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As the next few days followed, Lina and Alma, who still walked around comfortably in the nude, talked frequently- when alone, and spent time together. Lina didn't admit it to her sister, but she was happy that she was around, Alma was someone she could relax around and open up to, and actually TALK to, an act no longer reserved to the loneliness of her room; She was a companion, that only wanted to love her, unconditionally, and wanted to see her happy.

Lina though, almost forgot, Alma's actual purpose for being here, being created…
- Four Days Later -

- Lina's Room -

"Hhhnnggh!"

The dull-eyed teen groans in orgasmic bliss as she lay on her bed naked, on her left side, with her knees up to her chest with her right hand positioned between her thighs, holding the audibly buzzing toy slipped onto her middle finger, firmly against her stiff clit, small trails of juices leaving from her pussy lips and down her left thigh. 

Continuing to press the vibrator against the most sensitive spot, the pleasure rises to such a intensity, that, the teen briefly cries out as a short, thin spurt of ejaculate is forced from her urethra, causing her body to tremble vigorously.

Just ten seconds later after her ejaculation and continuing to feed her building orgasm. Lina cries out again as another very brief squirt of ejaculate comes from her, seconds later, a third spurt, then a fourth; At the fifth, which wasn't so much as a spurt than it was a quick moving stream of fluid trailing down her thigh like her arousal juices were, Lina quickly lifts the vibrator from her clit, causing her body to tremble and jerk involuntarily from the rapid pangs of pleasure attacking her as a few more tiny spurts leave her.

A smile forms on Lina's face as her orgasm wanes away, breathing heavily as she enjoyed the relaxing afterglow. After about a minute or so, not quite yet fully recovered from her orgasm, Lina's returns the still vibrating toy to her slowly relaxing clit, quickly stimulating it back to stiffness and grinning a smiling gasp from herself… but…
*Knock* *Knock*

Lina groans heavily in annoyance at the interruption from her locked door. She tried ignoring them and continued on with her masturbation, but…
*Knock* *Knock* *Knock*

"Lina, a-are you in there?" comes Alma's voice, she sounded nervous. "I'm alone, so if your in there, you can talk."

Lina groans again before removing her hand from between her thighs, sitting up and turning off her toy.

"This better be good." Calls Lina, removing herself from her bed. "Hold on a s-s-s-second…"

The teen quickly puts away the vibrator in her usual hiding place and picking up her white panties from the floor near the bed and using then to wipe her inner thighs and labia of her juices and cum, before putting on the damp underwear, then reaching to her skirt and shirt and hurriedly putting them on before walking to her door.

Upon the door opening, Lina was a little surprised to see Alma's entire face flushed red and gazing down nervously. The teen was also now wearing clothes for the first time, Wearing a long-sleeve shirt and a knee-length skirt.

"H-Hi Lina…" greets the girl. "I-I just, wanted to say I'm really sorry for the way I acted these last few days."

"Huh? What do you mean? What are y-y-y-y-you, talking ab-b-b-b-bout?" asks Lina.

"I was, uh, walking around naked…" admits Alma. "I realize now that it probably made you really uncomfortable, and I'm SO embarrassed that I walked around the entire place without anything covering me."

"Oh." States Lina, before thinking, 'She must've been taught about sex and her body a little while ago.' Lina was slightly unnerved at what this was implying, but put on a smile. "It's ok Alma, I didn't mind at all. After all, we're t-t-t-t-twins, remimber?"

"Heh, I'm glad to hear that." Replies Alma with a smile, lifting her head. "When I think of how many people saw me naked though, I just get so embarrassed." She adds, walking into the room, with the door closing behind her.

"Well, what do you think of wearing clothes for the first time?" asks Lina, walking to her sister. "Do you like it?"

"Well, it's nice…" replies Alma, looking down at her clothes and lifting her skirt a little. "But, my underwear… my panties are making me feel… funny, when I walk…" the teen nervously adds, walking to the bed and sitting on it with a deep blush.

"Funny?" questions Lina. 'Wait, she probably means her underwear is rubbing against her… since wearing clothes is new, it's probably getting her wet…' she thinks.

