
           The Popular Girl N

        Chapter N 13 (EX 44) 
         By: Anime Lover

         (ANIME) LOLI, YURI, M/f RAPE, VIOLENCE
Chapter Summery: An innocent conversation with one of her new friends, Sakura, raises an unsettling suspicion in Alma about her father and possible situation… Meanwhile, Lina finally meets her crush… sort of…
Disclaimer: I don't own Shugo Chara or the character of Amu Hinamori.

- 7:32 A.M. -

- Alma and Lina's home -

Twelve minutes after Alma left for school, in the twins room, Lina sat on the floor against the side of the bed, between Quin's legs as the woman sat on the edge of the bed, her hands on top of Lina's head and glowing with her healing Shakra.

As Quin continued, she looks around the room for a few moments, before seeing and feeling, a depression on the bed at her right, bringing a smile to her face…
- 11:36 A.M. -

- School Lunchroom -

Alma, dressed in a shirt and knee-length skirt, sat at one of the many  tables in the room, eating a quite full tray of food; Currently accompanying her was the blonde-haired Sakura, sitting directly across from her, dressed similarly, though her skirt was shorter, mid-thigh length.

The two were currently the only ones at the table for the moment, but that small fact bothered neither as they talked happily as they ate, Sakura occasionally taking a small piece of food from her tray and moving it under the table, noticing this, Alma quickly realized that Sakura was sharing some of her food with Nina, which prompted Alma to comment…
"Hey, by the way Sakura, I know you said Nina can heal quickly and that she forgave me, but, is she doing ok?"

"Huh, your still worrying about that?" questions Sakura with a chuckle.

A light blush immediately appears on Alma's smiling face as she looks away for a moment.

"Yeah, I still feel I little bad about what I did."

"Well you don't have to worry, Nina's just fine… and she says to forget about it, it's pointless to worry about something that no longer matters."

Alma gives a sigh in approval, "You're right, it is pointless to worry about something I've been forgiven for… I guess I just wanted my first day to go smoothly, and that incident, was a big bump."

With Alma's eyes averted from Sakura as she replied, she failed to notice the smile fade a little from Sakura's face as she looked at Alma with something else seeming to be on her mind, which brings a slight look of concern on her face.

Turning her gaze back to Sakura, Alma's noticed the look just before Sakura placed a big smile on her face and spooned some food into her mouth before commenting…
"Well, life is full of bumps. I think it would be pretty boring if everything worked out the way you wanted."

"You had a weird look on your face." Comments Alma.

"I did?" asks Sakura, with a smiling blush and sweatdrop.

"Yeah, it looked like you were thinking about something."

"It's not important." Answers Sakura.

"Well ok." Replies Alma simply and eating more of the food in front of her.

Sakura left eyebrow raised in interest.

"That's it? You're not going to try and urge me to tell you?"

"Do you want me too?" asks Alma.

"U-uh, no, that's ok, I was just surprise at how easily you backed off."

"Well now I'm interested, come on, tell me what you were thinking about." States Alma with a smile.

"It's ok, really."

"No, come on, tell me, I wanna know now." Urges Alma.

"I don't want to."

"Ok fine then." Answers Alma with a smirk, before eating some more. "So… how did you and Takeda get together?"

"Ah, w-well…" replies Sakura, with an embarrassed, blushing smile and averting her gaze from Alma. "It's not really worth saying."

Alma grins at the blondes reaction. "This is the first time I've seen you embarrassed like that… it must be good, come on, tell me, you owe it to me after urging me to get you to tell me what you were thinking about, then say no."

"F-Fine… but it's really not anything special worth saying."

"Well it must be to you, for you to react this way."

"Well, ever since my first day at this school and meeting him, I was immediately attracted to him, but I denied what I was feeling."

"Why?"

"Well, at the time, I was only interested in girl's, and Takeda's a boy."

"Who looks like a girl." Comments Alma.

"Exactly, after I found out the 'girl' was actually a boy, I felt so freaking attracted to him! Come on, who WOULDN'T be!? He gorgeous! Anyway, since he was a boy, I tried ignoring my feelings for him. But, it didn't get me very far, I fell asleep in gym and in my very first dream, I was having sex with him!"

"Really?" asks Alma with a smile.

"Yeah, the dream felt so real, my shorts were totally drenched when Takeda woke me up, then I fell asleep again and- wait a minute, what was your question again?" asks Sakura.

"How did you two get together."

"Well crap, this story has very little to do with that."

"I don't mind." Replies Alma.

"Well I'd better just get to the point or I'd be taking up the enter lunch period starting from when I first met him."

"Ok then."

"Well, the short version of my story of how we got together is: From the first day I meet him, I was attracted to him and that just grew over time, I didn't really say anything about it to him though. I started to spend more and more time with him and liked him even more until one day, on the bus ride home, we were sitting together and I took a chance and kissed him. Before that we were like an unofficial couple, we did things and acted like two people that like each other do around each other but neither of us actually said anything like that to each other and our friends teased us about it a lot. I've kissed him before, but… I know it sounds like something a character would say in a TV show, but I put all my feelings into that one kiss on the bus. It wasn't sexual; I wasn't even wet, the kiss wasn't long ether and it was on his cheek, but-" As Sakura talked, she was all smiles and her face was tomato red, before lifting her hands to cover her face. "Ohhh, this is so silly I can't believe I'm telling you! It sounds like a scene from a TV show!"

"It's not silly at all, come on, what else happened, how did he react?" replies Alma, smiling.

"Well…" states Sakura, lowering her hands from her face. "After I pulled back to see his reaction, he just looked at me, with a blush on his face, before smiling and wrapping his arm around my shoulder and pulling me against him… and… that's the moment I fell in love with him… and I knew I was in love."

"That's so sweet!" comments Alma, with tears brimming her eyes. "How could you say it wasn't worth telling?"

