           The Popular Girl N

           Chapter N 54 

         By: Anime Lover


(ANIME) LOLI, SHOTA, STRAIGHT, VIOLENCE, MUTUAL MASTURBATION, GURO(?), VORE(?)

Chapter Summery: Alma faces a problem most teenage girls dread, unexpected weight gain! Later, Cora goes on her first date?

NOTE: The Guro and Vore tags have question marks because of the content in this chapter is a little hard for me to decide to add them or not, so I added them just to be safe.

Disclaimer: NONE

- Felis -

- Morning, Solaris (Sunday), 7:21 A.M. -

“This can't be right...”

Alma stood in disbelief on the small metal device, clad in only her pink bra and panties, staring down at the red number displayed like some sort of odd animal she'd never seen before...

146

Alma steps off the scale, letting it zero out, before stepping back onto it again...

146

“Oh come on!” gasps Alma. “Ten pounds!? In one week!?”

Alma couldn't believe what she was seeing, even after a third time stepping off then onto the scale, the dreaded number reappeared...

146

-

Back in Katty and Alma's room, the Feline teen sat at the end of the unmade bed, nude, with a brush in one hand and her tail in another, grooming the furry appendage, with a yawn coming from her. Shortly after the yawn, Katty sees Alma walk into the room and it was clear, with the dark, heavy aura surrounding the teen and her slumped posture, that something was wrong.

“What's wrong?” asks Katty.

Alma's walks to the bed and limply falls face-first onto it.

“I've gained weight.” comments Alma, into the mattress.

“Huh? You're talking into the bed, I can't hear you.” replies Katty.

“I've gained weight.” repeats Alma, turning her head to the side.

“Heh, that's it?” chuckles Katty. “That's why you look so depressed?”

“I gained ten pounds.” answers Alma, sitting up. “TEN!” she adds, before sitting next to Katty. “In one week!”

“Really? With as much as you've been eating, I would’ve thought it would've been more than that.”

“You're not helping!” quickly replies Alma with a frown.

“Hehe, geez, it's only ten pounds, haven't you ever gained weight before?” asks Katty.

“Of course I have, but not TEN WHOLE pounds in just one week. I've been active too, we've went to the beach almost everyday.”

“Well obviously, you're eating too much, you're not burning off all those calories your stuffing down your mouth.” replies Katty, smiling as she continues to brush her tail.

“Why are you being so mean to me about this?” asks Alma, giving a small pouting face.

“It's not like I made you eat so much, I even warned you, this is your own fault.”

“It's your grandma's fault!” states Alma, folding her arms over her chest. “Her cooking is too good.”

“Hehehe, I don't think grandma would mind that accusation.” giggles Katty.

Alma gave a low groan before leaning against Katty.

“You're supposed to be comforting me.”

“Hehe, you're such a baby, it's just ten pounds, just eat less and be more active.”

“Fine, then let's frak, you haven't put anything on yet.”

“Nah...” comments Katty, smiling and standing, releasing her tail. “I don't feel like it right now and I haven't brushed my teeth yet, you wouldn't want me kissing you with morning breath would you?”

“Fine, when you finish your morning routine, can we frak then?” asks Alma, looking mildly annoyed, before pinching the skin of her belly.

“Hehe, has anyone ever told you, you look cute when your irritated?”

Alma's frowning face was soon joined with a blush on her cheeks, while Katty walks to the dresser, standing in front of the mirror and brushing her hair and ears, her tail flicking behind her.

“What about your weight?” asks Alma. “Have you gained any since being here?”

“Yep.” answers Katty.

“How much?”

“Seven pounds.” answers Katty. “Heh, I learned my lesson a long time ago when staying with my grandma... hehe, you'd be shocked, I used to get so fat cause I'd eat so much.”

“Really?” asks Alma, a smile coming to her face.

“Yeah, one time, by the end of our visit, me and Crissy both had gained over thirty pounds.”

“What!?” gasps Alma. “THIRTY pounds!? Seriously!?”

