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Opening her eyes, Alma discovered darkness surrounded her, everywhere she looked, blackness. One thing that was immediately noticeable was her body, she was nude, standing in the emptiness, but her body was illuminated, as if her body was producing it's own light, she had no problem seeing herself, but not even a centimeter in front of her was visible.

"Hello?" calls out Alma, vainly looking around in the emptiness, "Is anybody here?" she adds.

Rather than worry and fear, Alma was simply puzzled and intrigued at where she was, she didn't seem to have any visible injuries and she felt just fine, so there was no immediate reason for fear.

The teen took a slow, careful step, finding whatever she was standing on was solid and even. One step became two, then three, then four, five, and soon, Alma was calmly walking through the darkness, continuing to look around for some source of light or a persons presence.

"Helloooooooo…" calls out Alma, placing her hands to the sides of her mouth. "Is any body here with meeeeeeeeeeeeeee?"

Again, nothing, Alma really started to wonder where she was now, even yelling out produced no answer.

With no sense of time, Alma continued to walk, for a puzzling amount of time, even repeating her calls, hoping for answers which never came.

Eventually, Alma stopped walking and sat down, fear and concern now outweighing the intrigue of where she was.

After some time, attempting to call out to who ever could listen, Alma spots a dot of light in the far distance ahead of her. Seeing the first light that wasn't her own, excitement quickly fills the teen and she returns to her feet.

"Hey, is someone there?" she calls out, before jogging towards the light.

A few strides in her jog, she sees the light blink, or twinkle, a few more strides and she see the light begin to brighten as it seemed to get bigger, before realizing, it in fact, was getting bigger. Seeing this, Alma's jog quickly shifts into a sprint.

"Hey! Where's am I!?" requests Alma, eagerly running towards the growing light.

Although, as the light grew and became brighter, Alma suddenly hears a voice.

"STOP!"

Alma immediately halted her motion and looks behind her from where the voice seemed to come from, it sounded familiar…
"Hello?" questions Alma.

"Don't go to the light!" comes the voice, desperately.

The voice definitely sounded familiar with is second occurrence, but Alma wondered, who could she know here? Where ever 'here' was?

Before she had time to think further on the familiar sounding voice, Alma sees a bright light suddenly appear in front of her, just feet away, causing her to shield her eyes briefly.

Uncovering her eyes, Alma was shocked at 'who' now appeared in front of her.

"Hailey?"

Her younger sister appeared before her, no longer in the spectral, transparent form she remembered seeing her in when she left, but she appeared now to have a real, solid body, just like she did, also as naked as she was, revealing her young, twelve-year old body. However, that wasn't the real shocker of her appearance, Alma found herself rubbing at her eyes when she saw them. Wings? Hailey now had a pair of small, white, feathered wings coming from her back.

"I'm glad I managed to catch you in time!" quickly states Hailey, rushing towards Alma and hugging her.

Alma, still in shock from her presence, as well as appearance, looks over Hailey's shoulder, down to her small white wings, she moved her hands to touch them, to see if they were real, but a thought suddenly hit her…
'Wait a minute! If Hailey's here, then does that mean…'

A shocked expression quickly claims Alma's face.

"Where am I?" questions Alma.

At this, Hailey removes herself from Alma, looking up at her.

"Someplace you don't belong."

"But if you're really here…" comments Alma, reaching over Hailey's right shoulder and lightly grasping her wing, actually feeling it and seeing it seemed to reflexively move from the touch. "Then, that means I'm dead?"

"You shouldn't be here." States Hailey, clearly appearing to be in a hurry. "You have to go back!"

"Wait, wait, so I'm actually dead!?" 

"Technically, not yet." Replies Hailey, "That's why I'm saying you have to go back."

"Right now?"

"Well, preferably, yes, right now, the quicker the better."

"So I still have some time?"

"Yes, but why would you want to wait? Everybody is worried about you."

"But this is like a rare moment." Replies Alma happily. "Here you are, with a body again, with freak'n WINGS coming from your back, you're an angel now! I'm so happy for you!" adds Alma, before hugging Hailey.

Hailey quickly blushes a little, with a small smile.

"Oh, yea… I'm not a spirit anymore." Comments Hailey.

"So how's it been so far?" questions Alma, pulling back from Hailey. "You happy where you are now?"

