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- Next day  -

- Felis -

- Vevorus (Wednesday), 7:23 A.M. -

- Alma, Katty and Allen's room -

Waking up with a yawn and rubbing her eyes, Alma's greeted by Katty's sleeping face in front of her, she smiles briefly before moving close and placing her lips against Katty. While the action was done gently, it was enough to bring Katty from her slumber, a hand coming up and rubbing at her eyes before looking to Alma, who greeted her...

“Good morning.”

“'Mornin.” replies Katty, smiling and kissing Alma briefly, before moving on top of her and kissing her again.

Alma, though feeling one of Katty's hands move down, under her panties, teasing her clit, she quickly places her hands on Katty's shoulders and pushing her lips from her.

“Katty wait.” whispers Alma, briefly looking to her right and seeing Allen sleeping. “Allen's sleeping right next to us.”

“So?” replies Katty with a grin, quickly prompting a giggling gasp from Alma when she lightly pinches her clit.

“W-What if he wakes up?” asks Alma, her cheeks reddening.

“Well I guess you just need to be quiet.” answers Katty. “Besides, he sleeps like a rock anyway.”

“B-But-” starts Alma, before Katty claims her lips again, though after a few moments, she's pushed up again by Alma. “Stop.” whispers Alma.

“Geez, you frakked him last night and your worried about him waking up while 'we' frak?” comments Katty with a smile.

“I'm sorry.” answers Alma. “I've only known him for a day, it would be a little uncomfortable for me with him sleeping right next to us.” following her statement, Alma felt Katty remove her hand from her panties.

“Ok then, I can understand that.” replies Katty, before briefly kissing Alma on the lips one more time before removing herself from the bed and stretching, wearing only her bra and panties.

Alma looks to her left on the pillow and doesn't see Cora, though simply figuring the young fairy had flown to the desk near the bed to rest on her own bed, which was simply an upturned box lid filled with cotton. Although, after Alma had left the bed as well, wearing her bra and panties, she looked to the desk, expecting the see Cora sleeping in her bed, but was surprised that it was empty.

“Hey, where's Cora?” asks Alma, inspecting the bed briefly and seeing that it was undisturbed.

“Isn't she sleeping on the pillow?” asks Katty, looking towards where Alma had been resting her head and not seeing the small girl.

“No, she's not in her bed ether.”

“Well, the doors still closed.” states Katty, looking to the closed door of the room. “So she couldn't have left the room.”

“Considering Jinxie tried to eat her yesterday, I don't think Cora would go too far from us.” comments Alma, checking under the pillow she had used, in case Cora had somehow slipped under it, though it was empty.

Alma next tried looking under the bed cover, briefly removing it from Allen, though Cora was not seen there ether.

“Where could she be?” questions Alma to herself, looking around the room, there were tons of places Cora could hide.

Katty tried looking in the closet, it's door left partly open, though even after calling out to Cora, the small room seemed vacant of the fairy, though Alma soon gasps.

“Oh! There's only one other likely place Cora could be.”

“Where?” asks Katty.

“Inside me.” answers Alma. “She likes to crawl inside my womb sometimes after Sakura's Fiser Nina told her she likes it there.” adds Alma, quickly walking to the full-body mirror next to the closet and scanning her abdomen, quickly seeing Cora's form inside her womb. “Yep, there she is.”

“Wow, so something could crawl up inside you and you wouldn't wake up?” asks Katty with a giggle. “I wonder how far I could go with you before you wake up.”

“Hehe, well I wouldn't mind if you tried.” answers Alma, before tapping her abdomen where she sees Cora's body, trying to wake her up.

It took a few hits to her abdomen before Alma sees and feels Cora move inside her. After a brief stretching of her arms, Alma felt Cora start to move through her cervix into her pussy, causing Alma to move aside the crotch of her panties, allowing Cora freedom when she reaches the end and removes herself from Alma's vagina, wet with her vaginal fluids.

“Good morning.” greets Cora, flying to eye level with Alma and fully stretching out her arms and legs.

“Good morning to you too.” replies Alma. “Why were your inside me?”

“I had a bad dream.” answers Cora.

“Oh, I'm sorry to hear that. Are you feeling ok?” states Alma.

“Yeah.” answers Cora, with a smile. “I'm a lot better now. It was just a dream, I have you to protect me anyway.”

“Heh, you sure do.” comments Alma.

Katty heads to and opens the door to the room, stating as she leaves...

“I'm going to the bathroom.”

“OK, I'll be right behind you.” replies Alma.

Just a few seconds after Katty leaves the room, the two cats, Sammy and Jinxie walk into the room. Cora, seeing the black cat, although she was out of jumping range of the cat, she still flies back a little. Alma also looked to Jinxie warily, but didn't immediately do anything since Sammy had joined her.

Jinxie looks up to Cora and states...

“I came to apologize for the way I acted towards you yesterday. There was no reason for me to act that way.”

Although Jinxie sounded more sincere in her apology than she did yesterday, Cora found it hard to believe.

“You're lying, I don't believe you.” answers Cora.

Jinxie rolls her eyes and looks to Sammy next to her.

“I told you she wouldn't believe me.”

Alma then spoke to Cora...

“What's going on?”

“Jinxie wants to say she's sorry for trying to eat me.” answers Cora. “But I don't believe her.”

“Oh.” replies Alma, before Cora looks down at the cats again as Sammy spoke up to her...

“Cora, I know it may be hard to believe, but Jinxie really is sorry. She even had a hard time sleeping because of what she did to you, she didn't think you'd accept her apology so she didn't try, I had to talk her into trying.”

Hearing the explanation from Sammy, Cora became a little more receptive of Jinxie's attempt to apologize, asking... “Really? Jinxie's seriously sorry for what she did?”

