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- Meanwhile -

- Sakura's home -

"We're back!"

Announced both Sakura and Reni as the two walked into their home, the fifteen year old Sakura dressed in a tank-top two clear, though small, mounds visible under it and a short skirt, with a small pink, rectangular case attached to the right side of her skirts waistband; while Reni wore a T-shirt and jeans.

"Welcome back." Comes Layn's Voice from the kitchen. "The others went out to the store together."
"Ok." Answers Sakura.

The two sisters separated, Reni heading towards the kitchen where Layn was, while Sakura headed up the nearby stairs to her room, where she walks to the window between her and Reni's bed and reaching down to the case at her side and removing it from her skirt.

Holding it from the bottom with her left hand, the blonde opens it with her other, revealing Nina, who lay naked inside the case, quite comfortably as the bottom was covered in two layers of Sakura's panties.

Nina soon leaves her comfortable 'bed', long enough for Sakura to remove her panties and place them on the window-sill, directly in the sun-light before Nina lands on the panties and lays on her stomach, spreading her wings.

Sakura smiles at Nina's relaxation for a few moments as she places the case down onto the nightstand next to her bed, before commenting…
"I'm glad you're feeling better now. It's too bad you had to stay in my locker during Gym class."

'It's ok.' replies Nina inside Sakura's head. 'Partly my fault anyway. I'm so comfortable and relaxed with you, I failed to react in time.'
"Oh, so it's my fault you got swatted out of the air like a fly?" comments Sakura, half-teasing with a smile.

'It sure is…' replies Nina, in an amused tone. 'You've gotten me fat and lazy.' she adds, turning her head to look at Sakura with a smile on her face. 'It's amazing that I can still fly.'
"Oh please." Chuckles Sakura, turning around and taking the TV remote from Reni's bed and turning on the TV.

'It's true.' comments Nina, turning over and propping herself up on her left elbow and placing her right hand to her forehead in dramatic fashion. 'I've put on a lot more weight because of you! A fairies weight is very important… and I've allowed myself to become careless and stuff my greedy stomach!' she states dramatically, leaning onto her hands and knees and moving her wings until she was a few centimeters from the windowsill and exaggeratingly falling down to the panties. 'My poor wings can no longer lift my overweight body! How can I ever show myself to Lali again with the way I am now!?' she exclaims, before dropping her face down to the panties.

Sakura soon looks over her shoulder to Nina with a smirk.

"Heh, you done now?"

After a few moments, Nina likes her face with a smiles towards Sakura.

'Hehe, yeah, I'm done.'

"Seriously, it's like I'm watching a real life anime character." Giggles Sakura.

'Heh.'

Minutes later, Sakura was sitting on her bed with her legs crossed, watching a repeat airing of an NSL (National Shakra League) competition when Reni walks into the room.

Sakura acknowledges Reni by briefly looking towards her before returning her attention to the TV.

Reni herself, just after entering the room, begins to undress as she walks towards her bed, starting with her T-shirt falling to the floor, revealing her bra-less breasts, before her pink, frilly panties are revealed as she removes her pants, before sitting on her bed and her attention turns to what Sakura was watching.

It was Sakura that comments though…
"You want me to leave?"

"Nope, you can join us if you want." Answers Reni with a smile.

Sakura knew that, with Reni removing her clothes upon entering the room, that one of two things were planned, both sexual; one being Reni about to pleasure herself, second, which Sakura guessed to be the case, Reni asking their mom to join her in her room for some mother/daughter loving. Something that Sakura often joined in on.

"Ok, when's mom coming?"

"In about ten minutes." Answers Reni. "She want's to finish up dishes and stuff." She adds, before moving back on the bed, sitting near the pillow and lowering her right hand to the crotch of her panties and rubbing.

"Ok." Replies Sakura, before removing her tank-top, followed by her white bra, revealing her breasts which, while small, were something the blonde was quite proud of finally having them. Besides her breasts, Sakura's bulging abdomen was also revealed, the sight and pressure inside a constant reminder at the life that was now growing inside of her.

It was looking down and once again seeing the bulge that reminded Sakura of a certain person, as she unhooked the side of her skirt and removing it, revealing her panties as she comments…
"Hey, what did you think of the new girl, Alma?"

"I don't really like her." Admits Reni with a small frown.

"Why not?"

"Well, I take that back, it's not that I don't like her, but, she's so creepy to me." States Reni, still stroking herself. "She gives off this really weird vibe in my opinion."

