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- Four Days later -

- 'Sex room' -

- Afternoon -

The ceiling… the walls…
They were such familiar sights for Lina; laying prone on her back, naked; on the familiar soft bed, long blue hair splayed out below her.

Legs spread and lifted, Lina's body moved in rhythm as her father thrusts into her repeatedly, who was also nude as well.

Evidence of her father's previous orgasms covered the mans penis sliding in and out of the teens blushing labia, which was also messy with her fathers cum. It wasn't long before the man groans briefly, before thrusting into her forcefully with a grunt, once again filling the teens pussy with his seed as it soon began ooze out around the throbbing rod.

Allowing her father to have sex with her, Lina felt like it had almost become a routine and sometimes, briefly, she forgets why she just lays on her back and do nothing. In those moments of 'Why?' Lina looks away from the walls, to her father and is reminded of the reason…
'He deserves it…'

-

- One hour later -

- Lina's room -

Lina currently sat on her bed, watching her T.V. with her legs crossed as she wore a white long-sleeve shirt and purple skirt.

For the past thirty minutes, Lina watches a live broadcast of a Shakra Competition, focused mainly on newcomers to the popular sport.

The following match was about to begin and Lina could see two girl's walking into the area, one had long red hair tied into a pony-tail, and the second girl was much shorter than her with mid-length blonde hair…
'The next match is about to begin!' states the announcer excitedly. 'I anticipate this to be quite an interesting fight…'
The view on the screen zooms in on the two girl's, first introducing the red-head; Delana Nos, a level 3 Earth Shakra user, then the blonde. It was getting the close-up view of the blonde that Lina visibly reacted with a wide-eyed, open mouthed look of surprise and a blush claiming her cheeks.

'The second young girl is a level 3 fire user and has been lucky enough to have trained and learned from two well known people of the NSL, Amu Hinamori and Utah Hoshina… Ladies and gentlemen, Sakura Bragou!'

"She's… …Beautiful…" comments Lina, looking as the screen shows the blonde teen on the screen nervously waving to the cheering crowd.

Well after the blonde was no longer was the focus on the screen, she was in Lina's mind; A snapshot of Sakura remained, allowing Lina to admire the teen's face, her smooth white skin, the inviting sky blue eyes, the cute, though nervous smile she had. Even her hair, which wasn't styled in any certain way, but it fit her perfectly in Lina's mind.

Lina could feel herself getting wet and cups both hands over her crotch with her legs still crossed.

She wanted to see more of the newcomers body, causing Lina to shake her head free of her daydreaming thoughts and focus back on the T.V., seeing the blonde and her opponent walking towards each other, soon meeting in the center and shaking hands with a smile. The closeness of the two girls allowed easier comparison of their difference in height, the blonde was easily a foot shorter. But her height wasn't Lina's focus as much as admiring the blondes whole, slender body, much of her arms and legs exposed to the Sun as she wears a sleeve-less shirt and pleated skirt, along with the protective covering over her chest, elbows, wrist, knees and shins.

After the announcer comments on the pre-fight friendly greeting the two gives each other and walking away from each other, the announcer comments…
'Fighters, are you ready?'

At which the two girl's lift one hand in a thumbs-up gesture.

'OK then! Do your best and most importantly, have fun!'

With the quick sounding of a horn, Lina watches intently as she sees the two girl's start. The red-haired teen had quickly taken the offensive, with the blonde on the defensive, avoiding and blocking many of the other girl's attempts to hit her.

As the blonde continued to avoid her opponent, without any attempts at countering or attacking back, Lina was confused as to why the beautiful blonde seemed to be running and not fighting.

This wasn't aware to just Lina though, as the announcer comments…
'Well, it seems Sakura has become so nervous she can't attack back.'

"No…" states Lina, to no one in particular with worry on her face.

It wasn't unheard of for newcomers of a real Shakra fight with people all around cheering to become seemingly paralyzed from nervousness or fear and Sakura seemed to be one of many victims of the hindering state.

'Come on everyone!' cheers the announcer. 'Cheer away Sakura's nervousness!'
As the crowd began to cheer louder, Lina even joined in, commenting lowly, "You can do it…"

On the screen, the Red-head tries again to hit the shorter girl, who dodges again, but not away from her, instead, to the side, before drawing back her right arm, imbued in flames. Although, the blonde couldn't seem to thrust her fist forward towards the girl, she seemed frozen, giving the red-head the opportunity to land a hard blow to the shorter girl's right side, knocking her away, her body rolling on the ground a few yards before coming to a stop face down.

The hit brings a shocked gasp from Lina as the announcer comments on the hard hit, although, the man's voice stops, when the view of Sakura's laying on the ground shows her hitting the ground with her right fist, before her hands ignite in flames and she gets to her feet, with a look of seriousness on her face.

