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      (ANIME) LOLI, ECCHI, YURI INCEST, DEFLOWERING 
Chapter Summery: A night's sleep after learning the truth, Alma's nearly all smiles again, except for one worrying thought; Then, she questions Sakura about something she finds very interested. Later, Alma discovers the pleasure of vaginal penetration.

NOTE: I'm going to be trying something brand new starting with this chapter. I'm sure you may have noticed that I try to use and describe anime expressions and actions with my characters… the (ANIME) tag up top isn't just for show yanno :p. Anyway, the anime expression I like to use is when a character has an exaggeratedly large bead of sweat or 'sweatdrop' somewhere on their head, usually signifying nervousness or another element of embarrassment. So the new thing I'm going to try is using text symbols to further express the anime expressions. Their pretty self-explanatory, but I'll list them and tell what they mean: (^_^;) = the usual sweatdrop expression, (-_-;) = a more annoyed or 'no comment' sweatdrop expression.I hope these little additions will make the reading more enjoyable ^_^.

Disclaimer: I don't own Shugo Chara or any of it's characters that appear in this work of fiction.

- The next morning -

- 6:54 A.M. -

- Alma and Lina's Room -

'Replacement… I'm a replacement…'

Alma stood in front of the mirror on her dresser, dressed in T-shirt and skirt, a hairbrush in her left hand and looking into the mirror with a small look of concern on her face. With all the happened yesterday, one thing bothered her a little…
"He could've said it another way." Comments Alma lowly, before looking towards Lina, who still slept peacefully in their bed. 'I'm Lina's replacement…'

-

Despite yesterday's revelations, Alma's attitude remained the same, generally, she was still happy; heck, most people go through life looking for a purpose and she discovered hers. 

Alma still dressed normally, which was more conservatively than her twin did, who frequently lacked wearing a bra and wore more revealing clothing, such as lacy panties and almost non-existently small panties, coupled with very short skirts that would flash panty and/or the cheeks of her rear with just the breeze of walking, let-alone bending over…
-

Alma soon shakes her head a little and looks to the mirror again.

'It's stupid of me to be thinking like this… So what if I'm her replacement, I have a purpose, and that's what's important.' smiling at her reflection, Alma resumes brushing her hair. "Knowing your purpose in life is a great thing, and mine is to give and receive pleasure."

Although, a thought occurs to Alma and she looks towards her sleeping twin.

'If my purpose replaces Lina's, then that means she no longer has one.'

As Alma gazes at her twin, she sees Lina start to wake, her left hand lifting up to her face to rub her eyes, before opening them and looking towards Alma with a smile.

"Good morning Sis." Lina greets.

"Hey…" answers Alma, "Lina…"

"Yeah?"

"I'm sorry for taking your purpose away."

"Huh? What are you talking about?" questions Lina, before yawning and sitting up, causing the bed cover to fall from her naked upper body.

"I was created to replace you." states Alma. "So I've taken your purpose for being away from you, I'm sorry."

"My purpose for being? What the heck are you talking about?" questions Lina, before gasping, "Oh, wait, you mean you being a 'doll'?"

"Yeah."

"Hehe, you didn't take away my purpose." Comments Lina with a smile.

"Huh? But dad said I was created as a replacement for you." States Alma.

"Yeah, a replacement to what he was having me do."

"Then, your purpose for being made wasn't to have sex?"

"No, it wasn't, it just got perverted into that." Answers Lina.

"Then what is your purpose for being made?" asks Alma.

"Well, my purpose was to prove that I could actually be created."

"Oh, so actually just being here is fulfilling your purpose." Comments Alma.

"Yeah, exactly. Another purpose I had was sorta being another Hailey for dad."

"Well since Hailey is actually still here, you don't need to be that anymore." States Alma with a smile. "By the way, how is the brain healing thing going?"

"It's going good, I've stopped forgetting things as far as I know. It's probably not going to be too many sessions more before my brain is fully healed."

"Really? That's great."

