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- One weeks later -

- Saturday -

Sakura currently sits alone in her room, at the foot of her bed, her gaze lowered to the floor in dread…
The young teen was dressed in a yellow blouse and black skirt, revealing a few random scrapes and small, treated cuts on her arms and legs. Her  cheeks and forehead also covered in dirt, lastly was the cloth sling her  left arm rested in, bandaged around her elbow.

In short, Sakura looks quite ruffled, but otherwise ok, physically at least… mentally, she had a MUCH bigger issue to worry about.

An issue, that she hears open the closed door to her room and hearing the person walk in and close the door behind them; Sakura didn't bother to look up, fearing what was to come…
At her door, stood Layn, looking upset towards Sakura, before walking in front of her daughter and looking down at her.

"I am VERY disappointed with you, Sakura!" states Layn, despite her angered expression, the statement was stated with a controlled tone.

Sakura had experience with being in trouble with her parents on Earth and she knew, a calm tone when angered was never good… she felt her eyes begin to water…
"I'm sorry…" replies Sakura, lowly…
"Of course you are…" comments Layn, folding her arms over her chest. "What did I tell you!? What did I say that you weren’t allowed to do!?" asks Layn, her tone getting more towards the expression on her face.

"N-No competing in Shakra Fighting…" answers Sakura.

"Exactly, I clearly told you no, and what do you do!? You deliberately disobey me!"

Sakura closes her eyes as tears began to trail down her cheeks.

"You're lucky you only broke your arm…" continues Layn. "This is why I didn't want you joining that stupid activity. You could've seriously hurt yourself!"

"I-I'm sorry…" repeats Sakura, her crying coming through in her speech.

Layn, hearing Sakura's crying, softens the angered expression on her face before kneeling down in front of Sakura, and lifting her right hand up to Sakura's bandaged left arm in the sling.

"How's your arm?"

From Layn's softer tone, causes Sakura's crying to recede…
"I-It… It's fine… It's still tingling a little."

"Sakura, look at me…" requests Layn, which Sakura does, wiping her tears away with her right hand. "I'm sorry for raising my voice at you, but Sakura, you deliberately disobeyed me."

"I know…" replies Sakura. "It just looked like so much fun!"

"And was breaking your arm fun?"

"Of course not, but-"

"Stop." Quickly interrupts Layn, before moving her hand from Sakura's arm and standing again. "Lay back."

Sakura looks puzzled, but complies, leaning back, resting her left hand on her chest as she lays back on her back, wondering why her mom wanted her on her back…
'She couldn't want to make me come, I'm in trouble…' she thinks. 'Maybe it's some kind of Tragalian punishment…' at that thought though, another one, a guess at what her punishment could be dawned on her and she quickly gasps and shoots her right hand down to cover her crotch. "Don't spank my pussy! Please!"

"Huh?" questions Layn, before her stern expression shifted into happiness as she began to giggle. "I'm not going to spank your pussy…" she adds.

Hearing this, Sakura relaxes, "Oh." And moves her right hand away.

"But you need to be disciplined for disobeying me. I don't tolerate disobedience, especially what you did."

"W-Will it hurt?" asks Sakura, worried.

"Yes, a lot. I don't like doing this, but you need to learn to obey what I say." Replies Layn, before she kneels again.

The response that her punishment will hurt, a lot, was what Sakura focused on, ignoring what else her mom said as she closes her eyes and begins to silently cry again.

'-Will it hurt?- Talk about stupid questions…' Sakura thinks.

She soon feels Layn's hands reach under her skirt and pull her panties down, below her knees and lift the front of her skirt, revealing her naked, hairless labia. Sakura lifts her head to see Layn reach into her left pocket and remove what looked like just a silver, metallic coin-like object.

Layn then reaches her right hand towards Sakura's labia and spreads them, revealing her clitoral hood, pulling it back a little to reveal the sensitive clit, before placing the adhesive-side of the thin, silver device right over the nub, completely encompassing it and a small area around it.

