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- Felis -

- Later that day, 5:48 P.M. -

While not spending the 'entire day' at the beach, Alma was still quite happy as she, Katty and her parents and grandma made their way back to the house, walking along the sidewalk.

Upon reaching and entering the house, Sandi announcing that they were back, though there was no reply from Allen, which Sandi commenting that he must have left the house, the group then all headed upstairs to change out of their swimsuits.

Alma and Katty were about a yard from their room when Cora flies out to greet them.

“Hey, did you guys have fun?” asks the fairy.

“We sure did!” answers Alma happily, before the three enter the room and Katty adding...

“Alma had a bunch of people trying to hit on her.”

“Hehe, really?” asks Cora.

“Why are you so interested in that?” asks Alma with a slight blush on her cheeks as she removes the two strips on her body that consisted of her bathing suit, dropping them to the floor as she used the towel she carried to dry off her chest and crotch.

“I'm interested in other people hitting on you because it just further proves to me how attractive you are and that you're desired by those other people.” answers Katty, walking behind Alma and lighting hugging her. “Heh, but you're all mine, those others can't have you.”

“Ahh, I think I get it now.” replies Alma with a smile and turning a little in Katty's hold to look to her face, who leans in the short distance to kiss the naked teen briefly. “You're using me to boost your ego.”

“Heh, guilty as charged. But you liked being hit on didn't you?”

“Well it's not like I didn't like it.” answers Alma, a brighter blush coming to her cheeks.

“Come on, be honest, you liked it, didn't you? Being desired by that many people.”

“Ok fine, I liked it.” admits Alma, prompting Katty to kiss her again.

“I thought you would.” states Katty, before lowering her right hand down to Alma's smooth lower lips and lightly caressing them. “Did it turn you on?”

“A little.” truthfully answers Alma, lowering her gaze down to Katty's hand rubbing her.

“Hehe, I find it really amusing that your so sexually open, but you get nervous and embarrassed when your being hit on or flirted with.” comments Katty, gently inserting two fingers between Alma's labia, though not quite into the warm hole it hid and slowly teases it's threshold, prompting a smile and small moan from Alma as she closes her eyes.

“Well I'm used to sex.” answers Alma. “That was actually the first time I was hit on, plus your my first girlfriend, so...”

“Hehe, really!?” asks Katty. “You've never been hit on or flirted with before?”

“Well, technically, I've been flirted with, with my Clients, telling me how pretty I am and stuff like that before we frak, but in my everyday life, no, I've never been hit on or flirted with before today.”

“Wow, well I learned something new about you today.” replies Katty, smiling as she continues her light tease of Alma's inner labia, which her honey already began to slowly trail out and drip from her.

“Well I have only been going to school for a few months, and I'm not a year old yet, even though I look like a teenager.”

“Yeah, I keep forgetting about that.” replies Katty, before finally, though slowly inserting her fingers into Alma's dripping pussy, bringing soft moan from her. “So going by your literal age, your still a baby.”

“Hehe, yeah, I guess so.”

“I wish I had a diaper with me, baby's need a diaper.”

“Heheheh, you'd make me wear a diaper?” asks Alma, giggling.

“Well your not a year old yet right?” asks Katty, with a giggle herself as she began to move her fingers in and out of Alma's wet hidden hole.

“Hehe, Mmm, maybe we could role-play then.” suggests Alma. “We can go to a store and buy a pack of diapers and I'll put one on and act like a baby and you being my mommy.”

“I'd LOVE to do that!” quickly replies Katty, smiling at the thought. “Oh, we could combine that with pee-play, you're not allowed to use the bathroom to pee, I'd change your diaper and 'clean' you my special way.”

“Hmmm, I wonder what would be special about it.” comments Alma, smiling.

“And you'd suck my nipples, hehe...” adds Katty. “Ohh, I can't wait, talking about it is making me wet.”

“Would you like some help with that?” asks Alma, turning around, causing Katty to remove her now wet fingers and place them in her mouth as Alma lowers herself to her knees in front of her.

“Sure...” answers Katty. “Let me sit on the bed first though.”she adds, pulling down the bottoms of her swimsuit, revealing the pink bush of damp hair crowning her bare labia before she heads to and sits on the edge of the bed and spreading her legs wide for Alma, who smiles and crawls the short distance, placing her hands on Katty's legs and lowering her lips to Katty's labia, starting off with a light licking of the already damp lips, mainly from water, though the lower cleft glistens with the Felene's arousal.

Katty removes her top shortly after Alma began and leans back a little on her elbows, closing her eyes and relaxes into the pleasure Alma was giving her.

Alma, after about a dozen or so licks to Katty's aroused lips, moves her hands towards her girlfriends center and gently spreads Katty open and teasing the Felene's stiffening clit with a few licks, earning herself more moans from Katty before parting from the stiffening nub and down a short distance to the tiny opening of her urethra and teasing it, prompting a light giggling from Katty a few moments into the action as she squirms her hips, before Alma finally made her way to the revealed tunnel, teasing the outer rim of the opening with the tip of her tongue, which earned herself a coo and moan from Katty, who gyrates her hips slowly in response to the stimulus.

After only about fifteen seconds, Alma slowly moves her tongue into Katty, circling the inner walls as she advanced, until her own lips met Katty's, tongue kissing her girlfriends center as Katty's moans gradually began to increase in frequency as Alma wriggled her tongue around inside.

Just a few moments into the pleasure, Katty fully lays back on her back as she lowers her hands down to the back of Alma's head, non-verbally praising her actions as she runs her fingers through Alma's hair and moving her hips.

More moaning soon comes from Katty as Alma pulled back, slightly removing her tongue before leaning forward, fully returning her tongue into Katty's wet depths, Alma continued this slight thrusting motion with her tongue for a few moments before resuming her tongue-wriggling, soon alternating between the two action, slowly driving Katty's pleasure higher.

-

Alma continued this for close to ten straight minutes, gradually building Katty's aroused body towards bliss, whose breathing was now quickened and hands moved from Alma's head to her own chest, squeezing her breasts and teasing her erect nipples.

Alma knew it wouldn't be long before Katty popped, though soon pulled her head back, completely removing her tongue, her own mouth and chin glistening in Katty's juices, smiling as she sees Katty's blushing lips and the wet, pink tunnel tensing repeatedly.

“Why'd you stop?” quickly asks Katty, lifting her head.

“Let me borrow your tail.” states Alma.

Without a word, Katty briefly lifts her hips and moves her tail between her legs, where Alma, reaches towards the tip of it and lifting it to Katty's near orgasm pussy, spreading the lips with her free hand before a quick gasp and flinch comes from Katty as Alma uses her own tail to tease her clit, before returning her tongue back into her girlfriend and resuming the wriggling of it, which quickly earned herself a long moaning from Katty and a more vigorous squirming of her hips from the added pleasure speeding her towards orgasm, which sped towards her quicker and quicker as Alma increased the speed at which she tickled her clit with her fuzzy tail.