Lina smiles at the girl's look of determination on her face.

'Ok, that's it!' declares the blonde

"Such a p-p-pretty voice!" states Lina with a smile.

'So, knocked some sense into you huh?' comments the red-haired girl.

'Heh…' smiles Sakura. 'You didn't have to knock it into me that hard though.'
What proceeded next was a very energetic comeback from Sakura. Who clearly gets over her nervousness as she soon lands a blow on the Red-head, a column of fire ejecting from her right fist and hitting the girl in the chest and propelling her away.

Although gaining the offensive momentum and continuing to pressure the red-head with attacks, the blonde soon moves into close range, though misses a kick to the side of the red-heads body. It was during the recovery of the missed attack that the red-head countered, raising a section of the ground under Sakura's feet, disrupting her balance, before a pillar of the ground rises and hit’s the blonde forcefully in the back, bringing a cringe from Lina.

As Lina continued to watch, she quickly found that Sakura was a very tough girl, never staying down for long before retaliating. Both girls traded hard blows.

After a long ten minutes, both girl's were clearly tired, it was obvious the fight wasn't going to go on much longer. Which proved true as the two charges at each other, intending to get the final blow that would end the match. Just as the two were about to meet, Sakura quickly propels a fireball forwards, causing the red-head to lift her left hand and raise a section of the ground to successfully block the ball.

A plum of smoke from the exploding fireball briefly obscured the two girls for just seconds before another fiery explosion occurs, but not only the red-head, but the blonde also was thrown back at a considerable high rate of speed, although it was the red-head who's body was billowing smoke.

But the red-head was fortunate, she was quite far from the end of the arena, so her body stopped within a safe distance, the blonde on the only hand, was closer to the edge and although she could see herself heading towards the edge and tried to stop herself, she was simply moving to fast to right herself before she slides right off the edge of the arena and falls about a yard to the grassy ground.

The disappointment was evident on Lina's face as the announcer commenting on the intensity of the match.

*Knock* *Knock*

Lina gasps in surprises and quickly reaches to the T.V. remote, fumbling with it for a moment before managing to change the channel.

"Lina, you in there?" came Alma's voice.

From her hands idly rubbing her crotch as she watched the Shakra match, Lina could feel her body partially worked up and she quickly began to take quick breathes to try and calm her body.

"I'm alone." Adds Alma.

"J-Just a sec." answers back Lina, getting to her feet and walking to her mirror seeing her blushing face.

Waiting a few seconds, the blush fades a little, but it didn't completely go away. Not wanting her sister to become worried as to what was taking her so long, Lina takes a calming breath, hoping the red on her face wasn't too noticeable as she walks to her door and opening it, revealing Alma, dressing in a long-sleeve shirt and knee-length skirt.

"Hey Lina…" greets Alma, with a nervous looking smile, she herself had a faint blush on her cheeks, causing Lina to wonder…
'Was she thinking that I was masturbating?'

Alma adds, "There's something I want to ask, or… talk to you about." As she walking into her sisters room.

"Ok." Replies Lina.

The older twin follows the younger one to her bed and sits beside her, to Alma's right.

Alma's nervousness was made more apparent as she fiddles with her fingers on her lap.

"I, uh…" she starts. "This is probably a stupid question, but…" the twin clearly hesitant for a moment, before turning her blushing face towards Lina and smiling when Lina gives her a smile, encouraging her to continue… "Do you have… urges?"

"Urges?" questions Lina.

"Well…" replies Alma, looking down to her lap. "…like, the place, between your legs…"

"Ohhhh…" replies Lina, eyes widening a little. "'That' kind of urge."

"I know…" states Alma in a whine. "It's a stupid question."

"It's not s-s-stupid at all." Replies Lina, with a smile and placing a hand on her sisters shoulder. 'This is it.' she thinks. 'I have to go slow, make her comfortable…' 

"Yes, I do get those urges." Adds Lina. "Have you?"

The younger twin nods her head slowly, "Yeah, I think so."

"Do you k-k-k-know what it m-m-means?" asks Lina.

"Yeah…" answers Alma, with her face getting redder.

"What do you do when you get that urge? Do you touch yourself?" asks Lina.

"N-No… it goes away eventually."

"Why don't you do a-a-a-anything?"

"I… I'm scared." Answers Alma, looking towards her sister.

"Why are you scared?" questions Lina, with a smile. "Satisfying that urge you g-g-g-g-get feels really good, even if y-y-y-y-you don't have the urge."

"I know…" answers Alma, looking back to her lap. "I know it would feel good, I learned that touching there feels really good, but aside from wiping away my pee, which doesn't actually feel good or bad, I can't actually reach my hand down there and do… s-something."

