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- Thirty minutes later -

- Lina's room -

'Ohhhh and she's down!' declares the excited announcer from the T.V. Lina intensely watches, sitting on the edge of her bed. 'Amu Hinamori is down after a vicious combo! It looks like she's having trouble getting back up, this could be it!'
It was clear who Lina was rooting for as a clear look of worry was written all over her usual, 'publicly', blank, expressionless face.

It's not long before with a cheer from the crowd from the T.V. a smile comes to Lina's face, though it's quickly replaced with a slack-jawed look of shock…
'Ohhh and I think it's over…' comes the announcers voice. 'Hinamori's down again and she's not moving.'

A ten count soon follows and to Lina's visible relief and with a cheer from the crowd, she sees Amu attempt to get back to her feet, though, she doesn't make it, only managing to get to her hands and knees before a loud buzzer rings.

'And we have our new champion!' declares the announcer. 'Level five Earth Shakra user, Sammy Daylin!'
Lina though frowns at the outcome, as the view on the T.V. show the winner, who looked just as beat up as Amu, walks towards the defeated girl, who manages to sit up on her legs, before the winner stops in front of Amu and offers a hand to her, which the pink-haired girl takes with a smile and is helped to her feet and briefly hugs the girl who just beat her.

A knocking soon comes from Lina's door, causing her to change the channel on the T.V as she stands and walks to her door and opens it, revealing Rebecca, her dad and her still nude sister.

"And here's your sister-" starts the man.

Though Alma quickly does a giddy standing march.

"Nnnnnn! You're so CUTE!" the naked girl exclaims before rushing forward and leaping towards her with arms outstretched.

It happens so fast, Lina barely had time for the shocked look to appear on her face before she was tackled to the floor and hugged tightly by her naked sister.

The two adults looked nearly as shocked as Lina was.

"Wow…" comments Rebecca. "Uh, has anyone ever hugged Lina like that?" 

"Not… not that I'm aware of." Comments the man. "She's rarely even touched by anyone… let alone hugged."

Lina herself was momentarily dazed, as Alma, rubs her cheek against Lina's, before releasing her and lifting her up in a sitting position as Lina looked to be seeing tiny birds, her head lolling around.

"Why didn't you guys tell me my sister was so cute!?" asks Lina, looking to her parents.

"Uh…" replies the man, at a loss for what to say.

Rebecca meanwhile stifles a chuckling with a hand over her mouth, the man looks towards the woman with a puzzled look on his face.

"What's so funny?"

"Well…" starts Rebecca, leaning towards him. "Their pretty much twins, so Alma saying she's so cute, it's like she's calling herself cute."

Lina was getting over her dazed state shortly after this and lifts a hand to the back of her head with a frown.

Seeing that her sister had come to, Alma smiles and states…
"Hi! I'm your new sister, my name's Alma."

The excited teen sees Lina look towards her and Alma questions, "Hey, what's up with your eyes? They look weird."

Alma quickly leans her face towards Lina's, trying to get a better, closer look at her eyes, although the dull-eyed teen quickly leans away.

"Say something." Requests Alma, leaving Lina's personal space. "Can't you talk?"

"Lina doesn't speak." States the man.

"What?" questions Alma, looking towards her father. "Why? Is she sick or something?"

"Yea, or something." Replies the man.

"Aww, then I'll take care of you and make sure you get better!" States Alma, looking to her sister and hugging her again, bringing a slight surprise from Lina and a light blush to her cheeks, which goes unnoticed by her parents…
Alma soon ends the hug as she then notices the large room and quickly releases her sister, causing Lina to nearly fall back to the floor before catching herself as Alma stands and walks further into the room.

"Wow, your room is huge! I bet we both could sleep in here!"

Lina's eyes widen at her sisters thought, as well as the two at the door, before Alma gasps.

"Oh! Hey! That's a great idea! Mom, dad, can we share rooms?"

"Uh, hold on a second there Alma…" comments the man. "You already have a room, and you can't just ask for you and Lina to share rooms, maybe Lina doesn't want to share her room."

"But she needs me though…" whines Alma, lowering herself to her knees behind Lina and hugging her from behind. "I have to help her get better."

"We'll think about it." Quickly states Rebecca. "But your sister has to want you here too or not mind it."

