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- 6:12 P.M. -

- Living Room -

"Well? How'd it go?" asks Lina, smiling as she and Alma sat on the couch.

The two were dressed in the same clothes from earlier in the day, Lina in just a worn yellow T-shirt and small pink panties, Alma wearing a red sleeveless shirt, pleated blue skirt and white socks.

Alma herself was all smiles at the question and was more than willing to answer.

"It was A-MA-SING!" answers Alma happily. "It felt SOOOOOOOO, SOOOOOO good! I came fifteen times at LEAST in the first 'session'."

"Wow." Comments Lina smile.

"After I was able to rest up, Vin's wife joined in and I came at least ten times more! The thing is though, both of them were focused completely on me, making me feel so good and coming over and over, they actually said I wasn't allowed to pleasure them, just lay back and enjoy. It made me feel really special. When it was finally over the bed was soaked in my cum!"

"Heh, well you certainly enjoyed yourself huh?"

"I sure did! Having sex with a man felt SOOOOOO great, I'm really jealous that your being selfish with dad now. Can you please share him with me?" replies Alma, soon looking towards her sister with a pleading expression.

"Nope." States Lina flatly with a grin. "He's all ours."

"Awww come on!" whines Alma. "You can't keep him all to yourself!"

"I'm not, technically." Adds Lina.

"You know what I mean!"

"Nope, it's non-negotiable." States Lina, folding her arms over her chest.

"Come on, I'll do what ever you want in exchange…" suggests Alma with a smiling blush and leaning close to her twin.

"Heh, you have nothing I want."

Alma's face quickly contorts in a frown, before she leans away and folds her arms over her chest and pouts.

"Ohhhh, your being so stingy!"

"Hehehe… look at you…" giggles Lina. "Your so eager for cock now, you're begging for me to share dad with you. I bet you like cock more than sex with another girl now huh?"

"Well there both great." Answers Alma.

"Which do you like more though?"

"Well sex with a guy, only because it's new to me, it felt so new a different from the pleasure I usually know with you."

"Well that's certainly understandable." Replies Lina. "Too bad you won't get to enjoy that pleasure with dad." She adds, teasing.

"It's not like I need your permission anyway!" snaps Alma. "I can go have sex with dad if I really wanted regardless if you liked it or not."

"Oh really?" comments Lina with a smirk.

"Yeah, really, I'm not scared of you."

At this remark, Lina could find nothing to say to it, while before their move into the house, she might have hurt Alma for advancing on their dad sexually, which was proven shortly after the move, afterwards, Lina's threats had become empty, she was bluffing and Alma was calling her on it.

Alma realized her sisters silence and grinned.

"Heh, the last of your power over me is gone."

"W-Whatever…" quickly comments Lina, looking away from her twin. "Go Frak dad all you want, I don't care." She adds in a flat out lie.

"That's such a lie, you do care." Replies Alma, before lowering her arms from her chest and looking to her sister with more of a wondering expression. "What's so bad about sharing dad with me? You have no problem sharing him with Hailey."

"Hailey's the exception because she's Dad's actual, biological kid, she's entitled to him."

"And I'm not while you are? That makes no freaking sense."

"Fine, you want to know the reason why I don't want to share dad with you?" questions Lina, looking to her sister with a frown.

"Yes, of course, this is like the only thing we fight about."

Following Alma's comment, Lina looks away from her twin, turning her head away before answering, lowly…
"I don't want dad to forget about me."

"What are you talking about? Dad wouldn't forget about you."

"You don't know that, your newer, better… not brok-well, newer and better."

"That's it?" questions Alma. "That's the whole reason you want dad all to yourself, because your afraid dad would forget about you simply because your older?"

"You don't understand…" states Lina. "There's no way you could, you're not in my position."

"Lina…" states Alma, with a saddened look on her face. "How can you say that? It's like you think of yourself as some kind of object, or toy that'll be tossed away when something new comes."

"Well it's what I'm afraid of." Replies Lina.

"Lina…" states Alma, moving next to her sister and placing a hand to her shoulder. "You're not an object or thing that can be just tossed away or forgotten, you’re a person, a living, breathing person. You shouldn't think of yourself as something that can be forgotten about, after all, dad loves us both. We may not be his daughters by blood, like Hailey is, but he loves us, you know that."

As Lina heard the words of encouragement from her twin, she began to silently cry, tears rolling down her cheeks.

