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"Hi!" she greets happily. "My name is Sakura Bragou and it's nice to meet you all!"

-

Seriously!? What, two WHOLE seasons weren’t enough for you, you gotta intrude on my time in the spotlight!

Heh, just kidding! Without Sara, this day would've just been the norm.

-

A few students greet the new girl, before the teacher tells her to take a seat, although, Lalia, looking at the girl, gets a wondering expression on her face…
'She looks familiar for some reason…'

As the girl walks through the row to an empty seat, Lalia sees Sakura look directly at her, meeting her eyes with a smirk, which Lalia found odd from the puzzling expression the new girl gives her.

Keeping her gaze to the girl, Lalia watches as she sits down at a desk that was directly across from her with just one row of desks between them; When Sakura looks back to her though, Lalia quickly looks away and back to the front of the class.

- Thirty-seven minutes later -

"Ahh!"

With her pants down around her right foot, her back against a wall of lockers, Lalia moans out as the taller, darker skinned teen boy thrusts into her, who had grasped her left leg and lifting it, her knee nearly chest high. Lalia had wrapped her arms around the boy's neck, pulling him close against her as she feels him draw back, pulling his penis from her slippery, oozing hole before gasping out again with his return.

"Ohh… fu*k me!" states Lalia happily, before feeling the boy's lips against hers, quickly causing her to return the kiss for a few thrusts of his penis into her, before he removes his lips from hers with a smile, though Lalia adds, "I love your big black cock in my pussy."

"You dirty girl…" comments the boy with a smirk, before ramming his penis into her pussy hard, drawing a loud, brief gasp from her and remains buried in her. "What have I told you about talking like that?"

"Hehe, it makes me sound like a slut…" comments Lalia. "But I don't mind, I'm 'your' slut."

"Da*n right you are." Confirms the boy with a smile, before repeating the forceful thrust. "You’re my little alien slut." He adds, with another thrust, which causing Lalia to gasp again and begin to tense up and squeeze his penis. "Heh, and I'm gonna make that alien pussy come!" 

With a few more thrusts, Lalia gasps out loudly, but it was quickly muffled as the boy places his lips back to hers as he continues to thrust into her orgasming pussy spasming around his penis and drenched in her cum squirting from her urethra as her body trembles from the pleasure flooding through out her body.

After the moment passes and Lalia's body goes partly limp from the fading pleasure, the teen boy pulls his lips from hers, both quickly smiling as Lalia breaths rapidly.

Although, with the sound of a third person's brief gasp, the two look over to see Sakura, eyes wide and a blush on her face.

"O-Oh! I-I'm sorry! I heard a sound and… uh… s-sorry!" quickly replies the girl before promptly leaving.

"Who was that?" asks the boy.

"Some weird new girl that's in my first hour." Replies Lalia, before looking to the boy and smiling. "Anyway, now that I came, it's your turn."

- After school, Lalia's home - 

- 3:36 P.M. -

Lalia, sitting on her bed, legs crossed under her, still wearing her shirt and jeans; currently watching her TV, a program about the wonders of Space.

Upon the start of the commercials, Lalia hears the ring of the doorbell, but she doesn't move, figuring her mom or dad, who were downstairs, would answer the door first anyway.

Seconds later, after hearing the faint sound of her moms voice greeting the visitor, she hears her mom call up to her…
"Lalia, you have a visitor!"

"Ok! Coming!" answers back Lalia, getting off her bed and leaving her room.

Making her way down the stairs, Lalia sees her mom at the open door and the new girl from school, Sakura, standing on the other side of the door, smiling.

"Hey…" greets Lalia, with a puzzled look on her face at seeing the girl.

She told me you two just met today…" states Lalia's mom. "And she wanted to come over to visit."

"Oh, well, ok…" replies Lalia, walking in front of Sakura.

"Well, aren’t you going to introduce me to her?" comments her mom, with a smile.

"Didn't she already tell you her name?" replies Lalia.

The teen quickly feels her mom swat her on her right shoulder.