Quite soon, Katty climaxes intensely with a groan, Alma feeling Katty's inner walls, tightening around her tongue, nearly pushing it out as Katty's groan quickly shifts into a blissful moan as she climaxes in full. Alma quickly opened her mouth wider as she felt Katty's cum squirt from her, eagerly drinking the few, small spurts of the Felene's girl-cum that her body produced for her.

As Katty's body trembled and quaked under the pleasure of orgasm, Alma continued to fuel her pleasure with her tongue and Katty's tail, even after Katty's squirting stopped, though her orgasm still well underway, bringing Katty's body to near thrashing levels.

Eventually though, despite Alma's unrelenting actions, Katty's orgasm began to wane, though slowly, given that Alma continued, only when Katty's body became still with her chest rising and falling quickly, did Alma finally stop, pulling her tongue back from the drained girls tensing hole, though still teasing her stiff clit for a few moments more before removing the furry appendage from the tiny throbbing nub.

“Using your tail on you clit is super effective huh?” comments Alma smiling.

“It sure is...” pants Katty, with a big smile on her face.

- 6:31 P.M. -

Flying into the kitchen, Cora sees Sandi, dressed in a T-shirt and jeans, standing to the left of the sink and after flying to the woman's right side, sees that she was pouring a pre-made mixture into a small bowl.

“Hello Cora.” greets Sandi with a smile at the fairies arrival.

“Hi.” replies Cora. “What are you making?”

“Some cookies.” answers Sandi. “Would you like to help me?”

“Sure!” quickly answers Cora with a big smile.

“Great, there's a stick of butter I cut in two on my left, can you put each half in the bowl?” asks Sandi, as she picks up an egg.

“Ok!” states Cora, flying over the bowl and to the two halves of the stick of butter and while one half was nearly as big as her, Cora had little problem lifting the soft, slippery stick up in the air.

Following Sandi cracking open the egg and emptying it into the bowl, Cora deposited the stick of butter down into it as well, her entire front covered in the slippery residue. After Sandi pours in some flour, Cora lifted and dropped the second half of the stick of butter into the bowl, before Sandi began hand mixing the contents.

Following the next few moments, Cora helped a little more as by picking up the rather large container of flour, in relation to Cora's size, and pouring in more of it into the bowl.

Just about ten minutes of hand mixing later, the mixture was now a soft dough, ready to place on a cookie baking sheet, which was to Sandi's left.

“Is it ready to cook now?” asks Cora, standing on the edge of the bowl.

“Yep, thanks to your help.” replies Sandi, prompting a giggle from Cora, before the woman pulled a small hunk of the dough free and rolling it between her hands and placing it on the cookie sheet. “Just have to roll and place them now.”

“Oh! Can I help with that too!?” asks Cora.

“Sure.” replies Sandi, smiling. “But don't make the balls too big.”

“Ok!” states Cora happily and hopping down onto the dough pile and scooping out a big hunk of the dough, roughly half the size of her body.

“Oh, wait a moment.” states Sandi as she sees Cora start to move her wings to lift her hunk of dough.

Sandi quickly placed her dough ball to the sheet and picked up the flour and shaking out a bit on her hand before moving her hand towards Cora.

“Roll around in the flour, so the dough won't stick to you.”

“Ok!” replies Cora, gleeful, at the chance to roll around in something, which she quickly did, flying up onto the woman's hand and rolling around in the soft white powder, which soon prompting a chuckle from Sandi.

“Heh, you look so cute, like a little snowflake.” comments the woman, as Cora, covered in the white powder, sat up on her legs, fluttering her wings to shake the flour from them.

“Hehe, I can get back to what I was doing right?” asks Cora.

“Yep, go ahead.” replies Sandi.

Cora quickly flies down to the hunk of dough she had left and picking it up and placing it down to the counter near the bowl and began to roll it around, soon giggling as she also used her body to roll it around.

Not yet a minute passes and Sandi completing three dough balls to Cora one, that Sandi hears the doorbell, though quickly hears Katty calling out that she'll answer it. A few moments pass and Sandi hears Katty happily greet who had arrived, prompting Sandi to call out to her...

“Who is it?”

“It's Uncle Zak and Aunt Kathy.” answers back Katty.

“No way...” comments Sandi, smiling as she quickly wipes her hands clean. “I'll be right back Cora.” she adds, before heading out of the kitchen.

“Ok, I'll keep making balls.” replies Cora.

-

*Doorbell ringing*

“I got it!” announces Katty as she hurries down the steps, dressed in a T-shirt and skirt.

Opening the door, she's greeted by an older Felene man and woman, who looked to be about thirty or so cycles, though Katty immediately recognized them with a smile.

“Hey!” she greets happily.

“Hey Katty.” greets back the man, followed by the woman as they walk into the house.

Sandi soon called out from the kitchen...

“Who is it?”

“It's Uncle Zak and Aunt Kathy.” answers back Katty.

“So...” states Zak, as he and Kathy sit on the couch in the living room. “How's everything going on Merkolova so far, still good?”

“Yep, everything normal.” answers Katty, before noticing Alma walking down the stairs, dressed similarly to her, a T-shirt and skirt, and Katty adds... “I have another girlfriend too, her names Alma.”

“Wow, congratulations.” replies Kathy.

“Thanks.” states Katty, before taking Alma by the hand and leading her near the two and introducing them. “Alma, these are my Uncle and Aunt.”

“Hello.” greets Alma with a smile.

“Hi.” replies Zak. “My name is Zak.”

“And I'm Kathy.” adds the woman. “I'm Allen's mom.”

“It's nice to meet you two.” states Alma.

Katty was about to speak, though Sandi soon walks into the room, stating...

“Why didn't you two call saying you'd be coming over, you know I would've cooked something.”

Zak gave a chuckle and replies, “That's exactly why we didn't call. Seriously mom, you really have a problem with finding any excuse to cook.”

“Well it's something I love.” comments Sandi with a playful pout and her hands on her hips.

“Yeah, yeah...” giggles Zak, before Kathy giggles and comments to Alma...

“You better be careful, or your going to leave here fatter than when you came.”

“I've already planned for that.” replies Alma with a smile and hugging Katty's arm against her, bringing a smile to Zak and Kathy.

“Oh, I see...” states Kathy. “'exercise'” she adds, doing the air quotes with her fingers.

“Exactly!” replies Alma happily, which prompted a blushing smile on Katty's face.

“Anyway, where's Allen?” asks Kathy. “That's primarily the reason I came.”

