
Little Crush:

By TerraMGP


Fanrong amphitheater swirled with a cacophony of sound. Cheering crowds screamed and bellowed as flickering Holo and AR lights sparked to life once more in the cool night air. A beam of raw white light shot up from the stage, the tip twisting itself into the outline of a brilliant vermillion bird streaking around the lip where retracted dome met open sky. For the final time that night, a glossy, black-brown furred sable girl stepped out onto the stage. She wore high heeled pink boots tipped with lace and delicate true leather. A tight faux kimono smattered with pictures of peach branches that swayed with AR effects in a cool summer breeze played off of the pink base layer and black shirt underneath. Belled sleeves where held on her arms by ribbons that tied them there, leaving her shoulders exposed.


The girl looked up from under a well loved shoulder-length mane of hair. Dyed half violet-white and half pink. Her eyes matched in color, though each sat opposite, drawing the eye.


The young woman threw up her hands as thin ethereal peach trees rose up from thin air around the crowd. The whole arenas cape blending with a beautiful forest as the crowd died down and the singer began her finale.

My only shelter

Feeling you holding me

A secret refuge

Your wise and guiding hand

Our hearts embrace now

Please come and cover me

I do not wish to ask why

We are the children of love

Everlasting

We are the children of hope

And of faith

We will carry the song

Of tomorrow

I know there‘s hope when 

I see your face.

My only joy is

Knowing you’re near me

You hold my heart

Like a butterfly

Shelter me from these

Crippling winds

Soar with me to the sky

We are the children of love

Everlasting

We are the children of hope

And of faith

We will carry the song

Of tomorrow

I know there‘s hope when 

I see your face.

Love is a cage of

Hope and joy and freedom

Let your heart be free

Come conquer my kingdom

Swear an oath to me

‘neath the pure white peach tree

Give new life to love

We are the children of love

Everlasting

We are the children of hope

And of faith

We will carry the song

Of tomorrow

I know there‘s hope when 

I see your face.


The holographic burst free with a shower of glittering rainbow stardust. Akikos hand held high into the air as rose petal illusions fluttered down on a simulated breeze and graced the gentile fingers of the wide eyed sable girl. She clutched a white peach blossom in her fingers before casting it out over the crowd in a fresh dusting of light. The sweet, graceful movements drawing a deafening cacophony of cheers.


“Thank you! I love you all. I am so grateful that my weak heart can be uplifted and sheltered by so many. I only hope I can give you back just some of the joy you all share with me!” The two-tone haired girl struck one last pose, a peace sign over one eye as she smiled widely to the audience. The fans screaming in delight and begging for an encore. Even the high metal railings deployed to keep fans from rushing the descending stage-pod did little to dissuade them as mounds of teenagers and adults both scrambled at each other until the stage had lowered enough and the security hatch finally slammed shut to divide them from the object of their obsession.


The stage dropped another story before locking in place. Akiko all but collapsed on her feet as stage hands rushed to deploy a folding chair and offer her a sports bottle. Those two were soon joined by others attempting to offer massages or help her get out of the more restrictive and cumbersome parts of her costume. They swarmed like ants until finally waved off by the trembling girl. A simple wave of the hand creating a wide birth around her.


“Stunning as always, Akiko.” A familiar voice chuckled from behind some of the techs. A sharp dressed bandicoot in a gold trimmed blue suit stepped though the throng of assistants and fidgeted with his half-meter long tie. The graying figure beaming with pride as he offered a hand to the young woman and helped her to stand. “I must say out of all my clients you’ve been by far one of my best. Usually by this point in a singers career they’d be doing AR only shows to people too poor for better entertainment.”

Akiko took the hand and groaned as she was half-forced to stand. Her legs still screaming and burning under her. The teen took a moment to snag a wrapped bar from one of the grips and slowly pulled open the foil to reveal a mess of printed krispies and mochi underneath. “I admit it’s not as easy as it used to be. I really only do it for my fans, if I’m honest Mr. Pryce. If I couldn’t see their smiling faces out in that crowd I don’t know what I’d do.”

The man nodded as he slipped in front of his client to act as a sort of barrier. Keeping just enough of a pace to force people out from in front of him and ensure she would not have to stumble along. “I realize that, Akiko-chan. Frankly if I didn’t see that passion I would have stopped representing you years ago. On that note, however.” Pryce stopped short of the dressing room door and put his hand on it. He cast those cold grey eyes on the teen with a look of eager concern. The words catching in his throat “That said, I was contacted by Starblade again.”