"It's gonna be worse than spanking my pussy!" cries Sakura, quickly closing her thighs, trapping Layn's hands between her legs. "Mom please, don't do it, I promise I'll obey what you say!"

"Open your legs." States Layn, calmly.

Though Sakura doesn't, tears streaming down her the sides of her face to her hair. 

"Sakura, if you don't open your legs, your punishment is going to be worse."

Reluctantly, Sakura spreads her thighs, offering her tender flesh and sensitive areas to her mom as she began to cry more. The pain hadn't even come yet, but the idea of intense pain coming to her clit, scared her greatly, it was a very sensitive spot after all.

After spreading her legs, Layn reaches her left hand into her pocket again and removes what appears to be a slightly larger than normal thumbtack, wrapped in a tiny plastic covering, which she removes and using her right hand inserts her middle and index finger into Sakura's slit.

Sakura, from her crying didn't see the second thing her mom had and so, was a little puzzled upon feeling two fingers pushing into her, A confused, surprised gasp of brief pleasure shoots through her as she feels her moms finger's hit her G-spot, then quickly flinching from the increased pleasure as Layn pressed a finger against the area.

"M-Mom?" questions Sakura.

"Don't move." States Layn.

Lifting her head again, Sakura sees that Layn had both of her hands near her crotch, preventing her from realizing Layn had something in her left.

"What are you about to do?" asks Sakura.

"Just stay very still, this isn't something you want me to mess up and do over. Your going to feel a poke…"

"Wha-ahhng…" 

Sakura was interrupted as pleasure floods her body as Layn's finger strokes her G-spot, before feeing the entrance of Layn's left hands fingers, spreading her pussy open to the air.

"Stay still…" warns Layn again.

Soon, Sakura let's out a cry of shock as she feels an intense, sharp pain replace Layn's finger, causing Sakura and jump back from her mom, removing her fingers from her as she quickly sends her right hand down to her crotch and cried, "Owwwww! That hurt so much!" trying to rub away the pain, though a futile attempt as the source of the pain was inside her pussy, directly where her G-spot was, which now ached painfully.

After a few moments for Sakura to get accustomed to the dulling ache, told by her calming down, she hears her mom speak.

"What you are now wearing is an electric shock device…"

Sakura's eyes widen in shock and fear, before closing her eyes tightly and turning her face into the bed as she began to cry.

'She's going to shock me!? My pussy- no, my Clit!'

"What I've stuck against your G-spot attracts the current produced by the device on your clit, preventing the current from spreading outward. So, if Nina happens to be in you, she shouldn't be effected, but it also increases the pain."

Sakura quickly lifts her head from the bed to look at her mom.

"Then I'll tell Nina to get out! I'll-"

"That won't make me remove it from your G-spot. This is your punishment Sakura, you shouldn't have disobeyed me…" replies Layn, before reaching into her right pocket and removing a thin rectangular remote about three inches long, with a small button near the top and a large flat dial, signifying three numbers; one, which where it was currently, then two and three.

Seeing the remote, more tears streams down Sakura's cheeks, before leaning towards her mom, pleading…
"Mom please! I promise I'll be good! I won't be bad, I'll do what ever you say! Please don't shock my pussy! Please! PLEASE!"

Sakura was shaking from fear of the pain, begging Layn desperately to be spared.

Seeing her daughter crying and begging so intensely to be spared, Layn wanted to spare her, but she knew she couldn't. Standing, she replies, "Lay on your back again."

"But mom!" cries Sakura, before lowering her face to the bed in defeat, appearing to bow as she cries.

With a sigh from Layn, she walks to Sakura's right side, places a hand to Sakura's shoulder and pulls her up then carefully back on her back, before cupping Sakura's left cheek in her hand and smiling gently towards her, looking into Sakura's teary, pleasing eyes…
"It'll be over soon Sakura…"

With that, she presses the top button on the remote with her other hand, and Sakura's body immediately tenses, her hips quickly lifting as she cries out.

