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- 3:47 P.M. -

- Sakura's home/room -

"Hey, by the way, turns out, Alma actually is created for sex." States Sakura, aimlessly looking through her underwear drawer.

Sakura's sister, Reni, who was on her way out of the room, standing in the doorway of the room, dressed in a t-shirt and jeans, looked intrigued.

"Really?"

"Yeah, thanks to me hinting at it to her from the dream I had. She had a big confrontation with her dad and sister."

"Wow… well is everything ok?"

"Yeah, she said everything worked out in the end and she came to an agreement with her dad. She was fine with being made for sex, Alma just didn't like being lied to and used like that without her knowledge."

"So Alma's the type that hates being lied to huh?" comments Reni.

"Yep… oh, and she said that she was going to get part of the money a person pays for her each time she's 'requested'. Ten percent for her and her sister."

"Her sister?" questions Reni.

"Yeah, Alma wanted her sister to profit from what she was doing too, since Lina had experienced the same thing."

"Wow, that's really nice of her to do."

"Yeah it is, heh, I was almost tempted to ask for a little something in return for 'saving' her, but I knew that would be really rude."

"Heh, it's not like you need it anyway, you're still getting some money from the modeling you did."

"Yeah, I know."

Reni took a step into the hall before gasping a little and back stepping into the room again.

"Hey, since Alma's getting a cut for what she's doing, that would make her a prostitute wouldn't it." Comments Reni with a smile.

"In Earth terms yeah."

"Hehehehe… I just had a really amusing thought." Giggles Reni, leaning against the doorframe.

"What is it?" questions Sakura.

"If Alma's a prostitute, that would make her dad the pimp… hehehe, I wonder how strong his pimp hand is." Giggles Reni, mimicking a back-handed slap in the air.

(-_-;) "Not funny Reni-chan." Replies Sakura flatly.

"It's a little funny, come on." Comments Reni.

"Not even a little, this isn't Earth yanno."

"I know, but that's what makes it funny!" comments Reni, before walking out of the room, leaving Sakura to shake her head a little as she looks through the pieces of underwear.

After a few more seconds of sifting through the drawer, Sakura comes across a thinly sealed two inch wide and four inch long white strip.

"Ohh, I still had one after all." Comments Sakura, retrieving the small rectangular strip and closing the drawer. "Still need to buy some more though…" she comments, before pulling down and removing her pants and panties, revealing the mild patch of blonde pubic hair above her labia, tossing the underwear onto her bed.

Sakura then peels away the clear covering of the meabari and places it over her labia. After a few rubs to make sure the strip was fully adhered, Sakura hears a beeping from her Comm on her wrist and quickly pulls up her pants and answers the call, causing a pink window to appear and a video of Alma's smiling face.

"Hi Sakura, it's my first time calling you!"

"Hi." Greets back Sakura, walking to her bed and sitting down. "What's up?"

"Well, I asked my parents-" replies Alma, before she looks off-screen, "Hey, come on, don't you want to see you're crush?"

"Don't say that with her listening!" quickly comes Lina's voice off-screen, causing Sakura to smile. "And you said you were using only the audio!"

Alma simply chuckles before looking back to Sakura.

"Well, as you can hear, my sister is too embarrassed to even look at you over the phone." States Alma. "Kinda makes me wonder how she'll react when you come over here."

"So I have permission to come over?" questions Sakura.

"Yep!" answers Alma cheerfully, "I just asked my mom and dad and they were ok with it."

"Ok, well I'm not doing anything important at the moment, so can I come over now?"

"Sur-" answers Alma, before looking off-screen again towards Lina and stifling a giggle, before reaching her hands towards the screen and turning it's view, allowing Sakura to see the other twin doing a giddy standing march, dressed in just a small T-shirt and small striped panties. "Lina's so happy she can't control herself." Comments Alma, drawing Lina's attention, who's face immediately turns tomato red once she sees the view turned to her and quickly covers her crotch and runs off-screen.

"Almaaaaaa!" whines the girl.

"Hehe, oh come on." Comments Alma off-screen. "You said yourself, that you want her to see you in much less than that don't you?"

"I-I didn't say that!" declares Lina. 

Alma giggles again before the screens view turns to Alma again.

"Well, I look forward to you coming over." States Alma. "Lina certainly is, she's dripping wet."
"Almaaaaaaaa!" whines Lina, before the call suddenly ends with Alma's grinning face.

"Hehehe, well they certainly act like sisters." Comments Sakura with a smile.

-

With the window open containing Alma's address from her Comm, Sakura quickly finds the twins home and walks to the front door and rings the doorbell.

What proceeded next was another amusing treat to the blondes ears after she hears a pair of steps behind the door.

"What are you waiting for, open the door!" comes Lina's whisper behind the door.

"You open it." Replies Alma amusingly.

"You're closer!" 

"… Now you are…"

"Nnnng… Stop being a pain and teasing me! I was nice enough to take you're virginity!"

Although amused at the show, Sakura comments…
"Guys, are you gonna let me in or not?"