“Yes I am.” answers Jinxie. “We're going to be living together for awhile after all, and if your afraid of me for that entire time, I'd feel bad.”

“Well, you're right that we're going to be living together for awhile.” states Cora, slowly lowering herself towards the floor, closer to Jinxie, until finally landing, about a foot from Jinxie. “Ok.” adds Cora, looking to the cat cautiously. “I'll forgive you this time.”

“Thank-you.” answers Jinxie. “I promise I won't repeat my actions.” she adds, with a smile before commenting. “After all, it's no fun when my prey is frozen with fear, you'd be way too easy to catch.”

“What!?” gasps Cora, clearly irked by Jinxie's comment rather than fearful. “There's no way you could've caught me!”

“Oh please...” comments Jinxie. “You were so scared you couldn't control your bladder.” adds the cat, prompting a deep blush on Cora's cheeks. “And you went to your master for protection.”

“She's not my master, she's my friend.” quickly replies Cora.

Alma, seeing that Cora had evidently gotten into an argument, tried to intervene...

“Hey, what's going on?” asks Alma, squatting down.

“Jinxie thinks she had a chance of catching me yesterday!” answers Cora.

“A chance?” chuckles Jinxie. “Please, more like a certainty. If I actually seriously tried, I could catch you before you even knew it.”

Cora groaned in aggravation.

“I may be young, but I still have my pride as a fairy! Nina told me fairies are quicker than any animal that doesn't have wings.”

“I don't know who Nina is, but I guess fish don't count, huh?” teases Jinxie, prompting an embarrassed full-body blush from Cora. “From what I know of fairies, they are hard to catch, their always on guard, but with you being so young, you clearly haven't developed that ability yet, so your easy pickings to someone such as me.”

That particular jab at her was all Cora could take.

“Ok, that it! I'll prove to you that I'm not so easy to catch!”

Alma, hearing only Cora's side of the discussion, was quite puzzled at her latest comment.

“Oh?” replies Jinxie. “...and how do you intend to prove that? Have me try to catch you?”

“Exactly!” quickly answers Cora. “It'll be a competition, I bet I can evade your attempts at catching me more times than you can actually catch me.”

“Cora whoa!” gasps Alma. “What are you doing!?”

“My pride as a fairy is on the line!” quickly answers Cora, with determination in her eyes and a clenched fist. “I won't lose to some ground-bound animal.”

“Very well then...” states Jinxie. “The young fairy needs to be put in her place. I accept your challenge, on the condition that you can't run to your friend Alma for protection.” 

“Ok.” answers Cora.

“Is there a reward when I win?”

“IF you win! Which you won't!” replies Cora. “I'll let you lick me as much as you want.”

“Hmm, how about a taste to encourage me?” asks Jinxie, licking her lips.

“N-No, I'm wet from being inside Alma anyway.”

“I don't mind.”

“No.” repeats Cora, flying from the cat and to Alma's shoulder.

“Fine then...” states Jinxie. “Just don't take a bath, I wanna taste everything you have to offer.” she adds, before walking out of the room, followed by Sammy.

“Geez Cora, what do you think your doing?” asks Alma. “First you were terrified of Jinxie now your challenging her to a competition seeing how often she can catch you?”

“She's not going to catch me!” quickly replies Cora. “I was just caught off-guard!”

Alma gave a sigh and commented, “Fine, just don't go too far.” Alma was very concerned that the little fairy was biting off more than she could chew, other fairies like Nina grew up in the forest, so they were accustomed to constantly being on guard from predators, but Cora had been living with her, in the relative safety of a city and she didn't venture too far from Alma, so coupled with that and her youth, Alma wasn't too sure if Cora had the skills to avoid danger.

Cora though clearly thought differently.

Just seconds after Alma leaves the room, heading to the bathroom, Cora followed her out, though Cora suddenly gasped as a large black mass lept towards her, felt herself grabbed and pulled down to the floor.

“Ha, one point for me already.” states Jinxie, standing over Cora, pinned to the ground with her front paws. “I hope you provide me with a better challenge than this.” she adds, before removing her paws from Cora and the frustrated fairy said nothing, flying away with a grown of disappointment.

-

Later, Alma and Katty sat at the dining room table across from each other eating breakfast, a bowl of cereal for each of them.

“So do you want to go to the beach today?” asks Katty.

“Yeah, what time does it open?” replies Alma. “I wanna be there all day today.”

“The beach opens at one.” answers Katty. “So we got a few hours. You think you might wear that two-piece this time?”

“Heh, I dunno... maybe.” replies Alma, blushing a little.

“Come on...” urges Katty, lifting her foot under the table and rubbing Alma's legs with her toes. “I want other people to see how great your body looks.”

“I said maybe.” giggles Alma, answering the teasing touch with her own and lifting her foot up to one of Katty's leg.

After a few more minutes, and nearly finished with their breakfast, after the two had greeted Allen after walking through the room towards the kitchen, Alma gasps...

“Oh, I just remembered I was supposed to call someone when I got here!”

“Who?” asks Katty.

“A guy my sister had a crush on when she was really young, his name is Micheal, I got his phone number from my dad who he used to work for. I would call Micheal and tell him to call my dad so Lina could meet him.”

“Oh, does Lina know your doing this?”

“Nope, it's going to be a surprise... I wonder when would be a good time to call him.”

“Call him at noon, most people are up by then.” states Katty. “I bet Lina's going to love seeing him again.”

“I'm sure she will, I wish I could see the look on her face when she does. I'm interested in seeing what Micheal looks like.”

“He's probably not too bad looking.” replies Katty, before drinking the remaining milk in her bowl and standing. “I'm going to take a shower, do you want to join me?”

“Sure.” answers Alma with a smile, drinking the rest of her milk as well and heading to the kitchen with Katty. “It'll be our first shower together.”