“Heh, yea, seriously.” replies Katty, turning around smiling. “My grandma may put on a smile, but her real motive is to fatten us up so she can eat us!” After successfully bringing a giggling from Alma, Katty turns back around to finish brushing her hair. “Well, that's what I thought when I was little.”

“Really?” asks Alma.

“Yeah, I thought for her food to be that good where you just want to keep eating and eating, there had to be something to it.”

“Heh, maybe she has Shakra that make her food tastes so good.”

“Nah, she just says she cooks with love.”

Alma didn't comment, but stands and walks around the bed to the dresser near the bed, looking to the top of it where Cora still slept in her bed, a small rectangular box with cotton as a bedding and one of Alma's panties used as a covering.

“I wonder how much Cora weighs.” comments Alma.

“Probably a few ounces.” answers Katty, finishing her hair brushing, admiring her hair for a moment.

“A few ounces? Really?” asks Alma.

“Yeah, there's no way Cora's a pound or more, or she wouldn't be able to fly, her wings would have to be bigger if she was.” states Katty, before walking towards the dresser and standing next to Alma, looking to the sleeping fairy.

“Hmm, I guess your right, Fiser's probably got it easier when maintaining their weight. If they notice it's taking more effort to fly, then they know to not eat as much.” comments Alma, briefly stroking Cora's hair with a finger, causing the small girl to stir a bit.

“Now that you mention it, I've never seen an overweight Fiser.” states Katty. “I wonder if they CAN get overweight.”

“Maybe a Fiser's metabolism is super high.” suggests Alma.

“Probably, but that would mean Cora would have to eat a lot more wouldn't it?  I don't think she eats all that much right now.”

“Heh, but she does pretty much stuff herself when she does eat.” states Alma.   “Hmm, maybe I should have her eat more times throughout the day, I wouldn't want her starving when she's eating.”

“Yeah, that makes sense, we're bigger, so we can go longer without eating, but Cora's so much smaller, so she needs to eat more frequently.” comments Katty.

Shortly after the comment, Cora begins to wake, her mouth opening in a yawn, before sitting up, the panties falling from her back, extending her wings and stretching out her arms with another yawn.

“Good morning Cora.” greets Alma.

“G'Morn'in...” yawns Cora, rubbing her eyes before looking up to Alma and Katty.

-

- Later that day, 1:21 P.M. -

*Doorbell Ringing*

“I got it.” announces Katty's grandmother Sandi, walking towards the door.

The woman briefly looks through the hole of the door, seeing no one, Sandi figured it must be a small child, upon opening the door, the woman was surprised, her guest was a kid, but a Fiser, Azure, who greets her.

“Hi, I'm Azure, is Cora here?”

“Ah, so you're the one I've heard about!” replies the woman with a smile, before opening the door and letting the Fiser in. “Yes, Cora's here.” she adds, before walking to the stairs and calling up them... “Cora! You have a guest.”

After a few moments wait, Cora quickly flies down the steps, followed by Alma and Katty, Cora though stopped at the bottom of the stairs when she sees Azure, and her face reddening.

“A-Azure, what are you doing here?” asks Cora, slowly flying towards the boy.

“I wanted to hang out with you today, show you around and stuff.” answers Azure, smiling. “Are you busy?”

“U-Umm...” replies Cora, looking to Alma, who smiles and gestures to go ahead. “O-Ok.” answers Cora with a embarrassed smile.

Alma quickly walks to the door and opens it, adding the teasing comment of, “I want Cora back before it gets dark.”

“Almaaaa...” comments Cora with a small, embarrassed whine, before Azure takes her by the hand and leads her out of the house.

“Ok...” replies Azure, “I'll have her back safely.”

After the duo flies up and out of sight, Katty comments...

“Awww, her first date, it's so cute! I wonder if anythings gonna happen.”

-

“So... W-Where are we going?” asks Cora, nervously as she flies above the homes.

“Have you been anywhere besides the beach since you've been here?” asks Azure.