"Um… funny, as in… slimy…" states Alma. "The spot between my legs feels, slimy…"

"Well that's normal…" answers Lina with a smile and walking towards her sister and sitting beside her. "It's because-"

"I-I know what it's because of…" admits Alma lowering her gaze to her lap and closing her legs.

'Of course you do…' thinks Lina with a smile.

After a few moments, Alma lifts her head.

"Hey Lina…" asks Alma, looking to her sister.

"Yeah?"

"What's that smell?" she asks, sniffing the air.

"Huh?" questions Lina. "Smell?"

"Yeah, it smells like… I dunno, kinda like sweat, or something…"

As Alma scans the room with her eyes, for the source of the smell, Lina's gaze notices the considerable sized wet spot on the bed of her sexual fluids behind where her sister sat, causing Lina's eyes to widen in shock, she completely forgot about the musky scent of her masturbation!

Within the blink of an eye, Lina quickly positioned herself to sit on the damp spot on the bed with a nervous chuckle.

"Hehehe, I'm sure it's nothing." Lina quickly states, "It's p-p-p-p-probably something outside that m-m-m-m-manage to seep into the room through t-t-t-the window."

"Oh, really?"

"Yeah, so don't worry about it."

"Ok then, but I would like to know what that smell is…"

-

About ten minutes later, a knocking comes to Lina's door, followed by the two girl's fathers voice.

"Alma, are you in there? I need you for a moment."

"Ok." Replies back Alma, standing from the bed with her sister and walking to the door and opening it, revealing her dad. "What is it dad?"

"There's a test I need you to complete, it won't take long."

"OK, what kind of test is it?" asks Alma.

Lina, who was looking to her father, sees him look towards her, before looking back to Alma.

"It'll feel like just a few seconds, come on." Urges her father, placing a hand on Alma's shoulder.

What her father didn't say, quickly alerted Lina to what kind of test it was, causing her to quickly rush towards Alma and hug her from behind.

"H-Huh? Lina?" questions Alma, turning herself enough to see Lina behind her. "What are suddenly hugging me for?" she asks, with a smile. "The test isn't going to hurt… is it?" she adds, looking up to her dad at the latter of her statement.

"Hehe, of course not." Replies her dad with a smile. "You'll even like it."

"See Lina? It's ok." States Alma.

The teen feels her sister hug her tighter for a few seconds, before releasing her, staring up at her father with a frown, who simply looks at her before guiding Alma out of the room.

With her door closing, Lina looks down at her floor with the same frown on her face.

'Being my sister isn't her purpose…' thinks Lina. 'It's because of me that she was created anyway… There must be something I can do, to help her.'
-

Lina travels down two floors with her dad and down a hall before stopping at a door.

"Knock on the door." Instructs Alma's dad.

She complies and lifts her left hand and knocks on the door a few times, causing the door to slide open and reveal a large room with an equally large bed, where Rebecca, the teens mother sat, dressed in a light purple, see-through open Negligee, revealing the matching colored lingerie she wore, the panties of which were quite small. In all, it revealed the woman's very near perfect body, with curves in all the right places.

"W-What the…" remarks Alma, confused and shocked by the image of her mom, dressed very seductively, presented in front of her.

"Your mom wants to see you." States her father.

"H-Huh?" questions Alma, looking back to her dad, who gently places a hand to her back and lightly pushing her into the room, which causes the door to close, leaving her alone with her mom. "Hey, what's going on?"

"Alma, It's ok." Comes Rebecca's calm voice, drawing Alma's attention to her, where she sees the smile on her moms face and extending a hand to her as she sits on the bed. "Just come here."

"Um… why are you dressed, like that?" asks Alma, walking to her mom, with her cheeks growing red; It was the first time Alma had seen such a nearly naked, and also, attractive, body.

"To set the mood." Answers Rebecca.

Reaching her mom, Alma takes the woman's hand, who stands and slowly walks behind the teen, who questions…
"The mood for what?"

"To get you comfortable…" answers Rebecca, gently wrapping her arms around Alma, hugging the teen against her. "Tell me Alma, what do you think off your body? Do you like it?"

