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1 - Experiments

Experiments
AIN: | don't own Naruto :( Woe is me.
Speaking

Thinking
Inner Sakura

Haruno Sakura was fifteen years old and, as much as she hated to adit it espite her build up of the years as the ' th her secret, inner personality there was one part of her that remained rather immature, much to her teenaged chagrin. And that was sex.
Not 50 much the act of sex itself as everything that went withi. Kissing, touching, fonding, caressmg holding...the works. Other than some light knssmg s ‘couple of boys she was wholly and utterly virgin.
urse,

Of course, it was not entirely willul on her part. Sure, she was growing up to be a beautiful woman and she knew it. So did many of the male shinobi and civiians for that matter, and they made it well known. Rock Lee had yet to give up on her. She was shamed to say there were many times she actually considered accepting his advances. It wasn't her fault! She was a sexually frusirated developing young
woman. And it idn't help to hear al the stories from Ino and the other girs of their experiences, however mild they may be. But even with the couple of times she tried datir flash in her min pull back. She felt on some level that she would be betraying him. A small part of her ever etraying Naruto. it overpe h ones. So instead
af welowig i e heatache e et eroell o her sppencest,developing her sl o a cmedy e Wl e bl o reim e et vas bk
Ithad been at least good year since the last time anyone had attempted to woo her, the population finally catching on that she wasn'tinterested. Though, if they had tried recently they might have had a better chance now than before. She had grown, matured, and realized that, while she stil loved Sasuke, she was o longer infatuated with him. Not that it mattered anymore—her demanding work schedule had
Pelpe herto lose of hr st hormones as much & he cold “wihout rning hrsel ompletey asoxual
is why, when the sight of her returning teammate after two and a half- taller,
It was never good when Haruno Sakura began to think.

. hoter, and more p forth a long forgotten flutter of nervousness in the pit of her stomach (a nervous born not because of tension or unease or fear but because he was...well.a boy) she began o rethink her position.

Mastof ortherands hdcane._SIL Mors sl sh i ey, Sho amariersd ono bearing Ten T alk aboutrowshe nd s g o her gt el anc practod 453 o aach ot duting a leep over: A et she coldory Wik st how st ht e, & 0 Kssing anthe i, Bu 1 and. il v it sesmed 1 undersand whoresho wes comig o It

wasn't long before she began to think about what it would be like to kiss someone of the same sex. How different would it feel to have a girf's lips pressed against hers instead of a boy's? The curiosity was killing her, as well as the resentment of being left behind by her pees.T e forbid any one find out, she found strangely appealing.

owshe was sure Naruto e some experence, fter ll e was aueing wih  supe perver but s Kl er o know st How much. Whicis what e her 0 be siting on th aing of e bridge of her ld tean's meetng place next 1o sadbond tha f the village e o e evening, allowing them some privacy.
1l sttty Staring cow . 1 rflcion. winging his foo an bouncing his sandalcla heels against 116 métal barer, Sakira toolk this momen o sy i profle. somehing ane had boen fning hersell dong more and more oo, She s ure Naro was ALFACIG 26 & pntlaruniohi s easy 1o oveloak wih e overbearing orange outitand loud personalty. easy 1o follow everyone else's

hateful npmmn of him; easy because she wanted to fitin. To say she was asham

boutboys i

‘ed of her attitude back then would be an understatement. But now she could no longer deny that Naruto was atiractive even if she wanted
hair was longer than when he lef, but just as . It managed to croop over his eyes even with the headband on. His eyes. She had never taken the time to propery look at them when Sastke was around, being t0o smitten wih the avenger to the time of day d now, and it baffled her o think about how far gone she must have been not to notice the depth and
beauty o hem. She e neverseen such expressive and bright eyes before. They were such a blue that they rivaled the ocean on a clear day. Strong and untamable—just ike the boy next to her. He was taller than her now, shoulder's broader, voice deeper...al the tell-tale signs of puberty. Thinking about how he will tur out as a man brought a shiver of pleasure down her spine.

Chal That boy is damn fine! Shannaro!

1'do not need help from the peanut gallery.

*So...” Naruto said, stil staring at his reflection, “What's up?”

‘Sakura cleared her throat and tucked a strand of bubblegum pink hair behind her ear. It was now or never.

Naruto's legs stiled, but he kept his head down. She took his silence as a que to contin
an, I've never had one...a real one, that s...and I've heard stories from the other girls and | just... was wondering if, when you were traveling...did you...?"

Not exactly coherent but she felt she got the point across.
d1.2"

Auumenuy not. She looked over at him to see he was smirking, canceling her thoughts about him being a complete idiot. Was he laughing at her?

“Nan he growled, dragging out the last syllable of his name in a threatening manner. He laughed and faced her finally, throwing his hands up in defense.

“Amghn alright. No need to get violent Sakura-Chan!” he placated.

“Well.." she asked impatiently.

“Yes. There were a few relationships.”

