
           The Popular Girl N

           Chapter N 33 
         By: Anime Lover

           (ANIME) LOLI (NYMPH), SOFTCORE YURI
Chapter Summery: As the chilly days pass into the season of winter, Alma's friends are reminded of her relative 'youth'. 
Disclaimer: NONE

- A week and a half later, Vevorus (Wednesday), Third week of November(1) -

- Hons Residence -

- 6:23 A.M. -

*Loud Squeal*

Lina was jolted awake by the familiar, excited squeal of Alma. It was clear that her sister was very happy about something, but compared to the comfort of the bed, Lina didn't care and tried ignoring her twin. Which, unfortunately for Lina, wasn't going to be possible…
"Lina! Lina! It snowed during the night!" excitedly states Alma.

"Great…" sleepily comments Lina. 

While Alma's excitement was particularly understandable to Lina, remembering she acted the same way upon her first winter snow. The white fluffy stuff had lost much of it's amazement to her and she just wanted to enjoy the comfort of the bed for a few more minutes before getting ready for school.

"Come on! Get up and look!" states Alma.

"I'm good, you just- Ah! Hey!" replies Lina, smiling at her sister joy and snuggling her pillow, before gasping in surprise as she felt her cover pulled off her body, covered in just a pink pair of striped panties, and bringing goose-bumps to her skin as the chill of the air tickled her flesh. Alma, dressed similarly, her panties blue with darker blue hearts, also quickly grabs at Lina's right hand and pulls her from the bed.

"You gotta see this!" states Alma excitedly.

"I've seen snow before! Stop pulling me!" quickly replies Lina.

Alma complied, though with as far as she had pulled her, Lina gasps as she falls out of the bed, face-first to the floor.

Alma though didn't seem too concerned about Lina's fall as she excitedly states.

"Well this is my first time!"

"It doesn't mean you need to drag me out of the bed." Groans Lina, removing herself from the floor and sitting on the edge of the bed, before yawning and stretching out her arms.

"I'm just so excited! Come look at the snow with me!" replies Alma happily hopping up and down.

Lina sighed with a mild annoyance, there was no way she was going to be able to relax in her bed again with Alma in this gleeful state.

"Fine…" answers Lina, standing.

Alma quickly takes her sister by the hand and leads her to the window.

"Look! It's so pretty isn't it!?"

The blank stare Lina had on her face told the obvious as she looked out the window, Alma was mistaken, it hadn't snowed…
"That's not snow, it's just frost on the ground."

"Frost? But it's white, like snow." Replies Alma, her excitement rapidly decreasing.

"But it's not snow." Comments Lina, walking away from the window, returning to her bed and sitting. "It's just the cold air condensing the water in the air and the grass, then freezing."

"Aww, but it still looks so pretty." Replies Alma, looking out of the window to the frost covered grass.

"Yeah, I guess it does, the snow looks prettier though, especially when it covers everything. States Lina.

"I can't wait to see it then!"

Lina couldn't help but smile at Alma's misidentification and excitement, it was understandable, she had never seen a frosty ground.

-

- Later - 

- School, 12:11 P.M. -

- Lunchtime -

Alma currently sat at a table with a few of her friends and Lina, eating lunch and chatting; the current topic of conversation, Alma herself.

"You're still full of surprises huh?" lightly teases a Vehen teen male across the table from a slightly blushing Alma.

"I couldn't help it." Mildly chuckles Alma, dressed in a long-sleeve shirt and blue-jeans. "I was so excited."

"It's just snow." Comes the nonchalant comment from a smiling blonde Felene teen girl sitting to Alma's immediate left, dressed similarly to her, though wearing a T-shirt. "It's not something to get so excited about that you drag your sleeping sister out of the bed for."

"Thank you!" agrees Lina, sitting across from Alma, sitting next to the Vehen boy.

"Well I've never seen snow before, geez." Comments Alma.

"Well…" starts the Vehen boy. "You won't have to wait long for the snow to come."

"Yeah…" adds the Felene girl. "You're going to have PLENTY to look at in a few days."

"Really!?" asks Alma excitedly."

"Yep." Replies the Felene. "This is your first Merkolova winter, but every year, even before we were born, there's a huge snow storm that comes, which signals the official start of winter."

"Really? A snow storm comes every winter?" asks Alma.

"Yep." States the Vehen. "It's even predictable down to a few days. The whole entire city just turns bright white afterwards."

"WOW! I can't wait for the storm to come!" replies Alma very excitedly. "When is it predicted to come!?"

"Umm…" thinks the Vehen, though the Felene answers…
"It's either Shakrus (Friday) or Vivius (Saturday) of this week."

"Really!?" gasps Alma. "I can't wait!" she adds loudly, rapidly tapping her feet on the floor with an excited squeal.

Which earned her amused looks from her friends, which the Vehen commented…
"Heh, I've never seen someone so happy about a storm."

The Felene then states, "If we didn't have school when the storm came on a school day, I'd be excited about it."

Alma calms down enough to question…
"If it's a known storm, why isn't school canceled if it's a school day that it comes?"

