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"I can't believe my mom would turn Sara in like that!"

Lalia was quite angered at the sudden turn of events as she walks into her room, using her left foot to close the door behind her. Her anger though quickly fades as a concerned look appears on her face.

"I hope Sara's going to be ok…"

Looking down at her cupped hands, Lalia moves her left hand away, uncovering Nina, who looks up at her.

"I'm sorry Nina, Sara got taken away."

The small girl looks down in thought for a moment, before flying from Lalia's hand and towards the window, at which she turns to Lalia and points to it. Lalia, curious, walks to Nina.

"What is it?" asks Lalia.

Nina points both of her hands to the window.

"I don't understand." Replies Lalia with a small nervous smile. "Is there something about my window?"

Lalia then sees Nina place a hand to her head in apparent frustration.

"I'm sorry." States Lalia. "You can't talk to me so this is a little hard."

Placing a hand to her chin, Nina thinks for a moment before gasping silently with a smile; looking back to Lalia, Nina points to herself…
"OK, you…" comments Lalia, also pointing to her.

Nina then points a finger to the window.

"You and the window…"

Nina then slowly flies towards the window and against it, pushing on it. Combining the first two clues with Nina's action, Lalia gasps in realization.

"Duh! I'm such an idiot!" comments Lalia slapping her right palm against her forehead. "You want to go outside!" she adds, quickly walking to her window and pulling it open.

Nina quickly flies in front of Lalia's face and mouthed the words 'Thank-you', before flying out the window.

"Heh, you're welcome…" comments Lalia, smiling. "I hope you can help Sara."

Moments after Nina's departure, Lalia hears a light knocking at her door and frowns.

"I don't want to talk to you." She states.

Although, the unlocked door opens and Mrs. Conner still walks in, looking a little worried.

"Lalia, I'm sorry, but I had to turn her in."

"No you didn't!" quickly states Lalia, turning around to face her mother. "She wasn't hurting anyone!"

"Probably not, but she was still missing for a year, and her parents are still missing too." Replies Mrs. Conner.

"They weren’t missing." States Lalia flatly.

"And how do you know that, do you know were they are?" Asks Mrs. Conner, not expecting much.

Although, Lalia opens her mouth to reply, but stops herself and looks away; the unsure look on Lalia's face didn't go unnoticed by her mom, who quickly became curious.

"Lalia? Do you know something you aren’t telling me?"

Lalia looks up to her mom again and sighs after a moment…
"You wouldn't believe me anyway…" she comments, before walking to and pass her mom.

Although, she quickly feels her right arm grasped by her mom, firmly.

"Don't you dare walk away from me." She states sternly, before pulling Lalia back in front of her. "Now if you know something about why Sara and her parents disappeared, you better tell me right now."

"Like I said, you wouldn't believe me if I did tell you." Comments Lalia.

With that remark, Lalia's mom pulls her by the arm to her bed and makes her sit. 

"Try me." States the woman, crossing her arms over her chest.

Lalia though, remains silent, lowering her gaze to her lap.

"You know, you're not too old for the belt yanno…" warn Mrs. Conner.

At this, Lalia looks up with surprise.

"W-What? You wouldn't…"

"If you don't start talking, I will."

"You haven't spanked me since… um…" replies Lalia, before she starts to think. "Since… A-A long time ago."

"Do you want me start again?" asks Mrs. Conner.

"You won't believe me though, I know you won't, you'd think I'm making it up."

The woman then sighs and sits on the bed next to Lalia, to her left.

"Like I said Lalia…" states Mrs. Conner, before quickly reaching her right hand behind Lalia and pushing her down over her lap, placing her left hand on the back of her head and just as quickly pulling down Lalia's pants and panties to reveal her naked rear and part of her wet labia. "Try me."

"Ah! M-mom, you can't be serious!" exclaims Lalia in shock as she struggles to lift herself up.

"I'll give you one more chance Lalia…" states her mom, lifting her right hand. "

"You don't even have a belt." comments Lalia.

Lalia soon after that, feels a sudden sting to her exposed cheeks

"AHHHH!"

