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- Five days later, Vevorus (Wednesday), Third week of November (2) -

- Alma and Lina's room -

- 6:23 P.M. -

“I think there's gonna be another floooood!” teases Sakura with a giggle.

Sakura and Reni had joined Lina and Alma in their room. All four teens had striped down to their underwear, sitting on the bed. While their bra's were different colors, Sakura's being light blue, Reni's light purple, Lina's white and Alma's pink, the panties they wore were all the same color, white, though there was a reason for this; One which Alma, unfortunately knew all to well as she jams her hands between her tightly closed legs with a groan.

“This isn't fairrrr!” whined the struggling teen, as her hold gives out and urine floods from her and into her panties.

The reason for the matching panties was a game they were playing, solely by Sakura's suggestion. While wearing a specifically designed pair of panties, which Sakura herself brought for them all, with a liquid absorbing crotch and drinking a special water that rapidly filled the bladder, a bottle of which rested at each of the girls feet, the goal was to be the last girl with dry panties. 

A goal that was not once, but twice, unattainable by Alma as this was her second loss of bladder control in just a span of twelve minutes.

The only other doing 'worse' would be Cora, who, while knowing she wouldn't win, found it fun to join the game, the young fairy sat between Alma and Sakura, on top of a small face towel and the quite large wet circle she was sitting in was proof of her current five 'accidents'.

While they played the game, the girl's occupied/distracted themselves taking turns playing a two-player video game, Sakura and Lina currently playing the video game.

With her loss underway, as per the rule, the 'wetter' must 'present herself' to the others, so Alma stands and turns to face her friends and removes her hand from her crotch and spreads her legs a little as her face reddened as she floods her panties with her pee. While thanks to the absorbent crotch, there was no trails of urine down her legs, but the crotch of the panties still yellowed with the color of her pee.

“This is the second time I've wet myself and Lina's still doing great, she's still dry. What's the deal, we're made the same!” whines Alma.

While Alma was the unlucky one, the other three weren’t completely 'fine', they were squirming and fidgeting from their own fight with their bladder, Reni currently had her hands clutching herself between her closed thighs, Lina was squirming frequently from the inability to use her hands to hold herself as she used them to hold her controller, And Sakura lastly, had her legs tightly crossed with one foot rapidly bouncing up and down.

“Well I am three years older than you.” answers Lina with a smile. “My bladder has had a three year head start.”

“It's just not fair!” complains Alma, continuing to feel her urine flowing from her and into the crotch of her very wet panties, which Sakura reached her left hand to and cups the crotch of Alma's panties, smiling as she feels the wet warmth and feeling the slight vibrations of the urine meeting the fabric. Thanks to the absorbent fabric, the crotch also bulged some from containing the fluid.

“It's like I'm in the same boat as Cora- no offense.” adds Alma, quickly apologizing to the small fairy, who replied with an...

“That's ok.”

“Stop whining.” comments Reni with a smile. “This is your first time playing a game like this, it's only natural you'd suck at first.”

“I know that!” quickly replies Alma with a small frown on her face, feeling her urination beginning to die down. “I just didn't expect to suck so badly.”

“Can we get back to playing our game?” asks Lina, with a brief groan, closing her eyes. “Knowing that Alma's peeing right now is really making it hard for for me to not join her.”

With a few more squirts of urine into her panties, Alma returns her rear back to the bed.

“I'm done now.” she states, taking the special bottle of water at her feet, opening the top and taking a few drinks from it. “I wonder how long it'll be before I wet myself again...”

Just a minute into Sakura and Lina returning to their game, Cora gave a little groan and subsequent sigh as her sixth accident occurred, adding more of her own pee to the circle of wetness she was sitting it.

“Heh, I think I held it longer that time.” comments Cora with a smile and blush on her cheeks.

Cora's loss seemed to trigger Reni's bladder to go into a spasm, causing the teen to gasp and groan as she quickly clenches harder and pressing her hands into her crotch more and close her thighs tighter. Like a domino, Lina next to her soon found her bladder angry with her and clenched her urethra closed more forcefully with a groan as she tried to continue focusing on playing the game.

Sakura seemed to still be well within her limits and after a few long moments, Lina was the one to give a quick gasp and removing her right hand from the controller and jamming it between her legs as she felt a hot spurt of urine leave her and dampen the crotch of her once dry panties.

