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Chapter Summery: The time for Sakura to lay the egg that contains her sister has finally come. And later, after a successful operation, Lina learns more about her creation.

Disclaimer: None needed

- Five days later, Vevorus (Wednesday) morning -

- Sakura's home, Bedroom -

- 8:21 A.M. -

Sakura awoke with a big yawn under the comfortable warmth of her cover. The blonde soon giggles a little at the sound of Nina's voice in her head…
'Eeewww! Your breath smells horrible!'

After rubbing her eyes, Sakura sees her fairy friend, Nina, laying on her pillow, her body covered in a pair of Sakura's pink panties, though the small girl placed her hands over her mouth and nose.

"Hehe, your morning breath isn't the best ether." Teases Sakura, playfully poking her friend, before placing her hand over her mouth as she yawns again. Following the second yawn, Sakura sits up and pulls away the cover, revealing her naked fifteen year old body, small A-cup breasts with small pink nipples and a small blonde tuff of hair crowning the top of her hairless labia, stretching out her arms briefly with one more yawn and leaving the bed.

Sakura, with her blonde, shoulder-length hair disheveled from sleep, heads to her dresser and opens one of the drawers and pulls out an extra large white shirt and puts it on, more than long enough to cover her below the waist.

Looking down at herself, Sakura could see the clearly noticeable bulge against the shirt from her belly and smiles as she lifts the shirt to reveal her bare belly and placing her right hand onto it…
-

Being near the time to finally lay the egg, Sakura's belly had grown considerably in the past few weeks, along with a slight widening of her hips. From the bulge being small enough to very easily hide under clothing, to the point that she'd have to be only in her underwear or naked to notice it; To now, it was impossible to hide no matter how loose the clothes were; Not that she tried to hide her pregnancy anyway.

Sakura was no where near the size that a normal full-term pregnancy that Humans, Vehens or Felenes showed, but her belly had still grown to a considerable size; big enough that Sakura occasionally bumped her bulging belly doing things she'd usually do, such as standing at a table, knocking it with her belly. Sakura was glad she wouldn't have to worry about her belly getting as big as the females of other races get.

She did have one concern though, her Tragelian full-term belly may have been small, compared to the other races, but the egg inside her was still quite large, larger than any normal egg she ever laid before.

The process would be painful, her Tragelian mom warned her of that, Sakura was a little relieved when she found out that the size of her belly didn't directly relate to the size of her egg; while the egg was sizable, yes, much of it was surrounded in a thicker form of her honey, which served two major purposes; further protection from outside impacts and a source of nourishment, the egg grew and developed from absorbing the fluid around it.

Being a teen that loves to eat, Sakura took great pleasure in using the excuse 'I'm eating for two now!' to stuff herself.

Another thing Sakura found out from her mom, the size of her egg was limited. Being a teenager, the egg couldn't, and wouldn't, grow so large that she wouldn't be able to lay it, or basically, the size the egg would be if she was an adult. Although, every time Sakura looked down at herself, she still worried if she'd be able to lay her egg.

So quite literally, with Sakura being a teen and not an adult, her egg would be premature, though there would be no ill effects, the egg would simply take longer to develop and reach a period where the baby would break out of the egg.

-

After taking care of her morning routine, such as brushing her teeth, emptying her bladder and brushing her hair, Sakura heads downstairs, into the kitchen, seeing her Tragelian mom, Layn, in the room.

Layn was busy cooking breakfast, such as eggs and sausage. Layn was dressed in a robe, tied closed around her waist.

"Morning…" greets Sakura, walking beside Layn, smiling as she watches her cook the food. "We're the only ones up huh?

"Heh, well, at the moment." Replies Layn. "Gene and Kevin's gone to work, Reni's at school, as usual, but Jin is still sleeping, hehe."

"Heh, mom does love to sleep in when she can." Comments Sakura, with a smile.

After watching her mom cook for a few moments, Sakura heads to the refrigerator, as she opens it, Layn states…
"Since you're up, I want you to wash the couple dishes in the sink."