She thought she felt her heart drop down into her stomach and she wasn't sure why. The ‘few’ wasn'tlost on her either. The thought of Naruto being sought after wasn't so mind-boggling any more. After al, without the reputation of Kyuubi hanging overhead Naruto was very approachable.

“How much have you done?” she asked hesitantly, since she wasn't so sure she wanted to know the answer.

Naruto snorted and looked back at his reflection. A small breezed caused a few strands of golden har to brush across his trademark whiskers,

“What haven't | done?" Strangely his voice sounded rather disdainful.

Oh Sakura said with Her eyes downcast,herace hating up a he impicatons. 'S0 youve-—

be boasting about his exploits, not hiding the from her. Then again, as Sakura learned more about the older Naruto in ol s very
Tmnkmg of friendship brought her back to what Ten Ten said...and the question she originally wanted to ask him.

No way! What would he think of me? Bringing up something like that so suddenly.

Do it girll You have to know! Just the thought makes you all hot and bothered!

He'll think I'm a freak!

Who cares? Stop torturing yourself over this and just ask!

“Narulo have you..ever...| mean.

much people actually knew about him personally. He was constantly afraid he would loose their friendship.

Have I.." he prodded along. Sakura took a deep breath and squared her shoulders so she was facing him more, her face set with resolve.
“Have you ever kissed another boy?"
There, I said i

There s sence. Sakurafel the bloo rush o hercheeks i huilaion a he stared ot e, and ther—

she honestly didn't know how 10 word this without sounding like a complete and utter pervert. Naruto had turned his head in her direction, quirking it sighty to the side with his eyes squinted shut, making him look like a fox...an adorable fox at that. Damn him, he was not making this easy.

“Wellof cor sl wiha fesh g1inas 1t were obvous,'you were the.along with half the class.” The last part s but she heard
“Huh?" It only ook a mament for her o realize he bout the incident with he. y when they were twelve.
“No...not that..| meant a real kiss.

Wik tongues and whalnor?” e <o el Hang sl aze onher ance more any sl her oo e hesd embanassedy. Nrut grinned agaln, inkig she ook ossvely adorele ting her i et
“Yes,” he answered honestl

‘Sakura's eyes widened and her |aw ropped. Truhuly she expected negative, under the imp that he .
Naruto saw her expression and looked away from her, his own face burning with o o

“That's—that's...” She stuttered, trying to reassure him that she wasn' disgusted.

“Unespectod> e offered, < o oaking i et

9 pooled in her lap as mental images of Naruto making out with handsome, older men

bouncing off the ps

“Yeah, and hott" She finally exclaimed, before gasping and clamping her hands over her mouth. It was rare, but on occasion her inner self would take over her mouth, often bringing forth trouble.
He looked at her, pleasantly surprised and a bit amuss
g s

an it be?" he asked mockingly, Haruno Sakura actually have a libido?”

“What?" she squeaked at the sudden, lewd comment. Naruto chuckled and shook his head.

“Don' think | haven't heard about you. Konoha's ‘ice Queen.” The teasing smile slipped from his face so fast she thought me might fal of the bridge, “Don't do this to yourself, Sakura-Chan. Don't put your life on hold for him. You deserve bette
‘Sakura was silent for a moment, staring at the scuffed, black toes of her boots. She could feel his concenirated stare warm the side of her face and she blushed,

I~ now that now:”he sai qiety. “And 1 rying. But | don know where o st want o be more. mare..”
Adverrous. ho suges:

Rt loked imeresed a s
“So what's stopping you'

“Wel..” she trailed off knwmu she didn't have an answer at hand and allowed the silence to consume them once more.
“What was it ke? When you kissed...the gu

Naruto looked shocked at the sudden change of topic. But his eyes softened at the shy yet eager expression on his teammate's facs

e.
It's different from kissing girs. | fel..less in control | guess is a way to describe it It wasn't as soft as a gir's kiss...more demanding if anything. And there was more than one guy.” He added as an after thought. He winked at her astonished face, causing her to giggle.
“What about you?"

w
a
g

And here | thought al gils did that. At leas, that's what some of the giris | made friends with said they did. You mean...you've never practiced on your girfriends or anything?"
sakura shook her had negatively, refusing to \aak athim. She had the right mind not to ask more about these “friends” of his. Naruto gave a pleasant lau
‘You almost seem disappointed.” He pointed ot
Sakura chevied on her botiom lp and fddied o fingers, not denying it

ety ont oy I 1 something? Ho e o hol.His eyes ok a diant ok end s parvered grin st accss i fce. ko her g s et W forehaad ot ot whit o was g
‘it She crie,pounding im on the head and sucsesstly kocking atparicular lanasy outof . ‘s ed quiety, I don' think Ino would go fo t. We've kind of passed the age where it ok to experiment.”
Na.” Naruto waver he o, GHining 1 the ittt e had &t last ol about 1, Youre nover 10 1 106 expe
Sakura, Veehng slightly better, was inclined 10 agree. They were leftin a comfortable silence, both teens looking out across. e rver enjoying each other's company.
“Do you really want to tr it?" Naruto asked sudderl

