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- Two days later, Shakrus (Friday), Second week of November (2) -

- School, Lunchroom -

- 11:24 A.M. -

"This is so not fair!" whines a green-haired Felene as she sat at the table where Alma, Katty, Crissy and a few other their other friends sat; along with Cora, who wore her blue dress, sitting on the table near Alma's tray of food and happily eating from it. The frustrated Felene stuffing a fork-full of macaroni in her mouth before adding… "I wanted to enjoy the break without having to do a bunch of assignments. All three of my classes so far has me doing something."

"Hehe, it can't be that bad." Comments Alma, wearing a long-sleeve shirt and jeans. "Two of my classes so far gave me stuff to do over the winter break. Their easy to do anyway."

"Being easy isn't the point." Whines the Felene. "It's supposed to be a break from school, why give us school work to do during that break? It makes no sense!"

Katty answered this remark…
"It's so you don't go dumb over the break."

"It's just so annoying." Complains the Felene.

"Anyway…" states Katty, before looking to Alma who sat across the table from her. "Alma, don't be like some people and wait till the break is almost over before you start your winter break assignments."

"Don't worry, I won't." replies Alma. "I'm sure it'll be easy anyway, I'll probably finish it all before the break is halfway done."

"Of course it'll be super easy for you." Comments the Felene. "You have a computer for a brain."

"Heh, it doesn't make me super smart." Replies Alma. "I'm going to school afterall."

"Well it doesn't stop you from just having all the knowledge to do the stuff downloaded into your head." States the Felene.

"That would be cheating, and I don't cheat." Replies Alma, before Katty adds…
"Yeah, Alma likes learning anyway, it wouldn't be very fun if you just had the knowledge to do it uploaded into your head, right?"

"Yeah." Agrees Alma, before smirking at her Felene friend. "Not everybody hates school work."

"Hey, I never said I didn't like school work, I just don't like doing it over a break." Replies the Felene.

"Anyway…" starts Alma. "The one assignment I'm looking forward to so far is Mrs. Fon's."

"The 'Where do you see yourself in ten Cycles.' assignment?" asks Katty.

"Yeah, I've never really gave that any thought until now. I will be an adult eventually." Replies Alma.

"So have you been thinking about how your going to do the assignment?" asks Crissy.

"Yeah, I'm going to write about the kind of job I see myself having in ten cycles."

"Really? What kind of job do you want to have?" asks Katty.

"Well, Sakura mentioned to me before that she wants to be a firefighter because of her Shakra being able to control fire, so that's how I thought about what job I want. I want to be a Medical Healer/Nurse."

"Really?" asks Katty, as she, Crissy and the other Felene looked intrigued. 

"Yea, I love helping people, and what's better than healing an injured person?" replies Alma, before looking to Cora, who smiles up at her as Alma added with smile, "And saving their life?" Alma looks up towards her friends again and states, "I know my Shakra isn't very strong right now, but I'm going to train it and increase my level. So if any of you guys have a small cut or injury, let me heal it."

"Ok." Replies Crissy, before Katty asks…
"Are you sure you could be a Healer? They see a lot of horrible things. Like people with parts of their body twisted and bent in ways it shouldn't, all that blood and bones and stuff." Katty trembled briefly at the disturbing image she had formed in her mind. "I definitely wouldn't be able to do it."

The brief image of Cora's previous life, with her body bloody and mutilated, flashed in Alma's mind and she looks down to the young fairy, who smiles at her again before Alma lift her left hand and lightly strokes her hair. 

"If it means I can save someone's life, I wouldn't care what I'd have to see."

"Well you'll certainly be wanted." Comments Crissy. "Not many people with healing powers choose to be a Medical Healer because of the stuff you have to see."

"Well, what sort of job do you guys want when your older?" asks Alma to her friends.

"Well…" starts Katty. "There's a bunch of jobs I'm interested in, one being a caretaker for the elderly, I'm good with old people, hehe; Another is being a police woman, or a veterinarian. Those are just three of the possible jobs I want."

"Wow, well you have a lot of options then." Replies Alma, before Crissy answers…
"When I was younger, I wanted to be a model."

"You don't want to be now?" asks Alma.

"Well…" replies Crissy, her cheeks reddening a bit. "It's not that I don't want to be, I just don't really think I'm 'model material'."

