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…
Sakura stood in her homes kitchen, filling a clear glass cup with water. The blonde teen wore, what was quite literally, a completely red dominatrix costume, complete with a cup-less 'bra' that made no attempt to cover her small breasts, as well as panties with no crotch, revealing the hairless lips of her teen labia. Elbow-length gloves, knee-high boots and Garter-belt completed the look.

In her free hand, Sakura also held a small, two foot length red rod. With the glass a third of the way filled, Sakura turned off the water and exited the kitchen.

Arriving at in the living room, Sakura grinned deviously towards her…
In the middle of the empty room, sat Alma on a chair, dressed in just her underwear, a white bra and panties, the rest of her smooth skin and flat navel-less stomach revealed to be seen, bound to the chair with her arms behind the back of the chair and her legs spread, held in place by duct tape, which also covered her mouth.

The purple-haired teen looked towards Sakura with desperate worry clear in her eyes as she vainly struggled against her bounds, trying, and failing, at speech.

Sakura calmly walks to the girl, placing the glass of water in her left hand holding the stick and lowers her right hand down to Alma's crotch, with a brief flinch from her before Sakura strokes the area for a few moments, before pull her hand away, with evident relief from Alma.

"I'm impressed." Comments Sakura with a smile. "You're still dry. I would've thought for sure that you would be at least a little wet… its nearly been an hour and a half. I guess it's to be expected though, since you were created."

Sakura reaches her right hand towards Alma's mouth and slowly peels off the tape…
"I have to go so BAAAAD!" immediately whines the teen as she struggles in vain bound to the chair.

"I know you do." Answers Sakura, placing the tape on the section of tape binding the girl's right arm to the chair. "I'm not stopping you letting go."

"But I don't want to go here though!" whines Alma, before groaning. "W-Why are you doing this to me!?"

"Cause I'm interested to see how long you can fight back wetting yourself and it's what you were made for. Now drink this…" answers Sakura, with a smile, before moving the glass to Alma's lips.

"I-I don't want it." Responds Alma.

Sakura simply smiles, placing the cup in her right hand and with her left, swatting Alma's right thigh hard with the stick, bringing out a wail of pain from her as a red welt appears on her thigh, before Sakura, presents the edge of the glass to her lips again.

"Drink it." Sakura's states.

Alma says nothing, looking at the cup of water for a moment, before placing her lips to the edge of it and Sakura's slowly lifting the cup to allow Alma to drink the water.

"Good… I don't want to hurt you, but I will if you don't do what I say." States Sakura, before, with seeing the last of the water pass Alma's lips, pulls the glass away.

With the departure of the glass, Alma quickly groans as her legs tremble, bringing a smile to Sakura's face and placing the glass in her left hand and lowering her right hand back to the crotch of Alma's panties, waiting, though with a breathless sigh from Alma, the panties remain dry and Sakura lifts her right hand from the crotch to the noticeable budge of Alma's abdomen, who quickly inhales with Sakura's hand resting over the sensitive bulge of her overfilled bladder pressing into her panties, which Sakura gently strokes.

"How bad is it?" asks Sakura. "It must really hurt to be holding it in this long… such a big bulge… You're not going to last much longer, are you? Be honest."

"N-No, I'm not… Please! Let me go to the bathroom! Please!"

"I told you, I'm not stopping you."

"I'm talking about the actual ROOM!" whines Alma in frustrated, desperate annoyance. "I don't want to wet myself!"

"It wouldn't be the end of the world if you did, you might even like it." Replies Sakura with a smile.

Alma soon lowers her head in defeat with a groan of frustration, causing Sakura to giggle a little, before standing up straight…
"Well, just sit there for a moment, I'll be right back. Oh, and if you happen to finally lose control while I'm gone, scream out so I can hurry back and watch." States Sakura, with a cheerful smile, before walking out of the Living Room.

Back in the kitchen, Sakura fills the glass again, before placing it down on the counter and reaching into one of the cabinets and taking out a small, inch-high bottle, removing the cap and lifting it over the glass of water and squeezing out just two drops of liquid into the water and using the stick in her left hand to stir the water as she caps the bottle and returns it into the cabinet, before leaving the kitchen again, continuing the stir the water.

Returning to the Living room, Sakura sees Alma's still where she left her, with her head still lowered, prompting a smile from Sakura, before walking towards her again and checking the crotch of her panties for any wet spots again.

"Still dry… lift your head."

Alma didn't.

Sakura says nothing and removes the stick from the glass of water and swats the girls left leg, just as harshly as the first, bringing a quick "OW!" from her as she lifts her head.

"Ok then, I have another glass of water here." States Sakura, "But this ones special, I've put two drops of a very, very, VERY concentrated liquid in it that will cause the person who drinks it to suffer an almost crippling, desperate need to pee until they finally do pee."