-

- 4:09 P.M. -

- Police Station - 

"Ugh…" groans Sakura, lifting her head from a table her head was laying on as she sat in a fold-out steel chair.

There was an aching in the back of her neck as she sits up, placing her left hand to her neck. As she tries to rub the ache away, she opens her eyes to see that she's in a small, bland, though well illuminated room, with just a table and two chairs on ether side, one of which she was sitting in and a door in front of her.

"Where am I?"

Sakura quickly tries recalling the last thing she remembers… 

"I was in Lalia's home…" she thinks aloud, before a saddened look appears on her face. "Jessica… … Dang-it, I said something mean to Nina… wait, I was walking down the stairs and there was two police men, one of them grabbed me and… oh no!" gasps Sakura, quickly standing. "I have to get outta here!"

Running around the table to get to the door, Sakura was stopped when she sees the door opening, and a policemen walk in, holding what appeared to be a chart in his left hand, causing her to back away cautiously.

"Miss Forbes, have a seat." The cop suggests, gesturing with his right hand to the chair she had left.

"That's not my name." replies Sakura, with a frown.

"I just want to ask you a few questions." States the cop calmly, soon sitting in the empty chair near him. "Please, have a seat."

Still wary of the man, Sakura returns to her seat.

"Good, now, my name is Officer Hank, Miss Forbes-"

"That's not my name." repeats Sakura, with a little more tone in her voice.

"Ok then, what would you like me to call you?" asks the cop.

"Sakura." She states simply.

"That's a strange name for a young girl."

"…"

"Ok then, Sakura, where have you been in the past year?"

"…"

Sakura looks away from the man, choosing to focus her gaze on part of the wall to her right.

"Sakura, it would be best if you answer my question, where have you been for the past year"

"Are we being recorded in here?"

"No, it's just the two of us alone in here."

"Alone huh?" comments Sakura lowly with a smirk, "Ok, I'll talk, but on one condition…"

"And what's that?"

Sakura looks up at the man again and stands, walks around the table to the mans left side before lifting her left leg over his and sitting on his lap facing him.

"Do me." She states, grinning.

"E-Excuse me!?" gasps the cops, looking quite surprised.

"You heard me…" states Sakura, "You want my secrets? Then fu*k me."

"I can't do that!"

"Why? Because I'm fifteen, under-aged?"

"Exactly, now get off me before-"

"Before what?" interrupts Sakura, smiling. "All men think about doing it with a young girl. You yourself said we're alone." She adds, before leaning against the nervous cop. "So come on, fu*k this fifteen year old pussy."

"Sakura…" states the cop, before gasping from the touch of Sakura's right hand on is crotch.

"Heh, you're already getting hard. You want it don't you?" teases Sakura, pulling back a little and reaching down with her left hand to the man's hand and lifting it to her left breast. "Mmm, feel how soft my fifteen year old breasts are? You wanna lick my nipples?"

Smiling at the cops flustered state, both gasp upon the door opening again and the cop quickly turns around in the chair to see two people walking in, a man and a woman, both dressed in black suits and matching black shaded glasses, both simply looking at the two.

"T-This isn't what it looks like!" quickly states the cop, removing his hand from Sakura's breast. 

"Officer…" states the man, "Leave."

"What? But I'm supposed to be questioning this girl."

"Really now?" comments the female.

The cop looks back to Sakura, who grins, before starting to slip her right hand under his pants and he quickly pushes back his chair and stands, causing Sakura to remove herself from him.

"I-I told you, this isn't what it looks like!"

The man in black steps from the door and states, simply, "Leave."

"Ok, Ok, I'm going." Replies the cop, before quickly heading out of the room, allowing the woman to close the door behind him and lock it, before standing in front of the door, as if standing guard, with her hands behind her.

The man then looks to Sakura, who had once again become nervous.

"You, sit."

Sakura crosses her arms over her chest and remains where she stands. The man, looks towards his female partner, who walks from the door and to Sakura, grabbing her by the arm and pulling her back to her seat.