"I-I'm sorry!" quickly replies Lina, before Alma gasps out in pain.

"OW!"

"Open the door!" demanded Lina.

"Ok! Ok! You don't have to get violent, geez… Sakura probably doesn't like violent girls yanno… OW!"

Sakura could hear Lina then gasp out in pain, then tumbling, which Sakura recognized to be the two sisters wrestling on the floor, prompting a smiling sweatdrop from the blonde, before hearing a third, woman's voice.

"Hey! Hey! You two! What's going on!?"

"Alma keeps teasing me when I've told her to stop!" declares Lina. "And she won't open the door and let Sakura in."

"What!?" gasps the woman. "You're letting your guest stand outside while you two argue? Come on you two, act a little better than that." She adds, before the door opens.

With the door opening, Sakura sees the three, their mom, wearing a loose, white knee-length dress and her long purple hair tied into a pony-tail. Then there was Alma, who smiles as she rubs her right side, dressed in a T-shirt and skirt, and lastly, Lina, who Sakura could clearly see her face reddened and smiling nervously at her, dressed similarly to her twin, a T-shirt and skirt, though her hair was styled into a pony-tail like her mom.

"Hello there." Greets the woman with a welcoming smile. "You can come in."

"Thanks, miss…" replies Sakura, stepping into the house.

"You can just call me Quin." states Quin, closing the door behind her.

"Ok Quin." Answers Sakura, before looking to the twins. "And hi Alma, Lina."

"Hey." Greets Alma with a smile and a wave of her hand.

"H-Hi…" replies Lina, fiddling with her fingers nervously, behind her back.

"Well then…" comments Quin, looking to the three girls. "How about I go make a snack for you while you girls enjoy yourselves?"

"Sure, if you don't mind." Answers Sakura.

"Not at all." Replies Quin, with a brief stroke of Sakura's hair.

Before Quin leave the room, she steps over to Lina and whispers into her ear…
"I see why you like her, she's a cutie."

"MOM!" gasps Lina in a loud whisper as her cheeks reddens deeply, though only causing the woman to giggle a little as she walks away.

"Well…" starts Alma. "While our mom makes us a snack, you wanna see our room?"

"Sure." Answers Sakura, "Is it upstairs?"

"Yep, come on." Replies Alma, walking between Sakura and Lina, before turning around and taking the right hand of both, Lina and Sakura and joining the two, much to Lina's surprise and Alma simply grins at her twin, before heading up the stairs.

Lina herself, couldn't be 'too' upset with her sister, after all she was now holding her crushes hand, Lina's heart beat rapidly against her chest as she slowly looked towards the smiling blonde like a deer in headlights.

"Um, are you going to take me to your room?" questions Sakura.

"O-Oh! R-Right!" snaps back Lina. "I'm sorry!" she adds, before leading the blonde up the stairs.

The older twins nervousness was obvious to Sakura, so much so that she found it amusing watching the way she acted, it reminded her of the way she herself acted around Lila's father in the past.

Alma, looking around the corner to the two walking up the stairs, comments, "It's the second room on the right, come on." Before disappearing behind the corner.

"Ok, ok." Comments Lina.

Although, reaching the top of the stairs, before turning the corner, Lina stops, releases her hand from Sakura's and turns around to face her.

"U-Um, I'm sorry for the way been acting since you came." states Lina. "I'm not usually like this…"

"It's ok." Replies Sakura with a smile, reaching to Lina's right hand against and holding it in both hands. "I completely understand."

Lina smiles and asks, "Really?"

"Totally, I used to act the way you're acting now, around one of my friends dad."

"This is really embarrassing for me to be saying this to you, but I'm glad I did. I feel a little less nervous now."

"Well I'm happy to hear that!"

"By the way…" comments Lina, gazing downward to the floor. "I know you're already taken, you have a boyfriend, but I just want to say; I'm not really looking for- No, wait; I don't mind not being you're girlfriend, but I'd like to be your friend…"

With the latter of Lina's comment, Sakura grins.

"So… what your saying is you want me to do the same to you that I did to your sister, right?"

"Uh… w-well…" replies Lina, her face once again a bright red, lifting her head, though averting her eyes from Sakura's.

Sakura though soon, sees the different shades of color in each of Lina's eyes and comments…
"Hey, you're eyes really are different from each other."

"Huh?" questions Lina, meeting Sakura's gaze.

"I've never meet someone with two different eye colors, heh, you have cool eyes."

"R-Really?" asks Lina excitedly. "You like my eyes?"

"Yeah, I like how their both different."

"Thanks." Replies Lina.

"Is what you see different with each eye?" asks Sakura.

"Heh, no, my sight is just fine in both eyes."

Sakura then sees Alma slowly peek her head around the corner, seeing the two and smiling. Lina though notices Sakura's looking behind her and quickly turns around.

"We're coming!"

"Oh I'm sure you are." Comments Alma with a grin. "Don't mind me, if you want some alone time with Sakura, I understand."