After the two put away their bowls, they head up the stairs, where they meet Cora heading down, after a brief exchange, they continued on their way.

As Cora flew through the living room towards the kitchen, intending to get a snack, she paused at the corner leading to the dining room, she felt 'something', which she quickly realized was the presence of Jinxie hiding behind the corner waiting for her.

Smiling at predicting an ambush, Cora confidently flies pass the corner and was not surprised when Jinxie leaps out at her, though Cora was prepared and quickly flies out of reach as the cat returns to the ground, empty-pawed.

“Ha! One point for me!” teases Cora. “Not gonna be so easy as you thought!”

“The game is just beginning little fairy.” replies Jinxie, calmly walking away. “There's still the rest of the day.”

“Yeah, a whole day of me beating you!” states Cora, before heading to the kitchen.

-

Upstairs in the bathroom, Katty and Alma had just finished removing the last of their underwear and after Katty turns on the shower and adjusted the temperature to their liking, both teens stepped into the tub. Although Katty was in the path of the water, she and Alma traded positions a few times so each had a share of the water covering them.

“So who washes who first?” asks Alma, standing with her back to the water.

“Why don't we wash each other at the same time?” suggests Katty, with a smile, as she reaches behind her to the corner of the tub and picking up a bottle of liquid bathing soap and reaching over Alma's shoulder to a tray that hung over the shower-head to grab two face towels.

“Ok.” replies Alma, smiling as well and taking one of the towels.

After a quick lathering of the towels, the two began the task of cleaning the other, each grasping the other by the shoulder and starting by rubbing the soapy towel over the others shoulders.

It was after the shoulders though that their washing paths diverged, Alma going down to Katty's breasts, washing the valley between them, then the mounds themselves, though Alma quickly giggled when Katty sends her soapy towel further south, to her southern lips between her legs.

“Hehe, geez, from my shoulders straight to my pussy?” comments Alma, pinching Katty's left nipple through the towel.

“Well it's an important part of the body.” replies Katty, rubbing the towel back and forth over Alma's smooth hairless lips. “I usually clean that part of me first.”

“Well I guess you'd have to with all that hair down there.” teases Alma, lowering her towel down to Katty's hair-covered labia and rubbing the area, soap quickly lathering up thanks to the hair.

“I have to keep it smelling nice for my girlfriends after all.” states Katty.

“A little odor is nice though.” comments Alma.

The two girls soon began giggling from the pleasant sensation of the other rubbing the soapy towel between their legs. As they continued, since Alma's lower lips lacked any hair, she clearly felt the most pleasure from the towel rubbing her, and began moaning much more than Katty was from the growing pleasure.

Katty quickly realized this and that Alma was nearing orgasm, though rather than increasing her speed of her rubbing, she simply pressed a finger between her girlfriends lips, bringing a quick gasp from Alma as the lathered towel now rubbed her clit. Alma's legs were brought to a tremble as Katty made slow, long strokes of her clit.

“You look like your going to come already.” teases Katty.

“H-Hehe... You have a s-shield of hair, I d-don't- mmmmmm...” replies Alma, moaning as she felt the pre-orgasm surges start and lean against Katty as she felt her orgasm nearing, she still moved her towel against Katty's crotch, though much slower as more and more of her attention was drawn to the pleasure.

“No you don't.” agrees Katty, smiling.

Shortly after, Alma leans against her, Katty moved her free hand from Alma's shoulder, down her back, between the cheeks of her butt and inserts her middle finger into Alma's rear only to the first knuckle and wriggling it a bit, coupled with the clit rubbing, Alma quickly moans out a little more, the towel against Katty now coming to a complete stop as Alma felt her orgasm arrive, a rather quite moan leaving her as Alma felt her pussy spasm and her cum squirt powerfully from her and her anus clenching repeatedly around Katty's finger.

Seeing and feeling Alma climax, Katty slowed the rubbing of her girlfriends clit to a near stop, which only brought more pleasure to Alma's orgasm as the towel-covered finger slowly messaged and stroked the throbbing, climaxing nub.

When Alma's orgasm had started to wane, her legs trembled with the pleasure still rolling through her, if not for Katty, she'd have collapse to the floor of the tub, Alma though soon started to giggle.

“Hehehe... aren’t we supposed to be c-cleaning each other?”

“We are.” answers Katty, smiling. “You just happen to come while I was cleaning you.”

“Heh, w-well I'd say my clit is nice and clean now.”

“Now the rest of you just needs to be cleaned.” comments Katty, moving the towel from Alma's clit and rubbing her labia briefly before sliding the towel up Alma's belly to her chest.

“Not yet...” replies Alma, smiling and moving her towel from Katty's crotch up to Katty's chest again reapplying soap to her breasts, before placing the towel on her own shoulder before grasping Katty's breasts in her hands, squeezing them briefly, using the soap around them to aid her hand in sliding around them, bringing a small moan from Katty and a brief gasp as Alma claimed her nipples between her fingers, pinching and rolling them.

After just a few moments of the breast and nipple tease, Katty closes her eyes with a moan and Alma, seeing her enjoying the sensation more, leans forward and placing her lips against Katty's, inserting her tongue. About a minute after, Alma lowers her left hand from Katty's breast, down between her legs and quickly thrusting two fingers into Katty, immediately earning a gasp  into their kiss.

Even as Alma began to slowly move her fingers in and out, Katty also did the same with her finger still inside Alma's rear, though she soon added a second finger.

For the next few minutes, other than the quite pants and moans from the two, the only sound was the running water from the shower-head.

With the increasing moans from Katty predicting her climax, Alma moves her right hand from Katty's breast, behind her towards her rear, though Alma's hand stopped short of Katty's butt, instead, grasping her tail in her soapy hand and stroking it, in alternating motions with her fingers inside her.

