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- Five days later, (Wednesday), first week of November (2) -

- Wates Residence, Takeda's room -

- 4:21 P.M. -

Visiting her 'girlfriend', as Sakura often liked to call him, she and Takeda were currently sitting on the boys bed, facing each other with their feet between them and each applying nail polish to their toenails. The two had also painted each others fingernails, Sakura, wearing a shirt and skirt, was currently applying a purple colored polish to Takeda's toes, matching his hair, while the boy, wearing a shirt and jeans, was applying a cherry red color to Sakura's toenails.

Although Sakura didn't particular care for all the girlish accessorizing of her appearance, such as lots of jewelry, fake nails, lipstick, eyeliner, etc., a pair of earrings were fine with her, if only to prevent the tiny holes in her earlobes to heal closed, but when she was with her boyfriend Takeda, who liked all the accessorizing, Sakura didn't find any harm in indulging herself, often pleased with the make-up her cross-dressing boyfriend had, that ranged from simply making her natural beauty stand out, to nearly looking like a model from a magazine.

With a few more strokes of the brush, Takeda pulls back a little with a smile.

"Red looks good on you." Compliments Takeda.

"You really think so?" asks Sakura, finishing Takeda's toenails and placing her hands over her feet, showing both sets of nails. "I think a yellowish color would look good, yanno, so it matches my hair, like yours does."

"Well we'll try yellow next time." Replies Takeda, before admiring Sakura's work on his nails for a moment, before taking the two nail polish bottles and leaving the bed and placing them on the dresser near his TV. "Hey, Sakura, have you had any visions lately?" he asks, turning to face the blonde.

"Nope, I haven't had one for awhile now, it's been at least a month, why?" replies Sakura, crossing her legs and idly swaying forward and back.

"Well, you remimber a little while ago you told me you learned how to use your Shakra to warm your body so you can go outside in the cold?" asks Takeda.

"Yep! I'm so glad Nina helped me realized I could do that!" asks answers Sakura with a smile.

"Well I started thinking…" starts Takeda, walking back to the bed and sitting on it. "What if you could use your Shakra to control you’re your visions, instead of them coming at random times when you sleep."

"Hmm, that never even crossed my mind." Comments Sakura, with a wide-eyed look of interest on her face. "I know I can't control it, but if I could actually willingly have a vision whenever I wanted, that would be pretty awesome. I could be like Professor X from the X-men!"

"Heh, I don't think he has visions." Replies Takeda with a chuckle.

"I think he does." Replies Sakura. "I haven't seen that cartoon in awhile, but I'm pretty sure he can see into the future."

"No, I pretty sure Professor X has telepathy, he can talk to people in their minds."

"Hmm, yeah, but I'm pretty sure he can see into the future too."

"Maybe, The X-Men is an American show, so you might be right. Anyway, why don't you try using your Shakra now to have a vision?" replies Takeda.

"OK." Replies Sakura, uncrossing her legs and laying back on the bed, resting her head on the pillow, before placing her hands over her skirt and lifting her head to look at Takeda below her with a smile. "No peeking."

"Aww, I came up with this 'just' so I can look under your skirt." Teases back Takeda, bringing a giggle from Sakura.

"Ok then…" starts Sakura, with a deep breath and exhale. "Let's see if this is gonna work…"

Sakura already had an idea of, if using her Shakra to produce a vision would actually work, the most successful approach to do it, which, she actually thought would be easier than using her Shakra to warm her body. Instead of focusing her Shakra throughout her whole body, she only had to focus her Shakra to her head, where she assumed, the source of her visions came from. So, with a few more calming breaths and closing her eyes, Sakura began to move her Shakra towards her head and as usual when using her Shakra, Sakura felt her head began to get warm.

Just moments into it though, Sakura was surprised when a sudden image flashed in her mind, bringing a gasp from her and opening her eyes.

"What?" quickly asks Takeda. "What happened?"

"I think I can actually do it!" replies Sakura happily and looking down to her boyfriend. "An image just flashed in my mind."

"Really?!" asks Takeda happily as well. "What did you see?"

"I dunno, it went by too quick. I'm gonna try again though." Replies Sakura, lowering her head back to the pillow and closing her eyes and quickly re-focusing her Shakra to her head.

Just moments later, an image flashed in her mind again, before a second time just as quickly, though Sakura thought she could make out a wing of some kind.

"It's happening again." States Sakura. "But the images just keep flashing, I can't get a good look at what it is. I'm gonna try and use more of my Shakra."

"Ok." Answers Takeda.

So, Sakura slowly, put more of her Shakra into her effort, and to her delight, the images began to come quicker and quicker, prompting Sakura to focus more and more of her Shakra, until the rapid series of images began to blend together and move, allowing her to realize, she actually was seeing a wing, a pair of wings actually, she recognized them to be Fiser wings, which was confirmed as she sees her view zoom out to reveal the actual Fiser, a naked female with short light-pink hair.

"It's working!" declares Sakura happily as she watches the vision in her mind. "I can see a Fiser flying!"

"That's awesome!" replies Takeda. "Do you recognize the Fiser?"

"No, I don't think so, she doesn't look familiar…" answers Sakura, before seeing in her mind the Fiser turn around and a big smile coming to her face and quickly flying into, what Sakura soon discovered to be the clothed chest of a girl as feminine hands enter her minds eye and holds the Fiser close to them. Soon, the view began to zoom out again, showing more of the mystery girls upper body, though as the view began to show more, the image began to blur, she could make out that the girl had long purple hair, but her face was too blurry to make out.

"I'm starting to see more, but it's starting to get blurry." States Sakura.

"Try using more of your Shakra." Suggests Takeda.

"Ok." Replies Sakura, quickly doing so, with a slight groan, her head was starting to get really hot now as she felt sweat began to form on her forehead.

Though the extra energy worked, the blur began to fade, to a point, then Sakura exerted more of her Shakra, soon lifting a hand to wipe the sweat from her forehead.

