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- Minutes later that same day -

- Alma and Lina's room -

"So, you're Alma and you're Lina?" asks Cora, sitting on the lower end of the bed as Alma and Lina sat next to each other in front of the fairy, who pointed to the wrong sister as she stated their names, though the twins just smile and Alma corrects her.

"No, I'm Alma, she's Lina." States Alma, pointing to herself, then Lina.

Cora lifts a hand up and scratches her head with a confused look on her face.

"This is confusing, you two look the same, I can't tell you apart." Comments the small fairy.

Although clearly confused, Alma and Lina both thought the expression made her look cuter, though Alma spoke again.

"Well, obviously you haven't been around us enough to tell us apart from our personalities… Oh!" states Alma, before gasping and grasping Lina's right arm and lifting it a little and placing her left arm next to hers. "I had completely forgot."

"What?" asks Lina.

"The other day I asked Sakura how she could tell us about and she said she looks at our skin tone, since your older than me, your skin is more worn than mine, so it should be a little darker." Replies Alma, now with their arms next to each other, it wasn't very noticeable, but it was enough that Alma could see her skin was slightly lighter than Lina's. "Sakura was right, your skin is darker."

"Heh, you didn't know that?" asks Lina with a smile.

"Well, I never had reason to notice." Answers Alma, before looking to Cora. "How about our different skin tones, can you tell us apart with that?"

Cora, shook her head 'no'.

"Sorry, but I don't see any difference."

"Darn, ok what else…" comments Alma as she places a finger to her chin in thought, though it wasn't long before she gasped with another idea. "I got it! I can just cut my hair!"

"Again!?" comments Lina, clearly surprised. "Yanno, just because you have access to a hair growth machine doesn't mean you can just keep cutting your hair and using it, you'll end up bald."

"Ok, ok, I know, I'll let my hair grow this time." Replies Alma. "So Cora, what about that? If I cut my hair, you'll definitely be able to tell us apart."

"Ok, if your fine with it." Replies Cora.

"Of course, I'm always up for a new hair style." Replies Alma. "Since I'm not going to be using that growing machine, I wanna put a little more thought into my new hairstyle… maybe I should get bangs this time."

"Bangs?" questions Cora.

"It's a section of hair that covers your forehead." Answers Lina, while Alma continued to ponder her potential new hairstyle.

"Oh, or maybe an Ahoge." Comments Alma with a smile.

Alma's comment quickly brings a giggling from Lina, who covers her mouth. 

"Hehehehe, nah, I don't think a few strands of hair sticking up from your head would look right, it'd look weird."

"I don't think it would look weird." States Alma. "I think it might look good on me."

"What's an Ahoge?" asks Cora.

"It's just a name for a stray hair sticking up from your head." Answers Lina. "While some, actually, most people have it naturally in some form or another, it can be purposely done for those that don't have it. It looks good on some, but with Alma, I think it would just look weird."

"Why would it look weird?" asks Cora.

"It wouldn't." quickly states Alma.

"It WOULD, because…" States Lina with a smile. "As long as I've known her, she's either had her hair long and straight, short and straight, or cut really low, which I thought looked really cute."

"Oh, so you wouldn't be used to the new look?" asks Cora.

"Yeah, exactly." Answers Lina smiling. "So anyway, is their anything about you that you want to tell us?"

"Like what?" asks Cora. "I don't have any memory of before meeting you two."

"Well, like, your personality." Suggests Lina. "Me and Alma for example, since Alma's a lot younger than me, she's more excitable about stuff that I wouldn't find as exacting. Compared to me, she's a lot more cheerful overall and kinda loud…" explains Lina, smirking at her sister with the latter end of her comment, which only brings a giggle from her before Lina continued. "I'm more calm in comparison."

"Oh, I understand." Quickly replies Cora as she flies up to eye level. "I'm like Alma then, I love being happy and excited. I like doing fun stuff!"

"Hehe, well you and Alma will get along great then." States Lina.

"Oh, I have a question." States Cora.

"Ok, what is it?" asks Lina.

"You said your sister is a lot younger than you, how can she be a lot younger if you two are twins?"

"Oh, umm…" comments Lina, before looking to Alma, who smiles and looks to Cora and states…
"We're not really your average twins, we were created, not born, Lina's three years older than me, or six cycles, which ever unit of time you want to use."

"You two were created?" asks Cora.

"Yeah." States Alma. "We didn't come from a person's body."

"A person's body? How would you come out of a person?"

