
            The Popular Girl

           Chapter EX 8

         By: Anime Lover

  (ANIME) LOLI, WATERSPORTS (PANTY WETTING)

Disclaimer: It's not the actual character…  <_< >_> 

- Six days later, Monday, 7:20 A.M. -

Being a young teen, Sakura didn't particularly like going to school, but this was one of the rare moments when she looked forward to going, she was excited to meet other Hybrids like herself and make new friends.

She was so excited in fact, that she had neglected her morning pee, which would come back to bite her later…
Instead, she dressed herself in her favorite set of clothes, a shirt and skirt combo, the shirt being black with the word, "love' across the chest, her skirt was pleated and pink in color. Under the skirt, Sakura wore matching pink panties; after putting on her socks, shoes and wrist P.I.D. Sakura ran into a major problem, her hair!

She usually just kept it brushed and unstyled, but this was her first day at a new school on a new planet, she wanted to style her hair, but couldn't find a look she liked. She didn't quite have enough hair for a pony-tail, and she found giving herself pig-tails looked silly, they were too short. She tries brushing back her bangs to reveal her forehead, she liked it but it wasn't enough, she wanted to add something, she quickly got an idea though as she looked at herself in the mirror, she pulls back some of her hair behind her ears but left a few dozen strands free, framing her face…
"Perfect!" deems Sakura, smiling at her reflection in the mirror.

Not a moment too soon, Sakura hears Reni calling to her from downstairs to hurry up. Remembering that she was notorious for being late to class on earth, Sakura didn't want to start the first day of school like that and hurries out her the room, calling back that she was coming and soon joins Reni at the bottom of the stairs, who wears a purple T-shirt and blue jeans.

"I'm Ready!" she states, happily.

"You know we're going to school right?" asks Reni. "You don't have to be so excited."

"This is my first day of school though on a new planet. I can't help being excited about it."

"Heh, well, that excitement will wear off soon…" comments Reni, smiling as she reaches into her left pocket and pulling out a small rectangular blue glass and handing it to Sakura, who takes it and sees that it's a screen that has five rows of text, and each has a 3-digit number and a name. "Mom wanted me to give that to you, It's a list of your classes. We have the same second and fourth hours together."

"Oh, ok, thanks. Is one of these Gym class?"

"Yeah, our fourth hour is P.E. … That's Gym."

"I know what P.E. is!" quickly retorts Sakura, frowning at Reni for thinking she didn't know.

"Just making sure…" replies Reni, smiling, before heading out the door.

Sakura then states loudly, "We're leaving now!" before following Reni out, frowning. "You're always teasing me!"

"I can't help it." States Reni, spinning on one foot to face her, walking backwards, smiling. "You're just so small and cute, it's fun."

"Fun huh?" questions Sakura, her frown turning to a smirk. "Is it fun chasing a boy who wants nothing to do with you?"

It was Reni's turn to frown, doing another 180 and walking to and along the sidewalk.

"Jillian likes me, I know he does." States Reni.

"No'e doesn't." quipped Sakura, smiling, as she skips pasts Reni, towards where a few other kids were about twenty yards away.

"Don't say that! Yes he does!" states Reni, quickly getting upset and rushing towards Sakura.

Sakura sees her though and giggles and skips into a run, and the two go back and forth with Sakura saying 'No he doesn't' and Reni saying 'Yes he does'.

This continued until the two reached the small group of teens their age, two of them, being Lila and Jillian, and three other's, two boys and one girl.

"Lila protect me!" giggles Sakura, throwing herself at the girl in question, who gasps and catches her.

Reni tries something similar, "Jillian honey! Sakura's being mean to me!" she also throws herself to him, but Jillian simply moves out of the way, causing Reni to crash into the ground.

"I'm not your honey." Comments Jillian, annoyed.

Just as quickly has Reni met the ground, she was up on her feet again, with an X-shaped bandage on her forehead, frowning at Jillian. "What's wrong with you!? Your supposed to catch a girl when she throws herself at you!"

Jillian simply sighs and looks away, but gasps when Reni quickly latches onto his right arm.

"You should take care of me now, you have to make me feel better." States Reni's lovingly.

"Yeah, how about no?" comments Jillian, trying and failing to remove Reni from his arm.

Sakura looks at the sight, smiling as she holds onto Lila, "Do they do this every morning?"

"Just about." Replies Lila.

"Don't you guys just stand there!" states Jillian, waving his captured arm wildly to try to dislodge Reni. "Help me get this leech off!"