"Um… yeah, I do…" replies Alma, feeling her mothers hands, gently rubbing up and down her arms and shoulder. 

"That's good to hear."

"Uh, dad said I needed to take a test." States Alma.

"This is it." Answers Rebecca, trailing her hands down Alma's front and cupping the teens soft, bra-covered B-cups, bringing an embarrassed gasps fro the teen as she face reddens and quickly steps forwards from her mom's hands and turns around, lifting her arms up to her chest. 

"W-What are you doing!?"

"Alma, just calm down…" urges Rebecca, slowly stepping to the nervous, embarrassed teen, who also steps back and gasps and she falls on the bed, where Rebecca, quickly sits beside her, to her right and placing her right hand gently on Alma's right leg, covered with her long skirt. "I'm not going to hurt you, that's the last thing I want to do. This test is just to make sure everything is working properly."

"H-Huh?" questions Alma.

"You remimber learning about sex right?" Asks Rebecca, slowly lowering her right hand down Alma's legs, towards the him of her skirt.

"Yeah…"

"Well, I'm not going to do anything vigorous." States Rebecca, her hand reaching the edge of the teens skirt and moving her hand under it to rest her hand on the flesh of her leg, quickly drawing Alma's attention, though her mom, lifts her left hand up to the teens chin and slowly turns he head to look at her, as her right hand trails up Alma's leg. "So just relax Alma… Just relax and you're going to be all smiles… ok?" the woman adds softly, with a smile.

"O-Ok…" timidly replies Alma, red-faced. "It's not going to hurt, is it?"

"If it does, tell me as soon as possible, ok?"

The teen swallows once and simply nods her head.

Rebecca's palm soon meets and cups, the teen's crotch through her panties, bringing a sudden gasp from her and a flinch, before gasping and flinching a second time as Rebecca slowly moves her hand up and down, stroking her.

"You're already wet…" comments Rebecca, slowly moving Alma's hair behind her right ear, before gently kissing the teens neck. "How does it feel?"

"W-W-Weird…" trembles out Alma.

"Weird how?" questions Rebecca, "Try to describe how you feel…" she adds, wrapping her left hand around Alma's body and slowly rubbing the teens left side as she continues to gently stroke Alma's dampening panties.

"I-It feels… t-tingly…" answers the teen, with her hands resting on the bed and grabbing at the bed cover as she looks down to her mothers moving hand, hidden by her bunched up skirt. "L-Like, a r-really strong itch, or s-something… I-I-I can't describe it."

"Does it feel good?" asks her mother, as she moves her left hand under Alma's shirt and starts towards her breasts.

"Y-Yes…" breathes Alma, feeling and watching her mom's left hand journey under her shirt. "It feels really good."

"Great, that's all I want you to feel, really good."

Continuing to slowly tease the teen, the woman's left hand reaches her left breast, reaching under the bra she wears and cups the mound, squeezing it and bringing out a gasp from the teen and coupled with the hand at her crotch, a closed-mouth moan as she closes her eyes. 

For the following few minutes, Alma was clearly in her own private world of bliss as she feels her mother stroking the increasingly wet spot between her legs and massaging her left breast. Not long after, The teen clearly submits and relaxes to the pleasure of her mothers hands and leans her head back and starting subtly, but soon noticeably, begins to move her hips. Responding to the pleasurable touch that the hand continued to give her.

Seeing the relaxed posture that the teen had now taken and the movement of her hips, the woman smiles.

"How do you feel now?"

"I-It's incredible…" pants out the teen. "I can't describe it at all, it just feels so good! The spot between my legs feels so slimy… it's such a good kind of slimy though."

"I'm happy to hear that Alma… You want to feel even better? Do you want more?"

"Yes, please!" Pants the teen eagerly.

"Can I have permission to reach my hand under your panties?"

"Yes."

"Ok…" replies Rebecca, sliding the fingers of her right hand up Alma's panties, stopping at the waistband. "Here I go…" the woman warns, with a smile, before moving her hand under the fabric.

"AH!"

The teen gasps aloud, with a quick jerk of her hips as she feels one of her mothers finger, touch her stiffened, erect clit poking out from her clit hood.