"Yeah, it's a good thing mom's Shakra is a level Three, she wouldn't have been able to even fix my stuttering if she was a Two or One."

"Heh, well, Hailey might be using me sooner than later." Comments Alma.

"That's ok, I'd like to have a fully intact brain regardless. Anyway, so you've decided that today will be your last day as a 'virgin'?"

"Yep, after I come back from school, we can do it." Answers Alma, with a smile. "I'm actually looking forward to it, I can finally experience what it feels like for you when I stick my fingers inside you."

"Hehe…"

-

Alma (5 months) and Lina (3 Years Merkolova / 6 years Earth), both artificially created identical twin sisters, with the height and body size of an average teen around fifteen years of age. Each had long purple hair, which reached their rear; matching colored eyes, a slender face which also matched their well proportioned body, with not too large or too small, round, B-cup breasts, slightly toned stomachs with a slight curve of the hips leading to their legs. 

The two have similar personalities, though because of Alma's relatively young age compared to Lina, the younger twin was a little more outgoing to discover or learn something new. 

There were a few minor differences between the two; One was Lina's dual-colored eyes, her right being the normal vibrant purple and the left being a very muted purple; another difference was Lina being more outgoing, clothing-wise, she had no problem showing off more of her skin than the younger Alma did, where Lina might wear a revealing short skirt, Alma would wear a mid-thigh or knee-length skirt, or a normal length blouse or shirt in favor of Lina wearing one that revealed her midriff. In short, Alma preferred to dress conservatively compared to Lina's more revealing choice of clothing.

-

- 12:17 P.M. -

- School Lunchroom -

In just two days, Alma was pleasantly surprised when Sakura had invited her to join her at a specific table in the lunch room were she and her friends frequently ate their lunch. Along with herself and Sakura, also sat Amu, Lila and Utah. 

Alma had styled her hair into a pony-tail; Sakura and Lila, were dressed in a long-sleeve shirt and pants; Amu wore a short-sleeve shirt and skirt; Utah, with her long, blonde twin pony-tails, wore a knee-length yellow dress.

Although, joining them were each of the girls Fisers, who all sat in a group near the center of the table, talking amongst each other.

Alma herself was quite surprised at the variety between the four small bodies; Nina, Sakura's Fiser and Lali, Lila's Fiser, were both the usual fairy-type Fisers, with similar appearances and the first Alma were familiar with; Nina being a blonde and wearing a green leafy dress and Lali with purple hair and purple leafy dress. 

Amu and Utah's Fisers were the 'odd' ones to Alma; Lilith, Amu's Fiser, had much smaller, seemingly useless, wings, though she could still move them, but they weren’t used for flying, and a long, thin, heart-tipped red tail. Lilith, oddly, reminded Alma of her sister Lina, as what the small girl wore, revealed nearly every centimeter of her light-toned skin, a small tube-top and thong-like panties were all that covered her. She had short, red hair and her 'clothing' matched, Lilith was a Succubus-type Fiser.

Then there was Eru, Utah's Fiser, who Alma found quite beautiful, much to the small girl's delight. Eru, being an angel-type, with a shining halo floating above her almost-white short blonde hair, had large, white, feathered wings and wore a pure white, knee-length dress.

Like the normal-sized girl's did, the four Fisers also ate some of their respective owners food and chatted with each other.

Alma though, embarrassingly for herself, couldn't keep her fingers to herself and frequently reaches out her right hand to Eru's wings and stroking them, enjoying the feel of the soft feathers. The first few times, Eru had quickly moved her wings away from the unexpected touch, at the third time though, the angel Fiser questioned her about the frequent touches, and after Alma nervously explaining she liked the look and feel of her wings, Eru became ok with the contact and even spread her wings when Alma touched them, Eru at the very lest got a message out of it, which she was happy about.

It was during a gap in conversation between Sakura, Amu and Utah about Shakra that Alma comments, still stroking Eru's wings…
"Guess what Sakura, I found out there was a secret my dad was keeping from me." 