"A weird vibe?" questions Sakura.

"Yeah, I mean… I don't know how to explain it… … oh, did you ever hear of an Earth Tv show called Battlestar Galactica?"

"No, why?"

"Well, I'm probably just being really paranoid about Alma being artificially created, but it's like I'm getting a Cylon-like vibe from her."

"What the hecks a Cylon?"

"Heh, you know what? Never mind, it's a stupid suggestion." Answers Reni with an embarrassed blush and smile.

"What's a stupid suggestion? Come on, tell me." Urges Sakura.

"Well, what if Alma's like, the first of many artificially created people to eventually overthrow the people of the planet and make them their slaves?"

"Huh!?" questions Sakura with a very puzzled look on her face.

"Like I said." States Reni. "It's a stupid suggestion. I've watched one too many Sci-fi movies on Earth with that kind of plot."

"Hehehe." Giggles Sakura. "You meet your first artificially created person and your first thought is the plot-line of Sci-fi shows and movies?"

"I know…" sighs Reni. "It's stupid, I said that myself. Still though, she give me weird vibes, like there's something she's hiding."

"Well, I actually like her." States Sakura. "She's nice and funny, and really shy too."

"You like everybody." Comments Reni with a narrow-eyed smirk.

"It's easier and better to like someone than not like them." Answers Sakura.

"Better maybe, but certainly not easier, especially if that person is picking on you and stuff."

"Yeah, well, it's not like I like EVERYBODY." Comments Sakura, turning her attention to the TV. "Our cousin really gets on my nerves, I'm so glad he's not here anymore."

A few minutes later, Reni had repositioned herself to lay on her back as she masturbates more intently, her right hand now under her panties and her left hand up to her left breast, moaning softly with her eyes closed. Sakura on the other hand was still focused on the TV, unaffected by her masturbating sister on the bed beside her, it was a normal sight.

It was this scene that greets Layn as she walks into the open doorway to the room, dressed in nothing but a smile, her large C-cup breasts, trimmed pubic hair and shapely figure in unobstructed view.

"Sorry I took so long." Layn comments, walking into the room and stopping at the foot of Reni's bed, who opens her eyes and sits up, with her left hand still on her breast and her right still under her panties.

"It's ok." Answers Reni with a smile. "Just gave me time to get myself warmed up."

"I see." Comments Layn, seeing her daughters aroused body, stiffened pink nipples and wet panties. Looking towards Sakura, who also looked towards her with a smile on her face, Layn comments, "Joining us?"

"Yep."

Layn though quickly noticed Sakura's un-aroused state and grins, walking from Reni's bed towards Sakura's.

"I see you haven't warmed yourself up like Reni did…"

"O-Oh… heh…" replies Sakura, blushing from mild embarrassment. "I didn't think to do that."

"Well, how about we solve that little issue then, hmm?" suggests Layn, placing her left knee onto Sakura's bed and leaning towards her, reaching out her left hand and lightly grasping the blondes right shoulder and leaning her face in to place her lips to Sakura's.

"I'll help." Adds Reni, smiling as she removes her hands from herself and leaves her bed to Sakura's, moving behind her and grasping Sakura's breasts, messaging them and lowering her lips down to kiss Sakura's shoulders, bringing a moan from her into the her kiss with Layn.

Sakura herself, completely accepted the actions of her mom and sister, making no action to resist, even as Layn slowly pulls her soft lips from Sakura's, smiling as she saw the teens eyes closed and a blush of arousal growing on her face, before Layn lowers her hands down to Sakura's legs and slowly spread them wide…
-

- Meanwhile, at Alma's home -

- Alma and Lina's room -

"Lina has a cru~sh! Lina has a cru~sh!" happily sings Alma teasingly, skipping around the room in front of a red-face Lina sitting on the bed, grasping three photos in both hands. 

With a 180 turn from Alma to skip back, revealed a clearly defined handprint on the right side of her face, though she was still all smiles as she sings… "… Lina has a cru~sh! Lina has a cru~sh! Lina has a cru~sh!"

"Ok! That's enough!" declares Lina, lifting her head to look at her twin with an annoyed, embarrassed frown on her face. "You don't have to keep saying that!"

"Hehe, it's true though!" replies Alma, stopping in front of her sister and smiling at her, with her hands behind her back and leaning over. "Lina has a cru~sh! Lina has a cru~sh! Lina has a-"

*SMACK!*

The teasing girl was abruptly stopped as her left cheek now wore a red handprint as well.