"Well it happened on the school bus."

"Do you regret it?"

"No, of course not!" quickly answers Sakura. "It was perfect."

"Then what's wrong with it being on a bus?"

"Heh…" answers Sakura, simply, looking down to the food she ate.

"What is it about Takada that that you like or in love with?"

Sakura quickly looks up and gazes straight into Alma's eyes with a smile on her face and answers…
"He's the best of what I like all in one."

"And what's that?"

"One, he dresses and looks like a girl; Two, he's good at acting like one too; and three, he's a boy. He has everything I would want in someone, he's really nice and caring too. Oh, plus, I didn't know this until like two months after knowing him, but he can cook REALLY good too, he learns from his mom."

"I'm guessing you like his cooking." Comments Alma.

"Of course! There's a saying on Earth, 'The way to a man's heart is through his stomach', well it's the way to mine too, I 'love' to eat, the only reason I'm not fat is because I'm really active."

"So how are your cooking skills then?" asks Alma.

"Uh… well…" comments Sakura, with a embarrassed, blushing grin and sweatdrop. "I'm really good with a microwave, hehe…"

Alma quickly giggled at that response, Sakura soon joining her and laughing at her own lack of cooking ability before the two returned to the disappearing food in front of them.

After the two shared the amusement and ate a few spoons and fork-full's of food, the same slight concerned look appears on Sakura's face as she looks towards Alma…
"Alma…" states Sakura.

"Yeah?" replies Alma, lifting her gaze to Sakura, seeing her smiling.

"About that thing I was thinking about earlier, it was a vis- uh, dream I had about you."

"Really?" asks Alma with a smile. "You dreamed about me? What was it about?"

"Nothing particularly important… I do have a question though."

"Ok, what?"

"How… How would you feel if you were made for the purpose of sex or to fulfill a strangers fantasies?"

"That's a weird question… Well, I wouldn't feel bad about it at all." Answers Alma.

"Really?" asks Sakura.

"Yeah, if that was my purpose for being made, why would I feel anything but happiness? I certainly wouldn't feel mad or sad about it… after all, if my purpose for being is to have sex all the time, always receiving and giving pleasure, I'd say that would be pretty awesome."

"Ok, well, what if you were being lied too and actually were a made for sex but not told? How would you feel about that?"

"Well how would they lie to me about it? It's not like they could just say, 'You no longer remimber that awesome climax.' and what reason would they have to lie to me? Pretty pointless in my opinion." Answers Alma with a smile.

"Well, say they could erase you memory." Comments Sakura.

"Well, I really don't see the point in doing all that, just being honest with me would be a lot less complicated…"

"Well hypothetically speaking, how would you feel about it?" states Sakura.

"Well, I'd probably react like anyone would, I'd be really angry and hurt to be used and lied to like that. It would probably make a good fictional sex story, but the pointlessness of it would make doing such a thing in real life just stupid and a possible waste of money and resources. I'm pretty sure I wasn't cheap to make, heh."

"Oh." Comments Sakura simply, giving a little chuckle at Alma ending comment

Alma soon grins at Sakura.

"You sound a little disappointed…" she comments, before smiling coyly at the blonde and placing the spoon partly in her mouth. "Do you have a fantasy you want me to fulfill?" she asks, teasingly.

"Hehe, n-no, not really." Answers Sakura with a smile and sweatdrop. "Unless you like watersports."

"Watersports?" questions Alma. "I haven't been to the beach before, I'd like to go someday though."

Sakura quickly places a hand over her mouth, before moving her hand away and laughing, hard.

"What's so funny?" questions Alma.

"Hehehehe… hehe, s-sorry…" giggles Sakura. "That response just caught me off guard. I meant watersports as in the pee-play fetish."

"Pee-play?" questions Alma, as if hearing it for the first time, which was the case. "What's pee-play?"

"Well, it's just what it sounds like, you play with your pee."

"Ewww! Really!? You play with it?" gasps Alma in disgust.

"Kinda, I like to drink lots of liquid and try to hold it in as long as I can. And if I don't make it to the toilet in time, that's ok too, 'cause I like the feeling of peeing on myself."

"Ewwwwww!"

"You shouldn't ewww something you haven't tried, you might like it."

"I'm pretty sure I wouldn't like peeing on myself."

"Funny, you said something like that in my dream too… the smile on your face though said otherwise." Replies Sakura with a devious grin.

With a quick blush to her cheeks and number of sweatdrops, Alma comments…
"OoooKaaay… time to change the subject of conversation, we are eating after all."

"Aww, don't run away from the topic, you want to know what I dreamed about with you right?" urges Sakura.

"Thanks, but I'll pass…" replies Alma, before the sudden remembrance of her talking to Lina about Sakura comes to her. "Ah, I just remembered some stuff I wanted to talk to you about."

"Ok, what?"

"Well first, have you, um, done any modeling before?" Alma asks, her cheeks a little red from recalling the pictures of Sakura she saw.

"Yeah I have!" replies Sakura with a smile. "It was a little after I started being an NSL fighter. One of my moms didn't like it very much, but she let me do it since I liked it so much. One of the things I liked most about it was the thought of other people looking at my pictures and getting turned on by me. After I got pregnant though, my mom basically forced me to stop. Which kinda sucks, because I was getting money for what I was doing too and I found out later after being forced to stop that I could have made even more money modeling while I was pregnant. Evidently, there's a big desire for pictures of teens with bulging stomachs."

"Really? So there's a lack of pregnant models." Asks Alma.

"Yeah, apparently, Tragelian moms aren’t much different than human one's when not wanting their daughters to do certain things when they get pregnant."

"Wait, so you have two moms?" asks Alma.

"Oh, yeah I do, I was one of the first Hybrids to have her human parents to come to this planet with me."

"Ah, ok, it was a little confusing when you said 'moms', with a plural." Answers Alma.

