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"Wow, are you really possessed right now?" asks Sakura, with an amazed smile on her face as she sat on the bed, half-dressed in just her socks and pants.

-

The 'circle of pleasure', as Sakura had called it, lasted for a speedy, though happily tiring thirty minutes, when the trio had tired themselves out with the repeated climaxes, a pool of the girl's cum had gathered on the floor at their waist, as well as covering each other their mouths. 

After the girl's tiredly rested on their backs, staring up to the ceiling with a smile, Alma commented that she could feel Hailey's presence. Sakura quickly commented that she'd like to meet her, leading Alma to suggest that she'd allow the girl's sprit to enter her.

-

And here they were, Sakura half dressed, sitting on the bed, with Lina, who remained nude, sitting beside her to her right and Alma, standing in front of them, naked as well, at least, her body was; the teens eyes were closed.

"Wow, are you really possessed right now?" questions Sakura.

Hailey opens her eyes and smiles, lifting her hands and flexing her fingers.

"Yep!" states Hailey. "It was successful."

Sakura's eyes widens, "So, your Hailey right now?"

"Yep."

"What about Alma? Is she alright?"

"Yep, she's perfectly fine." Replies Hailey. "She can hear and see everything I do."

"Wow, I've never actually seen a real life possession." States Sakura, standing and taking a step towards Hailey. "I've only seen what they show on TV on Earth." She adds, before reaching her right hand to Alma's shoulder. "Can you feel that?"

"Yeah, I can feel everything as if I was actually alive again." States Hailey with a smile. "I'm not that weak."

"Wow." States Sakura again, stepping back and sitting on the bed again.

"I was watching you guys too." States Hailey, walking to the bed and sitting to Sakura's left. "It made me so horny, I was coming over and over."

Sakura blushed with slight embarrassment at the comment, "Really? You were watching us the whole time?"

"Yep. I was floating directing above you guys, right there." Replies Hailey, before pointing her right hand towards the spot in the air."

"Wow, what's it like being dead?" asks Sakura. "Did it hurt?"

"Hmm, well, it's kinda lonely…" replies Hailey, as she looks down to her lap with a little smile. "…but, it didn't hurt… I just woke up in some strange place."

"Strange place?" questions Sakura. "You mean Heaven?"

"Heh, not quite." Replies Hailey with a smirk towards the blonde."

"…H-Hell?" questions Sakura warily.

"Frak no!" quickly replies Hailey, clearly surprised by that question.

"So… where do you go when you're not here?" questions Sakura.

"Well…" starts Hailey, looking down to her lap again, spreading her legs to look at her labia. "The place where I woke up, is basically, a place in-between, were peoples spirits go when they die, before completing the journey to where ever they have to go, kinda like a check-point."

"So…" thinks Sakura, looking for the word. "… Purgatory? A place between Heaven and Hell?"

"Hmm… Is that an Earth term?" questions Hailey.

"Yeah."

"Hmm, well, I don't remimber the place being called that but, it is in-between, so, yeah, I guess you can call it Purgatory."

"What's it like there." Asks Sakura.

"Well, as I'm sure you can guess, the place is absolutely filled with other people, and the place is MASSIVE! You can look in any direction and it just goes on forever."

"So it's just a massive open space?"

"Kinda, the place is actually a huge waiting-room type deal, so, there's a ceiling and a wall that you can walkup to and talk to the people behind the desk."

"A giant waiting room?" questions Sakura.

"Yeah, weird, I know, when I first woke up, I thought I had been kidnapped or something… but I found out real quick that I was worse than kidnapped…" replies Hailey, looking down with a saddened look on her face.

"Oh…" comments Sakura, with a sad look on her face when she sees the look on Hailey's, she didn't really know what to say.

"Anyway…" states Hailey, with a smile returning to her face. "There are a total of three kinds of spirits that enter Purgatory; Completed Spirits, which are usually only there a short while since their life was complete or they can easily accept there death; then there's Incomplete Spirits, which are there longer because they ether have unresolved issues or can't accept their death; then there's the Lost Spirits, those are people that have died so violently or quick, that they don't know their actually dead, so they wonder around aimlessly."

"That's so sad…" comments Sakura, looking down herself. "To not even know your dead…"

Lina, who had been quite and listening, asks, "Which are you?"

The question, causes Hailey to lift her head to look towards Lina briefly with a smile.

"I'm the first one, a Completed Spirit…" Hailey answers, before looking down again, still smiling. "I've been given the ok to cross over into Heaven."

"You can go to Heaven? That's great!" quickly replies Sakura.

"Yeah…" replies Hailey simply, with very little enthusiasm, drawing Sakura's wondering look, before Lina comments…
"So why are you here then?"

"…"

"Lina's right." adds Sakura, "If you’re a Completed Spirit, then why are you here and not in Heaven?"

"…"

"Hailey?" questions Sakura, placing a hand on the girl's shoulder.

"I'm getting stronger as a spirit." States Hailey, with a smile and looking to the blonde.

"Huh?"

'She's avoiding the question…' thinks Lina. 'But why…'
"Yeah." Adds Hailey. "There's these tests you can do to become a stronger spirit with better abilities. When I first got there, I couldn't even leave the place like I can do now, I had to learn to possess a person's body too, Oh, and just recently, I completed a test that would allow the person I'm possessing to feel what I feel."

"Oh." Replies Sakura. "So do you have a level or class or something?"

"Yea, I'm a Class D spirit, the lowest if 'F' and the highest is 'A'."

"Why aren’t you in Heaven?" suddenly questions Lina.

Hailey looks visibly shocked by the question and it's suddenness, but…
"You're stuck with what you die in yanno." Comments Hailey.