“Um, no, like I told you yesterday, I almost died the first time I came to the beach, so I didn't go out for a few days.” Answers Cora.

“Yeah, and you said you spent that time training your senses.” states Azure. “I was thinking about that last night and I thought of something special I can teach you, being a fellow fairy and all.”

“Really?” asks Cora, with a big smile coming to her face.

“Yep, we're going to that small forest in the distance.” states Azure, pointing his free hand in the direction they were going, where a small forest appeared about a mile away.

“A f-forest? Really?” asks Cora, looking a little nervous.

“Yeah, you're a Forest Fairy right? You'll feel at home there.” states Azure, flying towards the forest, holding Cora's hand.

“But it's so far away. I've never been so far from Alma.”

“Don't worry, I'll protect you.” replies Azure.

“O-Ok.” states Cora, smiling.

After a few minutes, the two reach and enter the forest, and Azure releasing Cora's hand.

“So what do you think? Feel more at ease being in the forest?”

“Um...” starts Cora, looking around nervously, hearing various animal sounds, although wary of so many unseen animals around, Cora felt an odd sense of calm begin to come over her. “I think so.” answers Cora. “So, what did you bring me here for?”

“I brought you here to teach you how to hunt.” answers Azure.

“H-hunt!?” gasps Cora. “Hunt what?”

“Food, what else?” replies Azure. “It's an essential skill for all fairies to have to survive. It may be awhile before it happens, but eventually, your going to have to part ways from your master-”

“Friend.” quickly corrects Cora.

“Oh right, I keep forgetting.” replies Azure. “Anyway, being able to hunt for your own food is a big step to being able to be self-sufficient.”

“So, all fairies can hunt for food?” asks Cora.

“Yep, like I said, it's an essential skill, like flying.” answers Azure.

“Ok then, I'm willing to learn. What kinds of animals are we going to be hunting?”

“Not animals, that level is a little much for a beginner, we're going to start small, with bugs and incests.” replies Azure.

Cora's face immediately contorts in a look of disgust.

“W-What!? Eww! We're going to eat bugs and insects!?”

“Yeah, their the most plentiful food source in the forest. Heh, you've gotten too use to your friends food.”

“Do fairies really eat bugs and insects?” asks Cora.

“Yeah, and animals, fruits and berries.”

“I'd rather hunt for fruits and berries.” replies Cora.

“Oh come on, you won't have to eat any bugs or insects if you don't want to, but you should learn the skills to hunt them.”

“Well, ok, how do we start?”

“Well there are two ways, we can actively search, meaning flying around looking, or stay in one place and wait for something to come to you.”

“I'd rather go with the waiting one.” states Cora.

“Ok, follow me.” replies the boy, flying down to the forest floor and Cora following. “Ok, one thing we need is a weapon, like a sharp stick.” he adds, walking along the ground looking for a fallen stick or tree branch.

“What do we need a stick for?” asks Cora, following behind the boy.

“Well if you don't mind killing something with your bare hands, then you don't need a weapon.”

“Oh...” replies Cora.

With her friend mentioning the word 'kill', Cora felt a little nervous if she could actually go through with this, she had never taken the life of anything, now she was supposed to kill and EAT the unfortunate bug or insect.

“Ah, here we go...” declares Azure, locating a fallen tree branch with a number of tiny branches coming from it.

Azure snaps off two large twigs and gives one to Cora.

“We're ready to hunt now.” states Azure, though seeing the nervous look on Cora's face, he adds. “Hey, if you really don't want to do this, it can wait.”

“N-No, I'll go through with it, after all, this is what fairies do, right? I don't want to be a fairy who can't take care of herself.”

“Ok then, next, we use our senses to locate the nearest insect or bug. Close your eyes and listen.”

“Listen for what?” asks Cora.

“The sound of the nearest bug or insect.” answers Azure.

“But there's so many other sounds...”

“That's why I said to use your senses too, just close your eyes and listen. You're in your element here in the forest, just listen...”