"It never gets old…" comments one of the boys, smiling.

Sakura releases Lila and looks to the three others and asks, "So who are you guys? I'm Sakura."

The three introduce themselves as Jack, who has short blonde hair; Emanuel, the other boy, with dark, straight hair that reaches his shoulders and a darker skin tone than any of them; Then Fay, the girl, who was clearly Asian, with very long, free-flowing cerulean blue hair, reaching her rear.

The two boys were dressed similarly, a T-shirt and jeans, Fay was dressed in a white blouse and knee-length pleated black skirt.

"Hi then." Greets Sakura. "So are you Lila and Jillian's friends? Or just here because this is where the bus picks us up?"

"Both." States Fay, in English, but with an Asian accent. "By the way, how old are you?" she asks.

"Fourteen, why?" replies Sakura, soon seeing Fay open her mouth to answer, but Sakura gasps, "Oh! Wait, it's my height, isn't it?"

"Yeah…" replies Fay, smiling. "There's not many people at school as small as you are."

"But there are?" asks Sakura, intrigued.

"Yep." Answers Fay.

"That’s great!" states Sakura, happily, "At the school I went to on Earth, I was the shortest one there, I had to look up at people all the time."

"I think people your size are cute." Comments Fay.

"Look on the bright side…" states Jack, "You'll be the last to be rained on."

The five others simply groan at the bad joke, but Sakura was angered.

"No cracks about my height!" she exclaims, quickly kicking him in the shin, causing him to gasp out in pain and lifts his ankle up, hopping on one foot. "Jerk!" she adds, turning her back to him.

"Geez, ok, I won't tease you about your height." Comments Jack, rubbing his ankle. 

"A little sensitive about your height, huh?" comments Fay, smiling as a bead of sweat appears on the side of her head.

"Thanks for reminding me why I don't like boys." Comments Sakura.

"Yeah, you like MEN!" adds Reni.

This comment causes Sakura's entire face to redden.

"N-No I don't! Don't say that!" quickly retorts Sakura.

"Why are you blushing so much then?" asks Jillian, smirking as he still tries to pry Reni from his arm.

"I-I… I, uh…" staggers out Sakura, before noticing a white bus nearing them. "T-There's the bus!" she quickly states, smiling as she attempts to change the subject.

Lila meanwhile simply looks intrigued by Sakura's reaction to Reni and Jillian's comments, but doesn't say anything as the bus comes to a stop in front of them and they enter it.

Sakura quickly recognizes the striking similarities with this bus and Earth's school bus', the it was noisy with the chatter of students, and other than the cosmetic changes; well taken care of, clean, individual seats rather than the couch-like ones on earth, it was a normal bus.

Lila quickly takes her hand and leads her towards the back of the bus where three empty seats are sits, before Fay joining them in the third seat, Lila sitting in the seat next to the window, Sakura in the middle and Fay in the middle isle seat.

"Wow, these seats are really comfortable." Comments Sakura.

A few minutes into the bus ride though, Sakura suddenly feels a sharp twinge from her bladder, causing her to quickly close her thighs for a moment, and places her hands on her lap, actions that went unnoticed by Lila and Fay.

'Wow, I REALLY gotta pee!' thinks Sakura. "I just gotta hold it till I get to school."

Fortunately for Sakura, thanks to the bus hovering, she didn't have to worry about bumps jarring her full bladder that she had neglected to empty when waking up. But there were a few times Sakura had to reinforce her hold from feeling an occasional spasm.

Sakura was still able to maintain chatting with Lila and Fay without revealing her need to get to a toilet. When the bus finally reaches the school though and it's occupants file out of the bus, Sakura walks with a quickened pace to the large building, Lila soon catches up to her and walks along-side of her.

Entering the school, Sakura sees three hallways, one directly ahead, and the other two to her immediate left and right.

'Ok, where's the bathrooms?' thinks Sakura.

She could only take one step before she felt Lila grasp her left hand and pull her towards the left hall.

"Ah, h-hey Lila, wait a sec…" states Sakura, as she's pulled along by Lila. "I gotta go to the bathroom For a sec."

"You can masturbate later." Replies Lila. "You should know where your homeroom is first."

"N-No, that's not what I meant." States Sakura, blushing a little at Lila thinking she wanted to masturbate, but her bladder was becoming more insistent to be emptied and now was throbbing uncomfortably. 

"Our bus brings us here with about seven minutes before the start of school." States Lila. "So unless you want to start off your first day of school being late, we gotta hurry, our room in nearly at the end of the hall."

