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Just moments after Sakura feels Nina take residence inside her womb again, she gasps a little as the bathroom door opens and Amu walks out.

"Something wrong?" asks Amu.

"N-No, it's nothing important." Answers Sakura, smiling and blushing towards Amu before soon, feeling Nina's movement within her again, but not as vigorous as before.

"Oh, ok then." Replies Amu, returning the smile. "I'm late for class, so I'll see you later, maybe?" she adds, waving a hand and walking pass Sakura down the hall.

"Ok, sure." Replies Sakura, before following behind Amu, as her class was in the direction she was going.

Amu looks back and notices Sakura behind her and turns around walking backwards as she asks, "You wouldn't happen to need help finding your homeroom would you."

Sakura smiles at the offer and replies, "Thx, but a friend of mine already showed me where my homeroom is."

"Oh, ok, what class do you have?" asks Amu.

"Well, I don't know yet, "But the teacher's name is Mrs. K."

"Oh! You have her too?" questions Amu smiling a little more. "We have the same homeroom together." She adds, stopping her walking, allowing Sakura to catch up to her.

"Oh really? What class does she teach and is she nice?" asks Sakura, nearing Amu before the taller girl turns around again and walks with her.

"Mrs. K teaches Math, and yeah she's nice." Replies Amu.

Sakura quickly sighs in disappointment before whining, "Math as the first class of the day? That sucks."

"Yeah, it does suck, but…" replies Amu, before placing her right hand on Sakura's left shoulder, stopping her before leaning down to her and smiling. "… Don't tell any of the adults around here, but Mrs. K sometimes gives us ten minutes to masturbate."

"Really?" asks Sakura.

"Yep, so don't be surprised if when we walk into the room, everyone's fu*king themselves."

Sakura simply smiles at the comments before walking ahead, stating, "You shouldn't swear."

Amu looks surprised by the reply and soon giggles a little before quickly walking up to Sakura.

"You're cute."

"I'm serious." States Sakura, looking ahead. "Swearing is bad."

"Really cute…" comments Amu.

-

Seconds later, the two arrive at the classroom and to Sakura's slight disappointment, the students weren’t masturbating, but they weren’t doing class work ether.

The teacher stood in front of her desk while the students sat at their desks, all but one though, a long haired red-haired girl, though the girl quickly sat down as she and Amu walks in and the teacher and class looks over to them.

"Ah, just in time." States Mrs. K. "You want to introduce yourself next." She asks, to Sakura.

"OK." Replies Sakura, before looking back to the class and seeing Lila, but puzzled as she see's Lila looking surprised, then frowning towards her. 'What's wrong with Lila?' thinks Sakura.

Lila though, is looking to Amu, thinking, 'What the hell is Sakura doing with Amu!?'

Amu, seeing Lila's eyes on her, frowns slightly and thinks, 'What's with the evil-eye, loser?' before heading towards her desk, walking pass the teacher, who comments…
"First day of the week, first tardy young lady."

Amu doesn't reply and walks to her desk, the second seat of the fourth row, nearly directly across from Lila's, who sat in the fifth chair of the fifth row.

Sakura sees that it's not her Lila was staring at, but Amu.

'Why is Lila angry with Amu?' thinks Sakura.

"Ms. Bragou?" questions Mrs. K, drawing Sakura's attention.

"O-Oh! Right, the introduction." Quickly replies Sakura, before walking beside the teacher, "What do you want me to say?" 

"Just your name, age and any other info you don't mind telling." Replies Mrs. K.

"Ok." States Sakura, before facing the class.

Sakura soon hears whispers, from the class, many consisting of her height and how cute she looks, blushing slightly, which only increased the comments, Sakura began…
"My name is Sakura Bragou and, I know I'm really short, but I'm fourteen years old. Back on Earth, I lived in the United States, in California. My favorite food is pizza… and, um…" states Sakura, looking up in thought before smiling. "Oh! And I'm lovey-dovey for Lila!"

Lila quickly gasps and her entire face goes red as the entire class looks at her and a few other girl's comment…
"No fair! You got a cutie like that to yourself!"

"You better share her Lila!"

Amu meanwhile was shocked, thinking, 'No way! She's friends with that loser!?' though, a smile soon comes over Amu as she looks to Lila. 'However… this might be a good thing.'

