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- Merkolova -

- One year and a half previous (Merkolovian time) -

It was a beautiful, bright sunny day on Merkolova, a hot ninety degrees with an occasional cool breeze, kids and teens in various locations enjoying the day. Unknown to the usual populace though, something horrible was happening and soon, it would turn into the unspeakable…
The place was a very large, thirty story building; publicly known as an Advance Technologies Research and Testing facility. Also known to test the latest and greatest, groundbreaking science and technology.

The building was only sparsely populated today, the ground floor's main hall was void of even the usual secretaries, it was soon to become much lively for a very grim reason…
"HELP!" cries a girl, bursting through a door.

The girl looked to be in her mid teens, long purple hair that reached her naked rear, she was completely nude, evidence of sex covered her body, particularly over her face and shaven labia and trailing down her thighs. The girl was in a state of clear panic and fear.

She could see the empty entrance of the building, just a very large glass window with glass double doors, allowing her to freely see the brightly lit outside.

"HELP!"

The girl screams, dashing towards the door that would give her freedom.

Halfway to her freedom though, two people burst through the same door the girl came from, dressed in what clearly told that they were a sort of authority, dressed in very light body armor, it was one man and one woman. It's the woman who see the girl running to the doors and quickly lifts a gun towards the girl.

"Stop right there!" the commands.

The girl does stop, and the man turns from his partners voice and lifts his gun, and starts to advance to the girl, with his female partner following by his side.

"Just come back with us quietly." States the man.

"I'M NOT GOING BACK THERE!" screams the girl, still facing the doors to the outside. "Don't you realize the people your working for are doing something horrible!? You can't keep this a secret!"

From the ear-pieces the two adults were wearing, a voice speaks to them…
"She can not leave the building. The doors are not reinforced like the rest of the glass, she can easily break through them if she tried."

The two continued to advance on the naked girl.

"We don't want to have to hurt you Lina." States the woman.

From this comment, the girl turns to look at the woman with tears in her eyes.

"You knew, didn't you?"

"Lina please, don't do this." Requests the woman.

The teen quickly turns and runs towards the doors. And the man quickly looks to his partner.

"What are you wanting for!? Shoot her!"

The woman groans, before, "I can't… she has a point."

"I told you, you shouldn't have gotten close to her." Quickly comments the man, before lifting his left hand  from his gun to the ear-piece. "Permission to use deadly force…" he asks.

There was a pause, before he hears, "Granted… BUT!"
With that one word though, the man could see the girl just yards from the door and quickly aims and fires…
"Don't shoot her in the…"

The bullet was already in the air though, and it quickly pierced through he back of the girls skull and out of her forehead, shattering the glass door in front of her as the girl staggers a few more steps before stopping, and her legs wobbling in an effort to remain standing as her head drops… the teen manages one more step, before collapsing to the floor, dropping to her knees before falling to her left, as a pool of blue blood forms around her head.

"Head…" finishes the voice, with a sigh.

Seeing the dead body in front of them, the man looks to his partner, "Did you forget that you have the stun gun." She comments, before walking towards the dead girl.

From his comment, the woman gasps and looking to the gun she holds.

-

"DA*NMIT!" 

The man was clearly angered as he slams his fist on down on a console as he watches on a screen of the teen being shot and killed.

The man was dressed in just a pair of unbuttoned jeans and shirtless, it was clear he dressed himself in a hurry. The man looked fairly young, early thirties with a well built and toned body, with a neatly shaven beard.

Pinching the bridge of his nose in frustration, the voice of the man who ended the teens life comes through the speaker in front of him…
"What do you want us to do with the body?"

Looking to the screen, seeing the two adults near the dead body, the female kneeling down to the side of it, the man replies…
"Bring the Doll to the lab, we'll try to salvage what we can of the brain."

"Ok."

Soon, a young, mid-twenties brunette woman walks into the room, dressed in a navy blue uniform top and matching mini-skirt.

"Sir…" starts the woman.

"I'd like to know, what the fu*k happened with Lina!" states the man angrily towards the woman, who looked unfazed by his tone.

"We're currently going over the most recent diagnostic reports from Lina's last check-up. I assure you, what ever the problem was, we'll find it. Once we get Lina back to examine her-"

"She's dead." Interrupts the man.