'Well that's weird…' thinks Lina. 'It sounds like she's afraid of the pleasure or something.'

"Do you have the urge now?" asks Lina.

"Yeah…" answers Alma, rubbing her thighs together. "It's so slimy."

"How about you try touching yourself now?"

"I want to, I really do, but I'm sure it's just going to be the same."

"How about I help guide your hands…" suggests Lina, though quickly thinking that a comment like that was too soon, it was one of the moments she wished she would have stuttered, it would have given her time to think about what she was saying.

Although…
"You'd do that?" asks Alma, looking into the dull-eyes of her twin.

"U-Uh, sure…" answers Lina with a smile. "We're sisters right, I w-w-w-want to help you w-w-w-with this any way I c-c-c-can."

"Thank-you so much." Replies Alma with a large smile on her face. "I'm sure I just need to get pass my inability to touch myself."

"Well, have you t-t-t-tried touching your chest?" asks Lina. "Yanno, your breasts and n-n-n-n-nipples?"

"I never had an urge to touch my chest…" comments Alma, looking down to her chest and lifting her hands up and cupping her hands over the two mounds of her chest, which quickly brings a big grin to the teens face, before squeezing the mounds a little, causing her to reflexively moan out…
"Ohhhh!"

Although the virgin teen quickly releases her breasts and lifts her hands up to her mouth with her face growing redder and looking to her sister, who smiles.

"Felt good huh?"

Alma lowers her hands, revealing her smile and nodding her head, with the comment of, "Uh-huh."

"If you t-t-take off your shirt and b-b-bra, it'll f-f-f-feel even b-b-b-better."

Hesitating for just a moment as she lowers her hands to the bottom of her shirt, Alma lifts the article of clothing up and over her head, placing it gently on the bed to her left, now just sitting wearing her white bra, which was strapless, similar to a tube top, coving her breasts.

Reaching up to the middle of her bra though, Alma stops and looks to Lina.

"Uh, can you take your shirt and bra off too? I'd feel more comfortable if your were topless too… after all, I haven't seen you naked yet." States Alma with a blushing smile.

The suggestion brings a blush to Lina's face as well as a smile.

"Um… sure, ok…" answers Lina, quickly pulling her shirt from her body, revealing Lina's lack underwear covering her chest, exposing her perfectly sized B-cup breasts to her sister, who grins at the sight.

"Their pretty."

"T-Thanks…" replies Lina, with a nervous blush on her face.

Lina had heard people; her clients mostly, and her dad before and after her death, complement her breasts, but hearing it come from Alma, Lina felt a sense of giddy happiness that she hadn't felt in a long time.

After Lina's reply, Alma removes her bra, revealing her equally sized, equally perfect B-cups as she places her bra onto her discarded shirt.

"Your's are pretty t-t-too." Comments Lina.

"Really? You think so?" questions Alma with a smile.

"Well, were twins right?" comments Lina, smiling. "If m-mine are p-p-p-pretty, so are y-y-y-yours."

Alma simply smiles at her sister from the comment for a few long moments, before Lina spoke up…
"Uh, you should t-t-try touching your chest now without your clothes in the way, so your horniness doesn't go away."

"Hehehe, 'horniness', that's such a funny word." Giggles Alma, before lifting her hands up to her naked breasts, slowly this time.

Alma seemed a little nervous with the promise of greater pleasure, but pushed through the nervousness and cups her hands over the mounds, immediate bringing a grinning, eyes briefly closed, gasp-turned moan from her lips, signifying the new type of pleasure flowing through her young body. Lina also notices her sisters thighs pressing together more.

Smiling at seeing Alma's pleasure, Lina comments, "Try touching or pinching your nipples."

The younger twin follows her sisters suggestion and first, opens her eyes to watch as she lowers her hands, first cupping her breasts from the bottom before using her index fingers to touch the tip of her stiffening nipples. The touch brings a sudden squeal-like squeak from the teens lips as she flinches immediately, nearly crossing her legs now, before another brief squeak leave her as Alma begins to tease herself, lightly caressing the pads of her fingers over the sensitive tips of her nipples and the pink ring of her areolas.

"Feels g-g-g-good, huh?" asks Lina, with a smile, returning her left hand to her sisters shoulder, and adding her right hand to Alma's right upper leg.

"Y-Y-Yes!" moans out Lina, "I-It's so w-weird…"

"What is?"

"I-I… was bathing, y-yesterday and, I was c-cleaning myself but it didn't f-feel anything close to this!"

"Oh, heh, yeah, that is k-k-k-kinda weird." Answers Lina with a chuckle. "I never thought of that."