"Really?" asks Sakura.

"Yeah, turns out, I actually am created for sex."

Everyone, including the Fisers, all looked intrigued, looking to Sakura, who looked clearly surprised, before the other's look to Alma.

"R-Really?" asks Sakura.

Alma pulls her hand from Eru's wing and places it on the edge of the table, with a slight serious look on her face.

"Yanno, I found it really interesting how you commented, nearly exactly on that yesterday… like you knew…" she questions suspiciously.

(^_^;;;) "Uhhh…" comments Sakura, clearly looking nervous and thinking, 'Crap! What should I say!? Something really serious probably happened at her place yesterday for her to find out it was true!'

Seeing the obvious look of nervousness on the blondes face, the stern look on Alma's face quickly shifts into a smile.

"Heh, don't worry, I'm not mad at you. It's actually thanks to what you said to me that I found out I was being lied to, but everything's been worked out."

"O-Oh…" replies Sakura, smiling with a look of great relief on her face.

"Wait a minute." States Amu, "What are you talking about? What did Sakura say to you?"

"First things first." States Alma. "What I want to know is how did you know Sakura."

"Uh, well, I didn't, kinda…" replies Sakura.

"What's that supposed to mean?"

"Ok, ok…" comments Sakura, looking down to her food. "You'll probably find this hard to believe, but, sometimes, I can dream future events, or dream something I know nothing about."

"Really?" asks Alma, looking quite intrigued, "You can dream the future."

"Technically, yeah, but I can't control it, and most of the times, they just seem like normal dreams to me."

"Wait, if you don't know which dream is a dream of a future event, then why did you give me that 'hypothetical' situation yesterday?"

"Well, sometimes, some stands out to me." Answers Sakura. "They might be really vivid, like it's not a dream, or in the dream I know something I shouldn't, and both of those happened with the dream I had of you. It was weird, I had only just met you but I had a vivid dream with you and in the dream I knew you were created for sex. When I realized that it was possibly a vision and not a dream. I felt kinda worried, I guess I kinda wanted to help by maybe hinting at it to you. I'm sorry, I didn't want to freak you out!" explains Sakura, lifted her head to look at Alma apologetically, though Alma smiles.

"That's ok, without your interference, I would still be living that lie. I owe you a lot, you literally saved me."

(^_^;) "Hehe, yeah, well…" chuckles Sakura, with a blush and sweatdrop. "Just don't count on me to dream something for you, I'm not always right."

"Really?"

"Totally." Cuts in Amu, "I had the bruise to prove it."

"What do you mean?" asks Alma.

"Sakura here once told me she had a dream that I won the NSL championship. She was right, right down the flow of the match, she said that I got the winning blow with a dodge to the right, so at that moment in the match I dodge to the right and guess what happens?"

Alma could guess where the story ended and could only give a nervous chuckle and cringed.

"Right, I got hit so hard it laid me flat on my back, I couldn't even move and I got counted out, it was so embarrassing."

"Hey!" comments Sakura. "In my defense, Amu was the one who asked me if I had a dream about her match, I didn't want to tell her 'because' telling her might have made her lose, and it did. It's not my fault, you should've relied on your own skill than the uncertainty and vagueness of my visions."

"Yeah, now I know." Comments Amu, before looking to Alma. "Anyway, about you being made for sex, would you mind explaining, or is it something you'd rather not go into detail about?"

"No, I don't mind." Replies Alma with a smile. "After all, my purpose for being is to give and receive pleasure, pretty awesome if you ask me. Just don't spread it around, it's not supposed to be known to a whole lot of people."

All four girl's agreed and even the Fisers did as well.

"Hmm, now where should I start…" thinks aloud Alma.

… …
-

- 12:37 P.M. -

- Gym -

Dressed in her usual Gym attire, Alma sat on the bleachers with a few of her other friends, one being Sakura, watching a few of the other students in the gym entertaining themselves.

