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- The next day, Cevris (Thursday) -

- 7:55 -

- Gene and Quin's bedroom -
As was the usual routine, after Alma had left for school, Lina went to her mother Quin for a session of healing for her brain. This time she was in the woman's room, sitting back against the foot of the bed, between her mom's legs as her glowing hands rested on her head, Lina relaxed with her eyes closed, dressed in just a T-shirt and small black panties, Quin wore a T-shirt and Pink pajama pants, her eyes closed as she focused.

Only ten minutes into the usual twenty minute session though, Quin opens her eyes with a slightly puzzled look on her face and looking down to Lina's head, before lifting her hands and the glow fades.

"I think, that's it." The woman comments, with a smile forming. "There's nothing left to heal."

Lina, leans her head back, between Quin's thighs, looking up at the woman with a smile on her face.

"Really?"

"Yep. I don't feel anything missing anymore." Replies Quin, returning the smile.

Lina quickly stands and turns to look down at her mom.

"Thanks for helping me with this everyday."

"I was happy to do it." Replies Quin. "If you have any memory issues though, be sure to tell me, I'll try my best to fix it."

"Ok." Replies Lina, before walking to the mirror above the dresser and looking to her left eye. "Hmm, looks like my other eye didn't change back with my brain fully healed. Oh well…" she adds, before spinning around with a smile. "Sakura said she liked the way my eyes are anyway."

Quin simply continued smiling, before Lina heads towards the door, although, she only got a few steps in before stopping and turning around to face her mom and walking back in front of her, with a small blushing smile.

"Something wrong?" asks Quin.

"Well, you've taken the time to help me, but I haven't really did anything to show my thanks."

"Heh, you being happy is thanks enough."

"… You say that, but I just feel like I just have to do something to show my thanks."

"Well, if you insist, what do you have in mind?" asks Quin, with a smile.

Lina's face reddens a little more, before reaching her hands to the bottom of her T-shirt and lifting it a little, revealing her black panties.

"You can chose…" States Lina, managing to look quite cute with the her face reddened with the completely willing action and proposal she was making.

Quin herself, the smile had quickly turned to a grin.

"Aww, you know I don't like this little game, it's so unfair!" the woman give a playful pout, which brings a grins to Lina's face.

"… Me…" continues Lina, lowering one hand from her shirt to the top of her panties and pulling them down just enough to show the start of her clitoral hood. "Or you."

"Can't I have both." Asks Quin, "Please?"

"Nope. One choice, like always." States Lina.

"You always used to say that yanno." Comments Quin, as she leans forward, her nose near Lina's crotch and smelling her scent. "And how often does it end up being both?"

"I-It wasn't all the time." Replies Lina, slowly feeling herself getting aroused from her mom's nose rubbing against her and sniffing her.

"Heh, it's déjà vu all over again." Comments Quin.

Lina soon closes her eyes and gives a pleasured sigh as she feels Quin rub her nose against her inner left thigh, close enough to her crotch to give her a ticklish sensation, before gasping out as she felt Quin give one of her labial lips a small nip through her panties with her teeth, bringing a gasp of delight from the teen before a shocked gasp and quickly opening her eyes and placing her hands on her moms head and pushing her away.

"H-Hey, don't start doing that again, you still gotta make your choice!"

"Aww, I really can't have both this time?" questions Quin, looking up at the aroused teen smiling. "It's been such a long time."

"One choice, me or you." Repeats Lina.

"Fine…" replies Quin, leaning back on one hand, and admiring Lina's body. "It's such a hard choice, ether make you quiver or you do it to me… Hmmm… well, I'll take the selfish choice."

Lina smiles at the answer, before lowering herself to her knees between her mom's legs and looking up at her.

"Don't call it that, it's something I've been wanting to do for a few days now…" replies Lina, before lowing her smiling gaze down to the junction between her mom's legs, who still wore her pajama pants. "To be honest, I've been kinda lost on how to go about start doing this with you again… like we used to."

"Heh, well, hopefully…" comments Quin, lowering his right hand down to Lina's cheek. "This won't be the first and last time."

"I hope not too." Replies Lina, looking up to the woman with a smile.

"And hey, maybe Alma would like to join us."

"She probably would." states Lina.