"Lalia! Where's your manners!? It doesn't matter if she's told me her name or not, you don't know if she has or hasn't anyway."

"Ok, fine…" comments Lalia, placing her left hand on her right shoulder. "Mom, this is Sakura, Sakura, this is my mom."

Sakura looks to Sakura's mom and states, "Nice to meet you, Mrs., um, I forgot your last name."

"It's Conner, sweetie." Replies Lalia's mom.

"Oh, well, nice to meet you Mrs. Conner." Replies Sakura with a smile.

"Same here." Replies Mrs. Conner smiling back. "Well, would you like a snack or something to drink while you and Lalia have fun?"

"Sure." Replies Sakura, "Do you have any pop?"

"Sure do." Replies Mrs. Conner before walking away from the two girl's.

Sakura then walks into the house, closing the door behind her, though Lalia looks to Sakura with a suspicious eye, causing Sakura to look puzzled at the look, before Lalia turns and walks from the girl.

"Let's go to my room." Comments Lalia.

Despite the seemingly cold shoulder, Sakura smiles and replies simply, "Ok." Before following behind.

-

After entering her room, Lalia turns around to face Sakura and states, "Close the door." Which she does, then Lalia adds. "Ok, so what's the deal with you?"

"What are you talking about?" asks Sakura.

"Don't play dumb." Comments Lalia, crossing her arms over her chest. "When you came into class, you looked directly at me and smiled, like you knew something, there's no second hour Gym class and you walk in on me and my boyfriend fu*king, I don't talk to you for the rest of the day and after school you suddenly come to my house. So don't play fu*king games, what the heck do you want with me?"

Lalia sees Sakura places her hands on her hips and sigh, dropping her shoulders as she does, before looking back up to Lalia with a smile. 

"You're still easily paranoid."

"What are you talking about?" asks Lalia.

"Hmm, I guess that locker room thing was a bit questionable…" comments Sakura, before walking towards Lalia until she was about two feet from her. "Lalia, I don't look at least a little familiar to you?"

"Huh?"

"Don't I remind you of someone?" asks Sakura, with a smile.

"Well, not really, it's a little strange though, you do seem to look familiar somehow…" replies Lalia, before lowering her hands. "But don't try to change the subject! What do you want with me!?" she adds.

"Your eyes…" states Sakura.

"What about'em?" questions Lalia.

Before Lalia could react, Sakura suddenly steps forward and places her lips to Lalia's and places her hands behind her head to prevent her from pulling back, although, upon Lalia's shock from the sudden action fading, she feels a strange sensation going through her body, as well as her panties suddenly filling with her honey, her nipples stiffening and her body getting hot.

'What the hell!?' thinks Lalia, as she feels herself becoming horny, her pussy ached to be filled.

Although, Lalia still manages to maintain enough control of her limbs to quickly lift her right knee, catching Sakura right between the legs, causing her to end the kiss with a gasp and drop to the floor with her hands between her legs, before Lalia quickly falls to her knees before sitting back on her legs, breathing quickly for a moment before shaking her head to get rid of the clouded feeling in her head before the horniness began to fade.

Looking to Sakura who was still clutching herself, Lalia quickly bring her right hand back and slaps the girl, causing her to fall to her side.

"What the hell!?" gasps Lalia angrily. "You don't just kiss someone who's questioning you! And what were you trying to do to me!?"

"O-Ok, I'm sorry!" replies Sakura, as she lifts herself up on her right hand, her left cheek red from the strike.

"What are you here for!?" demands Lalia.

-

Outside Lalia's room, Mrs. Conner walks down the hallway, carrying two glasses of Sprite, although, when she nears her daughters door…
"What are you here for!?"

"What in the world?" comments the woman to herself from hearing Lalia angered tone with her friend.

Before she could question through the door though, she hears Sakura answer.

"Lalia, it's me, Sara."

The woman nearly drops the two glasses she held at the comment, 'WHAT!?' she thinks, quickly placing an ear to the door…
"What are you talking about? I thought your name was Sakura." Answers Lalia.