Both girls were surprised when they hear Gene comment…
"Alma's right…"

The girls father stood at the entrance of the living room, smiling a little, before walking towards the two and kneeling down in front of Lina and brushing back some of her hair from her face.

"I've told you before Lina, I wouldn't forget about you, especially because of Alma, I'd never forget about you, you neither Alma. I love you both, just like I love Hailey."

With the encouragement from Gene, Lina manages to hold back bursting into a loud crying, though more tears leave her eyes before she quickly leans forward onto Gene, burying her face into his shoulder, which Gene looks a little surprised about before wrapping his arms around her.

"Think better of yourself, ok?" requests Gene, rubbing Lina's back, before the crying teen slowly nods her head against his shoulder. "You're not a thing to me Lina." Adds Gene. "You’re a person. You may have come into this world differently, but you're still a person."

After about thirty seconds, Lina pulls away from her dad, wiping her tears away, before asking…
"You really don't think of me as a thing… just something you've created?"

"Of course not." Quickly replies Gene. "I admit, it may have been true earlier in your life, but it's not anymore, I don't see you as a thing, you're a person with feelings and I'll never forget you."

Lina smiles a little at Gene's statement.

"You promise?"

"Absolutely…" answers Gene, returning the smile and lifting his left hand up to Lina's right cheek. "So stop being so insecure about this."

"Ok…" answers Lina, giving a bigger smile and a faint blush on her cheeks.

"See!?" quickly chimes in Alma, grasping Lina's left arm and leaning against her. "I told you dad wouldn't forget about you, he loves us both. Although, he did lie a little."

"What do you mean?" questions Gene.

"When you said you love us like you do Hailey, I think it's safe to say that you love Hailey more than you do us, but that's ok, I'm fine with that."

"Well…" states Gene.

"It's really ok dad." States Lina, wiping the lingering tears from her eyes. "So don't try to make up something."

"Ok then." Replies Gene with a smile and a brief chuckle. "I do love Hailey more."

"Well…" states Lina, before looking towards Alma with a small smile. "I'll agree to share dad with you."

"Really?" asks Alma happily.

Gene, meanwhile simply gave an embarrassed smile and sweatdrop.

"Yeah… what you guys said to me made me feel a lot better. I was acting really selfish, like a little kid, no offence to you hailey… I just felt threatened by you Alma, your newer and better."

"Hey." Cuts in Gene. "Alma may be newer than you, but she's not necessarily better than you."

"Alma can do more than I can."

"There's not much that Alma can do that you can't."

"Alma has a better electronic brain than my damaged one. Mom can only fix my living brain."

"Heh, your just nitpicking Lina." Comments Gene. "There was only minor damage to the computer in your head."

"It may be nitpicking, but it's true." Replies Lina. "My OS is six years old, it would be stupid of you NOT to give Alma a better one."

Gene simply chuckles.

"So you want a hardware update, that's it?"

"Well…"

Alma quickly chimed in with a question.

"Is that possible? I mean, could that safely be done?"

"Sure, it can be done." Answers Gene, smiling as he sees the look of interest on Lina's face that she failed to hide. "The computer isn't a vital part, so it could actually be completely removed with little effects, you just wouldn't be able to store large amounts of information like you can easily do now, heh, you'd be normal like the rest of us, so an upgrade isn't impossible. Afterall, I planned to allow you guys OS's to be changed and updated as you grow. You wouldn't want an old or outdated OS when you're an adult right?"

"Ohh, that's great!" states Alma.

"Actually Lina…" states Gene, looking to the teen. "You've actually been due for an OS upgrade for awhile, ever since Alma was made. You were just so against anymore lab visits that I didn't think you'd be willing or interested."

After this comment, Lina looks down a little, stating lowly…
"Most of my memories there aren’t exactly good."

"I know." States Gene. "So I didn't suggest it."

"Well, since everything is out in the open now, I'll think about agreeing to get the upgrade."

"Ok." Answers Gene. "Oh, by the way, about sharing me, it's not like you can't join Alma."

"Oh, that's right!" quickly adds Alma happily. "We can Frak dad together!"

An immediate smile comes to Lina's face.

"I'd like that."

"Oh! I nearly forgot!" gasps Gene, lifting his right hand, revealing his Comm. "Your share of the payment from Vin."

"Oh yeah!" quickly states Alma happily. "I get paid for that awesome time I had too!"

"Each of you turn on your Comms." States Gene, opening a window above his.