"Ok." Replies Sakura, closing the refrigerator door and walking to the sink.

"How's your egg?" asks Layn. "Feeling anything unusual?"

"Nope, feels fine." Answers Sakura, turning on the water faucet and starting to wash the few plates and cups in the sink. "Just a bit of movement sometimes."

"So the frequency is increasing?"

"Yeah."

"Well, it won't be long now then, today might be the day." States Layn, with a smile.

"Heh, I hope so; I wanna get back to fighting in the NSL."

"Well, have you decided on what you want to do with the egg after you lay it?" asks Layn.

"Yanno, I'm still kinda undecided about that." Replies Sakura. "At first, I was sure I wanted to store it until I was older, maybe after me and Takeda get married, hehe…" she adds, with a happy blush to her cheeks, bringing a mild chuckle from Layn. "But, I've been thinking, of how happy a couple might be if I give her to them… the problem with that is, I don't know if I could really just give her up, I mean, she's grown inside me… She is 'my' sister…" Sakura places one of her wet hands to her belly through her shirt and sighs. "…I just don't know what to do."

"Well, whatever your choice…" states Layn. "You know we'll support it."

"Yeah, I know, thanks."

"After all…" adds Layn. "If you do decide to give her to a couple, it's not like you couldn't request staying in contact with them."

"Heh, yeah, your right, kinda forgot about that."

-

It was a few minutes later and Sakura had started washing the last plate, while Layn was placing the breakfast food on a couple plates and putting some of the food on a plate of her own.

It was during this time, that Sakura's Earth mom, Jin, walks into the room, with a yawn and commenting…
"The breakfast smells good."

Jin 'clearly' looked to have just left the bed, her shoulder-length blonde hair in mild disarray and rather than wearing a robe like Layn did, she was clothed in only a white T-shirt and and matching panties.

"Good morning." Greets Sakura.

"Morn'n" replies Jin.

"Well, I just finished cooking." States Layn. "So help yourself." She adds, carrying her plate of food and walking past the woman.

Jin started to make her own plate and Jin had just left the threshold of the kitchen, before Sakura gasps out in surprise, dropping the plate in her hands into the sink with a loud bang as she hugged the side of the counter as she felt her womb suddenly contract powerfully, she could feel a warmth traveling down her legs and a light 'pat-pat-pat' sound. Sakura wasn't yet in pain, but there was an intense pressure deep inside her, like someone was squeezing her on the inside.

"Sara, what's wrong?" quickly asks Jin, looking to her daughter with slight concern.

Layn herself, was about to ask the same question, but both women see quite a sizable pile of what they realized to be the much thicker honey from Sakura on the floor between her legs and a few more hunks falling from between her shaking legs.

Both women soon gasp in realization at what was happening, which was confirmed by Sakura's shaky voice commenting…
"I-I think, it's time… I-AH!"

The teen's statement was interrupted as she felt her womb contract powerfully again, this time briefly robbing her legs of the strength to keep her standing, causing her to quickly fall to her knees.

While Sakura was in the greatest discomfort of her life, Layn and Jin were in a mild panic.

"It's time!" declares Jin, looking to Layn, who also repeated.

"It's time!"

"So what do we do!? Quickly asks Jin. "Is there something special we gotta do!?"

"Uhh…" stales Layn.

The robed woman looked like a deer in headlights.

"Layn!" quickly states Jin.

"Crap, I'm drawing a blank!"

"What!?"

"J-Just give me a sec!" quickly replies Layn placing a hand to her forehead and placing her plate down on the nearby counter.

"Ahhhh!" wails Sakura, feeling another contraction and fresh pain start to register in her as she could feel the large egg of her sister start to move. "Can you two help me here!?" adds Sakura. "It's starting to hurt now!"

Jin quickly rushes to Sakura's side and kneels down next to her and placing a hand to her back.

"It's going to be ok Sara, just breathe…" states Jin, before looking to Layn. "LAYN!"

