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- 1:34 P.M. -

- Katty's home -

“Ok, final check...” states Katty's mother, Claire, standing near the front door with Eric, her husband and the two teens, Alma and Katty. “Does everyone have what they need?”

“Yep.” answers Alma. “I quadruple checked my stuff, twice before I came yesterday and two times again this morning.”

“I'm all set too.” answers Katty.

“And we're ready too.” states Eric, referring to himself and Claire.

“Ok then.” states Claire, “Alma, the trip isn't going to take that long, but if you need to go to the bathroom, it would be better to go now.”

“Nah, I'm good.” replies Alma, though Katty quickly comments...

“I gotta pee now.” as she heads to and up the stairs.

After a few seconds of Katty heading up the stairs, Alma felt a twinge from her bladder, causing her to sigh.

“Now I gotta go too.”

-

With the airport being on the edge of the city; about a thirty minute trip, it gave Alma ample time for her excitement to grow. She never even left the city yet since her creation and now she was about to leave the planet. The sight and sounds of airplanes and space ships of all sizes were normal to Alma, there was rarely a day where a plane or space ship didn't fly overhead, transporting people and cargo to various places and now, Alma was going to be one of those people.

The two teens sat in the backseat of the car and Katty smiles when she sees Alma's big smile as they neared the airport.

After about thirty minutes and the group arriving at the airport, looking for a parking spot, while the trip was relatively quite, it stopped there as Alma, as well as Cora, looked out the window and sees the massive building, planes and space ships.

“Whoaaaa!” gasps Alma. “I knew this place was big, but it's humungous! Some of those space ships are huge too! Are we going on one of those huge ships?”

“Nope.” states Claire, riding in the passenger seat. “We'll be riding in a smaller one, but don't worry, you'll still be able to see Merkolova when we're in space.”

After Eric locates a parking spot he was satisfied with, the group leaves the car, Alma unzipping her coat a little and letting Cora return to the warmth under her coat before Alma leaves the car as well, and the group retrieving their luggage from the trunk and head towards the large building.

Given that a whole week had passed since school was out for the winter, the inside of the building wasn't super packed, but still, a considerable amount of people filled it. While the group wasn't in any particular hurry; they had about thirty minutes to board the ship they were taking, the time went by so fast for Alma, this was a new experience for her, and wanted to look around at everything, even the various people traveling.

Before she knew it though, they had reached the section of the building where their ship was, had their luggage checked and on it's way to the ship, Claire had their tickets checked and approved and they were soon walking down a hall towards the inside of the ship.

Passing the threshold into the ship, Alma was surprised by the size of it inside, while not a 'luxury' type ship, it was still quite spacious, with many chairs, the layout actually looked like a very elaborate bus, plenty of leg-room and even more comfortable looking chairs. Instead of square windows, a long, uninterrupted window stretched along the length of the area, allowing plenty of viewing area.

“Alma.” states Katty, drawing Alma's look of awe. “Our seats are up top.”

“OK.” replies Alma, following her girlfriend and her parents to an elevator.

-

“Whoa... cool!” comments Alma happily as she walks out of the elevator and while the area was pretty much the same as the level below, this one had a very noticeable difference, it was brightly lit from the light of the sun shining through the large window above. If not for the falling snow, Alma would've thought there was no window at all.

“That's so awesome!” declares Alma. “There’s a giant window, I'll be able to see so much more when we're in space!”

“I knew you'd like it.” states Katty, before taking Alma by the hand and leading her down one of the aisles, prompting a small blush from Alma as she realized then that they weren't alone, their were many other people on the ship, men, woman and children all waiting for the ship to leave. Alma was a little embarrassed at her brief outburst of excitement.

Even after finding a seat near the window, with Alma in the seat with the window next to her, she could barely contain her excitement, she couldn't wait for the final set of passengers to come and the ship to take off, but that was a fifteen minute wait.

With five minutes left before take off and Alma hears the sounds of doors closing and looking out of the window to the right, the opposite side of the area, she saw the collapsible hallway she walked through earlier being pulled back. These preparations only increased Alma's excitement, though she soon sees a young Felene boy in front of her turn around and look over his chair towards her with a smile, the boy looked about seven cycles old.