"The storm isn't as intense during the whole school period, it's usually around six 'o clock when the storm really gets going and all the stores and businesses close until the storm passes." States the Felene.

"Wow, how intense does the storm get?" asks Alma.

"Have you ever seen a movie where a character gets stuck in a really bad snow storm where they cant see?" asks the Felene.

"Yeah."

"Think of that, but two or three times more intense."

"Wow!"

- Later that day -

- Bragou Residence, 4:32 P.M. -

"Hey guys." Greets Sakura, wearing a T-shirt and sweat pants, holding the front door open and letting Alma and Lina walk in, the two dressed in matching jackets.

"Hey." Greets back the twins.

"Sorry about having you guys come to me." States Sakura, closing the door. "I just hate the cold." She adds, before rubbing her arms from the chilly air rushing in from opening the door.

"That's ok." Replies Lina with a smile. "We don't mind."

"Why do you hate the cold so much anyway?" questions Alma.

"I'm just not made for it." Chuckles Sakura. "Back on Earth, I lived in Florida, where it's always sunny and warm, even in the winter."

"Wow." Comments Alma. "Does it snow in Florida?"

"Nope."

"Wow, that's weird."

"Maybe, but I loved it. My body is totally weak against the cold, I can get sick really easy, so I avoid the cold when ever I can. If I have to get out into the cold, I dress really warm, I'd rather be hot and have to take off stuff rather than being stuck trying to get warm."

Sakura's comment brings a chuckle from Lina.

"Heh, that's what I figured, winter hasn't officially started and you already wear those really big winter coats. You know you look weird wearing those when it's not really that cold, right?"

"Well I'd rather look weird than sick, I don't have the benefit of being created resistant to the cold."

"We don't have any special resistance to the cold." Chuckles Alma.

"Anyway…" comments Sakura with a smile, before heading up the nearby stairs, followed by Lina and Alma, though Lina teasingly comments…
"Who'd a thought that the great Sakura's weakness is the cold?"

"Ha, ha, ha." Flatly replies Sakura.

Once the group had entered Sakura's room and the twins removing their jackets and shoes, they began playing a video game, a fighting one, so they took turns. A few rounds in though, while Alma enjoyed watching her sister and Sakura play, she found it quite amusing to distract Lina, stealthily moving her hands around Lina's body and cupping her breasts, bringing a surprised gasp from her and a second as Alma located and teased her sister's nipples.

Not surprisingly, Lina's lost the match from Alma's actions. Alma though didn't mind when Lina declared that she lost her turn.

Seconds into the rematch starting, it was Sakura's turn to gasp as Alma seized her nipples. With Sakura's nipples being very sensitive to stimulation though, the blonde was nearly stopped in her attempt at playing the game. Lina had no problem beating Sakura's character into submission since Sakura's did the same to her. So like Lina, Alma's teasing of her quickly stiffened nipples brought on Sakura's defeat.

Removing her fingers from Sakura's nipples, Alma grinned at the near orgasm state the blonde had reached, just by nipple stimulation alone. Sakura quickly complained that Alma could at least finish her off, though Alma declined, saying that it would be unfair to Lina, since she hadn't brought her to near orgasm.

Although not too pleased, Sakura quickly finished herself off, placing the game controller on her lap and teasing her nipples to a quick climax, before picking up the controller and resuming the game.

Alma leave's the two alone and watches the TV for the following round, before taking Sakura's spot as Lina beats her fairly this time.

Sakura though quickly 'returns the favor' to Alma, though instead of both hands teasing her nipples, Sakura's sends one of her hands down, under Alma's pants and underwear and teases her clit, driving her friend straight towards an orgasm, causing her to lose.

After Sakura though, the sexual distractions stopped and the turns went by normally.

It was during a game change, a Car Racing one, Alma questions, sitting on the bed…
"Sakura, what's Winter like on the planet you came from?"

"What do you mean?" asks Sakura.

"Well, is there any events or holidays that you have there that's not here?"

"Actually, yeah." Replies Sakura, finishing installing the new game and returning to the bed. "There's a Holiday that's celebrated nearly around the whole world."

"Wow, really? What's it called?"

"Christmas." Answers Sakura.

"I've never heard of that." Replies Alma. "What do you celebrate and how?"

"Well, Christmas is the celebration of the birth of Jesus Christ, the son of God, it's the day he was born."

"Oh, I see, so it's a religious Holiday." States Alma.

"Right, a Christian one, and we celebrate it by coming together as a family, yanno, being happy that we're together, alive, safe with someplace to live, all that good stuff; but what I really like is opening presents on Christmas day. That's my favorite part!" replies Sakura with a big smile on her face at the last part of her statement.

"So it's like a birthday party where you get gifts?" asks Alma.

"Yeah, but it's Jesus' birthday instead. But besides Christmas there's other things we do in winter, it's called The Spirit of Christmas."

"Is that a holiday?"

"Not really, it's like, um… a mindset, I guess you can say, basically, during winter, people are encouraged to be nicer… like, say, you see a stranger who needs a little help with something, like lifting something heavy, while somebody might just ignore the person, during Christmas, a person would be more willing to offer a hand."