"Ok!" replies Alma happily.

"For now, just try to get to know each other." States Rebecca, before taking the arm of the man at her side and pulls him from the doorway, causing it to close.

"Hey, I have an idea." She states.

"What is it?"

"What if Alma can actually help Lina open up? She doesn't really have any friends, and having a sister to interact with could help her."

"Hm… your right.

-

Back in Lina's room, after the door closes, Lina pulls her sisters hands from herself and gets to her feet, with Alma joining her.

"So, what do you like to do for fun?" asks Alma cheerfully.

The older sister groans, with a frown, before pointing her right hand towards the door.

"Huh? What are you pointing to the door for?"

Lina's left eye twitches in apparent annoyance, before starting to push her sister towards the door.

"H-Hey, wait a minute." States Alma before quickly spinning around from Lina's hands and back into the room. "I have to help you get better, if you want me to leave, then tell me to leave."

This statement, brings a wide-eyed look of surprise to Lina's face.

"What is it?" asks Alma, caringly, placing a hand to her sisters shoulder.

Lina though pushes Alma's hand from her shoulder and walks pass her sister and to her bed, sitting down on it, before lifting a hand up to her throat, with a concerned look on her face.

Alma soon joins Lina on the bed, reaching her right hand around to Lina's right shoulder.

"Come on, we're sisters, sisters are supposed to help each other right? Can't you talk?"

After a few moments, Lina looks towards her sister for a moment, with an almost timid expression on her face, before looking down at her lap,  nodding her head briefly.

"So you 'can' talk? Then say something!" states Alma happily and wrapping her other hand around Lina and hugging her again. "Come on, I want to hear your voice!"

Alma though sees her sister shake her head 'no'.

"Oh come on!" urges Alma, shaking Lina a little to urge her. "I bet you have a pretty voice."

Lina's cheeks redden at her sisters comment before she shakes her head again, more energetically, closing her eyes as her long hair obscures her face, though Alma moves her hair behind her ear.

"Come on Lina, do it for me. I wanna hear it, your voice."

Lina slowly looks towards her sister, though breaking eye-contact with her for moment before looking back to Alma's eyes and opening her mouth, bringing a smile to Alma's face as she eagerly awaits her sisters first word.

The nervousness was obvious on Lina's face and it quickly wins out as Lina quickly closes her mouth and stands.

"Hey wait!" quickly states Alma, getting to her feet and positioning herself in front of her sister and placing her hands on her shoulders. "Come on Lina, you were so close. Just say your name, you can do this."

The worry hadn't left Lina's face as the teen lifts her right hand up to her throat, Alma notices that Lina was rubbing the middle of her throat.

"There's a problem with your voice box?" Asks Alma. "You think your voice sounds weird?"

A nod.

"I won't laugh, I promise I won't. So come on, open your mouth and let me hear your voice."

Looking to her encouraging sister, Lina starts to smile, before lowering her gaze to their feet.

"…L… Li-na…" speaks the teens quietly.

"See? That wasn't so hard was it?" asks Alma with a smile. "And your voice doesn't sound weird at all."

"I-It's not really the way I sound…" replies Lina, though Alma cuts in with…
"Ohhh! I even got a sentence from you!"

The remark brings a brief chuckle from Lina, before lifting her head to look at her sister.

"I have a st-st-st-st-" replies Lina, before quickly placing her hands over her mouth and her cheeks flaring red.

"What's wrong?" asks Alma.

Lina quickly turns her back to her sister.

"You didn't noti-ti-ti-ti-" tries to reply Lina.

"Wait, that's it?" questions Alma, walking in front of her sister, "That's why you don't talk? Because you stutter?"

Lina looks to her sister and nods slightly.

"Well I happen to find it cute!" states Alma, with a big smile. "I won't make fun of you because you stutter, so if you have something to say, I'd be happy to hear it!"

Lina's eyes widen in surprise as she lowers her hands from her mouth.

"R-R-R-Really?"

"Hehe, really. I don't exactly know why, but I find your stuttering really cute."

"I never…" starts Lina, looking down to the floor with her cheeks reddened. "I never thought that my st-st-stuttering would be c-c-c-c-cute, to someone."