“Hey, is this your first time?”

“Yep.” answers Alma, smiling. “This'll be my first time leaving Merkolova, what about you?”

“This is my third time.” answers the boy, presenting three fingers to Alma. “My first time I was scared.”

“Why were you scared?” asks Alma.

“'Cause the ship was shaking so much going through the air.”

Alma was about to confirm if the shaking was from leaving the planet's atmosphere, but was interrupted as she felt Cora moving up under her coat and peeking her head over the collar of her coat.

“Hey, can I come out now?

“Oh, I was so excited I forgot your were there.” states Alma, before unzipping her coat enough for Cora to fly free, the young boy in front gasps...

“Wow! You have a Fiser! That's so cool, what's her name?”

“I'm Cora!” happily answers Cora, flying close to the boys face and offering her right hand and the boy reaches his right index finger towards the fairy and shakes her hand with his finger. “Nice to meet you.”

“Nice to meet you too, your really cute.” replies the young boy.

“Thanks, you're cute too.”

Right after the introduction, the pilot's voice came into the room, announcing that they were going to take off in a few moments, which prompted the young felene boy's mother to instruct him to turn around and sit down. Alma did something similar with Cora, requesting her to sit on her hands on her lap, which Cora did.

After a few moments, Alma felt a slight upward motion sensation and looking out of the window near her, told her of the ship lifting into the air and lifts Cora up near the window, who 'Ohhh's' as the height the ship climbed rapidly grew until they were above the building and quickly climbing.

“Wow!” gasps Cora. “I've never been this high before.

“Me neither.” comments Alma.

As the ship continued to climb, there was a slight vibration as the ship went through the atmosphere. Looking to the large window above, Alma saw only white as they passed through the clouds.

Unable to see the ground now because of the clouds, Alma was all smiles as she leaves the planet she had called home, briefly looking to Katty, who simply smiles back at her, before gazing upwards to the clear ceiling and pointing up towards it and commenting...

“Look.”

Which Alma, as well as Cora, quickly did, seeing that they were out of the clouds and clear pink sky greeted her eyes, before they widen as Alma saw the pink start to fade into a black and before she knew it, it was as if she was looking at the night sky, with countless numbers of stars in sight.

“It might look like we're in space right now.” states Katty. “But we're still in Merkolova's atmosphere.”

“But we're at the edge of that atmosphere, right?” Asks Alma, smiling.

“Yep, just a few more moments and we'll officially be in space.”

“I can't wait!” replies Alma, before turning her view to the window to her side, to look at her planet, though quickly felt her chin grasped by Katty and turning her head to face her, smiling.

“Not yet, you'll enjoy the sight more when we're further away.”

“OK.”

Though Alma had a hard time not looking when she hears Cora's gasp...

“Wow!”

Katty quickly encouraged her though.

“Trust me, it'll be worth the wait.”

“Ok.” answers Alma again.

Katty did help distract Alma's attention away from looking towards the planet briefly as she leans towards her and places her lips against Alma's, teasing  the darker-skinned teen's tongue with her own.

Just as the kissing was becoming passionate, Katty pulls away, though Alma clearly didn't want it to end as she leans towards Katty's lips, stopped only by the seat belt holding her in the chair.

“Hehe, you can look now.” states Katty with a smile.

Smiling herself from the interrupted moment, Alma looks back to the window at her side and immediately gasped into silence, the sight left her speechless, not even a 'Whoa' from her as she gazes at the beautiful image of the planet Merkolova, seeing the land masses and oceans through the pink-colored atmosphere, along with the wide, flat ring around the planet.

“So what do you think?” asks Katty after a moment. “Pretty awesome, huh?”

“It's more than awesome.” replies Alma, continuing to stare at the ringed planet of Merkolova. “It's so beautiful.” she adds, “Seeing it on TV just isn't the same and the rings look so pretty.”

“Makes you feel really small too, doesn't it?” asks Katty.