"What? How can you say that?" asks Alma. "You're very pretty, I bet you'd make a good model. At the very least, I'm sure Reni would love you as an underwear model, since she wants to be an underwear and clothing designer."

"You're right." States Katty. "Reni's really into making clothes. Making them even for Fisers." She adds, looking briefly to Cora, who continued to stuff herself with food.

"Heh, I guess we better start being extra nice to her now then." Comments Crissy with a smile. "So when she gets well known, we all might have the chance to be her models."

"That would be pretty awesome." Replies Alma smile.

"Do you know what your sister wants to be when she's older?" asks Katty.

"Um, no, she never mentioned that and I never asked." Replies Alma.

-

- Ten cycles into the future -

- Alma's possible future -

- Telios (Tuesday), 3:23 P.M. -

The scene was a horrible one, a crash between a bus full of teen students and a large truck, which produced many injuries, ranging from minor to fatal. The area had been quickly closed off and traffic re-routed as rescue services had quickly arrived, treating and assessing the injured.

Well underway, an additional rescue vehicle arrived and a man and woman leave the vehicle and hurry to the injured, each one carrying a small container of supplies they may need.

While the man stopped near a moderately wounded teen girl, wearing a white and shirt who clearly had a broken left leg and right arm and cried in pain, the mans partner continued further into the wreckage and injured students, passing those who, while injured, didn't take priority as other's of her profession were busy healing and treating the injured, some with healing shakra, some without.

One woman, healing a boy with a deep gash in his right leg, looks up towards the new arrival.

"Hey, Alma, there's a few students near the bus that need your help." States the woman, pointing in the direction she needed to go.

"Thanks Cindy." Replies Alma, hurrying towards where the woman had pointed.

Alma, visually appearing around 26, though technically about 10 cycles old, had grown to be quite attractive and still retained a bit of her youth in her face, her purple hair cut short, almost boyishly short and although she wore the usual white uniform of her job, consisting of a short, thigh-length dress, it didn't hide the womanly figure she had developed, a larger B-cup bust with perfectly proportioned hips and long, slender legs.

Reaching the area she was directed, Alma quickly saw she was in the correct spot, there were six severely injured teens she could immediately see, though only two healers there at the moment helping the teens, with herself being the third.

Through the moans of pain and cries of help, Alma quickly chose one of the unfortunate victims, a girl sitting against the overturned bus, appearing around fifteen, wearing a shirt and skirt, held her hands over her left side, which was bloody and clearly continued to bleed as she sat in a growing puddle of her blood, the girl looked pale as well.

"It's going to be ok, I'm here now." States Alma, kneeling down in front of the injured girl and gently placing a hand to the girl's hands covering her side. "Can you move your hands so I can see your injury?"

The girl nods her head and groans a little in pain as she slowly moves her hands away, revealing a large piece of glass had impaled her.

"You're gonna pull it out, aren’t you?" asks the girl with a trembling voice.

"Well I can't heal you with it in there." Replies Alma, before opening the her container next to her and pulling out a syringe. "But don't worry, I'll numb the area a little before-"

"NO!" gasps the girl fearful as she sees the needle and attempt to move away, though doesn't get far, not even an inch, before crying out in pain and placing a hand over her injury. "I don't like needles!"

"I'm sorry, but it'll hurt a lot more if I don't numb the area."

"Please! Don't stick that in me!" pleads the girl, quickly crying. "I hate needles!"

Not wanting to cause the girl further stress than she's already been through, Alma complies, placing the needle back in the container.

"Ok, ok, I won't use it, but it's going to really hurt when I pull that piece of glass out. Your injury is too severe to wait for a slower numbing method."

"I don't care, just don't use that needle." Pleads the girl.

"Ok." Replies Alma, before placing her left hand above the glass and grabbing the section that protruded from the girl. "You ready?"

The girl nods her head and closes her eyes before screaming out as Alma pulled, taking a moment before the large piece of glass was dislodged from the teens body and pulled out, revealing it to be, shockingly, nearly a foot long and blood flowing from the wound at a higher rate of speed.

Alma didn't admire the length of the glass though as she quickly places her left hand over the hole in the girls side and her healing Shakra glows brightly, before dropping the glass and reaching her right hand behind the girl, feeling with her fingers for the small hole from the end of the piece of glass leaving the girl, which she quickly found and her right hand glows as she began healing that hole as well.

