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- Three day's later, Nycalus (Monday) morning -

- 7:19 A.M. Lina and Alma's room -

After having watching her cheerful twin leave the house with their dad towards her first day of school, Lina, dressed in a white T-shirt and a pair of small, low-cut purple panties, opens the door to her room, soon smiling a little at the empty feeling it had without Alma's happiness filling the room.

Spending a solid week sleeping in the same bed together, Lina found herself desiring her sisters company even more than before moving into her dads home, and now Alma was going to be out of the house for seven to eight hours for five days of every week, leaving her alone with her mom and dad.

Lina's smile is briefly interrupted with a sigh from her, closing her eyes and lowering her head for a moment.

"It's not like she's never coming back…" she comments to herself, before lifting her head to looking to her room with a smile returning to her face, before walking into the room and dropping her butt to the bed. "Just seems so much more quite without Alma here…" she adds, looking down to her lap. "… Heh, maybe I should've agreed to go to school with her, help her make friends… hehe, but with as cheerful as she is, I'm sure that may not even be a problem."

Following another sigh, Lina was reaching towards the TV remote that lay at her right when she felt a pressure on the bed to her immediate left, as if someone sat beside her. Quickly looking to her left, Lina was a little puzzled when she saw nothing, but looking down to her bed, her eyes widens a little when she sees the depression on the bed.

"H-Hailey?" questions Lina, with a little fear in her voice, but more of wonderment. "Is that you?" she asks, reaching out her left hand towards the space where the depression suggested the spirit-girl sat.

A small gasp quickly leaves Lina as her hand felt a change in temperature, warmth.

"You're still here, aren’t you Hailey?" questions Lina, with a smile.

Another gasp leaves Lina when she felt the warmth travel up her left arm, causing her to pull her hand way a little, before stopping, calming herself as she let the warmth travel up her arm before feeling it rest on her left cheek, before the sensation of faint contact to her cheek registered to her and Lina guessed it to be Hailey placing a hand to her cheek, bringing a smile to Lina's face, before lifting her right hand up towards the warmth on her cheek, imagining Hailey physically sitting next to her.

"Heh, well, I'll take that as a yes then." Comments Lina.

After a moment…
"This is much better than what you did to me last week."

Lina quickly feels the warmth and touch on her cheek leave, causing Lina to think that she may have made Hailey feel bad.

"N-No, I didn’t mean it like that! I really did like it, I loved it actually. But, it was so sudden, I wasn't prepared for it either. I'm not mad at you… afterall, you've probably wanted to do something like that for a long time, and couldn't resist anymore, right?"

Seeing and feeling nothing, though still seeing the depression on the bed, Lina thinks for a moment, looking around the room for a moment before down to her hands and presenting them to the spirit girl.

"Here, if I'm right, touch my right hand, if I'm wrong, touch my left."

A moment later, Lina feels the warmth on her right hand, followed by a faint touch to the top of her hand, bringing a smile to Lina's face.

"Ok then, I didn't mean to make you feel bad… what I'd really like to know is why did you chose me over my sister when you did what you did." Lina states, before feeling the warmth and contact leave her hand. "I mean, Alma is the one that can actually sense your presence and believed your were here, I didn't."

Following the last two words, Lina felt her right hand touched.

"Huh? Yes? Yes what? What did you touch my right hand for? I didn't believe you were actually here."

The touch leaves then returns, bringing a confused expression to Lina's face, before she started to get it.

"Wait, you choose me, 'because' I didn't believe you were here…"

Another confirming touch to her right hand, bringing a big grin to Lina's face and a brief chuckle from her.

"Hehe, well, message received, I believe… Yanno, Alma would like to feel you touching her too."

Lina felt a light patting of her right hand before seeing the depression on the bed, disappear. 

"Wait!" gasps Lina, standing. "I have another question; Why are you still here? If you need help with something you need or want to do before you can, I guess, cross-over, I'd be willing to help you."

There was a moment of nothing, long enough for Lina to call out Hailey's name, although, she was interrupted as she felt the warmth that she had been feeling on her hand, arm and cheeks, suddenly, though slowly, enter her body, filling every inch of her as a sudden dizziness overcomes her.

Through the dizziness though, an unfamiliar image enters her mind, she was in her room, this room, on her bed; her dad, Gene, lay under her, naked, as she bounced up and down above him. Lina instantly knew, it was a memory, of herself… no, Hailey, happily; told from the panting giggles and Hailey's comment of 'It feels so good daddy!', having sex with him.

Although just as quickly as the memory enters her mind, it suddenly leaves as the warmth filling her body quickly leaves, replaced by an immediate chill and Lina collapsing to the floor in a sudden drain of energy.

"Hailey…" pants Lina, taking a few breathes before rolling onto her back. "You went inside me…"

'broken…'

The voice at her left ear was so faint Lina barely hears it.

"Huh?" questions Lina. "Broken?"

'you… … … broken…'

"Oh…" Lina immediately understood. "It's my, brain your talking about isn't it? That's why you left my body almost as soon as you entered me."

A warm touch to her right hand.

"The memory you showed me, you want to do that with dad don't you? You want to be with him one more time, to actually feel him touching and holding you."

The touch to her right hand remained, but along with it, Lina feels a light, warm pressure lay onto her, as if Hailey was laying on top of her to further confirm Lina's statement.

"Heh, well, I'm sorry I'm not able to help you like I want." States Lina. "I'm sure Alma would though… but, she still has her Hymen…"

'…waiting…'

"Waiting? You mean, your willing to wait?"

The question was confirmed when Lina feels a warm touch to her lips.