Sakura was notorious for being tardy back on earth and she VERY much wanted to start on a good note this time, so, with a submitting "Ok.", she stops protesting and allows Lila to lead her to her homeroom, figuring that after she gets there, she could just be excused to go to the bathroom.

On the way down the hall though, Sakura silently whines to herself as she see's Lila lead her pass what was clearly marked to be the bathrooms. The sight of the door marked 'Female' gave her bladder the hope of possible relief and felt her pee try to leave her, but Sakura quickly tries to pull the reigns back on her bladder; Wanting to jam her free hand between her legs, but their were too many people in the hall, so she could only settle for clinching down on her down on her urethra, which, while kept her panties dry, causes a sharp aching in her bladder.

Gazing back to the shrinking image of the bathroom door, Sakura asks, "How much farther is it? I really gotta go."

"About a minute more of walking."

Sakura's heart sunk at that statement, a minute of walking sounded like an hour to her, Sakura was questioning whether she'd be able to make it to her homeroom and back to the bathrooms that were getting smaller and smaller from each step, with dry panties.

Sakura knew wetting herself wasn't a completely horrible experienced, she herself actually LIKED wetting herself, a fan of the watersport fetish, but only in the privacy of a bathroom or her own room, but not out in public. If she could just REACH the bathroom, she'd be in the clear, whether she wets herself or not, that is, however, if the bathroom was empty…
Managing to maintain her dignity, hiding her desperate need to pee, and dry panties, Sakura is partly relieved upon reaching and entering her homeroom class, seeing that her teacher was female, sitting at her desk in front of the already nearly full classroom of teens chatting away. Her teacher was currently reading a book, an actual physical paper book, something that seemed rare here on Merkolova with all it's technological advances.

Paper or virtual though, Sakura didn't care, one thing was on her mind, emptying her aching bladder. It was taking everything she had to avoid slamming her hands against her crotch and squirming on the spot in front of everyone when Lila released her hand. Instead, she settled for fiddling with her fingers in front of her crotch and an up and down bouncing of her right foot as Lila spoke to the teacher, who wore a red T-shirt and blue jeans, her brunette hair tied into a small pony-tail.

"Good morning Mrs. K." greets Lila, walking to the woman, who turns her attention from her book to Lila and smiles.

"Good morning to you too, Ms. Drenet." Replies Mrs. K, before looking pass her to Sakura. "Looks like we have another new face." She adds, getting to her feet and walking to Sakura.

"Her name is Sakura Bragou." States Lila, "She's the one I was selected to retrieve."

"So she's the one." States Mrs. K, smiling and kneeling in front of Sakura, who was fidgeting. "Well you're certainly cute… how old are you?" she adds.

"F-Fourteen…" answers Sakura, her face getting red and starting to lose to the will to squirm.

Mrs. K notices Sakura's odd movement and asks, "Is something wrong?"

Sakura's fiddling of her fingers were now losing out to cupping her crotch, her desperation was becoming more dominate as her blush deepens and whines. "I REALLY gotta pee!"

"Oh." replies Mrs. K, blushing herself. "Do you think you can hold it for the next few minutes?"

"I-I don't know." Whines Sakura.

"Ok, tell ya what, I'll let you go to the bathroom before the bell, but if the bell rings before you get back, I'll excuse it." Suggests Mrs. K.

Sakura was grateful for the leniency, but she heard that a lot at school on Earth and she didn't want to start off school like that.

"C-Can I wait till the bell, then go to the bathroom?"

"Are you sure about that?" asks Mrs. K, looking concerned, "You look pretty desperate."

"Y-yeah…" replies Sakura, feeling her urethra starting to burn as she feels urine starting to slowly flow into the small tube, causing her to gasp lowly and clutch her crotch firmer, She knew she didn't have much time before completely drenching herself, but she really didn't want to start off the first day of school missing the bell to class.

"Ok." Replies Mrs. K. "But stay here near the door, just in case."

The teacher then returns to her desk and Sakura notices that Lila is no longer standing near her, but has joined the class and it's chatter. Sakura sees a chair near her next to the open door and slowly walks to it and carefully sits down, cringing when it felt like a pressure was added to her bladder.

The hope of getting to the bathroom with dry panties was soon dashed as Sakura feels a spurt of hot urine leave her weakening hold and dampening the crotch of her panties with an oval of wetness, but Sakura still persisted in remaining were she was, she wanted that bell to ring as bad as she needed to pee.