"Heh, well sorry for confusing you, I've just gotten used to grouping my parents together when referring to them."

"That's ok, it's common knowledge that some Hybrids have two sets of parents, but before yesterday, I didn't really get out and talk to many people, so… heh…" comments Alma with a chuckle.

"Yeah, ok, well how did you find out about me modeling?" replies Sakura, before grinning. "Do you know someone that has some of my pictures?"

"Heh, well, I have a sister that has a really big crush on you and she somehow managed to get a few of your pictures." Answers Alma.

"You have a sister!?" asks Sakura with surprise. "Is she here in the school?"

"Hehe, yeah, her name is Lina, and she didn't want to attend school. After she found out that I'm friends with you though she was really kicking herself for not coming, and now she has to wait until the next enrolment period."

"Wow, that's gotta so suck for her." Giggles Sakura. "Well I'd be willing to meet your sister. Where did she see me though?"

"She saw your first NSL match and she's been hooked on you ever since." Answers Alma.

Just after Alma's comment, other girls voice comments, "Sakura's got an admirer huh?" looking towards the direction of the voice, Alma's eyes widens in surprise when she sees a familiar pink-haired girl walking towards the table from Sakura's right and sit next to her, she recognizes the girl to be Amu Hinamori. Amu was also joined by another girl with long black hair, who sat on Alma's right side of the square table.

"Your Amu Hinamori." States Alma. "One of the best NSL fighters! You go to this school too?"

"Heh, I wouldn't say I'm the best…" replies Amu with a small blush. "I'm not the Grand Champion."

Sakura comments to Alma, "Well I'm guessing you're a fan of the NSL?"

"Not really, it's a little too violent for me, my sister's the one that's a fan of it."

"Oh, well let me introduce you…" comments Sakura, before pointing her spoon to Amu. "As you know, this is Amu. We're friends and she was one of my Shakra trainers."

"Hi." Greets Amu, reaching her right hand across the table to Alma, who also reaches her right hand to shake hands with Amu, greeting her back, before Sakura pointed the spoon to the black-haired girl to her left.

"The girl to my left is Lila, she was actually my Retriever and we've been friends every since."

"Hi." Greets Lila, with a wave of a hand.

"Hi."

"Both of them wasn't at school yesterday so, that's why you didn't get to meet them." States Sakura.

"I was still getting over a mild illness yesterday." Comments Lila. "But I'm pretty much all better now, like ninety-five percent."

"Well I'm be happy as long as I have a chance to meet more of your friends." Replies Alma with a smile.

"Well it's nice to meet you." States Amu. "How much of a machine are you?"

"I was wondering that too." Adds Lila. "Sakura told us that you said you weren’t a robot."

"Well, my skeleton isn't bone, but in terms of like mechanical or electronic, it's only parts of my brain that has electronics."

"So could you like, connect to The Net and stuff?" asks Amu.

"Well, not at the moment, but I'm sure I could have that ability with an upgrade, like a week ago, I got an optical upgrade where I could scan a person's body to see if something's wrong with them."

"Wow, so you can get upgrades?" comments Lila, as all three girls looked impressed.

"Yep, I was surprised too when my dad said I was getting an upgrade." Replies Alma.

"Oh, hey…" states Sakura. "Maybe you could ask for a specific upgrade, like being able to call someone without having to use a phone, oh, or turning on electronics like the T.V., you'd never have to worry about finding the remote, or like Amu said, connecting to The Net."

"Hehe, maybe I will." Comments Alma with a smile.

"Oh, hey, speaking of calling…" states Sakura. "I'll give you my number, so you or your sister can call me."

"OK, what is it?" asks Alma.

"Do you have anything to write it down?"

"Don't need to, if I make it a purpose to remimber something, then I can remimber it."

"Ah, ok, thanks to that computer in your head huh." Comments Sakura, before Amu adds…
"Having a computer for a brain would make school-work SO easy! I'm kinda jealous."

Alma could only chuckle at the comment, before Sakura asks…
"You ready?"

"Yeah."

"Ok, it's xxx-xxxx, and the name of the street I live on is xxxx."

"… Ok, got it." Replies Alma after a moment. "My phone number is-"

"Whoa, wait, I don't have a part computer brain…" comments Sakura with a smile as she lifts her right hand, revealing the wrist Multi-function device (M.F.D.) on her arm and pressing a button on it with her left hand and bringing up a pink window. "Ok, you can tell me now."

"Ok, my number is xxx-xxx, and my street's name is xxxx."

"Wait, did you say the street you live on is xxxx?" asks Sakura.

"Yea, why?"

"You live on the street directly behind my house!" states Sakura with a grin. "We live on the opposite sides of the same square block, we're neighbors!"

"Wow, really? Lina's going to flip when I tell her that." Comments Alma with a giggle. "She might try and rush over to your place."

All four girls shares a giggle at the comment, though Sakura soon became annoyed as Amu and Lila stole some of her food that remained on her tray; Amu giving the excuse of, "Lunchtime is almost over, we're just helping you clear your tray."

"I don't need any help!" answers back Sakura with annoyance as she pushes Amu's hands away, giving Lila the free chance to steal some more food. "Hey!"

"Hehe, anyway…" comments Amu, looking to Alma. "How old is your sister, what was her name again?"

"It's Lina and she's four years older than me."

"Oh, heh…" replies Amu, with a blush and sweatdrop. "That was stupid of me to ask how old she was, well, were you two created to look alike? Do you actually 'look' like sisters?"

"Well, we're twins actually." Answers Alma with a smile.

"Really?" asks Sakura. 

"Are you two identical?" adds Lila.

"Well, Lina's eyes are mis-matched colors, but other than that, yeah, we are identical, even our hair is the same length."

"Wow, I've kinda wondered what it would be like to have a twin that looks just like me." Comments Sakura.

