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-

"I'm only doing what you were created for."

"What!? It can't be… I-It's true?"

"Ohhh, well this is different… You're accepting it this time?"

"This time? Y-You mean…"

"Yep, this has all happened before." 
-

"So… she's somehow figured it out."

Gene sat in a chair in a small room, watching a window of Alma's encounter with the Vehen man above a small console attached to the wall.

"How do you think she found out?" questions Rebecca, who leans her rear back against the side of the console.

Neither of them seemed upset, Rebecca didn't look at all bothered and Gene simply looked intrigued.

"I dunno." Answers Gene. "The only thing I can think of is Lina, but I don't think that's really the case, Alma would have been more resistant to me bringing her here if it was."

"Hmmm…" thinks Rebecca. "Well, other than Lina, the only other variable is Alma attending school; Before she attended, there was no problem, but the first time afterwards, she was hesitant to come… maybe a person she met or a friend she made tipped her off somehow."

"Hmm, but there's no way someone could know about this at a school…" comments Gene. "And the clients wouldn't ruin these opportunities for themselves."

"Well, what do you want to do about this then?"

Gene sighs for a moment, seeing Alma on the screen being choked, before turning the video off. 

"I don't know… I'd like to obviously avoid another repeat of what happened with Lina."

"Well, how about altering her memory?" suggests Rebecca.

"Why would you even suggest that?" questions Gene with another sigh and looking towards the woman. "I'd like to avoid that as much as a repeat of what happened with Lina… after all, it would interfere with her 'normal' life, it would just make things more complicated."

"Heh, I know, just had to put it out there…" comments Rebecca. "It's sort of a last resort, I know."

"So like I said, why even suggest it?"  repeats Gene, with a small smirk.

"Well, what do you want to do then about this?" asks Rebecca, pushing herself from the console and looking towards Gene.

"Hmm…" thinks Gene, closing his eyes. "Nothing." 

"Huh?"

"I'm going to see how this plays out." Clarifies Gene.

"You sure about that?" asks Rebecca, with a look of worry on her face. "If it turns out bad, what if Alma tries attacking you? She could seriously hurt you, or even kill you easily."

"I'm well aware of the risks. I'll be taking the remote to put her to sleep home with me, just incase things go badly."

"I don't really like the idea of waiting for how Alma responds." Comments Rebecca. "At least lower her strength output to a manageable degree incase things go badly, you're not a Vehen after all."

-

- 4:57 P.M. -

- Alma and Lina's Home -

"Hey Alma guess what!" declares Lina happily as she rushed towards her twin walking into their room, Lina dressed in just a T-shirt and panties.

Lina though, didn't quite register the look worry and concern on Alma's face and she lacked the usual cheerful attitude she usually had.

"I finally talked to Sakura!" declares Lina, before spinning around once in clear glee. "I'm SOOO happy! She really is nice, just like you said!"

Here, Lina finally recognized the unusual look on her twins face.

"Alma?"

"Lina…" starts Alma, with an unusual calm compared with the look on her face as she looked to the floor. "I have a, really strong feeling something isn't right."

Lina wondered, only for a few seconds, at what Alma was talking about; when it hit, the smile almost immediately leaves her face, replaced with a brief look of surprise before a look of disbelief appears.

"I…" starts Alma. "I have a feeling dad's been lying to me… about what, is, only a suspicion though, I don't have any proof…" Lina could see tears trail down her twins cheeks and drip down to the floor. "I-I want to be wrong, but I feel it… L-Lina…"

The troubled girl lifts her head to look at her twin; Lina herself could feel her own tears coming. She was both angry and sad, angry at her father and sad for the situation Alma was in.

"Alma… I'm sorry…" states Lina, stepping towards Alma and wrapping her arms around her in a hug.

Although, once Lina hugged her, Alma had a look of wonderment on her face, what did Lina have to be sorry for, she thought.

"How did you find out?" questions Lina.

With that statement, the wonderment quickly shifts into an anger as she pushes Lina away from her.

"You knew!?" she gasps.

"I-I…" starts Lina, with a look of surprise, though, unable to think of a response. "A-Alma…"

"You knew!" the anger intensified and the question became a statement, accusing. "So it's a lie… everything was a lie wasn't it!? My whole life is a lie isn't it!" she angrily added in a louder tone.

"A-Alma wait!" quickly replies Lina, stepping towards her twin, who backs away. "It's not all a lie, my feelings about you aren’t a lie."