"Heh, well, I'll see about mom healing my brain more so you won't have to just wait for Alma."

She was responded with the pressure leaving her body, as well as her right hand, before it returned, at her crotch, bringing a blushing, small smile from Lina.

"Hehe, be more gentle this time please?"

-

- School -

- 7:30 A.M. -

*Bell ringing*

Dressed in purple T-shirt and a matching knee-length skirt, as excited Alma was standing in front of the door to her first class, she was just as nervous. Nervous enough to fail to notice a short-haired brunette woman walking towards her from her left.

"Something wrong?"

Quickly looking towards the woman with surprise, Alma give a small smile and a brief chuckle.

"Heh, no, just my first day here."

"Ah, so you must be my new student." Asks the woman, with a smile and stopping beside Alma.

"Yes, I am." Answers Alma.

"It's Alma, right?" questions the woman, leaning down a little to looks more closely at Alma's face.

"Yeah." Answers Alma.

"Heh, well, you certainly are something to see… really hard to believe you're a robot."

"I'm not a robot." Quickly corrects Alma, with a slight frown. "I'm flesh and blood just like you, a synthetically created person. So if you want to use a word to describe me, then use, hmm… 'SynPer', which stands for 'Synthetic Person'."

"Oh, ok, I didn't mean to offend you." Quickly replies the woman.

"Hmm, or should it be just 'Syn'?" thinks Alma aloud.

"Heh, well, my name is Lisa Fontei, you can call me by my first name or Mrs. Fon though, which ever you prefer."

"Ok, Mrs. Fon." Replies Alma.

"I'm going to introduce you to the class, so stay next to me." States Lisa as she opens the door and walks into the room, where the students still chattered away with each other, although, it quickly reduced when Lisa, commented sharply…
"What have I told you guys about closing the door?"

Stopping in front of her desk, with Alma standing beside her, the class was silent.

"Really…" continues Lisa, with a little frown. "It's not that difficult of a rule to follow, if you see the door is closed and I'm not in the room, open it." Lisa gives a sigh, before moving on, "Anyway…" she starts, placing her left hand to Alma's right shoulder. "This is Alma, this is her first day."

"Hi." Greets Alma, with a wave on her right hand and a smile as she looked to the room of various new faces, which consisted of more than just Merkolova's native race of Tragelians (Tra-geel-lee-ann), but a few other races…
Such as the Felene (Fee-leen), who's most distinctive feature where the cat-like ears near the top of their heads and the long tails they had. 

Then there were the Vehan (Va-in), who's unique feature were their blue colored hair and skin, with scale-like additions that trailed specific areas on their body, such as the outer arms and legs and down the back along the spine, with some variation between males and females.

She was answered with a few hand waves back and a couple hi's, and hello's, though there were a few students who whispered between themselves.

"Treat her well your guys." States Lisa, with a smile, before looking towards Alma. "There's only two free desks, so choose one while I start class."

"Ok." Answers Alma, cheerfully as she walks down one of the rows as the teacher walked behind her desk.

Choosing one of the empty seats near the middle of the room, Alma was all smiles as her butt meets the seat; Looking to her right though, she catches a girl with shoulder-length blonde hair staring at her, who, meeting Alma's eyes, quickly looks away to her desk.

"Hi." States Alma smiling.

"U-Uh… hi…" replies the girl, nervously.

"What's your name?" asks Alma.

"Reni." Answers the girl.

"Nice to meet you Reni." Replies Alma, reaching out her right hand towards the girl, who looked at the offered hand, nervously.

Before Reni could or would act though, Lisa commented…
"Alma, you can more personally introduce yourself to the others near the end of class."

"Oh, ok, sorry." Answers Alma, with a small blush of embarrassment.

The rest of the hour, besides one short moment were the girl sitting behind Alma had touched and grabbed a few strains of her hair a little too tightly, enough to gain Alma's attention, the girl had very quickly apologized for it with a blush on her cheeks and went back to her assignment, the rest of the hour went without issue.

Although, it was towards the end of the class where all the students where finished with her assignments that, while Alma tried talking to the others, she was met with many of the same responses, nervousness, and some didn't even talk to her at all, some that did talk to her, only gave short, brief statements.

To Alma, it almost felt like she was being avoided, briefly, she felt sadness over it, but figured, like Lisa the teacher, they likely heard about her coming, the 'robot-girl', and they were probably nervous about her. She could understand that, Alma herself felt a little nervous around so many new and unfamiliar people, but she knew she was in a safe place, so, with both sides being nervous, Alma decided, she'd be the one to act first.

Two hours/classes later though, much to Alma's disappointment, the continued lackluster response to her attempts at friendship were less than successful. Her sadness about her situation had started to reach into the cheerful attitude she had kept, but, with realizing that it was time for lunch before the last two classes of the day, renewed her confidence. Figuring that with all the people that would be in the lunch room, it would be the best chance yet to make a friend.

-

Although, in the process of getting a food tray and seeing the choices of food, making friends took a back-seat to eating, getting a small helping of just about every food option, with two large spoonfuls of a saucy spaghetti.

Noticing a wondering look from a boy in front of her looking at her quite full tray, with the comment of "Wow", Alma simply grins.

After filling her tray, Alma choose one of the currently empty tables to near the wall of the room to place her food down on and sit in the chair before starting in on the food, starting with the spaghetti, quickly coating her lips in the red sauce.

A few moments later…
"Hi, my name's Sakura." Comes a girl's happy voice.

