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- 'Purgatory' -

- Department of Spirit Services - 
In one, of a series of seemingly infinite, rectangular rooms all lined up in a row, with about forty people sitting at a desk and window, all occupied with pressing various keys on blue, transparent windows and moving them around with practiced speed and skill… One person, a woman looking to be in her early twenties, dressed in a white, thigh-high dress, the same uniform as all the other females, part of this seemingly infinite line of workers, a mix of both men and women, was much slower in her task.

Her hands were still moving quite fast, but compared to the others, she was slow. She has brown eyes, short brunette hair which, eventually, a piece obscures her left eye, causing her briefly stop what she was doing with a sigh before a big yawn leaves her, before moving the stray hair from her view and looking down to her right wrist, to a watch.

"My shifts nearly over…" she comments, with a smile.

Looking back to the multiple windows in front of her, the young woman lets out a small yawn, before resuming her task.

It's during her work and opening up one particular file with a list of names, a slight look of concern appears on the woman's face before her right hand moves to it and scrolls the list of names, before picking one at random, one Hailey Hons, and a few paragraphs of text appears, which the woman reads.

"Gina…" comments another female voice from behind, causing the brunette to gasp and look behind, seeing an older woman, with long blonde hair tied in a pony-tail. "Your shift may be over soon, but that doesn't mean you can just stop without warning." The woman adds, with a smile

(^_^;) "Heh, sorry." Apologizes the brunette with an embarrassed smile. "I'm still a bit new at this, so I don't quite know all the rules yet."

"That's ok." Replies the older woman with a smile. "This is a demanding job-"

"I know!" interrupts Gina excitedly with a big smile. "It's been tough, but this job is so rewarding! Helping Spirits find their way is the greatest reward I can think of! This has always been a dream of mine!"

"Heh, and I'm sure you'll do great at it." Replies the older woman as she places a hand to Gina's shoulder. "Just consider taking a shorter shift, I know your excited about this job, but I don't want to see you on the other side of the window because of working yourself too much." Adds the woman with a chuckle, bringing a giggle from Gina.

"Yeah…" replies Gina, turning her attention back to the screens in front of her for a moment before looking out the window in front of her and seeing the seemingly infinite number of spirits in the area. "I'm not too good with these super long shifts… but looking out to all those people just encourages me to keep going!"

The older woman gives a chuckle, patting Gina on the shoulder before walking away, though before she got too far, Gina calls to her.

"Hey, wait a sec, I got a question."

"What is it?" asks the woman, returning to Gina's side.

"This Spirit here… Hailey Hons, she's listed as Complete, but she's been here for quite awhile and this says she hasn't moved on, she's actually been living where she used to, occupying the body of a girl called Lina Hons, her sister."

The older woman sighs briefly before reaching to the open window and closing it.

"It's nothing to concern yourself about."

"Why not!?" gasps Gina. "She's a Completed Spirit but she hasn't moved on, she's actually gone back to where she used to live."

The older woman gives another sigh, of annoyance.

"Well, your shift's just about over, so I guess I can explain it to you." Replies the woman, causing Gina to spin her chair around to face the older woman. "This sort of Spirit do arrive occasionally."

"This sort?" questions Gina.

"Spirits who are free to move on, yet don't want to."

"Well, doesn't that make them Incomplete Spirits?" questions Gina.

"You'd think so, but no. Spirit Hailey Hons completely accepts that she's dead, unlike most Incompletes and there's no issue there, she has nothing that officially prevents her from moving on, but she doesn't want to. Like all good Completed Spirits, they have to WANT to move on."

"Yeah…" replies Gina, thinking about what her friend was saying. "I read about that. A good Spirit has to WANT to move on. They can pass all the stuff required, but if they don't want to go, we can't force them, like we can with the bad Spirits. But like Ninety-nine percent of the good, Completed spirits want to move on."

"Yet a rare few chose not to."

"Well what can we do to help them!?" quickly asks Gina, with concern clear on her face. "I also read that if a good completed Spirit delays in wanting to move on for too long, they eventually fade away to nothing!"

"Yes, a Spirit can only last for so long as they are without moving on. With as busy as this place is though, we can't go after each and every rare case that comes along."

"Why not!" gasps Gina. "If their rare, we should help them!"

"I'm not saying we don't help them, calm down Gina." Quickly replies the woman, placing her hands to the younger woman's shoulders. "There are people who handle these cases, but we can't save them all. Just like when the Spirits were flesh and blood people, they still have free will and choice as Spirits if their good."

"Couldn't we override that Spirit's choice?"

"If their a good Spirit, no, we can't. They have to want it."

Gina obviously looked disappointed.

"So, what's going to happen to Hailey Hons?" asks Gina. "She's just a kid."

The woman leans forward, and brings up a text window on Hailey Hons again.

"Well, this says she's been living on her world for little over a month of her time."