Lina's gaze soon shifted from Alma, to her father, Gene as he walked down the hallway and stopped behind Alma, waiting. Alma, seeing her sister look at something behind her, it only took a moment to guess at 'who' is was.

Letting out a loud cry, the angered girl turned around and pushed the man against the wall, quickly wrapping her hands around his throat.

"You LIAR!" she declares, soon tighten her hands around his neck and lifting Gene from the floor, with him quickly lifting his hands up to his neck, trying, and failing to remove Alma's hands from his throat. "It's all been a lie!"

"Alma wait! Stop!" quickly states Lina, rushing to Alma's left.

Lina thought was quickly surprised when Alma removes her left hand from Gene's neck and placed it around hers, cutting off her air.

"You're going to defend him!?" asks Alma angrily.

Lina quickly lifts her hands to Alma's to pry her hand from her neck, succeeding, until Alma reaffirms her grip tight around her throat, cutting off her breath.

"Y-Your… k-killing… him…" struggles Lina.

"So?" comments Alma, looking up to the struggling man.

"H-He… could've… e-erased, t-that s-s-supecion, you had…" states Lina, struggling for any air she could get. "P-Please…"

A tear trails Alma's cheek, before she lowers her gaze and closes her eyes, before releasing her grip around Lina's throat, causing the girl to fall to her knees, gasping and coughing for breath.

Gene though was meet with a rougher release, Alma, harshly, throwing him to the floor, before he coughs and gasps from breath.

Though before he fully gets his breath back, Alma rolls him onto his back and sits over him, placing her right hand around his neck and lifting her clenched left fist.

"I want answers, NOW!" she demand. "Or I'm going to punch a hole into your face, LITERALLY!"

With the commotion occurring, it was no surprise when Quin came rushing up the stairs.

"What's going on up here!"

Although, seeing the position of Gene, Alma and Lina, it wasn't hard for her to guess, neither, Lina or Gene answers the woman and Alma, seeing the look on Quin's face, averting her eyes from her, another tear comes from her eyes.

"You too huh…" Alma said nothing further on the issue though and looks down to Gene and punches her left fist into the floor near his head, forming a very large and deep dent in the floor. "I don't hear talking!"

"O-Ok! Ok!" quickly answers Gene. "I'll come clean."

Alma lifts her left fist again. "I'm waiting…"

"It's true." Replies Gene. "I have been lying to you. You were created to replace Lina as a sexual object."

"Replace?" questions Alma, lowering her fist a little.

"You remimber…" starts Lina, drawing Alma's gaze to her. "When I told you, about my accident?"

"Yeah."

"Well, I didn't tell you the entire story. Before you were created, I was being used as a sex object, or 'doll' as I was called…" comments Lina, eyeing Gene with a frown. "Anyway, I after years of going through memory wipes, I find out what was happening and tried to escape… the trauma to my brain, was being shot in the head, killing me. After I was brought back, I was deemed too much of a risk to be used again, so, you were created."

"So you're a victim of this liar too…" comments Alma, looking down to her father angrily. "But you knew!" she declares, looking to her sister with the same angry expression. "You knew and said nothing!"

Lina looks away in shame, tears brimming her eyes, "I wanted to… I really wanted to tell you, but dad could've just had it be erased from your memory. I wanted to help, the only way I could think to do that was to try and make you happy, and not have what happened to me, happen to you."

"Which was?" questions Alma.

"The stress of being used built up in my body, which retained small portions of what I experienced, it built up over the few years until the memories all rushed to me. I was always inside, I had no real friends, so I had no outlet to relieve the stress. I wanted to be that outlet for you, I could counteract the stress your body built up… With good memories and experiences… It was the only thing I could think to do… I'm sorry."

The anger in Alma's face seemed to decrease a little at this information and she lowers and unclenches her left hand, looking down to the dent she had punched into the floor.

"Thanks for trying." Answers Alma.

The reply brings a smile to Lina's face, lifting her head to look to Alma, then back to Quin, who gives a small smile.

Alma soon looks to Gene, who's small smile quickly disappears from the glares he receives from Alma.

"I'm not done with you yet… I just have one question; Why lie to me? Why didn't you just tell me what my purpose was the day I woke up? Why go through this completely pointless crap!?"

Gene, looked to be a little confused at the question.

"That's your question? Why wasn't I upfront with you? Not why make you a sex object or something like that?"

"I don't care about that." Declares Alma. "You lied to me; That hurts me the most, I'm just fine being a sex object, or 'doll', but not being lied to. You're supposed to be my dad, fathers don't lie to their kids."