"Well, it's something to look forward to then, now though…" replies Quin, before leaning back on her back, lifting her hips and pulling down her pants and panties from her waist, then sitting up again and pulling the two articles of clothing down past her knees and spreading her legs, revealing her mature lips of her labia, with a patch of purple pubic hair direct above the lips. "It's time for your treat, and my 'reward'." Adds Quin.

Lina says nothing but smile before leaning her head between Quin's thighs towards the two lips and licking them and teasing between the lips with her tongue, quickly bringing a moan from Quin, who places her hands on Lina's head.

A few minutes into Lina simply teasing the lips with her tongue, Quin places her right hand on the back of Lina's head and moves her left behind her to steady herself as she moves her rear closer to the edge of the bed, pressing Lina's mouth against her a little, before moaning in pleasure as she feels Lina's tongue flick and tease her stiffening clit, bringing Quin to lean back on her back, closing her eyes as she enjoys the feel of Lina's tongue, before gasping out in pleasure again as she feels Lina insert two fingers into her and slowly start to thrust them, in and out of her.

It wasn't long after the oral pleasure began that Quin's honey began to flow, producing a wet, shlicking sound as Lina's fingers slowly thrusts, curving upwards slightly and stroking the woman's G-spot, bringing an increased surge of pleasure to her body as Lina continued to tease the stiff numb of her clit with her tongue.

As the pleasure rose and Quin began to breath quicker in response, panting and moaning, Lina removes her fingers from the woman's vagina and lowers her tongue into the oozing hole and darting her tongue in and out of the walls, as she uses her wet fingers to rub the woman's clit, bringing her to squirm her hips from the pleasure, before gasping out in mild surprise when Lina's inserts the index finger of her free hand into the woman's anus.

A few minutes more of these three points of pleasure, and Quin soon groans, before gasping out as her climax hit, her pussy spasming in pleasure as her honey floods into Lina's mouth and down her throat; though there was still a considerable amount that failed to enter the teens mouth and trails down her chin and to the floor. Despite what failed to enter her mouth though, Lina continued the three actions, increasing the intensity of what she was doing, rubbing the woman's clit faster, sticking her tongue as far as she could get it inside Quin and wriggling it around, adding a second finger to the one thrusting inside her anus.

The cumulative effects of these three actions easily intensifies Quin's orgasm, causing her to cry out in pleasure again and press Lina's face against her climaxing pussy as she lifts her hips of the bed as she continued to flood Lina's mouth with her cum.

When the moment of bliss had finally come to an end, told from Quin's rear falling back to the bed and her body trembling and jerking involuntarily from the pleasurable pangs of the orgasm's afterglow, Quin, begins to stroke Lina's hair.

"Maybe…" Starts Quin, smiling, before sitting up with a brief groan of fatigue, looking down to Lina, who removes her self from between her mom's thighs, looking up to her smiling, her lips and chin covered in the woman's honey. "Maybe it's because it's been so long since you've done this, but that felt really good."

"I hope so." Replies Lina with a giggle

"Heh, your face is a mess now…" comments Quin, before moving her hands from the back of Lina's head and to her cheeks and.

With a slight upward pull, Lina easily got the hint and lifts herself up a little, high enough to allow Quin to begin to lick the Honey from the teens lips and chin.

After Quin had licked the last of herself from Lina's mouth, Lina gets to her feet and takes a step back with a smile.

"Ok, time for me to go."

"Aww, come on, don't get me turned on and ready then leave."

"Those are the rules and you know it." Teases Lina.

"It's such an unfair rule." Comments Quin with a playful pout, before standing and attempting to step towards Lina.

Quin though, forgot her panties around her ankles and the step turn into a trip, quickly causing her to gasp out in shock, joined by Lina as the woman fell against her and falling to the floor.

While not hurt very much from the fall, Lina was surprised when she feels one of Quin's hands under her shirt and squeezing her right breast and the woman's other hand rubbing her wet labia through her panties.

"H-hey!"

"New game." Comments Quin, looking towards the teens face with grin. "If you can reach the door, your free.

Lina soon gasps out from the pleasurable pinch of her nipple before squirming from the pleasure of Quin's hand between her legs, along with the pleasured responses, Lina began to giggle as she vainly squirmed for freedom.

"N-No fair! Your not following the rules!"

"I said 'New game' remimber?" comments Quin with a giggle herself. "Besides, pleasuring me got you turned on too, your nipples are stiff and your pussy is soaking wet, your panties are drenched."