Only moments into the healing, the girls face relaxes with a small smile.

"Thank-you." States the girl.

"You're welcome."

- Sakura's possible Future -

- Vivius (Saturday), 7:36 P.M. -

'And we have our new Champion! Sakura Bragou!' declares the announcer on the TV as an eighteen year old Sakura stood in the middle of the arena, with her defeated opponent laying on the floor at her feet.

"You're watching that again?" comes a males voice, walking into a lounging area with a few couches, a table, a large TV and a few recreational objects.

The man looked to be about twenty-eight, with short, black hair, wearing a T-shirt and jeans. The subject of his statement, being an attractive twenty-five cycle old woman with shoulder-length blonde hair and blue eyes, relaxing on one of the couches, dressed similarly, a T-shirt and jeans, this woman's name…
"What can I say, I love seeing myself kick a*s, especially when I was younger." Replies the woman with a smile.

Sakura Bragou, although ten cycles had passed, she still looked relatively young, which was primarily thanks to her not growing in height much more than her teen years and still small B-cup breasts along with her slender body frame, her carefree attitude also played a part in her youthful appearance.

"I was such a beast when I was a teenager." Adds Sakura, praising herself.

"Heh, most of us would say your still a teenager." Comments the man, walking to the couch Sakura laid on and was about to sit right on the blondes legs, who quickly moves her legs out of the way, though placed her socked feet on the mans lap. "You rarely act like an adult."

"Oh really? And how does an adult supposed to act?" questions Sakura with a smile. "I have the job I wanted when I was little, putting out fires and saving lives. As long as I keep myself in shape and able to do my job successfully, I can act whatever way I want in my down-time. Plus I'm married to the best guy in the worlds, my life is great!"

"Yea, well-" starts the man, before a loud buzzer rings and Sakura quickly removes herself from the couch, followed by the man and Sakura commenting…
"Time to save someone's life!"

The two, along with a few others, quickly get dressed in their fire-resistant suits, get their helmets, masks that cover their nose and mouth protecting them from the dangerous smoke and lastly, special sunglasses-like visors to protect their eyes from the glare of the fires, it also had an additional heartbeat sensor, aiding in the locating of victims.

The location of the call was rather close, so it didn't take long for the group to arrive in their Fire truck.

It was a small house, the fire hadn't yet enveloped the entire building, though dark smoke billowed out of its windows and the open door. A policeman was already at the scene, trying to calm a mother and her young four cycle old child crying at her side.

An ambulance quickly arrived after Sakura and her crew arrived, who quickly leaves the truck and rushes towards the woman and her child as the other firefighters grabbed small tanks they wore on their back with a hose connected to a gun held in both hands.

Sakura started to ask the mother if anyone was still in the house, though the woman quickly answered before she could open her mouth.

"My little girl is still in there! Save her please!"

"Ok!" quickly replies Sakura, running towards the burning house, though the mother quickly adding…
"She's on the second floor! Her names Becka!"

Although Sakura didn't have a physical, fire-fighting device, she did have her Shakra, which she used the second she stepped foot into the house, and the flames around her in a three-foot radius, shrank to nearly being put out as she quickly located the stairs and carefully walked up them, not wanting to put too much force on the steps and causing them to break if the fire had weakened them.

Just halfway up the stairs, Sakura hears her fellow fire-fighters enter the house and begin putting out the fires on the first floor. Upon reaching the top of the stairs, using the combo of the heartbeat sensor in her visor and calling out the name of the trapped and likely scared girl, Sakura began her search.

Although she couldn't hear the girl call back to her, the sensor in her visor did pick up a very rapid heartbeat down the hall and to the left slightly. Assuming the fire was probably too loud or the girl was too scared to realized rescue was coming, Sakura continued to call to the girl as she advanced down the hall.

While Sakura may have seemed to be in less danger than her fellow firefighters thanks to her Shakra and able to hurry straight to trapped victims of the fire, Sakura had a different concern to worry about; her Shakra itself, more specifically, using it, as it warmed and heated her body with use and coupled with the high heat of the burning house around her, she couldn't be slow or she'd just be another victim to be rescued.