"Hm?" questions Alma, lifting her head from her food, with a stray spaghetti noodle hanging from her mouth, before sucking it in, seeing a long-haired blonde, blue-eyed, light-skinned girl sitting in the seat across from her with a smile on her face, dressed in, from what Alma could see from the blondes sitting position, a tank-top, Alma also noticed the blondes right hand, a small, heart-lined ring around her ring finger, as well as a small oval shaped pendent that hung around her neck…
"I heard your were new and I noticed you were sitting by yourself, so I came to talk to you." States the blonde.

"Oh…" answers Alma, looking down to her food for a moment before looking up with a smile. "I forgot I was alone." She adds, inserting more pasta into her mouth. "The food here is really good." She adds again, before quickly finishing off the last of the spaghetti.

"Oh…" replies the blonde, as she watches Alma eat. "Um…"

Following a few more moments of Alma happily filling her mouth, she looks to the blonde again, thinking, 'She probably thinks how can a robot be eating like I am…' swallowing the food in her mouth, Alma  leans back in the chair with a smile, licking her lips, but not removing all the sauce from the spaghetti.

"Go ahead and ask." States Alma.

"Huh?" questions the blonde.

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

"Uh, well…" comments the blonde, averting her eyes nervously.

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

"Yea." Answers Sakura.

"My name is Alma and despite what you've probably heard, I'm not actually robot; more like, a synthetic 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 living tissue. My brain is a combo of living tissue, cells and electronics, So you 'could' say I'm biomechanical, or some kind of android, but 'synthetic life form' is more appropriate, so I still require food and stuff to stay alive. And yes, to answer your other question, stuff I eat and drink comes out the same way it does for you." Explains Alma, before leaning forward and spooning some food into her mouth before relaxing back on the chair.

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

"Well it's not my fault their misinformed." Comments Alma. "I actually don't like being called a robot, 'cause I'm not one, 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.

Alma averts her eyes with a small smirk and sweatdrop "I've corrected a few people, but, I won't need to soon…" she replies, remembering what class she had next. "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, slamming her fists down on the table in exaggerated frustration.

"Hehehe… really?" asks Sakura, giggling.

"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 SOOOOOO boring! I like action, moving around and jumping at stuff." States Alma, excitedly during the latter end of her statement.

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

"Well I was created with the ability to learn easily, 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 want…" she comments to herself. "I can be made to learn stuff easy, but athletics is evidently too difficult." She adds, before thinking, 'Even Lina has enough hand-eye coordination to be good at the sports I like.'
"Well, what's your favorite sport?" asks Sakura.

"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're good at, you just don't know it." Replies Sakura, starting to eat some of her food.

"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, oh and Shakra competitions, but, I can't really do that anymore at the moment."

"So you've been on TV?" Asks Alma.

"Yep."

"That sounds nice… hey, what's Kickball?" 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!" replies Alma happily.

"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, so you're a Hybrid." States Alma.

"Yep."

"So, we're kinda the same." Adds Alma, with a smile. "Neither of us are normal Tragelians."

"Hehe, you're right."

The two girls shared a chuckle at the common thread between them and both started to eat more of there lunch, enjoying the company of each other and Alma was happy that she seemed to have made her first friend.

Moments later, Alma looks up from her food and on a whim, she brought up the scanning interface and quickly noticed that her new friends heartbeat was rather high and comments…
"Your heart rate is kinda high, is something wrong?"

"H-Huh?" questions Sakura, looking up from her food with a wondering look on her face, "You can tell that?" she asks.

"Oh, heh, sorry about that." Replies Alma, with a slight look of embarrassment on her face and a sweatdrop. "I'm sure I probably should have asked, I'm used to not having to."

"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…" starts Alma, doing another scan of Sakura's body, though, with over half of her body hidden by the table, Alma could only scan from basically her chest up, though she could still gather enough information to bring a slight blush to her cheeks and avert her eyes from Sakura briefly, "Um… you're, slightly aroused?" Answers Alma, looking down to her food.

"Oh, really?" asks Sakura, her cheeks reddening, looking a little embarrassed. "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." Answers Alma, slowly looking back to Sakura.

"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'." she adds, thinking, 'Like Lina.'
"You have parents?" asks Sakura. "Oh, wait, it would be the people that created you right?"

"Yea, they taught me stuff before coming here, most was 'pre-installed', but the topic of sex was pretty much glanced over, even though I was and am, interested in it, I'd be way too embarrassed to bring it up to my parents. I know the basics about sex and 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 as she managed to stop herself before revealing that she masturbates, looking away and lowering her hands below the table before fidgeting with the him of her shirt.

"What is it?" asks Sakura.

'Well, she said she likes to talk about sex and stuff…' thinks Alma, as she face reddened a little more. "Well, I've sorta, experiment on myself with my fingers a few times." She admits.

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

"Well…" comments Alma, smiling a little as recalls the events with Lina.

"Wait…" states Sakura with a smile, before Alma could finish. "So your saying you're a virgin?"

Alma's eyes widened at the comment, with all the stuff she and Lina did, she'd yet to have her hymen broken, for fear of the pain. Despite the months of sexual experiences with Lina, Alma's shoulders fall with a disappointing whine from her, she was a virgin!

"Argh! It's so pathetic!" whines Alma, placing her hands over her face. "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, unique even."

"It's not a sort of uniqueness I want though."

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

"My parents!?" gasps Alma, removing her hands from her face with a shocked look on her face. "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."

Alma thought about what Sakura said, though, she grins inwardly to herself at a little idea she suddenly had, just to see how Sakura would respond…
"Well…" starts Alma, before looking up to Sakura with a nervous smile. "How about you?"