"Why?" Asks Amu with a teasing grin. "So you can have sex with yourself?"

"No…" quickly comments, Sakura, with a blushing smile. "Well, it wouldn't be the only reason…"

"Heh, well, what about you Alma?" states Amu. "Do you and your sister do the 'physical' version of sisterly love?"

The question brought a light blush to Alma's cheeks and a smile, before she answers, "Yep, we do it all the time."

Both, Lila and Amu "Ooooh's" at the answer and adds, "Really?" but before Alma could respond, Sakura states…
"Wait a minute, yesterday you said you were a virgin."

"I am." Confirms Alma.

"You’re a virgin too!?" gasps Amu. "Wow."

"But…" comments Sakura, before Alma states…
"We have sex, but neither me or Lina breaks my Hymen when we do it. So technically-"

"You're still a virgin." Finishes Sakura, lifting a hand and hitting herself in the forehead. "Duh, I should have realized that."

"So what kind of sex do you two have?" asks Lila.

"Well, it's mainly just been light, gentle stuff like, kissing, licking and fingering. Oh, but something I really like doing is when we get in a position to pleasure each other at the same time and we can manage to repeatedly orgasm together over and over."

"Wow, that sounds amazing!" states Amu.

"And it feels amazing." Comments Alma with a smile and light blush. "Sometimes if what we do is really intense, when we're done, we just lay there were we are and hold each other."

"Wow, I'm getting really wet now." Comments Amu with a giggle, before Lila and Sakura agreed with her, causing Alma's light blush to darken, it wasn't her intention to turn her friends on.

-

- 12:10 P.M. -

- Locker-room -

Alma was nearly fully dressing in her gym clothing, only needing to put on the red shorts, though she currently put away her normal clothes into the locker.

It was during the transition between the end of the lunch period and now though that what Sakura said to her was bugging her, something about 'what if she was created for sex and being lied to'. It was a silly thought and she ignored it, at least she tried to; it would frequently come to her mind, but the pointlessness of such a suggestion allowed her to push it to the very back of her mind, though still, unable to fully forget about it… like the annoying itch of a bug bite. She didn't let it effect her though as she went through the rest of the day, particularly when she closed her locker and was pulling up her gym shorts…
"AH!" she gasps, when she suddenly saw and felt a pair of light-skinned hands wrap around her waist, the left around her waist and the right cupping her pantied crotch.

"So…" comes Sakura's amused voice, the blonde leaning against her from behind. "…'Technically', you're a virgin, but you're no stranger to climaxing from another's actions…"

"H-heh, well, it's not like I lied." Comments Alma with an embarrassed chuckle as she looked to her left to see others, some focused on getting dressed, though there were a few lingering eyes on her and Sakura.

A small gasp of pleasure leaves her lips when she feels Sakura's right hand stroking her.

"Hmm, feels like there's no hair there. Do you grow it here?" Sakura asks, continuing her rubbing.

"Y-yes… I just l-like it smooth." Answers Alma, shaking a little from the pleasure of the hand rubbing her labia through her panties; though Alma quickly remembers a comment Lina said to her yesterday… 'So what if you were being watched! You should have stayed there and let Sakura have her way with you!'
"Mmm, their nice and puffy…" comments Sakura.

Alma was about to question Sakura as to what she was talking about, but with a shudder of pleasure at one of Sakura's finger's parting her lips enough to stroke her stiffening clit once, Alma knew what she was talking about; the lips of her labia. Which brings a darker blush to her cheeks as she realized Sakura was talking directly about her lower lips between her legs.

Alma didn't quite know what to say to the comment, so she said the only thing she could think of…
"Y-You think so?"

"Yep, some girl's pussy lips are thinner and flat; some are fatter and puffy; and some are in-between… I like the feeling of puffy lips, I like that cushiony sensation."

Alma, from the corner of her left eye, seeing someone walk behind her, immediately tensed, reminded that she was in a populated locker-room… focusing her gaze down to Sakura's hands around her waist, cupping and stroking her.

"W-Why are you doing this?" she asks.

"Do you not want me to?" asks Sakura, her right hand stopping it's movement.

"I-It's not that I don't want you to, it's just… we're not alone."

"Ah, ok then." Replies Sakura, pulling her hands away.

Alma sighs from the relief of the pleasure, before pulling her gym shorts up covering the dampness in the crotch of her panties and turning around to face Sakura, who lifts her right hands middle and ring fingers, showing the glistening tips of her fingers, before placing them in her mouth and 'Mmmm'ing', bringing Alma's face to a bright tomato red as Sakura comments…
"Mmmm, I can't wait to taste more of you. We'll continue later in the hour, so we can be alone, like you prefer."

With that, Sakura leaves, allowing Alma to lean back against the locker and give a sigh of both, embarrassment and relief, though she smiled at the idea of Sakura continuing what she was doing to her.

"There's no need to wait." Comes an amused voice to her right, causing Alma to quickly look to her right in mild surprise, seeing a grinning Felen girl looking at her, who had dark red, short hair and furred feline ears on the top of her head and an equally colored long tail that swayed a little near her feet.

"U-uh… what are you talking about?" questions Alma embarrassingly.

"Heh, I saw that smile you had." Comments the girl smiling.

"I-I'm just looking forward to it, t-that's all…" replies Alma with a small chuckle, before quickly backing away, turning around, though in her hurry to leave, her right foot catches the back of her left, sending her to the floor, though catching herself with her hands before she quickly hurries to her feet and makes her way out of the locker-room.

The Felen girl simply giggles before leaving the room as well.

-

- 12:21 P.M. -

- Locker Room -

"Hehe, come on!" happily urges Sakura as she pulls a smiling, blushing Alma by the hand down the hall.

"I-I didn't expect it to be so soon." Replies the slightly nervous girl as she allows her friend to lead her into the girls section of the locker room and soon, into a small, nearly empty room, with a single desk and two chairs.