"You're really starting to get on my nerves!" groans Lina, before quickly resuming her walk with Sakura towards her room. "I can't wait till you have someone you like, then we'll see how much you like being teased about it."

Lina's latter comment brings an immediate blush to Alma's cheeks, that Lina herself failed to notice as she had walked pass her, although…
"Yanno…" comments Sakura with a smile, looking back over her shoulder towards the younger twin.

Alma immediately gasps and rushes towards Sakura and places her hands over her mouth, which causes Lina to turn around when Sakura stopped walking for a moment.

"Why are you covering her mouth?" questions Lina.

Although, quickly recalling her last comment and Sakura's reply before seeing her sisters action, the realization quickly dawns.

"Wait a minute! Alma actually has someone she likes doesn't she!?" Lina declares, with a smile.

"No I don't!" quickly replies Alma.

"Then why are you covering Sakura's mouth?" questions Lina.

Nervously, Alma slowly removes her hands from the blonde's lips.

"So, Sakura, does my sister has her own crush she's neglected to tell me about?"

"Well…" comments Sakura, gazing to the blushing younger twin with a smirk. "I wouldn't call it a crush, more like, an interest."

"Ohhh, finally I can tease you now!" declares Lina.

"Sakura why are you telling Lina that!" questions Alma. "I told you I don't like him, I just met him for goodness sake!"

"Him!?" questions Lina. "So it's a boy? You're interested in a boy?"

Alma quickly gasps and places her hands over her own mouth.

"That boy is actually my boyfriend." States Sakura. 

"Ooooohhhh… really?" questions Lina, smiling.

"So, now that the teasing match is even, which one of you are going to show me your room?"

"I will." States Lina, grinning at her twin, before walking down the hall, with her hand still in Sakura's.

Alma's shoulders slump in defeat, before following behind the two. Lina had all the ammo she needed to return the teasing.

"Wow, the room is kinda small for two people isn't it?" questions Sakura as she walks into the room.

"Well, it was originally for one person." States Lina. "Dad's daughter, me and Alma are just using her room."

"Oh, so where is your other sister then?" asks Sakura with a smile.

Alma walks in and answers, "She died a few years ago."

"Oh, I'm sorry."

"It's ok." Replies Alma, walking to the dresser and table and taking a picture from it and walking back to Sakura. "Hailey's spirit is still here."

"Oh, and this picture is her?" questions Sakura, looking to the photo, immediately noticing the similarities between Hailey in the photo and the two sisters in front of her.

"Seriously." States Lina. "Hailey is actually still here, literally."

"Really?" questions Sakura. "You mean, like, her ghost?"

"Yep." States Alma, smiling. "I even let her posses me once."

"Wow, well is she here now?"

"Umm…" comments Alma, closing her eyes briefly, "Nope, I don't feel her presence."

"Wow, so you can actually sense when her spirit is here." Asks Sakura.

"Yep, for some reason, Lina can't though."

"I wonder where Hailey goes when she's not here." Questions Sakura.

"We never asked her that." Comments Lina.

"Well…" starts Alma. "If Hailey happens to come, I'll say."

"OK." Replies Sakura, before walking a little further into the room, taking a few moments to look around, before her eyes fall to the bed to her right. "So, you two sleep together?"

"Yep!" answers Alma.

Lina though, only blushes a little in response.

Sakura walks to the bed and sits, commenting, "And I'm sure sleep isn't the only thing that happens here is it?"

Seeing the blondes knowing grin, Lina's blush had nearly return to the same intensity as before, before noticing Alma's grinning towards her, whispering, 'Here's your chance.' before giving her an encouraging push on the back towards Sakura, causing Lina to quickly lose her balance from the unexpected action and fall onto the blonde.

"Well…" comments Alma, back-stepping towards her door. "I'm going to see if mom would like a little help." Before leaving the room with a smile.

Lina had fallen across Sakura's body, near her lap, though enough to push the blonde onto her back. Not only embarrassed from falling onto her, Lina quickly felt the bulge of Sakura's abdomen against her stomach and quickly lifts herself into a sitting position, her left foot on the floor and sitting on her right foot.

"I'm sorry!" quickly apologies Lina, placing her hands down to Sakura's abdomen, before quickly removing them as she realized the placement of her hands, with another "I'm sorry." although she intended to place her hands there, to make sure everything was ok, but it was quite close to another area on Sakura's body…
"Hehe, it's ok." Replies Sakura, sitting up. "It'll take more than just being fallen on to do something serious."

"I didn't hurt you did I?"

"It's nothing to complain about."

"But it did hurt." Comments Lina, before groaning in frustration. "Alma's going to pay so much for-"

"Hey, come on." Interrupts Sakura, placing her left hand on Lina's right thigh. "She was just trying to help."

"I know… but there are less, direct ways of doing things."

"Oh, so you wanted this to go more smoothly?" asks Sakura.

"Well, that's not what I'm trying to say, I'm fine with being direct with someone, I'm just… not myself at the moment."

"Heh, well, this is a little weird to me too." Comments Sakura with a smile. "I'm not used to being the one to cause someone to be really nervous around."