"Hey Lila." States one girl. "Is she even cuter laying eggs?"

"S-Sakura!" whines Lila aloud, "Why'd you have to say that out loud!?"

"Hehe, I just want everyone to know I'm already taken." Replies Sakura, smiling at Lila's embarrassment.

"You could've told them that without mentioning my name yanno!" states Lila, still red in the face, before looking towards Amu slightly and seeing her grinning at her.

"Ok." Begins Mrs. K. "If's that's all, chose one of the empty desks."

"Ok." Replies Sakura before heading towards one of the empty desks in the middle.

As the class went on, Sakura found out that there were five other  students that was in her situation, first day of school on Merkolova.

-

With the last few minutes of class, the teacher allowed the students to chat among themselves, which quickly turned into the normal students wanting to know more about the new ones and Sakura wasn't left out. With the ringing of the bell though, Sakura stands from her desk and reaches into her right skirt pocket and pulls out the list of her classes to find the next one.

Before she could make a few steps though, she quickly feels someone grabs her right arm, she quickly sees that It's Lila.

"Oh, hey Lila, My next class' number is 441, do you know where that is?"

"Yeah, it's in the middle hall near were we came in at." Replies Lila before pulling Sakura away towards the back of the room.

"Huh? Hey, where are we going?" asks Sakura.

Away from the rest of the students filing out of the room, Lila release Sakura and looks at her.

"Listen Sakura, stay away from Amu."

"Stay away from her? Why?" questions Sakura. "I noticed you looked angry with her."

"She's a bully." States Lila. "She likes to pick on people she thinks are smaller and weaker than her."

"But, she was nice to me." Replies Sakura, confused. "She doesn't look like the type to bully someone." She adds, turning around to look for Amu, finding her talking to the teacher near the front of the class.

"Yeah, she starts off nice, but it's not long until she's bullying you.  If you ignore her she won't bother you, so just stay away from her."

"Well, thanks for your concern Lila." Replies Sakura, smiling. "It's not like I haven't had to deal with bullying before. Bullies just want control, it's up to you whether you give it to them or not."

"She's bigger than you though…" comments Lila.

"I'll be fine, don't worry." Replies Sakura. "I gotta get going now, I wanna get to my next class before the bell." she adds, before quickly walking away.

As she heads for the door, she sees Amu look to her and smile as she waves a hand, Sakura returns the wave with a smile of her own before leaving out of the door.

Once Sakura's out of sight though, Amu looks to Lila, smiling, as Lila herself looks towards her also. Amu then walks towards where Lila is and asks…
"So… I saw you talking to her, what did you tell her?"

"I told her to stay away from you." Replies Lila, before brushing pass her.

Though Amu quickly reaches her right hand out to grasps Lila's right arm.

"You're jealous, aren’t you?" comments Amu, grinning.

Lila quickly snatches her arm free and faces Amu, "What are you talking about?"

"Sakura has her own Fiser, right?"

Lila didn't reply, but looks away from her.

"Such a pity, your girlfriend has her own Fiser and your's won't give you the time of day because of what you did."

"Shut up." Retorts Lila.

"Yanno, even without your Fiser, if you want back into the group, I'm sure I could talk the others into-" states Amu, before Lila cuts her off…
"Shut up! I don't want to be a part of that stupid group, I'm glad I left, it's because of your stupid group that Lali's still angry with me."

"Oh really?" replies Amu with a chuckle. "It's because of YOU that she's not talking to you, you're the one with the nasty attitude."

"…"

"I wonder how Sakura would feel if she found out, that you're worse than me?"

"WAS!" quickly retorts Lila, frowning at Amu. "I WAS worse than you."

"For now, perhaps…" states Amu, before leaning in towards Lila's right ear and adding, "But deep down inside, your still that angry little girl who's gone from bullie, to bullier and I don't mind that you found someone else, she's cute."

"If you touch her…" warns Lila.

"And what are you gonna do if I do?" states Amu. "Do you want your cute little Sakura to see the real you?"

"What makes you so sure she'd see me? You wouldn't."

"Heh, that's the Lila I know. You're only putting on this act because Lali won't come out of her egg."

"It's not an act." Replies Lila stepping back to look at Amu. "At least I'm making an attempt to change for the better, that way I won't hurt Lali like I did, if she ever decides to talk to me again." She adds, before looking concerned, but still upset. "Please Amu, stop bullying people, I'd still like to be friends with you if we could be."