“And I'm just tagging along with her.” adds Zak.

“Well Allen's out somewhere...” replies Sandi. “I'll call him and tell him you're here. Until then, I'm in the middle of making cookies, stay until their done.”

“Ok...” answers Zak with an exaggerated sigh. “If you insist.”

-

- Two days later -

- Merkolova -

- Vevorus (Wednesday), 4:47 P.M., Fourth week of November (2)-

- Lina's room -

“Booyaah! Win number two!” happily announces Sakura, sitting on the floor at the foot of the bed, with a controller in her hands as she and Lina played a fighting video game.

Lina, sitting on her bed with her legs crossed, said nothing at her defeat, simply pressing the confirmation button on the screen to begin a rematch.

About five minutes later, it was Lina who was bragging, stopping Sakura from three wins in a row. Sakura decided to chose a different fighter, while doing that, Lina looked down to the game controller in her hands, reminding her of partly the reason for inviting the blonde over. After re-selecting her her previous fighter, Lina was about to speak, but Sakura beat her to it...

“What's it been like without Alma?” asks Sakura, her eyes on the T.V.. “Do you miss her yet?”

“Heh, yeah, I'm already starting to miss her.” answers Lina with a smile. “I've gotten used to her being around, so it's kinda weird when I remember she's not here.”

“I completely understand.” replies Sakura, choosing her fighter. “Before I came to Merkolova, I was an only child, but I gained a sister when coming here. After awhile of living together, I found it a little weird when she spent the night at a friends house and she wasn't in our room that night.”

“Yeah, it's been quieter around here too, plus Cora went along.”

“Alma's gonna be gone for at least two weeks right?” asks Sakura.

“Yeah, two weeks alone, listening to my mom and dad frakking.” answers Lina with a giggle, prompting one from Sakura as well.

“Hehe, well, how about I see if you can spend a few days over at my place.” suggests Sakura. “You wouldn't be alone then.”

“Sure, I'd like that.” answers Lina.

After a few more rounds of fighting and Sakura winning the last match, Lina states...

“Sakura, playing video games isn't the main reason I called you over...”

Lina's cheeks were a light shade of red as Sakura turned around to look at her.

“Really? Then whats the reason?”

“Um, well, It's something I want to share with you that's very, very personal.”

“Oh...” replies Sakura, her cheery expression waning a bit, before she stands and walks to the game console and turns it off, then walking back to Lina and sitting on the bed next to her.

The act of Sakura turning off the game they were playing to give her full attention brought a brighter blush and smile to Lina's face.

“Well, what I want to share with you, beside Alma, you have to keep to yourself.” states Lina.

“Ok, I promise not to tell anyone else.”

“Ok then...” replies Lina with a sigh, before placing the game controller down and removing herself from the bed and walking around to it's left side, to a small desk beside it and opening it's top drawer and removing her controller, before returning to her spot on the bed beside Sakura. “This is something very important to me.”

“It looks like a controller.” replies Sakura.

“That's exactly what it is.” confirms Lina. “'My' controller.”

“Um, I don't get it.” replies Sakura, looking confused. “What's so important about a remote control to you?”

“Well it's my controller.” states Lina.

“Yeah, I know, you said that.” 

Lina couldn't help but giggle a little at Sakura's misunderstanding.

“Heh, no, what I mean is, this controller is 'for' me, 'I'm' what it controls.”

At this clarification, Sakura's eyes went wide in understanding.

“Whoa, no way, are you serious!? It's 'your' controller?” asks Sakura, clearly shocked.

“Yeah.” answers Lina simply.

“Wow, I didn't know you even HAD a controller! But you're not a machine though, how do you have a controller?”

“I have a computer connected to my brain.” answers Lina, lifting a hand and tapping her head.”

“Ah, I see... but wow, an actual controller though... What does it control? It doesn't look like a game controller.”

“Well, it's not a controller in the sense of controlling my movement, like making me walk, talk, grab stuff, nothing like that. It controls three main things, one, my memory-”

“Whoa, time-out.” cuts in Sakura. “So THIS is the thing that was the source of all that memory tampering that you had to go through?”

“Yep, this little thing is the source of all the bad I went through.” answers Lina.

“I'm surprised you haven't destroyed it.” comments Sakura.

“I seriously thought about it when dad gave it to me.” replies Lina. “Just crush it in my hands, it would be so easy. I still might do it, but there’s something I want to do with it first.”

“What's that?” asks Sakura.

“I'll get to that later, but first I wanna finish telling you what it controls; So first, my memory, a person can look through and/or delete up to twenty-four hours of my memory.”

“Wow, talk about invasion of privacy...” comments Sakura.

“Heh, well I disabled the memory deletion feature, anyway, the second thing it controls is my strength, right now, it's set to max, so I can use the maximum of my strength, but it can go all the way down to zero, at that level, I wouldn't even be able to move.”

“Wow.” comments Sakura simply.

“Lastly, this button here...” states Lina, pointing a finger to the right of two buttons on the device. “Turns me off.”

“Whoa, whoa, whoa, whoa, whoa, wait a sec, time-out again...” quickly states Sakura. “Did I just hear you right!? This thing can turn you off? You can actually be turned off!?”

“Well, it's more like a deep, deep sleep, but yep, off like a light.” answers Lina, snapping her finger to illustrate the quickness of it.

“Wow... so that controller can look through and delete your memories; up to twenty-four hours, control your strength and actually turn you off?” states Sakura, review what Lina told her.

“Yep.” answers Lina.

“Wow... so, why are you sharing this with me?” asks Sakura.

“Well, while this thing has been the source of a lot of bad in my life, I believe that was because it was being used for bad. This controller itself isn't necessarily bad or good, it's what the person does with it that gives it that label.” answers Lina, looking down to the device in her hands.

“I think I can understand that.” states Sakura. “Like a gun; The gun itself isn't really bad or good, it's what the person does with it.”

“Yeah, so I want to associate this with good memories... like, playing around with it with a friend, who I like a lot...” replies Lina, her blush spreading across her face as she continued to look down at the controller in her hands.

“Huh?” questions Sakura, puzzled by Lina's comment, although she knew Lina was referring to her. “Play with it?”

“Yeah...” answers Lina, lifting her head to look at Sakura with a nervous smile. “Like, in a sexual sense, yanno, with the control of my strength.”

“Oooohhhhh! I see.” quickly replies Sakura, a smile coming to her face with understanding. “As strong as you are now, I couldn't physically hold you down if you didn't want me to, but with a turn of the dial, that'll change.”

“Exactly.” confirms Lina, before offering the device to Sakura. “So, you want to try it out?”

“Really?” asks Sakura, reaching towards the device but not yet grabbing it.