After a few moments though, with Sakura laughing at something one of her friends had said and bumps into Alma- quickly apologizing, Alma herself realized a small fact, which brought a light blush to her cheeks.

"Hey Sakura…"

"Yeah?" questions the blonde, looking towards her with a smile.

Although, Alma quickly thought against what she was about to say with a deeper blush on her cheeks and looking away from her friend.

(^_^;) "N-Nevermind."

"Hey, come on, what is it?" urges Sakura.

"Uh, well…" starts Alma, looking down to her shoes. "I just realized, you haven't did what have to me like the first two days… I was just wondering why…"

Sakura looked genuinely puzzled, "What did I do-ohhh…" she comments, before a grin comes to her face, drawing Alma's blushing, nervous gaze. Sakura soon lifts her right hand and does a squeezing gesture, "You're looking forward to me teasing you?"

(^_^;;;) "U-Uhh, n-no, that's not what I meant…" replies Alma embarrassingly and with a sweatdrop, moving away a little from the blonde.

"Oh I think that's exactly what you meant! You were made to receive after all, right?" declares Sakura, before quickly reaching out both of her hands to the soft mounds of Alma's breasts, which immediately brings Alma's face to a bright tomato red.

"EEEEEEEEEK!!!"

"Hehehe, Squealer!" 

-

- 3:13 P.M. -

- Alma and Lina's Home -

- Living room -

Alma sat on the left end of the couch, currently only listening to the TV as she sat with her feet up on the couch, eyes closed, knees near her chest as her right hand rested between her legs under her skirt and panties, teasing the wall of her hymen with her index and middle fingers.

Although she had a smile and blush of arousal on her cheeks and had worked up some of her honey, slightly wetting her panties, masturbation wasn't Alma's intention, and to her, she wasn't. Her intention, solely being to enjoy the feel and even texture of her hymen; after all, after today, she'd no longer have it, so she wanted to enjoy it.

Not unsurprising though, Alma felt nervous at the thought of being deflowered; Most, if not all of her nervousness came from the possible pain she feared of loosing it brought, the hymen was located in a very sensitive spot after all, a spot she'd rather not experience pain from.

Since pleasure wasn't the focus of her touches, Alma was still well aware enough to hear someone, revealed to be Lina, walking down the stairs, causing Alma to promptly remove her hand from her panties and lower her feet back to the floor, wiping her fingers dry with her skirt as she sat up straight.

"Hey Sis…" states Lina, walking towards and standing in front of Alma, clothed in just a tank-top and a pair of small striped panties.

"Yeah?"

"I was just wondering if you changed your mind on me taking your virginity."

"No, not really. I'm just getting really nervous about it." Answers Alma, with a little smile.

"The pain?" guesses Lina with an understanding smile.

"Yeah…"

"You don't have to worry about that…" states Lina, sitting to Alma's right. "I promise I'll be gentle…" she adds, placing her left hand to Alma's right leg. "When do you want to do it?"

"Well, how about now? I kinda feel like if I wait too long, I'll wait until tomorrow, or the day after that and on and on…"

"Ok…" replies Lina, getting to her feet. "You wanna head to our room?"

"Umm…" thinks Alma, her cheeks getting red. "Dad's gone for the moment and mom is in the kitchen washing the dishes… how long will it take?"

"If you just want me to break your hymen, not long at all." Answers Lina.

"Ok, well, we've only had sex or did something sexual in our room, so…"

"Heh, are you suggesting what I think you are?" comments Lina with a grin. "Naughty Sis, naug-ty!"

"Yeah, yeah…" comments Alma, with a little smile and her cheeks reddening more. "Do you want to do it here or not?"

"I got no problem with doing it here, just lay on your back, so you can be comfortable."

"Ok." Replies Alma, lifting her feet back up onto the couch and repositioning her body to lay on her back, with the back of her head resting on the arm-rest. "Ok, I'm ready." Declares Alma with a nervous, slightly embarrassed chuckle.