Sakura smiles at the immediate fear and worry in Alma's eyes, but before the purple-haired girl could protest…
"Don't worry, I have no intention of giving this to you. It's not even for you."

"T-Then…" starts Alma, before gasping as she sees Sakura place the glass to her lips and down the water in just a few gulps, before tossing the glass behind her onto the couch. "Y-You drunk it."

"Yes I did." Confirms Sakura.

"W-Why?"

"Well, I love peeing, being desperate and wetting myself, it's a fetish of mine. Plus, maybe it would make you more comfortable to finally let go if you have someone else close that is desperate too…"

"B-But-"

Is as far as Alma gets before Sakura gasps out and suddenly clutches her crotch and dropping to her knees, with a groan.

"O-Oops…" groans Sakura with a smile. "I probably should've used just one drop instead of two… …oh well…"

Despite the intense desperation to pee, Sakura clenches and stands, before removing her left hand from her crotch, keeping her right hand firmly pressed against herself as she steps towards Alma and straddles her, sitting on her lap and removing her right hand from her crotch with a groan as she place her hands on Alma's shoulders.

"L-Let's pee together." Offers Sakura with a smile.

"I d-don't want- Nngh…" answers Alma, before groan.

"Come on…" urges Sakura, smiling and lowering her right hand from Alma's shoulder and down to the bulge of Alma's bladder against her skin and stroking it, although Sakura was stopped as she quickly groans, her face scrunched in a frown as she felt an intense painful pressure from her bladder, urging her to release her pee. Sakura knew she wasn't going to last much longer, maybe two minutes at most and that was being generous. "I-I'm n-not going to be able to hold it much longer Alma." She states, rubbing Alma's abdomen. "It'll feel so good when you let go."

"I-I don't want too!" whines Alma.

With the urge dying down a little, Sakura removes all but her middle finger from the bulge of Alma's abdomen, before gently pressing in, quickly bringing a sharp inhale from Alma as she quickly groans.

"Ahhh! Stop! D-Don't press there!"

"Come on…" urges Sakura, closing her eyes and moving herself closer against Alma, closing the gap between them, causing her flat belly to press against her right hand, thus press her finger more into the bulge of Alma's bladder, with a wail of desperation from her. Although, Sakura wasn't alone, she also 'suffered' from closing the gap, the back of her right hand pressed against her abdomen as well, in turn, bringing out a wail from her as well as she felt a sharp pain from her bladder, before feeling the sensation of tiny needles traveling down her urethra.

Sakura was loosing the fight and she knew it, opening her left eye, she sees Alma's face in an intense frown, with her teeth clenched.

At the possibility that Alma was about to wet herself, she straightens out her middle right finger and slides her hand down between their bodies to cup Alma's crotch again, soon bringing a smile of delight to Sakura's face as she felt a small, wet, warm stain.

"Y-your finally starting t-to-Nngh… Ahh!" state Sakura, before groaning as she felt a spasm from her bladder before the needle-like sensations traveling down her urethra reached the end as Sakura felt her hold crumble, allowing the tiny tube to quickly fill with her urine before bursting out with an audible hissing as she wet not only herself, but Alma, who actually got more wet with Sakura's sitting on her lap.

Sakura's pee streamed down onto her once white panties, staining them a light yellow, then pooling on the seat of the chair before falling off the sides of the chair as Sakura sighs in relief and rests against Alma.

Although, finally, even though Alma's panties were soaked in her pee, Sakura still had her hand resting against the crotch and felt the watery, warmth leaving Alma, before the pressure behind it increase dramatically as the purple-haired teen gasps out with a loud "AHHHHHH!" throwing her head back as her hold finally leaves her and drenches her saturated panties and Sakura's hand. Soon, the waterfall from the chair increased in flow.

"Hehe, see? Feels good don't it?" comments Sakura, looking to Alma's face, seeing the grin of relief on her face, before leaning in and briefly kissing her on the lips.

After the kiss, both were still emptying their bladders, but Sakura removes herself from Alma's lap, standing in front of her and pee streamed down her legs and watching the puddle between Alma's legs and the pee fall to the floor.

"It's so beautiful." Comments Sakura, dropping the stick she still held, to the floor, before lowering herself to her knees, her peeing starting to loose pressure as she started to unbind Alma's legs from the chair.

"Y-You're letting me go now?" asks Alma's, looking down to Sakura.

"Not quite yet…" answers Sakura, "Now it's time for your reward."

"My reward?" questions Alma, before seeing and feeling her right leg completely free and Sakura starting on her left.