"Ow…" comments Alma simply, still smiling as she lifts her left hand up to her stinging cheek and rubs it, before standing up straight. "You never even met Sakura though."

Lina looks away from her twin with a blushing pout.

"I still like her…" she comments.

"You've only seen her on TV."

"… She's beautiful…" answers Lina, looking down to the three pictures in her hold and smiling.

"Well what is it you like about her?"

"Everything." Answers Lina.

"There has to be something more specific than that." Replies Alma, sitting to Lina's left, playfully leaning against her and poking her sister in the arm. "Come on…"

"W-Well…" adds, Lina, continuing to look at the more tame of the three pictures in her hold. "Her face and figure, but mostly her face… she has such a beautiful face."

"Really? Well is there anything about her face in particular that you like, or stands out to you?" asks Alma, leaning back from her sister.

"Uh… well…" comments Lina, smiling at the photo's in her hands, before shaking her head left to right. "I-It's stupid, it's not worth saying."

"It's not stupid if you like it, come on, what is it?" urges Alma, leaning close to Lina again, though not against her this time.

"… Her eyebrows…" answers Lina shyly.

"Her eyebrows?" questions Alma, with a look of puzzlement on her face, it certainly wasn't what she expected to hear.

"Y-yeah… her eyebrows are a little bit thicker than normal, it's a feature on her face that stands out to me."

"Sakura's eyebrows? Really?" questions Alma, before reaching her left hand down to Lina's holding the pictures and lifting her hands, allowing her to closely look at the photos. "Her eyebrows aren’t that thick, they look just fine."

"I said a 'little bit' thicker." Comments Lina, pulling her hands from her sister.

"But their not that thick at all though."

"You’re the one that asked me what stood out on her face to me!" replies Lina defensively with a frown.

"Ok, ok." Replies Alma, lifting her hands

"Anyway…" adds Lina, looking down to the pictures, "Their thicker than mine."

"Well, yeah, you got a point there." Agrees Alma, looking to Lina's eyebrows. "Ours are thinner than hers."

"And that's why I like her." States Lina. "We were made physically perfect, or really darn close to it. But Sakura has those little imperfections that I find really attractive."

"Well by that logic you could have become attracted to anyone." States Alma with a smile.

"And Sakura Bragou is that one." States Lina, smiling at the pictures in her hands. "But, I've only seen her on TV, you've had the opportunity to actually meet her." Adds Lina with a smile and looking to her twin. "What's she like, her personality? Is she nice, funny, mean, what?"

"Um, well…" answers Alma. "She's actually really nice; Like I was saying earlier, she was the first to actually come to me and introduce herself to me when she saw that I was alone."

"That's wonderful!" States Lina with a cheery-eyed smile.

"Heh, yeah, well…" replies Alma, with a blush starting to appear on her cheeks. "She likes to talk about sex and stuff like that."

"Really!? That's awesome! Did you two talk about sex?"

"U-Uh, yeah, a little, I realized, that while besides what we do together, I'm still a virgin." Answers Alma, with a disappointing sigh.

"Well duh, you still have your hymen, of course you’re a virgin."

"Well it didn't actually register in my brain until I talked with Sakura."

"Ok, ok, you’re a virgin, what else happened with Sakura?" asks Lina eagerly.

"Uh… well…" starts Alma, remembering the scene in the gym locker-room with Sakura's teasing her body. "Sakura's, really, touchie…"

"What do you mean?"

"Well… you know how we like to pleasure each other?"

"Yeah…" answers Lina, before her eyes widen. "Ohhh did something happen!?"

"Well… while we were finishing changing for gym class, she kinda, started teasing me."

"Really!?" questions Lina excitedly. "Ohh, I'm so jealous right now! What did she do!?"

"Heh, well, I was really nervous and embarrassed, since it was someone beside you doing what she was doing, but she went slow, she knew I was nervous."

"What did she do!? What did she do!? What did she do!?" repeats Lina excitedly, positioning herself on her knees on her bed and bouncing happily, eager for more.

"Well, not much really, she first started with surprising me by reaching under my shirt and grabbing my breasts from behind, then after I turned around, she leaned against me gently and started stroking my inner thighs…"

"Ohhh, jealous, jealous, jealous!" comments Lina, closing her eyes. "It's a good thing were twins, I can imagine it's me in your place. What happened next?"