Quin began to give feather-light caresses to Lina's labia through her wet panties, which, quickly, brought a pleasurable and ticklish sensation to the teen, bringing out more giggling from her as she began to squirm more.

"Why do you insist on playing a silly game that leaves one person unsatisfied?" asks Quin, moving her left hand from Lina's breasts and lifting the shirt to reveal her breasts.

"That's the whole point of it!" giggles and moans Lina. "Remimber?"

"I can't handle being teased very well, you know that." Comments Quin, before lowering her lips down to Lina's breasts and licking her right nipple, bringing a gasps from the teen, before a second leaves her when Quin pulls the crotch of Lina's panties aside and inserts two fingers into her.

"Th-That's why it's so fun to do!" giggles Lina. "You beg so easily!"

"Well you submit easily." Replies Quin. "You haven't even tried freeing yourself, your strong enough to easily do so." She adds, looking down to Lina's blushing, smiling face.

Quin then sit up on her knees and pulls Lina's panties from her waist, revealing the wet, aroused lips of her labia.

"This time it's going to be you who begs." Quin states, smiling, before lifting Lina's hips from the floor until her body was supported by her head and shoulders, with her legs in the air and her pussy up in the air and Quin, placing her hands on the teen's cheeks, using her thumbs to spread Lina's lips open, before looking over Lina's body down to her face. "I'm going to make you come until you beg me to stop."

Lina simply smiles and replies…
"Or until your tongue gets tired."

"Sounds like a challenge…" comments Quin with a smirk, before lowering her head to starting to tongue Lina's pussy, bring an immediate moan from the teen as her toes curl briefly from the pleasure…
-

- Forty-seven minutes later -

- Lina's Room -

Opening the door, Lina was revealed to be completely naked, carrying her shirt and panties in her left hand. The teen looked quite tired, her eyes half-closed, before slowly walking into the room on tired, shaky legs.

"Can't believe I lost…" she comments, dropping her clothes a few feet into the room, before walking towards the bed and falling face-first onto the bed, her body bouncing a little, before her body comes to a rest and Lina slowly rolls over onto her back. "I was sure I was going to last longer than her tongue, and I did… I just didn't expect her to use her fingers afterwards…" she adds, before groaning. "I didn't stand a chance."

Lina slowly places her left hand over her reddened lower lips, red from both, arousal and abuse, though a happy abuse.

"It's still throbbing so much…"

Shortly after this comment, Lina's eyes close and she quickly drifts off into a nap.

A few minutes into Lina's slumber, Quin walks into the open doorway of the room, smiling at the sight of Lina's sleeping.

"Maybe I shouldn't gone a little easier… heh, kinda got carried away… but she was coming and squirting so much!" the woman declares with a blushing smile. "She's like a little geyser!"

- Forty-nine minutes later, 8:37 A.M. -

- Lina's Room -
Waking up, Lina groans as she lifts her right hand up over her eyes.

"I fell asleep?" she questions, before sitting up with a groan of sleep-induced fatigue, though Lina quickly felt something between her legs and looks down to see a bottle of water resting against her crotch.

Thinking back on what she was doing before falling asleep, Lina guessed Quin had brought it for her for when she woke up, to re-hydrate herself after all the fluids she lost from the orgasm challenge she lost. Lina promptly takes the bottle from between her legs, twists off the cap and takes a few gulps before removing herself from the bed and stretching out her arms for a moment before drinking some of the water again and replacing the cap and sitting back down on the bed, before looking towards her shirt and panties that she dropped on the floor.

"Hailey?" questions Lina, looking around the room, and up to the ceiling. "Are you here?" Lina adds.

After a few moments, Lina neither sees nor feels any presence of the spirit girl, so she get back to her feet, and walks to her discarded clothing and puts them on, before leaving the room and heading down the hall, towards the bathroom, taking a drink from the bottle before entering the room, closing and locking the door before walking to the toilet and pulling down her panties to her knees and sitting on the seat and relaxing with a sigh.

Seconds after, a stream of pee leaves from the lips of Lina's labia and splashes into the water below. The stream lasts for just a few seconds, the last of it dripping from her lips before a rather lengthy fart leaves Lina, before her anus begins to dome and spread, before a thick, smooth log of poop leaves her and plunks into the water, before a second was on it way, with a smile of relief coming to Lina's face.

With only relieving herself of six logs of poop, Lina reaches to the toilet paper near her and wipes both ends clean and stands, pulling up her panties, flushing the toilet and washing her hands, before leaving the room and walking down to the first floor and heading into the kitchen.