"W-What was that!?" quickly asks Alma, looking to her mom with shock in her eyes

"I just touched your clit." Answers Rebecca with a smile towards the teen. "What did it feel like?"

"L-Like an electrical jolt, traveling through me, it was so intense… it scared me a little."

"Well, I didn't mean to scare you, I'm going to touch you there again…"

"Ok." Replies Alma, nodding her head once.

The teen quickly gasps out again with a hard flinch of her hips, closing her eyes tightly as the woman rests her finger on the stiff numb, before gasps out again and throwing her head back as Rebecca began to very slowly, stroke it, causing the teens body to tremble vigorously.

"Is it too much?" asks Rebecca, "Do you want me to stop?"

"NO!" declares Alma nearly shouting. "It feels amazing! It's so incredible! It feels so GOOOOOD!" the teen announces.

Alma's breathing was becoming quicker and quicker, sweat shining on her forhead as she soon begins to lean back, before she lets out a long moan, followed by a brief groan.

"M-Mom! I think something's happening!"

Smiling at the comment, Rebecca asks, "It's ok, tell me what it feels like?"

"I-I dunno, nnngh… It feels… like, I'm being swallowed… I'm being squeezed… I… Nnnghh, I don't know… Something's happening… NNNGGHHH! Something coming!"

The tone of Alma's voice in the end of her statement could be recognized as fear, which Rebecca quickly realized.

"It's ok Lina, don't fight it, let it come, let it take you… I'm right here."

"It's coming!" repeats Alma, leaning back a little more, though using her arm, Rebecca prevents her from leaning back too far. "Mom it's coming! It's cominnnn- AHHHHHHHHHHH~!" 

The teens body was suddenly jolted, as if pushed back as she screams out in the first orgasm of her brief four days of life, bringing a wide smile to Rebecca's face as she pulls her hand from the teens underwear, before her body being to convulse from the pleasure flooding her body.

Alma's first orgasm was rather lengthy, staying at the very peak of pleasure for a full minute, before she visible started to calm, at which time, Rebecca slowly lowers her to her back and allowing Alma to writhe around in bliss without any interruption as her waning orgasm ran it's course through her body.

When it was over, or at least, in the receding stages, the teen now simply rests on her left side, breathing heavily and tensing from decreasing frequency of aftershocks of pleasure. Soon, she journeyed into the calming, energy-drained state of the orgasms afterglow, which brings a large smile to her face.

"That…" starts Rebecca, placing her right hand on Alma's hip. "Was an orgasm, your very first one."

"That felt…" pants Alma, "Amazing! Impossible to describe."

"Well, I'm happy you enjoyed it; Seems everything is working fine."

With this remark, the teen rolls onto her back and looks up to her mom with a look of worry on her face.

"So the test is over?"

"Well…"

"Can't it be a little longer?" requests Alma, slowly sitting up. "That felt so good, I wanna feel it again."

"Heh, sure."

"Thanks." Answers Alma, before lifting a hand to her forehead and wiping the sweat away. "I'm getting really hot."

"Well take you clothes off then." Suggests Rebecca. "You'd feel more comfortable."

"O-Ok…" replies Alma, lowly, pulling off her shirt first, revealing her bra.

"Your skirt too…"

Alma clearly hesitates with the comment, closing her thighs and slowly rubbing them together.

"The spot between my legs feel really, really slimy now."

"How does it feel? Do you like it?" asks Rebecca, lifting her right hand up to Alma's chest and to the clasp in the middle of her bra and undoing it, bringing a brief gasp from the teen as the underwear falls from her chest, revealing her B-cup breasts, with her pink nipples stiff and standing out.

"I-It feels really good…" answers Alma. "I can still feel the spot between my legs, like, pulsing, and my c-clit, feels the same."

"It's the echo of orgasm your feeling." States Rebecca.

Shortly after this remark, Alma lowers her hands to the waistband of her skirt and lifts her rear a little as she pulls her skirt from her body, revealing her panties before dropping her skirt to the floor.

"Now…" starts Rebecca, placing a hand to Alma's shoulder. "Move back on the bed and lay on your back."