"Yea, I really am." Replies Hailey with a bigger smile. "Its better than I could've imagined, it's so wonderful! I can be naked all the time if I want to. At first, I thought sex and stuff would be limited there, but it's not, I've had orgasms so strong that I could never even dream about! I mean orgasms so strong and intense that it would likely kill a normal person!" adds Hailey, all the urgency she once had now gone as she happily talks.

"Wow."

"'Wow' is an understatement, trust me." Replies Hailey. "And Orgasms isn't the only sort of intense pleasure that's possible, I've had marathon sessions where I'm just writhing around, moaning and screaming in pleasure and I never climax, actually…" adds Hailey, placing a hand to her chin, "Maybe it is just one super long and intense orgasm… anyway, ether way, it's indescribably awesome and amazing!"

"Sounds like you're having a great time." Comments Alma with a chuckle, "You didn't even mention you missed mom and dad, or me and Lina."

"O-Oh, hehe, sorry. I just got so excited, I do miss you guys, I ju-"

"You don't have to explain." Cuts in Alma with a smile. "Though there is one thing I would like explained."

"What?"

"These…" states Alma, reaching her left hand towards Hailey's right wing.

"Oh, these?" states Hailey, looking over her right shoulder, spreading both wings and moving them in a flapping motion. "Heh, well, their kinda embarrassing, these are basically training wings, that's why their small."

"Training wings?"

"Yeah, Angels can fly with wings, new angels get training wings before getting their real, bigger wings."

"So you can use training wings to fly too?" asks Alma.

"Yeah, but I'm having trouble with it, I need to work on my landings the most. The real wings are stronger and more powerful, so I need to master these before I can advance."

"Well I hope you advance to the real ones soon…" replies Alma, before noticing Hailey seem to hear something as her gaze left her eyes.

"Sorry, but I can't keep talking with you, you have to leave."

"Well, ok then, but how?" questions Alma, before looking back to the light she was previously running to. "Do I keep going towards that light?"

"NO!" quickly answers Hailey, lifting her hands to turn Alma's head away from the light. "That's a bad door!" she adds, before looking to her left and points her left hand. "There, go to that light."

Alma looks in the direction Hailey points and sees a second light.

"It looks the same as-"

"It's not the same! Just go!"

"Ok, ok." Replies Alma, with a smile, before hugging Hailey again. "I'll tell them your doing great."

"Thanks."

Alma pulls away, smiling at her younger, angel sister, before Hailey walks behind her and pushes her towards the desired light.

"Go."

"I'm going, I'm going." Replies Alma, before walking on her own, soon into a jog towards the light.

Though when she looks back to give a farewell wave of the hand, Hailey no longer stood where she left her.

…
…
-

- Three days later  Vivius (Saturday)-

- 7:47 P.M. -

Opening her eyes, Alma saw a familiar sight, the ceiling of the testing and examination room in the ATTF building, looking down to her body, she saw herself laying on the familiar table in the middle of the room, clothed in a green T-shirt and skirt and to her surprise, much of her skirt and a large lower section of her shirt was covered in her dried blue blood. Seeing her stained clothes, suddenly, it all came to her with a gasp, the reason why she was here and her experience with Hailey; She quickly lifts her left hand, looking at the underside of her healed wrist.

"Alma!" comes the familiar voice of Gene, causing her to quickly look in the direction it came from, her right, seeing her father at her side with a smile on her face.

"Dad." Comments, Alma, sitting up, before gasping a little as Gene quickly hugs her tightly.

"Whatever I did, I'm sorry!" quickly states Gene, his voice cracking, suggesting he was crying.

Alma though smiles and lifts her hands up to her fathers around her.

"It's not your fault, what I did wasn't because of you." States Alma.

With a few sniffles, Gene pulls back to look at Alma, revealing the tears streaking down his face.

"Huh"?

"I did what I did out of curiosity." States Alma. "I just made a mistake, I didn't mean to scare you, or Lina and mom."

"Curiosity?" questions Gene.

"I know, it was stupid of me. I shouldn't have done it, I was just so curious to see what it felt like." Replies Alma, lowering her head, looking to her lap.

"Alma…" sighs Gene. "You nearly died."

"I know, I'm sorry, I really am, I promise I won't do it again."

With the sound of a door opening, Alma looks towards the only door to the room and sees Lina, dressed in a White T-shirt and jeans, who quickly smiles.

"Alma your awake!" she exclaims, before running towards her and hugging her sister tightly like Gene had done.

"Why would you do something like that!? I thought you were happy!" she quickly states, beginning to cry.

"I didn't mean to scare you, I'm sorry." Replies Alma. "I did it out of curiosity."