"It is, Lalia…" states Sakura. "It's been a year, but it is me, Sara Forbes, remimber?"

At the revel of the last name, the womans eyes went even wider.

"I know I look different Lalia, but I can't look THAT different." Comes Sakura's voice again. "After all, I'm probably wanted around here, I couldn't just come back looking like I did a year ago."

At this revelation, Mrs. Conner quickly turn and rushes down the hallway, and into her own room, placing the two cups down on her dresser before picking up the cell phone also on the dresser and dialing a number and placing the phone to her ear.

…
…
"Hello?" comes a mans voice, "San Diego police department."

"Yes, I know this is going to sound unbelievable…" answers Mrs. Conner, "but you know that missing Forbe's family case about a year ago?"

"Yes, do you have information concerning that case?" asks the man.

"Yes! Sara, the teenager! She's come back, she's in my house!"

"Are you sure?" asks the man, though it was clear in his voice that, that piece of info had caught his attention.

"Yes! I was bringing my daughter and the girl that I found out was Sara, some pop and I over heard them talking."

"Ok, miss, tell me your name, where your home is, and make sure you keep Sara there."

-

"I know I look different Lalia, but I can't look THAT different." States Sakura, now sitting on her legs, though one hand still between her legs. "After all, I'm probably wanted around here, I couldn't just come back looking like I did a year ago."

Lalia eyes Sakura questioningly for a moment, before leaning forward with her hands and grasping Sakura's long black hair and moving it behind her head to make it look like she had shorter hair and after a moment of this, Lalia's eyes widen and she quickly releases Sakura's hair and leans back.

"Sara!?" gasps Lalia. "But, your hair is black now and long, and your not short anymore! And you have BREASTS!"

"I know!" replies Sakura smiling. "I had a growth spurt, puberty has finally reached me!"

"Heh, you do look pretty different." Comments Lalia with a smile.

"You really think so?" I didn't think it would be enough."

"Yeah, I thought you looked familiar, but I never thought Sara."

"Oh! Gasps Sakura as she quickly lifts herself up on her knees, "I want to show you something!" she adds, moving her hand from her crotch and to the waistband of her skirt and pulling them down with her panties, revealing a small blonde tuff of hair on her pubic mound. "I got pubes!"

"Heh, you're excited to have pubic hair?" asks Lalia, grinning.

"Weren’t you when you got your first hairs?" asks Sakura.

"Heh, yeah, I was." Replies Lalia. "You haven't changed much… so, since you’re here, I'm guessing it's my turn to go, huh?".

"Yeah, but we can get to that later. I wanna show you something else…" states Sakura, keeping her skirt down and using her right hand to tap her abdomen.

"By the way Sara, I'm sorry for kneeing you." Comments Lalia.

"That's ok, you didn't know who I was at the time." Replies Sakura.

Lalia then sees something coming from Sakura's labia and gasps at the sight of a tiny, blonde, nude feminine figure, with WINGS, soon emerging and flying up between them.

"Whoa! A fairy!? You have a pet FAIRY!?" gasps Lalia.

"She's not a pet." States Sakura, "Her name's Nina, and she's a Fiser, Fairy-type and she's one of my best friends."

"That's so cool!" replies Lalia, leaning forward, nearing her head to Nina to get a closer look at her. "She's really cute." At the comment, Lalia sees the fairy smile and giggle, but couldn't hear it.

"Nina says thanks." States Sakura.

"Can she talk?" asks Sakura.

"Yeah, but we can't hear it with our ears, so she talks to me in my head."

"Cool, like telepathy?"

"Yep."

As Lalia admire Nina, Sakura soon states, "Hold out your hand in front of her."

Lalia does so with her right hand and quickly smiles with Nina lands on her hand, allowing her to see the delicate, twin pair of wings coming from her back.

"Hehe, nice to meet you Nina, I'm Lalia, I'm one of Sara's friends."

Lalia's answer with a waving of Nina's right hand.

"Hey, you wanna see something 'really' cool?" asks Sakura, grinning.

"Cooler than a real live fairy?"

"Maybe."