"Yep, for putting up with what I wanted." Answers Sakura. "Even though your were made to fulfill a persons fantasy, I still want to reward you… It's just how I am." She adds, with a smile up to the girl, who gives a nervous smile in return.

With Alma's left leg freed, Sakura, pulls off the teens wet panties, finding that she was still peeing, not as intensely as before, but a small stream still flowed from between the lips of her labia.

"Ok, scoot your hips towards me." Requests Sakura.

Blushing, Alma's does so, pushing a large amount of her pee that had gather in the seat of the chair, to the floor, before Sakura's grasps her hips and brings a gasp of pleasure from her as she leans her face between her legs and place her lips to Alma's labia, drinking the remaining pee that streamed from her body.

"Ahh! W-Wait, I'm still peeing!" gasps Alma, stopping the flow of her urine.

Sakura though began to tease Alma's clit with her tongue, bringing Alma's moans from her again until she lost the hold on her nearly empty bladder into Sakura's mouth. Once finished peeing, Sakura resumed the teasing of Alma's stiffened clit, slowly building her to a body quaking climax as her arms remained bound behind her to the chair.

…
-

- Telios (Tuesday), 5:46 A.M. -

- Sakura and Reni's room -

Still in her bed, under the warmth of her cover, lay Sakura starting to wake, her eyes just barely opening, enough for her to recognize the blurry image of Nina sleeping on her pillow, wrapped in one of her panties.

'Just a dream…' she thinks, before realizing a wet warmth between her legs. 'Weird, but nice dream…' she adds in her mind, before closing her eyes again.

-

- Alma and Lina's room -

- 6:16 A.M. -

"NNNNnnngggghh-Ahhh!" groans Alma as she sat up in her bed, stretching out her arms, lacking any underwear at all covering her body.

After wiping her eyes and yawning, the waking teen smiles, a blush soon claiming her cheeks just moments after waking, feeling her pussy and inner thighs damp in what she knew was her honey, and confirmed as she moves away the bed cover to reveal her nude lower body.

"Man, that was a weird dream I had."

"Weird how?" comes Lina's voice, who still lay beside her, eyes closed with the cover over her body.

"I had a sex dream." Answers Alma with a smile, looking down towards her twin.

"Really?" asks Lina.

"Yeah, what was weird was it wasn't with you, I was having sex with some man I didn’t know."

This intrigues Lina enough to open her mismatched eyes and look up to Lina.

"Really?"

"Yeah, I mean, I could kinda understand if it was dad, or one of the scientists back at the lab, but it wasn't. It was someone I didn't know or recognize."

"Maybe it could've have just been one of Hailey's lingering memories." Suggests Lina, rubbing her eyes.

"I don't think so, the man called me by my name, Alma, not Hailey." Replies Alma. "The thing is though, in the dream, I was being raped, I didn't like it at all. Thinking about it though, I'm turned on by it, I'm really wet." She adds, with a smile.

"Huh?" questions Lina. She was still sleepy and thought she heard Alma wrong. "You're turned on at the thought of being raped?"

"I know, weird right?" asks Alma with a blushing grin. "The dream felt so real; the dream me was hating every minute of it, even though it felt good, but the more I think about it though, the way he held me down, how forceful he thrusted into me, squeezing my breasts, it gets me so hot and wet!" she adds, moving her hands between her legs, stroking her labia and clit, with a coo of pleasure from her.

"Sounds like you like the idea of being dominated or being treated roughly, not raped." States Lina.

"Hehe, maybe you can dominate me the next time we have sex then."

"If you want me to then ok."

"Great, heh, I never even thought about being treated a little rough during sex."

Lina closes her eyes and relaxes again on the bed, though thinking…
'Why would Alma suddenly be having dreams about being raped? Of all the things to dream about…' 

An unsettling thought though reaches Lina, as Alma removes herself from the bed and puts on her bra and panties that lay on the floor near the bed. 

'Could it be that she's actually starting to dream the memories that were supposed to be erased? But I don't even remimber that happening to me though… Wait a minute! Hailey! She evidently needs an undamaged brain to possess someone… is it possible that from possessing Alma yesterday, that Hailey unintentionally tampered with parts of her brain? Even if that's true though, Alma wasn't at all upset that she dreamed being raped… she actually liked it…'

Opening her eyes again, Lina sees Alma stretching, hands above her head before spreading her legs just a little and leaning down to touch her toes, giving Lina a perfect view of her rear and the small impression of her labia pressed against the crotch of the panties.

Although, moments into the toe touching, Alma looks behind her to Lina and smiles, knowing the view that she was giving Lina, who smiles with Alma's knowing gaze.

'Well, it's too early in the morning to be worrying about something like this. Since Alma actually likes it, it's likely nothing to worry about anyway.'

END