“Again?” Akiko sighed softly “I thought we were done with this.”

“They are persistent, and they have a point. You’ve had a longer run than just about anyone I’ve ever seen. It’s impressive. But average crowd sizes still dropped fifteen percent in the past year alone. Thirty two percent overall. Let’s face it. Even if you can carry this momentum along until you hit your twenties, how many Idols stay popular that long? It can’t be done.”

“Leena Ruudstrum still puts out music.” Akiko muttered as she narrowed her eyes and reached a paw out for the door handle. Her hand pausing as those baggy elbow sleeves engulfed her hand comically.


The words turned Pryce’s muzzle to a grimace as he all but snapped “She’s Drassi. Those people are disturbingly corp-centric. Even to a ‘traitor’ like her. Probably why they let her shift her contract back in the first place.” He gripped the handle to the door and turned it, but then stopped half way. He looked tired. More tired than Akiko had ever seen him. The normally svelte sixty something riding high on the tail end of his first rejuv suddenly looking all his years and more in those tired sunken eyes. “You’d still be able to make concerts, you know. As many as ever. More in fact. I mean they want to keep their people looking good and acting just like they did before. It’s just that some of those concerts would be for the good of the corp as a whole. Help us bolster up our defenses.”

“Seems like you’re forgetting.” the teen sighed “If you wanted that to happen you should have done it years ago. Isn’t fourteen the cutoff point for the implants anyways?”

“Normally yes.” Pryce nodded “But they assure me they have some less invasive ones they are prototyping for those working with system defense forces. They promise me it’s all been tested and I even had a friend look at the specs to make sure it was safe. Look, Hana Akiko has been one of my biggest success stories. People love you. Your charm. Your innocence.”

“The way I let you butter me up.” She muttered even as the sable girl cast her eyes to the side and tried to hide a blush behind the white half of her hair.


“I’m just saying it’s probably going to be your best career move. Everyone gets forgotten sooner or later. This way you can make it much later, and maybe do some good while you’re at it.”

Akiko winced and nodded gently. “You always knew how to hit my soft spots, Mr. Manager.” she muttered.


“Guy’s gotta know his client. You’re a good asset Akiko-chan. I mean it’s not like I’m not lining up new acts regardless. But I’d like to at least make sure you’re taken care of. So please just think it over. For me?”

A long sigh finally slipped from Akiko as she shifted where she stood. She bowed as best she could to the man, nearly buckling over in the process. “Xiexie, Mr. Manager.” Akiko said with a warbling voice. Her body nearly toppling over. Only Pryce’s timely intervention keeping her standing. 


“Look, you just go rest, ok?” the man sighed “And don’t worry about anything. I’m going to make extra sure that this deal offers everything you need.”

“All I need is privacy, and a chance to please others.” Akiko nodded happily as she pushed the handle open finally. Pushing the makeshift door to find two Martins standing in the far end of her dressing room. A young man about her age with a dark dyed cut and striking brass eyebrow ring glancing around the room with a bored and perturbed expression. He wore a simple green Lianshen with brass trimming. The near omnipresent covering of Third Sun youth. Akiko had admittedly found them disturbingly informal.


She gave the young man a small smile, and then looked down to the younger of the two. The girl had to be nine at the oldest and wore the hood of her Lianshen up in a clear attempt to hide her face. Akiko tilted her head a moment and then quickly managed a shallow bow. Even that turning her kneecaps to rubber. “Ni Hao. Forgive me. My manager didn’t say I had any guests.”

“Yeah, well.” The man smiled softly. “It’s not a problem. My little sister won your last personal audience contest and once we got here they just led us in to your room.” The man smiled softly and patted the girl on the shoulder. A loud yelp struck though the room as the girl slipped back against her guardian and then turned once more to give her own shallow bow. This seeming to be pure nerves.


“Ni Hao, Hana-Sama.” She muttered softly. “I’m really sorry for disturbing you right after the show. I hope you can forgive me. I’m just so so eager to meet you.”