Where she sees, both of her parents, Gene standing in front of the stove cooking some meat while Quin was preparing herself a salad to eat.

"Hey Lina." Greets Quin with a smile. "Finally recovered?"

"Ha-Ha, very funny." Replies Lina, with a small smile, before opening the refrigerator.

- fifteen minutes later -

Returning to her room, solely to see if Hailey had come, being eager to help her now that her brain was fully healed, Lina was a little disappointed when she could see or feel no evidence of the girl being in the room as she walked a few feet into it.

Instead of simply walking out, Lina wanted to at least attempt calling out to her, after all, she wasn't like Alma, being able to sense her presence, Hailey could very well be simply floating in the room somewhere, so…
"Hailey…" starts Lina. "If your in here, I just want to say that my brain is fully healed now, so there should be no problem with using my body now."

With a few moments wait, nothing seemed to have changed, until Lina noticed, just as she was about to turn and walk out of the room, a depression form on the middle of the bed, quickly drawing her attention.

"Hailey?" questions Lina, walking to the bed and sitting on the bed near the depression, which she sees shift, as if Hailey was leaning towards her and soon seeing a smaller depression near her, which Lina guessed to be Hailey's hand as she did indeed lean near her, which was confirmed as Lina faintly hears her voice…
"Who else would it be?"

"Heh, yeah." Chuckles Lina. "Anyway, in case you didn't hear me, my healing was completed a little over an hour ago, so you can use my body if you want. I've had a little nap too, so my body is rested enough for what you intend to do."

Lina hears a faint "Thank-you.", before feeling the familiar warmth enter her body once again, and spread throughout every inch of her, bringing a very brief numbness to her body before it quickly passes.

Unlike the first, failed attempt, Lina quickly felt an odd sense of detachment from her body, a feeling made even more profound when her eyes opens without her control and her body stands.

'Wow…' states Lina, though instead of verbal speech, it was immediately transferred to thought. 'This is weird.'
'Do you need time to adjust?' asks Hailey in her mind.

'No, I'll adjust on the way.'

"Ok." States Hailey allowed, which Lina found weird, hearing herself speak without her control.

'By the way Hailey, I want to apologize for pressing the issue of why you’re here yesterday.'

"It's ok." Replies Hailey, before walking to the door and stopping in the doorway for a moment. "Is there anything I can't do with your body?"

'Like what?'

"Anal?" questions Hailey.

'As long as you go slow with it, it's not really something I do a whole lot.'

"Ok." Replies Hailey with a smile. "Do you know where dad happens to be at the moment?"

'Well, last I saw him, he was in the living room watching TV.' answers Lina.

"Ok then!" replies Hailey happily and quickly leaving the room.

Making her way down the stairs, Hailey could see that Gene wasn't in the living room, though her mother Quin was, sitting on the couch watching TV.

"Hey mom, do you know where dad is?"

"He went to the kitchen to get something to drink." Answers Quin.

"Thanks!" replies Hailey, though on her way towards the kitchen though, she stops before leaving the room and turns around, walking to her mom. "Hey, by the way, It's Hailey!" she adds, with a smile and pointing to herself. "Since you finished healing Lina, she's letting me use her body to have some fun with dad!"

Quin clearly looked a little surprised by Hailey declaration that it was her, but a smile quickly replaced the surprised look on her face and her eyes began to tear up, before getting to her feet and stepping towards the girl and lifting her right hand up to her left cheek.

"Is it really you Hailey?"

Hailey's eyes soon began to water as she nods her head and for Quin, looking at Hailey's face, even though it was actually Lina's face, she was able to look pass the physical appearance and see Hailey, prompting her to quickly reach out to her and hug her tightly.

"It's so wonderful to see you again!" states Quin, with tears of happiness trailing down her cheeks. "Lina told me this was the main reason for me to continue to heal her."

Only seconds into the hug, Hailey returns the embrace, crying with happiness as well as she enjoyed the feel of her mother arms holding her, pressing her against her warm body. Sex wasn't the only physical show of love she missed.

Lina, herself, also found she was sharing Hailey's flood of emotion.

After a few more long moments of the embrace, Quin slightly pulls back and lifts her right hand to stroke Hailey's head, causing the teen to look up at her and they both smiles at each other, before Quin comments…
"Well, I'm not going to keep you waiting, but, promise me I won't be left out from the fun ether."