“Yeah...” replies Alma. “The planet is so big, and there's even more planets in our solar system.”

Looking to Cora hovering at the window, Alma smiles at the fairy, before commenting...

“Cora, I bet your one of the few Fisers that have seen Merkolova from space.”

“Yeah!” agrees Cora, looking to Alma smiling. “I can tell Nina, Lali, Lillith, all of them about how pretty the planet is!”

“You sure can.” replies Alma, before looking away from the planet into the emptiness of space. “Hey, I don't see the moon.”

“It's on the other side of the planet.” answers Katty. “We did leave in the day after-all.”

“Well sometimes the moon is visible in the day though, oh well...” replies Alma with a sigh. “Maybe I'll see it on my way back.”

“Maybe.” agrees Katty. “We should be going into warp any moment now, so if you want to look at Merkolova a little longer, now's your last few moments.”

“Ok.” answers Alma, admiring her home planet for a few more moments, before is suddenly disappeared in a blur and the outside space was replaces with a blueish wave.

Looking to the window above, Alma could see the 'wave' there as well, along with it outside the window on the opposite end of the ship.

“Wow, I didn't feel anything when going to warp.” states Alma.

“Heh, well, two hours from now, we'll be in the summer warmth of Felis.” comments Katty happily.

- Two hours later -

“Wow, Felis looks a lot different than Merkolova.” comments Alma, shortly after the ship leaves warp, heading to the planet of Felis.

The planet was rather similar to Earth, large, spacious blue oceans and landmasses of various sizes, with two ice-covered poles. Though the planet lacked any ring system like Merkolova.

“It sure does.” agrees Katty.

During the two hour trip, the two had removed their winter coats, revealing their shirts underneath, Alma wore a long-sleeve shirt and Katty's was a short-sleeve.

The ship soon enters Felis' atmosphere and Alma was immediately wowed as she noticed the bright blue sky.

“Whoa, the sky is blue here instead of pink!” comments Alma, looking out of the window above and Cora quickly chimed in...

“Cool!” who hovered at the side window.

A few moments after the ship had landed at the airport, Alma, Cora, Katty and her parents made their way out of the ship and into building. After collecting their luggage, the group heads towards the exit.

Heading down a large set of stairs towards the exit, Alma was a little surprised when Katty happily hurries down the steps with a cheer.

“Grandma!” declares Katty happily and rushing to and hugging an older Felene woman Alma saw with light pink hair, wearing a sleeve-less yellow shirt and knee-length skirt.

“Nice to see you too Kat.” replies the woman, hugging Katty briefly, before looking towards the others nearing her. “I'm glad you all made it here safely.”

“So are we.” replies Eric, before his wife Claire introduces Alma to the woman.

“Mom, this is Alma.” states Claire, directing a hand to the teen. “Alma, this is my mom, Sandi Gran.”

“It's nice to meet you Mrs. Gran.” greets Alma, extending a hand to the woman.

“It's nice to meet you too.” replies the woman with a smile and shaking Alma's hand. “You can call me Sandi though if you want.”

“Ok.”

Sandi then looks to Cora, hovering over Alma's left shoulder and smiles.

“And who's this little cutie here?” asks Sandi, lifting her hand from Alma and stroking Cora's cheek with a finger, bringing a brief giggle from the fairy.

“Her names Cora.” answers Alma. “She's my friend.”

“Well then...” starts Sandi, smiling and looking back to Alma. “So you're Kat's new girlfriend.”

“Yep!”

“Well I hope my grand-daughter has been treating you well.” states Sandi.

“She certainly has!”

“Well how about we get going then, you guys need to pick anything up?” asks Sandi.

“Nope.” answers Claire. “We're all set to go.”

“Ok then, let's get going.” replies Sandi as she turns and leads the group out of the building, which, when they pass the doors to the outside, Alma quickly smiled with the warmth and bright sunlight that greeted her.

It wasn't long before they had reached Sandi's car, Claire sitting in the front passenger seat and Eric with Katty and Alma in the back seat as they heads towards Sandi's home.

The trip would take about thirty minutes, though the time was occupied with Sandi getting to know Alma a little more.