“Ok.” replies Cora, closing her eyes and taking a deep, calm breath.

Almost immediately, Cora hears all the sounds around her fade to nothing, she was about to comment on it, before hearing a very clear sound of rustling leaves to her right, causing her to quickly open her eyes and look in that direction, griping the stick in her hand.

“It's ok...” comes Azure's voice, the boy placing a hand to Cora's shoulder. “I heard it too.”

“It sounded so loud!”

“Well that's good, come on, let's go.” replies Azure, walking towards the direction Cora heard the sound come from.

After just a few moments, the two reach the source of the sound, a large, fat caterpillar-like bug eating a fallen leaf.

Azure quickly directed Cora with him behind the base of a tree.

“Great, it's a nice, big juicy one.” comments Azure.

“How are you going to kill it?” asks Cora.

“The quickest and easiest way is stabbing or cutting off the head.”

“Geez, really?” asks Cora.

“Yeah, the less it suffers the better, remember, we're killing for food, not for fun.”

“Ok, I understand.”

“Do you want to try killing it yourself?”

“R-Really?” asks Cora nervously.

“Yeah, it's slow and defenseless, it'll be easy for you.”

“Do you really think I could do it?”

“I sure do, if you want to see me do it once then try next time, we can do that.” states Azure.

“N-No, I'll try.”

“Good...” replies the boy, before peeking out to watch the bug, which was focused on the leaf it was eating. “Let's get a little closer...” he adds, before taking Cora by the hand and kneeling down, guiding Cora down and beginning to crawl from the tree and towards a thin broken branch on the ground closer to the bug. “Ok, this is a good spot.” whispers the boy, as he and Cora, looks over the branch. “When I say, I want you to fly out towards it and stab it through the head.”

“O-O-Ok...” nervously replies Cora.

“Hey, calm down, I know this is your first kill, but your going to do great.” encourages Azure, placing a hand to Cora's shoulder.

“Ok.” replies Cora, with a smile, looking out to the bug.

As the two waited for a few moments, Cora's growing eagerness to fly was obvious as her wings flutter a little, causing the bug in front of them to look up from the leaf and Azure to place a hand to Cora's wings, pressing them lightly against her back.

“Calm your wings down, you'll alert your prey with the sound of your wings moving. You can extend them to be ready, but don't move them until your ready to strike.”

“Ok, sorry.”

The two see the bug resume eating the leaf and after a few moments, Azure asks...

“You ready?”

“As much as I will be.” replies Cora, swallowing the lump in her throat.

“Ok, get ready to move, it should be turning around soon.”

“How do you know?” asks Cora.

“I've done this before, so I can predict the movements of some insects and bugs, with practice, you'll be able to too- get ready!” answers Azure, before seeing the caterpillar bug lift it's head from the leaf, look around briefly before turning and start to move away from them. “OK, anytime you're ready, make your move, just remember, don't move your wings until your ready, the goal is to be quiet, quick and precise.”

“Ok, stab it through the head right?” asks Cora, extending her wings ready to fly.

“Yeah, anytime your ready...”

“OK...” replies Cora, taking a calming breath, before holding the stick in her right hand and carefully climbing onto the fallen branch.

Looking to the slowly retreating bug, Cora felt a brief wave of uncertainty, the bug was innocent, it had done nothing to her, but Cora shook the feeling from her head, she had to do this, she needed to learn to be a self-sufficient fairy, like Nina and Lali, Cora looked up to them, being fellow Forest Fairies and Cora wanted to be like them.

“I'm sorry...” whispers Cora to the bug, before darting forward, quickly flying above the bug and thrusting the pointed stick down and through the head of the unsuspecting bug, causing Cora to flinch as a spurt of blood hits her chest as the bug went still.

“That was perfect!” declares Azure, quickly flying from the branch and next to Cora. “You didn't make a mistake or anything. How does getting your first kill feel?”

“Well...” starts Cora, looking down to the dead bug as she lowers herself to the ground. “A little sad that I killed it, but, at the same time, I'm excited about it.”