"Aaaahhhh!" cries Sakura as she felt the electric current passing through her clit and down to the metal device pressed into her G-spot. Shortly after her hips leave the bed, they return as Sakura quickly leans over to her Layn, crying from the intense pain to her sensitive clit as she reaches out her left hand, grasping her mom's shirt as her body trembles from the electric current. "Stop it! Please! It HURTS! It hurts… s-so much!"

Layn, although the cause of Sakura's pain, expresses concern on her face, placing her left hand to Sakura's head for a few moments, until her crying quickly stops and her tensed body, laxing with a sigh from her as the electric shock ends. Seconds after it ends though, Sakura begins to cry in full, before Layn begins to stroke her hair.

"It's over now Sakura…" states Layn comfortingly.

After a few more moments of comforting Sakura, Layn asks, "Now, I want you to remimber the pain you just felt the next time you think about doing something I say you can't, ok?"

"O-O-Ok…" replies Sakura, sniffling.

"Good, I don't want to have to do this again. I'd much rather hear you crying for a much better reason, ok?" replies Layn, placing the remote in her right hand back in her pocket and rubbing Sakura's left arm.

"O-Ok…"

"Alright then…" states Layn, before standing up, "I'm sure Jin wants to talk to you…"

Sakura groans in dread as she cries; She was happy that she had two sets of parents living with her, but forgot all about the possibility of being punished by both and Sakura knew, from experience, that Jin favored the belt…
After Layn leaves the room, Sakura tenses in fear from hearing someone else entering the room.

"You ok, Sa-chan?" comes a familiar voice.

Sakura felt her fear and anxiousness quickly fade, it was Reni! Sakura slowly sits up to face her sister, who was dressed in a shirt and blue jeans, who looks concern as she walks to and onto her bed, next to her sister.

"Since your panties are down, mom must've used that clit shocking thing, huh?"

Sakura simply nods her head as she wipes her tears from her face. Reni cringes briefly before…
"I'm sorry for talking you into playing, I didn't think you'd get that hurt."

"T-Thanks, but it's not your fault." Replies Sakura. "I already wanted to try it, it's my own fault."

"Heh, well, I do feel partly responsible…" replies Reni.

Sakura didn’t comment, though a small smile appears on her face, Reni, looks to Sakura's left arm in the sling and gently places her right hand on her shoulder.

"How's your arm? Does it still hurt?"

"No, it doesn't hurt anymore…" replies Sakura, looking to her arm before she slowly removes it from the sling, there was no pain, but her arm felt heavy as she lowers her left hand to her lap. "Heh, if I was on Earth, it would've taken a long time for my elbow to heal."

"It only takes a few days to completed heal a broken bone here though with better technology." Comments Reni.

"Yeah…"

"Hey, maybe Nina could speed up the healing."

"Maybe, but I can wait a couple days for my elbow to heal, I don't want to bother Nina about it."

"By the way…" states Reni, smiling. "Thanks for not ratting me out to mom. If she found out I've been playing with my Shakra like that, I'd be in a TON of trouble. I'd probably have to wear what your wearing for an hour or more." She adds, with cringe.

"An hour, of that!?" gasps Sakura.

"Well, it's not continuous, It's off an on." Replies Reni. "Like, it'll be fifteen seconds of pain, then like five or ten minutes later, another fifteen seconds of pain."

"That's probably even worse, you'd be tense the entire time worrying about when the next shock will come."

"I know, it sucks."

"Why even risk that kind of punishment though?" asks Sakura, before looking down in disappointment. "I really like Shakra fighting, but, if I have to risk that kind of punishment, I'm not going to do it."

"Well, to me, the risk is worth it." Replies Reni.

"You're braver than I am."

Shortly after, Sakura gasps as she realizes that the deice was still attached to her and lifts her skirt with her left hand to see the metal device stuck over her clit, but when she reaches down with her right hand to remove it…
"Whoa!" gaps Reni, quickly grabbing Sakura's right hand wit her left. "You do NOT want try and take that off if mom didn't remove it herself."

"Why?" questions Sakura, worry quickly building in her again.

"If you try to remove it, it'll shock you again. Mom has to remove it." Replies Reni, releasing Sakura's hand.