"H-Huh!?" gasps Sakura, wide-eyed. "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." She adds.

Alma though noticed, during the latter of Sakura's flustered comment, her left hand moved to her right, playing with the ring on her finger…
"Heh, well I was just playing around." Answers Alma with a grin. "I wasn't serious."

"Oh…" replies Sakura, quickly sighing in relief. "So you like to mess with people." She adds, with a smile.

"Heh, yeah, you could say that."

"Well, what goes around, comes around…" suggests Sakura.

Looking to the ring on Sakura's finger, Alma was quite curious…
"Can I ask you a probably personal question?" asks Alma.

"Sure."

"That ring on your finger, is it a Heart-Given ring?"

"Oh…" comments Sakura, looking down to her right hand and lifting her hand, showing the heart decorated ring. "Heh, yeah, it is." Adds Sakura with a blushing smile.

"So who does your heart belong to?" adds Sakura.

"It belongs to the most wonderful boy in the entire universe!" declares Sakura happily, before kissing the ring on her finger. "These heart rings are kinda new here." She adds.

"I know…" replies Alma. "Their suppose to symbolizes that there's someone your deeply in love with and let others know your heart belongs to someone else."

"When I heard about them though, I just HAD to get a pair for me and my Lovey-Dovey! He's the person I'm going to marry someday, I just know it!"

"Wow, heh, you really think your going to marry him?" asks Alma.

"I don't think, I KNOW I'm going to marry him!" states Sakura excitedly. "To me, wearing this ring kinda makes me feel like I am married, like a place-holder for the real thing."

'Must be nice to be that in love with someone that you know your going to marry them.' thinks Alma. "Well I'm happy for you." She states.

"Thanks." Answers Sakura.

"Also, that pendent around your neck is pretty."

"Oh, thanks." Replies Sakura, lifting her right hand up to the pendent around her neck as she looked down at her food.

Alma though, could see that, while Sakura was still smiling, it was a different sort of smile, as if she remembered something important.

"Does it have a special meaning?" asks Alma.

"Yeah." Answers Sakura, before pulling the necklace from around her neck, opening the pendent and presenting it to Alma, who sees a small picture of a red-haired girl. "Her name is Jessica, she was my best friend on Earth."

"Oh, and you keep that picture with you?" asks Alma, confirmed by Sakura's nod of her head. "Was she your first love or something?"

"Heh, no, although, she was in love with me. If events had turned out differently, like if I didn't come here, I'm pretty sure we probably would have ended up together at some point. We were really close, but not quite a couple."

"Well that sounds nice." Comments Alma with a smile.

"Unfortunately though, she died." States Sakura, bringing a shocked gasps from Alma as she looks towards the small picture with a small, saddened smile on her face.

"Really? I'm sorry for asking about it then."

"It's ok." Replies Sakura, looking towards Alma with a renewed smile and putting the necklace back on. "I don't want my memory of her to fade, so I wear her picture around my neck to remind me of her."

"That's wonderful."

Alma watches as Sakura stares at her with a wondering expression on her face and before Alma was about to question her, Sakura asks.

"Do you believe in Heaven and Hell?"

A little surprised by the unexpected question, Alma hesitates for a moment…
"Well, I believe that a person's spirit goes somewhere when they die, if they were good, they go to a good place and if they're bad they go to a bad place, so, yeah, you could say I do believe in a Heaven and Hell."

"I was just curious." States Sakura. "Since your were created and not born… do you believe in Go-" before Sakura could finish though, Alma sees her attention divert from her, as she herself see three girl's walk to her table, one being Reni, the blonde from her first class. The three new girls take a seat around her. Besides Reni, there was another blonde girl and the other was a long-haired red-head.

"Hey…" greets the three girls as they 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 the short blonde to her right. "About that, after you left and we saw you talking to her, we felt kinda bad."

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

"That's ok." Replies Alma.

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

"Um…"

"Wow, you can blush too…" comments the short blonde.

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

"Not really." Replies Alma.

"She likes talking about sex." States Sakura.

"Really?" asks the red-head. "You can have sex too?"

"Well, yeah, I can…" answers Alma, becoming increasingly nervous now with a group of new faces.

"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 the short blonde. "Shouldn't you be good at sports?"

The embarrassment on Alma's face immediately faded from the blondes 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 the blonde. "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 red-head, "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."

The blonde 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.

The blonde 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 the blonde, moving her hands down to feel Alma's hand and fingers.

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

"What do you mean?" asks the red-head.

"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 red-head soon asks to touch Alma's skin, which she 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, 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 red-head reaches a hand towards Alma's chest, producing a gasp of surprise from the Alma with her cheeks reddening before the red-head gasps, "Whoa! She even has a heartbeat!"

"H-Hey!" gasps Alma, pulling the brunettes hand from her chest, "You could've asked yanno."

"Oh, I'm sorry." Replies the red-head apologetically.

"Oh yeah…" comments Sakura. "I haven't introduced my friends to you.", she adds, standing to Reni's left. "The girl to my right is my sister, Reni, she likes me to call her Reni-chan though, even though there's nothing Japanese about her. And to my left, which is your right, is Jun, she was one of my first friends upon my first day here, and to your left is Delana."

"OK." Replies Alma, "Hi guys."

-

- Girl's Locker room -

Changing into her gym clothes, Alma stood, wearing just her white underwear, a bra and panties which were rather plain looking compared to the underwear the other girls wore, with her face almost tomato red, staring into her open locker. With Lina being to only other naked or near naked body beside hers she's seen, Alma felt quite nervous and embarrassed as numerous naked or nearly naked female bodies surrounded her, some with bodies she found very attractive and some, with larger, and impressive chest sizes.