"Ahhhh… Nngh…" moans Alma, as she pinches the erect nubs of her nipples, moving back as though she was going to lay back on the bed, but, Alma quickly leans forward, shifting her legs together repeatedly. "I'm getting so much more slimy! But if feels so good!"

"How is that urge feeling?" asks Lina, slowly rubbing Alma's right leg through her skirt.

"I-It's so… strong! I… I want to touch it so badly!"

"Do it then." Urges Lina. "Their's nothing to be scared about." 

Alma gives her nipples another pinch, before lowering her left hand from the mound and down towards her waistband of her skirt… stopping at the band, her hand forming a fist before looking towards Lina, with her face red, mixed with the pleasure of still teasing her right nipple and with a look of pleading.

"I-I can't… I want to, but my hand just won't…"

"Ok." Replies Lina, moving herself behind her sister and sitting up on her knees as she places her left hand on Alma's left shoulder and reaches her right hand around Alma's side to her sister's fist. "I'll help you."

"T-Thanks…" states Alma with a smile, as she unclenches her fist, allowing Lina to hold her hand gently.

Slowly guiding her sisters hand under the waistband of her skirt and panties, Lina finds that Alma's hand abruptly stops, halfway under her panties, only from their knuckles down to the fingers were under.

"I-I can't…" quickly states Alma.

"Yes you can." Urges Lina with a smile. "You want to, r-r-r-remimber? Nothing bad is going to happen."

Taking a few quickly breathes, Alma nods her head.

"Ok."

"Keep rubbing and pinching your n-n-n-nipples." Suggests Lina. "I'm sure it'll help b-b-break through your fear."

Alma follows Lina's suggestion, bringing a moan from her as Lina again begins to slowly guide her sister's hand down, her hand soon entering the heated area between her legs, and soon, feeling the wet fabric of her sister's panties against the top of her fingers.

As she continued to guide Alma's hand lower, Lina could feel her sisters hand pushing against hers, pushing away from her crotch, but not out of her panties.

"I-It's hot…" comments Alma.

"Yeah, it is…" replies Lina, shifting her fingers a little, feeling the gathering of Alma's arousal juices pooled near the bottom of her panties without touching her sisters labia. Lina could feel the wet slickness covering hers and Alma's fingers. "You're p-p-p-panties are really wet, you've worked up a lot of H-H-H-Honey."

"H-Honey?"

"It's a name for what's making you f-f-f-feel slimy, your arousal fluid." Explains Lina. "The more your turned on, the more that comes out."

"T-There's… a lot…" comments Alma.

"Yes there is…" states Lina, smiling, before pushing against Alma's fingers.

Alma takes a quick breath, as Lina feels a brief resistance from Alma's fingers, before continuing to push, until…
"AHHH!"

The teen flinches hard, leaning forward as her wet middle finger touches and rests against her stiffened clit, sending an intense surge of pleasure throughout her entire body.

Lina grins as her sister's response, whispering into her right ear, "…And you've been d-denying your body what it w-w-wants, so you get hornier and hornier, with m-more and more honey flowing out of you, which makes what your now f-feeling so much more intense."

"A-A lot…" trembles out Alma, her right hand now gripping the bed rather than her breast. "Is c-coming out now… I-I can feel it."

'She's probably about to come.' thinks Lina.

"How does it feel?" asks Lina, holding Alma's middle finger and slowly moving it against her sister's clit, bringing out another gasp from her as her body trembles more, before a groan come from her.

"Nngh! I-It f-f-feels… AHHH! S-Somethings coming!" declares the twin, scissoring her thighs together, which only presses her finger against her clit, bringing more pleasure. "I-I gotta pee!"

"It's ok." Replies Lina. "It's not pee, let it come."

"B-But something else is happening!" declares Alma again. "Nnnnngh! I-It feels like s-something's s-squeezing me, I can't move!" she adds, as she began to groan loader and lift her knees and lower her head, almost curling up into a ball.

"It's ok Alma…" replies Lina, moving her left hand from her sisters shoulder and gently wrapping it around her sisters belly and hugging her, feeing her own panties damp in her growing arousal at aiding her sister to orgasm. "I won't let anything bad happen, let it come."

"P-Promise?"

"…"

Lina opened her mouth, but found herself hesitating, she wanted to make that promise, but she wasn't sure if she could keep it…
"Lina?"

Although, Lina soon realized that Alma was talking about the overwhelming sensations flowing through her body, not, what she was thinking about, but…
"AHHHHHH!"

Her sister screamed out as she lost the fight with her body and immediately leans back heavily against Lina, with legs lifted and pressed together.

Lina quickly answers, "Yes! I promise! Your going to be ok!" as she takes her right hand from Alma's in her panties and joins her left hand around her sister belly, hugging her.