“That's normal, the more you do it, the more comfortable you'll be with it. Now, how about a taste of your kill?” replies Azure, kneeling down to the bug, using the stick he had to puncture the top of the bug and tear a little before using his hand to rip open the bug, revealing it's bloody insides.

Cora, seeing the graphic scene before her, suddenly felt ill, placing her hands over her mouth as she felt something trying to come up her throat. When Azure removes a hunk of meat and presents it to her, Cora knew she couldn't hold it in...

“I'm gonna be sick!” declares the fairy, before flying back to where the two where hiding.

Azure grimaces a little at hearing the sound of Cora vomiting.

“Hmm, I guess this was a bit much to start her off on...” comments the boy to his self, before flying towards Cora, placing a hand onto her back. “I'm sorry Cora for pushing you into this, I thought you could handle it.”

After a little more of her stomach contents were on the ground, Cora wipes her mouth clean before sitting up.

“It's ok, I wanted to do it, I was fine until you started ripping it open, that was my first time seeing the insides of anything, I just wasn't expecting it.”

“Oh, I see then, your not the only one whose thrown up seeing a kill being opened up, it almost happened to me my first time.” replies Azure.

“Really?”

“Yeah, I was too young to join the older Frost Fairies in their hunt, but when I saw them bringing back what they had killed and saw all the guts and blood, I nearly threw up right then, but I managed to swallow it back down. But now, I'm fine with it.”

“Thanks for sharing that.”

“No problem, you wanna go find some fruits and berries?”

“So we're just going to leave that dead bug there?”

“Well do you want to eat it?” asks Azure.

“Um... well what does it taste like?”

“I've eaten this kind of bug before, it's not bad.” replies Azure, before flying towards the bug, followed by Cora and the two sit next to each other as Azure removes another piece of meat from the bug and offers it towards Cora, who nervously takes the bloody piece of meat.

“Shouldn't the blood be washed off?” asks Cora.

“It can be, but it adds flavor too, just try it, if you don't like it, then you don't have to eat it.”

“OK.” replies Cora, before closing her eyes and lifting the meat to her mouth and taking a sizable bite from it, covering her mouth in the blood.

After a few nervous chews, to Cora's surprise, other than the salty taste, it....

“Not bad...” comments Cora, with a smile coming to her face. “I think the blood is making it taste really salty, but beside that, I think I could actually eat more.”

“I knew you'd like it!” replies Azure, before removing some meat for himself and eating it as Cora took her second bite.

-

After a few minutes, pretty much a husk of the bug was left as Azure and Cora relaxed on their back, a smile on their faces and their bellies full.

“That was surprisingly good!” comments Cora, despite her mouth, hands and chest covered in blood.

“It sure was, eating something you kill yourself somehow makes it tastes better, doesn't it?” replies Azure.

“Yep.”

“Well, wanna get cleaned up?” asks Azure, sitting up.

“Ok, is there water nearby?”

“Yeah, follow me.” adds Azure, getting to his feat and flying, before Cora goes airborne too and follows the boy.

-

The two soon reach a small pond, entering the water and begin to wash the blood from their bodies. Taking only a few moments to do so, Azure suggested they find some 'dessert' after the filling meal they had, which didn't take long at all as they fly through the trees and spot a grouping of large, midnight blue berries hanging from a tree branch.

“These are perfect to eat.” comments Azure, removing one berry, which was the size of their head and handing it to Cora, before getting one of his own, before leading Cora to the branch the berries hung from and sitting on it.

After seeing Azure take a bite from the berry, which was clearly very juicy as much of the juice drips down onto him, Cora smiles and takes a bite from hers and quickly 'Mmmm's'

“It's so sweet!” comments Cora happily, swinging her legs and fluttering her wings in delight, before taking another bite, and a third, ignoring the juice of the berry trailing down her chest and over her crotch. “Mmmm! It's so good! This is perfect after eating that salty bug.”

“I'm glad you like it.” states Azure.

