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Chapter Summery: Creating loli's from scratch isn't the only thing created in the Advance Technologies Research and Testing Facility (ATTF) and Alma get's a very 'hands-on' experience with the latest creation.

Disclaimer: None needed

- One month later -

- First Saturday of the month -

- 2:32 P.M. -

- Alma, Lina and Hailey's room -

It was a beautiful, cloudless sunny day, birds chirping and kids in random parts of the neighborhood playing and enjoying the day…
"AH! Hehehehe! S-Stop! That- hehehe! That tickles!"

A certain set of twins though opted for fun indoors…
The room was lite by the light of the sun shining into the room from the open window. The TV was on, but that wasn't the most interesting sight, for that, one would need to look to the bed, where a large wriggling mass was clearly noticeable beneath.

"Hehehehe! Ah!"

A large, giggling mass.

Briefly, a foot leaves the cover at the head of the bed, before returning underneath.

The giggling belonged to Lina and if one were to look underneath shifting bed-cover, they would see the two naked bodies of Alma and Lina, laying on their side in a sixty-nine position.

The twins though had a slightly different appearance, Alma no longer had her long hair, quite the opposite actually, much of her hair had been cut short, almost boyishly short, her ears and the back of her neck no longer hidden by hair. Lina had also cut her hair, but not as short as Alma's, it was half the length now and braided in two pony-tails. 

Along with the new hairstyles, each girl allowed hair to crown the top of their labia. Their pubic hair also had widely different styles, while Alma opted to allow a purple patch of hair to grow almost freely, trimming it here and there when needed, Lina chose to style her pubic hair into a thin strip.

"Ah! Hehehe! O-Ok, you asked for it!" giggles Lina.

Aside from the various styles of hair, northern and southern, each of the sisters faced the others wet, aroused lower lips.

Alma though was thoroughly enjoying herself as she found the delicate touch necessary from her fingertips to her sister's wet lips to induce an intense ticklish sensation in Lina. Delightfully feeling her twin quiver in her hold and seeing Lina's lower lips tense with the teasing, ticklish strokes.

It wasn't just one hand that Alma used though to tease her twin, her other was just as busy slowly circling Lina's anus, wet with sweat and Lina's own arousal fluids, not only was the anal teasing pleasurable, but it was equally as ticklish.

Alma herself giggled as she heard Lina's pleas to stop, but Alma showed no signs of letting up on attacking Lina's weak spots.

Lina though knew what she'd have to say for the torture to stop, but she was determined for the two little words not to leave her mouth, so…
"… O-Ok, you asked for it!"

Lina aims her gaze to the Alma's own wet lower lips and quickly sends her mouth to them, sloppily licking and tonguing her twins pussy.

"Ah-hehehe!"

Alma quickly lets out a pleasured gasp and giggle, stopping her teasing of Lina as she begins to squirm her hips, thrusting herself against Lina's mouth and tongue as her giggles and moans of pleasure switched between each other.

Soon, Alma gasps out particularly loud as her right leg briefly stiffened as she felt Lina suddenly claim her clit and suck powerfully on it, sending a jolt of pleasure through her body.

"AH! Right there!" declares Alma. "Don't stop!"

Not only did Lina not stop, Alma felt Lina's hands grasps her thighs firmer and pressing her mouth into her more and suck her clit harder, bringing a pleasured squeal from the younger twin and a big smile on her face.

"Ohhh! Yes!" moans Alma. "Suck it hard!"

It was a few more moments of Lina sucking Alma's clit before she climaxed; a single gasp, her face scrunching up as she felt the pleasure course through her body and felt herself come, squirting her girl-cum onto her sisters face in three, pleasure-filled, lengthy ejaculations.

Once the moment was over, with a satisfied smile on Alma's face, she feels Lina continue to suck her clit, though not sucking on it as intensely as before. Alma sighs from the pleasure added to her afterglow, squirming her hips with the stimulus.

It was only about half a minute into this when Alma opens her eyes and sees the inviting lips of Lina's labia in front of her and smiles with an idea; which she quickly puts into action, placing her mouth to the wet lips, positioning her mouth over the opening to Lina's pussy and blowing…
"AH!"

Lina gasps out in surprise as she felt air enter her pussy, so much so that a sound similar to farting was produced, it was the sensation of air filling her tunnel and the slight, though pleasurable, vibrations from Alma's lips from the escaping air that Lina quickly began to giggle again.

"S-Stop! Ahahahaha! C-Come on! Heheheh! That- heheh, that really tickles! Ahahah, eheheheheheh!"