"Of course not!" quickly replies Hailey happily.

"So, what's going on in here?" comes Gene's amused voice.

Hailey quickly looks over to see her dad walking into the room, dressed in a T-shirt, jeans and socks, carrying a clear glass of red juice and taking a drink from it.

"Daddy!" happily declares Hailey, before removing herself from her mothers light embrace and hugging him, causing him to take a step back to prevent falling, though he continued to smile.

"Daddy?" he questions.

"It's Hailey." States Quin, walking to her husbands side. "I finished healing Lina's brain a little over an hour ago."

"Oh, really now?" replies Gene, looking down to Hailey's smiling face. "Hailey huh? Do you have permission this time?"

(^_^;;) "O-Of course, hehe…" answers Hailey, with a sweatdrop.

'This time?' questions Lina. 'What's he talking about?'
'N-Nothing to comment on, just forget he said it!' quickly replies Lina in her mind.

'Hmmm… fine, I won't press the issue at the moment.'
"Anyway…" states Hailey, puling back from her dad a little and looking up at him with a smiling blush. "Let's get right to the fun!" she adds, before lowering her hands down to the front of Gene's pants.

Hailey manages to get the button undone before Gene's free hand comes down to hers, stopping them.

"Heh, hold on there for a second, I know your eager-" he comments, smiling.

"Eager!?" almost gasps Hailey and looking to her dad with an almost pleading expression. "I've had to go all this time without feeling you inside me! Eager doesn't even compare to how badly I want it!"

"Well a few more moments isn't going to ki- uh…" replies Gene, amused at how eager her daughter was, before stopping himself from using a certain choice of word. "Well, what I'm saying is, We should go upstairs, Quin's watching TV here afterall."

"I don't mind." Replies Quin, with a smile as she walks back to the couch and sitting down. "I never have before, right?"

"Yeah!" adds Hailey. "It can be like it used to! You frak me while mom watches and masturbates, then later, mom can join in! It'll be like I never died!"

"Well, ok…" replies Gene, lifting his hand up to Hailey's head. "Is Lina ok with it too?"

"Yeah, she said I can even do anal if I wanted!" replies Hailey, before taking Gene's free hand and pulling him to the other couch and sitting him down and he quickly finishing the juice in the glass he held before placing it down to the floor near his feet and finishing what Hailey started with his pants, unzipping them and pulling them and his underwear down to his ankles, revealing his slowly stiffening penis, which Hailey immediately began admiring like a life-saving bottle of water in a desert as she lowers herself to her knees.

"I have a question." States Gene. "Will Lina be feeling anything I do too or just you?"

"Lina wants to share the pleasure too." Replies Hailey, before reaching her right hand towards her fathers stiffening penis and grasping it. "Now do me a favor, don't mention Lina while I get to have my fun."

"Ok."

'Sorry.' thinks Hailey to Lina. 'Let me be selfish.'
'It's ok.' replies Lina. 'Be selfish all you want, I'm just here for the ride right now… have your fill.'
'I will!' thinks Hailey happily, '… Of daddy's yummy cum!'
"What so amusing?" asks Gene, seeing Hailey giggle a little.

"Oh, nothing, just talked to Lina about something."

"Oh, I see."

With that, Hailey wasted not a second more and disregarded any action of fore-play as she opens her mouth and quickly takes her dads penis into her mouth, foregoing any stroking, licking or even a playful fondling of the sack below as she began to bob her head up and down on the penis stiffening and thickening in her mouth, sucking and swirling her tongue around her fathers manhood.

Almost immediately, Hailey began to moan with delight at the taste and feel of her dad's cock in her mouth again, Gene himself moans and sighs in pleasure as he looks down to his daughter eagerly sucking him off and placing his hands down on top of the girl's head.

To Lina, the lack of fore-play from Hailey wasn't lost on her, but she found it amusing, figuring it was because of Hailey lack of interaction with her dad for so long, so, she remained silent, also enjoying the taste of her dad's cock.

Quin, meanwhile, watched as Hailey's head moves up and down, her own left hand under her pants and figuring herself and her right hand up to her chest and messaging her right breast.

Hailey, happily and eagerly sucked on her father's penis, which was now fully erect in her mouth and urging more moans from the man as Hailey sucked him off with the sole purpose of making him orgasm and fill her eager mouth with his cum.