"Hey! Let go of me!" demands Sakura before the woman forces her back down on the chair.

She then returns to the door as the man sits in the remaining seat.

"Sakura, you will answer the questions I ask you, am I clear?"

"Who are you?" asks Sakura, folding her arms over her chest again, something about the two seemed suspicious to her.

"We…" starts the man. "work for the government, that's all you need to know."

"The government huh? And what would the government want with me?" asks Sakura.

"We know who and 'what' you are." States the man.

At this remark, Sakura quickly becomes curious, lowering her arms slightly.

"What?"

"We just want to ask you a couple questions." States the man, "We have no intention of harming you or kidnapping you. So if you can simply cooperate, we'll be finished quickly."

"Really?" questions Sakura, clearly not believing the man, "What about the police? You're just going give me back to them."

"If you want, we can get the local police to leave you alone." States the man, before reaching up to the shades he wears and removing them, showing his eyes to her. "We simply want information."

"Fine…" comments Sakura, with a smile and leaning forward, placing her arms on the table. "I'll bite, what do you want to know?"

"What is the planets name you've come from?"

Sakura quickly gasps in surprise at the unexpected question and sits up.

"Like I told you earlier…" states the man. "We know who and 'what', You are. You are an alien, a human/alien hybrid to be exact." He adds. "You are very sexual despite your young age and you can produce jeweled eggs from your womb, you reproduce by eggs as well. Your kind has also been showing up else where around the world. Other than what I have just listed, there is not much else we know. One of our primary concerns is are your people a threat to us humans."

Sakura initially thought she was dealing with people who were oblivious to what she was, but from the revelation of this man knowing she was a hybrid and come from another planet, she was reluctant to reveal anything and looks away from the man.

"… N-No, we're not a threat." Replies Sakura, 

"Well, then what is the purpose of your people being here then? Are your people studying us, if so, for what purpose?"

Sakura wanted to be very selective in what she revealed, and the answer to the question was quite important, so she was unsure if she could safely reveal it.

"We mean you no harm." She answers, looking up to the man again.

"So what is your purpose here?" repeats the main.

"That's all I can say…" replies Sakura, placing her hands to the table and standing.

Although, Sakura was puzzled when something prevented her from standing fully upright, she felt as though hands were on her shoulders, pushing her down.

"W-What the…" 

Looking to her shoulders, Sakura saw nothing and tries pushing against the force, without success. Looking forward though, she was shocked to see the female next to the door with her right hand extended towards her, who then lowers her arms slowly, causing Sakura to gasp as she was pushed back down onto the chair.

"You can use Shakra!?" gasps Sakura. "I thought you said you were human!" she adds, looking back to the man.

"Shakra?" questions the man, "Is that what it's called?"

Sakura gasps again lowers her head.

"…"

"This is our secondary concern." Comments the man. "There have been cases of humans developing strange abilities, many of those abilities, or, 'Shakra', as you seem to call it, have been of no treat or significance, but there are a select few with more, 'notable', abilities, as you just experienced, my partner has the ability to manipulate objects, any objects. So we would like to know are there any more dangerous, 'Shakra' we need to be aware of."

"…She's human?" questions Sakura, looking up again and towards the woman.

"Yes, completely."

'I had no idea normal humans could use Shakra too…' thinks Sakura. 'And that woman's Shakra seems to be Force… I wonder how strong she is…'
"Ma'am…" states Sakura. "What's the biggest thing you've lifted with your ability?"

The woman looks away for a moment in thought before, "A city bus."

"And what's your range?"

"Thirty-two feet."

'So, around a three or four.' thinks Sakura, before looking to the man. "And you, do you have any abilities?"

"Yes." States the man. "I can command someone to do what I want."

Sakura's eyes widen at the info, before the man adds…
"I'm sure your thinking, why I didn't simply use it on you. I don't know much about it, so I try not to use it much. And you seem to be cooperating."

"So, if I wasn't cooperating…"

"You must understand, we need to know if there are any dangerous abilities, we need to look out for."

'I have to get outta here…' thinks Sakura. "I wanna leave." She states.