"I'm sorry." Replies Lina, looking down to Sakura's hand on her tight.

"How about you be yourself now." Suggests Sakura. "Be direct with me."

"I-I can't do that." Replies Lina with a smiling, deep blush. "I can't say… what I really want… directly to you."

"Why not?"

"It's embarrassing… I like you and you know it, and now your telling me to be direct with you… I want to, but it's too embarrassing."

"Well then…" comments Sakura, with a smile. "How about I do it for you?" lifting her left hand up to Lina's right shoulder.

Lina could only reply with a "Huh?", lifting her head before her blush peeked as she sees the blonde leaning in and lightly kiss her left cheek, causing an immediate rush of heat to fill her body and her heart beat so hard she thought it would burst from her chest.

"You want to do naughty things with me, right?" questions Sakura, lifting her right hand up to Lina's other shoulder.

"Y-Ye-ye-ye-" stutters Lina before giving up on speech and nodding her head slowly, though clearly, giving a yes.

Lina cranes her had back and closes her eyes when Sakura leans in again and kisses her neck a few times, bringing a brief shudder from Lina.

"You want to be the cause of my moaning, don't you?" states Sakura, before returning her lips to the flesh of Lina's neck and trailing kisses down the middle where her collar bones meet.

"I-I d-d-do…" breathlessly replies Lina, feeling her nipple stiffening against her shirt.

Opening her eyes at the feel of Sakura's right hand on her left cheek, Lina sees the blonde smiling at her with a blush of her own.

"You can do anything you want with me, I just have one rule."

"What?"

"Don't kiss me on the lips." States Sakura. "It makes me uncomfortable to kiss or be kissed by someone who I don't love or in love with."

"B-But I can kiss you anywhere else?" asks Lina, a little embarrassed at asking the question that suggested that she would kiss the blonde.

"Yep, anywhere but my lips is fair game for your lips."

"O-Ok, I'm fine with that."

"Good, now, do you want me to keep going, or do you want a turn?"

"Uh… w-well…"

After a few moments allowing Lina to answer, Sakura states…
"How about this; I'll keep going and when you want to, you can start doing me too." Suggests Sakura, as she pulls her shoes off.

"Ok." Agrees Lina, with a smile.

"Great." States Sakura, before pulling her shirt up and over her head,  and placing the discarded piece of clothing behind her on the bed.

Lina, seeing Sakura removing her shirt, felt her excitement go up significantly, seeing the small white bra the blonde wore and the bulge of her abdomen becoming noticeable now without her shirt. With the heat of arousal flowing through her own body though, Lina also removes her shirt, though remembering once her head was out of her shirt that she didn't wear a bra, bringing a gasp from her and lowering her bunched up shirt to cover her chest, which Sakura only smiles before Lina was delightfully surprised as the blonde, pushes her back on her back and leans over her.

"It's a little too late to be hiding one of your best parts." Comments Sakura, with a grin, before removing the shirt from around Lina's hands, leaving the blushing girl to cover her breasts with her hands, though, after a moment, she slowly removes her hands, revealing her breasts to the blonde, her pink, erect nipples standing out.

"Just like your sister's…" comments Sakura, "Their pretty."

"T-Thanks."

"You wanna see mine?"

"Y-yeah." Answers Lina with a nod of her head.

"Then take my bra off yourself then." Suggests Sakura playfully.

Lina smiles and reaches her left hand up, to the clasp between the cups of Sakura's bra and undoes it, causing the two cups to fall away and expose the smaller bust of the blondes breasts.

"Your's are pretty too."

"Thanks." Replies Sakura, lifting her hands to fully remove the underwear, though Lina quickly stops her, reaching her hands up to Sakura's.

"W-Wait, don't take it off, I, I like the look of you wearing it with it open."

"Oh?" questions Sakura grinning and with a slightly brighter blush as she lowers her hands down to the bed and leans down further to Lina, causing the open ends of her bra to brush against Lina's aroused breasts. "Does it make me look sexy?"

"Heh, y-yeah, do me…" answers Lina, smiling embarrassingly and looking away briefly.

Sakura continues to smile in response before moving down Lina's body a little to look down to the purple-haired teens chest and cupping each mound from the sides with her hands, more on the sides of Lina's chest than her breasts.

"May I have the joy of teasing your nipples?" questions Sakura playfully.

"Hehe…" giggles Lina.

The blondes playfulness with her was significantly lowering Lina's nervousness with the moment, she was beginning to enjoy it and have fun more than worry and be nervous, which causes Lina to like her even more, Sakura knew she was nervous and tried, and succeeded, to calm her nerves.

"You don't have to ask." Answers Lina.

"Well, I'll take that as a yes then…" replies back Sakura, before lowering her lips to Lina's erect right nipple atop the mound.

Lina quickly flinched from the jolt of pleasure that ran through her body at the feel of the blonde's wet lips enveloping her waiting pink numb. Another jolt came, along with Lina's pleasure-filled gasp as she felt Sakura's tongue flicking it, before the blonde re-affirms her lips placement and taking her entire areola and some into her mouth and sucking lightly.