"Ok." The teen answers, moving back to the middle of the bed and leaning back onto her back, though she crossing her legs slightly, before Rebecca positions herself below Alma's feet, sitting on her legs as she removes the negligee she wore, only clothed in the small articles of lingerie she wore.

"Spread your legs for me Alma." Requests the woman, lowering her hands to Alma's lowers legs and caressing them.

"O-Ok…"

With Alma's spreading her legs, reveals to the woman, just how 'slimy' the teen was, as her juices covers her inner thighs close to her core, covered only my the drenched crotch of her panties, the cleft of her labia was nearly visible from how saturated her panties were in her juices and cum.

"My, my Alma, your so wet…" Rebecca comments, slowly trailing her hands up the teens legs, causing her to tremble briefly as Rebecca hands neared her center, though stopped at the edges of her panties and trailing her hands back down her legs, repeating the process a few times, teasing her. "Did you feel anything leave you when you orgasmed?"

"Y-Yeah… It kinda felt like I peed a little a few times. It felt so good I couldn't stop it."

"Ok, how about before you came, did you feel anything leaving you then?"

"Yeah, when you were rubbing me and squeezing my breast…" admits Alma. "It didn't feel like I was peeing though, it felt different."

"That would be your vaginal juices, or Honey, as it's frequently called." Explains Rebecca. "The amount that flows from your pussy directly relates to how aroused your are. Your honey is what is giving you that slimy feeling."

"Why is it called Honey?" asks Alma, still trembling from the continued teasing of her mothers hand trailing up and down her thighs, causing her to feel her juices flowing from her pussy. "T-That doesn't really makes sense to me."

"Well, It's called Honey because of the very sweet taste it has, but, there is a slight deference between your honey and mine."

"Really?"

"Yes, my honey is rather thick and creamy, it oozes out slowly, although your's, is much thinner and more… runny, would be a good word."

"Oh…"

Rebecca soon stops her hands at Alma's panties and grips the waistband and begins to pull them down, with a quick inhale from Alma as she looks to see herself slowly exposed, revealing her very wet lips of her blushing labia, covered in her combination of sexual fluids and cum.

With her panties complete removal, Rebecca briefly lifts the teen panties up, revealing to both of them the very wet crotch of the underwear.

"Is it really sweet?" asks Alma. "Does it actually taste good?"

"Would you like to taste yourself?" offers Rebecca, presenting the soiled underwear to the teen.

"U-Uh… n-no, I'll believe you." Replies Alma, looking as though she wanted to avoid her 'dirty' panties, as her juices that filled the crotch drips down onto her chest.

"Ok then, in case you change your mind, I'll just leave them here…" states Rebecca, placing the wet panties down on the bed to Alma's left, near her shoulder.

The teen look towards her panties for a moment as Rebecca positions herself on her belly, with her head between Alma's thighs.

The position change draws the teens attention, causing her to gasp as she sees her mom with her face so close to her crotch.

"M-Mom what are you doing!?"

"I can use more than just my hand and fingers to make you feel good here." Replies Rebecca with a smile towards the teen.

"W-What do you mean?"

"Heh, just relax Alma… this will feel even more amazing than my fingers."

"Really!?" quickly asks Alma, eagerly.

"Yep, are you ready?"

"Y-Yeah…" answers Alma, swallowing the lump in her throat.

Rebecca leans her head towards Alma's treasure and first, inhales the scent of her arousal, before, with a small flinch from the teen, uses her right hand to spread her labia to clearly reveal the nub of Alma's still erect clit protruding from her clitoral hood.

With a lick, brings a sharp gasp from the teen, closing her thighs around the woman's head, who pulls Alma's thighs from her head and claims the teens clit between her lips and lightly sucking on it, bringing another pleasure filled gasp from Alma, causing her to quickly lay on her back, grabbing at the bed with her hands and lifting her hips a little.