It was the girl closet to her to her left that Alma had been frequently stealing glances of, A Vehan who was nearly done putting on her gym clothes, simply wearing a white bra and the small red gym shorts, revealing all of the girl's light-blue, blemish-free skin.

With the girl putting on her shirt and closing her locker door, Alma quickly turned her head back to the inside of her own locker as she tensed slightly as the girl's walked pass her, vainly concerned that the girl might have caught her eyeing her.

With the girl walking pass her, Alma leans to the right to look towards the girl again, before gasping out in surprise when she hears…
"Something wrong?" comes Sakura's voice.

"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-" replies Alma before stopping as she noticed something quite odd, in Sakura's current state of undress, clothed in just a small bra and a small pair of fancy-looking underwear.

The odd thing, was the very noticeable bulge in the blondes abdomen.

"Your stomach…" comments Alma.

"Huh?" replies Sakura, before looking down, "Oh, heh…" she adds, lifting her head with a blush on her cheeks, a sweatdrop and scratching the back of her head. "Yeah… I'm pregnant."

"Wow, really!?" gasps Alma. "When did that happen?"

"A month ago."

"How did it happen?" asks Alma.

"Aside from the obvious?" jokes Sakura. "Heh, anyway, honestly, stupidity and carelessness is how it happened." Answers Sakura with a sigh.

"What do you mean?"

"Well, I was soooo, into me and my Lovey-Dovey having hot, naughty sex that, in the heat of the moment, he said he was about to come and I shouted out, 'I want your baby!', thus…" answers Sakura, lowering her hands down to the bulge in her belly.

"Heh, really?" asks Alma, smiling a little as her face reddened from Sakura's comment.

"Yeah, the thing is, I totally meant what I said- at that moment… When I realized what had happened, it was way too late to do anything about it." Replies Sakura, with a sigh and a look of disappointment on her face. "I was so scared, if felt like my stomach had rose to my chest, like on a rollercoaster. I was even more scared of what my parents would think. I tried to hide it from them, but that only lasted a week, the egg was growing fast inside me and there was a noticeable bump in my stomach, then one of my moms placed a hand there and it wasn't long after before I was busted."

"So what happened then?"

"I was in SO much trouble." Admits Sakura. "All four of my parents ganged up on me telling how stupid it was for me to be so careless. Long story short though, I won't be allowed to keep the egg, I have to decide to either give it to a couple that would want it or have it stored in suspended animation until I'm an adult."

"Wow."

"The thing is, I didn't have much of a problem with it then, but over the past month and a half, I've started to get attached to my egg." Comments Sakura, with a smile and placing her hands down to the bulge of her stomach. "I don't know if I'd be able to give my egg to a couple of strangers. The only other choice I have then is to have it stored until later… heh, then though, it would actually be my kid, not my sister."

"Well, yeah, it would." Replies Alma with a smile.

"Yanno though, I found it really weird at first when I found out that a girl under eighteen and if she still lives with parents, is pregnant with a sister or brother; but if their an adult, their pregnant with their kid."

"Why was it weird to you?"

"Well, it doesn't work that way on Earth, if I got pregnant on Earth, I'd be a mother, not a sister."

"Really? But you wouldn't be able to take care of the baby though, would you?"

"Right, I'd have to get help from my mom at dad, or I'd have to give the baby to another couple.

"Well good thing you're on Merkolova and not Earth anymore."

"Heh, yeah."

"How many more weeks do you have before you lay the egg?" asks Alma.

"About two to three week more." Answers Sakura.

"Well, is your egg a sister or brother?" asks Alma.

"Sister." Answers Sakura with a smile. "Would you like to touch my stomach?"

"Sure." Replies Alma, stepping towards Sakura and places her right hand on Sakura's slightly stretched belly, feeling the firmness underneath. "It's really firm."

"My sister Reni says she can hear a heartbeat too."

"Can I see if I can hear it too?" asks Alma.

"Go ahead."

Kneeling down, Alma places her hands on Sakura's hips and places her left ear against the blondes belly, waiting a moment before smiling as she hears a rhythmic, faint beating.

"I can hear it, that's amazing." Comments Alma, before lifting her head and standing up.

*Bell Ringing*

"Oh!" gasps Alma. "We have to finish getting dressed." She adds, walking back to her locker.

It was after pulling up the red gym shorts around her hips, that Alma hears a fluttering sound to her left; looking, Alma gasped in shock as she saw a large winged creature flying behind Sakura's head.

"Sakura look out!" gasps Alma, quickly lunging and swatting at the flying 'thing' behind Sakura, managing to hit it, causing it to waver in the air for a moment before dropping.

Sakura though replies, "Huh?" at Alma's warning before gasping herself as she sees Alma swat the creature out of the air, though Sakura's gasps a "NO!" quickly reaching towards the falling thing before it hit the floor.

"This is a Fiser, not a bug!" quickly replies Sakura. "And she's my friend!"

"A Fiser?" questions Alma.

"Yeah, a magical fairy. Her name is Nina and she's been with me almost ever since I came to this planet."

"O-Oh…" replies Alma, now feeling really bad at hitting the small being out of the air, walking towards Sakura, she sees the Fiser, nude, laying on Sakura's hands unconscious. "I'm so sorry. I didn't know what it was, I didn't know she was your friend!" she adds, panicked at seeing the motionless figure. "Is she going to be ok!?"

"Well she's still breathing." Comments Sakura, before lifting her right hand and stroking the small girl's blonde hair with a finger and nudging her a little. "Nina?"