"Bullying people is just so fun though." Replies Amu smiling. "Every time it gets boring, a new person comes along. Anyway, I don't do it out of anger like you, or hurt people like you, or-"

"Stop saying it like I still do it!" states Lila.

"Fine, fine, I've wasted enough time talking to a loser like you." Replies Amu, before walking by Lila.

Although, Lila moves her right foot in Amu's path, causing her to gasp as she trips, though quickly regains her footing, though she looks back to Lila smiling rather than angry and quickly thrusts her right hand toward Lila and touching Lila's neck with an index finger, triggering a spark, similar to static electricity, causing Lila to gasp out from the mild pain, lifting her hand up to her neck before chasing a giggling Amu out of the room.

-

For Sakura, the school day went on without issue, even meeting a few first day students like herself. In her third class though, she meets a girl that was nearly her height, just about two inches taller that herself, who has long black hair and green eyes, her name, Jun. Needless to say, the two quickly became friends.

After the class was over, Sakura was happy to discover that it was a forty-five minute lunchtime before the next class, which Sakura remembered being P.E..

Entering the cafeteria, Sakura found that it was quite large and as she expected, it was loud with the chatter of the students inside.

She see's that there were two lines, one that was near where she came in and the other was across the room, seeing as the line closest to her was shorter, Sakura heads towards it, though she soon gasps as her left arm is grabbed and she's pulled away.

"Jun? What are you doing?" questions Sakura, seeing the girl of equal height pulling her across the room.

"We're going to the other line." States Jun, smiling back at her.

"But it's longer than the other one." States Sakura.

"It's worth it though." Replies Jun, "The woman behind the counter likes girl's and boy's as short as we are, she'll give us extra food."

"Really? Is that ok?" replies Sakura.

"Who cares?" replies Jun. "Don't complain about getting extra." She adds, before the two enter the second line. "Ok, here's what ya gotta do to get a little extra…" states Jun, before leaning close to Sakura and whispering. "You see the lady behind the counter with the long blonde hair tied in a pony-tail?"

Sakura looks towards the front of the line and sees the woman in question, wearing a red shirt.

"Yeah, I see her."

"Ok, all you have to do, is tell her what you want, then wink at her. Since your with me, she'll know what you mean.

"I don't know…" replies Sakura, unsure. "That seems wrong."

"Come on, don't tell me your one of those goody-two shoe types." Asks Jun.

"No, but I just don't like doing bad things."

"This isn't bad, we're just using our cuteness for an advantage."

"It just seems wrong."

"Come on, haven't you ever used your cuteness to get something you want?"

"Well…" trails off Sakura, looking away, blushing.

"You have haven't you?" states Jun grinning. "If your worried about taking food from someone, you don't have to worry about that, they have PLENTY of food."

"I won't make any promises." Replies Sakura.

"Well ok, I can't force you to ask for more… Heh, I like you." Replies Jun, smiling, lifting her right hand up to Sakura's chest and teasing her left nipple, causing her to gasps a little and take a short step back, though Jun's finger never leaves her nipple. "Maybe we could have a little fun together later…"

Minutes later, the two arrive at the lunch counter and take a rectangle-shaped tray. After getting some food, they arrived at the woman Jun singled out and sees her wink at the woman when she requested some 'Mac and cheese', Sakura only blushed when she sees the woman smile, but then she asks…
"So Jun, who's the cutie next to you?"

"Her name's Sakura. It's her first day."

"Oh, nice to meet you Sakura." Replies the woman, smiling. "Is there something you want?"

"U-Uh, well…" begins Sakura, blushing a little more. "Some macaroni and cheese." She requests, looking towards the woman and quickly winking her right eye.

Sakura's felt her cheeks burn as the woman simply gave a big smile in return.

Moments later, Sakura is sitting at a table with Jun, eating her lunch.

"I can't believe I actually did that." Whines Sakura. "I feel so bad."

"Oh come on, it's not like your stealing it." Replies Jun, smiling at her. "You're just, asking without asking."

"Yeah, I guess you're right…" sighs Sakura, sticking a spoonful of macaroni into her mouth.

"It seems like you're mom and dad raised you well." Comments Jun.