"Hehehe…" giggles Alma, seeing her sister shifting her thighs togeather. "Well, sorry to disappoint, but, she asked me for permission to reach into my shorts, but right when I was about to give it to her, I noticed we we're being watched and ran."

"What!?" gasps Lina, with a shocked look on her face. "You ran away!?"

"Someone was watching us." Replies Alma, smiling in embarrassed defense.

"So what if you were being watched! You should have stayed there and let Sakura have her way with you!"

"Well sorry, I've never been watched doing something like that… and I'm not the one who has a crush on her."

"Ohhh, if I was in your place I wouldn't care if it was the whole world watching us if Sakura were doing that to me."

"Heh, maybe you'll get the chance someday." Comments Alma. "She did offer that anytime I wanted, we could do what me and you do."

"Really!?" asks Lina excitedly.

"Yeah, I'm sure she wouldn't mind if I asked you to join too though."

"That's awesome! Take her up on that offer tomorrow when you see her!"

"H-Huh? Tomorrow? So soon?"

"Of course! I don't want to have to wait the month or two to go to school with you, invite her to come over here! Please, please, please!" urges Lina, with her hand pressed together.

"Heh, ok, ok, I'll ask her if she'd like to visit."

"Great, and ask her where she lives too!"

"Ok, that's likely to come up anyway."

"Oh! By the way!" gasps Lina. "Did Sakura happen to say anything about her not competing in the NSL for the pass few months?"

"Umm…" thinks Alma, looking up in thought. "Oh yeah, she doesn't do that anymore because she's pregnant."

"What!?" gasps Lina, with wide-eyed shock. "She's pregnant!"

Alma herself quickly gasps and places her hands over her mouth.

"Darn, I probably should have kept that a secret."

"No, it's ok." Replies Lina, looking down a little, much of her excitement quickly gone. "If she's pregnant, that must mean she has a boyfriend, right?"

"Uh… y-yeah…" answers Alma warily as she sees her sister apparent sadness.

"I see… heh, I should have expected her at least having someone she likes, with as beautiful as she is." States Lina, with a smile returning to her face and lifting her head to look at her sister.

"Sorry." States Alma.

"No, no, it's ok, really. I'm fine with that. I was just so excited I forgot about the obvious." Answers Lina.

"Um, well, even though she has a boyfriend, they don't have a monogamous relationship though, so they both are perfectly fine with each other having sex with their friends."

"Well duh, that much is obvious, considering that you had the luck of almost having sex with her before running away." State Lina. "There's probably more virgins on Merkolova than monogamous relationships."

"Well I dunno about that, I get what your saying though. The one thing that Sakura said she wasn't going to share were her feelings for her boyfriend."

"Well that's understandable."

With a few moments of silence between them, Lina began to look down to the photo's again and Alma thinking back on the time with Sakura and remembering a particular moment.

"Hey Lina, have you seen of heard of things called Fisers?"

"Uh, yeah, their fairies, super rare, why?"

"Sakura has one."

"She does!?" asks Lina with a smile. "Is she cute? Does she has wings?"

"Uh… well…" starts Alma, scratching the back of her head with a sweatdrop and a blush. "I didn't really have time to focus on her looks…"

"Why not?"

"Well… I heard the sound of her wings beating and I didn't know what she was and I kinda, mistook her for a giant bug and…"

"Don't tell me you tried knocking her out of the air!?" gasps Lina. "We're stronger than a normal girl."

"I know, fortunately, I only broke her arm. I felt so bad!"

"You broke her arm!? Was Sakura mad?"

"No, she wasn't, she was actually trying to calm 'me' down, she said Nina- that's her Fiser's name, could heal rapidly, so she'd be ok once given the time to heal, but I still felt and still feel bad for doing what I did."

"Her Fiser probably hates you now." Comments Lina with a concern on her face.

"Actually she doesn't." replies Alma. "At the end of the class, we found that Nina's arm was healed and she forgave me."

"Wow, her Fiser was nice enough to forgive you for breaking her arm?"

"Yeah, even I was surprised."

"Sakura must be a really good master to have such a forgiving Fiser."

"Yeah." Agrees Alma, before standing a few moments later, with a smile. "Well, after what I've told you about Sakura, I'm guessing you won't be going to sleep as soon as usual tonight huh?"