“Yeah, this was the whole reason I wanted you to come over. Letting the girl I like have this amount of power over me... I'd be lying if I said the thought didn't turn me on.”

“Wow...” comments Sakura, soon thinking, 'Lina likes me enough that she'd trust me with her controller.' Sakura soon takes the device from Lina, “Thanks for trusting me enough to share this with me.” she adds, before adding in her mind. 'I wonder if I'd be willing to do this with Takeda if I had a controller...'

“Heh, well I disabled the memory deleting function, so I haven't given you complete control.” comments Lina with a chuckle.

“Still though, looking through your memories, controlling your strength and turning you off is still a lot of control. Can I try turning you off?”

“Ok, but let me get to the middle of the bed.” replies Lina, moving from the edge of the bed to the center. “I don't want to fall off the bed if I fall the wrong way.” she adds, before laying back on her back. “Ok, you can press the button.”

“Ok, by the way, does the same button that turns you off turn you back on?” asks Sakura.

“Yeah.”

“Ok, three, two, one...” replies Sakura, briefly counting down before pressing the button Lina had pointed out.

The only real change Sakura sees is Lina's eyes closing... Intrigued as to how 'real' this was, Sakura crawled over Lina, looking down to her relaxed face.

“Lina?” questions Sakura, briefly poking the prone girl in the cheek, getting no reaction, Sakura lowers her hand down to Lina's belly and pokes her friend there, half expecting Lina to suddenly giggle from the poke, though again, no reaction, even after repeated ticklish pokes to Lina's belly. “Wow...” comments Sakura. “Lina must really be off...”

Although, Sakura wasn't quite satisfied...

“Lina, how would you like a kiss on the lips?” asks Sakura with a smile.

If Lina was somehow faking, Sakura was sure offering to kiss would absolutely bring her out of it, but, like before, there was no response, Lina lay as still as she was when Sakura pressed the button.

“How about this...” states Sakura, lowering her lips to about inch from Lina's. “Just lift your head to meet my lips.”

Sakura closed her eyes and puckers her lips and waited, for nearly ten seconds, before opening her eyes again, finally just giving Lina's lips a quick peck, which, to her surprise, didn't bring out any response, which brought a look of wonderment to Sakura's face as she sat up above Lina's waist.

“Wow, if this was just an act, kissing her definitely would've made her react in 'some' way.” comments Sakura, as the gravity of the moment hit her, looking down to the controller that she still held in her right hand. “Man, just a single press of a button makes Lina totally defenseless and vulnerable. And she trusts me enough to share this with me...” adds Sakura, with a smile coming to her face, though a wondering look comes to Sakura's face as she looks down to Lina, before lowering a finger of her left hand down under Lina's nose and not feeling her exhale. “She's not breathing...” comments Sakura, quickly becoming a little concerned, though she quickly lowers her left ear down to Lina's chest, hearing the steady beating of her heart. “She has a heart beat, but not breathing... Can a persons heart still beat without them breathing?” asks Sakura to herself.

Growing quite concerned Sakura quickly moved to Lina's right side and pressed the button that put her friend in this state. A sense of relief immediately washes over Sakura when she sees Lina open her eyes, look to her and sit up.

“So, what do you think?” asks Lina.

“Wow is all I can say.” answers Sakura, smiling. “At first I though you were just pretending, so I tried doing stuff to you to get you to react.”

“What did you do?” asks Lina, feeling a little embarrassed.

“Hehe, don't worry, I didn't 'violate' you...” replies Sakura, smiling. “I poked your cheek and your stomach, trying to make you laugh, when that didn't work, I tried kissing you.”

“Y-You kissed me!?” gasps Lina, her cheeks quickly reddening.

“It was just a quick peck on the lips.”

“Aww, you kissed me on the lips while I was out? That's not fair, you owe me a kiss!”

“Hehe, ok, ok, the same quick peck...” replies Sakura, before leaning in and quickly kissing Lina's on the lips, bringing a big smile to Lina's face. “So, do you have dreams when your off, or is it just, your out, then you wake up?”

“No, I don't dream when I'm turned off.” answers Lina.

“Well, what about if you have to pee?” Asks Sakura, briefly looking down the the controller in her hands and a small smirk comes to her face at a sudden idea she had as Lina answered...

“It would be the same as if I was sleeping, my body would automatically hold it in until it got-”

Lina's speaking suddenly stopped as Sakura pressed the button again, causing Lina to fall limply back onto her back.

“Wow.” comments Sakura. “I can turn her off without warning...”

Sakura soon presses the button again, causing Lina to open her eyes look to the blonde with a frown and sit up.

“Hey!”

“I'm sorry!” quickly replies Sakura with a smile. “I couldn't help it.”

“I'd rather you not turn me off when I'm...” replies Lina, before seeing, in her southern edge of view, Sakura's right thumb move to the button again, causing Lina to quickly gasp, “Hey!” again and reach towards the controller, though she was a little too slow, everything went black.

Upon waking up again, Lina found herself face-first into Sakura's crotch and hearing the blondes giggling. Although Lina's cheeks were again red, a frown quickly appears on her face as she sits up and snatches the controller from Sakura angrily.

“This isn't a toy!” nearly yells Lina.

“O-Oh, I'm sorry.” quickly apologizes Sakura, her cheerful attitude shifting into worry.

“I thought I could trust you with this.” comments Lina.

“You can! I'm really sorry.” states Sakura. “I know what I did was wrong and disrespectful, I promise I won't do it again.”

“This is serious for me.”

“I know-”

“I don't think you do.” states Lina. “I only gave you permission to turn me off once.”

“I'm sorry.” replies Sakura. “I really am, what can I do to prove I won't do it again.”

While she was upset with Sakura, Lina could understand the blondes actions. After a brief sigh to calm herself, Lina answers...

“You're lucky I like you, or you'd be in a lot of pain right now for what you did.”

“Heh, well thanks.” replies Sakura with a smile and sweatdrop.

“I'll give you a second chance...” states Lina, offering the blonde the controller again.

“Thanks.” replies Sakura, taking the device. “So, moving on from turning you off, can I play with your strength?”

“Ok.” answers Lina.

“K, first I wanna test your strength as it is now.” states Sakura, lifting her left hand. “Grab my hand and push it back.”

Lina silently did so, lifting her right hand and grasping Sakura's left, interlocking their fingers and while Sakura tried pushing against her, Lina easily won and nearly pushed a giggling Sakura off the bed.

“Hehe, ok, now that I have something to go by, I can start adjusting your strength...” replies Sakura, removing her hand from Lina's. “So, how does this work?”

“You turn the dial, then press the left button to confirm.” answers Lina.

“That's it?” asks Sakura.

“Yep.”