"Huh?" questions Sakura. "That's a weird thing to say."

"Well, it's true though." Replies Jun, smiling, "I like people like you… The really nice one's are always the naughtiest one's in bed." She adds, reaching her left hand to her left, under the table and reaching her hand under Sakura's skirt and palming her hot labia with a surprised gasp from her, causing Sakura to blush bright red.

"J-Jun! What are you doing!?" whispers Sakura, even though the room was loud with the chatter of students, and lowering her left hand down under the table to grasp Jun's wrist.

"I wanna hear you moan." Giggles Jun, before curling her middle and ring fingers in and slipping them into Sakura's moist pussy, drawing out another gasp from her.

"J-Jun, stop, someone will see us."

Jun soon moves her chair closer to Sakura's, closing the gap between them, before Jun begins to move her finger in and out of Sakura's wet hole, producing and groaned back moan from her.

"As long as you act normal, they won't suspect anything… and I'm sure you can moan better than that." Replies Jun, spooning some more food into her mouth as she slowly thrusts her fingers into Sakura.

Sakura herself, soon loses the fight and emit’s a low, unrestricted moan as she leans forward over her tray of food.

"Hehe, that's a cute moan you have."

"J-Jun, we should go somewhere more private…" replies Sakura.

"Why?" questions Jun, smiling. "Isn't it exciting doing something naughty with a bunch of people around?"

"Yeah, but, I- Nngh… I can't focus on eating my lunch." Replies Sakura, feeling Jun's thrusting fingers steadying increasing the pleasure flowing though her.

"You want me to feed it to you?" asks Jun, placing her spoon down and taking Sakura's from her hand.

"H-Huh?" questions Sakura in embarrassed surprise looking at Jun smiling at her as she scoops up some of the macaroni and offers it to her.

"Open wide."

Sakura hesitates for a moment before opening her mouth and Jun placing the spoon in, before Sakura quickly closes her mouth and groans from the surge of pleasure coming from her pussy from Jun's fingers hitting her G-spot.

"Hehe, you're so wet and slippery inside.' comments Jun, removing the spoon. "If it wasn't so noisy, I bet we could hear my fingers going in and out."

Starting to moan more and more, Sakura feels the tingles of pre-orgasm emanating through her pussy and began to think 'What's stopping me from doing the same to Jun?'

After taking a second spoonful of food from Jun, Sakura quickly lowers her right hand under the table and under the front of Jun's jeans, under her panties and cups her moist lips, feeling a few soft strains of hair on her palm.

"Ohh, now we're talk'in." comments Jun, smiles as she feels Sakura's hand enter her pants. "How about you feed me too?"

Lifting her shaking free left hand, Sakura reaches over to Jun's tray and picks up her spoon and scoops up some food and feeds it to Jun, who smiles and giggles with her lips around the utensil, before moving her fingers quicker inside Sakura, causing her to gasp out again, but instead of fighting the moan, she lets it out without restriction, as she closes her eyes, but she soon, plunges her middle and ring fingers into Jun's warm slit, providing Sakura's ears with her quick, brief gasp as her blush deepens on her cheeks.

And so, the two continued like this for several minutes, masturbating each other while feeding themselves their lunch; and it was no surprise when Sakura came first, her eyes squeezing shut and her thighs closing around Jun's hands as a flood of pleasure washes through her small body, her pussy oozing, flooding her panties and Jun's fingers in its warm stickiness.

Jun herself simply smiles as she sees Sakura orgasm, fighting back moaning out from her climax, releasing a groaning from her as Jun feels her orgasming pussy spasm around her fingers. Seeing her exhale and pant softly, Jun knew her peak had passed and slowly withdrew her fingers, making a brief stop at Sakura's clit and teasing it, bringing out a shuddering gasp from Sakura from Jun fully removes her messy fingers and sticks them into her mouth.

"Mmm, you taste good."

As she comes down from her orgasm, Sakura removes her fingers from Jun's pussy and removes her hand from her jeans, causing her to frown playfully.

"Aww, no orgasm for me? You got me all worked up."

Sakura only slimes and sticks her fingers into her mouth to lick of Jun's honey.

-

With about twenty minutes left of the lunch period, Sakura feels a tapping on her left shoulder and looks in that direction to see Amu, smiling at her.