“Are you now?” Akiko smiled as she made her way to a small basket seat hanging from the far end of the room. She felt the bungee holding the basket to the ceiling strain pleasingly while her weight slipped into it. Leaving all but her tail tucked away in a near cocoon of cushion. “I trust you will not mind if I sit. Please, take a seat yourself, if you wish. I’m sorry I didn’t catch your names.”

“This is Agi.” The young man said as he patted the flowery pink Lienshen and tussed the hood playfully “Agi Balog. I’m her big brother, Shen. Our parents figured she’d be more comfortable meeting you with someone young and cool around.” He smirked. “Unfortunately the runt got me instead. But what are you gonna do.”

“Indeed.” Akiko nodded. Without a word the small reclined basket shifted to the side. Only a trained eye would notice the fine muscle movements she used to create the momentum. She placed a pawtip on a small food printer and the thing began whirring to life. The familiar sounds of heating piping and priming food medium filling the room. “I trust the two of you won’t mind joining me for some tea? I like to have tea when I get to know all of my most special fans.”

Shen looked back at a simple couch set behind the two. He lowered himself on it slowly and pulled a star struck Agi up on his knee. The tween quickly slipping off and curling into the ugly green thing as best she could. “Tea? I mean that’s pretty… folksy, I guess. But if that’s your tradition” he nodded. 


“It is” Akiko nodded “And thank you. You know I hear that some Idols detest these little meetings. I can’t imagine why, but it does make me worry that my fans will bore just as easily. I mean it’s one thing to harbor those silly crushes some hold. But I’m afraid I’m a very boring girl in person. If not for the songs I am graciously given to sing, I don’t know that anyone would even notice me.”

Shen shook his head a bit and smirked. “Nah that can’t be true. I mean my sis here likes you and she hardly likes anything.”

“Big brother. Stop.” Agi whined as she bit her lip and looked up though the hood of her Lienshen. “Hana-Sama is the coolest. She’s smart and pretty and super kind. Lotsa idols like to pretend they’re the best. But you don’t need to pretend and say all that stuff about how good you are, Hana-Sama. Because you’re already that good.” The girl poked her head out of the hoodie and tilted it slightly. Her face all but pleading for approval.


Akiko rewarded her with a small nod of approval and chuckle. “I am flattered, dear. You know I was just a bit younger than you when I started doing this. Many girls get confused and end up thinking that the fame or money are what’s important.”

“Yeah well I guess it’s probably a big draw to some.” Shen smirked “But I’m glad that Akikos Idol at least seems to get that other stuff is far more important. Half the girls in her class spend their time doctoring AR avis and vocaloid programs hoping that they’ll get picked up by a manager. Some of the boys, too. But not Agi. She keeps her head down and focused on school. She knows that you have to focus on what’s really important in life. Find what you want and do the hard work to get it.”

The two-toned hair of the Sable fell flat over her face as she blushed deeply. “I am very grateful to hear that, Shen-Sama.” Akiko said softly. “Though I’d wager I’m not the only good influence on her. After all I can only make people happy. It takes real role models to impart  values like that. I am sure she will grow up to be a wonderful young woman some day, Shen-Sama. That is if little Agi can continue to listen to her brothers advice.” her eyes went from the blushing girl over to the young man. His own blue-green eyes seeming fixed on her. A nice big grin on his muzzle as he kept his attention fixed on the songstress.


All three sat in the long lingering moment. All smiles and relaxation with a few small chirps of pleasant conversation. When the buzzer went off for the printer Akiko nearly fell out of her seat. Her paw reaching out seeking to steady herself a bit. “Oh dear. Shen-Sama. I am sorry but could you please get the tea for me? I don’t wish to spill it.” She gasped.


The man smirked and nodded as he pulled himself up. “I was gonna offer anyways.” He chuckled “You know I kinda figured we’d just show up, say hi and you’d kick us out. Especially since you just had a concert. I’m very glad you didn’t, though. You’ve really made Agi’s day.” He kept his eyes on Akiko even as he moved up to the printer and carefully lifted the small faux-ceramic mugs. He offered one to Akiko first with a small bow before making his way back to the couch and slipping one into the paws of his little sister. Shen leaned in to take a small whiff and smiled at Akiko. “Smells good. I must thank you for your hospitality miss Akiko.” He murred.


“Not at all. In fact I’d dare say I owe the two of you thanks. It’s helped me make a very important decision.