"Ok! Ok! It's all coming back to me." States Layn, rushing to Sakura's other side and kneeling down beside her. "Sakura, is it moving yet?"

"Yeah…" answers Sakura, with a grown. "It's really slow though."

"Good, that's good…" replies Layn. "Is the egg pressing against your cervix?"

"Ahhhhh!" Sakura gasps out again as she felt her womb contract again and push the egg against small opening of her cervix and another wave of pain flow through her body. "Y-Yeah, my body is trying to push it out."

"Ok, good, it usually takes a few minutes to get to this point, but it's going fast for you." States Layn. "In the position your in though, it'll be impossible for you to lay the egg. You think you can walk? We have to get you to the harness."

"I'll try." Replies Sakura, before pulling her shirt off

Each of Sakura's mom's take the teen by the hand and helps her to her feet. After another powerful contraction threatening to again rob her legs of strength, Sakura manages to stand. With Jin and Layn's support, Sakura slowly walks out of the kitchen, stopping briefly a few times from another contraction.

Slowly, but surely, Sakura makes it to the living room, where a portable hanging harness was positioned in the corner of the room. The major purpose of using it was for Sakura to be able to completely relax, supported above the floor and letting gravity aid her in pushing the egg from her body, rather than laying on her back.

Layn briefly leaves Sakura and walks to the structure and slides it across the carpet near Sakura.

"You ready Sakura?" asks Layn.

"I-I don't know if I can get myself in it like this." Replies Sakura, cringing from another contraction, she had gotten used to them enough now not to scream out.

"That's ok…" states Jin. "We'll help you."

Layn returns to Sakura side and the two women position their hands to lift Sakura, though just before they lift, Sakura cries out as the strongest contract yet hit her, causing her to collapse to the floor, on her hands and knees, placing her right hand to her belly as she felt the egg push, now with a clear defined purpose, against her cervix, Sakura could feel herself begin to spread.

"NNNNggghhhhh! I-It's coming!" declares Sakura, groaning as she began to push by reflex, though the progress was slow.

"Just a few more seconds!" quickly states Layn, moving to Sakura's front and looking to Jin, "You pick her up and I'll get her legs."

"Ok." Replies Jin, reaching down and grabbing Sakura's under her arms and lifting her, followed by Layn picking Sakura's lower body up under her knees and after just a few seconds, the two had successfully placed Sakura's into the harness, her legs spread wide and supported with comfortable straps.

"Ok, that should make it easier." States Layn.

Sakura quickly found that it did, especially with her legs spread as wide as they were, she could feel the egg moving a little quicker. The size of the egg amazed Sakura, unlike her usual layings, there was very little, if any, pleasure from this laying, Sakura had the 'benefit' of experiencing one hundred percent of the pressure and sensation that her laying had. Without the pleasure, Sakura found the process was very uncomfortable.

The stretching of her cervix was the most profound of the sensations of discomfort, with the size of the egg being bigger than anything she laid in the past, Sakura wasn't surprised when she felt the large egg stretch her cervix as wide as she'd ever known it to stretch and the egg was only, by her estimate, no where close to the widest part.

The stretch of her cervix was at it's limit, proven by the fact that the egg stopped moving. Here, Sakura swallows hard, she knew, 'this' is where the real pain started, she would need to start pushing, forcing the egg to painfully stretch her cervix past it's limit.

Sakura soon gasps a little as she felt a hand enter her pussy, opening her eyes, she saw that it was Layn. She could feel her mom's hand reach deep into her and felt a slight pressure against the egg.

"I can feel it." State Layn. "You can do this Sakura. "Just go slow."

"O-Ok…" replies Sakura, taking a few quick breaths before quickly groaning intensely as she began to push. "AHHHHH!"

PAIN! Immediate, searing pain traveled up Sakura's spine as she tried pushing the egg through her stretched cervix, Sakura immediately stopped.

"I-I can't! It's too big." Whines Sakura. "I can't stretch any wider."