Both, Alma and Lina sweatdrop at Cora's question with a slight blush on their cheeks.

"Uh…" starts Lina. "You don't know about babies and stuff?"

"Babies?" questions Cora, "That word sounds familiar for some reason, but it's the first time I've heard of that."

Alma and Lina glance to each other for a moment, before Alma asks…
"What about the word baby sounds familiar to you, does it bring up any memories?"

"Ummm… well…" starts Cora, lowering herself to the bed again as she thought about the word. "I think so, the picture is fuzzy in my head, but babies are really small and cute right? Small enough that you can hold right?"

"Yep." Answers Alma.

"Oh, and babies come from girl's like me…" states Cora, with a smile, before leaning back and spreading her legs revealing her young hairless labia. "They come from here, right?"

"Right!" answers Alma.

"And those babies grow big too, right?" asks Cora.

"Yep." Replies Alma.

"Wow, the body is amazing." States Cora.

"It sure is." Comments Lina.

"Well…" starts Alma, removing herself from the bed. "How about we go get a snack to eat?"

"Yay, more candy!" declares Cora, before flying to the door.

"Too much candy is bad for you!" quickly states Lina, as she and Alma follow the fairy out of the room.

- About thirty minutes later -

- Alma and Lina's room -

Alma and Cora were currently watching TV together, Alma laying back on her bed and Cora, to Alma's amusement, sat on Alma's left breast, commenting she liked the softness.

Alma's hairstyle change had also been done, it was a rather simple change, she had cut her hair length to just above her shoulders, and while she didn't opt for an ahoge, she did give herself bangs.

All was going well, the two were both enjoying the TV show, but near the thirty minute mark of the show, Alma quickly became puzzled as she began to feel a wet warmth on her left breast directly where Cora was sitting. Not sure of the cause of the sensation, Alma asks Cora…
"Hey Cora, stand up for a sec."

"Huh? OK…" replies the young fairy, looking back to Alma, before flying up a few inches from Alma's breast.

Alma though, immediately discovered the source of the warm, wet sensation, the source was still trailing down Cora's legs and dripping down to the growing wet spot on her shirt.

"Your peeing on me!" gasps Alma.

"Huh?" questions Cora.

"Your peeing!" states Alma, pointing to the fairy's crotch, where a small stream of pee started to leave her lower lips.

Cora, looked down to her crotch, seeing her pee leave her, before looking to Alma with a puzzled look on her face.

"This is bad?"

Alma quickly recalled Sakura commenting to her that since Fisers lived in the wild, their bathroom was the wild itself, all around them. So, it would be wrong thinking that since Cora was a newly born Fiser, that she'd have the knowledge not to pee anywhere. With that realization, Alma thought it was kinda cute as a small smile appears on her face.

"No, it's not bad, but there are special places you go to pee… and poop!" answers Alma, quickly adding that last piece of info.

"Oh, really?" asks Cora, placing her hands over her crotch and closing her legs and a blush raising on her cheeks. "I'm sorry, I didn't know, I wet your shirt, I-"

"Hey, it's ok." States Alma with a smile as she sits up. "You didn't know, so it's ok."

"Really?"

"Yeah…" replies Alma, looking down to the wet spot. "The wet spot isn't that big anyway." Alma though quickly noticed Cora begin to squirm, and recalled that Fiser's don't have very good bladder control and Cora was having trouble holding in the remaining pee.

So Alma removes herself from her bed and states…
"Follow me, I show you what we use to pee in." 

Cora quickly follows Alma out of the room and into the bathroom and walks to the toilet and lifting the lid.

"This is what you pee in."

The young fairy quickly flies over the toilet and moves her hands away and sighs as she stream of pee leaves her to joins the water of the toilet.

"Hmm, a smaller toilet would probably be better for you." States Alma. "Like a small cup, you wouldn't have to come all the way to this room to pee."

Cora's peeing quickly comes to an end seconds later.

"That would be good." States Cora. "I can't hold it very long."

"Yeah I know." States Alma, reaching to the toilet tissue and taking a square and moving it to Cora's legs and wiping the pee from them and her crotch, which brings a giggle from her.

"Hehehe, that tickles."

"Really? This?" asks Alma, rubbing the tissue over Cora's labia.

"Hehe, yeah, it's feels good too."

"Well then…" states Alma, pulling the tissue away and tossing it into the toilet. "You want me to show you something really fun to do?"

"Yeah, of course!" replies Cora happily.

"Ok, let's go back to my room." States Alma.