“What?" she asked, Iooking at him again. A small feeling of dread filld her at the expression on his face. It was a devious one that she remembered all 100 well from their academy days.
“Kissing a gir."
“Why?” she inquired, giving him a suspicious look. He only grinned deviishly at her n response. Making a familiar hand sign with his fingers there was a poof of akura was no longer siting next to her male teammate. g next 1o a gi. One clad d g blonde hair pulled nto pigtails, big, blue eyes, a pert nose, fulllips and three lines along each cheek.
"EN? N-Naruto? What are you doing?
Naruo rested a smaller,fine hand on th railng right e o Sakura’s hip and leaned towar the older gl
‘ouwant to try kissing a g, don't you?” She purred with heavy lidded eyes. Sakur inder ) the roots of her hair.

lo way!" She yelled automatically. She spun on her butt away from the water and hopped onto the bridge.
*See, i s your roblem.” Naruto said, slipping offthe ral s wel.She crosse her ams over her chest lookin annoye.
“Hey! I'm no prude! At least I'm not a tramy
eah, who the el are you calling a pmde dog! Shannaro!
I, and her d
en Srove L When Sakura mate no P o change her mind she said, “You can take down an Akatsuki member but you can't kiss someone?”
‘But you're not even a real gir!” Sakura argued.
ure | am!” Naruto said cheerfuly. And she pranced right up to the pink haired girl, grabbed one of her hands, and placed it on a D sized breast. *See?"
Sakura ' euen ik 0 move e hand aiay. Undemneath her ngers was he war,sot eling of aoman's east. She gave an experimentl squeeze o confim

top letting your inhibitions hold you back. Do you want to be a prude forever’

Newtiaon you didn' think | din a henge teasingly.
“Naruto. Sakura gasped, final t2king h handl away ffom the ofr g chest, “Thi is realy advancedl To manage to change your whole gender..thals us.
Naruto gave an uneasy laugh and scratched the back of her head much in the same manner as her male counterpart would

“Yeah...t requires a lot of chakra though. | was actualy surprised Konohamaru manage n
“You have a lot of chakra though,” Sakura pointed out, *How long do you think you could hold that form?"
“Oh, at least a few months,” he stated airiy. Sakura's sea-green eyes rounded.

Really?"

‘Yeah, but | don't. After a while my emotions and feelings get all weird and out of whack and stuff.”
‘Sakura closed her eyes and nodded to herself. It made sense, since girl an boys. .y were at a very crucial
“So, are we gunna do this or what?"

Sabura's eyes sprang back open and sared back at the
I ‘She wanted o, really, she did. Not only 0 satsfy her own curiasity but 10 p. Nenuto and. anyone aee thtshe was not & prude. She was fun and adventurous and why was she suddenly able to feel soft pufs of warm air on her face?
W seamed o made the deciion o herantwas closing in. One warm hand had cupped e et cheek. stroking e pad of its of her cheek, while the other went to rest firmly on her right hip. The female Naruto was almost nose to nose with Sakura, maist, pink lips hovering just over her own. She lifted her wide, anxious eyes to meet a relaxed and hazy

“Naruto—

“You need to loosen up, Sakura.”

Each word left a dralt of tepid air from the mouth centimeters from her own and it distracted her from noticing the drop of the suffix. Her insides were doing a weird twisting mania and she couldn't tellf it was because she was uncomfortable or because she was excited.

‘She saw Naruto close her eyes and soon followed the suit as she felt velvety skin touch against her mouth. It was a light kiss, barely even felt, but before she could even think of opening her eyes again the lips were back against hers with a bit more pressure. She could feel Naruto's mouth open a bit against hers with the next point of contact o give a ltle suction to her top p, then again to her bottom lip. It
carried on for a bit like that before Sakura thought to return the favor, the kiss steadily growing more heated as the lips convened with each other. She hadn't even realized she had one am wrapped around a small orange waist and raised another to bury in downy, blond tendils. She nearly pulled away when she felt Naruto's tongue slip through her parted fips and glide along her teeth, the bare tip of it ticking her
own tongue. Instead she decided to open her mouth a bit wider (o allow her access, hesitantly bringing her own tongue forwards and mimicking her actions.

Never had she felt this good from a kiss. There was a light flttering in her chest and a warm tingling began between her legs. She could really learn a ot from Naruto...her insides were a complete mess of sensations

itwas o surprised when she made a small whine of protest in the back of her throat when Naruto slowly pulled away from her, a smalltril of saliva connecting their kiss swollen lips before Naruto dived back in and gave it a quick, playful ick.
‘Sakura slowly opened here eyes, letting the sensations of the kiss die down. Her breathing was st a bit heavy from their activites.
s

ee?” Naruto giggled and transformed back to her normal form before continuing, “That wasn' so bad now was it?"
“The change in voice pitch managed to jerk Sakura the rest of the way back (o realty. She focused
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