“So Alma...” starts Sandi. “How far have you gone with my grand-daughter?”

“Grandma!” gasps Katty, with her reddening like a tomato. “Don't ask questions like that with mom and dad here in the car!”

Alma couldn't help but giggle a little at Katty's quick, embarrassed remark, Eric and Claire simply smiled, saying nothing.

“Oh come on.” replies Sandi with a brief giggle of her own. “You can't still be embarrassed about discussing your sex life in front of your mom and dad.”

“You could at least ease into it.” comments Katty, before sighing. “Geez, you did the same thing with Crissy.”

“Anyway...” states Sandi. “Alma, you don't mind answering the question I asked do you?”

“Not at all.” replies Alma. “The third day after I told Katty how I felt about her, she invited me to her place and we frakked real good. Katty's got the hairiest pussy I've ever seen, it traps her smell so good!” adds Alma, closing her eyes with a smile and light blush at the memory.

“Geez, does the letters 'TMI' mean anything to you Alma!?” gasps Katty, her face a bright red.

“What? I was just answering your grandma's question.” replies Alma, smiling.

“Did you really have to mention my pubes?”

“No, but I wanted to.” answers Alma.

Katty groans in embarrassed frustration as Alma's happily talked about their sex-life with Sandi, though it wasn't all one-sided, Katty got in a comment about discovering Alma's hidden exhibitionist fetish. Eventually, the discussions shifted to much more tame topics...

“Oh Alma...” states Sandi. “This might be a silly question, under the circumstances, but, how are you with cats?”

“Well I'm in love with Katty!” quickly answers Alma, leaning near Katty and kissing her on the cheek, bringing a slight blush to Katty's cheeks and a smile, as well as a brief chuckle from Sandi. “Anyway, I like regular cats too.” adds Alma. “Why?”

“I have a couple cats at home.” answers Sandi. “One adult female and a younger one.”

“Ok, I look forward to meeting them.” states Alma.

“Oh and what about food?” asks Sandi. “Do you like to eat?”

“Oh course!” quickly answers Alma. “I LOVE eating, especially if it's something really good.”

“Well that's certainly good to hear.” replies Sandi, before Katty comments... 

“You're going to love my grandma then, she absolutely LOVES to cook, there doesn't even have to be a special reason or occasion. Actually, I bet she's got food prepared right now since we're here for the winter break.”

“You're right about that Kat.” replies Sandi. “Nothing pleases me more than that satisfied, full belly look on a person's face after eating my food.”

“Wow, are you a professional cook or something?” asks Alma.

“Nope.” answers Sandi. “I just love cooking.” she adds. “So, if you happen have a request for something in particular you'd like to eat or try, tell me, I'd be happy cook it.”

“Really?” asks Alma, smiling at the offer.

“Absolutely, I know we just meet, and we're not at the house yet, but I want you to feel at home here, and part of that is making food requests.” answers Sandi with a brief chuckle at the end of her statement. “Plus I know you're a good girl, if Kat's accepted you as her girlfriend.”

“Oh, well thanks.” replies Alma. “There is a something I would like to try.”

“Well tell me then!” asks Sandi eagerly.

“Well, it's a certain chicken-like bird that lives only on this planet and I've heard that the meat has a sweet taste.” states Alma.

“Oh, yeah, the Tengie.” states Sandi.

“Yeah! That's what it's called.” quickly replies Alma.

“Well I have a few Tengi's in my freezer.” states Sandi. “I'll thaw one and cook it for you later today if you want.”

“Yeah, I'd like that.”

Katty gave a brief chuckle before poking Alma in the side.

“I bet your going to gain a few pounds before you head back to Merkolova.”

“Heh, yeah, well I'll just have to find 'something' to do to keep my weight in check.” comments Alma, smiling at Katty.

-

“And here we are.” announces Sandi, walking into her home and allowing Alma and the others to enter, Cora sitting on Alma's shoulder.

“You're home looks nice.” comments Alma as she walks in and quickly scans the surrounding area.