Gina gasps in shock at this info.

"A month of her time!? Then that means she doesn't have much longer before she fades away! We have to help her! She only has a few-"

"Gina, calm down." interrupts the older woman calmly. "I told you, we have people to deal with these cases."

-

- Merkolova -

- Hons Residence -

- Four days later, Vevorus (Wednsday), third week of the month - 

- 4:21 P.M. -

*Doorbell Ringing*

With one ring of the doorbell, Quin, dressed in a yellow sleeve-less shirt and knee-length skirt, with her long hair styled in a pony-tail, walks to the door and opens it, where a woman greeted her on the other side of the screen door.

The woman appeared a bit younger than Quin, with short, red hair, dressed rather similar to Quin, a buttoned up white long-sleeve blouse, containing her well-endowed chest and a black, knee-length shirt. She looked very business-like in appearance, all she needed was glasses and heels to complete the classic look.

"Hello, Mrs. Hons." Greets the red-head with a smile.

"Hello…" greets back Quin. "Can I help you?"

"Yes, my name is Sheena, I work for the Department of Spirit Services, or D.S.S., and I was wondering if I would be allowed to speak with one of your daughters, Lina."

"Spirit Services?" questions Quin.

"Correct."

It only took a few seconds of thinking from Quin, before looking to her guest with a bit of concern.

"Is this about Hailey?" asks Quin, sounding a little wary.

"Yes." Answers Sheena simply. "May I come in?"

"S-Sure." Replies Quin, opening the screen door and letting Sheena step into the house.

"Thank-you."

"You're here to take Hailey back, aren’t you?" asks Quin.

"Ultimately, yes." Replies Sheena, though giving Quin a caring look and placing a hand on the woman's shoulder. "You must understand, she doesn't belong here."

"Yes…" sighs Quin. "I know… do you have to speak to Lina privately?"

"It would be ok if you'd like to remain, so you can say your good-byes."

There was a few moments of silence from Quin, looking down to the floor as her eyes began to water, though she wipes at her eyes with her hands.

"So does that mean I can bring my husband too?"

"Of course."

"Thank-you." Replies Quin with a smile, before walking towards the nearby stairs and calling up them, "Lina! Can you come down here, someone would like to speak to you."

Both woman could hear a pair of giggling from upstairs before Lina's voice came.

"Hehehe, O-Ok! I'll be right there!"

Quin walks from the stairs and looks to Sheena with a smile as she heads through the living room.

"You can sit if you'd like, I'm just going to get my husband."

"Ok." Replies Sheena, before Quin leaves the room.

A few seconds after Quin leaves, Sheena looks around the area briefly, before noticing a few pair of shoes near the door, so she slips her feet from her shoes and places them next to the others, before heading towards one of the couches in the living room, though before she sat, she hears more giggling coming from the top of the stairs before rapid foot steps signal more than one person was coming down the stairs.

Just seconds later, Sheena's face reddens in an instant as she saw two nude teen girl's hurry down the stairs. One, with the longer hair, wore a small T-shirt, but otherwise was completely naked from the waist down, revealing her young teen lower lips with a vertical strip of hair above them. The other girl, with short hair, was completely nude, her breasts and bushy pubic area and hairless labia clearly visible, reaching for what was clearly a pair of panties in the other girl's hand. Both girl's lower lips and inner thighs had a sheen of wetness.

"Come on! Give it back!" giggles Alma, soon pushing and pinning Lina against the wall at the bottom of the steps, pressing her nude body against her twin as she reaches her hand towards Lina's right, holding her panties and moving them frequently out of her reach.

"I managed to get you down here." Teases Lina, continuing to play keep-away with the small underwear, even switching hands with it.

"Give it!" giggles Alma.

Lina continues to giggle as she lifts her hands up as high as she could get them, causing Alma to hop of few times in vain and Lina moves her hands. Alma though soon comments, with a grin, "Give it back!" before lowering her left hand down between Lina's thighs and pinching her clit, bringing a sharp gasp from Lina's grinning face, although, a few more moments into the little game…
"Ahem…"

The sound of throat clearing caught the twins attention, their blushing faces reddening a little more as they see the blushing woman neither of them recognized.

"Uh… Hi…" greets Alma.

Quin and Gene soon enter the room and Quin gasps at the sight of the two.

"Why aren't you two wearing anything!?"

"Sorry." Replies Lina, with a embarrassed smile, before Alma quickly hops up and snatches her panties from her.

"We thought it was one of our friends." Adds Alma, quickly putting on her underwear, as Lina places her hands over her crotch

Quin gives a sigh, before looking to Sheena.

"I'm sorry."

"It's ok." Replies Sheena with a smile towards Quin. "Just not something I expected… Let's get to it…" she adds, sitting on the couch.

Following Sheena sitting, Quin and Gene sit on the second couch, joined by Alma and Lina, with Lina being the closest to Sheena.