Sakura didn't try to find a clock, she simply focused all her energy on her weakening hold on her bladder as more pee was beginning to trickle out. The wait felt like forever to her, the longer she waited, the more she felt her hold slipping from her and dampen her panties more and more until damp no longer fitted the description, the entire crotch was dripping wet, any pee she lost now, was starting to work on the seat of her skirt.

'This is too much!' thinks Sakura, her eyes tightly closed. 'I'm already wetting myself… in class… why won't that stupid bell ring!?'

Just two seconds after the though, Sakura cringes as she feels the longest spurt yet of hot pee leave her, easily three seconds long, Sakura could feel herself sitting in fluid now, if it wasn't official before, it was now, Sakura had wet herself, sitting in her own pee confirmed it.

Sakura began to tear up as she felt another long, three second spurt leave her. She had to leave NOW, bell or no bell, or her pee was going to reveal her accident by falling off the sides of the chair. With another short spurt, Sakura gave up and bolted from the puddle of urine in the chair to the door.

The moment her right foot leaves the threshold of the door though, the bell rings, but Sakura didn't care anymore, pee was flowing from her and down her thighs as she ran down the hall. Nearly tripping over her feet from the pleasure that the relief of her pee finally leaving her gave. Half way to the bathroom her hold gave out completely, streams of pee falling from between her legs, creating a trail behind her as she nears the doors.

Once through them though, Sakura stops, her bladder was nearly empty. Sakura saw no reason to go to a stall and simply stands were she is and lets her pee continue to leave her, creating thin rivers down her thighs.

Once the damage was done, Sakura then made her way to a stall, using ample amounts of toilet paper to dry her inner thighs and legs, pulling the front of her panties out and placing toilet paper against her urine covered labia, then the crotch of her panties where an obvious yellow stain now revealed itself. After tossing the dirty toilet paper into the toilet, she removes her shoes and then her socks, wringing the urine out of them over the toilet, then reapplying them to her feet and her shoes.

Sakura then takes an ample amount of toilet paper from the roll and leaves the stall and walks to the puddle of her urine and wipes it up, before tossing the paper away and heading to the sink and washing her hands.

As she does this though, she hears a toilet in a different stall flush and blushes upon the realization that someone else was in the bathroom.

The stall door opens and in the mirror, Sakura sees a young teen with short pink hair styled in a pony-tail with a red butterfly hair clip, wearing what Sakura guesses to be a white collared shirt and a black light jacket over it and a short, red pleated skirt, shorter than the one Sakura's wears and the edges flared out a little, if the girl bent down just at a right angle, she'd be showing all of her panties.

"Hi." She greets, smiling, walking to the sink before starting to wash her hands.

"Hi." Replies Sakura.

"Guess you're one of the new students huh?" comments the girl."

"Yep."

"How old are you?"

"Fourteen."

"Wow, really? You're so small."

"Yeah, I get that a lot." Replies Sakura, with a sigh as a bead of sweat appears on the side of her face.

"The names Amu, how about you?" states the girl.

"Sakura." Answers Sakura.

Seconds later as she dries her hands, Sakura suddenly feels Nina inside her womb thrash about, causing her to gasp and when she feels her start to make her way into her vagina, quickly places her left hand over her crotch.

"I-I gotta go!" quickly replies Sakura, heading to and out the door.

Amu looks puzzled by this for a moment, until the top of a small red case attached to the waist of her skirt flips open and an egg hover up and in front of Amu, red in color and decorated in a batwing motif.

The egg cracks horizontally before the two halves separate slightly, just revealing a small face smiling back at her.

"Is their something you want?" asks Amu.

"That Sakura has a Fiser of her own." States the small figure aloud in the egg.

"Oh really now?" questions Amu, smiling deviously.

"Yep, their's no mistaking it." States the hidden Fiser.

"Well then, looks like we have fresh meat to play with, and she's small and cute too."

The Fiser snickers before the egg closes and is one piece again and Amu reaches up to the egg and places it back into the small case at her side.

-

Just out side the bathroom door, Sakura holds Nina in her hands.

"What up with the sudden activity?" whisper Sakura. "You're supposed to be sleeping."

"Their's another Fiser nearby!" states Nina's voice in Sakura's head, excitedly as she smiles. 

"What?"

"I can't wait to meet another Fiser! I wonder what he or she looks like…" states Nina.

"Well, until then, I have to get to class, so back to your room you go." States Sakura, lowering her Nina down to her crotch, causing her to hover for a moment as Sakura's reaches under her skirt and pulls aside the crotch of her panties and Nina crawls back inside.

END.