While Alma knew Katty's tail wasn't exactly an erogenous zone for her, touch or stimulation of it during sex still provided some added pleasure for Katty.

It wasn't long before, after ending their kiss, that Katty was positioned similar to Alma when she was near orgasm, leaning against her and moaning more frequently and like Alma, Katty's fingers moving in and out of Alma's rear began to slow.

“A little more...” pats Katty.

Alma did just that, along with her fingers thrusting into the tensing walls of Katty's pussy, she added her thumb, rubbing Katty's stiff clit through her soap-covered pubic-hair. The hair between Alma's thumb and Katty's clit only increased the pleasure to the near orgasm teen, her body tensing up in preparation for the moment of bliss.

Which, after a few more moments of stroking of her clit and thrusts of Alma's fingers, the moment came and other than a brief gasp into a low groan, Katty was silent as the pleasure of orgasm flooded her body, her pussy spasming and clinching around Alma's fingers continuing to thrust into her. A few long moments into her orgasm, another gasp leaves Katty as a short spurt of her cum squirts from her.

Once the peak had passed, Katty gave a relaxed sigh as Alma continued to slowly thrust into her a few more times before puling her fingers free of her quivering hole.

“Well...” sighs Katty, standing up straight. “I think we should get back to actually washing each other.”

“Ok.” replies Alma with a smile, briefly sticking the two fingers that she had inside Katty, into her mouth, before taking the towel from her shoulder and the two girls resuming their previously interrupted washing of each other.

While a few giggle-inducing nipple teases still took place between them, Alma and Katty were cleaning each other effectively. After their fronts were sufficiently clean, next was the back washing, which Katty insisted that she clean Alma's back first.

“Hey...” starts Alma, eyes closed as she enjoyed the back washing. “Have you ever cut all your pubes off?”

“Of course I have.” replies Katty.

“So you don't like it smooth?” asks Alma.

“It's nice, but I like something to play with when I'm bored.”

“Ah, I completely understand what you mean.” answers Alma with a smile. “When my pubes grow, my hands just seem to move under my panties on their own when I'm just laying somewhere, like watching T.V..”

“Yeah, it's oddly relaxing to me to just run my fingers though my pubes.” states Katty. “Other than the visual appeal of it, it's pretty much the only reason I don't cut it off. What about you, why do you prefer to be hairless?”

“Well I like the smooth feeling when I rub my fingers or hand over it.” answers Alma, cupping her left hand over her labia and sliding her hand up and down the lips. “Plus, it's easier on the person when they wanna give me some tongue.”

“But your fluids go everywhere without the hair catching it.” giggles Katty.

“Hehe, true, but theirs a little less wiping up too though, I just have to rub a towel up my thighs and over my pussy once and I'm clean, if I had as much hair as you had though, I'd have to wipe more than once to make sure all the fluids are out of the hair and don't end up smelling.”

“But you like the way I smell.” comments Katty, smiling as she lowers the soapy towel down between the cheeks of Alma's rear, with a gasp from the dark-skinned teen and a giggle.

“Yeah I do.” replies Alma, turning around and placing a hand to Katty's shoulder and pushing her, suggesting her to turn around, which she did and Alma starting to clean Katty's back. “But it would be nice to see what it looks like without all that hair in the way.”

“So you want me to cut it?” asks Katty. “I don't mind, after so long, I cut it all off anyway.”

“Ok.” answers Alma. “Can I cut it off myself?”

“Sure, we can cut it just the way you want it to look.”

“Awesome, I can't wait.” replies Alma, lowering her towel down to Katty's tail and washing it. “I brought my laser hair remover too.”

“Great, I don't like sharp things near my pussy.”

-

“Hmm, how should I do this...” comments Alma, smiling as she lay on her stomach on the bed of her and Katty's room, dressed in only her bra and panties while Katty was positioned in front of her, nude with her legs spread wide and sitting up on her elbows, the Felene's thick pink bush of hair directly in front of Alma, who held the small laser hair remover in her left hand. Katty also sat over a small towel.

“What do you mean?” asks Katty, smiling. “Just do a few swipes.”

“A thought just hit me though.” replies Alma. “I could just remove the hair around the lips and leave a patch of hair above. That way, we both get what we want, you still have hair to play with and I can see your pussy without the hair in the way.”

“Oh, ok, do that then.” comments Katty.

“Ok.” replies Alma, pressing a button on the small device in her hand and causing a two-inch long, one-inch wide beam of light to emit from the device. “Are you sure you don't mind getting your hair cut?” asks Alma.

“Yeah I'm sure, I would've cut it off eventually anyway.”

“Ok then, time to say hello to what I'm sure is a pretty pussy.” states Alma, lowering the laser light down to the pink bush in front of her and with just one swipe, Alma smiled when the hair fell and the left lip of Katty's labia was uncovered, then just as quickly, the right lip came into view. “Just as I thought, their really pretty.” comments Alma, briefly kissing the lips.

“Heh, thanks.”

“Now I just need to trim the hair above them...” states Alma as she does so. “There, all done.” she adds after a few moments and admiring her work, before, without warning, lowers her head and licks Katty's newly revealed labia, prompting a smile from Katty as Alma repeated her licking, soon spreading the Felenes' lower lips and taking a moment to slowly tongue-kiss Katty's labia, bringing a soft moaning from the Felene as she made calm, deliberate in and out motions of her tongue, reaching as far as she could before completely removing her tongue, covered in Katty's taste and focusing her tongue on the Felene's clit, urging it to stiffen.

Which didn't take very long with the previous tonguing of the hole below and Katty laying flat on her back moaning softly as she enjoyed Alma teasing her clit, sucking and licking all around it, even carefully pulling back the protective hood to fully expose the sensitive nub and a longer, slightly louder moan coming from Katty as Alma teased the slowly throbbing tiny organ.