At this remark, the woman looked visibly surprised, before regaining her composer.

"Oh, I'm sorry then sir. She may have been a Doll, but I know you cared for her."

The man looks to the screen again, with a sigh as he sees just a large pool of blood on the floor with a trail of it leading off-camera.

"Yes, I did…" he comments lowly, before sighing again and shaking his head. "I'm such a hypocrite…"

"…Sir…"

"Just figure out what happen…" the man states, before walking towards and pass the woman. "When you find something, you know where to find me."

-

- Small Lab room -

The brunette woman stands over the lifeless teens naked body on a small table, the hole in her head still very visible, blood still came from the wound, but not as much. The woman stares at the body for a few moments, before lifting her right hand, holding a scanning device, starting at the teens head and slowly traveling down her body.

As the woman reaches the dead teens bare crotch though, the door to the lab opens, revealing a young man at the doorway, dressed in a white lab coat.

"Hey Michelle, I just came to tell you the latest diagnostic report for Lina is ready to be read."

"Ok, thanks." Replies the woman, before the door closes.

Placing the scanner down at the side of the body, the woman turns around to a large console and with a few key presses, a large light blue screen appears.

"Computer…" starts the woman. "Bring up the latest report on Doll P-Alpha: Lina."

Seconds later, a section of text appears on the screen, which the woman reads through, before checking the next page; It was this page that she soon looks intrigued by something…
"Computer… bring up the second page of the previous ten reports on P-Alpha: Lina."

Following her request, two rows of five sections of text appears.

"Now isolate the seventh line of info from each page, included the second page of the most recent report and list the information by date."

The seventh line of information on each page was highlighted and lifted from the pages, which disappear, before the lines of info form a column, causing the woman to gasp at what she discovers.

"Da*nmit, if this means what I think it does… we're all idiots for not taking something so obvious into account…"

-

- Office -

Now also wearing a white T-shirt, the man from earlier sits at his desk, reclining back in his chair, simply looking up to the ceiling.

About two minutes later, his gaze travels downward to his desk, to a small framed photo, showing himself, along with a small girl with long purple hair smiling into the camera; the young girl looked 'very' similar to Lina, though the girl in the picture appears to be two or three years younger.

It's seconds after picking up the photo and admiring it, a knock comes from the door in front of him, causing him to place the photo down and look towards the door.

"Come in."

The door opens and the brunette woman enters, walking up to the desk.

"Sir, I've discovered what the problem was with Lina that caused her to become aware of what was happening."

"Already? It's hardly been ten minutes." Replies the man.

"Yes, the cause was from such an obvious reason that I'm embarrassed to admit that we never considered it. Lina's a first of her kind and we planned for all the complicated issues that could come up, we forgot about the simple ones."

"Well, what was the problem?"

"Well, as you know, we clear Lina's memory every time after we sent her to a client, or when she's used here sexually."

"Right."

"We could clear the events from her memory thousands of times without any ill effects to her. But there's something very basic that we forgot about; very small parts of that memory is retained by every cell of her body and as stress, and there's nothing we can do to eliminate that. Individually, it's not much, but as a whole, it adds up."

"Wait a minute…" comments the man, getting to his feet. "So what your saying is, while we could eliminate the physiological stress and keep Lina as happy as any normal teenager, we can't do the same with the physical stress?"

"Correct, but since mental stress can build very quickly, that was our priority. The physical memory that her cells retain build at very, very slow increments, but once it reaches a certain level, it would essentially be like her body giving her back all the memories of what we took from her."

"Which is the reason she suddenly snapped like that…" comments the man to himself. "Having your mind suddenly filled with strange memories of you doing things and having things done to you of varying degrees perversity that you know nothing about, would make just about anyone snap…"

"It is worth noting that it took nearly three years for the event to happen, and in that time, Lina has paid for herself many times over."

"… is there anyway that the cell memory could be slowed or reduced?" asks the man.

"I will look into it Sir."

"What's Lina's condition? Is the brain salvageable in any way."

"Lina herself can be saved, but she wouldn't be the same. I wouldn't recommend recycling her damaged brain with a second possible Doll."