As she continued, Hailey lowers her right hand down between her legs and began to stroke herself through the small panties she wore. Not long after Hailey started masturbating during the blow-job, Hailey quickly found that Lina's gag reflex was fully functional as she tried deep-throating her fathers cock, only to choke and cover her dad's cock with much more of her saliva, before pulling her mouth from it and coughing a few time.

'Sorry.' comes Lina's voice. 'I don't usually take all of him in my mouth.'

'That's ok.'

"You ok?" questions Gene, with a stroke of Hailey's hair.

"Yeah, sorry about that, anyway…" replies Hailey, before quickly returning her mouth around her dads wet, throbbing cock and resuming to orally pleasure her dad like nothing had happened.

A few minutes and dripping panties later, Hailey's eager and desired efforts were rewarded and it wasn't the closeness of her own orgasm, but Gene's, who, with a brief groan and holding Hailey's head a little tighter in his hands, Hailey happily felt and tasted the sweet seed of her father's cum, spewing from his climaxing rod and fill her mouth. Hailey swallowed as much as she could, but it still filled her mouth to the point of much of it escaping from her lips. 

Despite the over-abundance of it, Hailey continued to bob her head up and down, actually quickening her pace. Eventually, Hailey removes her mouth from her dads orgasming cock, keeping her cum-filled mouth open and sticking out her tongue as she let her father's penis finish and cover her face with the warm fluid.

Once the last spurt of cum had left, Hailey's left eye was covered as she enjoyed the feel of the warmth covering her face and began to giggle.

"It tastes even better than I remembered!" she declares, before wiping her left eye free of the fluid and returning her mouth around the head of her fathers cock, and sucking the remaining cum from it before pulling back and licking her lips before closing her eyes and moaning from her continued stroking of her dripping wet pussy through her panties.

A few strokes later, and it was Hailey turn at climaxing, bringing a stuttering moan from her as she greatly relished the feeling her body orgasming, feeling her pussy spasming and her cum squirting from her and drenching her panties even more, as the fluid streamed through the fabric and down to the floor, as if she were peeing.

Only seconds after her climax had come to an end, her body still shaking, Hailey quickly climbs up onto Gene's lap, wrapping her arms around his neck.

"Frak me daddy." She states, smiling and blushing from arousal, her voice fully laced in a sexual desire. "Frak me hard! Frak me rough! Just like you used to!"

"Think you can still handle it?" teases Gene, lifting his hands up and cupping Hailey's breasts.

"Of course I can still handle it." States Hailey smiling.

"Well, then, let's see…" adds Gene, lowering his right hand down to the Hailey's crotch and moving aside the crotch of the panties, prompting Hailey to lift her hips and position her wet, blushing pussy over the still erect cock of her father, before quite literally dropping herself down on it, moaning out loudly as the stiff rod pierced through her in an instant, feeling the tip of the cock pressing against her cervix, though Hailey soon let out a whine of disappointment.

"Awww, you can't reach into my womb anymore."

"Heh, well, your body isn't the small twelve year old one now."

"Yeah, I know… it just sucks, I loved it when you would punch through me all the way."

"Well, you don't have to be that disappointed…" comments Gene, before hugging Hailey against him and sliding himself off the bed and laying Hailey on her back and lifting the girl's legs up, lifting her feet over his shoulders, before forcefully thrusting and burying himself completely into Hailey, bringing a shocked gasp from her as she felt the head of his cock punch through her cervix and into her womb.

"You can still do it!" replies Hailey quickly, wide-eyed and smiling.

"Of course I can…" replies Gene smiling and looking down to Hailey's smiling face and pulling the head of his penis from the girl's womb and through the tight lips of her cervix and nearly completely withdrawing his penis from Hailey's pussy. "Now, let's see if you can still take it." He adds, before thrusting back into Hailey's teenaged-sized body and punching his cock through her cervix again, once again bringing out a surprised, though welcomed gasps of pleasure from Hailey.

Another difference between her original body and Lina's, Hailey noticed, While Lina's body could take Gene thrusting through her cervix into her womb, a slight bit of pain accompanied it, it was nothing she couldn't handle, After all, with a little as the pain was, it told her that Lina herself actually liked the deepest penetration possible, she just hadn't experienced it enough for it to no longer hurt.