Outside of the room the makeshift tea ceremony was drown out by dozens of men and women rushing to clean and secure everything. People shouting orders and hauling racks of costumes into storage containers so that Akiko could select which she wanted to keep and which the company could sell now that the tour was over. It was far too loud to hear anything in the room. Not the clatter of ceramic, or the soft yet heavy click of a maglock sealing shut.

--------------------


The world came back slowly. Pain and black haze and the bitter-warm taste of metal all screamed for attention in near unison. Each one quickly falling to each and every heavy thump of blood screaming and threatening to burst out of the weakest arterial wall should it be given half a chance.


“I can’t believe that worked.” A garbled voice muttered though the haze “Here I figured all that time was utterly wasted. I shouldn’t have been so shocked, though. This was meant to happen after all. It was destiny.”

Weak head muscles throbbed impotently from the pain. Unable to offer any real resistance as fingers curled though thick strands of hair and tightened like a vice. Threatening to pull handfuls free at the slightest wrong move. A hard yank twisted those hazy eyes to look on a pair of dark, sleek brown-furred thighs, now uncomfortably bare.


“Drugged.” A cracked voice muttered around a thick wad of foul tasting lace cloth. The hazy words barely slipping out above the bemused laughter now filling the room.


“Yep yep yep.” The cheerful voice giggled. “I can’t believe you didn’t see it coming either. But then there’s quite a bit you simply haven’t seen. Isn’t that right, Shen-Sama?”

Shen’s vision finally cleared as he gazed at the young starlet hovering above him. The Idol-girl now stripped half bare. Her arms still sporting the sleeves and the costume faux-kimono hung open to show off her perky little C cups to the helpless eyes.


“You don’t know how long I’ve been working for this, do you? No. Of course you don’t. Honestly I should be mad. I should be furious. I mean part of me hoped that it would be a bit more obvious when you finally got here. Or did you? Ohhhh I bet that’s it, huh Shen-Sama? You knew right away didn’t you? You’ve been waiting for me to spring my trap, I bet. Oh I knew my Shen-Sama was a romantic.”

The Sable girl giggled furiously. Her disheveled two-toned hair now falling wild around her face as she leaned over and tugged Shen’s head back painfully. Her free hand moved down along that well groomed and now utterly bare fur. Tracing lines with her claws before kneading his well toned rump like dough. Squealing in delight at the shocked screams that met her ears.


“Oh it’s even better than I thought it’d be! Way better. Mmm and it’s all mine from now on yes it is. Oh I bet you can’t wait either can you? Not that it matters anyways I mean if you wanted to wait you would have spoken up before hand.” Once again Akiko murred as she sat down squarely on the poor boys back. Her rump wriggled as she got into place. Her weight was hardly bad for a young man Shens size, or at least it wouldn’t normally be a problem. Unfortunately it seemed that she sat right next to the cuffs holding his arms behind his back, her butt making the synth leather dig in to his tender flesh. Worse Shen could now feel the hard plastic bars of the cheap couch digging into his chest and crotch as his back bent painfully under her.


“So, do you like my treat? It took me forever to figure out which pair to use” Akiko murred as she tugged hard at the boys hair. “I really really wanted to make sure I picked a pair which said ‘I love you’ and the way designers shower me with patterns and free wardrobe it was so hard to choose. Even harder than making sure they got all nice and warm and sweaty for you” She growled. “But you like that, don’t you Shen-Sama? Just take all the time you need to suck them oh so clean, and I promise I’ll get them dirty for you again. I might even pee a little next time”

Shen mmphed and screamed into his makeshift gag as he tired to twist his head away. He felt the quivering fingers tighten in his hair as he yipped and pulled at his drug-weakened muscles. His legs unable to pull free of something that held them to the arm of the couch.


“Mmm let me guess, your little sister? Well I was gonna sell her. I even had a buyer lined up. Some stupid Drassi salesman. But considering our future together” Akiko moaned the word, oozing it like venom. Savoring the taste as her rump wiggled in painfully. “I figured it was only right to make sure her little dream come true. Especially since I decided to accept the offer Starblade made.