"But why? I thought my punishment was over."

"How many times have you been shocked?" asks Reni.

"Once."

Reni cringes, "Mom isn't done with you, she does at least two shocks."

"Two!?" gasps Sakura. "It hurt so much!"

"Mom didn't tell you had another shock to expect?" asks Reni.

"N-No…" replies Sakura, starting to cry again. "She just said to remimber the pain so I don't disobey her again, then she left."

Reni looks puzzled by this, "That's weird, she always shocks me at least twice and she tells me how many times I'll be shocked."

Hearing her sisters comment, Sakura's worry quickly began to fade as she frowns slightly towards Reni.

"I bet that's 'cause you're always getting caught being bad; This was my first time, so she probably let me go with one."

Giving Sakura a narrow-eyed scowl at the comment, she retorts, "Then why didn't mom remove the shock device then?"

"W-Well, maybe she's just so used it just being you here, that she left it on me out of habit."

"Well, lucky you then." Replies Reni.

Not long after, Sakura's other mom, Jin, walks into the room, dressing in a sleeve-less shirt and blue jeans.

"Reni." States Jin. "I'd like a moment alone with Sara."

Sakura had nearly forgotten about the punishment from her Earth mom and lowers her head as Reni removes herself from the bed and looks back to her with a concerned expression on her face, before walking pass Jin.

"And close the door on your way out please." Requests Jin as she walks towards Sakura. Once the door was closed… "Sara Hanna Forbes…"  states Jin, crossing her arms over her chest and looking down at her daughter with a stern look on her face. "Not only did Layn say no to you, but so did I, and yet you STILL go out and do the exact opposite. I didn't raise you to be behave that way!"

"I know…" comments Sakura, slowly lifting her head to look up at her mom with a saddened look on her face, which her mom frowns at before lowering her hands and removing the leather belt from her waist.

"You know that pathetic look doesn't work on me, so don't even try it." States Jin, folding the belt in half. "Now, since your already hurt, I'm not going to woop you as hard as you deserve. Turn over."

Sakura moans in disappointment, before placing her left arm back into the sling then rolling over onto her stomach and lifting herself up on her knees and right hand.

Feeling her mom pull her skirt down to her knees where her panties were, revealing her blemish-free rear, Sakura braces herself, but quickly let's out a shocked, pained gasp upon feeling the bite of the first strike of the belt, "AH!", then a second strike, "OW!, and a third to her reddening cheeks, making her cry out as tears brims her eyes from the stinging pain of the belt.

"Why…" begins Jin, continuing to whip Sakura rear. "Are you -AHH!- getting -AHH!- a wooping? -OW!"

Crying in full now once again, Sakura answers through the painful strikes.

"B-Becouse I-AH!- Did something I was-AH!- w-wasn't supposed-AH!- t-to!"

"And are you going -AH!- to do it again?"

"-AH!- N-No!"

Jin strikes Sakura's much redder cheeks a final time, releasing the last cry of pain from her, before Sakura soon collapses onto the bed crying from her tender, throbbing rear.

"Good." States Jin, as she starts to place her belt back around her waist. "If we say you can't do something, I expect you to obey what we say, you understand?"

"Y-Yes.." Cries Sakura.

With Sakura laying on her stomach though, before Jin could leave the room, she notices, from the teens spread legs that something was attached to the upper cleft of her labia.

"Sara, what is that between your legs?" asks Jin.

"I-It's something Layn put on me." Replies Sakura, with a sniffle and wiping the tears from her face.

"Is that her way of punishing you?" questions Jin, "Not letting you touch your clit?"

'I wish!' thinks Sakura.

"No…" replies Sakura, "it's a shocking device, It hurt so much."

"It's a what!?" gasps Jin, frowning. "Don't tell me she gave you an electrical shock there!?"

"She did."

"I'm going to have a talk with that woman, shocking a girls clit is a bit too extreme."

A brief sense of happiness washes over Sakura at hearing her mom's comment, maybe she wouldn't have to suffer from Layn's punishment again.