While Alma could use her fingers, she didn't, instead focusing solely on Katty's clit, slowly and gently licking around it.

The near silent scene of clit licking, sucking and moaning continued for nearly eight straight minutes and Katty's moans slowly increasing in frequency and squirming her hips from the growing pleasure as she slowly neared orgasm.

As Katty felt the pre-orgasm pangs of pleasure emanate from her tensing pussy, she closes her thighs around Alma's head, who spreads Katty's thighs wide, returning them to their previous position as Katty lets out a groan as Alma rapidly flicked the tip of her tongue over her clit, swiftly sending her body speeding to an orgasm that came with a gasp from her.

While Katty climaxed, Alma ignored the small spurts of the Felene's cum leaving her as she continued to tease her clit, urging more of the teens fluid squirting from her and enjoying feeling Katty's trembling under her as she prolonged her bliss.

Only when Katty's orgasm has passed, the panting teen laying limp with a smile on her face, did Alma finally stop her licking and lift her head, smiling as well.

“Want another?”

“Yes please.” answers Katty with a giggle.

“I'll give your clit a break...” comments Alma, placing her left hands index and middle fingers into her mouth, before inserting them between Katty's blushing lips and into her wet, warm tunnel, thrusting a few times, before curving her finger up and earning a moan from Katty. “Let's see how much I can make you can squirt...”

- 12:11 P.M. -

- Alma, Katty and Allen's room -

Dressed in only a T-shirt and panties, Alma sat on the bed with Katty beside her, with noon coming and going, Alma intended to call Lina's 'childhood' crush and quickly inputted the phone number of the man with her Comm.

Within just a few seconds, a window appears, revealing a blonde-haired felene man with short hair and green eyes and a short, well trimmed beard.

“Hello.” greets the man, before looking intrigued and a smile coming to his face. “I don't believe it, Lina, is that you?”

Alma couldn't help but blush a little from the warm smile from the man.

“Heh, no, I'm her sister, Alma.” answers Alma.

“Her sister huh?” comments the man with a smile. “Well I have been away for a long time. I see Gene's been busy.”

“Yeah, dads a busy guy.”

“So Alma, what do I owe the pleasure of meeting you? Is Lina doing ok?”

“Yep, Lina's doing just fine, we're going to school and have lots of friends.” answers Alma.

“Wow, really? You two are attending school? I hope you two aren't bored from it being too easy.”

“Nope, we're not bored, it's currently winter break, so came here to Felis with my girlfriend, Katty.” replies Alma, before Katty leans near Alma and waves a hand towards the man.

“Hi.”

“Ohhh, going to school and you're in a relationship, I'm happy for you.” states the man. “Hows Lina doing in the area of love?”

“Um...” comments Alma, with a small sweatdrop. “Well, she does have someone she likes, but that person already has someone.”

“Oh, well that's too bad.”

“You don't have to worry though, she's friends with the person she likes.”

“Well that's good then.”

“Speaking of Lina and love...” comments Alma, blushing a little from what she was about to say. “The reason I called, Lina told me about her liking you when she was younger.”

“Did she?” asks the man with a smile.

“Yeah, she looked so happy talking about you and how nice you were to her. She told me you moved here to Felis and when I found out I was going to be coming here, I wanted to give her a surprise and have you meet her.”

“Oh, well it would be nice to see Li-Li again.”

“Li-Li?” questions Alma.

“That was my little nickname for her, Lina really liked it when I called her that.”

“Oh, hehe, cute, anyway, I told my dad about this and he said to tell you to call him so you can schedule Lina to talk to you.”

“I see, your Comm doesn't do planet-to-planet calls. Ok then, I still have Gene's work number, I'll give him a call.” states the man.

“Thanks a lot, I'm sure Lina's- or, uh, Li-Li's going to be really happy to see you again.”

“I'm sure she will, by the way, how long are you going to be on Felis?”

“Two weeks at least.”

“Ok, do you mind giving me your number? I'd like to talk to you again.”

“Sure, I don't mind.” replies Alma.

“Oh! I totally forgot! My names Micheal.”

“Hehe, yeah, I know, Lina told me.” giggle Alma.

After Alma tells the man her Comms number and ends the call, Katty comments...

“Lina's childhood crush is pretty nice on the eyes.”

“Heh, he's more 'meh' to me.” replies Alma. “He looks pretty normal. Guys with beards isn't my thing anyway.”

“Well what is your 'thing' with guys?” asks Katty. “You like'em with a mustache?”

“Meh, I prefer a guys face to be hairless, just like my pussy.” answers Alma with a giggle.

“Heh, what about pubes on a guy?”

“That doesn't matter to me.”

“Still though, if the price is right, you'd frak a guy regardless of how much hair is on his face, wouldn't you?”

“Hehehe, well, it's not like I don't have a say in who I can frak.”

“Oh yeah, I forgot about that, well, have you ever agreed to do something that you regretted?”

“Oh absolutely!” replies Alma with a roll of her eyes. “I'm the type of person that would be willing to try just about anything at least once and while most of the time it works out great, yanno, maybe finding out you like something you didn't think you would, but when it turns out the other way...” adds Alma, before giving a shiver. “Ugh, not good.”

“Well you know I gotta ask, What's the worst you've done that you've regretted?”

“I'm not sure you even wanna know.” comments Alma with a smile.

“That just makes me wanna know more!” replies Katty happily.

“OK, are you sure?”

“Yeah, lay it on me.”

“Well, my Client was a woman and you know the fetish of pee-play right? Like with Sakura and her liking playing with her pee, wetting herself and stuff like that?”

“Yeah, even I'm a little into that.”

“Yeah, well, this woman had a poop-play fetish.” states Alma.

“Ohhhh...” comments Katty, her eyes widening.

“Heh, are you sure you want me to continue?”

“Yeah, what did she want to do?”