“Ok, lets try...” states Sakura, turning the dial counter clock-wise, the moment the dial was turned, a small transparent window appeared above the device showing a percentage, which Sakura stopped at fifty. “Fifty percent, half your maximum output.” adds Sakura, before pressing the confirming button and looking to Lina. “Do you feel any different?”

“Nope.” answers Lina, before lifting her right hand again and Sakura doing the same with her left and the two start pushing.

While the strength test wasn't as dramatically one-sided as before, Lina still won, though she was clearly exerting more effort than before.

“Wow, putting you at half strength makes you almost normal.” comments Sakura, stopping her pushing but keeping her hand grasping Lina's as she turns the dial again. “How about half of this?” she adds, turning the dial till the window showed twenty-five percent, confirming new setting, then looking Lina and pushing against her hand.

While Sakura clearly felt Lina's push against her, she was surprised how easily she was able to overpower her, though her hand hadn't pass her shoulder yet.

“Come on, push.” teases Sakura.

“I am.” replies Lina, with a chuckle, her face frowning with exertion and a groan, slowly starting to push Sakura's hand back, though the blonde pushed a little harder and began gaining ground again, pushing Lina's hand closer to her shoulder.

As Sakura gradually pushed her way to victory, she felt an odd sense of control that aroused her a little; Lina, not even a minute previous, was nearly pushing her off the bed, but with a turn of the dial on the controller, Lina was now struggling.

“Tell me something...” states Sakura, placing the controller down to her side and turning the dial.

“What?” asks Lina, starting to lean back, prolonging her inevitable loss.

Sakura gazes down to the remote and sees twelve percent and confirmed the selection, causing not only Lina, but Sakura to gasp as well as Lina's drop in strength not only confirmed her loss, but causes Sakura to fall against her and force her onto her back on the bed, though Sakura sits up above her with a giggle.

“Did you dream of me doing this?” asks Sakura.

Blushing, Lina smiles and averts her eyes from Sakura's briefly.

“N-No, but I've thought about it.”

“Do you mind telling me what I do?” asks Sakura, reaching her right hand down and grabbing Lina's left hand and lifting it up near her head, similar to her right and pinning it to the bed.

“W-Well... in one scenario, you tie my hands together, spread my legs and tongue-frak me and make me come over and over till I'm begging you to stop, but I can't do anything about it because of how low you set my strength.”

“Ohhh, I like that.” replies Sakura with a grin. “You don't mind if I make that a reality do you?”

“No... I'd really like it if you did...” answers Lina, smiling at the offer.

“How does this particular scenario end?” asks Sakura.

“Uh... well...” replies Lina, nervously.

“Come on, tell me.”

“Well, a few more times of coming after I'm begging you to stop, you stop tongue-fraking me and use your Cerick... That's as far as I've thought it through.”

“I like this plan even more.” replies Sakura, before looking around the room. “I just need to find something tie your hands...”

“There's a yard long piece of rope in the closet.” replies Lina.

“Ok.” answers Sakura, releasing Lina's hands and removing herself from the bed and heading to the closet and opening the door; after just a few moments of searching, Sakura found the rope, thin and nylon-like. “Found it.” announces Sakura, turning around and a smile immediately coming to her face as Lina had stripped herself of her clothes, down to her bra and panties, which were a matching pink. “Hey, maybe I wanted to take your clothes off myself.” comments Sakura as she walks to the bed.

“Well you still have my underwear to take off.” answers Lina, smiling.

“True... gimmi your hands.” states Sakura, before she tied the rope around Lina's offered wrists, although just as Sakura was about to tighten the knot, she gasps with a idea and quickly undoes the knot. “Oh! I know!” states Sakura, before freeing a puzzled Lina's hands, joining her on the bed and moving behind her and pulling Lina's hands behind her back and tying her hands together. “Heh, what do you think of this?” asks Sakura, pulling the rope tight.

“Well I definitely won't be moving my hands.” replies Lina, testing the security of Sakura's knot.

“Alrighty then...” states Sakura, removing herself from the bed for a moment to remove her clothing as well, down to her underwear, matching light purple lacy lingerie.

“Nice underwear.” comments Lina.

“Thanks, Takeda bought them for me a couple days ago, but now it's time to turn fantasy into reality.” replies Sakura, grinning with eagerness.

Lina was more than happy comply and positioned herself on the middle of the bed and laying back, resting her head on the pillow, before Sakura joined her on the bed again, taking the controller.

“Let's set your strength a little lower...” comments Sakura, though Lina quickly stating...

“Just don't set it to zero.”

“Why not?” asks Sakura.

“Well, like I said eairlier, I wouldn't have the strength to even move, but in addition to that, I would lose the ablity to hold in my pee and poop.”

“Reeeeeally?” questions Sakura with a big grin coming to her face. “So if you have pee in you right now and I turn your strength all the way down to zero, you'd start peeing regardless of you not wanting to?”

“And any poop I have in me.” clarifies Lina, with a small smile. “So while I know you love pee, I don't want to risk emptying that sort of mess on the bed.”

“Heh, ok, but that is nice to know...” replies Sakura, turning the dial on the controller. “I'll set your strength to two percent.” she adds, confirming the selection and placing the controller onto the nightstand to the left of the bed, before sitting lightly on Lina's feet and looking at her lightly bound and prone body, tickling her a little by running a finger up and down her belly. “Hmmm, where should I start first?” questions Sakura to herself, before playfully snapping the top of Lina's panties against her skin. “How did I start in your head?”

“Well, after you bound my hands, you went straight to my pussy.” answers Lina.

“Hmm, straight to the goods huh?” comments Sakura, poking Lina's crotch a few times, making her flinch and giggle. “How about I change it a little, I wanna start with your breasts.” states Sakura, leaning forwards and looking down to Lina's bra-covered breasts.

“I don't mind...” answers Lina with a smile. “You're the one in control right now.”

“I am, aren’t I?” comments Sakura with a smile. “I could do anything to you right now and with only two percent of your total strength, you can't do a single thing about it.”

“Heh, well I'm putting my trust in you.” comments Lina with a smile.

“Thanks.” replies Sakura before a small gasp leaves her. “Oh, before we get too far into this, we need a safe word to-”

“Milk.” interrupts Lina.

“Oh, ok, Milk's the safe word then.” states Sakura. “Heh, I know it might be silly to have a safe word, but my moms taught me that anytime people are gonna have their limbs tied or restricted, no matter how lightly, you should always have a safe word, plus, your situation is unique, you only have two percent of your strength.”

“I understand.” replies Lina. “I'm no stranger to being tied up.”

“Ok then, now that safety is taken care of...” comments Sakura, reaching her hands to Lina's bra and pushing it up, uncovering Lina's breasts to the air.