However…
"I'm just gonna take it off and…" states Jin, reaching down between her daughters thighs.

Sakura realized too late the mistake her mom was about to make and only managed a "Wait!", turning around to try and move her crotch away, but Jin manages to grasp the edge of the circular device and from Sakura's movement, tugs on the device briefly, causing her moms grip on it to slip, but that small tampering was enough as Sakura cries out again feeling the electricity travel through her clit and down to the 'anchor'.

Jin quickly gasps and backs away as she sees her daughter's body tense and cry from the unseen and unheard pain to her most sensitive area's, seeing Sakura's hands clinched into fists and the toes of her sock covered feet curling. It wasn't long into the ten seconds of pain that urine began to flow from between her labia and onto the bed, but with the arrival of the urine, Sakura's cry of pain increases as she writhes around on the bed.

Once the shocking was complete, Sakura was on her back, though she quickly rolls over on to her left side and cries as her small body trembles.

"Ohh… Sara, I'm so sorry." Replies Jin quickly, placing a hand to Sakura's right shoulder. "I didn't know messing with it would shock you."

Sakura simply continues to cry from the throbbing pain-induced erect clit pressing into the device attached to it. The sensitive, hardened nub echoing pain throughout her body now instead of pleasure.

After a minute, Jin strokes Sakura's arm as she comments…
"I'm gonna fix this, just wait here…"

With that, Jin stands up straight and leaves the room, making her way down to the first floor and soon finds Layn in the kitchen, currently putting away a bottle of juice in the refrigerator.

"Hey!" states Jin, clearly upset as she walks towards the other woman.

"Huh?" replies Layn, turning to face Jin, though she was quickly shocked from the sudden slap to her left cheek.

"How dare you do that to Sara! What's wrong with you!? You don't do that to a girl!"

"I'm sorry, what are you talking about?" questions Layn, placing her left hand to her stinging cheek.

"I'm talking about you electrocuting my daughter in a very personal place! If that's your idea of discipline, then do it to some one else!"

"My method works." Comments Layn, flatly. "I can assure you that Sakura won't do the same thing again."

"That's not the point I'm trying to make!" exclaims Jin. "You aren’t allowed to torture Sara like that, understand!?"

"Well, what method would you prefer?" asks Layn.

"There's plenty to choose from! Using a belt or paddle works just as good."

"A belt or paddle?" questions Layn, like it was a foreign idea to her. "You mean a spanking?"

"Yes!"

"Umm, that's a little barbaric, don't you think?"

"Barbaric!?" gasps Jin.

Layn's comment had angered Jin quite a bit and she wanted to slap the woman again, but resisted the urge and instead, pointing her right hand towards the door of the kitchen.

"I want you to remove that thing you put on Sara and NEVER put it back on her again, or you'll see just how barbaric I can get!"

Layn quickly lifts her hands in a surrender pose, "Ok, OK, I get it, I'm sorry. I'll leave Sakura's disciplining up to you…" replies Layn, before walking pass Jin and towards the exit of the kitchen.

"You can still discipline her, but find less torture-like ways to do it!"

- Meanwhile -

Moments after Jin leaves the room, leaving Sakura sobbing from the lingering pain to her clit, Reni peeks into the room, looking worried and concerned for her sister laying on the bed.

"Geez, punished twice for the same thing in under half an hour…" she comments, stepping into the room and slowly walking towards Sakura, until she had returned to the bed, sitting on her legs facing Sakura and giving her a smile as she places her left hand lightly on her head. "Are you feeling ok?" she asks comfortingly.

"Not really…" sniffs Sakura. "My clit is throbbing… and not in a good way…"

Sakura feels her sisters hand move from her head and down to her shoulder, before lightly stroking her arm.

"Well, I'm sure I could help you feel-" starts Reni, before Sakura shrugs her arm from Reni's hand and comments…
"Stop, I don't feel like it right now."

"Really?" questions Reni, returning her hand to herself.

"Yeah, I'm sorry. I'm just not in the mood for that right now."

"Well, is there something I can do to cheer you up?"