Nearing the location the sensor specified, Sakura found that it was behind a door. A quick twist of the doorknob revealed it was locked and after two shoulder rams, the door was forced open and while there wasn't much fire in this room, which was clearly a little girl's room, there was a lot of smoke. Looking to were the rapid heartbeat was coming from, Sakura saw that the girl was inside what she guessed to be the closet.

"Becka, are you ok?" asks Sakura, walking to the door and attempting to open it, though it was looked.

"M-Mommy?" comes a little girls trembling voice, followed by a few coughs.

"You're mom is safe, she's waiting for you outside. I'm here to rescue you, can you open the door?"

There was a small click and the door was pushed open, revealing a young five cycle old girl, wearing nothing but a pair of pink panties and matching socks. Almost immediately after opening the door, the smoke in the room quickly caused the young girl to begin coughing, prompting Sakura to remove her mask and place it over the young girls mouth and nose.

"Hold that over your mouth, it'll help you breath." Instructs Sakura.

Upon the young girl lifting a hand to hold the mask over her mouth, Sakura picks up the girl and heads out of the room, quickly walking down the flaming hallway, passing a firefighter as he came up the stairs and pressing the trigger on his gun, causing a blast of oxygen-robbing energy to rush down the hallway and nearly in the blink of an eye, puts out the fires down the entire length of the hallway.

Sakura soon leaves out of the house and just a few steps from the house, the woman's mother quickly rushes towards her and Sakura hands the girl over to the woman with a smile, whom hug each other tightly.

"She's going to be fine, she just-" starts Sakura, before the mother quickly interrupts.

"Thank you so much!"

"Heh, seeing you three happy and healthy is thanks enough for me." Replies Sakura.

- Lila's Possible future -

- Telios (Tuesday), 3:44 P.M. -

In a dimly lit, suspiciously quite hallway, a woman with long raven hair styled in a pony-tail, dressed in what was clearly an authoritative uniform with a black protective vest, and armed with a small pistol, cautiously walks down the hallway.

She also wore a small communication ear-bud in her left ear, which a small, thin microphone extended from towards her mouth.

As she nears a split in the hall, a choice of continuing straight or left, the woman hears whispers and quickly, though quietly walks to the corner and kneels down, before slowly peeking around the corner and seeing a closed door down the hall with a light coming from behind it, before she moves her head back and lifts a hand up to the communication device in her ear.

"Drenet here…" whispers the woman. "I've located where the suspects are hiding."

"Good job." Comes a males voice. "What's your location?"
"The second floor of the basement area." Answers the Lila. "All of them seem to be gathered in a room, but I'd like to scout around the area."

"Ok, but do not engage unless provoked, it wouldn't take long for you to be outnumbered, we're on our way." Replies the man.

"Understood."

Lila quickly returns her free hand to hold her gun as she cautiously peeked around the corner again, with the little light that came from the  closed door down the hall, showed that the hallway was clear of anyone and Lila stood, and continued walking straight down the hall in the direction was going previously, sticking close to the wall as she quietly advanced.

Lila soon came to the end of the hallway where it turned left and like before, she slowly looked around the corner and immediately saw a male figure walking down the hall, the man wore a long black coat. After a few moments, the man leans against the wall and removed what looked like a cigarette, placing it to his lips, before Lila ducks back behind the corner and lifts a hand up to the communicator in her ear.

"Sir, I have visual on the primary target…" whispers Lila, before taking a quick peek to make she the guy was still there. "Permission to engage?"

"Are you sure it's Daniel?" answers the same males voice.

"Positive, I can end this right now, he's alone."

"We're one minute from your location, stand-by until then."

"Understood." Replies Lila.

Lila looked pass the corner again but was surprised when the man was no longer there.

"Looking for me?" comes an amused mans voice directly in front of Lila.

The woman gasps and quickly turns her head and lifts her gun up, though before her finger could pull the trigger, the man had seized her neck in his hand and grabbed her hands holding the gun and quickly lifts her hands to the wall behind her, it took two painful hits to the wall  before the gun fell from her hold.

"Pretty stupid of you to come here alone, you must be a rookie huh?" teases the man.

Lila felt his hand around her neck start to tighten and quickly lifts her right knee, hitting the man between the legs, causing him to release her and step back a few feet and lowering a hand down to his crotch. Freed, Lila quickly retaliated, sending a fist into the man's gut, before following with a punch to the side of his face, knocking him down to the ground. 