A low moaning soon comes from Lina as Sakura began to tease her nipples, which weren’t very erect, though that quickly began to change as Sakura began to pleasure Lina's whole breasts, messaging and squeezing them along with pinching and lightly twisting her stiffening nipples, all the while, Lina's moaning steadily increased.

Soon, a gasp quickly comes from the bound, weakened teen as Sakura lowers her mouth down to Lina's left breast and briefly licking the nipple, before claiming it in her mouth, gently sucking before swirling her tongue around the aureola.

Lina couldn't help but moan out a little louder, reflexively trying to move her hands to rest on Sakura's head.

Sakura gave the breast nearly a minute attention with her mouth and tongue, before lifting her lips from the saliva-covered mound and moving to the other, giving Lina only the briefest of breaks before she gasps out in pleasure again.

After a just under about ten minutes of focused breast stimulation from her hands and mouth, Sakura finally departs from them, leaving Lina panting and trembling a little, which she herself found strange as she wasn't the type to climax from breast-play alone, if Sakura had continued, she was sure it wouldn't have been long before she climaxed.

“Well...” starts Sakura. “Now that your nice and warmed up, NOW it's time to get to the goods.” she adds, before moving herself down at Lina's feet.

Though Sakura didn't immediately remove Lina's panties; grabbing Lina's legs under her knees, Sakura lifted and spreads Lina's legs wide, bringing a satisfied smile to Sakura as she sees the clear oval-shaped wetness on the crotch of Lina's panties.

Without a word, Sakura lowers her face down to Lina's covered crotch and began to tease what the fabric hid with her nose, giggling when she hears a moan from Lina and feels the muscles of her legs tensing.

A few moments of this and Sakura felt the obvious bump of Lina's aroused clit, prompting her to sit up again and finally remove Lina's panties, revealing the purple-haired teens blushing, aroused and wet labia, with a small patch of hair crowning it.

After dropping the underwear to her side, Sakura lifts and spreads Lina's legs the same as before and lowers her face down, placing her tongue flat against the two lips, slowly licking them once, tasting Lina's juices, bringing a moan from the teen and a quick gasp as Sakura ended the lick with a flick of her tongue over her clit.

“Keep your legs spread.” states Sakura, before removing her hands from Lina's legs and down between her thighs and spreading Lina's labia to clearly reveal her clit and the bright pink of her vagina and teasing the erect nub briefly, bringing a little louder moaning from Lina, though Sakura didn't focus solely there. After just a few seconds, she lowers her tongue down to the drooling hole below, circling the outside rim a few times before slowly inserting her tongue as far as she could comfortably go, bringing a long moan from Lina before wriggling her tongue around and making Lina squirm her hips from the pleasure.

About a minute into this, Sakura returns her hand to Lina's legs and pinning her knees to the bed as she tongued Lina's pussy, with as far as Lina's legs were spread, it further increased the pleasure of Sakura's tongue.

Although, shortly into this, Sakura removes her tongue with a gasp.

“Oh! I just had an idea.”

“W-What?” asks Lina.

“You know how you're the type that can't come from just penetration alone right? You have to have some sort of outside stimulation, like your clit or nipples.”

“Yea, why?” asks Lina, trembling from the echoing pleasure of Sakura's tongue from her pussy.

“Ok and you know how when you're getting close to orgasm, you tense up trying to hold it in so it will feel better when you do come? But if you try to relax your pussy as much as you can while your getting frakked, it not only feels better, but you come quicker and easier.”

“Yeah, but I still need some sort of secondary stimulation with the second one.”

“Ok this is what I'm thinking, with you only having two percent of your total strength, that should also lower your ability to hold back an orgasm, just like you couldn't hold in your pee or poop.”

“Ok, I think I'm understanding what your saying, but how would that be different from me just relaxing?” replies Lina.

“Well think about it, no matter how much you relax, by reflex, your going to tense up off and on, with you only having two percent of your total usual strength, those reflexive tenses will only have two percent of your original holding power, so...”

“The urge to orgasm will overtake the strength my tensing has to prevent my orgasm.” finishes Lina, with a smile.

“Exactly! So maybe the key to you being able to come from just penetration only is lowering your strength; So do you wanna try?” states Sakura.

“Of course!” answers Lina with a big smile. “I'd love to be able to come with just penetration.”

“Great, you don't mind if I use my hand do you?”

“You mean your fist?”

“Yeah.”

“Ok, something big would give me the best chance to come.”

“I just need to lube up my hand...” states Sakura, staring to reach toward the nightstand to the drawer it had, though Lina quickly comments.

“Just use your honey.”

“Oh, ok.” replies Sakura, before pulling off her underwear, revealing her smooth, hairless labia and after a short moment, her cerick emerges from the lips.

Sakura grips it with her left hand and strokes it a few times, moaning until fresh, warm honey began to drip from the tip and Sakura lowers her right hand under the steady flow, soon covering her hand before retracting her cerick back into her pussy and lowering her now lubed hand down to Lina's pussy and inserting three of her fingers into her, briefly moving them in and out, turning her hand left and right.

Once Lina's pussy was accustomed to the stretch her three fingers gave, she added a fourth, bringing a moaning from Lina as she did the same thrusting and turning motions, getting Lina's used to the new girth. Shortly after, Sakura asks...

“You ready?”

“Yep.” answers Lina, soon moaning out as Sakura placed her thumb against her fingers, forming a beak-like shape and slowly inserting her hand into Lina's well-aroused pussy.

Sakura hand literally slid right into Lina, with no problem up to her wrist, which Sakura carefully closed her hand into a fist and pushing her her hand further into Lina, who was quiet clearly enjoying the feeling, squirming her hips a little and her legs some, though keeping them spread. Sakura stopped her hand only when she reached the end inside Lina.

“Ok then...” states Sakura with a smile, repositioning herself on her stomach leaning onto Lina's right leg, allowing her right arms freedom to move. “You ready to see if you can come with just your pussy getting frakked?”

“Yep, but start slow.” answers Lina.

“Ok.”

Just as Lina wanted, Sakura started slow, pulling her fist back and pushing it back in.

“Try to relax your pussy as much as you can.” states Sakura, as she gradually began to increase the speed of her thrusts.

“O-Ok.” moans out Lina, doing so and quickly moaning out more as Sakura's fist rubbing against the lax walls of her pussy increased her pleasure much more.

Soon, Sakura's thrusting had reached a steady pace, sending Lina into a near continuous moaning as she squirms around energetically from the pleasure. While she tried her best to stay relaxed, since it also felt many times more pleasureable, Lina hadn't yet felt that slight twinge of pleasure that warned of an approaching orgasm, so...”

“Faster!” she quickly requests. “Frak me faster and harder!”