"This is your reward for giving me such a great orgasm!" declares Alma with an amused tone in her voice and quickly resuming her new manner of tickling her sister's pussy.

While Lina begged Alma to stop, she made no motion to get away and the giggles continued to be force from her. Although, to Lina's mild surprise, Lina felt Alma stop blowing so much air into her pussy that the escaping air vibrated against her…
"Ohhhh…"

Lina began to moan out as instead, Alma began to blow into her enough for Lina to have the sensation of fullness in her pussy, before Alma would suck the air out, then blow it back in.

"Ohhh… Mmmm… Alma…"

Lina found the sensation similar to being penetrated, but nothing obviously was penetrating her. The sensation was odd, but Lina liked it, a lot.

"That feels good… do it faster." Requests Lina.

Lina quickly moans out louder as Alma did just that. Although, instead of moaning out into the hot, sex-filled air under the cover, Lina lowers her mouth down to Alma's treasure again, moaning into Alma's wet pussy.

After a long, pleasure-filled period of time, Lina frustratingly found out that, while the 'air penetration' felt wonderful, it wasn't enough to make her climax, she felt so close to it, but air filling her just couldn't make her body cross that line.

Lina though quickly found that Alma's breath quickly entering and leaving her would get some help.

"Mmph!"

Lina gasps into Alma's pussy as she felt one of Alma's fingers suddenly enter her rear, smoothly sliding in from the her sweat and honey covering it.

It was that brief sensation and her anus reflexively clenching around the intruding finger that Lina felt herself climax; moaning loudly into Alma's pussy as she felt her sisters mouth leave her and return, covering her urethra, before Lina moans out louder again into her sisters flesh as she came, squirting her own girl-cum powerfully into Alma's waiting mouth, who quickly began to gulp the fluid down her throat. Unlike Alma's orgasm, Lina's ejaculation was one long, strong stream.

Once Lina's moment was over, she removes her mouth from Alma with a sigh and a smile on her face.

"Mmm, tasty." Comments Alma.

Both girls begin to giggle at the comment.

It wasn't long before the two had each, started licking and tonguing the others pussy, bringing a number of wet, squirt-filled orgasms to each other, which they also drank completely, replenishing whatever the other lost in fluids.

Eventually, the two tire of the position they were in and relieved themselves of the heat of the cover, removing it from their body as they sat back on the bed, Alma and Lina each held the right foot and ankle of the other as they pressed and rubbed their wet, slippery lips together.

Both girl's moan out as they drove each other towards climax, the speed of their hips gyrating and grinding their pussies together increasing, filling the room with the sound of their moans and the musky scent of their sex.

Lina was the first to climax, moaning out loudly as their crotches became much wetter as the sound of Lina's cum squirting from her was clearly audible. Feeling her sister climaxing and squirting against her, quickly brought on Alma's orgasm, causing their cum to mix together as they intensely writhed against each other, wanting to gain more pleasure from rubbing their climaxing pussies against the soft flesh of the other.

Although as the orgasms end, the two continued to thrust their hips and spurred on by the pleasure of orgasm, the two began to move more vigorously and soon, Lina quickly pulls her leg from Alma and sits up, lifting Alma's leg up, holding it with her left hand and displaying some of Alma's flexibility, spreading Alma's right leg a little further, nearly making Alma do the splits while placing her right hand back on Alma's left leg as she quickly began to thrust her hips, rapidly rubbing her slick, redden pussy-lips against Alma's.

Both girl's moans increased even louder and it wasn't long after this position change that the two climaxed again, nearly at the same time, though Lina was again first, the wet sounds of their girl-cum squirting from their bodies just as profound as before and the bed under them became even more saturated in their cum.

With the new position, Lina was able to move her hips faster, thus prolonging and intensifying both of their orgasms and after the first round of squirting, a second quickly followed as they moan out loudly again as they felt themselves squirting a second time during the same orgasm.

Following the repeat squirting, Lina's movement slows considerably, both girls moaning and shuddering as the slow strokes of their lips brought a number of small pangs of pleasure as they felt small amounts of their lingering cum spurting out as their orgasms waned away.

As the two slowly came down from Cloud 9, the strokes getting slower and lengthier, with the addition of a circular gyrations, the girl's door soon opens…
Revealing their father Gene with a smile on his face and dressed in a shirt and jeans, knocking a few times on the open door.

"I know you two are enjoying yourselves, but your getting kinda loud."

"S-Sorry." Replies the two in unison.

"Heh, ok, just try to keep it under control."