With just discovering the pleasure that her body could give her, Alma could only moan out loudly and squirm around from the simple action of her mom gently sucking on the nub that was her clit. This response only intensified as Rebecca continued to bring the teen pleasure, departing her lips from her clit, allowing Alma to sigh in brief relief before gasping and moaning out as she feels her mom's tongue teasing her labia, occasionally dipping it between her aroused, wet folds to lick inside her, licking the thin barrier of her hymen.

"I can't believe it!" cries out the teen, gyrating her hips out of pleasurable reflex. "This feels so much better than your fingers!"

It wasn't much longer experiencing her mom's pleasure-inducing tongue, that Alma declares…
"T-That feeling is coming again!"

Joining Alma's slowly building moan, the teen behind to arch her body up, pressing her crotch against her mom's mouth and tongue.

Realizing that Alma was quickly approaching her second ever orgasm, Rebecca moves back to the teen's clit, taking it between her lips and quickly teasing it with a rapid flicking of the tip of her tongue, immediately bringing out a loud cry of pleasure from Alma, before she feels the pleasure once again overtake her and her mind goes blank as she screams out as her body is relentlessly attacked by pleasure, her pussy spazming intensely as rapid, short spurts of her cum, squirt from her urethra as her honey flows, dripping out of her clinching pussy to the bed under her.

Upon the very peak or her climax passing, the teens arching body falls limply back to the bed as she writhes around in the still flowing flood of pleasure washing through her body.

Before Alma can begin thrashing too much though, Rebecca holds the teens right leg firmly to keep her relatively in position as she uses her right hands thumb to gently stroke the teens erect, throbbing clit, bringing a sharper gasp from her as she squirms and writhes around more energetically as the pleasure of her orgasm rises in intensity and duration.

Even with the continued teasing of her rock-hard clit, her orgasm began to lose its grip on the teen, as her moving around slowed and eventually comes to a stop, leaving her resting on her back, legs spread wide from exhaustion and breathing slowly and heavily, though still giving a small moaning as her clit was still rubbed.

Though Rebecca soon ended that, lifting her head to look down at Alma's smiling face.

"That was… awesome…" pants Alma.

"Heh, well, it's time for this little test to end now." Comments Rebecca, smiling at the girl.

"Okay…" replies the teen, in a sort of 'Awwww…' whine.

Rebecca departs from the bed, and Alma with a kiss to the teen's left cheek, before walking to a nearby dresser and taking a small, hand-held device from the top of it, turning to face Alma and pressing a button on the device, causing the teen to immediately stop moving, with her eyes closing, though she was still breathing.

"It's such a shame, she won't remimber this…" comments the woman, walking back to the bed and crawling onto it and positioning the device over Alma's head, before a small screen appears, showing the last thing, The teen had seen, the ceiling, before, with the press of a button, begins to rewind, all the way to Alma stopping at the door leading to the room and pressing a button on the device to stop, then with another press of a button, the word 'Erasing…' with a horizontal bar under it appears on the screen. 

With the action in progress, Rebecca lowers the device to the side of Alma's head, next to the teens Honey and cum drenched panties; Which the woman, picks up and admires for a moment.

Placing the underwear near her nose, Rebecca sniffs the still strong scent of the teens arousal, before placing the wet crotch of the panties into her mouth and sucking Alma's honey and cum from the fabric.

Leaving the undergarment hanging from her mouth, the woman lowers a hand into her own wet panties, her finger's entering the mess contained in her panties, evidence of her arousal while pleasuring the teen that rests in front of her.

- Flashback -

*before the 'test'*

"Why do 'I' have to be the one to initiate the test!?" questions Rebecca, red-faced towards the teens father.

The two adults occupied the man's office, who sat at his desk and Rebecca standing in front of it.

"Why not?" questions back the man with a grin. "You have a particularly strong liking for young girls right? Unless, you've been lying to me all these years and all those videos and pictures just 'magically' appeared in your home." He teases.

Rebecca's face reddened even more.

"B-B-But… Alma sees me as her mom."

"What better way to introduce her to sex, than for her mother to teach her?" asks the man with a smile, before eyeing the woman. "Come on Becky, using 'being her mom' as an excuse? I know just as well as you do that you would love to be doing this. So stop making weak excuses."