“OK.” replies Sakura, gladly fulfilling Lina's request and thrusting her fist into her friend harder and faster, immediately bring a wail of pleasure from Lina as Sakura assaulting her pussy, loud, wet noises repeatedly coming from moaning girl's orifice.

“YES!” declares Lina happily, she couldn't help tensing her pussy, but just a few moments into the rapid thrusts of Sakura's fist actually helped and attacked her pussy into submission and a long, loud wail of pleasure leaves Lina.

Although, Lina soon became frustrated, with as great as the rapid, harsh fist-thrusting Sakura was doing felt, she still was yet to feel that pre-orgasm tingle. She wanted to come, badly, if not for her bound hands, she would've used them to tease her clit and nipples to send her over.

“Are you close yet?” asks Sakura, continuing the thrusting.

“AHHHHHH-Nngh, n-no...” moans out Lina, forcing herself to speak through the pleasure she felt. “Can you go faster!?”

“Geez, I'm going as fast as I can.” comments Sakura. “And your still not even close to coming?”

“No, but it f-feels AMAZINNNNNNG!” answers Lina.

“Ok, I got an idea, if this doesn't work, then I dunno...” replies Sakura, before abruptly stopping her fist, much to Lina's disappointment as Sakura even removed her hand, leaving Lina's abused, blushing pussy gaping open and oozing her sexual fluids.

Lina though gasps a little when Sakura lifts her rear in the air, her body supported up on her head and shoulders while Sakura sat up on her knees against her back and returning her hand into the warm stretched hole of Lina's pussy and quickly resuming her rapid fist thrusting, though with a better positioning Sakura was able to assault Lina's well-worked pussy even faster and harsher, once again forcing a loud wail of pleasure from Lina as Sakura repeatedly felt herself quite literally punching Lina's cervix, which wasn't at all gentle, though Lina didn't complain.

Lina almost couldn't believe how much of a difference this new position had, with the speed and force of Sakura's fist thrusting into her, Lina was sure her pussy wouldn't be able to endure this without coming, it had to... but just to be sure...

“Faster!” declares Lina.

“Are you s-sure?” asks Sakura, breathing a little fast from exertion. “If I go any faster I might-”

“Faster! Faster! FASTER!” declares Lina, almost desperately.

“Ok, ok.” replies Sakura, complying and thrusting her fist as fast as she  could.

An even louder wail of pleasure leaves Lina, though just a few seconds into this harsh thrusting, Lina finally felt that twinge from her pussy that signaled an approaching orgasm, causing her to immediately declare...

“YES! I'm gonna come! Don't stop!”

Sakura had no intention to stop, she even tried going a little faster. Just seconds after, Sakura saw what she recognized to be the imminent, pre-orgasm spurts of cum from Lina's urethra and just a few seconds later, the loudest wail, or more like scream comes from Lina as a powerful stream of Lina's cum streams into the air like a geyser, which continued to eject from Lina as Sakura continued and her cum raining down onto Lina's face and some into her open mouth.

Although, seconds into Lina's orgasm, Sakura felt her fist punch right through Lina's cervix and leave, though other than a brief hic-up in Lina's scream of pleasure and a twitch of her legs, Lina's said nothing concerning what Sakura's thought was a painful slip.

Sakura didn't stop her thrusting though and soon found her fist punches through Lina's cervix again and while she tried controlling her thrust to not be so forceful on Lina's cervix, her fist continued to slip through Lina's cervix, until Sakura realized that because of Lina's orgasm, her cerix's 'resistance' to penetration had been reduced to near nil, so that's why Lina didn't complain about the deeper penetration. I was likely adding to her pleasure, so Sakura went full bore, not just going through Lina's cervix, but all the the way into her womb, her fist meeting the 'true' end inside Lina as Sakura's fist was only stopped by Lina's uterine wall.

When Lina's squirting had finally ended, though her orgasm still going, the pleasure had faded just enough for her brain to realize the boxing match Sakura was having with the wall of her uterus actually hurt.

“OW! Are you trying to punch a hole right through me!?”

“O-Oh!” gasps Sakura, immediately stopping her thrusting. “Sorry!”

“I d-didn't say stop though!” quickly adds Lina.

“Oh...” replies Sakura, resuming her thrusting, but careful not to hit the true end inside Lina's climaxing tunnel.

Only a few thrusts after, Lina completely forgets about the event as thanks to Sakura actions, Lina's orgasm was prolonged to nearly two straight minutes of bliss, causing Lina's body to squirt her cum out again, though the amount was much less than the initial release.

While Lina's orgasm eventually came to a dizzying end, she continued to moan out as Sakura continued to attack her now completely lax pussy, though Sakura soon stops shortly after, purely from fatigue, resting her fist deep inside Lina's womb.

“Phew...” sighs Sakura, wiping the sweat from her forehead. “My arm is so tired...” she adds, before slowly pulling her unclenched hand from Lina's abused pussy, leaving the orifice with a wide gap that even the weak, reflexive tenses of her pussy couldn't close. “Heh, look how wide open your pussy is now, it's going to take awhile before it returns to normal.”

“That felt soooooooooo good!” comments Lina happily. “That's one of those orgasms I could fall asleep from.”

“Well that's not going to work at all.” replies Sakura with a smile, before positioning herself to Lina's left slightly before a surprised gasp leaves Lina as Sakura plunges her left hand deep into Lina's tired pussy. “My right arm may be tired, but I got another.” adds Sakura, before starting to rapidly thrust into Lina once again, bringing a loud moan from her.

“W-Wait!” quickly replies Lina, though Sakura quickly states...

“This is suppose to be making your fantasy a reality remember? And in that fantasy, I frakked you till you were begging me to stop and I just kept going. Hehe, I bet your pussy is exhausted after what my right hand did to it... hehe, I bet your going to come so easily now.”

While Sakura was right-handed, she couldn't manage to attack Lina's pussy with the same speed and intensity as her right, though it hardly matters for Lina, clearly as she screams out loudly in the pleasure; Not taking very long at all with her tired pussy for it to give up and climax, causing her feet to tremble and thrash about uncontrollably.

Shortly after the quick orgasm ended, another just as quickly claimed her, then another and another and another, rapid, back-to-back orgasms were given up by her pussy, which weren’t weak like most quick, rapid climaxes were, by orgasm number eleven, Lina was starting to feel light-headed, as well as a light numbing chill slowly creeping along her body, starting with her feet and hands, as though she was about to faint.

“Stop!” quickly begs Lina through one of the many orgasms. “I c-can't... Ahhh-ngh... t-take much more... of this... AHHHHHHHHHH!” begs Lina, before a wail of pleasure was forced from her as yet another orgasm was given up by her pussy.