"My name is Sheena." Re-introduces the red-head, looking to the four. "And I work for the Department of Spirit Services."

"Spirit Services." Questions Alma, before looking to Lina. "Does that mean…"

'Oh no!' gasps Hailey in Lina's mind. 'I should've known I got away too easily!'

Lina herself looked quite surprised, before asking Hailey, 'So, she's like a Spirit Retriever?'

'That's exactly what she is!'

"I'm going to be brief and to the point…" starts Sheena. "Hailey needs to come back, as I'm sure you all know, she is not supposed to be here."

Gene then asks, "So, your here to take Hailey?"

"Yes Mr. Hons, we've allowed Hailey a degree of freedom by allowing her to remain here for as long as she has, but it's time for her to come back." Replies Sheena, before looking to Lina. "Lina, can I speak with Hailey?"

'Ok.' replies Hailey.

"She wants to." Answers Lina, before closing her eyes with a sigh, before they slowly open again, with a clear look of concern on her face.

"I don't want to go." States Hailey.

"I'm sure you don't, but you can't stay here much longer." Replies Sheena.

"Why not?" asks Hailey, with tears brimming her eyes. "I'm happy here, I get to be with Momma and Daddy."

"Hailey…" sighs Sheena, before moving down the couch, closer toward Hailey and smiling gently at her. "It's not safe for you to remain here much longer."

"But why? Why can't I stay?" asks Hailey, as the tears trail down her cheeks.

"Well, for one, Lina won't live here with mom and dad forever, right?"

Hailey obviously looked surprised by this fact she neglected to realize.

'Hailey…' comments Lina.

"No…" states Hailey, looking down to her lap, "She's right… You've already done a lot for me, asking something so selfish wouldn’t be right."

"Secondly…" adds Sheena. "A spirit can only last for so long without moving on."

Hailey looks towards the woman with wonderment.

"What do you mean a Spirit can only last for so long?"

"If you refuse to move on, then you'll fade away." Answers Sheena.

"Fade away!?" gasps Hailey. "What do you mean by fade away!? Would I just return back to where the other Spirits are, or-"

"You'll cease to be."

Hailey looked clearly shocked by the news, and bursts into an intense crying, placing her hands over her face, causing Alma to lean over and hug her, before Quin asks.

"Is the only way to prevent her from fading away is to move on?"

"Yes, it's called Spiritual Decay and it happens with all Spirits, but for most Spirits, it's not a factor because they move on quickly."

"I see…" replies Quin, before looking to her crying daughter. "Hailey…"

"I don't want to go!" cries Hailey. "I don't want to leave you guys… b-but I don't want to fade away either!"

Sheena removes herself from the couch and kneels down in front of Hailey and places a hand to her knee.

"Hailey, moving on isn't a horrible thing, you’re a good girl, you can still see your parents."

With a few sniffles, Hailey looks to the woman.

"Really?"

"Yes, it won't be the same as now, with you able to come here and possess a body, but you'd be able to look in on your parents and your sisters."

"So, like, watching TV?" asks Hailey, with a few sniffles.

"Yeah…" replies Sheena with a smile. "Just like watching a TV. And I hear, if your really good, you'd be able to come visit."

"Really!?" asks Hailey, with a big smile.

"Yes, your mom, dad and your sisters will be able to feel your presence and love."

"That sounds great." Replies Hailey.

"So, are you ready, to move on?" asks Sheena, lifting her hand from Hailey's knee and offering her hand. "Just take my hand if you are."

With a smile, Hailey slowly moves a hand towards Sheena's, though she hesitates just inches from the offered hand and looks towards Alma's smiling face, then her dad, who smiles at her as well, then Quin, who has tears streaming down her smiling face.

'It's ok Hailey.' states Lina. 'We won't forget about you.'
Looking towards Sheena again, Hailey continues to smile, as she pulls her hand back, drawing the wondering gazes of the three at her side.

"I have a question." States Hailey.

"Ok." Replies Sheena.

"How long do I have before fading away?"

"Just over your month in time."

"Is it possible for me to stay here for one more month?"

"Hailey…" replies Sheena with a sigh.

"Please!? I know I'm probably asking a lot and it's pretty selfish, but please! Let me stay for a little while longer, I'll be ready to go then, I promise."

Sheena sighs again, looking down briefly in thought, for what seemed like hours for Hailey, before the woman looks back up to her.

"Ok, one month of your time."

"THANK-YOU!" exclaims Hailey, suddenly lunging forward and literally tackling the surprised woman onto her back in a hug. "THANK-YOU SO MUCH!"

As well as being surprised from the sudden embrace, Sheena's cheeks redden again as the naked girl hugs her body against hers.

"O-Ok, ok…" replies the woman with a smile, patting Hailey on the back. "You're welcome."