"Just let me lay here, I wanna think about what I did."

"Oh, well, ok…" replies Reni, looking down for a moment in thought before looking up at her sister again with a smile. "Heh, I wish I had an egg in me right now, I'd go get dad and have him fertilize my egg, then I'd let you drink the cream inside, you'd feel better super quick!"

"Heh, yeah, I'm sure I would…" replies Sakura, a small smile finally reaching her face. "but, I've only ever drank the cream of my own fertilized eggs, I've never drank someone else's."

"Really?" asks Reni. "With you and Lila being a couple I wouldn't thought you would have already. But if you haven't, it's something you just gotta try! It's like drinking your own egg's cream, but like ten times more intense!"

"Really? It's better than drinking my own?" asks Sakura.

"It sure is! Me and a friend do it a lot, we call it 'Egg Swapping', When I tasted and drank her egg's cream, I felt like I was floating, my skin tingled like someone was running a feather over me and my mind just went blank for a short moment. The feeling doesn't last too long though, unfortunately."

"Wow, sounds pretty nice." Comments Sakura. "I'll ask Lila if I could taste her egg's cream the next time I see her."

"I'm sure she'd love too!" replies Reni.

Before the two could converse further, Layn walks into the room.

"Hey Sakura." She greets, as she walks towards the small girl. "I'm really sorry, I forgot to remove the device…" she states, before glancing to Reni, "Force of habit."

"Hehe…" smiling Reni nervously as a bead of sweet appears on her forehead.

"So, I was right…" comments Sakura, lowly, looking to her sister.

"Turn over sweetie…" requests Layn, leaning over and placing her hands on the bed. "I'm gonna remove them."

"Ok." Replies Sakura, as she rolls over onto her back and spreads her legs wide to reveal the circular device covering her clit.

Layn places her left hand on Sakura's inner right thigh, before she flinches from the insertion of Layn's right hand into her pussy and with a quick gasp of pain from the removal of the sharp device, a sigh of relief comes from her from seeing and feeling Layn remove the circular device from her still stiffened clit.

"There ya go…" comments Layn, patting Sakura's pubic mound gently. "Your Earth mom doesn't want me using this on you anymore, so I won't."

"Thanks." Replies Sakura.

Layn then stands up straight, "I'm going to go get some cream to apply to where I stuck this in you…" replies Layn, referring to the thumbtack device. "It'll help heal the area."

"Wait a sec…" replies Sakura quickly, sitting up.

"Yeah?"

Sakura's looks down to her left arm in the sling, then her crotch… "I know you don't want me participating in Fighting with my Shakra, and I understand why, but, I like it…" she states, looking up to Layn with a pleading look on her face. "Please, let me do it."

Layn quickly looks puzzled, before kneeling down  at the foot of the bed. 

"Sakura, Sweetie…" she comments, placing her left hand to Sakura's right ankle. "You broke your arm trying it, and you 'still' want to continue?"

"Please!?" begs Sakura. "If you left me do it, and I break something again, then I promise I won't do it again! Pleeeeease!?"

Following Layn large sigh and looking down in thought, Reni, who sat next to Sakura, looked quite intrigued, she expected her mom to shoot Sakura down, again…
"Ok…" answers Layn, after a long moment, looking up to Sakura smiling.

"Really!?" gasps Sakura smiling happily.

"WHAT!?" gasps Reni, her jaw dropped in shock.

"Even after breaking your arm from doing it, you still like it and willing to try again. Dedication is a nice quality to have. BUT!" Replies Layn, lifting he left hand from Sakura's ankle and extending her index finger, "I have two conditions, one; your Earth mom has to agree and two; You have to wear full protection during the fights."

"Deal!" replies Sakura happily, extending her right hand to her mom, who takes her hand in her right.

"Hey mom!" quickly states Reni. "What about me!? Can I do it too!?"

Layn looks to Reni and give her a wary look…
"I'll think about it…" she replies, before leaving the room.

Sakura then looks towards Reni, grinning.

"What the FU*K, man!?" exclaims Reni.

END ^_^