Gene starts to leave, closing the door, though Alma quickly asks…
"Wanna join us?"

"Heh, thanks, but I'll pass."

"Oh come on…" urges Lina, with a smile, slowly rubbing her labia against Alma's with a moan from them both. "We're all hot, loosened up and ready to go… your dick'll slide right it."

"Heh, if your turned on enough to talk like that, if I did join, I wouldn't be able to get away for awhile."

"You say that like it's a bad thing… Daddy… hehe…" replies Lina, with a little of Hailey showing herself as Lina continued to slowly thrust her hips. "Mmm, you can do that thing you like, you can frak both of our pussies at the same time."

"Maybe next time." Answers Gene, before quickly closing the door.

"Aww, too bad." Comments Lina, looking down to Alma with a smile, who was also smiling as well, though it was clear she was more focused on the pleasure of Lina's slow thrusts. "It's just us three."

"I don't mind." Replies Alma, smiling with pleasure, and lift her hands up to her breasts and squeezing them and her nipples.

-

- One hour later -

"Mmm… this is nice…" sighs Alma.

Lina gave an agreeing "Mm-hm." As the two hot, sweaty teens relaxed on the bed, Lina resting on top of Alma, their red, blushing labia's resting against each other, Alma's lips though were obviously much wetter, being on the bottom, while a large wet spot of their cum had gathered below the two of them.

*Knock* *Knock*

"Come in." happily chimes the two girl's at the same time.

The door opens and Gene walks into the room, smiling as he sees the two and walking to the side of the bed.

"Hey, you two done?"

"Yep." Answers Alma.

"We're too tired to move now." Adds Lina, smiling. "Our pussies feel so good right now."

"Really? Well I guess you're too tired to experience a unique stimulation of pleasure." Comments Gene.

The two girls quickly look up to their father with interest.

"What do you mean?" asks Alma.

"Well…" starts Gene, placing his hands to his hips. "As you two know, we create more than cute girls at the ATTF." He adds, bringing a giggle from Lina and Alma. "I oversee and manage many of the numerous projects the people there work on that ultimately become available to the general public and businesses. There's one project in particular I've been helping a friend of mine on and has gone through all the tests and it's ready to be mass produced and sold, but, before that final step, I was wondering if either of you would like to have the first experience with the final product before anyone else."

"Experience with what?" asks Lina.

"Well, to put it simply, a living tentacle that wriggles around, specially made to give pleasure. The name hasn't quite been decided on yet though."

"A tentacle?" questions Alma.

"You mean a tentacled animal thing, like on some of those sex cartoons?" adds Lina.

"Well, not nearly that large and extreme." Answers Gene. "It's not that large, it's barely taller than your bed. Heh, you'll be in no danger, you won't have to worry about it overpowering you and lifting you into the air or anything like that."

"Ok." Replies Alma. "Do we have to go now?"

"No, it can wait until you two recover."

"Ok."

- One hour later -

- ATTF building -

Alma stood in a small room, naked, along with her dad Gene standing across from her, who held a small container in his right hand. Between the two, rested a sizable box. Alma idly toyed with her pubic hair as she stood, waiting.

Lina had opted to go with some of her friends to watch a Shakra exhibition, one which Sakura was a part of, leaving Alma to enjoy herself alone, which she didn't find quite so bad, she wouldn't have to share at least.

"You ready?" asks Gene, stepping to the box and kneeling down in front of it and placing his free hand onto it.

"Yep!" replies Alma excitedly, lowering herself to sit on the floor, spreading her legs.

Gene then lift the box and Alma's eyes widen a little as she sees a large blue, somewhat transparent 'mass' puddle on the floor a little, though a large circular bulb retained it's shape.

"That's it?" questions Alma, repositioning herself to her hands and knees and crawling a little towards the strange mass. "You sure it's alive?"

"Yea, it's alive." Replies Gene.

"Well where's the tentacles?" questions Alma, briefly poking the round bulbous sphere, which causes the mass to quiver a little from the poke, like a large mass of jello, prompting a giggle from Alma, before she places her hand to it, "Wow, it's warm."

"Well, its tentacles come out when it senses food…" states Gene, before twisting the cover off the jar in his right hand, revealing a white cream and just seconds after removing the cover, a tendril comes from the blue mass and reaches towards the jar, though Gene pulls it away, causing the mass to slowly move towards the jar in Gene's hand.

"Hey, so that's how you get it to stick it's things in me?" asks Alma.

"Yep." Answers Gene, "Just apply this cream where ever you want it to reach out and touch you, then relax and enjoy. Ultimately though, the cream is just to train it, eventually, it will develop a liking for the secretions of a person's body."