The three others on the couch smile at Hailey's happiness, though Alma noticed something else which she found interesting, with Hailey tackling the woman to her back, Alma saw up the woman's skirt briefly, seeing the white panties she wore.

"Thank-you!" repeats Hailey, as Sheena, lifts herself and Hailey up off the floor, Hailey soon releasing the woman and looks to her mom and dad. "I get to stay for one more month!"

"We know." Replies Quin, wiping the tears from her cheeks, as Gene adds, with a smile…
"We were sitting right here when she said it."

Hailey quickly removes herself from Sheena and rushes towards Quin and Gene and hugs them both, who returns the embrace.

"I have to make sure everyday I have here is special." States Hailey, "Do or try something special or new everyday!"

As Sheena began to get to her feet, Alma asks the woman.

"Hey, uh, Sheena, are you an angel?"

"Yes." Answers Sheena simply.

"Where's your wings?" asks Alma.

"Heh, not all angels have wings." Answers Sheena with a brief chuckle.

"Well what about a-" starts Alma, lifting a hand to point above her head, before Sheena interrupts.

"Well, I have to get going. Thank-you for allowing me in your home Mr. and Mrs. Hons."

As Sheena turns to leave, Alma quickly stands.

"Wait, I got one more question." She asks, stepping towards the woman.

"Ok." Replies Sheena, turning around to face the teen, whose cheeks started to redden as she smiles shyly.

"Uh, I was wondering, if I could give you an orgasm."

Sheena's face immediate reddens, as Quin gasps.

"Alma!" as she stands. "Sheena I'm sorry for that."

"It's alright." Replies Sheena with a smile.

"It's just…" adds Alma, blushing blighter. "If your really an angel, I'd really like to give you an orgasm."

Sheena smiles at the teen, places a hand on her shoulder.

"I appreciate the offer, but I'll have to turn it down."

"Aww, so that means you can have an orgasm?" asks Alma.

"Alma…" comments Quin. "Sheena's likely quite busy."

Alma sighs in disappointment, lowering her head.

"Sorry."

"It's ok." Replies Sheena, before turning around and walking to the door, where Quin follows her as Sheena put on her shoes and Quin opening the door for her, before Sheena looks back to Hailey, "Well, in your months time from today, I'll return."

Hailey quickly removes herself from Gene and rushes over to Sheena and hugs her again.

"Thanks again for letting me stay longer."

"You're welcome." Replies Sheena, placing a hand to Hailey's head, before the teen releases her and Sheena leaves out of the screen door and Quin closes the bigger door, before her blushing face turns to Alma in a small frown.

"I can't believe you would ask someone like that if you could give them an orgasm."

"I-I was just curious." Replies Alma embarrassingly. "Heh, it's not like you meet a real angel everyday.

Hailey soon hugs Quin.

"Come on momma, don't be mad, I have thirty more days to spend with you all."

"I'm not mad." Sighs Quin, lifting a hand up to Hailey head and stroking her hair with a smile. "I'm just embarrassed."

"Ya gotta admit though…" comments Gene, getting to his feet with a smile and walking to Alma and ruffling her hair a bit. "That angel was quite attractive."

Quin gave a brief frown towards her husband.

"Doesn't mean you can ask such a question out of the blue like that."

"When she fell to the floor when Hailey hugged her…" starts Alma. "I saw up her skirt to her panties, that’s what gave me the idea to ask."

Quin averted her eyes for a moment as a brighter blush claims her cheeks, before asking, "What did they look like?" Prompting a giggle from Alma, Gene and Hailey, before the latter releases Quin and walks to the middle of the room.

"Let's do something!"

"Hmm…" thinks Gene. "Doing something special for thirty straight days?"

"It doesn't have to be something new each day." States Hailey. "Just something we usually don't do all the time or it can be something we usually do. It doesn't have to be anything elaborate or complicated, just something special we do each day."

"Ok." Replies Quin. "You have any ideas on what you'd like to do today?"

"Hmm…" thinks Hailey.

"Knowing you…" comments Gene with a chuckle. "All your special things will likely involve sex."

Hailey only giggles at the comment before continuing to think and soon, gasping.

"Oh! I got it! We haven't even done this yet since I've been in Lina's body!"

"What is it?" asks Alma.

"It's a little sexual game dad would play with me and momma." Replies Hailey.

"I knew it." Comments Gene with a grin.

"How do you play?" asks Alma.

"It's really simple! We called it the Public Orgasm game."

"Oh yeah!" gasps Quin with a big smile. "We haven't played that game since you died. It was one of our favorites!"

"Pubic Orgasm game?" questions Alma.