“N-No...” groans Lina, soon feeling a second spurt, before a short two second stream followed, then with another spurt of urine claiming freedom, Lina was forced to concede, commenting, “Crap, I'm done.” before removing her right hand and spreading her legs and relaxing her hold completely, allowing her confined urine unrestricted freedom into the absorbent crotch of her panties, which gain a quickly spreading yellow stain.

While Reni was still battling her bladder, Sakura leans over to get a look at the growing stain and the look of relief on Lina's face. Alma, who smiled at her sisters loss, moved behind her and reached her left hand around to cup Lina's crotch, feeling the warmth.

“Well, at least you were second.” comments Alma.

Lina gave a little frown at the remark as she continued to flood her panties.

“Y-Yeah, well, it's down to Sakura and Reni now.” replies Lina, taking the game controller in both hands again and resuming the game with Sakura.

“Yep.” agrees Alma, looking to the two sisters, Reni seemed to be winning her battle, though still fighting. “Though Sakura's clearly winning right now.”

“Heh, well it is my own game.” states Sakura confidently, though her leg bounced quicker now, hinting at her need to void her bladder rising.

“Doesn't mean you can't lose.” comments Reni, smiling, feeling her overfilled bladder throbbing for release. “Heh, your leg's been bouncing quicker and quicker, you're nearly at your limit too, you're just bluffing being fine.

“Heh...” Sakura gave a small chuckle.

Reni was right though, as long as the two had known each other now, Reni often played watersport games with Sakura and knew her tricks; One of Sakura's favorites being pretending that her urge wasn't that bad, in hopes that her competition would lose or give up sooner. Sakura's pretending wasn't fool-proof though, ether a hand, leg or foot would shake or bounce repeatedly, and quicker as her need to empty her bladder rose until pretending no longer worked, which that point had nearly been reached.

“I wonder who's gonna be the winner.” comments Alma smiling.

“Me of course.” answers Sakura.

“We'll s-see about that...” replies Reni. “I'm still dry.”

Over the next few minutes, while Sakura looked to be the one to win from Alma and Lina's eyes, Reni knew her sister was reaching her limit, just as she was, fighting to contain her urine from entering her weakening urethra. Sakura gave up a few low groans and eye-twitches, along with her on-screen character getting hit by easily avoidable hits.

'Come on...' thinks Reni with a grins, looking to Sakura and clenching as hard as she could, she could feel her hold slipping. 'She's not going to be able to last much longer, a minute max, I just need to hold out a little longer...'

As a torturous fifteen seconds pass, Reni thought about using one of Sakura's tricks, letting a small spurt free and feigning an accident, in hopes of triggering Sakura's bladder to spasm harshly enough to  overpower her ability to continue holding back it's contents. 

While the rules allowed spurts; only two back-to-back for the duration of your holding and as long as you could quickly prevent a third spurt and full-fledged accident; It was a very risky option, would she be able to prevent a third spurt and automatically lose, or would her attempt simply open the floodgates?

About ten seconds later, Reni felt pee start to slowly enter her weakening urethra and quickly began to consider doing the trick, but, just as she was about to relax, Sakura suddenly gave a gasp, quickly lowering the controller in her hands to her side as she grabs at the bed-cover tightly.

“Ha!” laughs Reni, despite her struggle. “After all that t-talking, you're gonna lose!”

“Ahhh!” gasps out Sakura again, she could feel a slow stream leave her and despite groaning in an effort to re-affirm her hold, the flow went unstopped, even to her disappointment, leaving her more intensely. “F-Frak...” curses Sakura, disappointed and embarrassed after her previous confident remarks upon realizing that she was unable to stop the flow, thus, had officially lost her own game, prompting her to spread her legs much like Lina had done as she conceded to her bladders needs and relaxed, emptying herself into the absorbent crotch of her once dry and white panties.

“Heh, sucks to be yo-Nngh-Ah!” comments Reni, before quickly groaning into a gasp as her own hold crumbled to nothing and her pee floods into the crotch of her panties.

Reni though spreads her legs with a smile.

“Well I was the last one with dry panties.” adds Reni, lowering a hand and cupping the crotch of her panties, feeling it warm from her peeing. “So I win!”

“Well...” sighs Sakura with relief as she emptied her bladder into her panties. “Anyone up for round two?”

“ME!” quickly answers Cora happily, flying from her wet circle and in front of Sakura. “I wanna play again! I didn't do too good, but it was lots of fun!”