"Wow, that sounds pretty awesome! Well let's get started then." Quickly replies Alma, sitting back and spreading her legs again.

"Alright." Answers Gene, offering the jar to Alma, who quickly takes it and scoops a sizable about of the cream into her right hand and stuffing it into her pussy and spreading the excess cream over her nipples.

Seeing the blue mass reaching its tendril towards her, Alma quickly twists the cover onto the jar and places it to her left and reaches her right hand, covered in the excess cream, towards the creature.

"Come on…" urges Alma, luring it like a pet dog or cat with a treat, smiling as she allows the tendril to taste her hand, before pulling it back and down towards her cream covered labia.

Upon seeing it getting close enough, Alma moves her messy hand back around her back, leaving her messy lips of her labia the closest source of the cream for the creature.

"Oh!"

Alma flinches with a giggle as the first contact the tendril made to her sensitive flesh was her clit. She felt a mild tingling sensation as well and watching the tendril moves across more of her lips, she saw what looked like white particles traveling through the tendril back to the bulb where it came from.

"Hey I think it's eating the lotion." States Alma.

"It is its food." Comments Gene, standing against the wall to the Alma's left.

"I like being able to see what it eats traveling through it."

Alma soon gasps out in mild surprise when she feels the tendril prod her pussy, before smoothly entering her, bringing an "Ohhhhhhhhh!" from the teen as she felt the thing wriggling inside her, before feeling the tendril withdraw and enter her again.

"Ohhhhhhh! That feels really good!"

"Really?" asks Gene with a smile.

"Yeah, it's like, Mmm… a giant tongue going really deep inside me… Ohhh… can it only use one tentacle?"

"No, it can use more, just lure it with more of it's food." Replies Gene.

Alma quickly did so, reaching her right hand out towards it again, as the mass fed on the cream inside her pussy, its 'body' slowly moved closer, until Alma could nearly close her legs enough for her feet to meet, so Alma didn't have to reach her hand out far before another tentacle emerge from the mass.

Unexpectedly though, the tendril didn't follow her hand, instead it quickly took a dive, toward the tendril in her pussy, joining it and causing the initial tendril to increase in thickness with a gasp from Alma.

"Ah! No, heheh…" quickly states Alma, with a giggle, poking the mass with her finger and drawing another tendril from it, though seeing it also dive downward, Alma quickly reach for it and grasped it. "No, no, no, you get your own." States Alma, with a smile, though feeling the tingling around her hand as the creature absorbed the cream from her hand, though Alma pulled the tendril towards where she wanted, her left nipple, which brought another gasp from her as she felt it latch onto her nipple. "Ohh! Yeah, that's it… good boy-or uh, thing."

"Would you like me to leave now?" comments Gene, smile.

"If you want." Replies Alma. "Mmm, if you do leave, is there anything I should know?"

"It can't over power you." States Gene, before heading towards the door, "So try to experiment a little." He adds, before leaving the room.

"Experiment huh?" comments Alma, before moaning from the sucking sensation on her nipple and the wriggling and thrusting of the tendril in her pussy. "This is great already."

Alma lowers her back to the floor to better relax with the masses actions, though, something she didn't expect happened, the mass crawled onto her partly, covering her waist and Alma gasps out as she felt the tendril that was wriggling inside her thicken considerably, as good as it felt though, there was a lack of thrusting from it. Partly unsatisfied, Alma began to rock her hips, hoping that the mass would somehow get the hint, it didn't, though the movement of her hips did provide her with a slight thrusting sensation, it wasn't quite as satisfying as what she wanted though. Another gasp soon leaves her when the tendril on her nipple had eaten all the cream around her nipple and quickly latched onto the other.

Although, with the mass covering her hips, it wasn't long before, to her disappointment, Alma felt the thickness inside of her leave, her body trembling from a near orgasm denied, Alma sits up and pushes the mass from her hips, seeing her crotch completely clean of the cream.

Alma quickly reaches to the jar and just before opening it, Alma grins at an idea. Getting to her feet, out of the reach of the blue mass, Alma open the jar and shoves twice as much of the cream into her pussy, then smearing the excess cream over her anus, trying to shove some of the cream into her rectum, without much success, though Alma hoped it was sufficient as she closes the jar and squats above the reaching mass below her.

It wasn't long before Alma gasped out in delight as she felt a thick tendril enter her pussy again, shortly after, another gasp leaves her when she felt a tendril prod her anus.