"Yea, it's a really easy game to play." States Hailey. "We all put remote control vibrators in our pussies and Daddy has the remote to them, then we just go out as a family, to someplace pubic, like a store,  park, or amusement park, someplace with a whole lotta people. So Daddy, using only the remote, tries to make us come, usually in embarrassing moments, like at the check-out counter or positions, like when reaching for something. When one of us orgasms, we have to tell Daddy and he keeps track of how many or how little we orgasm."

"That sounds really embarrassing, but exciting too." Replies Alma, blushing from the game explanation. "How do you win? Come the most or less?"

"The person who comes the least wins." Answers Hailey.

"Is there a prize for winning?" asks Alma.

"Yep! Since Daddy is sorta left out and gets really turned on watching us come over and over, the winner gets to have Daddy completely empty himself inside the winner while the loser watches!"

"Ohhhh." Grins Alma, lowering her hands between her legs and squirming. "If a guy is turned on for a really long time, when they come, a TON of their cum comes out!"

"Exactly!" confirms Hailey, hopping up and down in excitement. "One time, when I won, Daddy was so turned he filled me up soooo much that I looked like I was pregnant and a bunch of his cum still pooled around on the floor below us!"

"Wow!" gasps Alma.

"Oh! And another time!" adds Hailey excitedly. "I wanted dad to fill my butt and he came so much that it was coming out of my mouth!"

"Whoa! Really!?"

"That's exaggerating a bit." Comments Gene.

"No it's not." states Hailey, "I could taste your cum in my mouth and it really was coming out of my mouth too."

"You were also pretty much upside down too." Adds Gene.

"That's beside the point, the fact is, you came so much it was coming out of my mouth and I loved it!"

"Well let's play Public Orgasm!" quickly states Alma excitedly.

Hailey quickly looks to Quin and Gene.

"Can we play it!? Huh!?" she asks excitedly.

"Sure." Replies Quin with a smile.

"I'm free for the time being, sure." Replies Gene.

"Yay!" cheers Hailey, before rushing to Alma and grabbing her by the hand and leading her up the stairs. "Let's go get ready!"

-

- Alma, Lina and Hailey's room -

"So is there anything special we have to wear?" asks Alma, standing in the room, next to Hailey as the excited young girl looked through a few of the drawers in the dresser.

"Not really…" replies Hailey, pulling out a small purple skirt. "I like to make it a bit more exciting by wearing skirts, so if I come enough times, my Honey starts to trail down my legs and drip to the floor."

"Heh, wouldn't it be more exciting wearing pants?" asks Alma, with a chuckle. "You'd have a wet spot showing up, making it look like you peed yourself."

"Yeah, but you can hide the wet spot better than you can Honey dripping down your legs and to the floor. At least I think so, both options are exciting though, I just like skirts more!"

"Hmm…" thinks Alma, smiling and beginning to look though the dresser drawers with Hailey, "I wonder which I should go for, pants or skirt…"

"I suggest a skirt." Comments Hailey with a smile. "You could even wear a long skirt if you wanted." She adds, prompting a brief giggle from Alma, before Hailey gasps and quickly squats down and opens the bottom drawer and removes what looked like a rather thick pair of panties. "I liked wearing these really thick and absorbent kind of panties too, that holds in a lot more Honey than regular panties do, I loved feeling that gooey warmth from my Honey covering me!"

"Heh, too bad me and Lina's Honey isn't the same though." Comments Alma.

"Oh yeah…" replies Hailey, quickly looking disappointed. "I forgot about that, it's thinner… oh well!" adds Hailey with a big smile, replacing the special panties in the drawer and closing it before standing. "It'll still be fun, with or without my usual thick, gooey honey oozing down my legs!" states Hailey before giving an excited squeal with a giddy standing march. "Ohhhhh! I can't wait for us to start playing!"

"Hehe, me neither." Agrees Alma, smiling at Hailey's excitement.

-

- Parking Lot of local grocery store -

- Car -

"Ok, you girls ready?" asks Gene, with a smile as he turns off the car.

"Yes! Yes! YES!" excitedly replies Hailey, while Alma and Quin also agreed.

Hailey dressed herself in a T-shirt and pleated thigh-length skirt, with a pair of small, low-hip pink panties, which would only take one small squirting orgasming before her girl-cum would be falling to the floor.

Alma, was dressed in a tank-top and hip-hugging blue jeans. She wore a regular pair of underwear, but with the type of form fitting jeans she was wearing, Alma may as well been wearing no underwear, just one squirting orgasm would saturate the crotch of her pants and start a growing area of wetness.

Quin, dressed herself in a simple, knee-length dress, and went with the daring option of wearing a tiny black thong for underwear, any orgasm from her would cause her honey to ooze from her mature labia and fall right through the thin fabric only barely covering her lips, to the floor.

"Ok, here you two go…" states Quin, reaching back and handing Alma and Hailey each a rather large, purple egg-vibrator that would be big enough to easily remain inside them without them actively trying to keep it in. "And good luck." Quin add with a smile.