"Hey, try not to push yourself to hard." Warns Takeda, placing a hand to Sakura's lower right leg.

"I'm ok, I'm about to see who the Fiser belongs to." Replies Sakura. "Just a little longer…"

With a few more seconds, the girl's face soon comes into focus… which quickly shocks Sakura, quickly sitting up.

"No, frakking WAY!"

"What!?" gasps Takeda. "What did you see? Who was the Fiser's owner?"

"Alma." States Sakura.

"Alma? Are you sure? She doesn't lay eggs though, how can she have a Fiser?"

"Well boys don't lay eggs ether unless it's a Fiser Egg." Replies Sakura. "And I think I remimber reading on The Net somewhere that, there have been moments when races that weren’t Tragelian have suddenly laid a Fiser Egg, but it's rare."

"Well laying a Fiser Egg is rare as it is." Comments Takeda.

"I know! Alma's going to be one of those special cases!"

"Alma does have a twin sister though, are you sure it was Alma you saw in your vision?"

"Of course I'm sure, the two aren't that hard to tell apart." Replies Sakura, lifting her Comm up on her right arm and bringing up a window on it and pressing a few keys.

"What are you doing?" asks Takeda.

"I'm going to call her and tell her what I saw."

"Wait, are you sure you should do that? What if telling her prevents it?"

"How would telling her stop her from laying an egg? It's gonna happen regardless of whether I tell her or not."

"Well, I guess you have a point there."

- 

- Meanwhile -

- Hon's Residence, Alma's room -

Alma, sitting with her legs crossed on her bed, dressed in a long-sleeve shirt, pants and socks, currently watched a news program on TV she found particularly interesting…
"After little over a cycle…" begins the neatly dressed news woman. "The discussions between Merkolova and the people of Earth have just about reached it's end. As those who have been following this story will know, a very heated debate between us and the people of Earth after our people made official contact arose, accusing the people of Merkolova of attempting to secretly invade their planet and abducting their children, through the use of impregnating their woman with our Retriever program. While the accusations are true, thankfully, that and many other arguments and discussions have finally been worked out, and it seems a conclusion will at last be reached, allowing our solar system to officially welcome yet another planetary body to our family."
While Alma smiles with this news, she soon sees the woman's eyes look away from the camera for a moment as her right hand came up to her ear.

"Oh, one moment, I'm receiving word that… oh my…" states the woman, her eyes widening in surprise for a moment, before looking into the camera with a smile. "It seems the discussions are officially over. As some of you know, we have been sharing some of our technologies with the people of Earth, more specifically, our teleportation technology, connecting our planets much like the others and I've just received word that a small group of Earthlings have been chosen and are going to arrive any moment. We're lucky enough to have someone on the scene…"
Alma was clearly just as surprised at the development as the woman, but it was a happy surprise. As the view on the screen changed to a male Felene field assistant in a building, Alma hears her Comm on her left hand beeping and lifts her arm and presses a button on the device, bringing up a window showing Sakura.

"Hey Alma!" greets Sakura happily. "I got something really awesome to tell you."

"Is it what's on the news right now?" asks Alma.

"Um, no, your watching the news?" asks Sakura, with a puzzled look on her face. "You must be bored."

"I'm not bored." Answers Alma. "You should really turn the news on, people from Earth are coming here." She adds, looking up to the TV and seeing the camera looking towards a large circular teleporting machine.

"What!?" gasps Sakura. "What about that big argument we were having with Earth?"

"If you'd watch the news sometimes, you'd know that those arguments have been calming down." Replies Alma, before seeing the teleporting machine start up. "Hey! Hurry and turn the news on, their about to come!"

"Ok! Ok!" quickly replies Sakura. "Takeda, put the news on!"

"Ok, what channel?" comes Takeda's voice.

Alma quickly says what channel, as she looks to the TV and with a brief flash, sees a small group of five appear, two were easily recognizable as a male and female Tragelian from the uniform they wore. The other three, obviously were humans, one adult male, who, from his dress, was some form of government official, the other two female, one appearing around her thirty's and the other in her early twenties, the two woman clearly looked normal, non-government, civilians.

"Heh, typical…" comments Sakura.

"What?" asks Alma.

"Of course they'd send someone from the government." Comments Sakura.

"Is that a bad thing?" asks Alma.

"Depends on how you look at it, I had a bad experience… anyway, back to what I called you about…" replies Sakura, drawing Alma's attention as she looked at the window showing Sakura. "I managed to figure out how to cause my visions to happen willingly."

"Wow, really!?" gasps Alma happily.

"Yeah, and you'd never believe what I saw."

"What? What did you see?" asks Alma eagerly. 

"You ready for this? … Your going to have your own Fiser! Isn't that awesome!?"

"My own Fiser? How?" replies Alma, puzzled. "I don't even lay eggs."

"Nether do guys, but they do with a Fiser Egg, anyway, In my vision, I saw you hugging a Fiser against you."

"Well, just because I was hugging a Fiser doesn't mean it's mine." Replies Alma. "And are you sure it was me, you could've saw Lina."

"With as happy as I saw the Fiser when she flew to you though told me she belonged to you, plus I know it was you, I can tell you two apart, it's not that hard."

"Really? How can you tell me and Lina apart? We're pretty much identical." Asks Alma.

"Not exactly." Replies Sakura with a smile. "Well firstly, you give off a happier and more cheerful vibe than Lina and you smile the most and your more excitable than her, but the main difference between you two that stands out the most to me is actually your physical difference."

"How are we physically different?"

"It's your skin." Answers Sakura.

"My skin?" questions Alma, looking to the flesh on her arms.

"Yep, to put simply, Lina's older than you, so her skin is more, for lack of a better word, worn than yours."

"Really?" asks Alma. "I've never noticed that."

"Well it's not really that noticeable, unless you two are together. The next time you see Lina, put your arms next to each other, you should notice that Lina's skin looks a bit more worn than yours."

"I'll try that, I wonder if Lina noticed that." Comments Alma.