"K…" answers the two girls as they lift there Comms and bring up the main menu window above it.

After a few button presses from Gene on the window above his Comm, Lina and Alma see on theirs, a 'receiving…' message, before a bing sounds and a second, smaller window appears to the side of the larger one, detailing an eight hundred additional credits added to their initial one hundred.

"Wow, nine hundred." Comments Alma with a smile. "I can't wait to go shopping now!"

While Alma was clearly happy, Lina on the other hand, looked a little less than enthused, wearing only a small smile on her face. Alma soon notices the mildly happy expression and questions…
"Something wrong Lina?"

"No, not really." Answers Lina.

"If it's 'not really', then there is something wrong, come on, tell me, we just solve one issue." Urges Alma.

"Ok…" replies Lina with a sigh, before looking to her twin. "Well, it kinda bothers me that I'm benefiting from what your doing and I'm doing nothing."

"What? You mean the money?" questions Alma.

"Yeah." Answers Lina. "I know you may not find anything wrong with it, but, it doesn't quite sit well with me."

"I'm willingly doing this though." States Alma with a smile. "I just want to share what I get with you."

"I know you do, but I can't help it with the way I feel about it. I'm happy that your willing to share, but it still bothers me… maybe…" states Lina, before looking down a little in thought for a brief moment. "Maybe I can start doing what you do again, earn my own share of the money."

Both, Alma and Gene looked surprised at what Lina was suggesting, though Alma's shock passes first.

"Are you sure about that?"

"Yeah, afterall, I could set conditions on what I want, just like you did. Plus, it's not like I'm unable to do what you do, I was just too much of a liability for dad to use, but now with everything revealed, if I wanted to join you in getting paid to have sex, I'm sure I could, right dad?"

The two girls though quickly see the grin on Gene's face before her attention turns to the girls. "U-uh, r-right."

Lina though quickly frowns.

"I bet you were thinking about the money you could bring in with me doing it too."

Gene could do nothing but smile.

"Well…" he starts, "Just think about it, not only could you two be with two different clients, but both of you could be with the same one and I could charge much more."

"You really are greedy!" gasps Lina in playful anger, using her left foot to push the man onto his back and keeping her foot on his chest. "You didn't even question me about it like Alma did."

Alma grins and quickly presses her right, socked foot against Gene's crotch, causing him to gasp lightly.

"Being greedy can be a bad thing… Maybe we should punish you."

"Ohhh! I like that idea!" quickly agrees Lina.

"Hehe, your own creations, punishing you for your greed…" states Alma, looking down to her dad and pressing her foot into his crotch a little more forcefully, bringing a slight gasp from him, though he smiles at the playful threats. "How would you feel about that?" adds Alma, her cheeks gaining a blush.

"Heh, well, I can't say I would be against it." Answers Gene.

"You definitely deserved to be punished!" States Lina, getting to her feet, looking down to her father with a devious grin. "But it's not much of a punishment if you wouldn't be against it." She adds, before lifting her left bare foot from her dads chest and placing it on his face. "How's my foot smell?" she teases, moving her foot around on Gene's face.

Alma though, glancing down to her Comm, and remembering the money she now had, quickly comments…
"Hey wait Lina, how about we punish dad later?"

"Aww, why?" questions Lina, looking back to her twin. "I'm starting to get into it."

"Well, it's nearly six thirty, it'll being getting dark soon and I want to go shopping before then."

"Hmm, well I do too… Fine…" replies Lina, before removing her foot from Gene's face. "You're free for now, take us to the store instead." She adds, before Alma removes her foot from her dads crotch, allowing him to stand.

"Guess I got lucky then." Jokes Gene.

"Lucky for now." Comments Lina. "This delay just gives us more time to plan out how to punish you."

"Ohh, I'm scared now." Playfully comments Gene, as he walks out of the living room.

"You will be!" replies Lina with a smile, causing Alma to giggle from the exchange, before gasping with an idea.

"Oh, hey, why don't we invite Sakura?"

"Really?" asks Lina, looking back to her twin with a smile and blush.

"Yeah, she can probably point out some nice stuff to buy… I'll call her…" replies Alma, before lifting her Comm and dialing her friends Comm.

Another window soon appears, revealing Sakura and judging by the view of the sky, it was clear she was outside.

"Hey Alma, what's up?" greets Sakura with a smile.

"Hey." Replies Alma. "Me and Lina are going to go shopping, I was wondering if you'd like to come with us."