The woman looks down to the floor in partial embarrassment, causing the man to smirk and add…
"Well, If you 'really' don't want do it, I'm pretty sure I can find someone else-"

"N-No!" quickly gasps Rebecca, lifting her blushing face. "W-Wait…"

"Heh…"

- End Flashback -

Although initially reluctant, The woman loved every second of pleasuring Alma's slender body, the mess in her panties proved it, as well as the sound her fingers made thrusting into her aroused pussy, bringing a moaning from her.

The woman manages to orgasm and recovered before hearing a beep from the device resting at Alma's head.

Removing her messy fingers from her panties, Rebecca, simply sucks her honey from the digits and gets to her feet, walking to the dresser again and opening the first drawer and taking a small, white towel from it, then opening the drawer below and removing a pair of panties before returning to Alma and wiping the teens labia and thighs of her own honey and cum, then taking her time and wiping away all the sweat that remained on her body…
-

- Ten minutes later -

Lina currently sat on her bed, facing her T.V. yet, not watching it, Alma still concerned her. Which proved more evident as she hears a knocking from her door and…
"Lina, you in there?" Asks from the other side of the door.

Lina quickly stands and rushes to her door and opens it, greeted by Alma's smile.

"Hi again."

Lina quickly pulls her sister into her room and closes the door, before hugging Alma, who looked a little puzzled before Lina releases her.

"What happened with the t-t-t-t-test?" asks Lina. "What did you have to do?"

"Um…" replies Alma, looking up in thought for a moment. "I don't have a clue." The teen replies smiling and shrugging her shoulders."

"You don't know?" questions Lina, with concern on her face.

"Nope, the last thing I remimber is walking up to a door, then waking up on a big bed with mom hugging me. I felt really, really relaxed too for some reason, I just wanted lay there with mom hugging me like that for a long time."

"Oh…" comments Lina. 'They must've erased the event from her memory…' she thinks.

"Anyway…" states Alma, walking pass Lina and to her bed and picking up the remote from the bed and changing the channel on the T.V. "Is anything interesting on?"

'But, it seems she didn't wake up in the recovery room…' thinks Lina, turning to face her sister. 'That can only mean the sex wasn't anything hardcore, or rape; since she didn't say anything about being in pain and waking up being hugged. So, if it was just something softcore, then why erase the memory? I should be able to figure this out… Oh! Wait a minute, with all the 'clients' I remimber being with now, the memories aren’t all horrible, some of them are actually really good… yet, they were taken from me… why erase negative AND positive memories?'
"Hey! Merk to Lina!" announces Alma.

"H-Huh!?" gasps Lina, looking towards her sister, who sat on her bed.

"I'm asking you if there's anything on?" states Alma.

"Oh, well, there's a comedy movie on…" replies Lina, giving a smile and walking to her bed and sitting next to Alma, taking the remote from her. 'Ok, why erase positive and negative memories?' she thinks again as she changes the channel on the T.V. 'Hold on a second… I remimber once that dad caught me masturbating once, yet, I don't ever remimber that being erased, or ANY of my private sexual memories. What's the difference between those… well… masturbation is private and what mom and dad had me do wasn't really-'
Lina quickly gasps in realization, alerting Alma.

"Something wrong?" asks Alma.

"U-Uh, no, I just remembered something." Replies Lina with a smile.

"Oh, ok." Answers Alma, turning her attention back to the T.V.

'That's it!' thinks Lina happily. 'They want to keep the two separate from each other! I could discover sex and masturbation on my own and they wouldn't mess with those memories, but they'd erase any memory with a client or sexual 'test', regardless of it being a good or bad experience. It actually makes sense…' she thinks, looking towards Alma. 'Alma can develop sexually on her own, like any other person… I don't think it will be long before that happens either, since wearing clothes makes her wet… maybe I can start helping her like that… I can give her body positive memories to counteract the bad… I didn't have anyone that could do that for me; knowing what I do now though, I can prevent Alma from becoming like me. I just have to wait until she's ready.'
A few seconds after the thought, Alma looks towards her sister and sees Lina smiling towards her; although not knowing the reason for the expression, Alma returns the smile with one of her own, asking…
"What?"

END