"Hey, Sakura, can I talk to you alone for a sec?"

"Ok." Replies Sakura, standing, then looking to Jun. "I'll be right back."

"Ok." States Jun.

Amu then leads Sakura out of the large room and into a bathroom.

"So, what is it you want to talk to me about?" asks Sakura.

"Well first…" starts Amu, turning to face Sakura. "What do you think of me?"

"Huh?"

"I know Lila's told you about me, and I want to know what you think."

"Well, she says you’re a bully, but you're nice, at least to me you are."

"Heh, yeah, I am, as long as I get what I want." Replies Amu. "Anyway, you have a Fiser right?"

"Huh? How'd you know?" replies Sakura.

"I have one of my own." Replies Amu.

"Really!?" asks Sakura, excitedly. "Can I meet her?"

"As long as I can meet your's." replies Amu, smiling.

"Oh, sure." Replies Sakura, before moving her right hand to her abdomen and hitting the area lightly for a moment, which causes Amu to smile…
"So, you keep yours inside?"

"There's another way?" questions Sakura, looking up to Amu, before feeling Nina's movement and crawling out of her womb and into her vagina before Sakura reaches under hand skirt and moves aside her panties, allowing Nina freedom and flying out from between her legs and up to her shoulder, looking at Amu.

"So, you have a fairy one…" comments Amu, before reaching to the small red case attached to the right side of her waistline of her skirt, under her jacket and opening it, removing her egg and lifting it up to show Sakura.

"Wow, it's pretty, but why is it still in it's egg?" asks Sakura.

"Fiser's can return to their eggs too." Replies Amu.

"Oh really?" comments Sakura, glancing to Nina, narrowing her eyes towards the tiny girl, who silently giggles nervously and states to Sakura's mind…
"You never complained about me being inside you."

"It would have been nice to know though that there was another option."

Amu giggles a little from Sakura's comment, before lowering her hand that holds her egg, reveling it hovering in the air before it cracks horizontally and the two halves separate and disappear, revealing a small form, though she looks quite different from Nina, this Fiser has bright red, short hair and even wore clothes, although, 'underwear' is probably a better word for them, a small red tube top covers her nearly flat chest and a pair or very small thong-like red panties covers her labia. The thing is though, it wasn't the clothes that surprises Sakura, this Fiser had small bat-like red wings on her head and back and a long, thin red tail with a heart-shaped tip. Though her eyes were the same large shape as Nina's only red instead of purple.

"Whoa!" gasps Sakura in awe at the sight of the very different looking Fiser.

"Yeah, I look hot don't I?" states the Fiser, proudly, lifting her hands up and running through her hair and posing quite sexually.

"She can talk!?" gasps Sakura. "I mean, her lips moved and I could hear her voice."

"Yep, some Fisers can." Replies Amu, smiling, before seeing Nina, zip forwards and happily tackle the red Fiser in a hug, causing her to gasp out. "Her name in Lilith, I named her that since she's a succubus-type."

"A Succubus?" questions Sakura, as she sees Lilith squirm from Nina's hold and the two start flying around the room, though it's clear that Nina's chasing Lilith, even more so as Sakura hears Lilith state…
"Hey! Calm down!"

-

"But I haven't seen your type before!" states Nina, from her own lips, which Lilith, being a Fiser herself can hear. "And you have a tail!"

Unlike Nina, Lilith's wings didn't move when she flies.

-

Sakura giggles for a moment as she sees Nina chasing Lilith. "Looks like Nina really likes her."

-

"Call her back!" requests Lilith.

"I wanna touch your tail!" states Nina.

-

"Well, while they get acquainted…" begins Amu.

Though, before she could finish, the bathroom door opens and in walks two girl's, one with very long blonde hair styled into two pony-tails, wearing a black knee-length dress with deep purple eyes, the other girl, had long blue hair tied into a single pony-tail, wearing a clothes similar to Amu though the skirt isn't as flared out and the jacket is buttoned closed.

The blonde locks the bathroom door, drawing Sakura's curiosity, the two walk to either side of her, now surrounding the small girl as Sakura notices the blue-hair girl and Amu smiling at her in a way that made her uncomfortable, the blonde simply looks disinterested.

"U-Um, what's, going on?" questions Sakura, starting to become worried.