"Hehe, nope." Replies Lina with a blushing smile. "My fingers are going to be busy tonight!"

"Well, wait until I fall asleep before you start."

"I can't make any promises." Comments Lina.

Alma's chuckle was cut short as she felt a familiar presence in the room.

"Hey, that feeling is back again." States Alma.

"Feeling?" questions Lina, before realizing 'who' Alma was talking about. "Oh yeah, Hailey's back."

"She is!?" Asks Alma happily. Before looking around the room. "Welcome back Hailey! I've been wanting to ask you, why did you choose Lina last week to pleasure silly? She didn't even believe you were here."

"I can answer that." Comments Lina. "She did it 'because' I didn't believe."

"She talked to you!?" gasps Alma. "Aww, why do you get to have all the experiences with her!?" whines Alma. "I wanna have an experience, come on Hailey, do something with me!"

"Well you can sense Hailey's presence, I can't." states Lina.

"But you've gotten all the awesome experiences with her! I want to-AH!" replies Alma, before gasping out as she felt a warm touch to the back of her neck, causing her jump forward and turn around with a hand up to the back of her neck.

"Heh, that first touch is a shocker huh?" comments Lina.

"Y-You completely surprised me Hailey." States Alma, with a nervous chuckle, before taking a step towards where she previously stood, reaching out her left hand.

The teen soon grins as she felt a warmth start to envelop her hand, then travel up her arm.

"Hehe, I can feel her, she touching my arm."

"There's actually something Hailey needs help with." States Lina.

"What is it?"

"Well, she'd like to experience sex with dad one more time, feeling him holding her and stuff."

"Well, she'd need a body right?" asks Alma, smiling as she felt the warmth travel up her arm to her shoulder, then a second warmth on her right shoulder, before it began to spread across her back. "Heh, I think Hailey's leaning against me from behind."

"You're right about the need a body part." States Lina.

"Oh, hey, I got an idea!" declares Alma, looking to Lina. "How about possession? Since you like to have sex with dad, Hailey can use your body."

"Won't work." States Lina, shaking her head. "At least not now. While you were at school, Hailey tried entering me, long enough to share one of her memories with me before because of the damage to my brain, she had to leave."

"Wow, so you actually got possessed by her too!?"

"Yeah…" answers Lina. "I suggested that maybe you'd be willing to help Hailey."

"Of course! I'd be more than happy to help her!" answers Alma excitedly, before a realization hit. "Wait, that would mean me having sex with dad… and I still have my hymen, plus you don't want me having sex with dad."

"I'd be ok with it in the circumstances of helping Hailey, it would be the only exception though."

"But, even if you allowed it, I would still be having sex with dad, I don't know if I'd be comfortable with that." States Alma, soon feeling the warmth leave her back and shoulders, causing her to quickly turn around. "Hailey I'm really sorry, I really do want to help, but it's a lot to ask."

"It's ok." States Lina. "I'm going to see if mom can heal my brain enough for Hailey to use me."

"Now I feel really bad." Comments Alma.

"You don't need to feel bad." States Lina. "It's if something your not comfortable with, you don't need to do it."

"Your right…" sighs Alma. "But, just incase, down the road in the future when I loose my virginity, I might be willing to do it. I want to experience Hailey possessing my body, maybe I actually forget the experience or something."

Lina says nothing, before Alma smiles and spreads her arms. 

"Hailey, I give you permission to possess my body!"

There was a moment of nothing, though Alma still felt the spirit girls presence, but just before ether of the sisters were about to comment, the TV that was on, suddenly turns off, followed by the ceiling light flickering. The two were puzzled, before Alma gasps as she felt a heat enter her body, pushing her back enough to step back as she felt it fill her body.

Opening her eyes, Alma immediately felt like a passenger, or an observer inside her body, she tried to move, but she couldn't, tried to speak, but couldn't, at least not verbally. She started to panic, until she hears a voice, a girl's voice.

'Don't panic, it's ok.'

'Hailey? Is that you?' questions Alma.

'Yes, it is!' answers Hailey cheerfully. 'It worked! My second ever attempt!'

'Your second ever?' comments Alma nervously.

Lina, sees her sister lift her hands, looking down at them and smiles.

"Alma?" questions Lina, standing up. "Are you ok?"

The teens head quickly turns to look at her.

"It worked!" she states, before lifting her hands up to her lips and smiling bigger. "I have a voice again…"

"H-Hailey?" questions Lina, with a look of interest."