“This is what you wanted!” answers back Sakura happily, showing no sighs of stopping.

A few more rapid-fire orgasms later, Lina thought she was starting to have orgasms on top of orgasms with as quickly as the came now, her pussy not only giving up, but seeming to work WITH Sakura's attacking fist, giving the blonde whatever she wanted, which was to make Lina come as much as possible. When she forced her eyes open, Lina saw her vision was becoming tunneled, Sakura was about to orgasm her into unconsciousness.

There was only one way to stop this merciless, but pleasurable assault to her body, the Safe Word; but the problem was, Lina couldn't remember it! The amount, speed and intensity of orgasms had clouded her mind, she couldn't think straight. She needed a break from the orgasms, but Sakura wouldn't stop without the safe word and she was clearly enjoying herself. Lina's wails of orgasmic bliss urging the blonde on and on.

Sakura, unaware of Lina's dilemma, happily continued to thrust her fist into her constantly orgasming pussy. Lina's pussy itself seemed to be moaning out from the abundance of worked up sexual fluids creating a loud squishing sound with each up and down thrust of Sakura's arm.

Lina, knocking on the door to fainting, found a brief window, Sakura completely removed her left arm, giving her the break she needed as the  image of a jug of milk flashed in her mind before she gasps out as Sakura switch back to her right, dominate hand and began to intensely thrust, just before Sakura went full speed though...

“MILK! MILK! MIIIIIIILK1” declares Lina loudly.

Sakura immediately stopped and pulled her fist out.

“What's wrong!?” quickly asks Sakura.

Lina was a little too late though as just seconds after Sakura pulled her hand free, consciousness left her as her body continued without her, trembling intensely and her legs thrashing about as orgasms continued to flow from her pussy, which brought smile and sweatdrop from Sakura.

“Hehe, oops...” comments Sakura. “Didn't mean to knock you out.” she adds, before lowering Lina's body back down to the bed, watching in amusement as Lina's body convulsed and thrashed around under the intense pleasure coursing through her body, small spurts of her cum ejecting from Lina's wildly spasming pussy.

Sakura watched and waited until until Lina's unconscious body had calmed down to a repeated twitching as the last amount of pleasure ran throughout her body.

Curious though, Sakura reaches her right hand towards the slowly closing gap of Lina's pussy and inserts her hand, pushing through her cervix and into her womb. A smile quickly comes to Sakura's face as she had yet pulled her hand back before Lina's body began to convulse again from an orgasm. Evidently, Lina's pussy had become super sensitive.

“I think I might've broken your pussy.” comments Sakura, smiling, removing her hand from Lina's womb, though not yet from her pussy as she slowly moves her fist in and out, completely removing her clenched fist before pushing it back into the loosened and stretched tunnel.

The result causes Lina's body to began thrashing about, her legs kicking out wildly and Sakura barely avoided being kicked in the face by Lina's right foot, causing her to quickly pin it to the bed, leaving Lina's left leg free to thrash about as she slowly continued to cause Lina's body to orgasm.

Which she only continued for a little over a minute before removing her fist from Lina and watching her body react, even small spurts of her cum ejaculating from her again, before what was clearly pee streams from her for a few seconds, bringing a grin to Sakura's face.

This time, Sakura really did wait without interference for Lina's body to calm, waiting for her to regain consciousness, which took long enough that Sakura decided to occupy herself while she waited. Resting her rear on the heels of her feet and spreading her legs, Sakura pushed her cerick from her pussy and extended it up towards her mouth, gripping it in her hands, she took the end of it into her mouth and began to stroke it with her hands, then lift and lower her mouth, quite literally giving herself a blow-job.

It didn't take long for Sakura to become absorbed in the pleasure she was giving herself, stroking her 'tentacle' faster and sticking more of her cerick into her mouth. Sakura continued the simple motions of her hands and head until she brought herself to orgasm, moaning as her cerick briefly becomes ridged as a visible bulge rapidly traveled through it and her Honey ejecting powerfully into her Sakura's mouth, which she quickly swallowed, moaning from both, the pleasure of orgasm and the taste of her Honey.

Sakura's climax wasn't particularly strong or lengthy, but once it ends, Sakura lowers one hand down close to where her cerick emerged and tightens her grip and moves her hand up, squeezing the excess amount of Honey that her body lacked the strength to push through her cerick, into her mouth and down her throat, before removing her mouth from her personal tentacle.

In the slight fog her mind had from her orgasm, Sakura looks down to Lina who was still unconscious, specifically, her pussy.

“Hmm...” humms, Sakura with a wide smile on her face. “I did make her come and she didn't come too...”

After a moment, Sakura releases her cerick and spreads Lina's thighs and directed her tentacle towards Lina's pussy.

“Just a few thrusts...” comments Sakura, before moaning softly as she pushes her cerick through Lina's labia and through the still weakened walls of her pussy. 

Lina's body didn't immediately climax from the insertion though this time, but there still was a slight reaction of her body flinching once. Although Lina's pussy had only recovered slightly, as Sakura pulled back and returned her cerick into her, Lina's body was once again taken by an orgasm. Feeling Lina's climaxing around her cerick only urged Sakura to continued thrusting herself into her. What began as 'just a few thrusts', had quickly turned into Sakura wanting to come again using Lina's pussy.

Sakura sat prone on the bed and she moved her cerick in and out of Lina's repeatedly climaxing pussy, although, realization suddenly hit Sakura and she abruptly stopped, technically, she was raping Lina, taking advantage of her weakened state.

“Frak, what am I doing?” questions Sakura to herself before removing her cerick from Lina and back into her pussy. “She won't wake up if I keep violating her and making her body come.”

- About ten minutes later -

Sakura sat beside her still unconscious friend as she watches T.V., though Sakura had untied Lina's hands.

After the current program Sakura was watching went to a commercial, Sakura hears a groan come from Lina.

“Oh, welcome back.” greets Sakura.

“Ugh... my body feels like it weighs a ton.” states Lina, before groaning as she sits up. “What happened?”

“What happened, was I fist-frakked your pussy till you fainted.” answers Sakura, grinning.

“... Oh, I remember now...” replies Lina, before limply falling back on the bed. “Man, that was crazy, I think my pussy's still throbbing...” she adds, lowering her right hand down to her crotch feeling her labia and feeling a numbness from them. “How long was I out?”

“About ten minutes.” answers Sakura.

“Wow, that's long...” replies Lina, before giving a sigh. “I'm kinda disappointed though, it took all that for me to come just from penetration.”

“Well at least you know it's possible.” comments Sakura.”

“True... I wonder if my pussy is still super sensitive.”

“Want me to test that for you?” asks Sakura, smiling. “My arms are nice and rested.”

“Hehe...”

END