Nina quickly stops chasing Lilith when she sees the questionable scene, but before she could go to her, she feels her left arm being grabbed and thrown back, hitting her back against a stall door before Lilith appears in front of her, smiling at her.

"And where do you think you're going?" states Lilith.

"Nina!" gasps Sakura, seeing the sudden roughness by Lilith to Nina.

"Sakura." States Amu, drawing the shorter girl's attention. "I have an offer for you. I'm part of a little group, all the member have their own Fisers. I'd like you to join."

Sakura looks to her left and right, looking to the two girl's beside her, before looking to Amu with a frown.

"Let me guess, it would be best for me to say yes, huh?"

"Heh, cute and smart." Comments Amu.

"Well, sorry to disappoint you, but I'm gonna have to decline; Nina, let's go."

Nina tried to move from Lilith, but she quickly grabs her arms, stating, "She should've said yes."

Sakura starts to turn to walk away, but gasps as she feels her left arm being grabbed by the Blue-haired girl and pulling her back in front of Amu. "Wrong answer." States the girl.

"Yeah…" adds Amu. "You might want to reconsider that choice. If you join our group, I'll be especially nice to you."

"You're picking on me because you think I'm weak, don't you?" questions Sakura, snatching her arm free from the Blue-haired girl's grip.

"Well you're cute too." Replies Amu, smiling.

"Well I'm not some weak little girl, I'm not scared of you." States Sakura.

"When did I ever say I wanted you to be afraid of me." Asks Amu. "I like you, you're cute and since you have your own Fiser, I'd like you to be part of my group, After all, as long as I get my way, you have nothing to worry about, and I want you in our group."

"Well, I don't respond well to bullying." Replies Sakura.

"Heh, sounds like you got some fight in you…" comments Amu, leaning down and placing her right hand on her cheek, though Amu was surprised when she felt a sudden sting to her left cheek from Sakura slapping her.

Although, immediately after Sakura hits her, she feels a blow to her stomach, dropping her to her knees as she wraps her arms around her stomach, gasping for breath for a moment, while Nina quickly gasps from seeing The blond girl punch Sakura, though she was held in place by Lilith, though Nina gasps again when she feels something  teasing her labia, looking down, she see's Lilith's tail reaching between her legs and the heart-shaped tip, rubbing on her, "Let's have a little fun while our masters talk." States Lilith.

"No! let me go!"

Sakura soon feels hands grab her hair and pull her back onto her back and gasps when she sees the two other girl's lift there arms as if they were going to punch her, she quickly lifts her arms to shield her face but hears Amu quickly say, "Wait! Don't hit her!" removing her arms from over her face, Sakura sees Amu looming over her on her hand and knees, the left cheek redder than her right, though instead of looking angry, she smiles.

"So you ARE a fighter, heh, I like that, I'm tired of people who don't put up a fight when I play with them."

"Why are you doing this?" asks Sakura.

"Simple, because I can… Now, I'll ask you again, will you join our group?"

Sakura answers her with a swift knee up into her crotch, causing Amu to gasp out in pain and lower her left hand down to her crotch.

"Y-Yanno, I haven't hit you at all, why are you hitting me?"

"…" Sakura had no answer to that.

"Why won't you join us?" asks Amu.

"Oh, I don't know, maybe the fact that the doors locked, I'm surrounded and I'm currently being held down on the floor!?" replies Sakura.

"Ah, I can see how that would produce a negative response." Replies Amu, before getting to her feet. "Let her up." She states to the two girl's.

The two release her and help Sakura up to her feet.

"Sorry." States Amu. "It's kinda a force of habit, I like picking on people, I don't do it to hurt them, I do it to annoy."

"Well 'Picking on' and 'bullying' are pretty much the same thing." States Sakura, frowning at Amu.

"I only bully people I like, I even bully my friends there, by the way, that's Utah…" states Amu, extending her left hand towards the blonde girl to Sakura's right. "…and that's Nadia." She adds, gesturing towards the blue-haired girl.

"It's not one sided though." Comments Utah, calmly, folding her arms over her chest and smiling towards Amu a little, producing a nervous giggle from her.

Sakura looks to the two other girls and looks back to Amu, folding her arms over her chest, comments, "So, by you picking on me, I'm already a part of the group anyway, aren’t I?"

"Heh, Kinda, I just wanted to hear it from you." States Amu, blushing. "Will you join our group though?"