"Wow…" comments Gene simply.

"So I ask you again, why didn't you just tell me at the start, what I was made for?"

"I… I don't know."

Gene was answered with is head lifted and slammed back to the floor.

"That's too easy of an answer! I want a REAL answer, not some lame excuse! Why did you lie to me!?"

Recovering from the brain-rattling impact and with a fresh head-ache taking residence in his head, Gene answers again, looking up into Alma's wondering eyes.

"It wasn't my original intention for this to turn out the way it did… I guess, me lying about it, somehow game me some kind of self-justification, since you could still have a normal life, you wouldn't be 'just' a sex object."

"… I want you to promise me something." Declares Alma.

"What is it?"

"I want you to promise that you'll never lie to me again, ever."

"Heh, well, I guess the sex object thing is out huh? Ok, I promise."

Alma smiles at the reply, before releasing her right hand from her Gene's throat, and stands, giving the man a clear view up her skirt to her white panties.

"I said nothing about stopping me from being a 'doll', if it's what I was made for, I'm willing to do it."

All three, Lina, Quin and Gene, looked surprised by this comment.

"Really?" questions Gene.

"Yes, I have conditions though." Replies Alma.

"Well, ok, what are they?" asks Gene, removing himself from under Alma and standing, rubbing the aching back of his head.

"First of all, no more tampering with my memory, unless I want it done."

"Ok, sure."

"Second, obviously, your getting some kind of pay for way I do, I want a cut of it. How much am I?"

"Uh, well, it varies from client to client, depending on what they want to do." Answers Gene.

"Well what's the average then?"

"Alma wait!" quickly states Lina. "You can't be serious!"

Lina though was answered with Alma's left hand covering her mouth and Alma adding, "Shut up."

"Well…" starts Gene, looking away in thought for a moment. "I don't know the exact numbers, but I'd say the average would be over ten thousand Credits."

"What!? Ten thousand!" gasps Alma. "Each time, that much!"

"And sometimes, you have more than one 'test'." Comments Gene.

"Ok then, I want ten percent of what each person pays for me." States Alma.

"Make it Twenty!" suddenly declares Lina.

"That's a little much though." Replies Alma. "Ten percent of Ten thousand is a thousand, that's plenty for me."

"You deserve more though, Dad LIED to you! Remimber?" replies Lina.

"Hmmm… you got a point…" comments Alma, looking to her Gene again, narrowing her eyes towards him. "Twenty percent, ten for me and ten for Lina."

"Huh?!" questions Lina.

Alma looks towards her twin with a smirk. "Think of it as a reward for helping me as best you could, and for what you went through too."

"I-I… don't know what to say…" comments Lina, with a smile on her face.

Alma's gaze turns back to Gene, "Well?"

"Twenty percent should be doable… any other conditions?"

"… Yeah, I still want to continue going to school… and before you ask why…" answers Alma, seeing the odd look on Gene's face. "I like going, and I have friends that I've made."

"Well ok then, that's no problem." Replies Gene.

"And one last thing." States Alma.

"Ok."

"I want the option to say no to meeting with someone."

The unsure look on Gene's face was obvious, breaking eye-contact with Alma for a moment in thought, before looking towards her.

"I can't make any promises, but I'll see what I can do." Answers Gene.

"Wait, what do you mean you'll see what you can do!?" questions Alma. "You're the one in charge of what you've been having me do right? You can decide weather or not I get fraked."

"Ok, ok…" quickly adds Gene, "You can have the option to say no."

"Good." Replies Alma with a smile. "I only want the option to say no incase something comes up with my friends and I want to join them."

"I understand." Comments Gene.

"Oh!" gasps Alma, "There's one more thing I want."

"Ok, what is it?" asks Gene.

Here, Alma looks towards Lina, giving a little smile.

"Since everything's out in the open and revealed now, I want Lina to have the same freedom I have, meaning she can go outside by herself and stuff."

"Ok, let me see if I got all this…" comments Gene, lifting his right hand and extending his index finger. "First, no more memory tampering. Second, ten percent of what you make for you and Lina. Third, still attending school. Fourth, the option to decline a client, and lastly, the renewal of Lina's freedom."

"Right on all points." Replies Alma.

"Well then…" states Gene, with a smile and reach out his right hand. "It's a deal."

Alma looks towards Gene's hand for a moment, hesitating for just a few seconds, before lifting her right hand and grasping her fathers, shaking once.

"Well, am I free to go now?" asks Gene.