"You can." Replies Layn. "Like I said, it's going to hurt, you just have to push through it."

"There's no way I can push it out!"

"Yes you can Sakura! Don't give up so soon." States Layn.

"Yeah…" adds Jin. "You wouldn't quite this soon in a NSL fight, you're not a quitter remimber?"

With a sigh from Sakura, she answers, "Ok…"

To Sakura's pained shock though, she had the help of another contraction, forcing the egg further into her cervix, a slow, though agonizing two centimeters of progress, officially taking Sakura's stretched cervix beyond it's known limit as tears fills Sakura's eyes

"Good." State Layn. "I felt it move further down."

"That wasn't me!" Cries Sakura. "It was my body forcing it! It hurts so much!"

Jin comments, "You should push when you have a contraction, it helps a lot."

"I don't want to do this anymore!" cries Sakura.

"It's too late to stop now Sakura." States Layn. "I know it hurts, but you have to do this."

"I can't!"

"Yes you can!" quickly repeats Layn.

"No I can't!" whines the teen.

Jin quickly walks in front of Sakura and looks at her with a stern look on her face. "Yes you can Sara! I don't want to hear you say you can't do this! If you can have sex you can do this!"

"That doesn't make any sense!" whines Sakura, before gasping as she felt her wombs start to tighten. "I can feel another contraction coming!"

"Push with it." States Layn.

"I don't want to!"

"Your still going to do it!" declares Jin.

Sakura soon screams out again as she felt the contraction hit and the egg being again forced through her straining cervix, slowly and painfully stretching it even more past it's limit.

"Push Sara! Push!" commands Jin.

With rivers of tears streaming down her face, Sakura breathes in and groans as she pushes and her groan immediately turning into a scream as aiding the push of her contraction, she felt her cervix stretch even wider faster. The pain was unbearable, she briefly felt her hands and feet go numb from the blinding pain, before she felt the contraction end and Sakura fell limp in the harness as she cried.

"You did great Sakura!" praises Layn. "You made a lot more progress with that one.

"I can't do this…" cries Sakura, her body trembling. "I feel like I'm going to break."

"You can do this Sara." Encourages Jin. "Just take it one contraction at a time."

"I can't, I just can't." whines Sakura. "I…"

Jin looked a little concerned, before looking down to Layn.

"Would making her feel good help any?"

"Unfortunately not."

"I can't…" cries Sakura.

With a familiar fluttering sound, Nina suddenly fly's between Jin and Layn, face level with Sakura with a serious look on her face.

'Sakura come on! The Sakura I know doesn't quite! She fights until she can't or until she wins!'

"Nina…" whines Sakura.

'Don't give up Sakura!' declares Nina. 'Fight it! Come on, don't quit! You're not a quitter! You don't quit!'

"B-But Nina…"

'No buts!' declares Nina, before flying onto Sakura's head and laying on her stomach and repeating over and over: 'Sakura doesn't quit! Sakura Doesn't quit! Sakura doesn't Quit!'

"Come on Sara." States Jin, lifting a hand to Sakura's cheek. "You can do this."

"You can." Adds Layn. "We wouldn't be saying you could do this if we didn't think you could. Just push through the pain, like you do in your fights."

Coupled with Nina's encouragement, a smile comes to Sakura's face, her confidence was renewed with such positive support.

"You're right, Sakura doesn't quit." States Sakura, smiling. "And she's not going to start now."

"That's what I want to here." Replies Jin with a smile.

"I'm going to lay this egg! It's not going to beat me!"

'That's the Sakura I know!' declares Nina.

Sakura soon felt another contraction coming and warns, "Here comes another contraction…" before starting to breath rapidly, mentally preparing herself for the coming pain.

When it came, Sakura quickly bore down and pushes hard, bringing an immediate scream of agony from her…
"AHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!"

The pain was many times more intense, but Sakura fought through it, gripping the straps that supported her body tightly and continued to push, urged on by Layn's encouraging words of: "Your doing great Sakura! It's coming out a lot more than before, keep it up!"