"Hmm…" replies Sakura, narrowing her eyes towards Amu, "I'll think about it."

Amu smiles at the reply and turns her back to Sakura before leaning forward, revealing some of her white panties before reaching her left hand back and lifting her skirt to reveal all of her pantied rear, showing off a large pink heart on the back of them as she looks back to Sakura grinning.

"Will spanking me make you feel better?"

"What?" questions Sakura, smiling.

Utah though, sighs and places her right hand against her forehead, "I'm going back to lunch."

Amu then gasps and stands upright and rushes pass Sakura to Utah and grabs her by her right arm after she unlocks the door and pulls her back to Sakura…
"Wait a minute you!" states Amu smiling. "You punched Sakura, I think you deserve a spanking the most."

"What!? Let go of me!" requests Utah, pulling against Amu's hold on her.

"Whaddya say Sakura?" asks Amu.

"Yeah, do it!" urges Nadia.

Sakura then looks towards Lilith and Nina and smiles as she sees Lilith with her face pressed against Nina's crotch, the small fairy's mouth agape in a moan she couldn't hear as her tiny hands grips Lilith's hair.

"I have a better idea." States Sakura. "All of you deserve a spanking, even Lilith."

At her name, Lilith quickly removes her lips from Nina's pussy and turns around. "What!? I didn't do anything!"

"You were too rough on Nina." States Sakura.

"I like that Idea." States Nina, smiling down at Lilith.

"But what did I do?" asks Nadia, nervously.

"Guilt by association." Replies Sakura, smiling at the girl.

"We don't even have that long before the lunch period is over." Comments Utah."

"Well, it'll be a short spanking then." Replies Sakura.

"Utah's first!" states Amu, smiling, and pulling a shocked Utah into a forward leaning position, with her rear towards Sakura, covered by her black dress.

"H-Hey! Let me go!" pleads the blonde. "I don't want a spanking!"

"Too bad." Comments Nadia, walking beside Utah and lifting her dress and with a gasp from the blonde, and her cheeks going red, Sakura giggles as she seeing the bare bottom of the girl as well as her smooth, lips of her labia.

"Ohhh, no undies again?" comments Nadia.

The only warning Utah got from Sakura was her giggling before gasping out as she felt the sting of her hand on her left cheek.

"Ow! That hurts!"

"Spankings usually do yanno." Replies Amu.

Sakura continues to giggle as she began alternating between each of Utah's cheeks for just about a minute until the two mounds had a nice shade of red and Utah's eyes were slightly teary, though Sakura got a mild surprise as she sees Utah's lower lips part and a white egg emerge.

"Oh, you have an egg?" states Sakura, placing her hands between Utah's legs to catch the egg when it slips free, producing a gasp of pleasure from her. "Wait, this is a Fiser egg isn't it?"

The egg has a angel wing motif.

"Yep." States Amu. "Utah keeps her Fiser in her egg, but since her dress doesn't have any pockets, she keeps it inside of herself kinda like you do with your Fiser.

"So what find of Fiser do you have Utah?" asks Sakura.

Utah though quickly free her arms from Amu's hold and stand up straight, turning around and taking her egg from Sakura. "That's none of your business." She states, moving her egg under her dress and pushing her egg back inside herself with a brief groan from her, before quickly leaving the room.

"Hers is an angel-type." States Nadia.

"An angel? Really?" replies Sakura, "What about you? What type is yours?"

"Same as yours, a fairy." Replies Nadia.

"So, which of you will be next…" comments Sakura, looking over the three choices, seeing Lilith, looking worried, though when Lilith sees Sakura smile at her, she gasps, "No!" and quickly flies away from Nina, who tries to grab her tail but misses.

Amu though, quickly grabs Lilith out of the air. "Your just going to make it worse Lilith." States Amu, smiling.

"Amu let me go!" begs Lilith. "She's too big to spank me!" she adds, as she squirms in Amu's hold of her.

"That's why it's going to be Nina who spanks you." States Sakura.

"Awesome!" replies Nina, quickly flying next to the captured Lilith.

"Da*nmit…" groan Lilith.