"You too." Replies Hailey, as she and Alma take the vibrators. "But I'm gonna win this."

"Heh, sure you will…" comments Quin.

The three girls then inserted their vibrators, Quin lifting her dress and pulling her panties to the side to insert hers, Alma and Hailey reaching a hand under their respective pants and skirt and inserting the sizable vibrator into their young, already wet, holes.

The four then exit the car and with Gene closing his door, he reaches into his right pocket and lifts a small remote, which had one button on the top and one slider, which was on the bottom, with notches on the side indicating levels of intensity. He looks to the three girls and presses the single power button, turning on the remote…
"Ok, the game starts in three… two… one…" 

Moving the slider to the first notch, all three girls give a brief flinch from the low vibrations starting within them. The vibrations wouldn't be enough to make ether of them climax anytime soon, though was successful in stimulating more of their honey from their slits, but each had a smile and a growing blush on their faces, though Hailey had the biggest smile.

Just after the start of the mild vibration, Alma lowers a hand to her crotch briefly.

"Hehe, I'm about to walk into a store with a vibrator turned on inside of me, my hearts beating so fast!"

"It'll beat even faster when you orgasm near a stranger!" replies Hailey.

"Ok, here's how this is gonna go…" starts Gene. "We're going to be in here for at most, an hour, since theirs not much stuff we need to get. Alma, since this is your first time doing this with us, roaming around the store away from me is allowed, you just have to be honest when you tell me if you came and how many times."

"Ok, I won't lie." Replies Alma.

"Ok then." States Gene.

"Oh! Oh!" gasp Hailey, lifting her right hand. "Can't we stay here for two hours?"

"We'll spend another hour somewhere else." Replies Gene.

"Oh, ok."

"Well then…" states Gene, gesturing with his right hand for the three to walk ahead of him. "Let's get going!"

"Yay!" cheers Hailey, quickly running around the car and towards the store.

"Don't run Hailey!" quickly states Quin, as she and Alma quickly follow and Gene bringing up the rear.

-

- About ten minutes (total) later -

Alma and Hailey, choosing to separate from their parents and after a minute or so, from each other, were now completely at the mercy of the vibration between their slick legs, having no warning of when the intensity would increase as they walked around the populated store.

It was shortly after the sisters parted from each others company that the vibration increased in intensity, catching Alma off-guard, while she walked pass a Vehen mother with her small child who looked about eight cycles old. The reactive gasp and flinch in Alma's step drew the pairs gaze towards her, which Alma attempted to ignore and walk pass the pair with the blush on her face getting brighter.

Hailey, on the other hand, was happily skipping down a populated cereal isle when the intensity level of the vibration inside her went up. The gleeful young girl barely missed a step in her skip, only giggling, red-faced as she saw a few eyes on her.

"Well someone's happy." comments an adult Felene man smiling at the skipping teen.

"I sure am!" replies Hailey as she continued pass the man.

With the increased vibration, both teens were getting closer to their first orgasm of the game. Though while Hailey continued to skip up and down isles getting closer to orgasm, only her smile and frequency of giggles were the visual reactions. Alma though, as she felt her first orgasm slowly but steadily approaching, looked a little more nervous, though was still smiling and her walking sped up a bit as Alma quickly began to scan the area for a less populated place she could climax at, with little luck, the store was quite populated today.

- Fifteen minutes (total) later -

"Nnnngh!"

Despite the grin Alma had, she felt her face burning as she climaxed, various people walking around her as she stood, stiff, trembling in front of an open, horizontal freezer containing seafood and various other foods, as Alma gripped the edge of the freezer tightly with her hands as she felt her wet pussy spasming powerfully around the vibrator inside of her. To try and draw as little attention to herself as she could, Alma kept her eyes open, trying not to frown up too much as she looked down into the freezer. 

"NNNngh!


Though Alma couldn't help it as her left eye was forced closed as she felt her girl-cum squirt powerfully from her in a long, intensely pleasurable stream, fueled by the vibrating egg inside of her, immediately saturating her panties and starting to form a growing wet spot in the crotch of her pants.

Another reaction Alma found unable to control was the brief panting of her breath as her squirting ended and climax began to wane, though thanks to the vibrator inside her, it lags that end, causing smaller spasms of pleasure to claim her pussy and smaller squirts of her girl-cum into her saturated panties.

When the orgasm has finally calmed to a degree that Alma could relax and felt she could continue walking, she lifts her head to look around the immediate area, smiling as she saw that no one seemed to be paying her any unusual amount of attention, until… Alma felt a presence to her right and looking, Alma gasps a little when she sees a small Felene girl who looked about nine cycles old, leaning her left furry ear near her crotch, before looking up at her with a grin.

"You're playing a naughty game aren’t you!?" she asks, in a voice that was NOT a whisper. "I saw you get that really good feeling!"

Alma's face may have been burning before, but now it was on fire.