“Couldn't we live on just fruits and berries?” asks Cora.

“Well yeah, but fruits and berries don't last the entire year, like in the winter, so there's no avoiding eating an animal or bug.”

“Yeah, I guess your right, but like you said, it's important to learn how to hunt for your own food, it'll give you more options on what you can eat.”

“Exactly! I'm glad you understand, looks like my teaching was a success.” replies Azure with a confident smile and taking a bite from his berry.

The boy's comment brings a giggle from Cora before also taking a bite into her berry, causing more of the juice to fall onto her.

“Heh, I think your going to need another bath.” comments Azure.

“Mmm, you will too.” replies Cora, with her mouth full, looking to the boy, though her gaze briefly falls to his crotch, the juice of the berry covering his penis, Cora quickly averts her eyes from him with her cheeks reddening. “U-Umm, Azure...”

“Yeah?”

“Have you, ever, uhhh...” Cora felt her cheeks burning at what she was about to ask, it was only their second day together after-all. “Had sex before?” she adds, before quickly biting into the berry.

“Yeah.” answers Azure, with a blushing smile. “Why are you asking that all of a sudden?”

“Well, to be totally honest...” starts Cora, continuing to eat the berry, in an effort to keep her mouth moving so embarrassment would silence her. “Ever since Alma showed me, how good I can make myself feel, I really like masturbating, but, I can't do much in making her feel good and she can't do much but rub me with her fingers...” Cora though groaned, she wasn't getting to her point. “The point I'm trying to make is, I've, never had sex with another Fiser before, and I'd really like to...” she admits, her face reddening like a tomato.

“Oh, you've really never had sex before?” asks Azure.

“No, especially with a boy.” answers Cora, she could see from the corner of her vision the boy lower the berry over his crotch and couldn't help but grin a little.

“So, are you asking me to be your first?” asks Azure.

Despite her attempt to keep her mouth moving, Cora found she couldn't verbally answer, so she slowly nods her head. With her focusing her gaze to the berry, Cora tenses briefly when she felt Azure move closer to her.

“Let's start slow.” states Azure.

“Huh?” questions Cora, looking towards the boy, though she sees him lift the partially eaten berry from his lap and revealing his growing erection.

“Let's start with just masturbating each other, have you ever touched one before?” the boy asks, obviously referring to his penis.

“N-No...” answers Cora, staring at the boys member.

“Well how about it? You wanna do it?”

“Ok.” replies Cora, slowly reaching her left hand towards the boys erection, hesitating just a short distance away, before resuming her hands movement and gently grasping the juice-wet appendage of the boy and Cora quickly gasping as she felt it tense in her hold. “Wow, it's so stiff.”

“My turn now...” states Azure.

Cora suddenly felt her heart race at the comment, but didn't back out, spreading her legs a little as Azure's right hand reaches towards her, before a small gasp and flinch leave Cora as she felt the boy's hand cup her crotch, covered in juice and begin a vertical rubbing motion, Cora though quickly began to move her hand up and down Azure's erect penis as well, prompting a low moan from each of them.

“Mmm, this is nice, huh?” comments the boy.

“Yeah... it is, it feels a little weird having a hand similar in size to mine rubbing me, but it's a good kind of weird.” replies Cora, smiling.

“Well I'm certainly happen to hear that.” states the boy. “Can I stick my fingers in?”

“Ok, but just two.” answers Cora, before cooing as she felt Azure enter two fingers into her and begin to slowly thrust as she continued to slowly stroke the boys member.

Aside from the low moaning and occasional giggle from Cora from her growing comfort with what they were doing, the two were silent as they make the other feel good. Just a few moments into dual masturbation, Cora had to toss away the berry in her right hand to steady herself on the branch from the rising pleasure and the infrequent flinches of pleasure threatening to make her slip off her perch. Azure also did the same and threw away his partially eaten berry to steady himself.