"You have really good timing! I was just heading to the Mall! I just left the house." Replies Sakura happily.

"Oh, really? That's great!"

"Yeah it is! It's always better to go out shopping with others." States Sakura. "I'll be there in a little bit ok?"
"Ok!"

The window closes and both Alma and Lina are smiling, and Lina quickly heads to the stairs, commenting…
"I have a reason to get dressed now."

"I'll wait here for Sakura." States Alma.

It was just a few moments after Lina had left upstairs before the doorbell rung and Alma getting up and opening the door, revealing her smiling Blonde-haired friend, who wore a Purple T-shirt and jeans, as well as a skateboard-shaped object strapped to her back with the black strap going across her chest.

"Hey Sakura." Greets Alma, quickly noticing what she was carrying. "You have an airboard?"

"Yep, got it for my birthday, I hardly ever walk anymore when I'm outside." Replies Sakura.

"I bet it's fun to ride, maybe I should buy me one."

"It takes a bit of getting used to, but yeah, it is fun." Answers Sakura. "Where's Lina?"

"She's getting dressed, our dad is gonna take us."

"Oh, ok, can I wait with you inside?"

"Oh, sure." Quickly replies, Alma, stepping aside to let her friend in.

-

- About fifteen minutes later -

- Local Mall -

"So what store should we check out first?" questions Alma happily as she, Lina; who was dressed in a sleeve-less shirt and shorts, and Sakura, who still carried her Airboard strapped to her back, walks through the mall, with stores to their left and right.

Alma was particularly happy as this was her first group outing with her sister and her friend Sakura.

And to any other person, the trio simply looked like any normal group of friends out shopping.

"Oh, how about we buy some clothes?" suggests Sakura, pointing to the a nearby clothing store to the left.

"Good idea!" quickly replies Lina. "I haven't had any new clothes in so long!" she adds, taking her sister and Sakura with each hand and heading to the store.

It didn’t take long for the three to begin finding clothes they liked as they looked through the selection the store carried. Sakura and Lina particularly enjoyed teasing Alma with offering her clothes that would reveal quite a bit of skin. Alma though also brought on the teasing as a few revealing clothes caught her eye.

The 'real' fun began as the girl's decided to try on a few of their choices, using the dressing rooms at the back of the store. There were three free rooms so, neither had to take turns. It started out rather calm, the girl's showing off their choice of clothing to each other as they exited the rooms, though eventually, the clothing slowly started to get smaller and smaller, Sakura and Lina were just fine with the more revealing clothing, but as anticipated, Alma was getting more embarrassed and even more reluctant to reveal herself with each change.

"Come on Alma." Urges Sakura with a grin, wearing a small, solid purple two-piece swimsuit with side-tie bottoms, which also had a revealing diamond-shaped cut-out in the front, only revealing the skin of her pubic mound, but it was quite close to the crotch. "I bet it looks good on you!" the bulge of her abdomen from the developing egg inside her was also clearly showing, there was no question to anyone looking at her that the blonde teen was pregnant.

"I've never worn a swimsuit before." Whines Alma behind the dressing room door. "Especially a two-piece. I feel like I'm just wearing underwear."
"But it's not underwear." States Lina, grinning as well, wearing a slightly more revealing two-piece swimsuit than Sakura's, with simply smaller area's of fabric covering her important parts.

"Do I have to come out?" questions Alma.

"You’re the one that picked it out." States Sakura. "Of course you have to come out and show us how it looks on you!"

"Ok… here I come…" answers Alma nervously.

The door soon opens and Alma walks out, clearly nervous and embarrassed, placing her hands over her crotch with her cheeks a bright red.

"It looks great on you!" quickly states Sakura.

"She's right." Adds Lina. "It does look good on you."

"Really?" asks Alma. 

The swimsuit Alma wore was pretty average, considering the smaller coverage of Sakura and Lina's swimsuits, Lina's swimsuit was a simple white with pink hearts decorating it. Though the pink hearts were specifically positioned; on the bra, a heart was positioned directly over where her nipple's were, and the bottom of the swimsuit, the front hidden by Alma's hands, one of the many hearts were positioned directly in the middle of the triangle shape of the bottoms and a second heart was position directly were her labia were, though it was mostly hidden, only being revealed if she sat down.

"Really!" confirms Sakura. "It looks cute on you."

"It sure does." Adds Lina.

"Heh…" smiles Alma, blushing now from the complements.