"Ohhh! That feels great!" moans Lina, lifting her hands up and placing them on the back of Sakura's head, teasing the blondes hair as she enjoyed the pleasure of Sakura's lips, mouth and tongue awashing her very happy nipple in her saliva.

Lina briefly felt disappointed when the lips left, replaced by the chill of the air, only for a new sensation of her wet nipple being pinched between Sakura's fingers and her left nipple was treated to the blondes mouth.

Lina literally writhed around on the bed under the blonde's fingers and mouth, rubbing her thighs together as a rising fire was intently fanned between her legs.

The lips leave again, and her wet, left nipple treated to the pinch and rolling of Sakura's fingers, before feeling the blonde lick the small valley between the mounds of her breasts.

"Can you come just from your breasts being teased, like your sister?" questions Sakura .

"N-Not a-as… Mmmm… e-easily, but- Ah! Y-yeah…" moans and gasps Lina.

"Well, should I stay at your chest, or…" comments, Sakura, before leaning to her left a little and moving her right hand down, along Lina's belly and stopping at the waistband of her skirt. Sakura grins when she hears a quick inhale from Lina at the proximity of her hand.

"…" The anticipation was almost too much for Lina, before she moans out again when Sakura's briefly took her right left nipple back into her mouth.

"Well?" questions Sakura, slowly, teasingly slow, moving her fingers under the waistband of Lina's skirt.

"Yes! Please!"

"Heh, please 'what'?" teases Sakura, stopping her hand.

Lina couldn't help but giggle a little, she completely understood what Sakura was doing, she herself did it to Alma a few times. If her nervousness hadn't been calmed to the degree it was now, Lina would have had a much harder time saying what she was about to…
"I-I want you to, do naughty things to my pussy." Requests Lina.

"What kind of naughty things?" asks Sakura, grinning as she continues her hands movement, her fingers now resting on the purple-haired teens bald pubic mound, bringing an impatient squirming of Lina's hips as a small whine leaves her.

"I w-want… you to finger it, and rub my clit!" declares Lina.

"Ohh, that's so naughty of you to say that!" replies Sakura, smiling and finishing her hands journey and cupping the hot, wet lips between Lina's thighs, bringing an immediate flinch and gasp of pleasure from her as she closes her thighs around the blondes hand. "Wow, Alma was right." Comments Sakura. "You are super wet, your panties are totally drenched."

Lina had reached the peek of her happiness, the teasing of her breasts was one thing, but Sakura was now touching her labia, this was now a fantasy come true. With as aroused as she was, Lina knew that just a few strokes or thrust of the blondes fingers would send her towards orgasm.

Without a word from Sakura, Lina happily felt two fingers curve and sink into her with a mildly audible squelch, which was drowned out by Lina's moan of pleasure.

"Oooooooohhhhhh!"

Although…
"Hey, the snacks are ready!" declares Alma, walking back into the room, carrying a tray with three sandwiches and three clear cups of a red juice.

Alma though, just as quickly as she arrived, noticed the current scene and a blush appears on her cheeks and a sweatdrop.

"Oh, wow… didn't think you'd get this far that quick."

Lina herself, couldn't have cared less if her sister had returned, she was living her fantasy and nothing could derail it.

"Hey…" states Sakura, towards Alma. "How about you join me in making your sister feel good."

"If Lina's ok with it…" comments Alma.

"I don't fraking care!" declares Lina happily. "As long as Sakura can keep doing what she's doing!"

"Ok then!" replies Alma, quickly walking towards the dresser and placing the try of snacks down. "I guess the snacks can wait until after we've had our fun."

"Yay, three-some!" cheers Sakura cheerfully, bringing a giggle from Alma, who quickly stripes out of her clothing, though not bothering with her panties and getting on the bed behind Lina and lifting her up into a sitting position.

"Hey! What are you doing!?" complains Lina. "I was fine on my back!"

"Don't worry, your about to thank me." Replies Alma, cupping her hands over her twins breasts and messaging them, before looking to Sakura. "Do what you did to me the other day."

Sakura thinks for a moment, before a grin comes to her face.

"Gotcha." She confirms, before removing her right hand from a quite disappointed Lina as Sakura quickly pulls down and removes her pants, revealing her lack of underwear, just the white meabari on her labia, before lifting Lina's left leg onto the bed and reaching towards the waistband of the older twins skirt and pulling it, along with her panties from her waist and down her legs, revealing her bald labia and her full nakedness, much to Lina's surprise and embarrassment.

With Sakura positioning herself on her belly and spreading Lina's thighs a little with her hands, Lina, quickly realized what the blonde was about to do and grins nearly ear to ear.

Just before Lina was about to immediately thank her twin as Sakura leans her face in, Sakura stops and looks up.

"Can I?" she asks, smiling.

"Yes! Yes! YES! Please!" quickly answers Lina, spreading her legs even more.