"Well the locker room is empty now…" states Sakura, releasing Alma's hand and turning around to face her with a smile and blush of arousal on her cheeks; soon, placing her hands on Alma's shoulders and lightly pushing her back against the wall. "Do you have any requests on what you want me to do or touch first?" she asks.

"U-Uh… w-well…" replies Alma, looking away briefly. She didn't know quite what to say. "S-Surprise me?" she quickly came up with.

"Hmm, ok…" replies Sakura.

Alma sees and feels Sakura's hands moves from her shoulders and reach under her shirt and under her bra to cup each mound of her breasts, bringing a quick gasp from Alma from the touch, before closing her eyes and cooing when the blondes hands squeezes firmly, though not painfully.

"Can you take off your shirt?" requests Sakura.

Nodding her head, Alma quickly does so, dropping it to the floor and Sakura removing her hands from her breasts and pushing the bra up, fully revealing Alma's B-cup mounds to the air and her pink, stiffening nipples.

Another gasp of delight comes from Alma's lips when she feels Sakura's lightly pinch each nipple and tease them.

"Your breasts are really pretty, nice and round, smooth…" the blonde comments, before cupping the right mound.

Alma had again closed her eyes when she felt her nipples teased, and was taken by surprise upon feeing the familiar and pleasurable wet sensation of Sakura's lips around her right nipple and her tongue licking it, bringing out a quick, loud gasp from her as the pleasure rushed from her nipple and spread throughout her body and gathered between her legs, causing her to close her thighs a little with a closed-mouth moan from her, before lifting her hands up to the back of Sakura's head.

Sakura herself realizes, from her reaction, that Alma's breasts and nipples were particularly sensitive and along with teasing her left nipple with her fingers and the right with her tongue, she began sucking lightly on it.

Alma immediately gasps into a silent moan as the pleasure to her nipple and breast causes her legs to tremble briefly from the surge of sensation, feeling her panties begin to cling to her labia from her growing wetness and growing sensation of pleasure between her legs.

Moments into enjoying the pleasure of Sakura's mouth and fingers, she quickly feels the blonde alternate breasts; removing her lips from the wet right nipple, pinching it between her left index and thumb finger and releasing her left nipple, cupping the mound and taking the erect nipple into her mouth and sucking on it.

The switch brought an intense surge of pleasure rushing through Alma's body, forcing her to scissor her thighs together as she felt a powerful pre-orgasm surge of pleasure from her pussy.

"M-More!" she requests eagerly, grabbing at Sakura's hair. "I-I'm about to…"

Sakura does just as Alma's asks, gently pinching the nipple in her mouth between her teeth, before lifting and wedging her knee between Alma's thighs and rubbing her crotch through her shorts.

It was only a few moments into the three points of stimulation before Alma gasps out and closing her mouth to moan loudly as she climaxes, feeling her pussy spasm intensely, before a loud, scream-like moan comes from her as she feels her cum squirt from her and into her panties rapidly, three blissful and powerful surges of pleasure jolting through her body, before her orgasm comes to an end, leaving her trembling from the strong lingering ebbs of pleasure running through her body… only faintly feeling the lips leaving her nipple.

"Wow, you're a Squirter too?" asks Sakura. "I could feel you coming against my leg."

"Hehe…" chuckles Alma, standing on shaking legs.

"Well, you up for another?" asks Sakura, lowering her hands from Alma's chest to the waistband of her shorts.

"H-huh? W-Wait, I should return the favor." States Alma. "Yanno, take turns."

Sakura simply smiles at her.

"I don't mind getting skipped, I'm much more interested in making you come." She states, before kneeling down as she quickly pulls down Alma's gym shorts and panties, with a gasp from her as her honey and cum-covered, blushing labia were revealed to someone other than Lina for the first time. "Hehe, you look delicious." Adds Sakura, before lifting her lips towards Alma's labia.

"W-Wait- AHH!"

-

- 3:11 P.M. -

- Alma and Lina's room -

"So what's the news!?" eagerly asks Lina, sitting in the middle of her bed with her legs crossed, dressing in just a T-shirt and panties, bouncing slightly from clear anticipation. "Was Sakura at school today,  and did you ask her what I told you to ask her?"

Alma giggled to herself at her sister eagerness for the information she had as she stood in front of the mirror that stood on top of the dresser as she brushes her hair.

"Yeah, Sakura was at school today." She commented simply.

"Well come on, out with it then! Did she tell you were she lives!?" asks Lina impatiently.

"Actually, before I tell you that, I have something to give you…" answers Alma, placing the brush on the dresser and reaching her right hand into the pocket of her skirt as she walks over to Lina.

"Does it have to do with Sakura!?" asks Lina excitedly.

Smiling, Alma answers, "I asked Sakura about her modeling, and I asked if she had a picture she didn't mind giving me to give you. She didn't have one, but one of her friends did…" pulling her hand from her skirt, revealing a photo in her hand. "I hope that's ok."

"You got me another picture of her!?" nearly screams Lina happily as she quickly grabs the photo from her sisters hand to look at it, revealing it to show Sakura, naked, propped upside down on her shoulders, eyes closed and mouth open in a clear look of pleasure as the source of it was clear, a honey-covered jeweled egg was protruding from her arousal-drenched pussy, the thick fluid dripping down to her face and chest and up her legs.

Lina's cheeks immediately reddened at the image.

"This is an awesome picture!" declares Lina. "It's my new favorite!"

"Hehe, I thought you'd like it." Comments Alma with a small blush.

"Wait a minute!" gasps Lina, looking towards Alma with surprise on her face. "Did you tell Sakura that I liked her?"

"Uh… well…" answers Alma, averting her gaze from Lina.

"What did you tell her for!?" gasps Lina. "I haven't even met her and now she knows I like her."