'Yanno…' thinks Hailey, still feeling and enjoying her father's continued deep thrusting. 'It took about half a year before it no longer hurt when daddy fraked my womb.'
'Well I'm not that far behind.' answers Lina, also enjoying the pleasure of the deep thrusting from her dad.

Only about a dozen thrusts in, Hailey feels Gene grasp her shoulders and thrust even harder, and faster, bringing out a gasp of pleasure which each of the thrusts as she closed her eyes in response to the drastic increase in pleasure.

"Ah! Ah! Ah! Frak me! Frak me!" declares Hailey, lifting her hands to grasps her dads arms. "Frak my pussy! Frak my womb! Frak it hard! Frak it! Frak it! Frak it!"

Of all the things, Lina found Hailey's sexual speech the most embarrassing, and amusing, 'She sounds like the girl's on the erotic videos.' she thought.

'Well daddy likes it.' comes Hailey amused voice.

'I know he does, but 'frak' isn't the only word you can use yanno.'

'Hehehe…'

The moans, from both, and the actions continued for close to five seemingly instant minutes before Hailey felt her pussy starting to tighten as orgasm number two was speeding towards her, and from the few grunts from Gene, so was his number two and the obscenities from Hailey's mouth continued.

Although, Hailey soon found her speech muffled as she felt Gene's hands leave her shoulders and grasp her shifting breasts before feeling a wet, puffy softness press against her mouth and cover her face, Hailey didn't even have to open her eyes to realize that Quin had sat her pussy down onto her face, Hailey quickly stuck out her tongue to tease her mothers aroused pussy, bringing a moan from Quin.

"Sorry…" states Quin with a smile, on her knees. "I just couldn't wait any longer, I had to join in."

Hailey made no action to protest Quin's joining, especially since her climax was nearing.

And she moaned loudly against her mothers lower lips as it arrived, her body and pussy tensing and spasming from the flood of pleasure, the continued penetration of her cervix shot more pleasure into her body, before feeling the cock thrust one more time into her womb and remain as Gene moans and Hailey feels her fathers cock flood her womb in his cum, easily filling and distending the organ against her skin, which only sent more intense signals of pleasure throughout her body as her womb was quickly filled to bursting, though it didn't, Gene's orgasming member pulls out, causing Hailey's overfilled womb to spew out some of the cum into her vagina before Gene thrusts himself back into the ballooning organ to force more of his cum into it's stretched walls.

Gene withdrew one last time before entering Hailey's cum-filled womb again and forcing the last of his cum into the stretched organ, keeping his penis plugging the exit as the wave of pleasure ran through his body.

After a few minute, Quin leans close to him and begins to kiss him, as he fully withdraws his cock from Hailey and the cum forced into her womb immediately began to flood into her vagina and soon, gushing out as the distention in her abdomen began to shrink.

-

The three-some, or perhaps, four-some, continued for an hour more and when it was finally over, all three bodies were naked and covered in various sexual fluids, as well as laying it as Hailey happily found herself sandwiched between her parents.

After it was all over, Lina proceeding with the rest of the day as usual as Alma was still at school, watching TV, snacking on some food, even masturbating, which was quickly followed by another nap…
-

- 1:46 P.M. -

- Lina's Room -

Waking from her nap, Lina was clothed in just a pair of white socks as she sat up, with a yawn, before removing herself from the bed, feeling a twinge from her bladder and walking towards her door.

Although, as Lina slowly walked past a full-body mirror propped against the wall to her right, her reflection was that of a much smaller figure, appearing twelve years old…
"Huh?" comments Lina, noticing out of the corner of her eye that something was off about her reflection and stepping back in front of the mirror.

Lina was shocked when she saw it, it was her, but younger, little to no chest and no curve of her hips, but how could that be, she was never created that young! Lina quickly lifts her hands up to her eyes and rubs them before looking again, though now seeing her normal reflection.

"What the heck… that was weird…"

As Lina began to head towards the door again, she recalled the reflection she had seen in the mirror, and with a low gasp, stopped in the door-way of her room. The reflection she saw was Hailey! But…
'How can that be?' thinks Lina. "Why would my reflection be Hailey's when she left my body after she had her fun with mom and dad?" she states aloud.

Although, soon, a realization dawns on Lina.

"Wait a minute, the first time, Hailey failed to possess me, it left me drained, and the two times she entered Alma, she felt drained when Hailey left her…"

There was a problem with Lina's thinking though…
"Wait…" she adds, "My body was exhausted when Hailey had finished with mom and dad… so, it's possible that Hailey could've left me at that time and I didn't notice."