"She probably does." Replies Sakura.

"Anyway, thanks for the heads up about the Fiser."

"No problem! Just be sure to introduce me when you lay her egg!" replies Sakura happily, before the window disappears.

"Heh, sure… me laying an egg? I really doubt that…" comments Alma, looking to the TV again. "Sakura's vision was probably me finding a lost Fiser and I take care of her until her owner comes."

Thinking about that idea for a moment, a smile comes to Alma's face, before she stands and walks to her window, pulling aside the curtain and looking out to the snow-covered houses and ground, smiling at the pretty sight.

'Yanno what would be really interesting…' thinks Alma to herself with a smile. 'If a Fiser flies right by my window right now, after Sakura told me I'm going to lay an egg.' although, a wondering expression quickly comes to her face. 'I should've asked her if she actually saw me laying the Fiser's Egg… hmm, I think that's a pretty important piece of information, I should ask her…'
Alma started to lift her left arm and look down, but movement outside her window caught her eye. Looking, Alma giggled a little when she saw what was obviously a Fiser flying across her view.

"Well whaddya know…" comments Alma. 

Although, Alma's smile fades when she noticed the Fiser's flying was erratic, plus her altitude was steadily falling. Alma quickly wondered why the Fiser 'seemed' to have trouble flying, to her horror though, she quickly got an answer to that thought as she sees a large black crow-like bird suddenly swoop down and hit the Fiser, knocking them to the snow-covered ground.

"Oh no!" gasps Alma, quickly opening the window, ignoring the rush of cold air that entered as she sticks her head out. "Hey!" calls Alma to the downed Fiser. "I'll save you! Fly to me!"

Although Alma couldn't see the Fiser from the snow, she was horrified as she saw the black bird dive down to where she saw the Fiser fall, landing and appearing to peck at the fallen Fiser with it's sharp beak.

"Hey get away from them!" declares Alma.

Alma saw the bird look at her for a moment, before resuming, as Alma thought, eating the Fiser alive!

Alma quickly returns her head into the house and scans her room and finds a small red bouncing ball on Lina's bed that Lina recently played with, though Alma quickly rushed to her sisters bed and grabbed the ball and returns to the window.

"Please, please let me hit it!" states Alma with hope and she extends nearly her whole upper half out of the window and takes aim for a few seconds before throwing the ball, which, although missed, came close enough to the bird that it scares it and causing the bird to fly off. "Thank goodness." Sighs Alma with a smile, though her smile fading when she looks back to where the bird was. "Hey, your still alive right?" calls Alma to the Fiser she couldn't see. "Hey…" calls Alma, feeling the tears well up in her eyes, had she just witnessed the horrible death of a Fiser?

"I'll protect you." Continues Alma, though a gasp comes from her when she sees movement in the snow. "Your alive! Come on, come to me!" quickly states Alma, before seeing the Fiser slowly fly from the snow and towards her, though like before, their flying was erratic, the Fiser seemed to be struggling, which was completely understandable. "Your almost there!" encourages Alma, reaching her hand out, shortening the distance that the Fiser, which Alma noticed was a girl, had to travel.

The Fiser soon was close enough that Alma noticed that the naked fairy's body was covered in blood and grasping her left arm, though just before the fairy was within Alma's grasp, the Fiser suddenly drops, though Alma quickly pushed herself out of the window a little more and catches the small girl before returning inside the house, hugging the injured fairy against her chest.

"You're going to be ok now, I promise." Comforts Alma, before reaching a hand to the open window and closing it.

Pulling her hand back, Alma was surprised how much of her hand was covered in the Fiser's blood after just moments of contact, but she ignores her hand and looks sown to her hand covering the Fiser against her chest and slowly, lowers her hands, revealing the Fiser, which, to her horror, the small girl was motionless with closed eyes and with her in her hands, Alma could see just how extensive her injuries were. Tears immediately welled and spilled from her eyes at the state the small girl was in, her body was covered in cuts of various lengths and depths, the most serious cut Alma was shocked to see was a large cut across the Fairy's belly, the depth was painfully clear as Alma could see what she could only guess to be part of the small girl's intestines coming out. Her arms had the most number of cuts, clearly from shielding her face and as a result, Alma thought she could see bone from the cuts and the fairy's left arm, which she had been previously holding, had black and blue swelling around her shoulder, clearly broken. Lastly her wings were severely tattered and bleeding as well, Alma was surprised the fairy still managed to fly.

"Oh no…" gasps Alma. "Ok don't worry, I can heal you!" quickly adds Alma, rushing to the side of her bed and lowering herself to her knees and carefully placing the fairy on her bed and placing her hands over the small girl and her hands glowing with the light of her healing Shakra.

"Come on, come on."

 After a few moments, Alma felt a sense of relief when she sees some of the smaller cuts heal, but the larger ones were unaffected.

After just under a minute, Alma pulls her hands back, watching the small girl, seeing her chest still.

"Come on, breathe!"

Alma tried again to use her Shakra, but soon noticed that her low-level power had reached it's limit.

"I don't have enough power to save her, I need help." Comments Alma, before looking towards her open door and yelling, "MOM! COME TO MY ROOM! HURRY! IT'S AN EMERGENCY!" Alma quickly resumed using her Shakra, hoping that it was doing something for the few seconds before Quin rushes into the room, naked and soon, Lina following behind her, wearing just her panties.

"What's wrong!?" quickly asks Quin, walking towards Alma along with Lina.

"I'm trying to save this Fiser, but I don't have the power to!" quickly replies Alma. "I need your help!"

"Oh no, what happened?" asks Quin, seeing the motionless, bloody fairy, quickly lowering herself to her knees next to Alma's and placing her hands over the small girl and her hands glowing with her level three healing Shakra.

"I was looking out the window and I saw her get attacked by a bird." Answers Alma, before Lina lowered herself next to Alma's right. "I'm sorry Lina, but I used your ball you play with to scare the bird away."

"That's ok." Replies Lina. "I just hope she can be saved."