After just about a minute into the shared pleasure, Cora was a little surprise at herself when she felt the familiar pre-orgasm surge of pleasure; they had only just started and she was about to come already, Cora became even more embarrassed than what she was doing.

Cora tried to resist climaxing as best she could and got a little more daring with what she was she was doing, briefly stopping her up and down stroking of Azure's penis to tease the head with her fingers, an action the boy clearly liked as he twitched in her light grasp and moaning a little more.

“Doing a little more huh?” he comments, smiling. “I can do that too...” he adds.

Cora suddenly released a gasp of pleasure as she felt Azure's fingers curve upwards inside her and reach that special spot, sending a rush of sensation through her and forces Cora to close her thighs around the boy's hand, stopping her own actions to the boy, though that didn't stop his fingers from wriggling against that special spot and another gasp and groan from her as she felt her orgasm speeding towards her and attempting to fight it back, causing her body to shudder.

“It looks like your reaching your limit already.” comments Azure.

“I-I'm sorry.” groans Cora, feeling her hold slipping.

“What are you apologizing for?”

“W-We just started and... Nngh!” answers Cora, before feeling her hold on her climax crumble as a surge of bliss assaults her body, causing her to crush her thighs together as her body trembles vigorously and her wings shuddering as the pleasure pulses through her, which Cora quickly found jumped in intensity as she felt Azure's finger move against the special spot inside her.

After just a few strokes of that special spot, Cora gave another gasp as she suddenly felt an urge to pee, though before she could tell Azure to stop, a loud moan of bliss is forced from her as she felt her girl-cum squirt powerfully from her and into Azure's hand.

Moments into her squirting, her cum falling from the branch like a tiny waterfall, Azure smiles as he sees Cora's body begin to glow with her natural self-illumination, though seconds after this, Cora manages to find her voice...

“Stop! I-It's too much!”

Cora immediately felt the fingers inside of her stop, though not retreat, simply pressed against the special spot inside her as her climax was finally able to wane, though numerous spurts of her cum continued to leave her as her body trembles even more.

After a few moments into Cora returning back to reality, Azure comments...

“You're really cute when you come, do you glow every time?”

“H-huh!?” gasps Cora, opening her eyes and looking to the boy. “I was glowing!?”

“Yep, when you started drenching my hand.” replies Azure, smiling.

The comments brings Cora's entire body to a bright red.

“Hehe, it's nothing to be embarrassed about, it just means you really, really, really, enjoyed it.”

Cora though gave and embarrassed groan.

“I couldn't make you come before me.”

“That's what your worried about? I wasn't aware we were competing.” teases the boy, wriggling his fingers inside Cora briefly and making her gasp. “Anyway, after seeing you come and how cute you were, I'm sure I'm not far from coming ether, so, you want to finish what you started?”

Smiling despite the embarrassment, Cora nods her head and grasps the boys stiff erection and begins to stoke it again, not taking long at all, maybe thirty seconds, before Azure, closes his eyes and moans...

“Mmm, almost there, a little more...”

Cora continued, never having seen a boy orgasm before, she was eager to see it and moves her hand a little faster, hoping to make Azure come sooner. Which with a slightly louder moan, Cora assumed it wasn't long, proven with Azure's comment of...

“H-Here it comes...” 

Cora couldn't help smiling as she hears the boy groan, reflexively trying to hold back his orgasm much like she does, though the boy doesn't hold it long before gasping out and Cora sees a long, thick squirt of Azure's cum eject from his penis, causing Cora to stop her hands motion as she gazes to the sight of Azure's penis climaxing, watching another equally long spurt of his cum leave, before before a few smaller spurts leave, feeling the boys penis throbbing in her hold.

“Squeeze it and move her hand slow.” requests Azure.

Cora quickly does so, tightening her grip and slowly moving her hand up and down, as the boy shudders and Cora see more of his cum, ooze from his penis and trail over her hand.

Soon feeling Azure's erection fading, Cora happily asks...

“Did I do good?”

“Heh, yeah, it's always better when it's not my own hand.” replies Azure.