"You can't, we aren’t done talking." States the man.

"Well I am, what are you going to do, force me to stay here against my will?" states Sakura, quickly getting to her feet again.

The man stands as well.

"Sakura, we were doing well, we just want to know what abilities are out there that we need to be aware of, then we'll leave you alone." Replies the man, as he slowly walks around the table towards her.

"I want to leave!" states Sakura, backing away.

"You can't, not yet."

Sakura continues to back away from the advancing man until her back was against the wall.

"Sakura… states the man, looking down into her eyes…
Sakura though gasps when she sees a symbol appears in the man's right eye.

"I didn't want to do this…"

"NO!" gasps Sakura, quickly closing her eyes as her arms burst into flames, causing the man to back away, in shock, before the wall Sakura was against was covered in flames, which then spreads to the other walls, causing the woman near the door to quickly move from her spot and towards the center of the room, away from the flames.

Sakura, opening her eyes from the two adults gasp, smiles.

"I'm leaving." She states, before her entire body is engulfed in flames and she quickly runs forward, the man backing away from her from the fire, as Sakura jumps onto the table and over it, finding the door locked.

"Sakura! Stop!" exclaims the man.

Sakura soon gasps though when she feels something grasp her around the neck, looking back to the woman, her hand extended towards her, Sakura lift her arms towards the two adults, propelling two balls of fire from her hands, knocking the two against the walls, which the flames were fading without Sakura's contact.

-

Outside of the room, the door opens in a burst of fire as Sakura leaves the room, the flames around her quickly disappearing. Looking around, she quickly discovers she's in a hallway, and heads to her right down the hall.

After turning left and into what was clearly and exit, a windowed door to the outside. Hearing the rapid footsteps behind her, Sakura quickly runs to and out the door, running into what was an empty lot.

"Great, there's no one around…"

Sakura crouches slightly, positioning her hands to the ground before a burst of continuous flames shoots from her hands as well as around her feet before she leaps into the air and into the sky like a rocket.

"Ok, now where am I?" questions Sakura as she stops her climb into sky.

Down on the ground though, the two adults emerge from the building.

"She can fly!?" gasps the man.

Sakura, hearing this, looks down to the two on the ground and gasps, before quickly flying away.

"I'll get her." States the woman, before she quickly flies into the air and chasing after Sakura, though without the flashiness that Sakura has.

Sakura soon looks back to see the woman flying after her.

'Crap! I was hoping she didn't know she could fly. I hate fighting Force users…'

Quickly rotating her body to see the woman as she continues flying in the direction she wanted, through the jets of flames from her hands, Sakura propels two fireballs towards the woman, who quite easily dodges them.

"Crap… Just leave me alone!" yells Sakura, before turning around again and speeding up.

"We don't want to hurt you!" calls back the woman.

Sakura, seeing cars and people on the ground below, quickly flies up, into the clouds, out of view, taking a quick look back and seeing the woman follow her into the clouds, Sakura groans.

"I can't keep this up…"

Sakura was well aware that her Shakra wasn't meant for flight, so she was burning through her energy at a rapid pace, the woman would catch her if she continued to run, so, Sakura stops and turns around in a vertical position, facing the chasing woman, who also stops in front of her, well within the range of her Shakra.

"I'm sorry if we've scared you." States the woman. "Just come back."

"I have nothing left to tell you!" replies Sakura, before the flames from her hands stop as she cups them together, gathering energy in her hands before propelling her hands out, ejecting a concentrated blast of fire towards the woman.

The woman barely dodges the blast though and thrusts her hands forward, causing Sakura to gasp as she feels her wrists grasped and her hands spread outward. After feeling her arms bound, Sakura gasps again when she feels her legs spreading against her will, now retrained in mid-air as the woman flies near her.

"Now, you will come back with me, and we'll continue our talk." States the woman.

"I haven't did anything wrong." States Sakura, struggling against the unseen binds.

"Then why run?" questions the woman, as she reaches out her right hand to Sakura's chin, making the young girl look at her, into her eyes if the glasses she wore didn't block them.