"Uh, well, Sakura lives on the same block as us." Quickly comments Alma, attempting to distract Lina away from her embarrassment.

"She does!?" Lina gasps, wide-eyed. "She's our neighbor!?"

"Heh, yep, she lives on the opposite side of the block, so basically, behind our house. She said she'd like to met you too."

"S-She did!? She really said that?" asks Lina, starry-eyed and smiling happily.

"Yep, she said her address is xxxx, and her phone number is xxx-xxxx."

"Ohhhh! I don't know if I should call her or go met her!" states Lina, before wrapping her arms around herself, "She lives so close! I don't know what to do!"

"Hehe…"

-

- 3:43 P.M. -

- Alma and Lina's home -

Walking down the hall towards her room, Alma soon opens her door and is immediately greeted with the site of Lina, nude, on her back on their bed, masturbating, catching her near orgasm. With only a slight blush to her cheeks at finding Lina masturbating; it wasn't the first time, even the other way around, but Alma did notice a small square object Lina was rubbing against her pussy and Alma quickly recognized it to be the photo of Sakura she had given her.

With a small sweatdrop, and smile, Alma calmly closes the door, deciding not to disturb her twin and head back downstairs.

On her way down the stairs though, she meet her dad heading up the stairs.

"Hey Alma, I was just coming to see you." States Gene. "I'd like you to come to the lab for a check-up"

"But I just went for one the other day." Replies Alma.

"Uh, yeah, well, I'm just a little concerned about something that has come up, I just want to make sure your ok."

Alma was about to agree with Gene's response, like she always did, but something different happened, that idea Sakura had suggested to her had quickly journeyed to the front of her mind again. Something didn't quite feel right… as absurd as the suggestion was, Alma had a difficult time shaking it this time… and soon a thought hit her…
'Lina never seems to have to go for tests and check-ups as much as I do… actually… she never has, as far as I know…'

"Alma?" questions Gene, seeing the look of thought on Alma's face.

"I…" starts Alma, looking into her fathers eyes. "I don't want to go."

Gene clearly looked puzzled by this answer, but soon chuckles, placing his right hand on Alma's shoulder and guiding her down the stairs with him as he comments. "There's nothing to worry about, the check-up is only going to be about forty or so minutes."

Despite the verbal turn-down, Alma allows her father to walk her down the stairs; never having hurt her besides discipline, she follows him out of the house and into the car, sitting in the passenger seat.

Leaving the drive-way and heading to the lab, Alma was still pre-occupied with the unsettling suggestion… although, the problem she had was the idea was simply speculation, despite how absurd the suggestion seemed and her suspicion, there's was no real proof of it…
'But would there be?' questions Alma to herself. 'Sakura also said something about my memory possibly being changed in that hypothetical situation.'
Alma felt a sickening feeling in the pit of her stomach at the idea that her memory could be altered, heck, she knew it was 'possible', but actually having it done to her without her knowledge, it made her stomach turn.

Still, she had no proof…
"Dad…" states Alma, looking down to her lap.

"Yeah?" replies Gene.

"Is it really a check-up I'm going for?"

An immediate puzzled look came to Gene's face before her looks towards Alma for a moment.

"What? Why would you say that?"

"I… I just have this feeling…" comments Alma, looking towards her dad. "It's probably just something I don't need to worry about, but, can you answer honestly? Is it really a check-up I'm going to the lab for?"

Gene briefly looked at a loss for words, turning his gaze to the road a few times, before giving a smile towards Alma and looking to the road, away from the teen and answering.

"Of course it's just a check-up. What else could it be?"

The reply brings a brief smile to Alma's face as she felt better, until she realized that Gene looked away from her when he answered.

"Dad, can you say that again, looking at me?"

The car comes to a stop at a red light, and Gene looks towards Alma, with a nearly flat look on his face, though there was a hint of concern that Alma failed to notice as he looked into her purple eyes…
"It's, just a check-up." He answers.

Despite the feeling in the pit of her stomach, the reply brings a bigger smile to her face.

"Ok then, sorry for asking weird questions."

"That's ok." Replies Gene, giving a smile and reaching his right hand towards Alma and briefly stroking her hair, before moving the car once the light traffic light changes.

Although, Gene began to think…
'This is new… It's like she's somehow become suspicious… but doesn't quite know what's going on. It couldn't be Lina, because she'd likely tell Alma a lot more than what she's asked me… but, it could be possible that there's something Alma's holding back… Maybe I should cancel the appointment… or maybe…'

-

- Meanwhile -

- Alma and Lina's room -

Having recovered from an intense session of masturbation, Lina sat at the edge of her bed, still nude, now holding the photo Alma had given her, staring at it with a smile on her face; despite it being covered in her honey, the image was still viewable through the clear vaginal fluids.

Lina gazes at the photo for a long few moments, before the memory of Alma telling her the address and phone number of Sakura's home, causing her to think of possibly calling her. 

A possibility that quickly becomes an idea with a grin from her. Lina knew she would be too nervous to go straight to her crush's home, a phone call would be the easiest and less nervous route, which would make it easier to actually go meet Sakura in person.

Neglecting to wipe her labia clean of her spent arousal emissions, Lina hurriedly put on her white panties and rushes out of the room and down the stairs, to the phone that rested on a small circular table…
"Ok, w-what was her number again…"

- Sakura's home/room -

The blonde-haired teen currently lay on her back, on her bed, fully dressed in and shirt and skirt, though with her right hand under her skirt and slowly fingering herself as she watches TV.

A few moments later, a beeping comes from her M.F.D. around her right wrist. Pulling her hand from her panties, fingers glistening from her honey, she presses a button on it with her left hand, causing a small pink window to appear, with the words 'no video' in the middle.

"Hello?" Sakura's answers.

She hears nothing for a moment, although, she soon thinks she hears a faint breathing.