"Well of course, that would be just stupid… Anyway, I'm just glad this happened here, and not with a client, it would have been catastrophic."

-

- Three Weeks Later -

- 9:43 P.M. -

Once again in his office, the man was getting ready to leave, shown by him putting on a jacket, when a knock comes from the door.

"Come in."

Turning to face the opening door, the same brunette woman walks in.

"Sir, do you have a moment?" she asks.

"Sure, what is it?"

"Lina's repairs and recovery have been completed… however…" she starts, before turning towards the open door. "Lina, you can come in now."

The teen soon appears in the doorway, dressed in a shirt and skirt, also a pair of socks and shoes, calmly walking into the room and standing next to the woman.

"As I said a few weeks ago…" starts the woman, placing a hand on Lina's right shoulder. "And as you can see by just looking at her face and eyes, she's not the same girl as before."

The man takes a step towards the girl and looks to her expression-less face and into her eyes.

"There's nothing there." He comments, looking into the dull eyes of the girl.

"Correct." States the woman. "Because of the stress built up in her body, we decided to limit the functionality of the undamaged portions of her brain, although, since she's woken up, she hasn't spoken a word; there's nothing physically wrong with her speech ability, but we're guessing that there was some psychological damage that has caused her to become mute. Other than that, she's still self-sufficient, she can still feed herself, dress herself and go to the bathroom on her own."

"What about sexually? What's her status in that area?"

The woman grimaces for a moment, "I wouldn't recommend it Sir. Not only because of the physical stress levels, but… well…" she replies, before looking to Lina. "Lina, pull your skirt and underwear down."

The teen silently obeys, pulling her skirt and panties down to the floor and standing bottomless, with no trace of a blush on her face or body.

"Try fingering her." States the woman.

The man complies and lowers his right hand to the teens hairless lips and caress's them for a moment before slowly inserting his middle and ring fingers into her and starts a slow thrusting, looking to the girls unchanged expression.

"She no longer feels pleasure?" he asks, stopping his fingers.

"Our tests shows that she does still feel both pain and pleasure, she'll react to pain, but there's nothing for pleasure, not even a blush, it's like the signal for reaction to pleasure doesn't reach her brain."

The man sighs and pulls his fingers from the teen's vagina.

"So, sex with her would be like fu*king a warm, dead body."

"More or less, yes." Replies the woman.

"Just great…" he sighs, "Lina's useless now for our clients, I can only think of one that would be willing to have sex with an unresponsive person and he isn't worth the time to deal with." he states, before lifting a hand to his forehead and rubbing a bit. "Well, I'm sure there's something she could do around here."

"Well, she could asset us with small things in the lab, like she used to do." Offers the woman. 

"Hmm, sure…" answers the man, before looking to the teen. "How do you feel about that Lina? Are you ok with it?"

The teen had no response, she simply looks forward.

The man kneels down to eye level with the teen. 

"Do you understand what I'm saying to you?"

He only receives the same expression-less, dull-eyed look from the teen, causing him to sigh, before standing up-right.

"Well, unless Lina displays some kind of unwillingness to help you, she'll continue with her usual job."

"Ok." Replies the woman, before looking to the teen. "Lina, you can pull up your skirt and underwear now and go occupy yourself with something."

Following the comment, the teen pulls up her clothes to cover her waist, turns around and walks out of the room.

- two minutes later -

Walking down a hall, Lina stops in front of a closed door, before lifting her right hand to a small sensor to the right of the door, causing it to open, allowing her to walk into what was clearly a girls room; her room, before her death, for the first time. 

For one person, it was quite a large room, with a large king-size bed with a navy blue cover, a large window, a T.V., a dresser full of clothes and more.

Walking further into the room, a full-body mirror catches Lina's attention, causing her to look at her reflection for close to a solid minute, her expression unchanging; before she begins to undress. Once completely nude, Lina's dulled eyes look towards her crotch in the mirror, seeing from the earlier fingering, trails of wetness trailing from her. She soon lowers her right hand down to her wet lips and lifting her hand up to eye level, seeing her fingers glistening with her vagina's lubrication.

After a few moments inspection of her juices, Lina places the fingers into her mouth, licking her taste from the digits. Pulling her fingers from her mouth, the teen looks to her fingers again, before lowering them back to her pussy and gathering more of her lubrication on her fingers and returning them to her tongue.