"Curiosity!?" gasps Lina, pulling back from her sister with a look of shock on her face. "Some things you just don't do! You nearly DIED! Don't you know the saying: 'Curiosity killed the cat'?"

"I know, I really am sorry for scaring you, I didn't mean for it to go this far. I promise I won't do it again."

Tears leaves Lina's eyes, before resuming her hug.

"Just don't leave me like that again, I love you."

-

- About two hours ago -

- Alma and Lina's Room -

With the door to her room closed and everyone accounted for; Lina currently visiting Sakura at her place, Quin downstairs in the kitchen cooking, Gene also downstairs, in the living room watching TV, Alma sat on her bed, dressed in a green T-shirt and matching skirt, with a white face towel carefully placed across her lap, holding a razor blade in her right hand.

Alma takes a calming breath, she had taken care to make sure the door to the room was unlocked, in the event that what she was about to do went horribly wrong.

After a few deep breathes, feeling her heart beat rapidly against her chest, Alma rests the back of her left hand on the towel on her lap, with the underside of her wrist exposed and positioning the bladed edge of the razor to rest against the flesh of her wrist.

Then, after a few moments, Alma holds her breath as she slides the blade across her wrist, wincing in preparation for the pain, which, to her surprise, never came, her flesh even remained intact.

"Huh?" questions Alma, lifting her wrist and running a finger across her smooth flesh. "Maybe I didn't press hard enough…"

With that thought, Alma returns the back of her hand to her lap and places the blade against her wrist again, applying a little more pressure, taking a calming breath before sliding the blade across, again wincing at the expected pain…
"What the heck…" comments Alma, again, feeling no pain and looking to her wrist and seeing her flesh just fine. "I know my skin is more resistant than normal skin, but come on… Well, how about a different approach…"

For the third time, Alma rests the back of her hand on her lap and instead of resting the blade of the razor fully on her wrist, grips it in her right hand in a way that just one of the corners of the blade is showing and places it against her wrist, then pressing in, quickly bringing a small gasp of pain from her as she felt the point puncture her skin and her blue colored blood slowly freed.

"Ok, there we go…" comments Alma, with a smile, before, with a frown coming to her face, slowly drags the blade across her wrist, finding the task a bit difficult, but otherwise, succeeding, as more of her blood flows from her wrist and down to the white towel.

"Just a little more…" groans Alma, seeing the blade nearing the vein in her wrist, not wanting to completely cut it in two, Alma attempted to slow the blades progress, which didn't produce much results, not only because of the resistance of her skin, but from the growing pain she felt.

Soon, as she slowly increased the amount of pull, Alma gasps as her hand slipped and the blade suddenly sliced across her wrist, with blood spurting up to her face once before she quickly dropped the blade and placed her right hand over her wrist.

"Frak!" swears Alma, feeling and seeing her blood quickly pouring from her. "I think I cut all the way through!"

Alma was shocked at how much of her blood had soaked into the white towel on her lap and even her right hand covering her wrist was covered in her blood, taking a moment to remove her hand, revealed a few short spurts of her blood before quickly covering her wrist again.

"Yep, I cut all the way through…" comments Alma, before quickly attempting to calm herself with a few deep breathes. "Ok, just calm down, this just means it'll happen sooner than you wanted… Just calm down and focus…"

Alma was successful in calming herself a bit, proven by feeling her heart not beat so intensely and quickly, though it wasn't long ether before she began to experience was she set out to, with the rapid loss of blood, she could feel herself getting weak, her bleeding wrist began to get cold, and last expected sensation, a feeling a sleepiness, her eyelids began to get heavy.

"This is how Lina felt…" lowly comments Alma. "Before she…
Alma felt her body began to get even weaker, it was now harder to keep her eyes open as her head began to lower and her breathing came slower. Seeing her vision start to blur, Alma looks to her still bleeding wrist, the towel on her lap covered in her blood.

"I have… to stop, the bleeding…" she comments weakly, before, her right hand begins to glow with her healing Shakra, though her hand only glows for a moment before it fades, though Alma groans a little as she focus' and her hand glows again, though only for a second, before panic started to hit her. "My Shakra… isn't working…"

Now scared, Alma began to panic more, her healing Shakra was the reason she would be able to do this, the thought never occurred to her that she'd have trouble using it as she neared losing consciousness, which she realized was rapidly coming, her mind began to get fuzzy.

"I gotta, get help…" comments Alma desperately, struggling to get to her feet, wrapping the blood-soaked towel around her wrist.