"U-U-Uh… I don't know what your talking about, sorry."

With that, Alma quickly began walking away… with the young Felene following behind.

-

"…"

Hailey relished in the pleasure of her orgasm, standing against one side of the populated isle she was in, with people to her left, right and in front of her, as she orgasms, her eyes closed with a smile and her hands behind her back; A twitch of her right eye and the trembling of her right foot was the only outward signs of her pleasure as she felt her pussy spasming powerfully around the vibrating egg. Upon feeling her girl-cum begin to squirt intensely from her in one long stream before a number of smaller ones, Hailey opens her left eye, looking around to see that no one was paying attention to her as she felt her cum drench her panties and drip down her legs and to the floor.

Her orgasm, fueled by the constant vibration, Hailey's face began to frown up beyond her control with a low groan from her as she felt her orgasm jump in intensity, her squirting briefly becoming more forceful, thus more pleasurable.

Hailey though managed to get through her climax with only a low groan, before giving a satisfied sigh and walking from her spot and soon skipping again, leaving a noticeable puddle on the floor where she once stood.

- Twenty-Four minutes (total) later -

'Dang-it, this kids been following me forever…' thinks Alma with a groan, after looking back and seeing the young Felene girl she met after her first orgasm, still happily following, only about a yard away, her tail flicking side to side.

Alma tried getting rid of her, telling her to go back to her parents, though the young girl refused, saying she wanted to see her orgasm again.

Alma sighs with embarrassment, she was just fine with this 'private' game, but now that she had an 'audience', she was even more nervous and embarrassed about climaxing again, which, with the vibrator having increase in intensity a third time, vibrating the orgasm-wet and sensitive walls of her pussy, she could feel the pleasurable pangs of another approaching climax.

-

Hailey now, after enjoying her first climax, now occupies herself with visiting the clothing section of the store, looking at the selection of shoes in a sparsely populated isle, just an older teen male on the far end of the isle, though two female friends were closer, a Tragelian and Vehen, talking about how cute a certain pair of shoes was.

With the vibration at it's third level and her girl-cum drying on her inner legs, Hailey calmly makes her way closer to the two girls and soon smiles to herself when the Tragelian looks around in wonderment, before asking her friend…
"Hey, you hear that?"

"Hear what?"

"It sounds like a buzzing, it's really faint though."

"It's probably the AC or something like that. You're ears are better than mind, I don't hear anything."

The Tragelian shrugs her shoulders and returns to looking through the shoes.

Hailey couldn't stop the grin from forming on her face as she hears the small comment of the two talking about the buzzing device in her dripping pussy.

- Thirty minutes (total) later -

To Alma's shock, the vibrator inside her jumped at least two levels, jolting a sudden and embarrassingly loud gasp from her and causing her to reflexively lower her left hand towards her crotch, though her hand only cups herself for a second as she noticed she had gained a number of eyes, not to mention her new friend, running up beside her and asking if she was about to feel really good.

So, desperate to lose her friend so she could climax in 'privacy', Alma quickly started to walk faster, into a mild jog, quickly ducking into isles and hiding behind advertisements, all the while fighting back climaxing, though a few spurts of her girl-cum managed to leave her, from her orgasm starting to break through her hold.

Though Alma managed to get lucky as she quickly entered the electronics section of the store, which wasn't as populated as the rest of the store. It was near the row of TV's on display that Alma lost the fight with the pleasure, with a gasp from her as she cups her left hand over her crotch and leans against the end of an isle as she felt her pussy spasm and her girl-cum squirt powerfully from her and into the saturated panties she wore and increasing the size of the growing wet spot between her legs, which began to shake, leading to her falling to her knees as she rode out the pleasure of her orgasm.

Relaxing into the pleasure, Alma looks around to see that her immediate area was empty, allowing her to lean back and rest against the side of the isle, sitting on her legs.

"Nnnggg… I-I think I lost her, finally."

Although…
"Found ya!"

"Ahh!" gasps Alma, flinching in shock as the Felene girl hops out from the right side of the isle.

"Hehe, you're having that really good feeling right now aren’t you?"

- Thirty-two minutes (total) later -

Still in the clothing section of the store, in the small blouse and skirts area, a surprised gasp leaves Hailey upon the sharp jump in the vibrating intensity, drawing a number of eyes to her by the people around her. 

A brighter blush of embarrassment comes to Hailey's face upon the attention she draws to herself. Though Hailey quickly looks around and sees a rather large clothing display a little ways away. Hailey attempts to calmly walk towards the display, though she never gets there before a powerful orgasm stops her in her tracks, her face frowning up from the pleasure as she felt her cum squirt powerfully from her, and fall through her panties and stream down her legs, looking as though she was peeing herself to a stranger.