"Ok."

Lalia sees Sakura lift her hands in front of her and after a second, both of her arms burst into fire.

"Sh*t!" gasps Lalia, quickly backing away from Sakura, causing Nina to fly from her hand.

Lalia stops after a few seconds though when she sees the smile on Sakura's face and no apparent pain.

"I can control freaking fire!" declares Sakura.

"H-how!?" gasps Lalia.

"It's called Shakra, there a bunch of different forms it can take, like lightning, water, ice, earth, light, force."

"Force?" questions Lalia, as Sakura put out the fire around her arms. "Like, 'Use the force Luke', 'force'?"

"Yep, just like it, even you can use Shakra, I'll teach it to you if you want."

"Sure, I'd love to learn how to do that, but what purpose does it have?" replies Lalia.

"well, there's these things called Shakra competitions on Merkolova, where different leveled Shakra users can compete."

"Seriously? Like a sport? Do you do it?"

"Yep, I do it too, and I'm really good at it. The max level is five, and I'm a four."

"Wow."

"So, how's your life been?" asks Sakura, pulling up her panties and skirt before sitting back down on her legs, while Lalia returns to her original position in front of Sakura, and Nina lands on Lalia's right leg.

"It's been fine, I've basically become the new you, but there are other girl's popping up being able to lay eggs."

"So anything new?" asks Sakura, with a grin, "Like, a certain boy you were with?" she adds, seeing Lalia starting to blush. "Who was he?"

"That 'boy', is my boyfriend." Comments Lalia with a smile.

"So, you like the dark ones huh?" replies Sakura.

"Hey, black or white, a dicks a dick." Answers Lalia with a smirk, "I don't discriminate."

"Me neither." States Sakura. "As long as the guy is healthy, I don't care what color he is."

"Wait a minute, I thought you didn't like boys."

"I changed my mind." Replies Sakura simply.

"Heh, wow, I have a hard time imagining you getting fu*ked by a guy."

"Heh, so, what about the rest of the world, anything interesting happen in the past year?" asks Sakura.

"Well…" replies Lalia, placing a finger to her chin in thought. "Oh! Yeah, Barack Obama is the president now."

"Barack?" questions Sakura, before gasping, "Oh! That black guy?"

"Yeah, the united states first black president, everyone was so excited about it."

"I bet they were!" states Sakura with a smile. "First they were slaves and now president, that's awesome, talk about a comeback!"

As Lalia agrees, she sees Sakura look to Nina on her leg and shake her head.

"I'll tell you later." Comments Sakura.

"Did Nina ask you something?"

"It was about that slaves comment."

"Oh, so I guess there's nothing like prejudice where you live now huh?"

"Well, kinda." Replies Sakura, with a little smile. "Not only are there Hybrids, like you and me, but there's pure bloods too, so, sometimes, it's rare, but sometimes two people will have a conflict because ones a hybrid and the others a pure blood."

"Oh, well have you experienced that?" asks Lalia.

"Technically, yeah, but nothing serious, nothing to cause me to worry."

"Well that’s good to hear."

"There's still school there by the way."

"Seriously? Man that sucks!" comments Lalia with small frown.

"Yeah, not all about sex there." Replies Sakura with a smile.

Lalia then thinks for a moment, "My mom should've been here with your pop by now." She states, getting to her feet, causing Nina to lift herself into the air. "I'll go check on her." She adds as she walks pass Sakura.

Sakura though, gets to her feet as well and quickly states, "Wait, I got another question before you go."

"What is it?" asks Lalia, turning back to face her friend.

"I didn't see Jessica at school today, how's she doing?"

At the question, Lalia looks a little surprised and lowers her head, looking away from Sakura.

"Jessica's… gone." She replies, simply.

"Gone? You mean she moved?" asks Sakura.

"No…" answers Lalia, before taking a deep breath. "Sara, you should sit down."

"Huh? Why?" questions Sakura, beginning to look concerned. "Did something happen to Jessica?"