"You wouldn't tell all the governments secrets to a stranger ether.' retorts Sakura.

"Hmm, I see your point…"

"I'll just say this…" replies Sakura, "The people on the planet I'm from were in trouble, humans have helped them."

"So, we're aiding you without knowing it?"

"Yes, so that’s why I said their no threat."

"Ah, I think I see now…" replies the woman, lifting her left hand up to her glasses and removing them, revealing her green eyes to Sakura. "You're only part alien, the others must've somehow impregnated the human females to birth their children. Am I right?"

"I cant tell you." Replies Sakura.

The woman finally reveals a smile.

"That's ok, you've given plenty, so I thank you for your cooperation."

"Well you're welcome." Comments Sakura, "Now can you let me go?"

"Ok then, I'll-"

Before the woman could finish, Sakura suddenly gasps out and lowers her blushing face with a groan.

"Not now…" groans Sakura, lowly.

"Is something wrong?" asks the woman.

"I-I…" starts Sakura, closing her eyes. "I'm Trancing."

"What is that?" asks the woman, before noticing Sakura's increased rate of breathing, the reddening of her face and ears. 

Upon Sakura not replying though, the woman removes her right hand from her chin, her fingers brushing over Sakura's left breast for just a moment as she lowers her hand, but that brief touch through her clothing was enough for the woman to feel the hardened nub of her nipple and cause Sakura to cry out and her teen body to tremble in her still bound state.

"Wait a second…" comments the woman, eying Sakura curiously with a small smile, before reaching out her right hand and slowly, caressing the back of her fingers over the heated skin of Sakura's neck, producing a shuddering moan from the teen, before the woman pulls back her hand with a bigger smile as Sakura looks towards the woman, who could see the desperate wanting in her eyes. "Are you telling me, that, you're in a kind of Heat state?"

Sakura's eyes quickly close tightly again with a groan, a shortly after, the sweet smell of candy enters the woman's nose.

"It makes sense now…" comments the woman, with a grin as she reaches her right hand out to cup Sakura's warm cheek and closing the gap between them until only about six inches of air separated them, as she places her glasses in the pocket of her suit before lifting her left hand up Sakura's shirt and placing her hand over the cup of her bra, eliciting a gasp from Sakura, who quickly opens her eyes.

"W-What are you doing!?"

"I'm sure you know." comments the woman, brushing her right thumb over Sakura's cheek as she pushes the right cup of Sakura's bra from her breasts and cupping the flesh, feeling the hardened nipple poking into her palm, producing a louder gasp from the teen.

"B-But why?" questions Sakura.

"Honestly?" replies the woman, looking into Sakura's confused eyes with a smile. "I've always had a thing for young girls, but since I work in the government, it would be too easy for me to be caught, but right now, we're completely alone up here in the clouds, and you're in Heat right now, right? So, I just thought, I'd help you out, and I'd satisfy one of my desires, after all, this is like a once in a life-time opportunity."

The woman slides her right hand up the side of Sakura's face and brushes some of her dyed black hair from her face.

"Don't worry though, I have no intention of raping you, if you want me to stop, just say so…" adds the woman.

At this comment, the woman, stops her hands movement and simply looks into Sakura's wanting eyes.

"Do you want me to stop?" asks the woman.

Sakura looks away in confusion before gasping out and closing her eyes again tightly as her body begins to shake.

"P-Please!" begs Sakura, opening her eyes to look at the woman desperately, "Keep going! Please! I can't fight it!"

The woman smiles and lightly kisses Sakura on the forehead, before lowering her right hand from her cheek and around to Sakura's back, down near her rear as she teases the teens neck with her lips and lightly squeezing the softness of Sakura's breast, actions which quickly illicit a shuddering gasp from her.

"Don't tease me!" pleads Sakura. "Please! Make me come!"

"Heh, impatient, aren’t you?" comments the woman, before teasingly licking the front of Sakura's neck with the tip of her tongue, inhaling the sweet scent of the teens arousal. "Mmm, do all of you give off such a sweet smell when your aroused?"