After a few moments, Quin moves her hands back, though with her higher powered Shakra, much of the Fisers wounds had been healed, except for the deep cut in her stomach.

Alma felt her mom place a hand to her shoulder, drawing her attention, where Alma saw her mothers sadden expression.

"Alma, I'm sorry, but there's nothing more I can do for her, she's too injured."

"No, don't say that, you almost completely healed her." States Alma, with tears streaming from her face. "Just fix her stomach!"

"Alma, sweetie, I doubt that fixing her stomach would save her." States Quin.

"Just try! Why are you giving up!? Your going to let her die!" quickly replies Alma.

"Alma, listen…"

"NO! I told her I would save her!" quickly states Alma, before placing her hands over the motionless girl and her hands glowing brighter than before with a grown from her.

"Alma stop, listen to me…" states Quin, with a saddened look on her face and lowering her hands to Alma's and attempting to pull her hands away, though Alma pulls her hands away.

"No! I'm not going to give up! Lina help me!"

"Ok." Quickly replies Lina, placing her hands around Alma's and her hands glowing with her healing Shakra.

Quin watched, silently with concern as Alma and Lina attempted to save the Fiser, and after a long, energy-draining minute Alma and Lina pull their hands away, the cut across her belly hadn't been healed but after a moment, a gasp of happiness comes to Alma's face when she see the face of the fairy frown up, she was alive! The Fairy's eyes open a little, clearly in pain as she looks up to Alma, who quickly states.

"You're going to be fine!"

"T-Thank you…" replies the Fiser weakly, bringing a smile to Alma's face, before the fairy's eyes close and her face relaxes.

"H-hey! Wake up!" gasps Alma, though seeing no movement from the Fairy… "No, no, no! Come on!"

Alma quickly moves her hands, though were quickly stopped by Quin grabbing her hands.

"Alma stop, I know this is hard for you, but there is nothing you can do for her."

"How can you say that!?" gasps Alma, tears rolling down her face. "She just opened her eyes for a second, didn't you see!? And she talked!"

"I know Alma." States Quin. "And did you see the look of pain on her face?"

"But she-"

"Alma…" starts Quin. "I hoped I wouldn't have to teach you about this, but with the Shakra we have, you can sense a person's Life Force, you don't sense it with small cuts, but with as badly as this Fiser's injured, it's hard to miss and this Fairy's Life Force is draining fast, and none of us have the power to stop that, we'd need at least a level four. I'm sorry Alma, but their's nothing we can do."

The tears increased from Alma as she looked to her mother with disbelief.

"But we can combine our powers!" answers Alma. "I'm sure that'll work!"

"Alma, I'm sorry." States Quin. "At best, it would only delay what's going to happen, not stop it… and if she regained consciousness, it would only prolong her suffering… let her go Alma."

"B-But, that's not fair! I told her I'd save her! I can't just let her die!"

"But you did save her Sweetie." States Quin. "You saved her from the bird, you saved her from dying in a horrible, painful way."

"But I can still save her!" declares Alma.

"Alma."

"I remimber Sakura's Fiser, Nina, once saying that when one of their kind dies, they give off a burst of energy." States Alma. "That hasn't happened yet! So we can still save her! Please!"

"Alma your not listening." States Quin. "Her life is leaving her. There's nothing we can do to stop that, she is going to die."

"I can't accept that!" quickly replies Alma, snatching her hands from Quin's hold and placing her hands over the motionless Fiser and her hands glowing. "Please! Please, please, please!" begs Alma, though her tears continued to flow from her eyes as she felt something fading from the Fiser, though Alma quickly realized it was the Life Force her mom was talking about.

As much as Alma tried putting more and more of her energy into stopping the Fiser's fading life, she couldn't.

"Please, don't die!" cries Alma.

Seconds later after Alma's plea, a brief, bright light, outshining her hands, came from the Fiser, bringing a wide-eyed look of shock to Alma's face as she no longer felt the small girls life.

"No… this can't be happening…" cries Alma, slowly pulling her hands back, briefly placing her blood-covered hands over her mouth briefly, unknowingly allowing some of the blood into her mouth, seeing the motionless Fiser, hoping she'd spring to life, which never came.

Feeling Quin's hand on her shoulder and Quin stating her name, Alma quickly bursts into tears and placing her face against Quin's should and cries, before the woman hugs the crying teen against her chest.

"It's not fair!" cries Alma. "I was, supposed to save her!"

"I know Alma…" comforts Quin, stroking the back of Alma's head. "But this is just how life is sometimes."

Lina, looking to the lifeless Fiser's body, though silent, a river of tears streams from her eyes. She had never seen a Fiser die before and although she understood the Circle of life and food chain and Fisers were 'animals' that lived in forests, which weren't exactly safe, Fisers were 'people', weren’t they? Besides the wings and small size, they looked like any other person. It was a sad sight to see one die.

After a few sorrowful moments, Lina states…
"She has to return to the planet."

"Huh?" asks Quin, as Alma continued to try against her chest.

"I remimber Nina telling me that when they die, they return the body to the planet, allowing another to be born."

"I see…" replies Quin, before, placing her hands to Alma's shoulders and pushing her off her chest, revealing Alma's red, teary face. "Alma, you can still help her, return her body to the planet, allow another Fiser to be born from her death."

With a few sniffles, Alma looks to the small lifeless body, before Lina places a hand to her shoulder with a smile.

"Think of it this way, if you hadn't saved her from that bird, she probably wouldn't have been able to return to the planet, and give life to another Fiser."

The 'bright side' thought brought a small smile to Alma's face.

"Your right." she states, before looking down to her hands, seeing the Fiser's blood. "I may not have been able to save her, but I can allow another Fiser to be born."

-

- Minutes later -

- Outside -

The trio was now a few yards in front of their home, dressed in warm clothes and coats, kneeling down in the snow, with Alma holding the Fiser's body in her hands, before using one hand to clear the snow from the ground, uncovering the grass below, before carefully lowering the Fiser down and placing her on the grass.