“Ok then...” states Alma before shuddering, “The memory still grosses me out, While I have tried pooping on myself, which isn't totally unpleasant, this woman wanted to poop ON me and spread it around.”

“WHAT!?” gasps Katty. “That's horrible.”

“I know! And stupid me, willing to at least try it once, let her poop on me, Although I was grossed out, I was kinda fine with her crap just sitting on my stomach, but when she started smearing it around, I couldn't take it anymore and freaked out. But the woman was nice and understanding and offered to wash her crap off me.”

“Wow, hehe, I think I would've liked to see you freak out with that woman's crap on you.”

-

- Merkolova -

- Nycalus (Monday), 10:43 A.M. -

- ATTF, Gene's office -

“This is a joke right!?” questions Gene, sitting at his desk, leaning forward with clear agitation in his face and voice as he talked to a man on a large screen above his desk, with short brown hair who appeared around Gene's age with a thick, though well-managed mustache.

“I'm sorry Gene, but that's what the board has decided, their potential threat is too high.”

Gene could only give a sigh, placing a hand to his forehead, messaging his temples to urge away the start of a headache.

“Potential threat...” mutters Gene. “But their not a threat to anyone, their happily living their lives, Alma even has a girlfriend- TWO actually.”

“In the past, Lina has threatened your life on multiple occasions.” states the man, “Alma has also shown similar behavior as well, she's actually assaulted people, those actions can't be ignored.”

“After the way I treated her, it frankly doesn't surprise me.” replies Gene. “There hasn't been any incidences since then.”

“The others are getting nervous though, they don't like the idea of two hormone-filled teenage girl's with the strength to kill a person with a single punch walking around freely.”

“What the frak, there's Vehen's that are more of a physical threat that are freely walking around, but you don't see them getting arrested just from being Vehen. Alma and Lina know how to control themselves.”

“Vehen's aren’t the company's property and aren't possible liabilities to it.”

“What did you just call them?” asks Gene, clearly angered.

“Don't play dumb Gene, the company OWNS those two, you know that, you're just playing the role of father. If the company wanted to, they could take them away from you and you couldn't do a single thing about it. It was a mistake for you to create them in the image of your daughter.”

Immediately, Gene said nothing, but slams his fist down on the desk in in frustration, though the man added...

“You know what will happen to them if they get taken right?”

“That's not going to happen! Their frakking living, breathing people!” quickly replies Gene, before sighing and commenting lowly as he shook his head, “Terminated and dismantled... their not frakking machines.”

“Fortunately for them...” states the man, “Because of the length of time without an incident, there's no immediate reason the company has to retrieve them.”

“And there won't be.” states Gene.

“For their sake, I hope your right... Be warned though Gene, the company only needs a little frak up from them for enough reason to take them away and possibly your job.”

“Like I said, their won't be any incidents with Alma and Lina, their life is peaceful and happy.”

“Heh, their teenage girls, how peaceful and happy could their lives be?”

Gene said nothing, not finding the joke very funny in his current mood, stabbing the 'end call' button on his desk, before sighing. 

“When did this company start getting run by idiots? Without Lina, they wouldn't even have their jobs, now they want to get rid of her and Alma.”

Nearly seconds after reclining back in his chair, a beeping comes from his desk, with another sigh, Gene presses a button on the desk, causing a window showing a blonde-haired felene man with a short, well-managed beard, which brings a smile to Gene's face.

“Micheal, it's nice to see you again.”

“Same here, I guess you've been doing well since you created another doll.” greets Micheal.

“Heh, so Alma called you?”

“Yeah, she's very pretty, but so is Lina.”

“I'm glad to hear that, so, you called to see when you can talk to Lina?”

“Yeah, I'm gonna be busy for the next few hours, but I'll be free after that, anytime from about... five o'clock, your time.”

“Ok, that works for me too.” answers Gene, “I'll bring Lina here and call you back after five.”

“Great, I'll be looking forward to it.”

“Ok, so hows the wife and kids doing?” asks Gene, leaning back in his chair.

- Felis -

- 1:27 P.M. -

- Katty's grandma house -

As Allen sat on the end of the bed, watching TV, he also entertained Cora behind him as he moved his tail side to side and Cora happily jumped over it.

“Hehe, faster!” requests the young fairy with a giggle, which Allen complied and did.

With the door to the room wide open, Allen noticed Jinxie walk into view and look into the room, seeing that Cora's back was to the door, Jinxie slowly entered the room. While Allen saw the sneaking motion, he said nothing, directed his attention back to the TV.

Jinxie silently positioned herself for a running leap onto the bed towards Cora, who, after a few more jumps over Allen's tail, with one more jump, Cora remained in the air as she suddenly sensed danger, though her senses alerted her a little too late as all she had time for was to turn around before Jinxie expertly jumped onto the bed, seemingly in the blink of an eye and Cora felt herself hit and by the time she could gasp, she felt pressure around her waist and opened her eyes and gasps again when she saw that she was in Jinxie's mouth.

“H-Hey! Let me go!” quickly declares Cora, kicking her legs and trying to pry Jinxie's mouth open.

Jinxie though soon drops Cora down, who lands on her stomach.

“Ha.” laughs Jinxie. “What does that make the score now? Fifteen to seven? Like I said, I knew this would be easy.”

Cora sat up on her legs slowly, with tears trailing down her face.

“You're right.” replies Cora, trying to wipe the tears away. “I'm pathetic, I'm a fairy that can't even escape from an animal with no wings.”

“Aww, it's ok.” states Jinxie comfortingly as she lay down and lick Cora's cheek. “You're still young, you'll learn the skills eventually.”

Cora though continued to cry.

“Come on, cheer up.” urges Jinxie. “You did avoid me seven times. Isn't this the first time you've done this?”

“Yeah.” answers Cora, nodding her head.