“Hehe, ok.” replies Sakura with a smile at the young fairies excitement.

“I'm willing to play again.” answers Lina.

“Me too.” adds Reni.

“I'll pass.” states Alma, leaning back on the bed. “This is clearly not the game for me, since I evidently have pathetic bladder control.” she adds, with annoyance clear in her voice.

“Hehe, you just need to train your bladder.” replies Sakura.

“Yeah.” adds Cora, flying above Alma. “I didn't do good, but I had fun, didn't you have fun too?”

“Heh, yeah, but not enough to play again, sorry Cora.” replies Alma, smiling at her small friend.

“Aww...”

“Maybe next time, or if you guys decide to play a third round I might join.” states Alma.

“Ok.”

“Hey.” starts Reni with a smile. “How about, for round two, we watch a scary movie?”

“Great idea!” quickly replies Sakura. “How about it Lina?”

“Ok, I'm fine with that.” answers Lina.

“And how about a slight change of rules?” suggests Reni. “Instead of who can hold it the longest, the one that wets themselves the least about of times for the length of the movie wins.”

“I like that idea.” replies Sakura, before looking to Alma. “It'll give you a better chance at winning too, how about it?”

“Hmm...” thinks Alma, it certainly gave her more of a chance at winning than their previous round. “Would we be going immediately into round two?” she asks.

“No, that wouldn't really be fair.” states Sakura. “We can take a break, until after everybody empties their bladder again so we can start fresh.”

“Ok, I guess I'll play.” answers Alma, prompting a cheer from Cora.

Sakura picks up her controller to finish playing the game with Lina and after a few minutes, Sakura states, towards Alma...

“Yanno what? I still can't believe your going to another planet later this week, I'm so jealous!”

“Heh, I guess it's just an advantage of having a girlfriend not from this planet.” replies Alma with a big smile. “I can't wait to go and ride the ship into space.”

-

- Later that night, 8:43 P.M. -

“See-ya later.” states Alma, as Reni and Sakura leave her home.

“See-ya.” replies back the two.

Still dressed in just her underwear, Alma shuddered from the cold air, her inner thighs being particularly chilled from her very saturated panties she still wore, although absorbent, it had it's limits and urine had trailed down her thighs from repeated wettings.

Upon closing the door, Alma quickly rubbed her arms and hurries up the stairs towards her room.

“Yeah Alma, walk your friends out wearing nothing but your underwear with peed in panties during winter, real smart.” she comments to herself.

On her way up the stairs, Alma's Comm on her left wrist beeps, causing her to lift her arm and press a button, bringing up a window showing Katty's face.

“Hey Alms, what's up?” greets the Felene.

“Not much, I just said good-bye to Sakura and Reni.” answers Alma.

“Oh, what did you guys do?”

“We played a few rounds of a pee game Sakura wanted to play.”

“How'd you do?” asks Katty.

“Not good at all.” sighs Alma. “The first time I wet myself twice before anyone else and I didn't do much better the second round.”

“Aww, that sucks. You just need to train your bladder more I bet.”

“Yeah, that's what the others said too.”

“Anyway, the reason I called...” states Katty. “I don't remember if I told you or not where we're going to be staying once we get to Felis.”

“Um, no, I don't think you have.” answers Alma.

“Well, we have a house close to the beach, it's where my grand-parents live, we're going to be staying with them, so make sure you bring a swimsuit or two, 'cause we're definitely going to be going swimming!”

“U-Uh, ok.” replies Alma with an obvious hint of nervousness.

“Something wrong?” asks Katty.

“No, I'm fine.”

“You sure?” asks Katty, narrowing her eyes at Alma.

“Well...” starts Alma, her cheeks reddening and stopping at the top of the sitars. “The beach, is it a lake?”

“Nope, a wide open ocean, why?” replies Katty, who, seeing the nervous look on Alma's face, quickly grins. “Don't tell me, you can't swim?”

“Y-Yeah, I can swim.” answers Alma, her cheeks reddening even more.

“Your face is red, if you can't swim, then you can't swim, I'll gladly teach you.” replies Katty smiling.

“I'm not lying, I can swim...” replies Alma. “Just, not very good.”

“Hehe, well I'll be your personal swim teacher! I'm a really good swimmer.” replies Katty with a smile full of confidence. “I'll help you with what you're having trouble with.”