Another hard swat and Akiko felt a wonderful sob shooting though Shen. He in turn would feel a warm wetness oozing into his back fur as his tormentor wriggled and bucked her hips. “Now then. Before we start, I feel I should make a couple of confessions.” She pulled herself up and paced her way slowly in full view of the bound martin. Only now could Shen see a thick red shaft hanging between her legs. A high end toy held by a delicate looking lingerie strap around her hips. A toy that only after a few moments did he realize looked all too familiar. “I thought really hard about how we should go about this. I really did. Part of me was sure this wouldn’t be nearly as romantic. But you know I love you anyways, right Shen-Sama? You know our first time is, well, special. You do know that, don’t you?” She tilted her head and paced forwards slowly. Soon the Idol girl stood with her fake phallus brushing against Shens cheek. Any question about how or why she would have such a thing fleeing his mind as panic took over.


Before the boy knew what was happening he watched a flash of something dull and silver slip from one of the nearby tables. The Martin gasped as he felt a razor sharp tip dancing at his Adams apple. Ears folding back and eyes gazing up nervously towards her.


“Don’t you?” Akiko repeated. Her eyes wild and full of fire. The girl licking her lips slowly as she watched him nod fearfully. Both tingled at that moment. One in ecstasy, one in dread.


“Well then I’ll go first, darling. Don’t worry, you’ll be the one getting the big finish Promise. You know I’ll take care of Shen-Sama with all the love in my heart.” Akiko ripped the panties free from his mouth with a deft tug and slipped them over his face sloppily. The still-moist crotch now covering his nose and one of the waste straps slapping into his eye. The crazed girl took a moment to flick some invisible context switch beside her data jack. Letting out a loud nasal churr as she grabbed him by that slick dark hair and sank the rubbery shaft deep into his muzzle.


Shen gasped and winced. The blade tickling and nicking ever so slightly at his throat while above him Akiko melted with pleasure. She let the knife lower a bit more and instead rammed the toy in to the hilt. Her hair flailing wildly as she bucked her hips in and out. 


“Oh yes. Get it wet for me, Sweetheart. Get it so wet. Lick it. Lick it like you love me. Show me you love me. Lick your pretty perfect dick for me, Shen-Sama!”

Between the sudden bucking thrusts and threatening knife Shen was unable to do more than gag for air as his face was used. It was nothing he’d ever experienced before. The rather chased young man blushing and sobbing at the same time while he drooled helplessly on the replica of his own dick. All the while Akiko yipped and moaned in utter delight Her whole body lurching and moving on its own  The scent of her sex filled the room slowly. That fresh arousal smashing into Shen every time he was able to draw some small breath. Not that the plight seemed to phase his tormentor in the slightest. If anything the agonizing choking convulsions she subjected him to seemed to fill her with high heady squeaks that sounded worlds different from her soft and elegant singing voice.


Those blue-green eyes started to cross finally as his lungs ran out of small air pockets to keep him aware and awake. Shen felt his body slowly and mercifully slipping out from the world. Choking on the sadistic girls bliss. Akiko seemed aware of this. Her hips pulling back just at the very brink allowing his lungs to suck in huge a lungful of air.


“Mph.” The girl whined to herself. “I didn’t know that would feel so good! Y-you should have warned me. But I guess when you love someone it’s ok to surprise them sometimes, huh?” She shivered happily and pulled the knife away. Letting his head drop onto the poorly padded couch arm and pacing around behind him instead “You know I always wanted to say it was just your mind. How you were so smart, and kind, and cool. That I loved you just for who you were no matter what. But, I mean, promise you won’t get mad, Shen-sama.” The girl cooed and leaned slowly over his form. Her chest pushing into his back as she took the panties from his head and slowly started to stuff them back into his muzzle. “Even back then, I thought your butt was super duper cute.”

A hard tug yanked Shen back and put his hips just over the edge of the couch. His own five inch shaft and shamefully full sac on full display. They were greeted by a slow caress from the flat of that blade. A teasing, threatening thing causing the whole of his lower body to tense and go still at the same time. It took ages for that blade to finally stroke and trace its way along his back, parting the back fur and tracing itself to his shoudlerblades while Akiko slowly nestled the length of that shaft between his toned butt cheeks. She cooed as she let the warm coating of saliva trace itself along that crack. Preparing him as much as she seemed to wish.