Lina then joins her sister on the couch again, though this time leaning onto her as she position herself between the back of the couch and Alma, lowering her right hand under her twins skirt and cupping her labia through her panties, slowly rubbing.

"From my experiences…" starts Lina. "It's a lot better when I've been teased a little, warmed up and relaxed."

"Ok." Complies Alma, before seeing and feeling her sister lower her lips onto hers.

After kissing for a few moments, Lina lowers her lips to Alma's neck and lightly kissing the area and occasionally licking it as she continued to rub Alma's crouch, bringing out a soft moan from the younger girl and a small shifting of her legs.

A full two minutes into the teasing, the crouch of Alma's panties had gained a very noticeable wet spot and the younger twin was moaning and shifting around more frequently from the cumulative effects of Lina's teasing hand, lips and tongue.

After a brief kiss on the lips, Lina asks…
"Do you want me to do it quick or slow?"

"W-Which is better?" pants Alma, as Lina continue her lips teasing contact to area of her face, neck and lips between statements.

"It depends… If I do it slow… it'll hurt less, but it'll hurt longer… but if I do it… quick, it'll hurt more… but it won't hurt as long."

"Mmm… so… which do you like?" moans Alma.

"I personally… prefer it being quick."

"Then do it quick."

"You sure?"

"Y-Yeah…"

"Ok." Answers Lina, before giving her twin a lengthy, tongue-filled kiss as she move aside the crotch of Alma's panties to expose the aroused lips beneath and stroking them a few times before dipping her middle and ring fingers between the slick folds and resting her fingertips against the fleshy wall… feeling Alma tense around her fingers.

"Try not to tense." Instructs Lina. "It'll hurt more if you do."

"O-Ok, I'll try." Replies Alma.

"Good…" states Lina, giving her sister a smile. "Here I go…" she warns, lowering her lips down and kissing Alma more deeply this time.

Lina had done well to calm Alma's nerves for what was to come and despite a few anticipating tenses, Alma was as relaxed as she could be and much of her attention was drawn to the kiss… then, she felt Lina's finger suddenly push into her, bringing a sudden, though brief flinch and frown to Alma's face from the bite, or more like, pinch.

Alma was quite surprised and puzzled, it barely hurt at all!

She felt and sees Lina remove her tongue and lips from her and look down at her with a smile.

"You ok?"

"That's it?" questions Alma. "It's over?"

"Yep!" answers Lina cheerfully. "See? I told you I'd be gentle; Hardly even hurt didn't it?"

"I barely even felt it!" laughs Alma. "It just felt like a pinch. Are you sure you broke it?"

"Yep."

Alma felt Lina pull her finger from her to show her middle and ring fingers, covered in a little of her blue blood.

"Here's the proof."

"Wow, I feel kinda silly now for thinking it would be the worse pain ever."

"Heh, well, you might be a little sore for a few minutes, but, that's it. You've officially been deflowered!"

"Thanks a lot!" replies Alma, before reaching her left hand under her skirt and slowly inserting her middle and ring fingers into her newly opened and tight hole, plunging them much further into herself, bringing an immediate, eyes closed and mouth open moan as she reveled in the feel of her fingers sinking into her tight, wet depths with a mild squelching sound.

"Ooooooohhhhhhh! This feels amazing!" she moans. "And it's just my fingers! I can't even imagine the feeling of what sticking something else that's firm inside me would feel like!"

"Hehe, well, my advise is to find something small to start with." Comments Lina with a smile. "Are you feeling a little sore where your hymen was?"

"Very, very, VERY little soreness!" declares Alma, before sinking her fingers into as far as she could get her fingers to comfortably go. "OOOOoooohhhh! Frak! Is this what you get to feel all the time when you're masturbating!?"

"Hehe… yeah."

"No wonder you want dad all to yourself! It must feel indescribable!"

"Hehe- Heeeeeeeey! Wait a minute now!" chuckles Lina, before it quickly turns to a wide-eyed look of surprise.

END ^_^