Alma's body quickly jerks a few times from the involuntary spasms of orgasm as spurts of cum ejected from her urethra to further add to the wetness of her panties as more of her honey flowed from spasming pussy like a river.

Alma though, lost in the overwhelming pleasure of her 'first' orgasm, began to do what came by reflex with her hand still in her panties, with a finger against her clit; she began to rub the swollen, throbbing numb, vigorously, bringing a long, moaning wail from her as she felt the pleasure reach a brand new intensity, causing cum to spurt out of her in slightly thicker, longer spurts and honey to flow out of her pussy at an increased speed. Soon causing the abundance of fluid contained in her panties to seep through the fabric and drip down to her skirt.

With the peak of her orgasm falling, a silent open-mouthed scream leaves Alma's lips as her body seemed to briefly seize up. Trembling vigorously or more appropriately, convulsing in Lina's hug, before her voice finds her again and releases a long, "Ahhhhhhhhhhh…" that fades away into silence as the pleasure also began to fade, causing her energy-drained body to briefly go limp, resting back against Lina.

A low, relaxed, "Mmmmmm…" from Alma told of the pleasant tingling running through her body of her orgasm's afterglow, the intense throbbing from her clit and the infrequent jabs of pleasure, making her pussy clench, was the most defined feeling she liked though.

Holding her sister during her orgasm and after it, Lina felt her wet panties clinging to her labia, But made no motion to move her hands to satisfy herself, even though she wanted to so badly. Doing this was such a new- and arousing, experience. Lina simply waited for her sister to recover.

Such a long recovery it seemed to be too, at least a minute wait as Lina looks over her sisters shoulders, seeing Alma's left hand still under her skirt, though not moving. Lina was about to move her left hand to stroke the fading embers of her fire when…
"I got a few questions…" states Alma lowly.

"What?" asks Lina.

"First, do orgasms feel that amazing every single time?" questions Alma eyes closed with a big smile on her face.

"Well, it can vary, but yes… e-every single time." Answers Lina, smiling.

"That's awesome… ok, second… you said 'Honey' is what my arousal, fluid, is called right? Why is it called that?"

"Well, for one, it sounds better." Comments Lina, bringing a giggle from Alma, then herself, before continuing. "Also, it's c-c-called Honey because of the s-sweet taste it has."

"Taste?" questions Alma, like it was an alien idea and opening her eyes. "People taste there own Honey?"

"Yeah, some people f-f-find it a really big turn-on."

"Have you, ever tasted your Honey?"

"Yeah."

"Do you like it?"

"I do. I even like the taste of my c-c-c-c-cum."

"Your cum?" questions Alma.

"Yeah, it's the f-f-fluid that squirts out when you orgasm. It feels like your peeing, but a LOT better."

"So that's what I was feeling…" comments Alma. "It felt so intense, each squirt…"

"Yeah…"

Alma looks down to her left hand still under her panties, her middle finger still resting against her clit, feeling it throb with pleasure from the contact, before removing her hand and lifting it up near her face, seeing her fingers glistening with her Honey and cum, smiling at the sight.

"Thank-you Lina, for helping me."

"You're welcome."

Alma lowers her hand back down, sliding it under her panties, pass her clit to cup the wet, warm flesh of her labia, bringing a coo of pleasure from her.

"I can touch myself now."

"Congratulations." Replies Lina before removing her arms from her sister and returning to sitting at her right. Before Lina could stand and speak again though…
"Hey…" starts Alma, "I can feels some kind of wall or bar- uh, never mind, I know what that is… heh…" She adds, with an embarrassed smile and giggle.

"Heh, yeah, your hymen." Comments Lina, standing and walking to her dresser. "Since I'm p-p-p-pretty sure your u-u-underwear and probably your skirt is messy n-n-now, I'll let you borrow one of my panties."

"Thanks." Replies Alma, as she explored the wall of her hymen with her fingers, blushing from the slight pleasure of her fingers movement within the folds of her labia. The teen soon feels what seems to be a hole in the center of the wall. "Hey Lina…"

"Yeah?" answers Lina, retrieving a white pair of panties from her drawer and walking in front of Alma.

"Do hymens usually have openings?"

"Yeah, hymens came in v-v-v-various shapes."

"Um, mine feels like a big hole though…"

"Well…" adds Lina, looking away briefly. "Want me to check?"

"You don't mind?"

"No, I'm sure your fine though."

"I'd like it if you check, just to be sure." States Alma.

"Ok, take off your s-skirt and underwear." Replies Lina, lowering herself to her knees in front of Alma.

The twin complies and pulls down her skirt and panties together, down to her ankles, revealing her hairless, wet blushing labia and her still stiffened clit, as well as the mess of her Honey covering her inner thighs and labia. Spreading her legs when being told, Alma flinches a little from the pleasant sensation of her sister spreading her lips, revealing the inner pinkness to the air.