"IT HUUUUURTS!" cries out Sakura, continuing to push, feeling her egg stretching her straining cervix more and more. Sakura truly felt that she was going to rip, just before she thought it was a certainty, the contraction ended and Sakura fell limp in the harness again as her body trembles violently from the agonizing pain echoing from her pelvis. "I-I'm going to b-break…" cries Sakura. "I dunno if I can do this…"

Shortly after Sakura's comment, from the limp state her body was in and the dizzying pain, a small, brief stream of pee flowed from her for just a few seconds, Jin and Layn said nothing about it, though Layn did continue to encourage the teen.

"You're not going to break Sakura, your doing great, if you can give one more good push like you did, you'll be about half way there. The egg is almost showing."

"Come on Sara." Adds Jin, placing her hand down to the bulge visually traveling downward towards Sakura's crotch. "Give one more hard push like you did."

'Yeah, come on Sakura!' urges Nina. 'You're almost half-way there, you know the second half of laying is the easy part, come on, one more good push!'

"O-Ok…" shakily answers Sakura, still feeling the signals of pain coming from her cervix.

While Sakura knew that pushing out an egg after reaching it's widest point was very easy, she also knew that, she would actually have to reach that point, Sakura wanted the pain to be over and was going to try reach the egg's widest point, which she knew would be the most painful part of this whole process, in one push.

"Ok, I'm ready." Repeats Sakura, after a few breaths.

"Ok." Replies Layn, removing her hand from Sakura's pussy and positioning both of her hands under the teen, ready to catch the egg should this push be the one to completely liberate the egg from Sakura's body.

Sakura soon felt another contraction coming and like the previous time, she started to breath quickly to prepare herself.

When it began, she again, screams out as she pushed as hard as she could…
"AHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!"

Her scream increased further in volume as she felt her cervix forced to stretch well beyond its limit as the middle of the egg slowly and painfully stretched her. At this moment, Sakura's labia had spread to reveal the bright white of the egg's shell, which both, Layn and Jin smile at.

"Your doing great Sakura!" states Jin. "We can see the egg now, keep pushing!"

Hearing her mom's comment and eager to finally end her pain, Sakura pushes harder, though, Sakura quickly realized a problem, the egg was stuck! 

Or, it 'was' stuck, as Sakura quickly pushed as hard as she could, with a loud groan. Proof of how hard the teen pushed soon became very clear as her anus opens and a small brown log quickly emerged from her and fell to the floor with a light thud, before a second and third log followed.

If not for the pain and eagerness to end the pain, Sakura would have been embarrassed, but she didn't care that she was pushing so hard that she was pooping, she could feel her egg moving again and the further her egg journeyed pass its middle through her cervix, the quicker the egg began to move.

Sakura soon began to smile as she felt the lips of her labia spread wide as her egg began to pass through, though her smile was primary because of the relief her cervix felt as it was allowed to contract back to it's original size.

Sakura could feel the weight of her egg as it protruded from her pussy, it was only one-third of the way out, before Sakura's strength left her and she fell limp in the harness again, leaving her large egg protruding from her.

"I know your tired Sakura…" states Layn, with a smile. "But give one more push and this'll be over."

"Can't you pull it out now?" asks Sakura tiredly, sweat covering her face and body.

Layn lifts her hands up to the egg and tried gripping it, but found the little that was exposed, was a little too slippery to grip and pull.

"I can't Sakura, not enough of it is out, just push a little more and I should be able to pull the rest of it out."

Rather than saying ok, Sakura takes a breath and does so, using the little energy she had left and pushing on the egg. Even with her limited strength, compared to pushing the egg through her cervix, pushing it through the lips of her labia was no problem at all.

With a small grunt, pushing out one more log of poop from her, Sakura feels her egg begin to move further pass her lips and soon felt Layn grasp it and with a sigh from her, felt the egg finally liberated from her body, leaving her pussy with a very large gape, Sakura could feel air entering her and even ento her womb as her cervix also had a large gape.