It wasn't long before Alma sat down on the mass, feeling like a soft, naughty seat. Feeling a worthwhile thrusting sensation, Alma quickly began to bounce, soon feeling; to her delighted surprise, the tendril beginning to thrust into her!

Had her friend gotten the hint? Alma quickly stopped to test her thought and with a gasp from her, the answer was a definite…
"Ohhh, yes!"

Alma quickly leans forward, on her hands as she delightfully felt the mass began to thrust its tendril into her, it was a slow thrust, but enough that would bring her to orgasm if it continued. To Alma's further surprise, Alma felt the second tendril that was prodding and teasing her anus, press in and given that the tendril was very malleable, it had no problem squeezing through her tight anus and to Alma's further shock, the tendril thickened, widening her anus and advancing much deeper than she felt any dick ever enter her rear.

"Ohh, yes! Go deep in my a*s!"

As Alma began to rock her hips from the pleasure of her new friend  pleasing her so well, sending her closer and closer to her climax, Alma soon felt an odd sensation from the tendril in her rear, it would thicken in a rhythm, Alma simply assumed the mass was now 'trying' to pleasure her and it was working.

That was not the case as Alma had assumed though, had she the ability to look back to her own anus, she would see, her assumption was very different from what was actually happening. The odd rhythmic thickening of the tendril was from the mass finding a secondary food source; her poop, what Alma was pleasurably feeling was thick logs of her own poop deep inside her intestines traveling out of her body through the tendril.

Her colon was being cleaned and Alma was completely unaware of it! It was that action and not the one to her pussy that was the cause of sending her towards climax; making the teen cry out in pleasure as she drenches the mass between her legs in her girl-cum, as logs of her poop continued to obliviously be taken from her.

As the powerful orgasm robbed Alma's body of strength, she falls forward with a smile, laying on her stomach, smiling as she felt her new friend continuing to pleasure her trembling body. Alma didn't mind when she felt her pussy abandoned and the mass focused on her rear and feeling, unknown to her, a few more logs stolen from her body before feeling the thick tendril retreat from her happily violated hole.

"Hehe, we have to get one of these…"

THE END

- ??? -

[Alma] "Huh!? 'The' end? This can't be the end!"

[Lina] "'The end' has appeared before, but it wasn't the end, I have a weird feeling about this one though."

[Alma] "Noooo! This can't be the end! This series was successful right!? Why end it!?"

[Sakura] "Ho! Ho! Don't worry guys, the author isn't going to let this series go, he just has no more ideas at the moment. Just be patient."

[Alma] "You know the author Sakura!? Is what your saying true!? We're not going to be unemployed!?" ^_^

[Sakura] "Ho! Ho! Ho! I have the inside information! The author's thinking about a Popular Girl 3!"

[Alma] "Really!? Yay! I still have a job!"

[Sakura] "The new series won't actually have us in it though, even though it runs parallel to this one."

[Alma] "Really? It's going to star a new girl?"

[Sakura] "Yep, it'll be about one of our female schoolmates trying to find another girl to fall in love with, one hundred percent yuri action!"

[Author] "Sakura! Don't go spreading rumors!"

[Alma] "Hey! It's the author, our boss is here! Are you really ending the Popular Girl N series!?"

[Author] *sigh* "I don't know, there's nothing new left to learn about your characters."

[Alma] "That's ok! You can just do kinda like a slice-of-life thing and there's still me and Lina having sex with people for money, you only showcased that like three times."

[Author] "Yeah, that was what I figured I'd do."

[Alma] "YAY! I'm still employed!"

*glomps Author*

[Author] "Ah! Hey, you don't need to hug me!"

[Alma] "I'm just so happy!"

[Sakura] *snicker* Hehe, careful Alma, he's a virgin yanno, he might pop with you hugging him like that.

[Author] "S-Sakura!"

[Sakura] "Oops, did I say that out loud? Hehe."

[Alma and Lina] "You're a virgin?"

[Author] "That's none of your concern!"

[Alma] "You do such nice sex scenes though, how can you be a virgin?"

[Author] "I'm not having this conversation with you guys!"

[Sakura] "Why not boss, we'd be willing to solve that problem."

[Author] "It's not a problem, H-Hey, stay back… Alma why are you still holding on to me for? Lina help me ou- h-hey Lina, why are you looking at me like that?"

[Lina] "Virgins are such a rarity…"

[Author] "H-Hey, wait a minute you guys! Ah! Alma where's your hand going!?"

[Sakura] "Hehe, don't worry boss, we'll treat you real nice…"

[Author] Someone help me!

[all three] "Hehehehehe!"