"Y-yes! Please! My pussy! Fu*k my pussy please!" begs Sakura desperately.

"Your begging is such a turn-on, yanno?" comments the woman, before again teasing the trembling teens neck with her lips, as she takes her nipple between her left hand's thumb and index finger, finding it slick to the touch, as she also, moves her right hand from the small of Sakura's back to her front, lightly cupping the teens crotch through her skirt, immediately feeling the intense heat through the clothing and a slippery wetness, causing Sakura to take a sudden, sharp, inhale of breath and tremble vigorously with a groan. "This is what you want?" the woman asks teasingly.

"Y-Y-Yes! P-Please! Just move your hand a little more!"

"It's so hot." Comments the woman. "It almost feels like it's melting against my hand, so wet too…"

"Please! Please! Please!" begs Sakura. "I'm so close!"

Instead of moving her right hand, the woman pinches the teens nipple, which was the final shot of pleasure needed to take her over, causing Sakura to throw her head back and scream out in the pleasure of orgasm, causing the woman to feel a mild pressure against the palm of her hand.

"Heh, it feels like something's oozing from your pussy…" comments the woman with a grin, as she then begins to stroke the teens crotch, causing her to moan out louder as her body trembles vigorously in her bound position.

The woman continues to draw out Sakura's orgasm from the teasing of her nipple, neck and rubbing of her crotch until her orgasm finally passes and the woman finally pulls back to look at the tired expression on Sakura's face.

"Heh, welcome to the club."

"Club?" questions Sakura breathlessly.

The woman simply smiles before removing her right hand from Sakura's crotch and looking down, gasping a little from the large area of wetness on the front of Sakura's skirt from her hand pressing it against her crotch, as well as thick fluid running down her inner legs and dripping off her shoes.

"Wow…" she comments, removing her left hand from under the teens skirt and lowering herself down to Sakura's waist and lifting her skirt to see the entire crotch of Sakura's panties so wet she could make out her labia and pubic hair through the material, as more and more of the thick substance oozes from her panties and down her trembling legs. "Wow." She repeats. "There's so much coming out. Is this what your cum looks like?" she asks, running her left hands index finger up the teens right thigh to gather the fluid to take a closer look at it.

"Y-Yeah…" replies Sakura.

"Is it always so plentiful?"

"Yeah… my Trance is over now, so you don't have make me come again."

"Would you like another orgasm?" asks the woman, looking up at the teen smiling.

"Well, I really need to get going…" comments Sakura.

"Aww, come on, one more orgasm. I'd really like to use my tongue this time."

"U-Uh, well…" replies Sakura, with a small smile.

-

- 5:20 P.M. -

- Graveyard -

Sakura stood alone, facing a small tombstone, which read, 'Jessica Hopper, 1993 - 2008'.

A brief, stiff breeze causes Sakura's skirt to flutter, revealing her lack of underwear, before she lowers herself to her knees in front of the stone, with her eyes watering…
"Jessica… I'm so sorry that I put my egg inside you. If I hadn't, you'd still be alive… you'd be asking me to lay an egg for you… you'd…"

Before Sakura could finish, she quickly bursts into crying as she lowers her head to the ground.

"I'm sorry Jessica! I'm so sorry!"

For the next few minutes, the teen cries, overcome by the guilt she feels for her friend.

It was in this state, that Nina finds Sakura, coming up to Sakura's right, looking concerned at Sakura's sadness, before she flies in front of Sakura and lands on the grass, then lowers herself to her hands and knees before her body glows.

'Sakura…'

"Huh?" questions Sakura, opening her eyes, from the familiar voice in her head.

'Sakura, don't cry.'

"Jessica!?" gasps the teen, quickly lifting herself in a sitting position, looking around the graveyard quickly.

'I forgive you Sakura, you're not to blame for what happened to me.'

"Yes I am!" replies Sakura, still crying, before gasping as she notices Nina on the ground in front of her, her entire body glowing brightly. "Nina!?"

'Please Sakura, I don't have much longer, I don't blame you, please, forgive yourself.'