"Hehe…" giggles Sakura, before leaning her face in and taking a long sniff of Lina's arousal wafting from the wet lips and drooling slit. "Mmm, certainly smells inviting."

Lina soon leans her head back and moans out in happy pleasure as she feels the tip of Sakura's tongue circle her erect clit peeking out of her clitoral hood before another gleeful moan leaves her when Sakura flicks her tongue over the numb before seizing it between her lips and squeezing it, bringing a gasp from Lina as she reflexively moves her hips towards the blonde.

Positioned between her sister behind her, massaging and pinching her nipples and Sakura between her thighs teasing the stiff numb of her clit, Lina was in her own little heaven, relishing in the pleasure of the two people she cared about, happily pleasuring her body.

Lina was a little disappointed when she felt the pre-orgasm surges start to come, she didn't want to come so soon, so she tried, without much success, at fighting it back. The struggle became a vain one when she felt Sakura's tongue part from her clit in favor of a southern direction and bringing a light ticklish sensation as the blondes tongue licks the opening of her urethra, though that was short-lived before, to Lina's mild surprise, feels Sakura's hands move under her butt and lift a little, allowing the blonde to fully reach the wet lips of her labia, giving each one a full lick lengthwise before Lina squealed lightly from the blonde tongue kissing her lower lips, with her vagina taking a temporary resident that darted in and out, bringing the older twin to a squirming fit of pleasure as she quickly lowers her hands to Sakura's head, running her fingers though the blonde strands.

"Oooohhh! Sakura that f-feels great! I-I'm almost…"

Sakura didn't need the twins warning, she could tell very well that Lina was close to climax, with the walls of her vagina frequently clenching around her invading tongue and the more energetic squirms.

And with a few more darts of the blondes tongue, pinches and twists of her nipples by Alma, Lina's moment came in a rush as she moans out loud and long, griping fistfuls of Sakura's hair as her body proceeded with the pleasure-filled spasm and involuntary jerk of her hips into the tongue. Seconds into the climax, Lina moans out again as she feels her cum squirt powerfully from her, briefly drenching the blondes face, before she quickly opens her mouth wider to take the twins cum into her eager mouth, soon abandoning her tongue from Lina's spasming hole in favor of the tiny one above continuing to squirt the physical pleasure Lina felt. Sakura teased the fluid squirting hole with her tongue briefly, before sucking.

Lina, in the throws of her climax, could feel Sakura aiding her ejaculation and literally sucking the cum from her, the sensation was amazingly odd, but at the same time, it seemed to only heighten the pleasure as it causes her body to jerk and buck more from the pleasure overwhelming her.

When Lina's heaven-filled moment passes, signified by one more involuntary jerk of her body from the jolt of pleasure of one more squirt of her cum leaving her and into Sakura's waiting mouth, Lina slumps back against her twin with a satisfied, goofy grin on her face.

"That…" she pants, "…was one of the strongest, orgasms, I've had yet."

"Hehe, looked like it too." Comments Alma, with a smile and massaging her twins breasts.

Sakura then lifts her smiling, wet face to look up at Lina.

"You're a Squirter just like your sister! Hehe, and you had tons to give!" Sakura states, licking her lips.

Alma looks over Lina's right shoulder to Sakura and asks, "How does Lina's cum taste?"

"Hmm, it's a little sweeter than yours, but it has a bit of a tangy aftertaste. Heh, but Lina's louder when she comes."

"I-It was just stronger than usual." Comments Lina, lifting her head to looks down at Sakura with a smile.

"Well, your welcome for that then." Replies Sakura with a grin.

"Hey sis…" starts Alma, still squeezing and caressing Lina's breasts, occasionally pinching her nipples. "You should taste Sakura's cum, and her honey. Her honey is really sweet, like candy almost."

"Hehe."

Sakura then sits up, sitting on her legs, neglecting to wipe her face of Lina's cum.

"Maybe we should have our snack before starting round two."

"Ok." Replies Alma. "I hope the break isn't too long though, I'm really wet now."

"Me too." States Sakura, leaning back on her left hand and spreading her legs a little to reveal the meabari still covering her, before she removes it, causing her thicker honey to slowly ooze from her slit and down to the bed. "Since I'm pregnant, I don't produce as much of my honey as I used to."

"Of course." Comments Alma, smiling. "That big egg inside is blocking the only exit."

"Heh, yeah, that and my ovaries aren’t actually that active now." Replies Sakura, leaving the bed and walking to the dresser where the tray sat.

Alma soon release Lina's breasts and removes herself from the bed, causing Lina to fall back on her back before sitting up as Alma makes her way besides Sakura.

Sakura, upon taking a drink from one of the three cups, turns around to Lina still sitting on the bed.

"So, you saw my first NSL match huh?"

"Yeah…" answers Lina, with a smile, crossing her legs and placing her hands down on the bed between her legs. "You were really good for your first time."

(^_^;) "Heh, yeah, I wasn't that good, I lost, and by ring-out." Comments Sakura with a smile and sweatdrop as she walks back to the bed and sits. "I would've rather loss inside the ring if I was gonna lose."