Immediate relief washed over Alma when she sees the Fiser frown and her wings moving a little, before her large, purple eyes opened a little.

"It's ok Nina." States Sakura. "My new friend just mistook you for a really big bug. She's never seen a Fiser before, so don't be too mad at her."

Alma sees the small girl quickly frown in what she guessed to be pain as she saw Nina try to move her left arm.

"She says she thinks her arm is broken." States Sakura.

"Oh no, no, no! I'm so sorry!" gasps Alma with tears coming to her eyes. "I didn't know! I should've-"

"Hey, it's ok." Cuts in Sakura, looking towards Alma with a smile. "Nina's body can rapidly heal itself, she'll be fine, she just needs time to rest." She adds, before turning towards her open locker and carefully placing the small being inside.

"I just feel so horrible, I should've thought before acting, what if I had killed her, your friend!?"

"Hey, I said it's ok." Repeats Sakura, placing a hand to Alma's shoulder. "You didn't kill her, she's alive."

Managing to be calmed down, Alma resumes putting on her clothes, putting her regular clothes into the locker before taking out her shirt for Gym. Looking towards Sakura for a moment, a few departing girl's catches Alma's attention, a blush returning to her cheeks as she remembered she was in a room with others that were in their underwear, though now, most were dressed and leaving.

Alma made sure not to stare at the few departing girls too much as they walked pass her, though she continued to watch as they walked down the hall towards the doors.

"Oh, by the way…" starts Sakura, drawing Alma's attention. "You don't need to be embarrassed, it's not like there are boys in here with us."

"I know, it's just, everyone has nice looking bodies."

"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 and grins.

"Yours are really small." She teases.

"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 now."

Alma simply smiles and finishes changing into her gym clothes, putting on her shirt and pulling her hair free.

"Yanno…" starts Sakura. "There is one downside to having bigger breasts than someone…" she adds.

"Really? What's that?" Asks Alma as she places reaches into her locker, searching through one of the pockets of her skirt, looking for a small elastic band she had brought with her to pull her hair into a pony-tail for gym class.

"That smaller-chested person just might want to… SQUEEZE'EM!" happily declares Sakura. 

Alma immediately gasps when she feels a pair of hands, swiftly reach under her shirt and under her bra to cup her breasts, causing her to also tense in surprise as her entire face reddened, and even more deeply when she felt the hands squeeze her mounds, sending a quick, shiver of pleasure through her body…
"Wow, their really soft…"

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

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

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

"And you're a pervert!" declares Alma.

Sakura gives a mischievous grin, lifting her hands and flexing her fingers…
"I sure am, hehe, don't worry, I'll be gentle…" Sakura comments.

Alma sees Sakura step towards her and lower her hands to her thighs, stroking her skin slowly.

"H-hey, what are you doing?" asks Alma, though the growing blush on her face told that Alma knew exactly 'what' Sakura was doing, what she didn't know was why.

"What does it look like?" states Sakura, smiling. "You're way too nervous, I want to see if I can relax you a little, would you like me to? Or do you want me to stop?"

'Well…' thinks Alma. 'It's not that I want you to stop…' she thinks again, before taking a breath and tensing as she felt Sakura's hands move towards her inner thighs, near her crotch.

The purple-haired teen was clearly quite nervous, the only sexual experiences she'd had were with Lina, and now, her new friend was obviously offering the same, Alma didn't quite know what to do or say…
"Want me to stop or go…" States Sakura, grinning towards her, moving her hands just centimeters from the red crotch of Alma's gym shorts and rubbing the warm skin there. "It's your choice."

"R-Really?" questions Alma.

"Of course." answers Sakura. "If you don't want me to be doing this, just say so. You said so earlier in gym that you only masturbated, so, I'm figuring you would like to borrow someone elses fingers for a change."

Alma could feel herself getting wet and was sure Sakura could feel the raising heat from her crotch, though she shutters with a brief surge of pleasure when one of Sakura's hands move from her inner thigh to rest on her hairless pubic mound through her shorts.

A smile comes to Alma as she lowers her hands from her chest, giving a non-verbal acceptance to her new friends offer.

"Can I touch there?" asks Sakura.

Alma was about to nod her head, when out of her right peripheral vision, notices a brown-skinned girl about three yards away; looking towards the girl, Alma gasps as she saw her, short black hair, sitting on the bench looking towards them with a grin, wearing a gym shirt and shorts.

"Oh don't mind me!" the brown-skinned girl comments. "Keep going!"

Alma's entire body reddens, she nearly forgot where she was!

"T-Thanks, but no thanks!" quickly states Alma, pulling Sakura's hands from her and quickly turning around, closing her locker and hurrying out of the locker-room, using the elastic band she still managed to hold onto, to tie her hair into her pony-tail.

"So…" starts Sakura, quickly rushing to Alma's side. "Being watched isn't your thing huh?"

"I-I didn't know I was being watched." Comments Alma.

"Oh, I didn't know we were being watched ether, but I don't mind being watched. Sorry though."

"For what?"

"I got you worked up for nothing."

"Oh…"

"Well, I'll try to make it up to you by getting a kickball game started."

"Ok." Replies Alma with a smile, as the two girls walk through the doors to the gym.

-

"WATCH OUT!" comes a boys sudden shout near the two upon entering the large room or the Gym.

Both, Alma and Sakura were puzzled by the statement, until Sakura quickly noticed the large red ball flying through the air towards them. The blonde managed to dodge it in the nick of time, although, Alma wasn't so lucky, she also saw the ball, but lacked the split-second reaction time that Sakura had and the ball hits and bounces off Alma's face, bringing out a pained gasp from her as she fell back to the floor with her hands over her face.