The girl looks down to her hands and arms again, before interlocking her fingers.

"Skin… flesh and blood…" she states, before hugging herself. "It feels so wonderful to have a body again!"

"So you're actually Hailey?" questions Lina. "What about Alma?"

"Alma's just fine, she's still here and can see everything, but I'm the one in control of her body."

"Oh…"

Hailey quickly places her hands to her breasts, squeezing the mounds with a coo of pleasure from her, before lowering both of her hands under her skirt and panties to briefly finger pussy, though the hymen stopped her from any 'worthwhile' finger insertion.

"Ohhhh, It feels so good to have real breasts and a pussy again! It's been so long since I've had a hymen! I don't even remimber the last time I had a Hymen!"

'Just don't break it please.' states Alma in her mind.

"It's not 'your' Hymen." Comments Lina.

"Heh, yea, sorry." Replies Hailey, "I'm just so excited." She adds, removing her hands from her panties.

"Your just borrowing Alma's body." Reminds Lina.

"Yeah, I know." Answers Hailey, before gasping with an "Oh!" and quickly grinning towards Lina with a blush on her cheeks.

"What?" questions Lina.

Lina herself gasps out in surprise when Hailey lunges towards her, tackling her back onto the bed, laying on top of her and Hailey quickly placing her lips to Lina's, eagerly, grasping her head firmly.

Lina herself was a little too surprised by the actions to stop them and it was Hailey who pulled her lips away with a smile before hugging her tightly.

"Ohhhh, the feel of another body against me, it feels so wonderful! Skin against skin, lips against lips, the smell of another persons body… I've missed it so much!"

"H-Hold on a second." Replies Lina with a blushing smile.

"Oh don't worry." States Hailey, lifting her head to look down to Lina. "Alma says it's ok if I enjoy myself with you, as long as I don't break her hymen."

"Oh… well, can Alma feel what you feel?" asks Lina.

"Um, no, not at the moment, I don't really know how to do that." Replies Hailey with a sweatdrop. "I'm not a very strong spirit."

"So she has to just watch you?"

"She says she's fine with it." States Hailey.

"She is?"

"Yep!" replies Hailey happily, before hugging Lina and rolling the two of them over, with Hailey now on the bottom. "Give me an orgasm, please! You wouldn't believe what passes for an orgasm as a spirit."

"What's it like as a spirit?" asks Lina, sitting up on Hailey, sitting on her waist, hands on Hailey's stomach.

"Really lonely and mind-numbingly boring, there's no such thing as sleep as a spirit."

"Wow."

"Yeah, so enough about that, make me come!"

"Ok, ok." Replies Lina with a smile, before lifting the shirt Hailey wore up to reveal the bra, before Lina undid the front clasp, moving away each cup to reveal the breasts of her possessed twin, then pinching each nipple, bringing a happy, gasping moan from Hailey and lifting her chest in response to the pleasure.

"Ohhh! Alma's nipples are a lot more sensitive than I remimber mine being!"

"Really?"

"Yeah! It's great."

"Well, you might be happy to know that Alma can orgasm just from me teasing her breasts and nipples."

"Really?"

"Yep, want me to prove it?" asks Lina smiling.

'It doesn't work if I do it to myself though.' comment Alma in annoyance. 'Someone else has to be teasing my breasts for me to come from it.'
"Absolutely!" replies Hailey.

Although, as Lina started to tease Hailey's nipples with the purpose on making her come, Gene's voice came from the behind the closed door.

"Hey you two, I'm going to head to the store for a minute, you want me to bring anything back for you?"

"Daddy!?" gasps Hailey, wide-eyed and pushing a surprised Lina off of her and onto the bed beside her and sitting up.

Hailey quickly stands and rushes to the door and opens it, revealing the man on the other side, wearing a T-shirt and jeans.

"DADDY!" exclaims the girl as she jumps up onto him, wrapping her arms around his neck and legs around his waist, hugging him.

Gene himself, was clearly surprised by the sudden affection, taking a few step back from the surprise of Alma's teenage-sized body jumping on him.

"Ok… clearly something good has happened…" he comments.

"Daddy it's me, Hailey!" declares Hailey, pulling her head back a little to look at Gene.

"H-huh?" questions Gene.

"Alma's letting me borrow her body." States Hailey, before releasing her hold on her dad and returning her feet to the floor. "It's really me daddy!"