Only seconds after, the small body appears to slowly sink into the ground, the Fiser soon disappearing into the ground, and fresh tears coming from Alma's eyes.

Although, moments after this, the trio soon notices a young girl, appearing around the age of ten, come running up the sidewalk and stop in front of them, wearing a pink coat and jeans with gloves, and long green hair, the young girl looked concerned.

"Excuse me, have you three seen a cute fairy flying around here being chased by a bird?"

Quin, suddenly felt her heart sink.
-

- Three days later, (Saturday) -

- Hon's Residence -

- 10:12 A.M. -

Alma awoke with a slight groan, stretching out her arms with a yawn, before sitting up, revealing her body only covering in a bra and panties before stretching out her arms again with another yawn, before falling back on the bed and rubbing her eyes.

Just after clearing the crumbs of sleep from her eyes, Alma opens them and sits up again, though she soon feels an odd sensation from her body, centered around her abdomen.

"That's weird…" comments Alma, placing a hand over her abdomen.

With the odd sensation being new to her, Alma removes herself from the bed and walks to the full-body mirror near the closet and uses her optical ability to scan her body and after just a few seconds, Alma found the reason for what she was feeling, as she expected with using her scanning ability, but what she found, she couldn't believe.

"No way!" gasps out Alma, before quickly covering her mouth, looking to Lina, who still slept in her bed, not wanting to interrupt her slumber as she stirred a bit and turning over in her sleep, facing her direction.

Alma quickly looked back to the mirror and isolated the area of her uterus and magnified it; there was no doubt about it…
"It's an egg…" comments Alma, with disbelief in her eyes. "B-But how!? I don't lay eggs, I…" Alma quickly recalled her father commenting that she couldn't get pregnant because of specifically created cells in her womb to destroy sperm, however… "But dad said only the sperm is destroyed, he never said anything about eggs, but, my body DOESN'T create eggs, at least, not the kind normal Tragelians have. My body hasn't made that kind of egg the entire time I've been alive, so why in the world do I have an egg in me!?"

While Alma would be happy about just about any new thing she discovered or experienced, this was one of the few where Alma was purely confused and soon, concerned.

"Wait a minute, what if I'm pregnant!?" gasps Alma. "The last Client I had sex with was a guy and came a ton inside me, so much that I could actually press on my stomach and push his cum out! Oh no, no, no, no, noooo! This can't be happening!"

Although, before Alma could reach full-blown panic-mode, another reminder hit her, just a couple days ago, when Sakura called her telling her she would lay a Fiser egg, which quickly brought smile of relief to her face.

"Wait! Maybe it's a Fiser egg, not a baby one. Sakura's success rate on her visions are pretty good."

Alma quickly examined the inside of the egg, and saw the silhouette of a small humanoid figure in a fetal position, but the greatest relief came when Alma saw wings.

"It has wings!" declares Alma happily. "Yes! I'm not pregnant! It's just Sakura's vision coming true!"

"Well that's a relief." Comes Lina's voice, surprising Alma with a gasp as she looks back to Lina, who still looked liked she was asleep, snuggling the bed cover and her eyes closed.

"You're awake?"

"Yep." Answers Lina, before a yawn comes from her. "I woke up around the time you started freaking out about being pregnant."

"Oh, well I must've woke you up, sorry." Replies Alma.

"That's ok." States Lina, before sitting up, wearing a pink bra and giving another yawn and stretching out her arms before rubbing at her eyes before looking to Alma. "I'm pretty sure I was going to wake up soon anyway. So, you actually have an egg huh?"

"Yeah, I can see it with my eye scanner." Answers Alma with a smile.

"How big is it?" asks Lina, removing herself from the bed, stretching her arms a little more and twisting left and right.

Alma looks back to the mirror and sees that the egg had filled a little over half the area of her womb, so since knowing that her womb wasn't as large as a normal Tragelians, it immediately told her that the egg was quite small.

"It's only filling about half the space of my uterus."

"Well that's pretty small." Comments Lina. "You been to the bathroom yet?"

"No, you can go first, I want to look at my egg a little more." answers Alma, which Lina replies with an 'Ok' and leaving the room.

Alma soon discovered a potential dilemma with the size of the egg. Since the egg filled half the area of her uterus, the egg itself was quite larger than her cervix, coupled with the fact that her body had never produced and laid an egg before, unlike other Tragelians, like her friend Sakura, Alma's cervix wasn't as 'stretchable'. Sure, her cervix could accommodate the act of a penis or dildo pushing through her cervix, but that was different, a outside force, 'forced' the object through her cervix, the egg was already inside her, the act of laying the egg would be totally alien to her body.

"Can I even lay this egg?" questions Alma to herself. "It may be small compared to others, but this is going to be new for me and my body…"

Alma turns from the mirror and walks to Lina's bed and sits as she thought about this potential problem.

"Well, I have sex and masturbated before where things are forced pass my cervix, so, could I just do that in preparation for laying my egg? Just stick a big dildo through my cervix and let it stretch some… I'm sure that would work, but I dunno when my body is going to want to lay the egg. That means I should start as soon as possible, but from what I remimber Sakura telling me about the time she laid Nina's egg, it was almost the middle of the day before she laid her egg… Hmmm, but I'm not a normal Tragelian like her, it's possible that I could lay sooner. So I probably should start sooner rather than later…"

With a decision reached, Alma stands, smiling.

"Well, it's not often you get an important purpose for masturbating. Now I just need to figure out how to start stretching my cervix… getting a real big dildo at the start wouldn't work, it would just hurt, I'll just go small and work my way up." 

-

Upon Lina coming back into the room, stating, "Ok, you can use the bathroom now." She's greeted with the sight of Alma, standing next to her own bed, with her panties down to her knees and pushing a pink dildo into her pussy. "Um, should you be doing that with that egg in you?" asks Lina.