"OWWWW!" wails Alma in pain as she rolled onto her side.

"Oh, hey!" gasps Sakura, quickly kneeling next to the injured girl. "You ok?!?"

"My face is stinging so bad!" whines Alma.

Alma lay on the floor for a few moments as the pain echoed through her face before sitting up, removing her hands from her face, revealing a very profound circular red area covering her face where the ball hit.

"I'm so sorry!" comes another voice.

Looking, Alma sees another girl quickly run up beside Sakura, who has long blue hair in similar length to her own, wearing a gym shirt and shorts.

"I didn't mean to kick the ball towards the door." The girl adds.

"It's ok." Replies Alma, starting to get to her feet, before Sakura helps her up. "As long as you're sorry."

As she returns to her feet though, Alma did notice the other girls voice sounded a little strange.

"Well I certainly am." Comments the girl with a nervous chuckle.

"You sure you're ok?" asks Sakura, "I know you said you weren’t a robot, but you took a hit to the head."

"Heh, I'm not so fragile that I can't take a hit to the face with a big soft ball." Comments Alma with a giggle."

"Ok then."

"Yanno though Sakura…" states the girl to Sakura's side with a narrow-eyed glance. "You could've caught the ball instead of moving out of the way and letting it beam the new girl in the face."

Alma sees Sakura glare at the girl with some degree of annoyance.

"Well my first response is to dodge something I find speeding towards me by surprise."

As the girl and Sakura briefly exchanged words, Alma found that she found the other girl to be particularly attractive to her, first noticing her pretty face, although, that’s as far as she gets before Sakura comments…
"Anyway…" she starts, looking towards Alma, before smiling and quickly stepping towards the other girl and hugging her arm. "Alma, this is Takeda, my Lovey-Dovey I was telling you about!"

"Oh, so you’re the one." States Alma with a smile, before remembering something Sakura had mentioned earlier. "Wait, I thought you said it was a boy who your heart belongs to."

Sakura simply grins for a moment, before, "My Lovey-Dovey is a boy."

"But she's a girl." Comments Alma.

"Really?" questions Sakura with a smile. "Takeda would be a really strange name for a girl don't you think?"

"Well, yea, but it's not uncommon."

Sakura was about to comment, though Takeda cuts in…
"I'm a boy."

"Aww…" whines Sakura. "I wanted to see how long it took her to figure it out!"

"You’re a boy?" questions Alma, with a clearly puzzled look on her face. "You look just like a girl though."

"It's true." States Sakura.

"Well I don't believe you." Replies Alma with a grin. "You're just trying to get me back for what I did at lunch. I find it hard to believe that a boy could be the attractive girl I'm seeing now."

"Oh…" comments Takeda with a grin. "You find me attractive?"

"U-Uh, I mean good looking!" quickly replies Alma, the red circle on her face nearly hiding her blush. "That just slipped out! I didn't mean it to use that word."

"The first thought is usually the right one." Comments Takeda.

"You can't have him." Quickly comments Sakura, before reaching towards Alma's hand with a grin. "You want proof that he's a boy?"

"Proof?" questions Alma, before letting Sakura guide her hand towards the other 'girls' crotch, though Alma quickly pulls her hand away with a gasp, 'What if she actually is a he!? I've never even seen a boys thing, let alone feel it…' she thinks.

At the same time Takeda pulls away as well, commenting, "Hey, I know what your trying to do."

"It was such a good opportunity though." Replies Sakura with a grin, before looking towards Alma. "I love it when he gets stiff and starts to show in his gym shorts."

"Uh…" hesitant Alma, blushing from Sakura's comment, she didn't quite know what to say."

"Here's something else to prove to you that Takeda's a boy, since you pulled your hand away…" comments Sakura, reaching and grabbing the lower front of Takeda's shirt. "Why did you do that anyway?" states Sakura, eyes Alma with a grin. "Was it because you had second thoughts about she actually being a he?"

"Well, Ok, ok, I believe you." Answers Alma. "You make a really attractive girl though."

"There's that word again." Comments Takeda.

"Ah, no, crap!" groans Alma. "You know what I mean."

"Sure, you're attracted to me." Replies Takeda, "And your just trying to deny it, just like someone else I know…"

"Even 'if' I was attracted to you…" starts Alma, averting her eyes from the cross-dressing boy. "First of all, I've only known you for about five minutes, you could be a jerk for all I know; Secondly, you already have a girl-friend."

Sakura promptly responded with, "I'm a sharing person." Which brings a deep blush to Alma's cheeks. "We don't have sex with only each other, but our hearts belong to each other though. That's one thing I won't share." She adds, "He may look like a girl, but trust me, he's all guy when and where it matters."

"S-Still, my first point still stands, I hardly even know him. He might be perfect for you, but maybe he's a jerk to me." Comments Alma.

"Well, you'll just have to get to know him, I'm sure you'll love him, and hey, maybe he can be your first… Oh!" replies Sakura before gasping a placing a hand over her mouth.

"Huh." Questions Takeda. "Your first? You’re a virgin?"

"I'm so sorry Alma." States Sakura, "You wanted that to be a secret right?"

"I never said I wanted it to be a secret." Replies Alma. "But I'm not going to just go around telling everyone."

"Well…" states Sakura with a smile. "When your ready, come to us, we'll treat you really good."

"Can we change the subject…" comments Alma, with an embarrassed annoyance. "How about that kickball game you said you'd start?"