"Hello?" repeats Sakura.

A moment later the call suddenly ends, shown by the window closing and two beeps from the device, bringing a confused look to Sakura. 

"That's weird…"

Although, Sakura simply shrugs her shoulders and returns her right hand under her skirt.

- Lina's home -

'Hello?' comes the wonderful voice again.

Lina looked to be in a panic, she recognized Sakura's voice, but didn't expect her to answer, she expected her sister, or one of her parents, but not she herself. Lina quickly stabbed the 'end call' button, and cursed…
"Da*mit! I should've said 'something'! Come one Lina, pull it together!"

Lina looks down to the photo that she still held for some sort of reassurance, before looking back to the phone. 

"Now I at least have to call her to apologies for hanging up on her… after all, I'm just hearing her voice, I'm not using the video function."

"Lina?" comes Quin's voice, to her right, walking into the living room, causing Lina to gasps out in surprise and her face to redden like a tomato.

Quin quickly saw the lack of clothes the teen wore and the wet stain in the crotch of the panties as well as the trails down her thighs, bringing a small smile to the woman's face. 

"What's going on here? It looks like you came down here right after playing with yourself."

"I-I… uh…" comments Lina embarrassingly. 

Quin, noticing the proximity of Lina to the phone, brings a bigger smile to her face.

"Wait, were you going to call your crush?"

"H-How do you know about that!?" gasps Lina. "I-I mean, n-no!"

"Hehe, Lina, you don't have to lie." Comments Quin cheerfully. "I found out because I happen to be walking by your room when you and Alma were talking, I didn't listen too long, but it was enough for me to guess that you have crush on this Sakura girl."

"I-I…"

"Heh, it's great to see you acting like this again…" comments Quin, reaching a hand out to Lina's redden cheek. "It used to be me to get you all flustered like this; Not so much now though. Heh, come on, call her." Adds Quin, lightly grasping Lina's shoulders to turn her to face the phone.

The truth was that Lina did, still, get a little flustered around Quin, but it was always a good feeling. Even after the incident, Quin could still effect her and make her feel better, calming her nerves.

Smiling, Lina inputs the number again and with a few rings…
"Hello?" comes Sakura's voice.

"U-Um… I-I'm sorry for ending the call without saying anything." Nervously answers Lina.

"Ok, who is this?"

"Uh…" Lina couldn't stop the grin on her face. "A-Alma's sister, L-Lina."

"Oh, hi Lina!" greets Sakura cheerfully. "You're sister told me you really like me, I'm glad you called. I thought you might've come to meet me instead of calling me though."
"Uh…"

Nervousness overcoming her, it was soon reduced with a reassuring pat on the shoulder by Quin.

"W-Well, I hope my sister didn't say anything too embarrassing about me."

"Um, not that I can think of, unless you count her telling me and my friends that you two have sex all the time, heh, and here I thought she was a sexual virgin, she's only technically a virgin."

A large sweatdrop appears on Lina's forehead from Sakura's comment…
-

- Elsewhere… -

"Mmph…"

Alma moaned sleepily as she awoke. Just seconds upon waking, then teen realized a few things immediately; firstly, she was nude, the air ticking her breasts, belly and pubic mound and the feeling of the soft bed under her confirmed it; secondly, she wasn't alone, not only feeling their presence, but the four depressions on the bed as they were positioned above her, though Alma simply guessed it to be Lina, wanting to have a little fun.

Opening her eyes though, the forming smile quickly disappeared when she didn't see Lina leaning over her, but an unfamiliar adult male Vehen smiling down at her.

Adult Vehen's had a noticeable difference between those of their teen years, adult males even more so than the females. Firstly, the adult males blue skin was covered in much more of the blue 'scales', some even covering the skin on the face, Secondly, while true of both adult males and females, the scales of the males were much, much thicker and tougher. Natural armor that could resist and absorb great impacts.

"Hi there." Greets the grinning Vehen, placing his right hand to Alma's left breast.

"AH! H-Hey!" gasps Alma, in shock, quickly realizing the man was just as nude as she was, although, reaching to remove the mans hand from her, Alma received another shock. "My skin!" no longer was it the usual light color, but the skin of her entire body was an even blue, as if she herself was a Vehen, but without the scales. "What's going on! Why is my skin blue!?" declares Alma, vainly rubbing her hands, trying to remove the color.

"I think it's a lovely color." Comments the Vehen, lifting his left hand up to the teens cheek.

Briefly ignoring the man's comment, Alma's looks to her left to see some of her hair on the bed, which was blue as well.

"My hair too!"

Alma's attention to the main was quickly gained again when she felt him lean his head down and begin kissing her neck.

"Ah, S-Stop!" she gasps, her blue cheeks reddening at the action, placing her hands on his shoulder and pushing him up, away from her. "What are you doing!?"

"Hehe…" chuckles the man, grabbing her wrists and pinning her hands to the bed. "I'm only doing what you were created for."

"What!?" gasps Alma, before quickly looking down their bodies and seeing the thick shaft of the man's penis, it wasn't obscenely long, but it was considerably thick. Seeing it though, a sudden realization struck her and her eyes widened… "It can't be… I-It's true?" she asks, lowly, looking up to the man.

"Ohhh, well this is different…" he comments, with a smile. "You're accepting it this time?"

"This time?" questions Alma, her eyes beginning to fill with tears… "Y-You mean…"

"Yep, this has all happened before." Answers the Vehen, with a smirk. "And every time, you love it."

"N-No…" cries Alma, the tears trailing down her face. "It can't be true! It just can't, why would dad let this happen to me?"

"Heh, 'let'? Your father's the cause for this."

Alma gasps at the comment.

"But don't worry, you won't even remimber this when it's over." Comments the Vehen.