“Thanks.” replies Sandi. “You guys can go upstairs and get settled, the food is ready, so when your ready, just come and have your fill.”

“Thanks.” replies states Alma, as well as Katty, her parents and Cora, before the group heads up the nearby stairs.

Katty leads Alma to a room down the hall near the end and entering the room, both were surprised, though Alma a little more so, when they see that the room was already occupied, a male felene about their age sleeping on the only bed in the room, dressed in a yellow T-shirt and matching shorts.

“Whose that?” asks Alma.

“My cousin, Allen.” answers Katty, smiling, lowering her suitcase to the floor and walking around the bed to the boy's front. “Grandma must've forgotten to tell us he was here.” she adds, before leaning over the boy and poking him in the cheek a few times, causing him to unconsciously swat her hand away.

“Oh, well we need to pick a different room since he's using this one.” states Alma.

“No we don't.” states Katty, before taking the end of the pillow the boy's head rested on and quickly snatching the pillow away, jolting the teen awake with a gasp and after just a few seconds to focus, looks to Katty.

“Oh, Katty, when did you get here?” asks the boy, before siting up and rubbing his eyes.

“I just got here.” answers Katty, “What are you doing sleeping in the middle of the day and not greeting your cousin who you haven’t seen for a whole Merkolovian year?” adds Katty, with a hint of annoyance.

“Heh, sorry, I was just taking a nap, I thought Sandi would wake me up before you got here.” replies the boy with a smile, though moving his hand from his face, he sees Alma and gives a bigger smile. “Oh, and who's the hottie with you?”

Alma immediately blushes and smiles at the remark from the boy.

“Slow down buddy.” replies Katty with a smirk and poking her cousin in the side of the head playfully. “She's my new girlfriend, Alma.”

“Aww, your girlfriend?” comments the boy, clearly disappointed, though still smiling. 

“That's right.” answers Katty. “So no hitting on her.”

“Fine.” sighs the boy, before removing himself from the bed and walking to Alma and offering a hand to her. “Nice to meet you Alma, I'm Allen, Katty's cousin. I'm the older one by the way.”

“Nice to meet you too.” replies Alma, smiling and taking the boy's offered hand. “And she's Cora.” adds Alma, looking to the fairy on her shoulder, who greeted him as well.

“Hi.”

“Hello to you too.” replies Allen, “You're really cute.”

“Thanks.”

“You're not bad looking yourself.” comments Alma, with a smirk towards the boy.

“Well thanks.” comments Allen, as Katty walks next to them and takes her suitcase and the boy looks to her and adding... “I like her.”

“Well she's mine, you can't have her.” replies Katty, smiling and walking to the bed and placing the suitcase onto it and opening it. “Go work you're charm on the girl's at the beach.”

“Aww, at least share.”

“That's up to her whether or not she'd want anything to do with you.” comments Katty with a chuckle.

Alma was a little surprised from Katty's comment, though at this time, Cora leaves Alma's shoulder to fly around the room.

“Are you serious?” asks Alma.

“Yeah.” answers Katty. “The only thing I don't want is Allen stealing you from me. If you want to frak him I'm totally fine with that, it's not like he's a stranger.”

“Oh.” replies Alma, before looking to Allen, who comments.

“So, what about it?”

“Heh, maybe later, I just met you after all.” answers Alma.

“Hehehe, I didn't ask to frak now.” laughs Allen, “I'm fine with waiting.” he adds, before walking pass Alma and out of the room, commenting, “I'm going to the bathroom.”

“Well...” states Alma, carrying her suitcase to the bed and placing it on the bed and opening it like Katty. “Your cousin seems nice.”

“Yeah, though he pretty much thinks with his dick most of the time.” comments Katty. “He wasn't awake ten seconds before trying to hit on you.”

“Heh, you say he thinks with his dick like we're any better.” states Alma with a giggle.

“Yeah, well, at least we're in a relationship.” answers Katty, before taking a few shirts from her suitcase and walking towards the closet.

“Hey, since I'm not going to stay here as long as your are, do you think I should unpack my stuff?”

“Well it's not like your leaving in a week, so yeah.” replies Katty.