This action was repeated for several minutes; the teen continuing to taste herself, still, with no blush or expression on her face. Lina though seems to tire of this after awhile, as with fingers still in her mouth and a longer trail of her arousal down her legs, she looks to the dresser and walks to it, squatting down and opening the bottom drawer, revealing it to contain bra and panties. Lina reaches her right hand into the underwear, fishing through them for a moment before pulling her hand out, holding a small, finger-vibrator…
-

- Following day -

"I want to see for myself how little your reaction to pleasure is Lina."

The man from before now occupied a simple small room with a large bed, which he currently sat on, completely clothed in a shirt and pants. Lina stood in front of him, dressed in a tank-top and sweat pants, she had the same expression-less and dull eyed look on her face.

"Lina, I want you to understand…" States the man. "I want you to be willing to do this. If you don't want to, I'll understand, all you have to do to show me that you don't want to do this is just turn and walk out of the room."

The moment the man finishes the latter of his statement, the teen turns and walks towards the door, leaving him a little disappointed; until he noticed the teen had yet to leave the room, she paused at the door. Seconds after stopping at the door, Lina turns around to face him, raising her right hand to him.

"Um, you want me to stay here?" questions the man.

Following his question, Lina lowers her hand and walks out of the room, leaving the man puzzled for the few minutes with the teens absence before hearing the door open again and seeing Lina return, carrying what seemed to be a number of framed pictures against her chest with her right arm and walking in front of the man, before dropping what revealed to, in fact be, framed photo's at her feet.

Intrigued, the man picks up one photo and quickly recognized the man in the photo, then picking up a second, then a third.

"These are all pictures of your past clients… but why are did you bring these here?" he asks.

The teen reaches to one of the photo's in the mans hand and walks to a nearby small trash can and drops the photo into it, then returns to take another photo and throw that one away. It was when the third photo was thrown away that the man understood what Lina was saying.

"You don't want to have anymore clients?" asks the man.

The teen looks towards him after the question, bringing a small smile to his face.

"Lina, you don't have to worry about that, I said so yesterday that you won't be doing that anymore."

Following this comment, the teen walks in front of the man and begins to undress, nude within moments, presenting her perfect, teen body to the man.

Reaching his hand towards her left breast, the man pauses for a moment and asks, "Are you ok with this? It's only been a day since you-"

He was answered with the teen stepping forward and straddling his lap and laying against him limply, resting her chin on his left shoulder.

"Yanno, it kinda feels like you just want to get this over with, if that’s the case, I have no problem waiting…" 

The teen didn't move, soon, the man wraps his arms around the girl in a light hug.

"I'm going to be honest, part of my reason for this is to apologize, I should have been honest with you about you were created for…"

Unknown to the man, Lina slowly began to raise her hands, behind him, towards his neck…
"I wanted you do be the daughter that I lost." He admits

With this admission, Lina stops her hands movement.

"I had you made to look like her; she loved using her body to make others feel good, I loved her very much, she always had a smile on her face and managed to always lift others sprits when they were down. While you look like her, you didn't have the same personality as her and I was fine with that, it made sense. About month after your creation, the company was running out of money… It was stupid suggestion I know, it was just meant to be a one-time thing, it was never meant to go on as long as it did… but I became greedy…"

Lina's hands began moving towards the mans neck again, although the hands never reach their target as the man repositions her onto her back and leans over her.

"I don't expect you to forgive me for what I did, but…" he states, looking down to the blank stare of the girl. The man looks away for a few moments, before, with a sigh, looks back to the girl again, "I'll be quick." He states, sitting up and unzipping his pants and revealing his limp penis, though with a few strokes, it quickly became erect.

Aiming at the teens inviting treasure, he leans in, placing the tip of his penis against her labia before reaching to Lina's hips and slowly pulling her to insert his penis into her warm, wet vagina.

Despite the pleasure of his erection entering her, the man's gaze never leaves the teens face and he could see the insertion produced no response from her, her eyes weren't even looking at him, but some random spot on the wall to her right and her body remains limp.

The man though started pulling back and thrusting into the unresponsive teen, with no visible change.