Gene was clearly at a lost for words, is mouth was moving but nothing was coming out, though her soon looks to Lina, asking with his eyes, 'Is it true?'
Lina, now standing a few feet besides Hailey, commented, "It's true."

"I-I don't, k-know what to say…" comments Gene, with a smile on his face.

"You don't have to say anything daddy!" states Hailey, before reaching to her dad's pants and quickly unbuttoning them then, along with his underwear, pulls his pants down as she lowers herself to her knees.

"W-Whoa!" gasps Gene, lowering his hands down to Hailey's about to grasp his unaroused penis.

'Hailey what are you doing!' gasps Alma as well in shock at what she saw Hailey doing.

"I want it so bad daddy!" declares Hailey, looking up to her father with desperation in her eyes. "I think about feeling your dick in me again all the time! I want to suck it, feel it throb in my mouth and hands, feel you explode in my mouth!"

'This isn't your body remimber!' quickly declares Alma. 'And don't say such perverted things with my voice in front of dad!'
"Hold on a second Hailey." States Gene. "Your borrowing Alma's body remimber, and Alma doesn't want to do stuff like that with me."

"I can't help it!" replies Hailey. "I want it, I NEED it! Please!"

Hailey noticed her fathers penis starting to slowly stiffen, causing her to lean forward, mouth open and tongue out, all the while Alma was nearly screaming in embarrassment…
'Noooo! Stop Hailey! Don't do it!'

Though it was Lina who stops the girl, grabbing a fistful of her hair and pulling her head back, away from Gene's penis.

"Let me go!" declares Hailey, nearly screaming.

Although, with Alma having a strong desire to stop Hailey, she suddenly felt a jolt as she regained control of her body and an icy chill envelope her body as well as an immediate and significant drain of energy, causing her body to fall limp, her hands falling from her fathers hold and nearly falling back, held up only by Lina grasping her hair.

"Whoa! H-hey…" gasps Lina, seeing her sister seeming to pass out, before kneeling down, releasing her hair and holding her from behind.

"She's gone…" comments Alma, breathless.

"Alma?" questions Lina, as the twin's father pulled up his pants.

"Yeah, it's me." Answers Alma, with a smile. "I think my desire against what Hailey was doing forced her out of me."

"Are you feeling ok?" asks Gene, kneeling down in front of Alma.

"Yeah, just really drained."

"That's good." Replies Gene before sighing, "Well, that certainly proves that that was Hailey, she can be pretty insistent and stubborn when she wants something."

"Well, it's understandable." Comments Alma. "It's been five or six years since she died right? That's a long time to go without something you love."

"Still, that's no excuse for what she did." States Gene, before looking up into the room. "Hailey, if your still there, you need to learn to respect Alma's boundaries on what she'll let you do with her body."

"I don't feel her presence anymore…" comments Alma. "I think she left."

"Heh, well, Hailey often left in a pout when she didn't get what she wanted usually." States Gene.

-

- Later that night, 12:34 A.M. -

- Alma and Lina's room -

The middle of the night, and the twins were sleeping peacefully under the covers, Lina being the one snuggled up against Alma's back.

In the quietness of the night, the excess bed cover at the foot of the bed began to flutter, before the form of a small body entered under the covers, slowly moving towards the sleeping Alma, soon reaching it's target, the form resting on top of the teen, before, with a sudden, though brief frown on Alma's face, the bed cover falls back onto Alma's body.

Seconds after the cover rests, Alma's eyes open, before slowly removing the cover from her body, revealing her nude form, looking down to her body, Hailey grinned, Alma'a nudity would make her plan easier, she just had to avoid waking Alma's consciousness.

Slowly sliding her body out of the bed, being careful not to disturb Lina, Hailey silently tip-toed towards the door, opening it and exiting the room.

"Great, the trickiest part is over." Whispers Hailey. "On to the second part of the plan…" she adds, grinning with blushing delight as she eagerly walked towards her father and mother's room.

Happily finding the door unlocked, Hailey let herself into her parents room, seeing through the darkness her mom and dad sleeping together on the bed. Luck seemed to be on her side as she noticed that her mom and dad were sleeping apart, neither were hugging the other and her dad was sleeping on his back.

Gently closing the door, with a soft 'click', Hailey made her way to the foot of the bed, lowering herself to her hands and knees, and lifting the bed cover and entering the bed, reaching her dad's naked waist with no issue, seeing her dad's semi-erect penis and grinning eagerly.