"Heh, well, now that your talking…" starts Alma, before Lina interrupts her.

"W-W-W-Wait, I'll only speak to you."

"Ok."

"And I want you to p-p-promise me that you'll keep me b-b-b-b-being able to talk, a secret."

"Oh! Our first secret we share! Ok, ok, I won't tell anyone, I promise!" replies the teen excitedly.

"Good."

"Ok, back to what I was going to say…" states Alma. "Oh, yeah, what's up with your eyes?"

"Uhhh…" thinks Lina, with a surprised look on her face. "Um, I had an accident a l-l-l-long time ago, I don't want to talk about it, so d-d-d-d-d-don't ask."

"Aww, well, ok then; so, what do you like to do for fun?"

"Well, I like to watch T.V." answers Lina, turning and pointing to her T.V. "Wearing d-d-d-different clothes is someth-th-th-thing I like to do." She adds, pointing to her dresser.

Lina looks to her sister once again, noticing her nudity.

"H-H-Hey, why aren't you w-w-w-wearing anything?"

"I like walking around like this." Replies Alma, before frowning a little. "Man, you're like the fifth person to ask me that. Is there something I'm missing about not wearing clothes?"

"Uh, no, not really. You're n-n-n-n-n-not, embarrassed?" asks Lina.

"Why should I be?"

'Hmm…' thinks Lina. 'Mom and dad must not have pre-taught her about sex and stuff before waking her up… she hasn't formed many or any inhibitions yet.'
"Well, as long as your not embar-ar-ar-ar-arassed, then it's ok." Answers Lina, with a smile.

"Oh, hey, how about you copy me and take your clothes off?" suggests Alma, reaching to Lina's shirt and starting to pull it up.

"H-hey, stop!" quickly replies Lina, pulling her shirt down and stepping back from her sister with a blush on her face.

"Oh come on, I wanna see what you look like without your clothes on." Grins Alma. 

"Well look at yourself." Replies Lina. "We're basically twins."

"Really?"

"Haven't you l-l-l-l-looked, at yourself in a mirror since you woke up?" asks Lina.

"No." answers Alma.

"Then come here…" states Lina, grabbing her sister by the hand and leading her in front of the full-body mirror. "See?" she questions, as she stands next to Alma in front of the mirror.

"Wow!" gasps Alma. "Besides your eyes, we look identical! That's so cool!"

Lina herself gives a sigh and a sweatdrop.

"So I can see you naked anytime I want!" declares Alma.

That particular remark, brings a deep blush to Lina's cheeks.

"Ok, enough of the m-m-m-mirror…" comments Lina, pulling her sister away from the reflective surface. "Yanno, there's something else I l-l-like to do f-f-f-for fun." She adds.

"Oh, what is it?" asks Alma eagerly.

"I like to creep people out, I'm r-r-r-r-really good at it too."

"Really? What do you mean?"

"Well, I can prevent just about any kind of emotion from showing on my face." States Lina. "Add with that my eyes and not talking, it works like a charm!" the teen adds, rather proudly.

"Can you show me?" asks Alma.

"Sure…" answers Lina, before closing her eyes and taking a breath and slowly exhaling as she lowers her head. "You managed to g-g-g-get me comfortable and let my guard d-d-d-d-down… so I got to bring it back up…" she adds.

"Your guard?" questions Alma.

"Forget it." Comments Lina, taking a breath and exhaling again.

Only moments later, Lina lifts her head and opens her eyes, all the previous emotions and blush completed gone from her face.

The effect of Lina's emotionless stare was nearly immediate on her sister, causing a worried look to come to her face as she takes a step back.

"W-Wow, it feels like you're staring right through me…" comments Alma, after a few moments… "Um, ok, you can go back to looking normal now."

Though Lina didn't go back to 'normal', advancing to Alma with a step, causing the nude girl to look even more creped out.

Although, moments into Lina stepping towards her, Alma quickly uses her hands to make a funny face, using her thumbs to pull at her lower eye-lids and using her pinkie fingers to hook the corners of her mouth to stretch her lips and stick out her tongue.

Lina's 'stone face' was immediately broken as she chokes back a laugh, placing her hands over her mouth, before bursting into a round of laugh laughing.

END