In the middle of orgasming though, Hailey resumes her walk, a small waterfall falling from between her legs to the carpeted floor, as she lead a trail to her ducking behind the display and squatting down, lifting her skirt up and out of the way as her girl-cum continued to flow from her, through her drenched panties and fall to the carpet in rapid pat, pat, pat sounds.

After a few moments into her squatting, Hailey's body continued to tremble as the crotch of her panties bulge slightly from the vibrating egg protruding from her lips. The protrusion of the egg only seemed to increase Hailey's pleasure as the intense vibration reached closer to her erect clit.

Fighting back groaning out loudly, Hailey looks up to see if she had attracted anymore attention, to her embarrassed shock, she had, an adult Felene couple was staring at her with a smile on each of their faces, To which, Hailey soon realized, with her lifting her skirt up to prevent her cum from wetting the back of her skirt, and her legs-apart squatting, she was giving the couple a perfectly clear view of her cum-saturated panties and the bulge of the vibrating egg protruding from her.

With a gasp, Hailey quickly lowers her knees to the floor and her skirt over her legs with an embarrassed, trembling smile towards the couple as the waning orgasm continued within her.

Lina was suddenly shocked when she regained control of her body.

- Forty-six minutes (total) later -

"Nnnngh…" 

Quin, red-faced, groaned with the effort to remain quite as she gripped the handle of the shopping cart, slowly pushing it along as her thick honey dripped pass the pitiful coverage her thong offered and fell to the floor, leaving a trail to any curious person.

Despite the effort to keep quite, Quin wore a big smile on her face as Gene was directly ahead of the cart, walking backwards and looking at her with a smile of his own.

"That's what… eight so far?" questions Gene, before lifting his right hand, holding the remote. "I wonder how Alma and Hailey are doing… the first hour is nearly up… Maybe I should go full power for the time we have left…" teases the man, placing his thumb on the slider, before quickly moving it to max, immediately bringing a sharp gasp from Quin, causing her to quickly lift her left hand up to her mouth and stopped her walking, her legs trembling as more of her Honey fell to the floor.

-

- Two hours, nineteen minutes (total) later -

- Hons residence -

With the front door opening, Alma and Hailey walk into the house, clearly looking exhausted, the crotch of Alma's pants now had a massive wet spot in the front and back as well as dark lines traveling down the legs. Hailey's skirt was only partly better, if only because of less fabric, the lower front and near entire back was wet in her cum, her legs shined with her juices and her socks squished with each step.

The two reach the living room and plop down on the couch next to each other.

"I'm so tired…" sighs Alma. 

"Me too, but it was so fun…" states Hailey.

"Yeah it was."

Alma soon unbuttons and unzips her pants and reaches into her panties to pull the wet, dripping toy from her pussy. Hailey also followed suit, lifting the front of her skirt and pulling aside the wet crotch of her panties before her face frowns a little as pushes the turned-off device from her dripping pussy and to the floor.

Quin soon enters the house, aided by Gene, draping her left arm over her husbands shoulders, Alma looks towards her mom and smiles.

"We know for sure who lost." She teases.

"Heh, looks can be deceiving." Replies Quin, with a smile.

After closing the door and helping Quin to sit next to the two girls, Gene steps back to look at the three tired girls with a smile.

"Quite a nice sight."

"Yeah, yeah…" states Hailey. "So who won?"

"Ok, let's see here…" comments Gene, lifting the Comm on his right arm and bringing up a window. "Ohhh, the totals are really close."

"Come on! Tell us!" excitedly requests Hailey.

"Ok, coming in third, with a total of an impressive forty-three climaxes…" starts Gene, before pausing, watching the eager looks in the three. "Alma!"

"What!?" gasps Alma, clearly shocked. "I'm last!?"

"Ha!" teases Quin.

"Yep." Replies Gene, "Forty-three for you."

"I really came that many times?" questions Alma, with a disappointed look on her face, "It must've been those rapid back-to-back orgasms I had at the start of the second round." She adds with a sigh, before shakily getting to her feet, "Well, I need to go re-hydrate…"

"Wait until I announce the winner." States Gene.

"Ok." Replies Alma, dropping back down to the couch.

"Ok, second place with a total number of orgasms being thirty-eight, goes toooooo…"

"Say momma, say momma, say momma…" chants Hailey.

"Quin!"

"YES!" cheers Hailey, quickly standing and rising a fist in the air, while Quin simply smiles at Hailey. "I win! I win! I win!" continues Hailey, hopping up and down in happiness.

"So that means Hailey…" starts Gene. "With a close, total number of orgasms being thirty-seven, one less than Quin, wins!"

"Congratulations Hailey." Complements Alma, smiling.

"Congratulations." Repeats Quin.

Hailey quickly steps towards her dad and grips the waist of his pants.

"Now I get to have all of daddy's hot, built-up cum filling me up!"

END ^_^

*Twenty-nine days left before Hailey moves on