The two return to Alma's room and Alma quickly removes her shirt, pajama pants and underwear, beside her socks, she was just as nude as Cora, whom Alma instructs to sit on the bed and she sits across from her, with her legs crossed and a smile on her face.

"Ok first, does the word 'Masturbation' mean anything to you?" asks Alma.

"Masturbation, hmm…" thinks aloud Cora. "No, I don't know that word, but I get the feeling it's something really good." She adds with an excited smile.

"It most certainly is." Replies Alma, before uncrossing her legs and spreading them, revealing her hairless labia. "Alright then, what I'm about to teach you, you need nothing but your own body and it feels only as great as you want it to."

"Awesome! I can't wait to learn!" states Cora happily.

"Ok, masturbation is simply playing with certain spots of your body to make you feel good."

"Really? Like a massage?"

"Exactly! But it feels a lot better and you can do it yourself."

"Oh teach me! Teach me! I wanna masturbate!" declares Cora happily.

"Hehe, ok, it's really simple to do, there are two primary spots on your body you can use, your nipples, these…" states Alma, pointing each of her index fingers to her nipples and pinching them a little. "Try pinching yours like I'm doing with mine."

The young fairy does as instructed and quickly 'Oohh's' with a smile at the sensation.

"Hehe, just pinching them feels good!"

"Yep, now try rolling your nipples between your fingers, like this…" replies Alma, before slowly doing it to her own nipples, which brings a low moan from her.

Cora again does as Alma says and moans out again, a little louder.

"Ohhh! This feels even better!"

"One of the last basic things you can do with your nipples is pull on them, like this…" replies Alma before pulling on her nipples, which was quickly imitated by Cora.

"Hmm, pulling on them doesn't feel as good as the other two."

"Yeah, but you can combine the three to enhance the feeling, like pinching your nipples harder and pulling on them more." States Alma, doing so and moaning a little. "Or twist your nipples and pulling them, or pinching them hard and twisting them."

Cora quickly tried combining what she learned and found Alma was right again and happily teased her tiny nipples.

The two girl's sat for a few minutes 'oohing' and 'ahhing' as they simply teased their nipples, Cora's face had reddened a bit as she closed her eyes to further enjoy the pleasure.

"You don't have breasts yet like I have…" starts Alma. "but when you do, you can add playing with them as well."

"I'm s-starting to feel funny between my legs." Comments Cora

"Yeah, that's the second spot you can get pleasure from." States Alma, lowering her fingers from her nipples. "Ok stop playing with your nipples for a second."

"Aww, ok." Replies Cora, releasing her tiny stiffened nipples and lowering her hands to her sides.

"Don't worry, you can get back to them later, next, spread your legs, like mine are… good, now, after I show you this, you might not even want to go back to your nipples. This spot between your legs…" states Alma, pointing to her labia. "Has a warm soft tunnel hiding behind those lips, and you can actually stick a finger or two in and it feels really good."

"Really? The place I pee from?" asks Cora, lowering down at herself and using her hands and spreading her labia.

"Yep, though a little lower, but just playing with those lips can feel good, try rubbing them like this…" states Alma, drawing Cora's attention and seeing Alma, placing her left hand over her labia and begins rubbing up and down and in a circular motion, which Cora quickly imitates, bringing a smile and giggle from her.

"It does feel good."

"Now…" states Alma, "Lick your hand and start rubbing again, it'll feel even better."

Following Alma licking her hand and returning to rubbing her labia, Cora did the same, quickly cooing from the adding sensation.

After a few more moments of rubbing, Alma states…
"Ok, to the main part, since you said you were starting to feel funny there, you wet enough to stick a finger or two into that tunnel. Extend one or two of your fingers, and slowly stick them in you." States Alma, showing Cora the correct hole and her index and middle fingers entering her. "Like that…"

Cora promptly did so, using two fingers like Alma had down and slowly inserts her fingers, though not very far before…
"There's something in the way." Comments Cora.

"Oh, I forgot about that." States Alma. "That's your hymen, it's a wall that blocks the entrance to the tunnel."

"So I can't stick my fingers in me like you can?" asks Cora, looking quite disappointed.

"Well, not without breaking it, doing that hurts a little, it's completely worth the pain though, but I'm not going to say you need to break your Hymen. There's another spot between your legs that feels really good to play with too."

"How bad does it hurt?" asks Cora. "Breaking that wall?"

"It depends, for some people, it hurts more, others, it's more like a pinch."

"How bad did it hurt for you?" asks Cora.