Once he was down, Lila quickly reaches down to her dropped gun and turns around and aims…
"You're under arrest for- huh?"

Turning to face the man revealed that he was no longer there, though Lila was quickly surprised when the man suddenly appears beside her and sucker-punches her to the floor, then a cry of pain as the man steps on her right wrist holding the gun.

"Heh, a solo rookie cop with no powers? Do you have a death wish?"

Lila said nothing as she lifts her left leg to hook around the mans body and pulling him to the ground and quickly lifts herself up and aims the gun down at him, though he suddenly disappears, though instead of looking surprised, Lila quickly closes her eyes, before the man reappears directly in front of her and lifts a knee towards her face, though Lila quickly leans back, avoiding the strike just in time, before opening her eyes and hooking her left arm under his knee and easily tips the surprised man over onto his back as she stands.

Seeing him disappear again, Lila quickly closes her eyes again and lifts her right arm in time to block and grab the mans attempted punch as he reappears to her right and she pulls him against the wall.

"Heh, so, you do have powers." Comments the man, before vanishing.

Lila slowly turns around, attempting to sense where the man would reappear.

Then for nearly ten straight seconds, Lila successfully blocked each strike the man attempted as he teleported with each strike. Until, after one successful block, the man reappeared quicker than before and successfully kicks Lila in the back of her left knee, dropping her to one knee before, vanishing and reappearing in front of her and sucker-punching her down to the floor again.

"Heh, as I thought, break your concentration and it's easy again… Let's try this then…" states the man, before reaching a hand into his coat and pulling out a gun and aims it down at her. Lila, hearing the cocking of a gun, quickly opens her eyes. "Let's break that concentration even more…"

Lila quickly lifts her gun towards him, but is too late before the man pulls the trigger and his gun fires a bullet directly into her stomach, in just the area that her vest didn't protect, bringing out a cry of pain from her.

Though right after the man shot her, he himself gasped out as another gun fired and he was hit in the chest with a small device and a surge of electricity traveled through his body, before nearly falling right on top of Lila.

Lila quickly hears the voice of the others in her group declaring the mans friends to surrender, before seeing a man, dressed in the same uniform she was in, rush to her side and kneel down at her side.

"Hey, you're going to be fine."

"Heh, I'm the only injury, that’s good." Comments Lila, with a brief chuckle before groaning in pain.

- Lina's Possible future -

- Shakrus (Friday), 7:56 P.M. -

"Ahhhh! Yes!"

Lina, physically appearing about twenty-six cycles old, with long hair, currently happily lays nude on her back on her bed in her home as her nails dug into the back of a male Tragelian, who was also nude, positioned over her repeatedly and rapidly thrusting his manhood into the purpled-haired woman's eager, dripping pussy.

Aside from a few chant-like 'Yes'' from Lina as she was driven closer to climax, the two adults heavy breathing was the only sounds from their mouth, along with the 'shlick, shlick, shlick' sounds of the man's dick repeatedly entering her.

Just moments later, Lina cried out in bliss as she climaxed, hugging the man against her tightly and moaning out louder as he didn't stop his thrusting as she orgasmed, both of their crotches becoming drenched in Lina's cum as the woman ejaculated powerfully, which briefly became more intense as the man's continued thrusting into her spasming and clenching pussy sharply increased Lina's pleasure.

After the seemingly long minute her climax lasted, briefly drained from it, Lina still welcomed the pleasurable thrusting as her orgasm faded.

One more orgasm claimed Lina before the man above her gave a small groan and Lina immediately knew he was close to his own orgasm and quickly rolled each other over until she was now on top and placing her hands down to the man's chest as she quickly thrusts herself onto and rides the man's near orgasm penis inside her.

"Come on, fill me up!" urges Lina happily before the man lifts his hands up to her breasts and squeezing them as his face began to tighten up from his approaching climax.

A few quite moments between the two pass before the man gasps out and both moan out as Lina felt him flood her womb with his abundant, warm cum and Lina quickly changing from an up and down motion of her hips to a rocking back and forth as she place one hand against her abdomen, moaning as she felt her filled womb beginning to stretch and distend the flesh of her abdomen.