"Ah, I see, that's similar to what we have here on Merkolova." States Alma.

"Yeah." Adds Lina. "Snow can make stuff slippery and more dangerous, so people generally are more often to help someone."

Sakura then states, "Earth's New Year celebration is pretty similar to here though."

"Wait a sec…" comments Lina, "Sakura, isn't this your first winter here on Merkolova?"

"What? Really?" questions Alma.

"Heh, yep, not looking forward to the cold though."

"Aren’t you excited about the first snow!?" excitedly questions Alma.

"Not really, snow is snow. I've seen snow before." Answers Sakura.

"What's it like!?" quickly asks Alma.

"Huh?" questions Sakura.

Lina promptly sighs and comments, "This is what I've had to deal with for the pass few days."

"Um, well, it's cold." Replies Sakura. "It's basically just falling ice."

"I can't wait to see the first snow of the season!" states Alma excitedly. "I can't wait for that snow storm to come!"

"Right…" comments Sakura, lowly, looking a little concerned. "That storm…" she adds, before gasping with a smile and standing. "Oh! Alma, there's something I wanted to give to you!"

"Ohhh! I present already? What is it?" replies Alma happily as she sees Sakura walk towards her dresser and pick up a small green leafy plant and return to the bed and offering it to Alma.

"Here." States Sakura with a smile.

"What's this?" asks Alma, taking the plant.

"It's a Mistletoe." Answers Sakura, "I didn't know if Merkolova had them. Mistletoes are special on Earth."

"Really? What's special about them?" asks Alma.

"Well, there's this tradition, I don't know where it comes from but, you're supposed to put this above a door or someplace where people walk under and if two people meet under it, their supposed to kiss."

The statement brings an immediate blush to Lina's face as Alma giggles.

"Hehe, really?"

"Yep! I know you two don't have a problem kissing people, but I thought you'd like having an 'excuse' to do it." Replies Sakura, before grinning towards Alma and adding, "Maybe even help you with your own Lovey Dovey…"

The latter comment brings a clear reddening to Alma's cheeks and an embarrassed smile and chuckle.

"I don't have a Lovey Dovey."

"I know, it's shocking." Comments Sakura smiling. "Nearly all of your friends have their own Lovey Dovey's or people they like, like me and Takeda, Amu and Tadase, Utah and Ikuto, even your sister, although she likes me, she has a few others she likes, but you don't."

"Heh, I'm just fine with myself." Answers Alma nervously.

"Reeeeally?" questions Sakura with a grin. "I've seen you eyeing a few people at school, girls and guys, flirting with your eyes."

"W-What?" replies Alma with her cheeks reddening even more. "I don't flirt, I don't even know how!"

"Bullcrap, you know how to flirt." Comments Sakura.

"R-Really, I don't." answers Alma getting increasingly flustered, before her gaze falls on the plant in her hands and she quickly tries to steer the conversation back on track. "B-Back to this plant! You don't participate in the tradition?" questions Alma.

"Heh…" Sakura simply grins, before returning to the original topic, "I do, but I try to avoid being caught under one, people usually hang Mistletoes in public places were other people can see the two people kiss."

"Does it have to be hung to count?" asks Alma, looking to the plant in her hands.

"What do you mean?"

"Heh, like this for example?" replies Alma, lifting the plant up above the two of them. "Would we have to kiss now?"

Sakura smirks, "I thought that might happen… technically, it counts."

Sakura then leans in for a quick kiss to Alma's lips, bringing a giggle from Alma.

"On the lips?"

"This is one of the rare times I do." Answers Sakura with a smile.

"Heh." Alma lowers her hand but is shocked to see that she no longer held the small plant. "What the… where'd it-"

Though Sakura and Alma look towards Lina, her entire face bright red and holding the Mistletoe over herself and Sakura, which brings a giggle from Sakura, before leaning towards the blushing teen and placing a quick kiss to her lips…
-

- Three Days Later, Vivius (Saturday) -

- Hons Residence -

- 7:23 A.M. -

"Sii~iis, wake uu~uup." States Lina sing-songly as she stood beside Alma's bed, dressed in a T-shirt, panties and socks, the younger twin, nestled under the comfortable warmth of the cover, though Lina nudged her by the shoulder.

"Nnngh…" groans Alma. "It's the weekend, let me sleep." Groggily answers Alma.

"Something's happening outside that you're really gonna wanna see." Comments Lina, smiling as she nudges her sister a little harder.

"Huh?" replies Alma sleepily.

"You've been waiting for it for the pass week…" hints Lina.

After a few moments of searching her sleepy mind about what the heck Lina was talking about, Alma gasps with remembrance, quickly sitting up, rubbing her eyes franticly.

"It snowed!?" excitedly asks Alma.

"Go see for yourself…" comments Lina, smiling and taking a few steps back to allow Alma to leave the bed.

Which she quickly did, dressed in just a pair of white panties, rushing to the window and gasping at the bright, pure white blanket of snow covering the ground and houses, with a light snowfall.

"Ohhh Woooow! It's so pretty!" exclaims Alma happily.

END