"It's actually the reason why I'm doing it." Answers Alma, before with slight groan from her, forces the head of the dildo through her cervix, causing the dildo to be quite effectively stuck inside her with her cervix gripping it tightly, allowing Alma to remove her hands from the toy, which protruded from her about an inch. "Ta-da! No hands." comments Alma with a giggle, before pulling her panties up over her waist and the protruding end of the dildo quite obviously showing.

"Awesome…" comments Lina flatly. "Why did you shove a dildo in you when you're going to have to lay an egg sometime in the near future?"

"Well, I thought that since my body is virgin to laying an egg, my cervix isn't exactly going to make my laying very easy…" states Alma, before Lina comments.

"Ah, right, it's like anal for the first time, ya gotta tease, stretch and relax the opening before you start."

"Yep, so I'm going to stretch my cervix over the course of the day so when it's time for me to lay my egg, it'll be easier."

"Good idea, I dunno if I would've thought to do that if I were in your place."

Alma smiles and walks out of the room, taking her turn in the bathroom.

-

After finishing her morning bathroom routine and dressing herself in a large T-shirt, barely covering her panties, Alma heads downstairs to the kitchen, finding both her mom and dad there, Gene wearing a worn, white T-shirt and blue pajama pants and Quin wearing a purple robe. The two were standing next to each other in front of the sink, washing a few dishes, Alma though, smiled as she walked in on what, she found, a cute, intimate moment between her parents; The two were kissing, which soon ended with a giggle from Quin as Gene had splashed a little of the soapy water in her direction, though Quin returned the playful action.

Looking towards the stove, Alma could see that a small variety of breakfast food had been cooked; sausage, eggs, toast and bacon. Attempting to not disrupt her parents, Alma slowly and quietly walked towards the selection of food, taking a nearby plate. She had placed two sausages on her plate before…
"Something wrong with your voice Alma?" comes Quin's comment.

The remark brings a chuckle from Alma, turning her attention to her parents again, seeing them look to her.

"Good morning." Greets Alma.

"Good morning to you too." Replies Quin, then Gene.

"Sorry." States Alma. "I didn't want to interrupt you two." She adds, before Lina walks into the kitchen, wearing a T-shirt and pajama pants, she, Quin and Gene exchanging their morning greetings, and joining Alma in getting her a plate of food while Alma quickly finished gathering the food she was going to eat; before leaving though, Alma comments to her parents… "Hey, guess what mom and dad?"

"What?" asks Quin.

"I'm going to be laying an egg sometime today."

"Really?" asks Quin, clearly surprised, as well as Gene. "I thought you couldn't lay eggs, like Lina."

"Yeah…" adds Gene. "Your body doesn't make eggs, at least, it shouldn't, Lina doesn't and you two are the same."

Alma was about to happily answer, though Lina quickly states…
"It's a Fiser egg."

Before quickly leaving the kitchen.

"Hey!" gasps Alma. "I was supposed to tell them that!"

Only the sound of Lina's giggling was heard.

"Really?" asks Quin. "You have a Fiser egg in you?"

"Yeah." Answers Alma with a small pout at Lina's action.

"But wait…" starts Gene. "How is that possible since your body doesn't make eggs you have to lay?"

"It's rare, but it can happen." Answers Alma, with a smile returning to her face. "It seems to be linked to the planet, at least that what I read on The Net. Since Merkolova is the only known planet with Fisers, and if a person stays here long enough, they have a chance to lay a Fiser egg, regardless of what race they are."

"Wow, I've never heard of that." Comments Quin.

"Me neither." Adds Gene. "But I guess that wouldn't be information that would be widespread."

"Wait a minute though…" states Quin. "How would you actually lay the egg though?" she adds, to Alma. "Since you've never laid an egg before-"

"I already thought of that." Interrupts Alma, before lifting her shirt, revealing the protruding end of the dildo against her panties. "Until I have to lay the egg, I'm going to stretch my cervix so when the time comes, I can do it easily and not hurt."

"Nice idea." States Quin.

"I have a question though for you mom, can I borrow a few of your toys for when I want to switch to something bigger?" asks Alma.

"Sure, help yourself." Answers Quin.

"Ok, thanks." Replies Alma, leaving the room with her plate of food.

-

- About ten minutes later -

After finishing her breakfast, Alma decided enough time had passed for her dildo to be inside her and heads towards her mothers room for a bigger one. The switch went without problem and Alma cleaned and put away her previously used toy and went about her day.

- About forty minutes later -

Returning to her mothers room, Alma quickly saw that Quin was currently in her room, sitting up on her bed watching a news program, still wearing her robe.

"Hey Alma, come to get a bigger dildo?" Asks the woman with a smile.

"Yeah, though this time will be the last 'upgrade' until I have to lay the egg." Replies Alma, walking to her mothers dresser near the door and squatting down and opening the bottom drawer, revealing a variety of sex toys, such as dildos, vibrators, strap-ons and various others.

"Alma…" starts Quin. "How about we have a little fun? I'm sure a thrusting motion would be better than just having the toy stuck in you. Maybe we could induce your laying."

"Ok." Answers Alma with a smile, before looking to the open drawer and picking a large black dildo, standing and walking over to the side of Quin's bed, to the left of the woman.

Alma quickly pulls down her panties, and removes the dildo from herself and smiling as she could briefly feel a rush of air enter her womb with the complete removal of the dildo. Lifting her left leg up to the bed to join her mom though, Alma felt the odd sensation of the egg inside her, move and sit right over the opening of her womb, which, causes her cervix to reflexively clench and unclench, as a result, causing the egg to be slowly worked into the opening.

"H-Hey, I think I'm about to lay it!" declares Alma, placing a hand to her abdomen.

"Really?" asks Quin happily.

"Yeah, I'm pretty sure, right after I pulled the dildo out of me I felt the egg wedge itself in my cervix."

"Great, hurry and join me on the bed, I wanna see you lay it."

"Ok." Replies Alma, quickly joining Quin on the bed and sitting on her legs to the right of her mom. "So what should I do?" asks Alma. "Is there a certain position I need to be in?"