Cora gave a little giggle, before releasing her grip and lift her hand, the back of which had some of the boy's cum. Cora soon lifts her hand to her nose...

“It smells a little weird, but it's not bad...” following the smell test, Cora, licks the substance from her hand and only seconds into the taste, Cora's face frowns up a little, prompting a giggle from Azure.

“Not liking the taste huh?”

“It's gooey-like, the texture is weird.” replies Cora, before forcing herself to swallow and shudder a little. “It doesn't taste horrible, it's just the texture.”

“Well a guys cum is a lot different than a girls, hehe, but the face you  made was funny.”

Cora gave a cute little frown at the tease, though before she could comment, she sees a sparkling, glittering dust slowly fall over them, causing Cora to look up and was quite surprised seeing another Fiser hovering above them and smiling down at them, a female Pixie with short pink hair and matching butterfly-like wings; shorter in length than Cora's, but much wider, the Pixie, unlike the two of them, was clothed, in a short, make-shirt dress comprised of two narrow green leaves held together with a threaded piece of grass tied around her waist, though with her being above them, Cora could clearly see up the Pixie's dress and see her bare crotch.

“Oh hey...” greets Azure to the Pixie.

“Hey Azure.” replies the Pixie, before unapologetically wedging herself between the two, draping an arm over the boy's shoulders. “Got yourself another girl huh?”

“You know her?” asks Cora.

“Heh, yeah.” replies Azure. “She's a friend I've made since I've been here and she hangs out here a lot.”

The Pixie looks to Cora and offers her free hand to her.

“Hi, I'm Nel.”

“I'm Cora.” replies Cora, taking the Pixie's hand. “Your wings are pretty.”

“Thanks. By the way, I saw 'everything'.” states the Pixie with a big grin, prompting a deep blush to Cora's cheeks.

“R-Really?”

“Yep, it was really cute, especially when you got embarrassed because you came so soon.”

Cora didn't know quite what to say to the comments, so she asked one thing that was currently on her mind with the Pixie's appearance and her evident closeness with Azure...

“S-So... are you and Azure-”

Nel though quickly answered, “Oh no, no, no! We're just friends, he's too young for me anyway.”

“Too young? You look around our age or younger.”

Nel gave Cora a wondering look. “You must be new, I'm a Pixie, this is how I'll look till I die.”

“Oh, really?” asks Cora with her eyes widening in surprise. “I've met a Pixie before but I didn't know you stop aging after a certain point.”

“Yep, Pixie's and Fairies are also rivals, but I don't really care about that, as long was we treat each other fairly, then there shouldn't be a problem.” replies Nel.

“Why are we rivals?” asks Cora.

“It's simply because of territory.” answers Nel. “The majority of Fairies and Pixie's are really territorial, because of like a really good hunting spot or place with lots of food. From what I've seen though, it's been slowly getting better.”

“How is it getting better?”

“Heh, I don't want to worry you with all the petty details about our rivalry, we're here because of our masters now, so-” replies Nel, before Azure cut in.

“Cora's the type that doesn't use the term master.”

“Oh, heh, sorry about that then.” states Nel with a smile.

Cora suddenly felt a little embarrassed, asking...

“Am I the only one like that?”

“Of course not.” replies Nel. “I know plenty that don't use the term master when referring to the person who laid their egg.”

-

- About an hour later, 2:34P.M. -

“Seeya later Cora.” states Azure, waving good-bye at the door of her current home, with Alma and Katty standing beside Cora.

“Bye.” replies back Cora, before Azure flies away.

Alma and Katty wasted no time...

“So how was it!?” eagerly asks Alma.

“What did you two do? Did you kiss?”

“Geez, I just came back.” comments Cora, with a blushing smile.

“I know...” replies Alma. “But we're really interested to know what happened, come on, tell us!”

“No.” answers back Cora with a smile, before flying past the two nosy teens. “It's a secret what happened.”

“Awww! No fair!” whines Katty, before the two chase after a giggling Cora.

END