“I know, I’m still doing all the taking. It’s not fair. I mean I know the man I love is more than happy to give me every first he has” She half-growled into his ear. “But it does almost seem like this is just the wrong order.. Still. You’ve just got to trust me. I trust you. I’ve always trusted you. I always knew you’d come” Akiko growled the words angrily now. The shaft sank roughly into that poorly lubed little hole. The size, the savagery and the tension already surging though him drew a wave of tears from the poor boy as he slumped and shivered hopelessly. A few hard thrusts felt those soft supple thighs meeting his rump cheeks. One hand gripping him while the other kneaded and slapped awkwardly. Matching the unpracticed and virginal rhythm the girl was building up.


“Oh, Oh gods, oh yes. Oh you like this don’t you Shen-Sama?” she whimpered needily “You like how it feels. You like how your pretty, perfect dick feels in your adorable ass. I promise to be a good girl and lick it after. I promise to show you how much your Akiko-Chan loves you. How much she adores her Shen.” Hard swatting spanks accompanied the desperate pleas. Akiko soon doubling over on to Shen. She pushed her chest hard into his back, letting her breasts mash and roll against his tensing flesh while she hammered with every ounce of clumsy virginal affection in her body


“Oh, I want to cum. I want to cum Shen-Sama. Please let me cum. Let me cum with you. I want to cum with you. Only with you. Only ever with you. Only ever together.” 


Simple physics and the laws of biology quickly circumvented the horror and disgust Shen was feeling. His stomach churned and body twitched. Head lulling to the side as he felt the slick rubber toy poking and prodding at his prostate. Pre soon dribbled and dripped from his own tip on to the floor as he felt something building up inside of him. That pressure continued the faster and harder Akiko got. Building up to the point of near bursting. Then it stopped. Shen gasped hard. He felt something cold and unyielding clamping around the base of his shaft and balls. Squeezing just enough to keep things utterly backed up. The boy screamed and squealed helplessly into his makeshift gag and then stiffened when the blade caressed the back of his neck.


“I said we’d cum together, Shen-Sama. You said we would. I’m being a good girl for you. I love you. You don’t really want to cum before I do, right? I’m not that bad at this am I? Even if it’s my first time. I.. I saved myself for you. I really did.”

All the captive man could do was nod and shake his head desperately. A difficult endeavor with the blade so close to his neck and the couch restricting his head. The two stayed frozen like this for what seemed like hours. Akiko panting heavily. Her throaty sobs occasionally twisting to small angry growls and back again. It stopped when she finally pulled herself back and let the shaft slip free of his now aching backside. It thudded to the ground and filled the tense room ominously. Shen was barely able to believe it. Even more so when he felt the girl fiddling with the bonds that held his ankles in place.


The relief didn’t last long. One heavy heave sent Shen onto his back. That shaft now stuck up firmly in the air Shen could see the small metal ring clamped tightly around it. A clear sign he wasn’t getting release any time soon.


Akiko made eye contact. She refused to drop it as she climbed over the couch arm and sat down firmly on his stomach. Her big bushy tail swayed teasingly over that trapped shaft as she looked into his eyes desperately. “Y-you know I was kind of scared. When I set up the invite. I’ve had so many people come visit me. Horrible people. People who never really got me. All because they think I’m pretty this way, or sweet, or that I love them. But I don’t. At least, not the way I love you.” The sable girl pushed her fingers into his chest and gripped his chest fur firmly. Taking a few heaving breaths. “They just see Hana Akiko. They see the girl they’re supposed to love. All bright and shiny and cheery. You love her too, right? Love her a lot? Love her way more than Nastasya. She was just ugly and smelly and nasty. B-but now I’m Akiko. And that’s all better, and you love me. And you’re mine. All mine. Forever” 


Slowly, oh so slowly, Akiko pulled her hips up as she pushed down on Shens chest. Her own gasping as she felt his tip brush at her entrance. The two locking eyes. Her face was smeared with pure terrified joy. Years of longing and obsession manifesting in one single squeal of bliss as she let her body drop roughly down on his ringed shaft.


“Ohhh Shen! Shen-Sama. Cum with me. Cum in me. Oh please. I saved myself for you. Stupid little Nastasya Jalair saved herself just for you. Now you’re going to Cum in her. Now you’re gonna cum in her so hard! Now she’s Akiko. You like Akiko don’t you?” The questions didn’t matter. Akiko sobbed in pain as she bounced herself up and down on that shaft, her body trembling while the stains of her virgin blood left themselves on Shen in thick streaks.