"Not really, but since this is your first, time, it would be better if you squat, letting gravity help."

"Ok." Replies Alma, repositioning herself in a squatting position, spreading her legs and letting Quin see her hairless labia.

"Next…" states Quin, before positioning herself behind Alma, reaching her hands under the teens shirt and under her bra, cupping her breasts, bringing a soft moan from Alma. "You need to be turned on. Laying is always easier when your aroused."

"Hehe, it's kinda funny how we've switched spots." Comments Alma, lowering her left hand down to her lower lips and beginning to finger herself. "Normally it's me or Lina teasing you, helping you in laying your eggs."

"I'm glad this switch happened." States Quin, giving a pinch to each of Alma's nipples, prompting a gasp from her. "The thought of ether of you laying an egg never occurred to me, I'm glad I got this chance to see it."

Alma felt a pang of sadness with Quins comment.

"You must really miss doing this with Hailey, huh?"

"Yeah, I do, but now I have the chance to do it with you." Replies Quin with a happy tone to her voice, before nearing her lips to Alma's right ear. "Besides, maybe Hailey's here watching you."

Alma's face quickly reddened at her mothers comment and she could feel the wetness of her pussy increase, though with the brief surge of tense pleasure rushing through her, Alma, groaned a little when her Cervix relaxed, causing it to widen, allowing the egg to slip further into the orifice, before her cervix clenched again.

"H-Hey, it moved." Announce Alma.

"Ohhh, it moved when I suggested Hailey might be watching?" comments Quin with a smirk. "You really do like being watched huh?"

"Come on mom, I don't need you teasing me about that too." Replies Alma with a whine.

"Heh, ok, ok, I'll leave that to your friends." States Quin, as she began to squeeze and message Alma's breasts, bringing a moan from her.

To Alma's as well as Quin's surprise, only a minute more of the teasing and Alma felt the egg quickly slip through her cervix and into her vaginal tunnel, though Alma quickly figured the ease and quickness of her laying was because of her cervical stretching, but she was a little disappointed it was over so quickly.

With the 'hardest' part over now though, Alma quickly pushed the egg out of her, allowing it to drop to her waiting left hand and lifting it up to allow her and Quin to see it.

"It's pretty." Comments Quin.

"It sure is." Adds Alma.

The egg was white, with gold 'glitter' circling the top and bottom and a wing design decorated around the middle of the egg.

"I wonder when she's going to hatch." States Alma happily, "What she's going to look like."

"It's a shame it's over so soon, anyway, why don't you show Lina?" suggests Quin. "I'm sure she'd like to see it." She adds, removing her hands from under Alma's shirt.

"Ok." Replies Alma, "I'll make it up to you later today." She adds, removing herself from the bed and ignoring her panties on the floor, leaves the room and heads downstairs to the living room, where she had last scene Lina, watching TV.

Although Lina wasn't in the room when Alma arrived down the stairs, she called out Lina's name, who soon responded as she walked into the living room, licking a popsicle she held in her right hand.

"Yeah?"

"Look what I got!" declares Alma as she quickly walks to her twin and presents the egg to her and Lina quickly smiling.

"Oh wow, you laid your egg already. Why didn't you tell me, I wanted to see." Replies Lina.

"Sorry, thanks to my stretching, it happened pretty quick."

"Can I hold it?"

"Yeah, just don't drop it." Answers Alma, handing the egg to Lina, who takes it with her free hand and giving it a closer look.

"It's pretty… Smaller than the other Fiser eggs… what did it feel like to lay it?"

"Not really all that weird really." Answers Alma, "My cervix just widened and clenched over and over, and the egg slowly made it's way through until it just slipped free and into my pussy where then I just pushed it out."

"Really? There wasn't any contractions? Like Sakura, Lila and the others say happens?"

"Nope, the only actual pushing came when the egg was in my pussy." Answers Alma.

"Hmm, I wonder when the Fisers gonna come out." Comments Lina, handing the egg back to Alma.

"Me too!" quickly replies Alma happily. "I’m so excited! I'm gonna have my own Fiser like Sakura and the others have!"

-

- About an hour later, 1:21 P.M. -

Alma, now wearing pajama pants, relaxed in the living room with Lina, the two of them sharing the couch watching TV, currently a comedic movie. Alma hadn't parted with the egg she had laid and currently held it in her left hand.

After a brief round of laughing from them both, Alma gasps as she felt movement within the egg.

"H-Hey! I think it's time!" declares Alma as she quickly sat up and held her egg in both hands.

"Really!?" quickly asks Lina, sitting up as well and moving next to her sister.

"Yeah I felt it move." Replies Alma, before the twins both gasps and smile as the egg shifts a little and a small crack appears along the middle of the egg, before slowly spreading around the egg.

The two girls look on eagerly as they soon see the top half of the egg slowly lift up and see a small pair of eyes look out of the narrow opening.

"Hi." Greets Alma with a smile.

Though Alma was a little puzzled as the moment she spoke, the upper half of the egg quickly dropped closed.

"Maybe she's scared." Suggests Lina.

"You don't have to be scared." States Alma. "We're not going to hurt you."

With that comment, the two see the top half of the egg slowly lift again and the Fiser look out to them and soon, to their delight, hears the hiding girl ask…
"You're not going to eat me?"

"Eat you?" questions Alma. "Of course not, we wanna be friends."

"Friends? Really? But your so big." Replies the Fiser with a timid tone to her voice.

Alma and Lina were puzzled by the Fiser latter comment, though Alma answered the friend comment.

"We really do want to be your friend, so come out of that egg so we can see each other better."

"Well… ok…" answers the Fiser, before the top half of the egg is completely removed, falling behind and disappearing, revealing the tiny nude girl still sitting in the bottom half of the egg, who looked up at Alma and Lina nervously.

"You're so cute." Comments Lina, bringing a blushing smile to the Fiser's face.