"Heh, well, your hurt less with a ring-out." States Lina.

"Yeah, but it's more embarrassing, in my opinion. I can't wait to get back into it though! That's the only thing I don't like about getting pregnant, I'm not allowed to fight." Sakura adds, taking a drink of the juice.

"You must really like it."

"I sure do, I can't even use my Shakra normally much since it effects my baby inside me, but I watch every new NSL event, watching the matches of people I might get to fight someday."

"Hehe, and how many of them will suffer your signature attack?" teases Lina, bringing Sakura's face to a bright, smiling blush and a number of sweatdrops.

(^_^;;;;) "He-he… yeah… 'that'… it's not a move I like to use."

"Why not? The few times you used it, it won you the match."

(^_^;;;) "Heh… it's more of a Desperation or Last Resort move than anything else, it's way too embarrassing to use regularly."

"What kind of attack is it?" questions Alma. "I didn't know you had your own unique move."

(^_^;;;;;;) "I-I-I-It's nothing to talk about, r-really." Embarrassingly replies Sakura, blushing.

Lina though, had no problem declaring…
"She pins her opponents head between her legs and blasts them in the face with her pussy!"

"R-Really!?" gasps Alma, nearly choking on the drink she was taking.

Sakura simply sighs in embarrassment.

"Yep!" answers Lina.

"Wow, that really would be embarrassing to do." Comments Alma.

"Exactly…" states Sakura. "That's exactly why I don't use it. Friends are one thing, but a stadium full of strangers is completely another."

The twins each shared a chuckle and agreed, before Lina removes herself from the bed to take the remaining cup from the tray.

"Speaking of Shakra…" states Sakura. "Can ether of you two use it?"

Lina and Alma both look at each other with a interested look on their faces before looking to Sakura.

"No." answers Alma.

"Well, we never thought about it." Adds Lina.

Sakura quickly smiles.

"Well let's see if you guys can then, I'll teach you how to use your Shakra, if your able to."

"Really!?" happily gasps both sisters in unison, before Lina adds. "Will it take a long time?"

"Nope, Amu taught me how to use my Shakra in just a few minutes."

"Ok, teach us!" quickly replies Alma happily. "I wonder what my Shakra will be!"

"Ok, sit on the bed beside me." Instructs Sakura, moving herself towards the foot of the bed, facing the head of it.

The twins quickly place their cups down and return to the bed, sitting side-by-side with their legs crossed, facing Sakura.

"Ok, first, you need to be able to sense or feel your bodies energy…" states Sakura, before moving closer to the two and reaching out her hands and placing them on each of the twins stomachs. "It'll be around here, so close your eyes and try to focus on it. This is actually the hardest part, actually recognizing the energy, if you can do that, it'll be smooth from then on."

"Ok." Replies the twins, before closing there eyes and taking a relaxing breath.

Sakura kept her hands onto the two girl's belly as they slowly inhaled and exhaled. It was running close to a minutes before Alma was the first to comment, eyes still closed…
"I think I'm starting to feel something."

"Is it around here?" asks Sakura, circling the younger twins stomach.

"Yeah, it feels like a warmth in my stomach." Replies Alma, moving her hands to rest on her belly. "But it's not just in the front, the warmth reaches towards my back too."

"Good, sounds like you've successfully recognized your energy… keep focusing on that for a little bit…" replies Sakura, before looking to Lina and removing her left hand from Alma's belly and now placing both of her hands on Lina's. "How about you Lina, feel anything?"

"No, not yet."

"Ok, just take your time, like I said, this is the hardest part, it takes longer for some people." Encourages Sakura.

"Ok."

"Hey…" states Alma, drawing Sakura's attention. "The more I focus on it the more intense the warmth is getting."

"It's not hurting is it?"

"No, actually the opposite, it feels nice. The warmth is starting to spread through my body."

"That's great, it means you have a lot of energy." Replies Sakura.

"H-hey, I think…" starts Lina, with a smile coming to her face, though a faintly audible 'Fhsssssss' comes from below the older twin, bringing an immediate tomato-red blush to Lina's entire face, which causes Sakura, as well as Alma, to giggle.

"Hehe, you don't have to relax 'that' much." Giggles Sakura.

"I'm so sorry!" quickly states Lina. "I couldn't-"

"Hey, it's ok." Cuts in Sakura. "It just means your doing it right."

"That was so embarrassing…" whines Lina, lowering her head.

"Just start concentrating again." Instructs Sakura. "If you have to fart, just let it go, it'll just interfere if you try to hold it in."

Lina says nothing and takes another calming breath, before her face contorts in a frown, before opening her eyes.

"I'll be back in a sec."

Lina starts to remove herself from the bed, though Sakura grins and presses in on Lina's stomach.

"Come on, just let it out!"

"Ah! S-Stop!" quickly replies Lina, before groaning as she clenches her anus and Sakura pushes her onto her back.

Alma meanwhile watches the scene with growing amusement, before Sakura wedges her right hand between Lina's thighs and teasing her clit, bringing out a gasp and giggles from the older twin as she squirms.