"How can I? If I never put my egg in you, you would be alive today." Replies Sakura, looking to Nina.

'Please Sakura, I would feel bad knowing that you're blaming yourself.'

"But…"

'Forgive yourself Sakura, please, I'm hap-'

"Jessica?" Questions Sakura from the sudden stopping of the voice, before she sees the glow from Nina fade and Nina collapse onto the ground, before her body begins to fade. "Nina!?" she gasps, quickly scooping the fading fairy in her hands. "I'm sorry for calling you useless! I didn't mean it!"

Sakura sees Nina give a smile, though before the fairy nearly fades to nothing, her egg appears and encloses her in it.

"Nina! I didn't wish for anything!" states Sakura crying as she holds the egg in her hands.

With no response from the egg though, Sakura looks back to the tombstone in front of her.

"You couldn't revive her, but you could let me speak to her…" she comments, before looking down to the egg in her hands. "If I don't forgive myself, Jessica won't be able to rest in peace…"

-

- 5:55 P.M. -

- Lalia's Room -
'Are you serious!?' came a girl's voice from the cell phone in Lalia's hands, who lay on her bed, on her stomach, flipping through a video game magazine.

"Yeah, my a*s was sore for like thirty minutes." Complains Lalia.

'Geez, I can't remimber the last time I got a spanking.'

"She actually put me over her lap too!"

'Seriously!?' gasps the girl.

"Yeah, it was more embarrassing than the pain of the actual spanking."

'Really?'

"Well, probably not more embarrassing, but it was pretty close."

'Your butt feels better now though right?'

"Yeah, after I gave in though, my mom tried to be 'nice' and fingered me a little."

'Heh, really?'

"Yeah, but I wasn't in the mood for that though, I just wanted to-"

Before Lalia could finish though, she hears a tapping at her window, looking towards it, she gasps as she sees, Sakura's smiling face, who was clearly hanging on the side of the windowsill.

"What the…"

'What's wrong?' asks the girl on the cell phone.

"It's nothing, I'll call you later." Replies Lalia as she removes herself from the bed and ends the call, placing the phone back in her pocket as she walks to her window and opening it. "Sara!? What the heck are you doing? Did you escape or something?"

Upon opening the window, Sakura greets with a smiling 'Hey.', as she climbs into the room, gasping as she flips and lands on her butt.

"Ow!" groans the younger girl rubbing her butt.

"What are you doing here?" asks Lalia, closing her window. "I saw the police take you away."

"Lalia, I don't have much time…" states Sakura, "Do you want to come with me?"

At the offer, Lalia, looks away for a moment before, "Yanno, ever since you left, I was thinking about when it would be my turn. I've been thinking about it for awhile now, but, I like it here on Earth, I'm happy and I even have a boyfriend, and I like my parents too."

"Well, you can bring your parents with you yanno." Replies Sakura, getting to her feet and brushing her hair from her face.

"Yeah, I know; sorry, but I'm staying."

"You sure?" asks Sakura.

"Yeah, I decided this a few months ago."

"Well, if that's your decision…" replies Sakura, with a smile. "But…" she adds, taking one of Lalia's hands and leading her back to her bed, where both sit down on it, Sakura sitting to Lalia's left. "I want to give you something before I leave."

"Ok." Replies Lalia, wondering at what Sakura could give her. "What is it?"

"This…" states Sakura, as she leans towards Lalia and kisses her fully on the lips.

Lalia's eyes quickly widen at the surprise, before gasping into the kiss from feeling her body, heating up and a rapidly growing need from her crotch. Seconds into the kiss, Sakura's lifts her right hand up behind Lalia's head and wraps her left arm around the older girl's body to keep her upright.

'What's she doing to me?' thinks Lalia, feeling a surge of pleasure filling her body, much of it gathering in her pussy, causing it to ooze her Honey at an increased pace. 'Sara's, making me Trance, but…' 
As Lalia's eyelids slowly begins to lower, she's suddenly jolted with the shock of a powerful orgasm, closing her eyes tightly, breaking the kiss with a loud moan as her pussy floods her panties and jeans in her honey.