The Fiser, which had short light-pink hair, looked quite young, which puzzled Alma a little, compared to all the other Fisers she had seen, they looked of similar age to their masters, but this Fiser, compared to say, Nina, looked to be a child, no older than ten cycles, though technically, Alma herself wasn't even a cycle old yet. But what surprised Alma the most was the eerie similarity in appearance the young Fiser had to the Fairy Fiser she failed to save days previous, the only difference was her youth, she looked like a younger version of the Fairy that died. 

Though surprised by the girl's appearance, Alma smiled.

"Hi there, my name is Alma, and next to me is my sister Lina."

"H-hi…" replies the small girl, looking to each of them for a moment. "You look the same."

"We're twins." States Lina. "You have twins where you lived right?"

"Where I lived?" questions the Fiser.

"Yeah, the forest were you lived." States Alma. "You're a Forest fairy right?"

"Forest fairy?" questions the Fairy.

"You're not a Forest Fairy?" asks Lina.

"I don't know, the only memory I have is waking up here." States the fairy.

"Wait…" starts Alma. "You don't have any memory of before meeting us?"

"No."

Lina then leans near Alma and whispers into her ear, 'Doesn't she look familiar?'

Alma knew what her sister was hinting at and quickly thought that this Fiser might be the reborn version of the Fairy that she couldn't save, but, how would that be possible? Wouldn't a Reborn Fiser be born from the planet, not the body of a person?

Alma looked to her sister briefly, before back to the Fiser, who had stood and stepped out of the bottom half of the egg, which disappears shortly after, revealing her pre-pubescent body, flat chest and hairless little labia.

"Do we look familiar to you in any way?" asks Alma.

"No, why?" replies the Fairy.

"Are you sure? Take your time?" states Alma, she knew the chance was small, the previous Fairy had only looked at her for a few seconds before dying.

The young Fairy standing in her hands looked to Alma for a few moments, before shaking her head 'no'.

"You don't look familiar at all, sorry."

"Ok then, don't worry about it." Replies Alma with a smile. "You have a name?"

"Um… no, I don't think so." Answers the Fairy.

"Would you mind if I think up a name for you?" asks Alma.

"No."

"How about Lina?" suggests Lina with a smile.

"No." replies Alma flatly.

The two quickly hear a giggle from the fairy, who flies up around the room looking around as Alma thought aloud.

"Hmm, what should your name be?"

Alma quickly saw the young fairy hover in front of the TV, obviously amazed by it. Lina though quickly stands and leaves the room, watched by the fairy, before coming back shortly after, carrying a piece of red taffy-like candy and pulling off a small piece and offering it to the fairy.

"Try this, it's candy, something you eat, you might like it." States Lina.

The fairy takes the small piece of candy Lina had pulled off, which was a little larger than her hands. After seeing Lina take a bite from the candy she held, the Fairy licked the piece in hers and a big smile comes to her face.

"Mmm, it's sweet!" declares the fairy, before taking a bite from it and 'Mmm'ing'.

"Oh, I got it!" quickly states Alma and standing, walking toward the Fairy. "I thought of a name for you; how do you like 'Cora'?"

"That sounds nice." Answers the Fairy.

"Great, then it's official, your name is now Cora!" states Alma happily.

"Yay! I have a name!" cheers Cora, spinning once.

"I wanna introduce you to our parents now." States Alma, "Follow me." She adds, before heading to and up the stairs, and Cora flying behind her.

Nearing her parents room, Alma nearly ran into her mom as she was walking from her room.

"Hey mom, look whose finally here!" turning and facing Cora.

"Ohh she's so cute!" comments Quin, lifting a hand up and using a finger to stroke Cora's cheek, bringing a giggle from the small girl.

"Her name is Cora." States Alma.

"Well my name is Quinetta." Greets Quin. "But you can call me Quin, it's nice to meet you Cora."

"It's nice to meet you too." Replies Cora. "I was scared at first, but Lina and her sister are really nice."

Alma saw Cora look to her when she mentioned Lina's name and quickly corrected her.

"I'm Alma, Lina's the one that gave you the candy."

"Oh, sorry. You two look so similar." States Cora.

"That's ok."

Gene then leaves the bathroom down the hallway.

"Hey dad, the egg hatched!" states Alma.

"Really?" asks Gene, walking towards her and Quin, and seeing Cora and smile. "Well now, she's pretty."

"Thank-you." Replies Cora with a blushing smile. "Heh, it's kinda embarrassing hearing you guys say I'm cute and pretty when I don't even know what I look like."

"Well let's fix that then!" states Alma, walking pass Gene, before gasping and turning around. "Oh yeah, Dad, her name is Cora."

"Nice to meet you Cora." States Gene, "My name is Gene."

"Nice to meet you too." Replies Cora, before following Alma to her room.

Alma quickly directed the young fairy to a mirror, where she could see the image of her body.

"Wow, I am cute!" states Cora with a giggle, before lowering herself to the dresser and admiring her wings.

"Yeah you are!" encourages Alma, before gasping and rushing to her nightstand near her bed and grabbing her Comm and placing it on her left wrist. "There's someone else I want to introduce you too."

"I don't know if I can remimber so many names at one time." Comments Cora, turning around to Alma as she walks back to the dresser.

"Yeah, sorry, this'll be the last one for awhile." Replies Alma, before with a few buttons on an transparent window above her Comm, which amazed Cora, Sakura appeared on the screen. "Hey Sakura, their's someone I want to introduce to you."

"Really?" asks Sakura on the screen with a smile, before Alma turns the window around to face Cora.

"Sakura, meet Cora; Cora, meet Sakura." States Alma.

"Wow, you have a Fiser and she's so cute!" declares Sakura.

"Thanks." Replies Cora with a blush.

Reni was soon heard…
"Alma has a Fiser now?"

Although Alma had turned the window around, she could see the reversed back and Reni coming into the view.

"She is cute." Comments Reni, though quickly cheers, "Yay! Another Fiser I can make clothes for!"
The latter comment brings a giggle from both, Alma and Cora.

END