“Well, I can swim just fine under the water, I just have trouble swimming on top of the water.”

“Ok then, I'm going to make it my mission, before you get back to Merkolova, swimming is going to be second nature to you!”

“Heh, thanks.” replies Alma.

“I can't wait to show you my new swimsuit I bought, I think it's cute and sexy at the same time.”

“Is it just a few strings?” jokes Alma.

“No, it may be small, but it's not like I'm naked, like some of the swimsuits I see people wearing, it's a two-piece. Do you have any swimsuits?”

“Yeah, I prefer one-pieces though.”

“Aww, you have a great body though, you should show it. I want people to be jealous at how great my girlfriends body is.” replies Katty with a giggle, prompting one from Alma as well.

“Well, I have a few two-pieces too, I'll bring one of each.”

“Great, well, I'll see you later.” replies Katty.

“Ok.” states Alma, before the screen disappears and Alma returns to her room.

Entering her room, Alma sees Lina laying on their bad, on her stomach facing away from her, yet to have changed from her soiled panties like Alma, though a brief giggle comes from her as she states...

“Come on, just a little longer.”

Guessing that Lina was playing with Cora, Alma walks beside her twin and smiles when she sees Cora in front of Lina, laying on her back with Lina holding her legs spread wide and the little fairy groaning intensely, before a small spurt of pee leaves from between the hairless lips of her labia, before gasping out as her hold leaves her and a steady stream of urine leaves in a short arc.

“Aww, well you did good.” praises Lina, releasing Cora's legs and the small girl leaning to one side as her urine flowed from her. Seeing Cora rest, Lina looks to Alma. “Cora says she's going to train so she does better next time we play.”

“Oh, good then.”

“Why don't you start training your bladder too?”

“Maybe tomorrow, I've had my fill of flooding my panties for the night.”

“Ok.” replies Lina, before looking back to Cora and adding, “You wanna try a-” though she stopped herself when it looked like Cora had fallen asleep, as a light trickle of her pee continued to leave her. A gentle finger nudge from Lina confirmed that the young fairy was asleep, which Lina only smiles at, before waiting until Cora's peeing stopped and she used one of the dry corners of the face towel Cora had used and wipes Cora's inner thighs and labia dry.

Gently picking the small girl up in her left hand, Lina removes herself from the bed and walks to the nightstand near the bed and lowers Cora down into a shallow, half-inch deep rectangular box, which was lined with a bed of cotton and after Cora sleepily made herself more comfortable on her bed, Lina retrieved a pair of clean panties and places them over Cora.

“Heh, I keep forgetting...” states Lina lowly, “She's a kid, so she can't stay up as long as we can.”

Alma only smiles as she removes her wet panties.

-

- The next day, Cevris (Thursday) -

- 2:32 P.M. -

Standing in front of her parents closed door to their room, Alma knocked on it a few times, before Gene answered behind it.

“Yeah?”

“It's me, Alma, can I talk to you for a sec?”

“Sure, the door is open.”

Walking into the room, Alma sees her dad sitting on the end of the bed, wearing a jacket and pants, putting on his shoes, clearly ready to go somewhere.

“You going somewhere?” asks Alma.

After tying the strings of one shoe, Gene looks to Alma and smiles, before stating...

“Alma, how would you like a brother?”

“A brother?” questions Alma, before the assumption that Gene was talking about a brother being created like she was, and a big smile quickly claiming her face. “Really!? You're gonna have a guy version of me and Lina made!?”

“So you'd be for it then?” asks Gene.

“Of course! I'd love a brother, or maybe a little brother!”

“Heh, don't go a get your hopes up.” comments Gene with a smile as he ties snug his other shoe. “Creating a male doll is only in the consideration stages. There's no reason a male couldn't be created, but there's been some 'issue's' brought up by certain groups of people about the idea of creating people which has halted any further possible brother or sister you and Lina may have, which I find fraking unbelievable since we had gotten approval years ago.”

“Aww...” replies Alma. “What's the problem? Why the resistance now?”

“It's about the- well, never mind, it's nothing you need to concern yourself about.”

“I'm here because of that technology.” replies Alma with a little frown on her face. “I'd say I have a right to be concerned... Are the problems you're having because of what happened with Lina?”

Gene smiles and stands, walking to Alma and placing a hand on her head and kissing her on the forehead.