Alma managed to get to her feet, managing to call out "Dad!" once, before the strength left her legs and falling to the floor with a loud thud.

'I'm dieing…' thinks Alma, tears flowing from her eyes like the blood from her wrist, feeling her body getting cold. 'I didn't mean to go this far…'

Alma desperately looks to the closed door of her room, reaching towards it with her right hand.

"Someone… help…" manages Alma, a little louder than a whisper, before her world went black as consciousness leaves her, a pool of her blood forming underneath her cut left wrist.

-

- Living room -

*THUD!*

Gene, relaxing on the couch, turns his attention from the TV and up to the ceiling, a puzzling look coming to his face briefly at the sound coming from above, before turning his attention to the TV, figuring Alma simply dropped something in her room.

Quin though comes into the room.

"Did you hear that?"

"Yeah, Alma probably just fell off the bed laughing at the TV or masturbating, probably masturbating." Replies Gene with a chuckle.

"Hmm, well, it's probably nothing, but can you go check on her for me?"

"Sure…" comments Gene, removing himself from the couch. "If I don't come back though, I've been captured." He adds, jokingly.

"Heh, well, I'll come rescue you if that happens."

The two laugh as they part from each other…
- Present time -

- Hons Residence -

- 8:12 P.M. -

Entering her home, seeing Quin sitting on the couch in the living room, Alma only manages a "Hey." Before the woman quickly stands and rushes towards her and embraces her tightly.

"I'm so glad you're ok!" she declares.

"I know you are." Replies Alma, not quite able to return the hug as Quin had trapped her arms against her body with the hug. "You said that over and over on the Comm."

"I know…" replies Quin, with a few sniffles, before releasing Alma, wiping a few tears from her eyes. "It's just…" though before Quin could continue, she sees Alma still wearing the blood-stained clothes from earlier. "You're still wearing those dirty clothes."

"Heh, yeah, I was planning to change when I got back." Replies Alma, with a slight blush on her cheeks. "Although, I guess I could've changed there instead, I still have some clothes there."

"Well hurry and take them off, the blood can still probably be washed out!" quickly states Quin, grasping Alma's shirt and pulling it up over the surprised teens head, revealing her white bra, then pulling down her skirt, which Alma quickly steps out of, revealing her matching white panties, now standing in just her underwear and shoes.

"Heh, you don't have to strip me so soon, I was going to take them off." Comments Alma with a smile.

"Well, the sooner the better." Comments Quin, before leaning and kissing Alma on the forehead. "I'm glad your ok." She adds.

"Me too." Replies Alma, before heading upstairs.

Opening the door to her room, Alma was immediately greeted with the sight of a large blue stain on the carpeted floor, which reminded her of what she had done, leading her to nearly dying.

The teen walks towards the large stain and lowers herself to her knees , looking down at it. Though with her knees meeting the floor, she felt part of the unstained carpet wet, and quickly realized that Quin must've cleaned up some of the blood, which brings a sigh from her.

"I'm such an idiot…" she comments to herself. "Scaring them like that, doing something so stupid… but, although it was stupid, I got the answers I wanted…"

"Alma?" comes Lina's voice from behind.

Alma gasps with the surprise of Lina's presence and quickly turns to look to her sister.

"Oh, hey."

"What are you doing on the floor…" questions Lina, walking into the room, though she quickly sees the large blue stain on the carpet. "Wow…" she adds. "It looks like mom got a lot of it up, but that's a lot of blood."

"Yeah… surprising how quick blood flows out when you cut a vein in two." Comments Alma, looking down to the stain.

Lina soon walks across from Alma and lowers herself to her knees as well, giving a smile.

"Wanna talk about it?"

Alma looks up and smiles.

"Like I said, I'm just fine, I know what I did was stupid, and it was purely out of-"

"Curiosity…" finishes Lina. "I know, you said that, but, what were you curious about?"

"Well…" starts Alma, gazing downward. "You remimber a little while ago, when I asked you, what it felt like to die?"

"Yeah…" answers Lina, though soon gasping in shock. "Wait! You did this because of me!? I'm the cause of you almost killing yourself!?"

"Lina no!" quickly replies Alma, just as shocked at her sisters comment. "I didn't do it because of you… I mean, well, there was a little part…" Alma quickly noticed the look of shock on Lina's face and she quickly adds. "I was already thinking about it before I came to you with that question! Trust me, you're not the cause!"

"Why would you cut yourself?" questions Lina, wiping away the beginnings of tears coming from her eyes.