"Congratulations!" praises Layn, holding the large egg against her and standing, allowing Sakura to see it.

"We told you, you can do it." States Jin, leaning close and kissing Sakura on the forehead.

"Heh…" replies Sakura, with a tired smile. "My pussy is ruined now."

"Hehe, you're pussy just need to rest for a day or two." Comments Layn.

-

- The following day, Cevris (Thursday)-

- Lab -

- 10:21 A.M. -

"How are you feeling?" asks Gene, standing beside an examination table, where Lina lay, on her back and looking up to her dad, dressed in a T-shirt and skirt.

A number of other people occupied the room as well, all in various locations of the room.

"I'm feeling great." Replies Lina, lifting her left hand up to her forehead. "I don't really feel much different."

"Well that's good." States Gene, taking Lina by the hand as she sits up and removes herself from the table and stands. "The process is supposed to be seamless, I'm glad there were no issues."

"Me too." Replies Lina. "Can I see it?"

"Sure." Replies Gene, before looking ahead towards a young man standing across from the two in front of a tray. "Hey Sean, bring Lina's previous OS over here."

"Ok." Answers the man.

Lina looks over and sees the man walk over to her and present to her what appeared to be a smooth oval-shaped metallic object that had a slight curve and was four inches long and three inches wide.

Taking it in her left hand, Lina turns the object over and sees a number of connecters and small pins.

"This is it?" questions Lina. "This was in my head?"

"Yep, now there's a brand new one inside." Replies Gene, with a smile and lifting his left hand tapping the right side of Lina's head, causing Lina to briefly like the device to the side of her head.

"Can I keep this?" as Lina.

"Um, well, we were just going to recycle the parts, so, yeah, I guess you can keep it. Why though?"

"Well it was part of me all this time." Replies Lina, smiling as she looks down to the device in her hand.

"Oh, there's something else you should know…" states Gene, turning around and walking to a desk on the other side of the room and picking up a small object and walking back to Lina and holding it up in front of her, revealing it to be a mirror.

Lina was a little puzzled by what she was supposed to see looking at her reflection, but soon, notices something odd, her left eye was back to normal, it matched her other eye now.

"My eye!" gasps Lina with a smile. "My eye is back to normal!"

"You're welcome." States Gene, before feeling Lina quickly hug and thank him. "Heh, now I can't use your eye's to tell you and Alma apart now." He jokes.

"Hehe, well you won't have to worry about that, me and Alma were talking about changing our hairstyle, Alma's thinking about getting hers cut shorter and I want mine braided, into a pony-tail."

"Heh, well that'll look a little weird after seeing you guys with your hair like it is now for so long." Comments Gene, running his left hand through Lina's long hair.

"Hehehe… Oh yeah! What about the video of the upgrade? When will I be able to watch that?"

"You can actually watch it now if you want." States Gene.

"Great!"

Gene guides Lina around the table, towards a console of a large computer and with a few key presses, brings a window up, and soon, a still shot of Lina, laying on the table unconscious.

"Ok, just press play when your ready." States Gene. "I'm going to leave you with the others for a little bit, there's something else I need to check on."

"Ok." Replies Lina, "See ya later."

Gene had yet to walk out of the room before Lina began the video.

The first five or so minutes of the video was just 'boring' prep work, which Lina skipped until she saw one of the people in the video begin to draw a line right below her hairline with a black marker, the line extended back around her ears. Then, the table she was laying on, started to shift position to nearly vertical, before the same man stood in front of her with something in his hand that Lina immediately recognized 'not' to be a marker, but a laser cutter.

Lina's eyes widen a little, before seeing the man grasp her chin and aim the device behind her right ear, before she saw the white beam of light appear and the man carefully follow the black line that he drew across her head.

"Ow…" quickly cringes Lina, lifting her right hand up to her own forehead as she sees the man cut a clean line across her forehead.