Lalia then heads to her bed and sits on it, looking down to her lap. Sakura, not hearing a reply from Lalia, walks to the bed and sits next to Lalia, who then speaks…
"Jessica, she's… gone." Replies Lalia.

"You said that already." states Sakura. "Did Jessica move or something?"

Lalia soon closes her eyes before tears brim them as she begins to cry silently; Sakura, seeing the tears, began to get very concerned. 

"H-hey, what are you crying for!? What happened, where's Jessica!?"

"I-I don't know how…" states Lalia, lifting her hands to her face to try to wipe the tears from her eyes, "Jessica's… she, she died."

"What!?" gasps Sakura, tears quickly brimming her eyes. "H-how!? Why!?"

"W-We were walking down the street with a couple of our friends." Begins Lalia, tears continuing to fall from her eyes. "We were walking across a street, on the crosswalk, we where all just talking like normal. We didn't even notice when she stopped, but when we reached the other side of the street, I looked back and saw that Jessica was on her knees in the middle of the street with her hand between her legs, she looked like she was in pain though."

When Lalia reveals this Sakura appears to think, before Lalia tearfully continues.

"Jessica seemed to be coming down with something way before, she'd sometimes groan in pain for some reason and grab her crotch. When ever we'd ask her about it, she'd say it was nothing. About a month after you left, Jessica seemed like she was getting weak and she looked a little pale. We all knew something had to be wrong, but Jessica always said it was nothing."

"It couldn't be…" comments Sakura lowly, as more tears began to fall from her eyes.

"Huh?" questions Lalia. "Do you want me to stop?"

"It's nothing." Replies Sakura, looking down to her lap, where soon, Nina flies in her view, looking worried.

"Well, Jessica had dropped to her knees in the street. I asked her what was wrong, and like usual, she said nothing and got back to her feet and started walking, but after just a few steps, she collapsed, back to the ground, screaming in pain from something. Then… t-then…" explains Lalia before covering her face with her hands and crying more.

"What happened?" asks Sakura, looking over to Lalia and placing her left hand to Lalia's right shoulder.

"You don't wanna know."

"Yes I do, please, tell me, what happened?"

"T-There, was a bus…" adds Lalia.

Sakura's teary eyes widens at the addition. "Jessica was… but, if you guys were crossing the street, the bus had to stop at the light right?"

Lalia shakes her head 'no' slowly, "It was going way too fast, w-we heard the bus' horn and knew it was going to run the light, and Jessica was d-directly in it's way. Jessica saw the bus and tried to crawl to us, but she wasn't going fast enough… and she was still in pain from something. When I saw that she wouldn't make it on her own I ran out to her and tried to pull her out of the way. I got her up on her feet and started to carry her, just before we could reach the others, she screamed and collapsed, taking me down with her. We heard the bus' horn again and she told me to go without her, but I didn't want to, I told her not to give up. The bus was getting closer and I tried dragging her back to the others, but each time I pulled her arm, she screamed and I screamed to the other to help, but they were too scared. W-We only had about a few seconds left and I decided, it's better for Jessica to be in pain than dead so I pulled on her as hard as I could. She even managed to get to her feet and I thought we had did it. I was going to pull her one last time as hard as I could, I could see the smile on her face, but, I was too slow, I saw the bus hit her at full speed…" explains Lalia, quickly crying into her hands, before falling back on the bed and rolling over to her right side. "There was so much blood, and the cracking…" She adds, before crying in full.

"She…" states Sakura, tears streaming down her cheeks and her bottle lip quivering, "Jessica was hit by a bus… It's all my fault."

"W-What?" cries Lalia, pushing herself back up vainly wiping at her eyes. "I'm the one you should blame, if only I had pulled a second sooner."

"No, before I left…" states Sakura. "I put one of my eggs inside Jessica. Her body must've been rejecting it or something, if I never would've put my egg in Jessica, she's still be alive… I killed her!" declares Sakura, quickly getting to her feet and heading to the door.

Though Lalia quickly stands as well and reaches out to grasp Sakura's left hand. 

"Don't say that, you didn't kill her!"