“Tell me you love me, Tell me you love me and I promise I’ll tell you the best secret, Shen-Sama. I know you’ll love it. You’ll love it like you love me. It will make you so happy with your little Nastasya.” She didn’t wait for him to answer. Akiko bounced herself up and down on that shaft with wild abandon. Each thrust causing her to sob in pain yet each one harder than the last all the same. The pattern finally drew the captive boy to buck hard into her. The hips meeting in painful violent thrusts that resonated though the room.


“I knew it!” Akiko finally shouted “I always knew you loved me, Shen. I always knew” She gazed down into those blue-green eyes. Her own shining violet-pink ones sparkling with supreme bliss at whatever she’d apparently decided she’d heard though the pantie-muffled moans and sobs. “Mmmm Shen-Sama. I wanted tonight to be perfect. Just perfect. I… I took a fertility treatment. I’m ovulating. I took one for twins. We’re going to have children, Shen-Sama. We’re going to have twins. We’re going to have our own little family.” She leaned down on his chest and gasped tensing and trembling hard “Let’s cum together, Shen-Sama. Let’s cum together and start our family”

It was impossible to stop his hips from bucking at this point. Even more so as the ring suddenly loosened. That agonizing buildup finally searing its way out and into the warm, wet waiting womanhood of the fuck-crazed singer. She ran her hands though her hair and squealed hard. The two locked in that moment and that sensation as every drop of his cum surged deep into her womb.


With her strength finally gone Akiko collapsed on top of Shen and gripped him tight. Her body twisting as she pushed herself down firmly. Not wiling to spill a drop that she didn’t have to.


“Mmmm Shen-Sama. You know you could have had this years ago. Without all of this fuss. Without stringing me along. Torturing me, breaking my heart. I only went to that audition because you said you didn’t want to go to the Holoflicks with me. That day in third grade.” She bit her lip and shivered as tears streamed down from her face. “But it’s ok now. I know you just wanted me to show you. I know all those other girls you dated were just to make me jealous. They had to be. You didn’t sleep with any of them. I know. I checked.” 

For a moment the idol melted away, leaving Shen to see the simple, naïve girl who always tried to sit behind him in class. That lost and timid face searing itself into his mind. The young mans eyes crossed as he slumped back into the couch unable to process any more. 


Akiko giggled happily and just put her head on his chest. “You’re all mine. Forever and ever.”
--------------------


“So Akiko-chan.” The sharp-dressed reporter beamed as she sat across from the young woman in her limo. A small AR display open to show records of their conversations. “You’re one of the oldest Idols to ever continue on circuit full time. However, we at Nodenet happened to hear a little bird tell us that you might finally be looking to retire from the public scene. Is that true?”

Akiko shifted softly in her Kimono and smiled brightly for the small camera drone. She reached up and fiddled nervously with one of the two-colored hairpins keeping her two-toned hair in a tight bun. “Well not quite.  But you are close, Ms. Chen.  Actually I wanted to keep this a secret a bit longer but my wonderful manager told me that it was best to let my fans know and he was sure they would support me.  You see, I’ve finally decided to join up  as a co-coordinator and serve to help defend the  people and holdings of our glorious Third Sun!”

The reporter gasped. It took a moment for her to find her voice once more. Naturally regaining it with all of her professional composure. “Really? A military contract? I know you are still a young woman, Akiko-chan. But still aren’t you too old to accept the needed implants?”

“I  have been assured they have provisions for me. Naturally I won’t be able to guide any offensive fleets should the worst come to pass and our glorious company be dragged into some hideous war. Still the technicians have said that my skills in performance and spirit of love should more than compensate if working with a defensive detachment.” A small blush hit her cheeks sticking out just barely though the dark fur. “Frankly I feel they flatter me. But I promise to do my absolute best. I still hold so much love for every one of my fans after all.”

“Not that we’d ever doubt it, Akiko-Chan.” Ms. Chen murred “Though that does bring up the question of why now. Why not four, five, even six years ago? I must assume something has changed to bring about this decision.”

“Oh it has.” She said happily “As with any coordinator I can promise that I’ll still be giving concerts for all of my wonderful fans when not on tour. But” she smiled “My Fiancé and I both decided it would be best if I take a step back from the lime light and give other stars a chance to shine their light for our company.”

“Fiancé?” Ms. Chen gasped. “Oh Akiko-Chan. You must tell me all about him!”