However…
"But that doesn't explain why I saw Hailey in the mirror…"

The wondering expression on Lina's face was unmistakable and she soon puts her bladder relief on hold and quickly walks back to the mirror, seeing her own reflection.

"Hailey?" questions Lina. "Are you still inside me?"

Seconds later, Lina was shocked when her reflection faded and Hailey appeared nude in the mirror, whose hair was only about half as long as Lina's, smiling nervously at her with a sweatdrop.

"Hi, heh…"

"What are you still doing inside me!?" questions Lina, more shocked and confused than angry. "You got what you wanted, you should be in Heaven right now."

"I'm sorry… please don't be mad." Replies Hailey, shyly, like a child would when caught doing something suspicious.

"Why would I be mad? Why aren’t you gone?" questions Lina.

"Well, ya see…" answers Hailey, lifting her hands and pressing her index fingers together and averting her gaze. "I… kinda… can't."

"What do you mean you can't?"

"Promise you won't be mad." States Hailey, looking down to the floor sheepishly.

"Hailey…" urges Lina, with a slight frown coming to her face; She knew enough to know that nothing good ever came from the statement Hailey had given. "What's going on?

"I've… uh… kinda… bound myself to you."

"You what!?" gasps Lina. "How!? WHY!?"

"Well, with your brain being healed, that healed area is sorta, like, a blank slate, so… I kinda, took residence there."

"Wait a minute! So your saying your literally in my head now!?"

"Hehe… Two minds are better than one yanno." Comments Hailey, giving her best cute smile.

"What the FRAK!" gasps Lina, with a clear frown on her face. "This is NOT what I meant when I said you can be as selfish as you want! Your supposed to be in Heaven, not in my head!"

"I-I'm sorry, but I can't go, please don't make me!" pleads Hailey, clasping her hands together in front of her.

"Why the frak are you avoiding going to Heaven!? I want the truth, you can't just hijack a section of my brain!"

During Lina's angered statement, tears quickly forms in Hailey's eyes, before she falls to her knees and covers her face in her hands as she cries.

"I don't wanna go! I hate being dead! I wanna live with Momma and Daddy! I love them too much to go Heaven and never see them again! I just want to be with them, feel them hug and love me and I want to do the same… you’re my only hope to accomplish that!"

Seeing the twelve year old girl fall to her knees and cry, admitting her feelings, Lina felt sorry for Hailey, she just wanted what any kid who loved their mom and dad wanted, to be with them. The anger on Lina's face quickly faded, before she squats down, wanting to place a hand to the crying girl's head.

"And your willing to pass up going to Heaven?"

"YES!" quickly answers Hailey, lifting her teary face and leaning forward on her hands. "I love Momma and Daddy THAT much!"

Lina gave a sigh as she looked to the crying face of her predecessor.

"Yanno, I hear that Heaven is a wonderful place."

"I don't care, I want to be with Momma and Daddy!" replies Hailey. "Please, let me stay, I promise I won't take control of your body without your permission, I just want to live with Momma and Daddy again. You won't even know I'm here!"

Lina gives another sigh, lowering her gaze to the floor as she thought through this. While she didn't care for Hailey's secretive method, she didn't mind much giving the long-term aid to Hailey, although, soon a thought brings a smile to her face.

"Heh, yanno, considering you can possess a body, If you had been upfront with me, I probably could've convinced dad to create a body for you, an empty doll."

"Heh, I-I didn't even think of that." Replies Hailey, with a little smile.

"Well, I'll allow you to stay in my head, as long as you do what you promised and not take control of my body without my permission." States Lina.

"Really!?" gasps Hailey with a big smile on her face. "I can stay!?"

Lina gave a sigh and a smile.

"This is going to be an interesting explanation to the others."

"You won't regret this, I promise!" states Hailey happily. "There's advantages to me being inside you too."

"Oh? Like what?" questions Lina.

Hailey quickly sits back on her butt and spreads her legs, and lowers her right hand to her twelve year old pussy and inserting two of her fingers into herself, bringing a gasp from Lina as she felt fingers enter her own pussy, causing her to fall back on her butt and look down to herself and seeing her labia spread around an invisible object.

"W-What the!?"

"Hehehe, hands-free masturbation!" declares Hailey. "Pretty awesome huh?"

END