“Alma I'm promise you, it's nothing you need to worry about, after all, you don't need to be thinking about my work issues while your with Katty on Felis. You wouldn't enjoy yourself as much.”

Sighing in reluctant agreement, Alma nods her head.

“Ok.”

“Now then, what was it you wanted to talk to me about?” asks Gene.

“Well, I wanted to know if you remember a Felene guy who worked for you a few years ago, his name's Micheal.”

“Micheal? Hmm, yeah, I remember a Felene Micheal who worked for me, why?”

“Do you know how to contact him?” asks Alma, with a smile coming to her face.

“What for?” Questions Gene. “If I remember correctly, he lives on Felis.”

“I know, Lina told me.”

Gene looked puzzled, but his eyes soon widen with a big smile on his face.

“Ahhh, I think I get it now. So Lina told you about him huh?”

“You know about Lina liking him?”

“Heh, everyone knew.” answers Gene. “Lina didn't hide it. It was really cute, she'd follow him around everywhere he went and tried helping him in doing whatever he was doing.”

“Hehe, really?” asks Alma with a giggle. “She was that attached to him?”

“Yeah, like Cora always wants to be around you two, that's how Lina was with Micheal...” Gene replies, before sighing. “Lina was really upset when he left.”

“Lina told me that too, she said she cried herself to sleep... anyway, I wanted to know how to contact him when I get to Felis so he can call Lina, I want her to get to talk to him again.” states Alma.

“Oh, well, I hope you aren’t planning to use the Comms?” replies Gene.

“Yeah, why?”

“The Comms range is limited to the planet your on.” answers Gene. “Their not powerful enough for a planet-to-planet call.”

“Oh...” replies Alma, clearly disappointed. “That's sucks, I really wanted to surprise Lina.”

“There’s still a way.” states Gene.

“Really? What is it?” quickly asks Alma with a smile returning to her face.

“We have a machine back at the lab that can make Planet-to-Planet calls, just tell Micheal to give me a call and I can set-up bringing Lina to talk to him.”

“That's great! Thanks.” quickly replies Alma, hugging Gene. “I bet Lina's going to love it.”

“No problem, I don't have Micheal's contact information on me, but I'll have it when I come back.”

“Ok, thanks again for the help.” replies Alma.

Alma started to leave the room, before Gene gasps and calls to her.

“Oh! Alma wait.” states Gene, before walking to his dresser and opening the top drawer and taking out something Alma quickly recognized, her controller, a wide rectangle, with the top half of it being a screen and below, two small buttons and a flat circular dial. “I forgot to give this to you the other day.”

“T-Thanks...” replies Alma, reaching a briefly hesitant hand towards the device and taking it from her dad and a smile quickly appearing on her face, “This is the first time I'm held this in my hand.”

“Well it's yours to do what you want with now.” states Gene.

As Alma looks to the small device, Gene sees Lina walk pass his open door.

“Hey Lina, come here for a second.” calls Gene, walking back to the dresser.

“What do you want?” asks Lina, walking back into view and into the room.

“I wanted to give you this.” replies Gene, handing Lina her controller, which Lina looked to the device with confusion before to to Gene's face.

“You're giving this to me?”

“Yep, Alma asked for her's, so I figured since I have no plans to use them, I'd give them to you guys to keep.”

Lina looks over to Alma, who smiles and holds up her controller, then looks to the one in Gene's hand.

“This isn't a joke?” asks Lina, with surprise on her face.

“Nope.” replies Gene, smiling, before reaching his other hand to Lina's left hand and lifting it and placing the device in her hands. “It's no longer mine now.”

Lina looks down to the device for a few moments, before her eyes quickly water and tears trail down her cheeks as a smile comes to her face.

“I never thought this would happen...” states Lina.

“Well it is.” states Gene.

“The fact that you're giving this to me means how much you trust me.”

Alma's eyes widen in surprise at this comment and states...

“I didn't think of it that way. Without these, you don't have the same power over us. We're, free...”

“That's right.” states Gene with a smile. “I'm giving up my power over you two and giving you complete freedom, I'm still your dad though...” he adds, with a chuckle at the end of his comment, before looking straight into Lina's tears eyes. “You've had my trust for awhile, the past is behind us.”

Seconds after Gene's comment, Lina quickly steps forwards and hugs Gene tightly as she cries intensely.

“Thank-you!” states Lina through her crying.

END