"Ok!" mildly cheers Sakura. "Time to show off our sexy underwear!" she adds, quickly heading back to her dressing room and Lina quickly agreeing and returning to her room too, leaving Alma with her face reddened.

"We're trying on the underwear too?" whines Alma.

"Yeah!" answers Sakura behind the door. "I can't want to see you in that sexy bra and panties you picked out yourself."

"Yeah…" chimes in Lina. "I didn't think you would pick something like that."

Alma simply groans in embarrassment, with a sweatdrop.

(>_<;) "I didn't think I'd be trying it on so soon, and in the store…"

"Heheh…" giggles both of the girl's in the rooms.

Just four minutes later, Sakura and Lina leave their rooms and happily comment on each other's underwear, which were quite similar with slight differences, each wore a lacy underwear, Lina's being a light purple and Sakura's a deep black. The bra Lina wore lacked straps over her shoulders, similar to a tube-top, while Sakura's, covering her smaller breasts, was the more usual, with the straps over her shoulders.

The bottom piece of their set was similar in difference; the main feature of Lina's was the 'very' deep V-cut the panties had in the front, the point of the 'V' just a few centimeters from revealing her clitoral hood. The back of the panties had a similar V-cut, which focused a persons view on crevice of the two cheeks of her butt.

Sakura's panties, were, simply put, tiny. A G-string that 'barely' covered her labia, so much so that her clitoral hood was in constant view.

The two happily giggled and playfully teased each other on their choices, though eventually, they turned their attention to Alma's still closed door.

"Come on Alma." States Sakura.

"Let's see it!" adds Lina happily.

"I-I don't know…" comes Alma's embarrassed reply. "I'd much rather be wearing the swimsuit now, I can't believe I picked this out myself!" she whines. "This is something that you guys would probably wear."

"Come on, I bet you look really cute and sexy in it!" urges Sakura.

After a few seconds, Alma's door opens, slowly, before she reveals just her head, her face red as she looks around…
"The other customers aren’t looking are they?"

"They don't care about us back here." States Sakura. "Come on and show us how it looks!"

"O-Ok…"

Alma slowly walks from the door, revealing her choice of lingerie, which actually seemed to be a sort of combo of Lina and Sakura's. The top of the set Alma wore consisted of primarily, a light purple strip of fabric above and below her breasts, which were only hidden by a pink, slightly transparent lace, a gentle breeze would be all that was needed for her breasts to be revealed.

The lower half, the panties, were surprisingly, smaller than even Sakura's, consisting of just a few strings, one wrapping around her waist and the other, threading between the lips of her labia and the crevice of her rear, though, like her breasts, a pink, slightly transparent lace wrapped around her waist, like a pointlessly short skirt. While her crotch was hidden, it would only take a slight breeze or even walking to reveal the two swelling lips between her legs.

"Hehe, you look so cute!" quickly states Sakura. "Especially with your face so red. Heh, you look a little sexy too."

"You sure do." Adds Lina, before quickly looking behind her to see that no one in the store were paying attention to them, before she walks towards her twin, placing a hand on her shoulder and the other to Alma's smooth navel-less belly. "Kinda makes me want to…" she starts, with a grin and blush.

Lina's hand on her belly started to slide downward and Alma's face reddened even more as she quickly grasps her sisters hand.

"Lina no! What are you doing!?" quickly states Alma, in a loud whisper. "We're in public!"

"I don't mind." States Lina. "You look so delicious wearing that." She adds, before her hand on Alma's shoulder moves down towards her sisters rear.

"Linaaaaaa!" whines Alma.

To Alma's relief, the sexual teasing didn't last too long and the trio returned to trying on different clothes, which only lasts about ten more minutes before the group headed to the checkout to buy their collection of clothing. Lina was clearly the leader in the amount of clothing…
"Geez… nine hundred credits can disappear so freaking fast!" complains Lina, as the three walk out of the store with their bags of clothing, though Lina carried two bags.

"I tried to warn you." States Alma. "You were getting way too much, it's just the first store too."

"Hehehe…" giggles Sakura. "Cheap prices are great, but can add up quick."

Lina simply groans.

"I couldn't help myself…"

"Anyway…" starts Alma. "Where should we go next?"

"How about some food?" suggests Sakura.

"Yeah, ok." Replies Alma. "Then after, I could go buy me an Airboard like yours."

"Ok, let's go!" states Sakura happily.

END