“I'd say that's pretty good for your first time, don't you think so?”

“... If it wasn't a game, I'd be dead a long time ago.” answers Cora sadly.

“But it is a game.” states Jinxie, before licking Cora's cheek again. “Don't be so hard on yourself, think of it as practice, all animals practice their survival skills, you think I was born this great at catching things?”

With a few sniffles, Cora realized Jinxie was right, it was silly of her to think that she'd be an expert at avoiding danger when she was so young, it was barely a month since her birth.”

“You're right.” answers Cora. “Ever since I was born, I was always safe, I didn't need to worry about being food for an animal, plus I have so many large people to protect me... But I want to be able to avoid danger like a real fairy.”

“Well then...” states Jinxie, “You can practice your avoidance skills and develop your senses while your here.”

“Really? You'd help me?”

“Of course, this'll no longer be a competition, but practice, I can't teach you anything fairy related though, obviously.”

“Thank you so much!” quickly replies Cora, smiling, before looking away from the cat with her face reddening. “Well, since I lost, you can have your reward.”

“Thanks, but I'll pass.” replies Jinxie, before standing and jumping off the bed and heading out of the room.

- Meanwhile -

Alma was all smiles once again as she and Katty had arrived at the beach again, though this time, the two teens weren’t alone, Katty's parents and her grandmother had joined her.

The fact that she was wearing the revealing two-piece bathing suit; literally just two strips, the top covering her breasts, wrapping around her back, leaving the valley between her breasts bare; the bottom effectively just covering her pubic mound and the crevice of her rear, didn't bother Alma much as she looked to the crowded beach, many more people were here now compared to yesterday.

Katty's mother wore a two-piece with a flower design and Sandi wore a light green one-piece.

Alma and Sandi carried towels to lay on and the group soon split off, with Alma and Katty heading in one direction, near the water and Alma rolls out the towel, which carried inside of it a bottle of sunscreen.

“Hey Alms, I'm gonna head to the bathroom real quick.” states Katty, before leaving and heading towards a small building.

“Ok.” answers back Alma, before once the towel was flat on the sand, she lays down in it, on her back, smiling as she enjoyed the warmth of the sun on her exposed skin.

After about three minutes, Alma was a little puzzled when Katty hadn't returned, even after looking towards the building with the bathrooms and not seeing her, though Alma simply figured Katty had to do more than just pee. Although Alma did think about placing the sunscreen on her skin, which may have be darker, but she knew it would be best to still put the lotion on.

'I'll give her a few more minutes.' thinks Alma.

Only about two minutes later, although Alma had closed her eyes, she felt a person's presence near her and she opened her eyes expecting to see Katty, but was surprised when she sees a Felene teen boy with short green hair standing to her right, smiling at her. It was clear the boy hadn't been long from the water.

“Hello.” greets the boy, “This is my first time seeing you here.”

“Oh, hi, I'm here on winter break from Merkolova.” replies Alma.

“You mind if I sit next to you?” asks the boy.

“Um, well, I'm currently waiting on someone.” answers Alma, as a blush grew on her face, realizing the boy was liking trying to hit on her.

“Oh, so your not alone?” asks the boy.

“No, I'm here with my girlfriend.”

“Ah, so your already taken, too bad for me then.” comments the boy with a chuckle.

“I'm sorry.” states Alma, smiling.

“You don't have to apologize. I was just too late. So, do you want me to leave?”

“I don't mind talking for a little bit.” replies Alma.

“Ok then.” states the boy, before walking around to Alma's left and sitting on the sand next to her. “Well, I'm Wes.” greets the boy, offering Alma his right hand, who takes it with her right and shakes.

“I'm Alma.”

“Nice to meet you Alma, is this your first time on Felis?”

“Yep, I've never been in space before and the planets are so beautiful!”

-

Near the bathroom, Katty stood at the corner of the building, peeking from behind it and seeing the Felene boy approach Alma and a smile coming to her face.

“Well that didn't take long.” comments Katty, adding in her mind, 'Though that's what I expected, with as sexy as that swimsuit makes her.'

Katty happily watched secretly as the boy sat next to Alma and the two began talking, and Alma soon evidently finds something the boy says amusing as she laughs. Soon though, two teens walk towards them, one Tragelian boy and  Vehen girl and it's clear that their friends of the boy Alma was talking to, who stands and waves 'bye-bye' to Alma before leaving with his friends.

A few moments after the boy leaves, Katty heads back towards Alma.

“Sorry about taking so long.” states Katty, walking around Alma and sitting next to her on the towel.

“That's ok.” replies Alma, smiling.

“Heh, I shouldn't leave you alone for too long, I bet you'd have tons of guys and girls hitting on you.” giggles Katty.

“Hehe...” giggles Alma, her face reddening and lower her gaze down to her lap. “Well, a guy actually did come talk to me.”

“Really!?” gasps Katty, smiling wide. “Was he attractive?”

“Yeah, he was funny too. When I told him I had a girlfriend he didn't just leave, he wanted to stay and talk, until his friends came for him, then you came.”

“So I just missed him?”

“Yep, well anyway...” states Alma, picking up the bottle of sun-lotion. “You wanna put the lotion on me first or I do you?”

“An excuse to touch that pretty skin? Of course I want to do you first.” replies Katty, smiling and taking to lotion from Alma, who smiles and lays on her back.

Katty flipped open the cap on the bottle and squeezes out a straight line from Alma's neck, all the way down to were the small strip covered her labia, and soon began to spread the lotion around Alma's brown skin, starting with her shoulders, down to her chest, gliding her hands between the small valley between Alma's breasts, then down her belly and towards her naked waist. It wasn't long before moans came from Alma from the message-like rubbing of Katty's hands over her body.