"The reason, was because I wondered what it would feel like to experience the process of dying. I didn't mean to actually end up nearly dying though, my plan was to experience that weak and cold feelings that you described, then I would use my Shakra to close the cut, but I accidentally cut the vein completely in two, instead of only partly. The blood came out so fast and the sensations all came so fast too, and by the time I wanted to stop it, I tried using my Shakra and I couldn't, I lost too much blood, I started to panic and-"

"Stop…" requests Lina, her voice cracking. "Please, just stop."

Alma looked up and saw Lina with her hands over her face, wiping at the tears flowing from her eyes. At that moment, Alma realized, with Lina having experienced death before, she didn't want to listen to sister describe the sensations she felt.

"I'm sorry." States Alma, looking down.

After a few moments of silence, Lina's cheeks wet with tears, she looks to her twin.

"So, were you satisfied with what you experienced?" asks Lina.

At this question, Alma lifts her head with a smile.

"Yes, I am, even a question that I wasn't expecting an answer to was answered."

"What was that?"

"Well, awhile ago I started thinking, you were shot in the head and actually died, completely dead…"

"Yeah…" comments Alma, flatly, clearly annoyed at Alma's statement, which didn't go unnoticed.

"U-Uh, well, you know what I mean. Anyway, you were dead, but you were revived. So I thought about this and came up with this theory. Aside from the limited brainpower from dieing from severe trauma to the brain, if we could be killed and revived, doesn't that make us immortal?"

"Immortal?" questions Lina, the idea seemed so absurd to her she couldn't stop the giggle coming from her. "How are we immortal?"

"Think about it!" states Alma with a smile. "You died in one of the worse possible ways, you got shot in the head, yet you were able to be revived and after a period of time, made a full recovery, like it never even happened. Even if it turned out another way and you didn't make a full recovery, or your memory was completely gone, you were brought back."

"What's your point?"

"Ok, here's the thing, if we're immortal, that would mean we wouldn't have a life after death, because we wouldn't stay dead. But then I figured, Since we have to be revived by someone, like dad, what if we were unable to be revived, what would happen? Would we just cease to be, or would our spirits go someplace."

"So… you're thinking of what would our 'immortality' limits would be?" questions Lina.

"Exactly!" answers Alma happily, "Say for instance, I die, and my spirit goes somewhere, but my physical body is trying to be revived; would I have the choice to go back to my body, or would I be, for lack of a better word, 'forced' to move on?"
"Hmm, that is an interesting thought…" comments Lina, before smirking at her twin. "Were you bored when you were thinking about all this?"

"No, I wasn't bored… well, maybe a little, the thought just hit me when I was watching TV, and I found it so interesting that I focused on it."

"Heh…" giggles Lina, before gazing down to the blood stain, "What about you?" she questions calmly.

"Huh?"

"I didn't experience anything while I was dead, but, what about you?"

"Oh!" gasps Alma, with a big smile coming to her face. "Well, it turns out, there actually is something for us after we die!" states Alma happily.

"Really?" asks Lina, looking up to Alma.

"Yep! After I passed out from blood loss, I came to in this pitch black place and after what seemed like forever wandering around, I saw a light in the distance and starting going to it, but soon after, Hailey came to me."

"Really?" asks Lina again, with a look of surprise on her face.

"Yeah, I tried asking her where I was, but she just said I was somewhere I didn't belong, and the light I was heading to was the bad one, and hurried me back to my body, but before she did though, I managed to talk to her for a little bit, asking her if she was happy where she was."

"Is she?" asks Lina.

"Yeah, she's really happy, but what first surprised me the most was that she's an angel now, she even has cute little wings coming from her back."

"Hehe, really?"

"Yep, she even let me touch one of them, the feathers felt so soft…" States Alma, with a pause, before adding, "She still thinks about us, and I promised her that I'll tell you, dad and mom that."

"Well, it's nice to know that Hailey's happy where she is, since she seemed so resistant to going."

"Yeah…" comments Alma with a smile, gazing down to the large stain on the carpet between them, before giving a sigh and standing, "Well, I better finish what mom started and get the rest of my blood out of the carpet."

"I'll help." Comments Lina, getting to her feet as well.

"Nah, you don't have to, looks like mom got much of it up, so I don't need any help getting the rest."

"Ok then." replies Lina, before stepping towards her twin and hugging her. "I love you Alma."

Alma returns the hug with a smile. 

"I love you too Lina."

END