“Hmm, I think I'll wait.” states Alma, closing the case and lowering it down to the side of the bed before she sits on it, watching as Katty places her clothes in the closet.

After a few moments and Alma laying back on the bed, she hears a small bell and quickly jumped in surprised when an orange-haired cat jumped onto the bed.

“Oh yeah, your grandma has cats.” comments Alma, sitting up and offering her right hand to the cat, allowing it to briefly sniff her hand before rubbing it's head against the hand and Alma begins to pet and rubs the head and back.

After putting away the last of her clothes, Katty walks back and sits on the bed, the cat now between them and joining Alma in petting the animal, who clearly liked the petting.

“Her names Samantha.” states Katty, “...but everyone just calls her Sammy.”

“Well, nice to meet you Sammy.” greet Alma with a smile.

The cat meows in response and Katty comments...

“She wants you to scratch under her chin.”

“Ok.” replies Alma, moving her fingers under the cats chin. “Heh, I forgot you can talk to cats.”

Cora soon flies towards the cat, though slowly.

“Hi kitty.” The cat meows again and Cora, lowers herself to her feet and reaches out her right hand. “My name is Cora, nice to meet you.” the cat lifts one it's paws and places it on Cora's hand. “Hehe, you're a nice kitty.”

“And Fisers can talk to all animals.” comments Alma, watching Cora evidently becomes friends with the cat, before looking to Katty. “Where do you think the other cat is?”

“I dunno, I didn't see her when we came in.” answers Katty. “I'll ask Sammy...” adds Katty, before meowing herself towards the cat, which was a very convincing meow.

Sammy looks up at her and meows back.

(“Do you know where Jinxie is?”) asks Katty.

(“Downstairs in the kitchen.”) answers Sammy.

(“Thanks.”) replies Katty.

All Alma hears is a series of meows, but smiled anyway, before Katty's spoke to her.

“She says she's down stairs in the kitchen. Heh, I bet she's there to get some of the food grandma's cooked.”

Alma soon sees a larger black cat walk by the door, stop and look in.

“Oh, there she is.” announces Alma. “What's her name?”

“Jinxie.” answers Katty.

“Hi Jinxie.” greets Alma, inviting the cat over with her other hand.

Although the cat does enter, she ignores Alma and jumps up onto the bed and walks towards Cora, who greets her, though with a meow and a licking of its lips, Cora's face turns pale.

“No I'm not!” suddenly states Cora. “I'm not delicious at all!”

The cat suddenly pounces though Cora quickly flies to Alma for safety, who covers the fairy protectively with her hands as Katty quickly grabs the cat.

“Hey!” gasps Katty, pulling the cat back and in front of her. “Cora's a friend, and you don't eat friends!” adds Katty, before repeating her statement in 'cat-talk'. After a meow from the cat, Katty places her down facing Alma's hands where she shielded Cora. “Now apologize.”

Following a meow, Alma felt Cora, who was trembling, move and Alma moves her hands enough to uncover Cora's head, who looked towards her attacker with with tears in her eyes.

(“Sorry for attacking you.”) states the Jinxie to Cora, who didn't seem relieved as the apology clearly wasn't genuine. (“I have a full stomach anyway.”)

“Ok.” states Katty, with a picking the black cat up. “Time for you to leave.” she adds walking to the door and tossing the cat out and closing the door. “I'm sorry about that Cora.”

“That's the first time somethings tried to eat me.” states Cora fearfully.

“It's ok Cora.” states Alma, using a finger to stroke Cora's head. “I'll protect you from that bad cat.”

The orange-haired cat, Sammy, walks to Alma's side and Alma lowers her hand shielding the fairy allowing the cat to lick at Cora's cheek.

(“Don't worry, I'll talk to her for you.”) states Sammy to Cora.

“T-Thank you.” replies Cora. “By the way...” adds Cora, looking up to Alma. “I'm sorry, but I peed in you hand.”

Alma moved her hand shielding Cora away and saw a small yellow puddle in her hand and smiled.

“That's ok.”

“Well then...” states Katty, “How about we go eat?”

END