Despite her scalp being cut, there was very little of Lina's blue blood flowing. After it was over, Lina cringes again with a small gasp as she saw her scalp being pulled back, revealing the top portion of her skull. Despite the shock and awe of seeing what was happening to her, Lina noticed something interesting, she knew her skeleton wasn't like other people, but what she didn't expect to see was that her skull wasn't white like normal bone, but a sort of charcoal grey.

Still, the video continued, the man changed a setting on the laser cutting device in his hand, what Lina assumed to increase the power, before beginning to cut into Lina's skull, the process wasn't as fast as cutting her skin, taking about five minutes as the man rounded the entire top of her skull, before giving the laser device to a women and using both of his hands and grasping Lina's skull and carefully pulling it up and soon, Lina's eyes went wide as she saw her brain, a healthy pink, though along with her brain, the right lobe of her brain had attached to it, the large device she now had in her hand and what looked like five arms spread out from it and reach across to the left lobe of her brain.

"Is it weird yet?" comes a females voice to Lina's right.

"Huh?" questions Lina, looking to her right and seeing a short-haired blonde Felene woman, dressed in a shirt and jeans and wearing a white lab coat, who smiles at her.

"Seeing your brain." Clarifies the woman.

"Oh…" replies Lina, looking to the video again. "Yeah, it is. I knew I had a real, organic brain, but seeing it, it's kinda amazing… there's only a few little things that separate me from being a normal girl; I mean, couldn't what's in my head be used on other people? Give them the same increased brainpower that I have."

"Yes, it could, but there are tests we had to do." Replies the woman.

"Well why haven't you?" asks Lina, looking to the woman.

"We did."

Lina looked a little puzzled, before giving a small gasp.

"Wait, 'I'm' the test, aren’t I? Me and Alma."

"Bingo!" answers the woman with a smile and a flick of one of her ears. "Actually, you’re the final run through of the test. It's been successful for you and again with Alma."

"Heh, so 'that', was ultimately my purpose?" questions Lina with a smile. "Not only to see if I could be created, but to test new technology."

"Heh, pretty much. Your actually more normal than you think though."

"What do you mean?"

"Well, like you said, only a few things separate you from us 'normal' people. You came from an improved technology that allows us to create cells, or synthetic cells, we could create much more complex cells than we used to."

"So, I came from nothing?"

"Hehe, no, not really from nothing, but since we were able to create you 'from scratch', sort of speak, we were able to modify different parts of you, thus, why your skeleton isn't the normal bone we have and your skin is a little tougher."

"Let me guess, no one was really willing to let you cut open their heads for something that was new and untested?" comments Lina jokingly.

"Hehe, pretty much. Although, like any new technology, creating you wasn't easy, there were many failures. The failures were costly, but we learned from them and eventually got it right, with you."

"Well I'm happy you did." Replies Lina, smiling.

"Mm, all the others never developed past a week before dying. We were nearly ready give up on the project, but we tried one more time and got lucky with you, not only did you survive past the first week, there seemed to be nothing wrong with you."

Lina didn't comment, but she smiles at the explanation as she watches her operation.

"Hey, starts the Felene woman. "Would you be interested in seeing you in your earlier development?"

"Sure." Answers Lina.

The woman presses a button on the console, stopping the current video, before a second screen appears to the right and after a few key presses, a picture soon fills the blank screen.

Lina looks in mild awe at the picture, her naked body floating in a light blue, clear fluid in a tube, despite that though, Lina was more surprised by a different thing she saw, she looked physically younger, she looked just like…
'You look just like me in that picture.' states Hailey in Lina's head.

"I look younger." States Lina.

"Heh, of course your younger." Mildly giggles the woman. "You had to grow after all, that fluid that your floating in, rapidly accelerates growth."

"Wow, and I thought I just came like this." Replies Lina with a giggle. "So I was actually a baby at one point?"

"You sure were, a rather cute one too."

"Hehe… does that blue liquid work the other way around?"

"Heh, if it could do that, a lot of people would be pretty happy."

"Hehehehe!"

END