-

- Merkolova -

- 5:23 P.M. -

- ATTF -

As Lina walked down the hallway, dressed in a coat and jeans with her dad, while she genuinely wondered what the surprise could be, it would've been a lie to say that a little part of her wasn't a little wary of what sort of surprise Gene could have for her. Given her dads behavior and actions regarding her and Alma over the past few months, Lina pushed the slight concern she had to the back of her mind as she followed Gene into his office.

After being lead behind Gene's desk, with a small screen showing a phone number and a 'confirm', 'cancel' button, the man states...

“Select confirm.” before walking around the desk and heading out of the room.

Although puzzled both, by what Gene had said and him leaving the room, Lina soon selected the confirm button, after a few rings, a larger window appeared revealing Micheal, which immediately brought a wide-eyed shocked gasp from Lina.

“Hello Li-Li.” greets Micheal, smiling as Lina's entire face turned a deep red. “It's nice to see you again, you've gotten prettier since the last time I saw you.”

“I... I-I... stammers out Lina, still in shock. “M-Micheal?”

“Heh, yep, it's me Li-Li.” replies Micheal.

“B-But, w-why? Did dad call you?”

“Actually, it was your sister.” states Micheal. “After you told her about me, she wanted to surprise you by letting us see and talk to each other again, since she was going to be on Felis. She called me telling me to call Gene, who would then bring you where you are now.”

“O-Oh...” replies Lina, a smile coming to her face and she briefly looks down to the desk. “Heh, that's definitely something Alma would do.”

“Well then...” starts Micheal. “How have you been these last six cycles, or rather three years, since your on Merkolova?”

“Well...” states Lina, sitting in the nearby chair and leaning onto the desk, smiling. “A lot has happened actually since you left.”

“Oh? Like what?”

“Well it's kind of a long story.”

“I don't mind, I'm free for the rest of the day.”

“Ok then, firstly, I'm not quite the same, 'innocent' little girl you knew three years ago.” states Alma, with a slightly embarrassing blush and smile.

“Oh? And what's that supposed to mean?” replies Micheal with a chuckle.

“I'm pretty sure you know what that means.” answers Lina, giggling.

- About thirty-five minutes later -

“Wow, a lot really has happened.” states Micheal. “I didn't know Gene could do something like that to you and Alma, especially considering he made you in the image of his daughter Hailey.”

“Yeah, well, dad's been doing good so far after Alma found out what was happening.” states Lina. “It actually feels like we're a real family.” she adds, smiling.

“So your happy then?”

“Yeah I am.”

“That's good to hear.”

“Looking back on everything that's happened and knowing what I know now, I don't think I would change much or anything, if I was given the chance. I probably wouldn't have ended up with a sister I love, living in an actual home, going to school and having a bunch of friends.”

“Well life sometimes does have a funny way of working things out.”

“Hehe, yeah, if you'd have told me being treated as a sexual object, having my memories regularly wiped and being killed would lead to to the life I have now, I would've said you were out of you're mind.” replies Lina with a chuckle.

“Well I'm glad your living a happy life.”

“Me too.”

“So... what's this I hear about you liking someone?” asks Micheal with a grin, causing Lina's face to redden.

“A-Alma told you about that?” asks Lina, with an embarrassed chuckle.

“Yeah, your not doing so well in the area of love.”

“I-I'm doing fine.” replies Lina. “It's just, the girl I like is already involved with someone. She knows I like her and she turned me down, but we're friends and I'm fine with that.”

“Well it can't feel good knowing that your sister has a girlfriend and you don't.”

“No, it doesn't...” answers Lina, a little low and gazing down briefly, but looking back up. “...but like I said, I'm fine with it.” answers Lina. “I just have to find someone else I'm attracted to.”

“Well hows that going?”

“Well, there are a few classmates and friends of mine that I find attractive, but it's not the same.”

“This girl must be something really special then.” states Micheal.

“Yeah, she is.” answers Lina, smiling. “Her names Sakura, and besides you, she's the only one I've felt this way about.”

“Tell me about her.”

“Well she's really pretty and she's funny, she's a Tragelian, so she loves sex, which is important to me and she looks amazing naked. Oh, and she's a famous NSL Fighter!”

- Meanwhile -

Sakura currently walked through and isle of a gaming store with Takeda, when she suddenly sneezes, which prompts the boy to comment...

“Someones talking about you.”

“Heh, we're not on Earth yanno.” replies Sakura.

“Hehe, so?”

-

“Wow, she's famous huh? Lucky you.”

“Oh! I have a picture of her if you wanna see.” offers Lina, all smiles.

“Sure, I'd love to see what the girl Li-Li likes looks like.”

Lina quickly pulled back the sleeve of her coat's right arm, revealing her Comm and quickly looks through quite a few pictures she had of Sakura, which ranged from all types, from normal, everyday shots of the blonde, pictures of her in her NSL gear and fighting, then pictures that were erotic in nature. Lina though picked a normal, clothed picture and showed it to the man.

“Wow, she's certainly cute.” comments Micheal, before adding. “She actually looks familiar.”

“Really?” asks Lina.

“Yeah, you said she was a famous NSL fighter right?”

“Yeah, you've seen her on TV there?”

“Yeah, a couple of my friends are into the sport and I watched a few matches with them and I'm pretty sure I saw her fight.”

“Well she's started fighting again, so you might see her on TV again.”

“Maybe.”

“She also used to model.” states Lina.

“Wow, a fighter and a model? Did you ask her for any pictures?”

“Heh, yeah, she gave me a bunch for free.”

“Nice, would you mind showing me a few?”

“Um...” comments Lina, briefly looking away. “Her modeling was the, erotic type.”

“Ah, I see.” replies Micheal, smiling. “So those are private.”

“W-Well... kinda.” answers Lina, smiling and blushing.

“Hehe, ok, I won't ask to see the naked body of the girl you like.” replies Micheal.”

END