"Hehe, ok then."

-

- Later that day, 2:42 P.M. -

- Alma and Lina's room -

"So how was your first day of school?" asks Lina.

The two girls sat next to each other on their bed, Lina still only clothed in just a T-shirt and panties.

"It started out a little slow at first." Answers Alma cheerfully. "The first three hours, hardly anyone wanted to talk to me, even if I tried to start up a conversation. But at lunchtime, that changed, while I was focused on eating, a girl, her name was Sakura, came and introduced herself to me, we talked and-"

"Wait." Interrupts Lina with a wondering expression on her face. "You said Sakura right?"

"Yea."

Lina eyes her sister questioningly, as if thinking something, which was, 'Come on Lina, the chances of it actually being the Sakura you're thinking of is super low.'
"Lina?" questions Alma.

"What was her last name?" asks Lina.

"Huh?"

"Sakura, the girl that introduced herself to you, did she tell you her last name?"

"No, but she had a sister, Rena, or Reni I think it was."

Lina immediately felt her heart beat rapidly at that piece of information and her eyes widened.

"Her last name…" comments Alma, lowering her gaze as she starts to think. "I know I heard her last name… I just can't remimber it… sorry, I met a few others and remembering their last names wasn't exactly high on my priority list, why do you want to know Sakura's last name though."

"Is it Bragou!?" quickly replies Lina, clearly trying, and failing, to hide her excitement.

"Um, that sounds familiar. Hmm, Reni Bragou, yeah, I'm pretty sure that’s her last name."

'I don't believe it!' shouts Lina in her mind. 'Ok wait a minute, there's a chance, a frakking small chance, but a chance that this Sakura shares the same last name and has a sister called Reni. I have to confirm this without a doubt…'
Alma then sees Lina stand and walk to the closet and search through it for a moment before walking back to Alma and presenting a small picture to her.

"Is this the Sakura that you met?" she asks, her face a bright red.

Alma blushed when she saw the picture, which showed, Sakura Bragou, nude, simply posing for the photo, smiling as she sat on a bed with her legs crossed, though her right hand was positioned between her legs, blocking what would have clearly been visible.

"Where did you get that picture?" asks Alma.

"T-That's not important, is this the Sakura you met?"

"It looks like there's some kind of dried up, residue on the picture too…" comments Alma, reaching her left hand towards the photo, though Lina quickly hides it behind her back, blushing brighter and quickly asks.

"Is that the girl you met!?"

"Yea, that's her, why do you have a naked picture of her?"

The first three words out of Alma's mouth was the only part of the statement that Lina hears, as an immediate smile appears on her face. 

"I don't believe it!" she exclaims happily. "She actually goes to the local school! Which means she must live here in the city, or even here in the neighborhood!" she adds, before doing a giddy standing march. "I might be able to actually met her! Oh! I got it!"

The clearly happy girl runs out of the room, calling out to her dad, leaving a very puzzled Alma back in the room.

"What was all that about?" questions Alma.

Instead of following her out of the room though, Alma looks towards the closet and stands, walking towards it and searching it for a moment before upon lifting a black cloth that rested on the floor of the closet, finding two more pictures, one underneath another and to Alma's surprise, covered in more residue. Picking up the photos, revealed the two where stuck together. 

A blush returns to her cheeks as the picture showed Sakura again, nude and this time, were not as 'tame' as the picture Lina showed her, the top one showed Sakura sitting in a chair with her legs spread and spreading her labia, revealing her inner pink as her honey trailed out and pooled on the seat of the chair. 

The second picture, once peeled away from the first, causes Alma's blush to brighten, it showed the blonde with her rear facing the camera, on her knees with her left hand spreading the left cheek of her butt and the two fingers of her right hand inserted into her honey oozing vagina.

Despite the embarrassment of finding the hidden pictures, a smile soon comes to Alma's face.

"I think Lina has a crush on Sakura… but what's this stuff on them?"

Scratching off some of the dried residue, Alma lifts the finger to her nose and sniffs once, though not smelling anything, she lifts the pictures to her nose and sniffs a few times.

The pictures retained a scent, one that Alma was surprised to recognize on the photos.

"The stuff smells like Lina…" another sniff. "Weird, it smells just like Lina's-"

Alma quickly gasps in a sudden realization and dropped the pictures in surprise at recognizing the dried substance to be Lina's arousal fluids that her twin had failed to clean off.

-

- Meanwhile -

Lina happily rushes down to the first floor.

"Dad! Where are you?" she asks excitedly.

Gene soon walks in to her living room, dressed in a shirt and pants.

"I'm right here, what's up?"

"I changed my mind!" declares Lina, rushing to Gene with a big grin on her face. "I want to go to school with Alma! Please! I promise I'll behave, I won't try to run-away and I won't say what you've been doing!"

"Well, I'm happy to hear that, but I can't do that." Answers Gene.

"Why not!?"

"Well there are only certain times where their is an opening for enrollment. I can't just take you to school tomorrow and say I want you to attend, there's forms and things that need to be filled."

"Can't you like pull some strings or something!?"

"Sorry, the deadline has expired, there's nothing I can do, I'm just a normal guy, I don't have any sway over something like that."

Lina felt her heart sink at the news, she was so close to meeting the girl she was attracted to.

"Well when is the next opening for enrollment?" asks Lina, hopeful.

"Ummm, I think in about two or three months, I'm not quite sure."

"Two or three MONTHS!?" gasps Lina.

-

Outside the house, a loud wail of despair could be heard…
"NOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOoooooooooooo…"

END ^_^