"Yes I did!" exclaims Sakura. "If it wasn't for me, Jessica would be alive right now!"

"You weren’t even there." Replies Lalia, "You can't blame yourself for something you had no control over."

Sakura quickly snatches her hand free from Lalia and turns around, tears streaming down her face. "I could've controlled whether I put something that didn't belong inside the girl that loved me! I'm the cause for Jessica's death, no one else!"

"No your not!" states Lalia, "The driver of that bus is, and he's in prison."

"That won't bring back Jessica!" replies Sakura, before falling to her knees, and sitting back on her legs, placing her face in her hands…
"It's all my fault…"

Lalia quickly lowers herself to her knees and wraps her hands around Sakura in a hug.

"Sara, it's ok, you didn't know something like this could happen."

"I should've known… I should've known…" repeats Sakura, crying in Lalia's hold.

Nina, who hovers next to the two girl's, looks saddened at the turn of events, and moves to Sakura's left shoulder and despite her small size, hugs Sakura's shoulder, trying to provide Sakura comfort.

After a few moments though, Sakura pulls back and looks to Nina and smiles.

"Nina!"

The fairy, looking  up to Sakura, seemed to already know what she was going to ask and sadly shakes her head no.

"But why!?" gasps Nina. "You said it could be anything!"

After a few seconds, Sakura frowns, "Then you're useless!" she states to Nina, causing the fairy to look hurt as Sakura get to her feet.

"Sara!" gasps Lalia.

Sakura though quickly turns, opens the door and walks out, leaving behind Nina and Lalia.

Lalia looks to the small fairy, who looks to be on the verge of crying and extends her right hand out to her, allowing Nina to land on her hand and drop to her knees.

"It's ok Nina, Sara's just upset, I'm sure she didn't mean that."

After a few moments of comforting Nina, Lalia hears Sakura voice from downstairs…
"Hey, let me go! My name is Sakura, not Sara!"

Hearing a mans voice that wasn't her dad, Lalia gasps and hurries to her feet and rushes out of her room with Nina still in her palm, though she covers her with her other hand. Rushing down the stairs, Lalia's shocked to see two policemen, one, trying to restrain a struggling Sakura as Mrs. Conner looks on.

"Mom! What's going on!?"

The woman looks up to Lalia and answers, "Sorry Lalia, but Sara's been missing for over a year."

"What!? That's Sakura, not Sara, can't you tell by looking at her!?"

"Lalia, I know she's your friend, but I had to turn her in."

"How could you!?" exclaims Lalia, before hurrying down the stairs, though her mom quickly holds her back.

"Let go of me! You have the wrong person!" exclaims Sakura, struggling as the policemen holds her arms, trying to place a set of handcuffs on her wrists. 

"If you’re the wrong person, then you have nothing to worry about." Replies the cop trying to restrain her.

After a few more moments of struggling though, Sakura kicks her right foot up between the mans legs, quickly dropping him to his knees, though he manages to keep a hold on her wrists, it wasn't for long though as Sakura lifts her right foot high and kicks the side of the cops head, dropping him to the floor, finally freeing herself from his hands as she stands over the dazed man for a moment, before hearing Lalia gasp out, "Watch out!"

Lalia quickly sees the second cop, suddenly walk behind Sakura and tazer Sakura in the neck, causing her body to immediately stiffen for the few moments the second cop keeps the current going, before stopping it, causing Sakura to collapse on top of the cop under her, unconscious.

The second cop reaches down and picks up Sakura's limp body as his partner sits up, placing a hand to the side of his head that Sakura kicked.

The cop holding Sakura, looks to Mrs. Conner, "Thank you for notifying us about this girl."

"No problem." Replies the woman. "I'm glad to help."

Lalia quickly shoves herself from her moms hold and makes her way back up the stairs.

-

Outside the home, the two cops now walk towards the car, the one carrying Sakura, chuckles as he looks to his partner…
"Geez, a teenage girl laid you out in two hits."

"Fu*k you." Comments the other cop, rubbing the side of his head.

TO BE CONTINUED