The memory of Sakura commenting about her memory possibly being tampered with hits Alma, causing her tears to flow more intensely as she closes her eyes tightly, not wanting to believe what she's just heard.

With her wrists being released, Alma lifts her hands up to her eyes, although, feeling the man's hands cup her breasts, brings a sudden anger from the teen.

"No! I won't let this happen!" she declares, clinching her right hand into a fist and sending it towards the man's left, 'armored' cheek, and connects, although, despite the reinforced skeleton and the higher than normal strength, it was Alma who felt pain from the punch, her entire hand was instantly jolted with a numbing pain that shot through her entire arm, causing her to drop it limply to the bed. "OOOOWWWW! My hand!"

"Heh, you really like throwing punches huh?" comments the Vehen with a smile, before grabbing the teen by the throat. "I was happy with you being able to look somewhat like us, but you have no problem getting violent."

"Of course I'm going to get violent!" nearly screams Alma in anger. "I don't want to be raped!"

"Heh…" chuckles the man, squeezing the teens throat, causing Alma to quickly lift her uninjured hand to the mans hand around her neck. "Violence is good…" a tighter squeeze and Alma began to kick her legs as she gasped for breath and grasps the man's arm tightly. "Sex between us Vehen's can get, quite, violent, at times…"

Releasing the pressure, Alma immediately takes a breath of air, before the tightness and restriction of air began again, and the man leans down with a smile.

"Come on, you've freed yourself from this before. I'm not going to let go this time, think fast, or your going to be forced into sleep this time."

Alma was quickly starting to panic, reducing her time of consciousness more and soon, light-headedness began to arrive.

"Your starting to fade…" warns the man, seeing the teens eyes beginning to roll back. "Think… think…"

Alma tried to think, but her thoughts were rapidly becoming clouded, her face began to feel numb. However, just before she decided to give up, a surprisly clear image of her sending her fist up to the same mans chin comes to her.

Alma wasted no time and in her last moments of consciousness, focuses her blurred vision on the man's face and forcing her left hand up, connecting with considerably less force than the first punch, to the man's chin, the armor there being much thinner.

The punch still retained enough force to push the man up into a sitting position and release the grip on Alma's neck, allowing her to once again take a life giving breath, and quickly lifting her left hand to her neck, before coughing, quickly breathing in again.

"Very good." Comments the man. "I'd say it's time to get started for real now."

Still recovering from the lack of air, Alma sees the man move back enough to lift her hips, with her legs, on ether side of his body and aim his thick penis towards her tight virgin lips.

"No!" declares Alma, quickly lifting her legs to kick the main in the chest, enough to cause him to lose his grip on her waist. The next connecting hit was her left foot to his nose, knocking him back with a gasp.

Alma uses this as a chance to scramble out of the bed, she didn't get far, one foot to the floor before she felt her right hand grabbed, and pulled behind her back and lifted painfully, almost pulling her shoulder from it's socket.

"OOOW!"

"As usual, you're putting on a very nice show." States the man, before pulling Alma, back to the bed and pressing her face down onto the bed, still twisting her arm behind her back. "You always do… Now, lift your butt."

"Y-Your too big!" cries Alma. "It wouldn't fit!"

"It does fit, like a tight, warm glove, now up with your hips." Replies the man, giving the teen an encouraging twist of her arm, bringing out a wail of pain from her, before…
"O-Ok! Just let go of my arm!"

The man complies and releases Alma's arm, allowing her a sigh of relief as she pulled her arm to the relative safety under her body. The thought of trying to escape again crosses her mind though, Alma quickly thought against it, figuring the man was just waiting for another chance to show his dominance over her.

Reluctantly, Alma lift her rear into the air, shamefully presenting the blue lips of her un-aroused labia to the man.

"Be gentle… p-please." Requests Alma, hot tears streaming from her eyes to the bed as she spoke.

"Well then…" comments the man, placing a hand on a cheek of Alma's rear and aiming his penis with the other. "Since you asked so nicely, I will." He adds, before pressing the tip of his penis against the lips of Alma's labia.

The contact brings a shiver of fear to the teen, not only for the fear of pain from her Hymen being broken but the sheer girth of the mans penis.

Soon, he pushes forward and Alma feels her lips part and the tip meet her wall and she tightly grips the bed sheets as she tenses, though feels a pat to the cheek of her butt.

"Don't tense up, it'll hurt more." Comes the statement.

'Why do you care if it hurts for me!?' thinks Alma in her head, though she wanted to say it out loud, she did wonder though why he seemed to care when just moments ago he was choking the life from her.

Alma though still followed the man's suggestion and relaxed, or tried to relax as best she could as she felt the increasing pressure and soon, pain from her straining Hymen. To her surprise though, with a brief, "Ahhh!" of from her from the sharp, searing pain from her Hymen tearing, it wasn't 'that' painful. 

Alma almost begin to smile to herself at how much she had been afraid of the pain, with as little as it hurt compared to what she thought it would be, she felt a bit silly for thinking it. Her amusement me was very short-lived though as the second pain began, the impressive girth of the mans penis was stretching her beyond what she thought it would stretch and the head wasn't even fully in.

"Heh, see? I was gentle." Comments the man. "Didn't hurt as bad this time huh?"

'This time…'

-

- Later -

Awaking on the scanning table, Alma felt an odd sensation between her legs as she sat up, it was a feeling that in the past, she was happy to have upon waking from a 'check-up', at those times, though, she didn't quite know what the feeling was, but now, the sensation felt oddly familiar. 

To her surprise though, Alma soon recognized the sensation, it was the feeling of the echo of orgasm, she'd had an orgasm, but it felt different, her clit wasn't throbbing, the sensation felt internal, like something had been inside her; but how could that be, she had a Hymen.

"Alma?" comes Rebecca's questioning voice to her left. "Is something wrong?"

'Something, isn't right…' thinks Alma.

TO BE CONCLUDED