"What do you mean?" asks Sakura, while Lina rolls her eyes slightly at Hailey completely ignoring her question.

"I like to sleep naked, so I'm stuck being naked as a spirit." Answers Hailey.

"Heh, that must've sucked when you first woke up."

"Not so much, I like being the center of attention."

"Oh." Replies Sakura, with a smile. "So, as a spirit, can go anywhere you want?"

"Well, no, I can only go to places I have the largest connection to, or largest 'link', as it's called, and that's my room."

"So your room is the only place in the world you can come?" asks Sakura.

"Yeah."

"What about the rest of the house?"

"It's off-limits to me." Replies Hailey. "If I tried going into the hallway, there's like a barrier in the doorway I can't get pass."

"Wow, that sucks, well, what about while your in Alma's body? Are you still confined to this room?"

"Nope!" quickly replies Hailey, before standing and skipping towards the open door and hopping between the hallway and into the room. "I can freely leave if I'm possessing a body." She adds, with a brief giggle. "I could even go outside and feel the wind against me and the grass beneath my feet."

Hailey soon stops her hopping and places a hand to the doorframe as her smile fades just a little, though she still looked happy.

"It's amazing how many things people take for granted when their alive… as a spirit, I can't physically feel anything in this world, not even the wind…"

It wasn't difficult to see the longing expression on Alma's borrowed face and Sakura gets to her feet and walks towards Hailey, placing a hand on her shoulder, drawing the girl's attention and smiling at Hailey before stepping forwards and wrapping her arms around the girl.

"You can feel this though now, right?"

Looking a little surprised by the embrace, Hailey smiles again with a small blush and wraps her arms around the blonde and hugs her in return.

"Yeah, I can feel this."

After a few more moments, Sakura releases Hailey, the two smiling at each other and Hailey commenting…
"Thanks."

"No problem." Replies Sakura.

Lina, sitting on the bed, looking down to her feet comments…
"Why are you avoiding the question Hailey?"

"Lina, just drop it." States Sakura, looking back to Lina. "She doesn't have to tell us if she doesn't want to."

Hailey clearly looked concerned…
"Maybe I should just go."

"No, you don't have to leave." Quickly states Sakura.

Lina herself looked a little surprised by the statement.

"Wait, I don't want you to leave because of me, I'm just curious. You're in the clear to go to Heaven but you're here instead."

It wasn't hard for ether of the girl's to miss the look of thought on Hailey's face as she looked away for a moment before gazing towards Lina.

"What are you having mom heal you're brain for?"

"… That's why your here?" questions Lina. "But just a minute ago you said you were a Completed Spirit, there shouldn't be anything you have to do."

"Yeah…" comments Hailey lowly and averting her gaze. 

"So what's the deal?" asks Lina, in a calm, though wondering tone. "If me or Alma is going to be doing what we agreed to for you, we should know the whole story… Are you lying about being a Completed Spirit?"

"No, I'm not lying!" quickly answers Hailey. "I'm complete!"

"Then why are you here then, you should be in Heaven, where you'll be happy."

"Don't say that like you know it for a fact!" suddenly declares Hailey, in sudden anger. "You don't know anyth-" she adds, before quickly stopping herself and placing her hands over her mouth.

"Hailey…" states Sakura, with concern on her face, as well as Lina's.

"I-I'm sorry…" replies Hailey, before her hands fall from her mouth and her body falls to a kneeling position.

"Hailey what's wrong?" quickly asks Sakura, as she and Lina rush to her side and lower themselves to her knees.

"H-Hailey's gone." States Alma, lifting and hand up to her head, before sitting on the floor.

"Are you ok?" asks Sakura.

"Yeah, just feel really drained." Replies Alma. "I could feel her emotion, Hailey was scared when Lina was asking her why she was here and not Heaven."

"So, she's scared to go to Heaven?" questions Sakura.

"I dunno…" replies Alma, "I couldn't figure it out."

"So she's hiding something." comments Lina flatly.

"I'm sure it's nothing bad." States Alma. "If letting her use our bodies makes her feel better and helps her, I think we should still do it."

"Your right." Agrees Lina. "I'm just so curious, she said she has the all clear to go to Heaven, so there should be no reason for her to be here."

-

- 'Purgatory' -

In a very populated, very massive waiting room, Hailey, in her nude twelve year old body, walks to a chair and sits, tears trailing her cheeks, before bursting into a full blown crying, wailing as more tears fell from her eyes.

"I hate being dead!"

As the twelve-year old cried, a woman, dressed very differently than all the others around, and gave off a slight glow around her, walks towards Hailey and kneels down in front of her, placing a hand to the Childs head and giving a sweet smile.

"Hailey, sweetie…"

The young girl cries out and leans against the woman, wrapping her arms around her and crying harder, the woman returns the embrace.

"Hasn't this gone on long enough?" questions the woman.

After a few long moments, after Hailey's crying had died down some, the woman reaches an arm under Hailey's legs and lifts her up from the chair and begins to carry her, towards a door that gave off an almost blinding light. The woman stops in front of the door and looks down to the sobbing girl in her arms and smiles.

"It's going to be ok Hailey, it's nothing to run from."

The woman feels Hailey's arms tighten around her, before she slowly steps into the light…
Although, before Hailey's body fully enters the light, she cries out…
"NO!"

Causing a flash of light and the woman to be knocked away from the door a few feet onto her back.

"I don't want to go!" cries Hailey, her body trembling a little. "Please…"

The woman, not very hurt from the impact, gives a sigh and lifts her hand from the young girl's legs and cradles Hailey's head against her.

"Ok Hailey, ok… you know we can't force you…" states the woman, stroking the girl's hair calmly.

TO BE CONCLUDED