Alma looks up to her father flatly, "Yeah, you can go."

"Thanks." Replies Gene, lifting a hand to the back of his head and turning around and walking back towards the stairs, towards Quin.

"W-Wait…" soon adds Alma, looking down to the floor with a small frown on her face.

"Yeah?" answers Gene, turning around.

"What's… What's the worse thing I've been subjected to."

"Alma…" comments Lina, lowly.

Gene though gives an understanding smile, "It's never been anything too bad. I do have rules on what isn't allowed to be done to you."

"And what's those rules?" asks Alma, lifting her head to look at Gene.

"You're not allowed to have any part of your skeleton damaged of broken, you can't be stabbed with anything, torture or pretty much anything life-threatening."

"So what's the worse that's happened to me?" asks Alma.

"The worse? Well…" comments Gene, thinking. "The worse, I would say, is being beaten."

"Beaten? You mean, a fight?" questions Alma.

"Heh, when it came to you being raped, you were certainly a fighter."

The comment brings a little smile to Alma's face.

"So, I didn't just lay there defenseless and take it?"

"Not at all." Comments Gene with a smile. "It's because of how determined you fight, that many of the men love you, especially the Vehen ones."

"The Vehen's? I'm strong enough to fight against and grown Vehen?"

"Strong enough to fight 'against', yes, but your not strong enough to win a fight, even with your strength output at a hundred percent.

"Wait, so you can change how strong I am?" questions Alma.

"Yeah, your strong enough to over power just about anyone but a grown Vehen."

"Hmph… guess it would be a serious problem if I was able to beat the crap out of someone trying to rape me huh?" comments Alma with a small frown, before walking into her room."

Gene simply sighs and heads down the stairs, with Quin following, before Lina heads back into her room, seeing Alma sitting on their bed, the frown gone, though she wasn't smiling.

"Alma, are you really ok with still being used for sex?" questions Lina, slowly sitting to Alma's left, with a noticeable gap between them.

Alma looks towards her twin and give a small smile, before giving one of her usual, larger smiles.

"Yeah, I'm fine with it, after all, it's what I was made for. I just hated dad lying to me all this time."

"Well I'm sorry I didn't do much to help you, I didn't say anything, so I'm just as at fault as dad is." Answers Lina, smiling a little, before a look of sadness came over hand looks down to her lap.

"You did what you thought was best…" states Alma, before moving closer to her twin and hugging her. "And I thank you for that… after all, this didn't end the same way it did for you, that was your goal, right?"

Tears silently left Lina's closed eyes as she nodded her head, wrapping her arms around Alma, returning the hug.

"Y-Yeah…"

After continuing to embrace each other for a moment, Alma pulls away, with her left hand on Lina's right shoulder.

"I'm sorry for choking you." States Alma.

"Heh, I'm sure I deserved more than that, don't worry about it."

Lina wipes the tear trail from her left cheek and was mildly surprised when Alma lifts her right hand up to wipe the wet trail from her right cheek, before leaning in and lightly, placing her lips against hers, kissing her slowly, and pulling back as slowly as she leaned in.

"We both forgive each other." Comments Alma, smiling, with a faint blush to her cheeks.

Red appears on Lina's cheeks as well as she smiles and nods her head.

The smile on Alma face quickly fades again as she sighs and falls back on the bed.

"You want to know what I think REALLY sucks?"

"What?" questions Lina.

"I'm not a virgin at all!" complains Alma loudly, repeatedly hitting the bed with her fists in frustration, looking like some sort of brief tantrum. "I've actually had penetrative sex, REPEATEDLY! And I don't remimber a single one!"

"Well…" comments Lina. "Think of it like this: You can still chose when you want your 'virginity' taken, and by who. Your body, for all intents and purposes 'is' a virgin, your body is healed to the point before you had your virginity taken. So, you're still as tight as when you first woke up. Technically, you are still a virgin."

"I guess your right." Sighs Alma. "But just 'knowing' that I've had penetrative sex though, bugs me."

"Well, why don't you take your own virginity?"

"I'm too scared of the pain to do it myself."

"Well… If you want, I can do it for you." Asks Lina, nervously and looking away.

"Yeah, that would probably be better…" comments Alma, sitting up with a smile.

"Really?" asks Lina.

"Yeah, but not now though, maybe tomorrow… I want a nights sleep for what happened to sink in… Anyway, you said something about you and Sakura earlier when I walked in before."

"O-Oh, heh, yeah…" replies Lina, with a smile and deeper blush coming to her cheeks.

END