"Ah! Stop! Hehe, s-stop, I c-can't…"

With one more press on Lina's belly, the teen tenses and groans, before another quite, though still audible, long hiss, 'Fssssssssssssssssss…' of air leaves Lina's failing anus.

With the last of the gas leaving, Lina relaxes back on the bed, her face as red as ever.

"I-I can't believe you did that!" whines Lina.

"It felt good though didn't it." Giggles Sakura. "Now you won't have any distractions."

"…Fine, whatever." Replies Lina, sitting back up and crossing her legs again.

Sakura then looks to Alma. 

"You ok with waiting until Lina can feel her energy?"

"Sure, better to teach us both at the same time right?"

"Yep, ok Lina, start focusing again."

"Ok." Replies Lina, closing her eyes and starting to slowly inhale and exhale again.

It was two minutes later before Lina comments…
"Ok, this time I'm sure it's not gas."

"Great, we can get to the next part." Comments Sakura. "Lift a hand."

Both Lina and Alma lifts their left hand a little, with the bottom of their hands facing up.

"Good, now, all you have to do is move your energy up into your hand, the easiest way to do that is imagining something that physically represents your energy, like a cloud or thread or something that's inside you and it moving where you want it."

"Ok." Replies both girls, before Lina asks, "Should there be something that we should expect while we do it to say if were doing it right?"

"Yeah, there is, as your energy passes through your chest, your heart will start beating faster, it's normal, but it shouldn't beat too fast, like it's going to explode or something, and it shouldn't hurt. If ether of those two things happen, try not to panic, it just means your moving too much energy, so, go slowly and calmly."

"Ok." Replies the two.

After a few moments, both girl's lift their right hand to their chest, though smiling.

"I feel it." They both comment.

"Good, now just guide your energy down your arm and to your hand." States Sakura

One moment later, and Alma was the first to comment…
"My hand feels really warm, and I have this really relaxed, calm feeling going through my body."

"Me too." Adds Lina.

"Now, to see what your Shakra manifests as, just turn the energy around and back towards your stomach… oh, by the way, make a fist with your hands, it'll prevent any accidentally discharges if your Shakra can be propelled outwards.

"K." replies the twins as they close there hands and move their energy back to it's source.

Once they did, they both gasps a little as they felt a surge of energy course through their arms into their hands, which each began to glow with a low, white light. Each opened their eyes to the see the glow.

"Hey we did it!" declares Alma happily.

"Looks like we both have the same type of Shakra."  Comments Lina, with a grin as she looks to her and Alma's hand.

"And what would that be?" questions Alma, slowly opening her hand.

"Hmm…" thinks aloud Sakura. "I think it might be a healing type."

"That's what thought too." States Lina.

"How do you know it's healing?" questions Alma.

"Well…" starts Sakura. "The glow looks familiar, if it is a healing type, it's a level one I'm sure, since the glow is white and not very intense."

"Our mom's Shakra is healing…" states Alma. "…and it's a level three."

"That's why I first thought that our Shakra was healing." States Lina. "It's the same kind of glow, just a different color and less of a glow."

"So if your mom's Shakra is healing…" states Sakura. "…you guys should ask her any questions you have."

"Ok." Replies Alma, before the glow from her hands fades and she lowers her hand, followed by Lina. "Kinda sucks that we're both level one, but I'm excited to know that I can use Shakra too."

"Heh, me too." Adds Lina.

"Well, I'm glad I could help!" states Sakura with a smile.

"What level was your Shakra when you first discovered yours?" asks Lina.

"It was a three."

"Wow, lucky you."

Alma soon moves her left hand towards the crotch of her panties and sighs…
"Dang, the wet spot of my panties is cold now and I'm not wet anymore."

"Heh, oops, guess our break was a little longer than we intended." Comments Sakura.

"At least we learned something new." States Lina with a smile.

"How about we start round two anyway?" suggest Sakura.

"I may not be wet now, but I still want my turn." Answers Alma with a smile.

"Great…" states Sakura. "How about I get you, and Lina gets me, we can make like, a line, heh."

"You mean licking and fingering?" Questions Alma.

"Yep."

"Well how about a triangle? Suggests Alma with a blushing smile.

"You mean a rotating circle of pleasure!" comments Sakura with a giggle.

"Exactly! Don't want Lina left out after all." Replies Alma, smiling at her twin, who simply blushes in response.

"Well, I don't think this bed is quite big enough, so let's move to the floor." States Sakura, removing herself from the bed.

Alma and Lina followed suite and after Alma removes her panties, the three girls quickly get into position, each laying on their sides, each girl lifting one leg to reveal her lower lips to the other, each grabbing the cheeks of the butt of girl in front of them, before leaning their lips and tongue into the waiting treat in front of them.

And soon, the moans of each girl filled the room…
Later, as the moans of orgasm and quivering of bodies began, a fourth, nude, spectral girl floated above, happily watching what played out below… with a hand between her legs and the other at her small, right breast…
END ^_^