Lina, after parting the blushing, swollen lips, sees what she expected, her sisters hymen, with a circle-like opening in the center. Extending her other hands index finger, Lina aims it at the hole and finds, with a flinch from Alma touching the fleshy barrier, that her finger could nearly squeeze through the hole, but not wanting to tear the wall, Lina didn't try to push her finger through and pulls it away.

"It's fine." States Lina, looking up at her sister, smiling. "There's nothing unusual about it."

"Thanks again." Replies Alma.

"No problem." Answers Lina, then picking up the panties and offering them to Alma, who takes them. Lina soon stands and sits back to her sisters right side, thinking, 'I just hope she leaves soon. I'm SO horny now!' as she began to shift her thighs together, much like Alma was doing earlier.

"So…" starts Alma. "Breaking it, hurts, right?"

"Yeah…"

Thinking on it for a moment, Alma's gaze soon notices the movement her sister's legs, causing her cheeks to redden again, although, a smile returns to her face as she looks down to her exposed crotch, soon lifting her feet out of her soiled panties and skirt.

"Uh… Lina…" starts Alma.

"Yeah?" she replies, looking towards her T.V.

"Um… thanks for helping me."

"You already said that."

"Oh, right… uh… would there be, like, a way to show my thanks?"

"How?" questions Lina, looking towards Alma.

"Well…" starts Alma, gazing to Lina's still moving legs. "You have, that urge now, right? Your horny."

"U-U-U-Uh…" stutters Lina, eyes widening, stopping her legs movement as a deep blush appears on her cheeks.

"If you'd like…" starts Alma, looking towards Lina's nervously. "I can help you climax too."

"Uhhhhhhh…" 

Lina could feel her pussy flowing rivers of honey into her panties at what her sister was offering and she was speechless! This was almost totally alien to her, the majority of her sexual experiences were with men, something hard and long invading her, grabbing and holding her roughly; granted there were 'some' memories of men who were gentle and caring. The memory of her female clients were a rarity compared to the men, and all those memories were good, or positive. She loved the feeling of a woman's gentle touch, at least the memory of it and the feeling of their tongue pleasuring her center.

Men were nice, but if Lina had a choice, she'd much prefer the touch of a woman.

Alma, seeing the look of surprise on her sisters face, quickly looks down to her lap. 

"I-I know I don't have any experience…" states Alma nervously. "But I'd try my best-"

"YES!" nearly shouts Lina, shocking a gasp from Alma from Lina's sudden outburst, before she places a hand over her mouth.

Until her sisters offer, Lina failed to realize the intense desire in her that craved the touch of a female, her age or adult. A desire clouded by the resentment for everyone in the building, but mainly her father.

Her only method of sexual release being masturbation.

Feeling the tears coming, Lina closes her eyes tightly, but fails to prevent them from escaping and trailing down her cheeks.

"Hey, what's wrong!?" gasps Alma, placing a hand on her sisters shoulder, although, Alma quickly gasps when Lina quickly leans over and hugs her tightly, crying…
"I want to be touched!"

"Huh?" questions Alma.

'Of course…' thinks Lina. 'She won't understand.'
"G-Give m-me a s-s-sec…" cries Lina.

"OK." Replies Alma with a confused look on her face as she wraps her hands around Lina and returns the hug.

After crying for about a minute and a few sniffles later, Lina releasing her sister and wipes the tears from her face and leans back, smiling at her twin.

"I'd like it a whole lot if you give me an orgasm."

"Really?" asks Alma happily, before asking lowly, nervously… "Even if I don't have any experience with giving an orgasm?"

"I would be the best orgasm I've had in a long time." Answers Lina, smiling. "I'll guide you if you n-need it."

"Ok." Replies Alma cheerfully, before looking down in thought for a moment, before looking back to her sister. "I'll, I'll just do what you did to me. Would that be ok?"

"Ok." Answers Lina. "I wanna take my clothes off f-f-first." She adds, standing and pulling down her skirt and panties, revealing for the first time, her own hairless, honey glistening labia. Before returning to sitting on the bed.

"Heh, we look the same there too." Comments Alma with a smile.

Seeing Lina smile at her, Alma hesitates for just a moment, pushing away the concern that she might do something wrong, as she adds…
"Ok, here I go…"

Alma positions herself behind Lina, like she was earlier, cheek to cheek as she places her right hand on Lina's belly and moving her left hand towards her sisters crotch, hesitating again, though only briefly…
'Come on Alma.' she thinks, 'You can do this, just go slow and gentle, just like she did…'

Quickly renewing her confidence, Alma lowers her hand, watching as Lina's legs spreads as she reaches between her thighs and palms her sisters, hot, wet labia, bringing a quick, inhale of breath from Lina as she flinches a little.