During Lalia's orgasm, Sakura holds her in a hug, until the spasms and involuntary jerks of pleasure fade from Lalia's body, who then sighs in the afterglow of orgasm, resting against Sakura.

"What… What did you do to me?" asks Lalia breathlessly.

"Helping you mature." Replies Sakura, before pulling away from Lalia. "Go look in the mirror."

Lalia shakily gets to her feet, feeling the mess of her honey in the crotch of her panties and jeans, also going down her legs. Making her way to the mirror, Lalia gasps a little at seeing her eyes had turned white.

"My eyes, there the same as yours." She comments, seeing Sakura walk pass the mirror behind her and to the window. "Sara wait, did you find Nina?" she asks, turning around to look at Sakura.

"Yeah…" replies Sakura, smiling a little as she looks down. "I apologized to her."

"That's good… and Sara…"

"Yeah?" asks Sakura, looking up to Lalia, who walks to her and places a hand to her shoulder.

"Try not to blame yourself for what happened to Jessica, she really loved you, I think it would make her feel bad if she knew you blamed yourself."

Sakura lifts her right hand up to Lalia's on her shoulder with a bigger smile.

"Thanks Lalia, I visited her grave before I came here, I feel a lot better about it now, you don't have to worry."

Smiling at Sakura's reply, Lalia hugs the younger girl for a moment, who also hugs her back.

"Guess this really is good-bye this time." Comments Lalia, pulling back from Sakura.

"Yeah, I won't be coming back, even if I wasn't caught, I'm part of the last round of Retrievers." Replies Sakura.

"Well, do you have enough time for little 'fun' before you leave?" asks Lalia, lowering her right hand from Sakura's shoulder to her breasts.

"Sure." Replies Sakura, with a smile.

-

EPILOGUE

- Six Months Later - 

- Lalia's Room - 
Lalia currently lays on her back on her bed, dressed in just a white bra, her right hand down at her crotch running her fingers through her pubic hair as she watches T.V., though after a few moments, she notices the sky outside her window suddenly darken, though, figuring the sun was being blocked by the sun, Lalia didn't think much of it, until, she hears the screeching of tires and soon, commotion from people outside.

Now curious, Lalia removes herself from her bed and walks to her window and looks out, seeing many people out of there cars pointing up to the sky, curious at what the people were seeing, Lalia opens her window and moves her head out of the window and looks up to the sky and gasps as she sees what is quite clearly a UFO, having a shape similar to a triangle.

"Holy fu*k!?" gasps Lalia, before quickly leaving the window and rushing out of her room and down the stairs soon seeing that the front door was open and her mom and dad near the door, looking up at the craft, though the two, as well as Lalia herself, was unaware of Lalia's lack of panties.

"It's a UFO!" declares Lalia.

'People of Earth!' states a female voice from the craft, causing a simultaneous gasp to be heard from the people on the ground. 'As I'm sure you are aware, there have been cases of children and their parents disappearing. We will explain the reason for this soon, but I would just like to say that we mean you no harm.'

Quickly after this though, a female child's voice is heard…
'Fear us Human's! We will make you our slaves! Muhahahah!'

There was another collective gasp, before the adults voice returned.

'No, no, no! She's just kidding! Don't worry, we would like to be friends with you humans.'

A sigh, before the voice returns, though, it didn't seem to be directed at the people…
'What have I told you about interfering with mommies job!?'

'But mom-' comes the younger girl's voice.

'Don't you 'but' me young lady! I'm doing something very serious right now. Do you want a spanking!?'

'No, I'm sorry! But mom!'

'What is it!?'

'The Light is still on.'

'Huh, crap! S-sorry about that down there.'

'Hehehe, mommy embarrassed herself in front of a whole city!'

There was a loud round of laughter from the people on the ground, including Lalia and her parents, who glance to their daughter and her dad gasps, "Lalia! Where's your clothes!?"

"Huh- Ahh!" replies Lalia, before looking down at herself and seeing that she was naked from the chest down, causing her to immediately gasp in embarrassment and run back into the house.

THE END