"Heh, it's kinda funny, I was dreading the pain and when Lina broke my Hymen, I was so surprised by how little it actually hurt."

"Really?"

"Yeah, it just felt like a pinch."

"Well I wanna break mine, so I can stick my fingers in me like you can." States Cora.

"Are you sure?"

"Yeah, since you warned my about the pain, I'm sure I can handle it, how long does it hurt?"

"Just a few seconds, oh and when you break it, there will be a little blood, but that's normal."

"Ok, so do I just force my fingers in?" asks Cora, placing her fingers into herself and touching her hymen.

"Well, you can, but it'll hurt more, when Lina broke my hymen, she teased me a little to get me relaxed, so you should do the same, play with your nipples and pussy; that's another name for the spot between your legs."

"Ok!" quickly replies Cora, before lifting her left hand up to her left nipples and placing her right hand over her labia and beginning to rub herself.

Alma quickly joined the young fairy and teases her nipples and pussy.

Eventually Cora had falling back on her back as her pleasure began to rise, causing her to comment…
"It k-keeps feeling better and better the more pinch my nipple and rub the spot between my legs!"

"G-Good, keep going." Pants Alma, quickly thrusting her fingers in and out of her aroused pussy.

Cora happily and eagerly did so, she even started to do a little more than simply rubbing her labia, by accident her middle finger had slipped between the lips of her labia and she found the sensation of her finger rubbing between her labia felt very good and kept her finger there as she continued to rub and it wasn't long after that, that her middle finger had started to rub her stiffened clit, bringing jolt after jolt of added pleasure to her young body.

"It's feeling even better!"

Alma was quite happy seeing Cora making herself feel so good, nearing herself towards her first climax. Alma herself was getting close to her own orgasm, but slowed her finger thrusts to focus more on Cora's approaching moment of bliss, which, with the young fairies pleasured comment of…
"S-Something's happening! I can't s-stop my hands!"

Alma wouldn't have to wait long as Cora started to lift her hips and rubbing herself faster.

"Your nearly there." Comments Alma.

Cora didn't have a chance to question what Alma's meant as she reached her very first orgasm, moaning out loudly as her hand rubbing her labia and clit moved nearly at a blur as her body arched up. Alma gladly watched Cora climax, her body ridged for a few moments before her body fell back to the bed and closing her thighs around her hand pressed against her crotch as her body trembled beyond her control.

"W-W-What is this… feeling?" asks Cora, shaking as she moves her hand a little more, bringing body jolting shots of pleasure through her body as her climax started to wane.

"'That'…" starts Alma. "Is called an orgasm; the peak of pleasure after playing with yourself for long enough." Adds Alma, resuming her speed of thrusting her fingers into herself.

Cora had clearly yet to calm down from her orgasm before stating…
"It feels a-amazing! Can I get that feeling again?"

"You sure can, j-just keep doing what you were." Answers Alma, before groaning a little from her delayed orgasm speeding towards her. "N-Now it's my turn to feel what you just d-did."

Still shaky, Cora sat up to watch Alma come, which didn't take very long, just a few seconds, before Alma gave a brief gasp of pleasure as Cora's eyes went wide as Alma quickly pulled her fingers from her pussy and Cora saw a stream of clear fluid suddenly eject from Alma's urethra and travel over her some before falling onto her with a gasp, before another as a second and third stream of fluid leaves Alma before the climaxing teen quickly reinserts her fingers into herself and rapidly thrusts, bringing a long, moan from her as further ejaculations from her met her hand.

Only a few seconds after a sigh from Alma, signaling the waning stage of her orgasm, Alma looks to Cora and sees that she's now wet from head to toe.

"Heh, sorry, I thought I'd be able to miss you."

"That's ok, I peed on you after all."

"Heh, well, that's not pee that I covered you with, it's my cum." Clarifies Alma.

"Cum?"

"Yeah, it's the stuff that come out when you orgasm."

"It didn't come out of me."

"Well some girl's can squirt out their cum without trying, though there is a way to make any girl squirt, want to know?"

"Yea!" replies Cora happily.

"Well then, your gonna have to break your Hymen then."

"Ok." States Cora, spreading her legs and again inserting two fingers between the blushing lips of her labia till they meet her Hymen.

"When you're ready just push your fingers through."

"Ok." Comments Cora, before, taking a breath and pushing her fingers through the thin wall, bringing a quick "OW! from her, before smiling, "That didn't hurt too bad." Removing her fingers, revealing them covered in a bit of red blood, as a small trail of it came from her newly deflowered pussy.

END.