Smiling at the reaction she receives, Alma begins to slowly rub the lips, bringing a moan from her twin as Alma quickly sees Lina begin to move her hips against her hand.

"That's good…" comments Lina, bringing a surge of happiness to Alma. "Go f-f-faster…"

Alma quickly and happily complies, speeding up the movement of her hand sliding up and down the now slick, swelling lips of her sister, bringing another, low moan from her as she leans her head back on Alma's shoulder.

Happy to be making her sister feel as good as she was feeling; with the absence of wearing panties, Alma's failed to notice her own sexual fluids dripping from her pussy. After rubbing her sister for a little over a minute, bringing an almost continuous moan from her, Alma feels her right hand grasped and lifted up to Lina's right breast, a hint that Alma quickly understood and cups her hand over the soft mound, before squeezing and messaging it, bringing a quick, low, "Ah" from the older sister.

About thirty seconds later, Alma's sees Lina lift her right hand up to rest on her cheek.

"You're doing great Lina… mmmm…" encourages Lina, with a moan, before moving her left hand to rest on top of Alma's left, rubbing her increasingly wet labia. "I want you t-t-to do something for me."

"OK, what is it." Asks Alma, eager to please her sister.

"I want you in me." Lina whispers.

"Huh?"

Alma didn't quite understand.

"Your fingers." Clarifies Lina, with a smile. "I want them in me."

"Is that ok?" asks Alma, removing her cheek from Lina to look at her, though still continuing with her actions to Lina's body. 

"Heh, yea, it's ok, I don't have a hymen."

"Ok then." Answers Alma, soon wondering if she should insert her finger fast, slow, as deep as she could or about an inch or so… but Alma soon thought, 'How would I want it done to me?' with the answer in her mind, she decided to what she'd like done and slowly, carefully inserts her middle and ring fingers into Lina's wet pulsing tunnel with a loud squelching sound, bringing a very defined moan from her as she lifts her left hand from Lina's, grasping her lower arm as Alma herself feels her twins body trembling.

"Yes… …" moans Lina. "That feels amazing Alma!" she declares. "Go as deep as you can."

Smiling, Alma does just that, pushing her two fingers as far as she could, her palm pressing against Lina's stiffened clit, bringing a louder moan from her sister as her legs began to close, but not all the way as her body began to tremble more. Alma could feel the inside of her sister's pussy clenching repeatedly.

Alma nearly grinned ear to ear, 'I think she's about to come!' she thinks. 'I'm going to make her feel the way I felt!'
Her thought was confirmed with Lina's comment of, "A-Alma, I-Nngh… I want you to s-start thrusting your fingers, i-in a-and out… Nnnggh! A-And g-go slow…"

"Ok."

Alma could feel her sisters body starting to stiffen up in her hold and began to withdraw her fingers, bringing a groan from Lina and feeling her hand tighten around her arm. After nearly completely removing her fingers, Alma slowly inserts her fingers back into the clenching tunnel with the same wet sound, bringing a body shaking "OOOOHHHHHHHHHH!" from Lina.

Alma was a little surprised when she felt the slight pain of Lina's right hand grabbing a fist-full of her hair and pulling it as she moaned, "Y-Yes! Just like that! K-Keep going!"

Ignoring the slight pain of her hair being pulled by hearing Lina pleasured request, Alma eagerly continued, wanting her sister to orgasm nearly as much as Lina herself wanted to.

Carefully maintaining the same slow pace, Alma watches in great delight, and without her still realizing, great arousal as her pussy juices now flowed from her, down her inner thighs and straight down like a poorly closet faucet, watching her twin moan and shake more and more with every movement of her fingers in and out of her equally drooling pussy. The growing wet stain of her honey forming between Lina's trembling thighs wasn't unnoticed by Alma and seeing the sight of her sisters arousal fluids pooling below her encouraged Alma even more to bring her sister to the peak of pleasure.

A peak that quickly arrives as Lina quickly throws her head back onto Alma's shoulders, releasing a loud, pleasure-filled moan from her. Just seconds into her sisters climax, Alma feels Lina's cum squirting against her palm in short, though numerous spurts.

Continuing to slowly thrust her fingers in and out of the spasming wet hole, Alma feels her sister shaking vigorously in her hold as she releasing another moan, before closing and scissoring her legs around Alma's hand.

When Lina's peak finally began to wan, the drained girl leans back against Alma, with a smile on her face. Taking delight in feeling her sister trembling in the lingering pleasure of orgasm, Alma hugs her, though with her fingers still inside and her right hand still grasping the mound of Lina's breast.

"That was great Alma…" comments Lina in a low, relaxed tone. "Th-Thank you so much."