'Nothing…' he thinks, continuing to thrust into her. 'It really is like fu*king a dead body, there's nothing, she's not even looking at me…'
As he considered continuing until orgasm, he soon notices a physical reaction from the teen, tears, trailing down the sides of her face.

Seeing the tears, the man sighs in disappointment, unresponsive to sex is one thing, but crying being the only one? He felt horrible and quickly pulls his fading erection from the teens hole. Returning his penis into his pants and zipping them up, he sits to the side. 

"Lina, you can go; I'll never ask you to do this again."

The teen sits up and removes herself from the bed, retrieving her clothes and walks out of the room, without putting her clothes back on

-

Entering her own room, Lina drops her clothes on the floor as she walks to her dresser and opens the bottom drawer and retrieving the finger-vibrator, slipping it onto her index finger and walking to and sitting on her bed. Turning on the small device, Lina lays on her back, spreads her legs and lowers the vibrating toy directly to her clit, which quickly brings a flinch from her body before she presses the vibrating toy firmer against her clit.

It was only seconds after this that the teens eyes close and her left hand grabs a fistful of the bed cover under her, toes curling and silently, her mouth opens…
-

- Twenty months later (1 year and 8 months- Earth Equivalent) -

"Are you sure you've figured out how not to repeat what happened with Lina?" questions the man.

"Yes…" states the brunette. "While we can't completely remove the physical stress that builds, we can reduce it and keep it under control by having longer period between clients."

The two adults stand next to a glass-lined table where a long-haired, purple-haired teen lay nude, she looked very similar to Lina.

"All that's needed is to wake her." States the brunette, "Have you decided on a name?"

"Alma." States the man.

"Pretty…" comments the woman, before pressing a button on the end of the table, causing the table Alma lays on to glow with a white light, before seconds later, the teen comes alive with a sudden, deep gasp for air. Before she quickly sits up, with her hands to her neck and coughing.

"It's ok." States the brunette, in a gentle voice, placing a hand to the girl's back. "Just breathe…"

The girl does as she's instructed and takes a few deep breathes, which quickly turn into more normal breathing, before she looks to her right to see the two adults.

"M-Mom? Dad?"

The woman quickly appeared nervous with a blush on her face, with a bead of sweat forming on her forehead.

"Uhhh…"

"Heh, that's right…" states the man with a smile, playfully swatting the brunette on the back.

-

Just outside the room, Lina was walking through the hall, wearing a tank-top and jean skirt, when she arrives a few feet from the door leading to the room with the two adults…
"Heh, that's right, I'm your dad."

The expression-less, dull-eyed teen stops at the edge of the doorway at the mans statement, before slowly peeking into the room…
-

"I know you just woke up Alma, but I'm going to need you to go back to sleep for a few minutes."

"Aww, why?" whines Alma.

"We just need to run some tests on you after you've waken up for the first time."

"Ok then, I don't feel sleepy though…" replies Alma, before laying back down, though when her head rest on the table, her eyes quickly closes and she returns to sleep.

"Lets get started on the baseline tests…" states the man, heading to the door, with the woman following behind.

"Why did I have to be here again to be the first woman she sees upon waking up?" Comments the woman with a nervous smile on her face.

"Well you've worked on her creation the most, it's only normal for you to be the mother-figure."

The woman simply groans as the two leave the room and walk down the hall, on the way, the two meet Lina, walking down the hall. The teen stops in front of her father, who greets her…
"Hey there Lina, you can meet your sister in a few minutes." 

The man though is a little surprised when the young girl wraps her arms around him in a light hug. 

"Heh, hey come on Lina, I'm not going to forget about you." Comments the man with a smile and placing a hand on Lina's head. "You came first."

Releasing the man, he gives her one more word of encouragement, before him and her mom walk pass.

Lina though watches the duo's departure until they turn a corner and Lina quickly walks down the hall, returning to the room where Alma sleeps; walking to her side, looking at the brand new doll, not broken like herself. She looked just like her, right down to the hair.

Lina reaches her right hand into the pocket of the skirt she wears, removing a pin-shaped device, with a press of a button, produced an inch-long beam of light.

With an unreadable blank expression on her face, Lina lifts the weapon near Alma's neck…
TO BE CONTINUED