"You shouldn't swear." states Sakura, as Amu holds Lilith with both hands, her right hand holding her legs in place, and her left hand pressing against her back, pressing her wings flat against her back as she's positioned at a ninety degree angle, her red thin tail, moving over her rear in a futile attempt to shield her butt, though Nina grabs her tail just below the heart-shaped tip and moving her tail from her rear before reaching towards Lilith's rear and pulling down her thong-like panties before quickly swatting her cheeks, releasing a cry from Lilith as her tail wriggles around in Nina's hold.

Sakura found Lilith's small cries cute, but after a minute, she tells Nina to stop, much to the relief a Lilith as Nina looked disappointed at her fun ending so soon as she looks at Lilith's reddened rear. 

"Heh, now your butt matches the rest of you." States Nina, releasing Lilith's tail, resulting in it falling limply over the left side of her body, resting on Amu's hand.

"Now…" states Sakura, looking to Amu. "You're next."

Amu smiles and releases Lilith, who simply floats away towards the sinks, pulling up her panties and rubbing her rear as Amu turns around, leans forward and lifts up her skirt again, revealing her heart panties again.

"I've been waiting."

Sakura sees the crotch of Amu's panties have a large amount of wetness and smiles, before, without warning, swats her rear, releasing a gasp from Amu, though a moan quickly follows and she waves her rear.

"Again, hit me again!"

"It's supposed to be painful." States Sakura, smiling as she swats Amu's rear again.

"Ohh! It is! I like being spanked, I'm a naughty girl." Replies Amu, quickly giggling at the end of her statement. "Again, hit my naughty little a*s again."

"You shouldn't swear." States Sakura, giggling herself before swatting Amu's rear harder, bring out a sharper gasp from her.

"Hehe, a*s." repeats Amu, before gasping in delight upon feeling another strike to her rear.

"Heh, you seem so different now." Comments Sakura, smiling.

With another swat though, Sakura gasps as she hears the bell.

"Darn-it, you still need your spanking." States Sakura, to Nadia.

"Heh, lucky me." States comments Nadia, quickly slipping out of the room, smiling.

Amu's stands up straight and turns around, taking a few breaths to compose herself.

"Don't worry, Sakura, I'll make sure she gets her spanking."

"Ok." Replies Sakura, smiling.

"By the way, I want to talk to you after school, I'll be waiting at the front doors for you."

"Ok, I might come." Replies Sakura.

"Might? You better come, or I'm just going to have to punish you." States Amu, pinching Sakura's left nipple hard enough for Sakura to gasp an 'Ow' and push away Amu's hand.

"I said I'm not scared of you remimber?" replies Sakura, smiling, as she rubs her left nipple to sooth the mild aching.

"Heh, I can tell, your going to be a fun one to play with." comments Amu, before looking over to the sink where Lilith is once again face first between Nina's legs as the fairy Fiser's mouth is open in a moan, arching her back up as her hands grip Lilith's hair. "Lilith, we gotta go."

-

Lilith lifts her lips from Nina's wet pussy, smiling as she hears a whine from the fairy.

"No, I don't want you to go." whines Nina, "Your tongue feels so good."

"Sorry, but master calls." Comments Lilith, smiling, before flying up.

"Next time I'll make you come." States Nina.

"Hehe, I'll look forward to it." Replies Lilith, waving bye-bye to Nina, soon the two halves of her egg appear above and below her before closing around her, then the egg moving towards Amu's open right hand, before she places the egg back into the case.

-

"See-ya later Sakura." States Amu, asks she walks out of the room.

"Ok, see-ya." Replies Sakura as she heads to the see and looks at Nina laying out on the edge of the sink. "Well, you had fun huh?"

"Sure did." States Nina, smiling.

Sakura then narrows her eyes towards Nina, "So I guess your too tired to return to your egg huh?"

"I like the warmness of your womb though, It's boring to stay in my egg." 

"Fine then…" states Sakura, smirking at Nina and picking Nina up in her right hand. "I like the thought of a tiny person inside me anyway." She adds, lifting her skirt and moving aside the crotch of her panties to reveal her hairless lips to Nina, before the small girl reaches up to the lips, grasping them in her hands and pulling herself up and into the warm walls of Sakura's vagina and soon, into her womb.

"Maybe I should nickname you Pikachu." Teases Sakura, grinning, but quickly frowning. "Wait, Nina's still willingly entering a closed in space, that nickname wouldn't work…" she adds, before leaving the room.

END