'We're both naked…' thinks Hailey. 'This is going so smoothly… just don't screw it up, Alma's still sleeping…'
Hailey slowly and carefully reaches to and grasps her father's penis with Alma's left hand, stroking it a little to make it stiffen more. Gene himself, in his sleeping state responded to the stimulus with a small bit of shifting of his legs and a few unintelligible words.

Hailey, impatience getting the better of her, settled for Gene's penis nearly at full erectness before lowering her left hand to the base of his penis and placing Alma's lips around her father's rod, before sliding her lips down the shaft, licking the underside as she went.

Hailey closed her eyes in delight…
'Mmmm, it tastes just the way I remimber it!' she thinks, before feeling the tip of her fathers penis touch the back of her throat, promting her to pull back, her lips lingering on the head of her father's penis before completely removing her lips and licking them. "Mmm… I could do this all night." She comments, before returning her lips back to the wet rod and starting a slow, up and down action, prompting a brief groan from Gene and another shifting of his legs.

Hailey continued to orally pleasure her dad's penis for nearly nine minutes, before the fire between her legs, urged her for more.

Both eagerly and impatiently, removing her lips from her dad's member, Hailey moved further up her dad's body, his erection between her legs, reaching her left hand down between her legs, she grasps and aims her dad's penis and lowers her hips, cooing in pleasure as she felt the tip kiss her labia, before moving her hips to stroke her wet lips and clit against the tip of her dad's penis, before lowering her hips a little to cause her lips to part, though she didn't get far before she was reminded of Alma's virginity.

"Da*nmit… doing it that way would definitely wake Alma up…" comments Hailey, before smiling. "Oh well, that's what I have an a*s for…"

Slowly removing the bed cover from her and Gene, Hailey sits up and positions Gene's erection at her butt and lowers her rear until she feels the tip at her anus, before slowly lowering herself down and immediately finding, Alma's anus being very tight.

"Da*nmit, she's a virgin there too."

So close to what she wanted though, Hailey continued, groaning as she felt the tight ring of Alma's anus spreading to accept what she forcing it to take in… although, just as Hailey started to feel the head of her father's penis enter pass the tight ring of muscles…
"Nngh, H-honey?" sleepily comments Gene.

Hailey gasped in panic and quickly looked down to her father and saw him lift a hand to rub is face and sleepily look at her.

"L-Lina?" he questions.

"U-uh… y-yeah, it's me, Lina." Lies Hailey, smiling nervously.

Gene rubs his eyes again before looking at the girl again, squinting as he looks, before sitting up.

Although the action of Gene sitting up, causing Hailey to lean back a little, leading her to briefly loose her balance and sort of sit down, driving Gene's penis suddenly deeper into Alma's rear with a gasp from Hailey at the painful stretch, though to her surprise, Alma remained asleep, thou quickly remembering that Alma doesn't feel what she feels while using her body, so nothing she experienced, would wake her.

"Wait a second…" comments Gene, before reaching and grabbing Hailey by the chin and looking closely at her eyes. "A-Alma!?" he gasps, though keeping his voice in check as to not wake his wife sleeping near him.

"Uh…" replies Hailey, panicked at what to say.

Though Gene quickly frowns, "Hailey." He hisses. "What the frak are you doing!? You can't just hijack Alma's body while she sleeps and come into my room and have your way with me."

"I-I'm sorry, I just-"

"I don't want to hear it!" interrupts Gene sternly. "Now how far did you go with Alma's body?"

"S-She's still a virgin, I just started with sucking your dick before trying to stick it in my butt."

"Good then and it's not 'your' butt. I want you to get off of me and go back into your room and let Alma sleep in peace. I don't want a repeat of this ever again."

"B-But, when can I have sex with you again?" whines Hailey, with her eyes watering. 

"When Alma says she's ok with it, or if Lina can get her brain fixed enough for you to use her."

Hailey clearly looked deeply saddened and without another word, lifts her hips, removing Gene's penis from Alma's now throbbing anus and leaving the bed and sadly walking away with her head hung low towards and out of the room, before hearing a 'click' from the door behind her.

'Well that failed horribly…' she thinks, before returning to her room and returning under the covers of the bed, before leaving Alma's body.

Her body now her own again, Alma unconsciously responded to the faint throbbing from anus, a frown on her sleeping face as she reaches a hand back to her rear and rubbing her fingers over her wet anus…
END…