"Ohhh, yes! Give it all!" urges Lina, clenching the muscles of her pussy, trying to milk as much of the man's cum from his penis has she could.

Just seconds after a brief shuddering from the man telling of the last amount of his cum leaving into her, a beeping from a clock on the small desk near the bed alerted them and Lina smiles.

"Wow, right on time."

Lina then lifts and lowers her hips a few times, moaning a little from the pleasure before completely removing the stiff, glistening rod from her dripping pussy and standing at the side of the bed, before the man sits up with a smile.

"Well, that was another well spent hour and a half."

"Same here." Replies Lina, smiling as she lowers a hand and teases herself. "Glad to be of service." She adds, walking to the dresser near the bed and taking a small face towel and tossing it to the man as he removes himself from the bed and uses the towel to wipe is penis dry of the sexual emissions. "You wanna make another date?" asks Lina, as the man picks up his clothing from the floor and begins to put them on.

"Nah, I'm gonna be going to Felis on a business trip in a few days."

"Ok."

Upon the man getting dressed, Lina escorted him out of her home, which was quite small; she lived alone, so there wasn't any reason to have a big house. After her Client leaves and Lina closes her front door, Lina stretches her arms a little before heading back, the man's cum trailing down her legs, towards her room, though passing it and entering her bathroom and steps into the small shower room and begins to wash her body of sweat, pushing out and expelling the mans cum from her womb.

About five minutes into the shower, A ringing is heard and Lina looks to a small screen in the wall in front of her with a few buttons below it and presses one of the buttons, causing a long-haired blonde woman's face to appear on the screen and a smile coming to Lina's face as she continued to wash herself.

"Hey Reni, what's up?"

"Nothing much." Answers Reni. "I have an offer for you though."

"What kind of offer?"

"A designer friend of mine needs an extra model for a new line of lingerie, you have the body-type she needs."

"Oh, what's the date?" asks Lina.

"Tomorrow."

"Sorry, tomorrows no good for me, I have busy day tomorrow."

"Heh, lucky you."

"How about you talk to Alma about the offer?" suggests Lina.

"I did." Replies Reni. "She said she had a busy day today so she's gonna use tomorrow to rest. Oh well, there's other people I can ask, I just thought to ask you two first, since we're friends and all." She adds with a smile.

"Heh, ok, thanks anyway." Replies Lina.

"Bye." States Reni, before the screen goes blank.

After finishing her shower and drying herself off, Lina leaves the bathroom just as naked as she went in and walks through her home, the pulled-back curtains allowing the suns light to illuminate the middle of the house and Lina's body as she made her way to the kitchen to get herself a snack in the form of a quickly prepared sandwich and cup of milk, before returning to the living room, placing her snack on the nearby table, taking the nearby remote and turning on the TV as she sits on the couch behind her with a smile on her face. 

Lina was quite happy with her life, living on her own with a job that not only made her happy, but supported her financially very well, allowing her to buy just about anything she wanted. Lina found it amusing that people of Earth still found jobs like hers not a worthy job to have, or some sort of 'unfortunate' job.

After spending the next thirty minutes watching an amusing game show, eating her sandwich and drinking the milk, Lina stands, returning to the kitchen to rinse out the cup before heading back to her room, removing the dirty bed cover from her bed, placing it in her laundry room before returning to her bedroom with a fresh, clean bed cover and placing it over her bed before getting lightly dressed, just a matching pink lacy bra and panties, with pink thigh-high stockings, a five minute hair brushing, before lastly, a thin coating of light pink lip gloss.

Giving herself a quick once-over and satisfied, with the preparation done now done, Lina looks to her nearby clock.

"Got about ten minutes to spare…" she comments to herself, before leaving her room and heading back to the living room and sitting on the couch, though seconds after her rear meets the seat, her doorbell rings.

"Nice, she's early…" comments Lina with a smile, turning off the TV and standing before walking to the front door, unlocking and opening it to reveal a Felene woman a little older than herself, with shoulder-length blue hair, dressed in a matching pink blouse and skirt, who smiles at Lina.

"You always look so yummy." Greets the woman, placing a hand on Lina's shoulders and caressing her skin.

"Well it's my job to look yummy." Replies Lina with a smile of her own, before allowing the woman into her home and closing the door.

END