"I'm glad I was able to make you feel as good as you made me feel." Answers Alma, removing her fingers from Lina's pussy and her right hand from her breast to give her sister a more proper hug.

For the few minutes that Lina relaxes into her Alma's embrace, it was during this 'downtime' that Alma finally notice the sensation of her honey still flowing from her in the thin stream down to the now very large wet spot on the bed, which now her knees sat in. Also with the realization that her knees were wet, Alma pulls back from her sister a little to look down, seeing the large circle of wetness on the bed and her honey streaming from her, bringing a deep blush to her cheeks.

"Um… Lina…"

-

- Thirteen minutes later -

Rebecca currently walks down the hall that Lina's room resides in; nearing the room, the closed door opens, causing the woman to pause and watch as Alma walks out of the room, with a smile, turning around as Lina follows her out, though Rebecca was greatly surprised to see a cheerful smile on the dull-eyed teens face before she hugs Alma.

"Oh, hey mom." Greets Alma, as the two twins end their hug and Lina turns to face the woman, the smile never leaving her face.

"Hey…" replies Rebecca, still in mild shock from seeing the expression of happiness on Lina's face. "Um, Lina's smiling, what were you two doing?"

Rebecca sees the twins look to each other, smiling, before Alma looks back to her mom.

"It's a secret!" Alma answers, before skipping pass the woman, adding, "I'm going to get something to eat."

"A secret?" questions the woman, watching the departing girl, before silently gasping when she felt arms wrap around her, looking down, she sees Lina hugging her for a few seconds before releasing her, still smiling before returning to her room.

"Wow…" comments Rebecca, "Alma's actually getting Lina to open up… smiling and hugging…"

-

- Two days later -
- Sometime in the afternoon -

Alma, happily skips down the hallway to her sisters room, wearing a short-sleeved shirt and a light blush on her face from feeling the breeze flutter her pleated, thigh-length skirt and the breeze on her exposed flesh and the cool air brushing against her panties.

Reaching her sisters room, the teen knocks twice.

"Lina, are you in there?" she calls. "I'm alone."

Alma didn't hear a reply, but she could hear Lina walking towards the door. It soon opens, revealing Lina to be dressed similar to Alma, shirt and skirt, although, Alma was a little surprised to see her sister looking at her with her emotionless stare.

"Hey." Greets Alma cheerfully as she walks into the room.

Although…
Just a few steps into the room and the door closing, Alma was shocked, as well as fearful when she suddenly feels Lina's left hand gasps her neck and push her roughly back against the door.

"H-Hey!" gasps Alma. "Lina what are you doing!?"

The emotionless stare had quickly shifted into an anger filled glare and Alma's fear instantly went up when Lina lifts her right hand, holding a pin-like device with a inch-long blade of energy, aiming the knife at her twin.

"I want you to understand something…" declares Lina.

"Ok! Ok! What is it!?" quickly replies Alma, staring at the knife and lifting her hands up to Lina's hand around her neck.

"Since you understand you b-b-body and sexual urges now, I want to m-make this clear to you very early, before the t-t-thought even pops into your head!" states Lina angrily.

"Ok! What!?" requests Alma.

"Dad is off-limits to you, understand?" asks Lina.

"H-Huh?" What are you talking about?" questions Alma, with confusing clear as day on her face.

"Your pussy isn't allowed anywhere near his dick!" declares Lina. "It's all mine."

Alma seemed to be even more confused, until she quickly began to think…
"Wait a minute…" starts Alma, her cheeks flaring red. "You have, s-sex, with dad?"

Alma's though answered with Lina's hand tightening around her neck.

"Do you understand what I'm telling you!?" asks Lina. "You are off-limits to dad!"

"O-Ok! Ok! I understand!" quickly replies Alma, trying to pull her sisters hand from around her neck.

With the answer, Lina, lowers the blade and releases her grip around Alma's neck, allowing her to take an unrestricted breath.

"Good." States Lina, with the anger disappearing from her face. "I'm glad we got that s-s-straightened out." She adds, before turning around and walking towards the dresser.

'What was that about…' thinks Alma, watching her sister place the knife into one of the drawers.

Instead of maybe avoiding her twin though, Alma walks towards her, questioning… "Lina, is it true? Do you and dad, have sex, with each other?"

Lina turns to look at Alma for a moment, before answering, "Yea." And walking to her bed to sit, and turn her attention to the T.V..

Alma nears and sits next her sister, at her left.

"H-How… does it feel?" questions Alma, her face reddening again.

At this question, Lina turns the T.V. off and looks down for a moment, before… "Honestly…" she starts. "It feels really g-good, but, I try to block it out."

"Block it out?" questions Alma. "Why?"

Lina seemed to think for a moment, before looking towards her.

"You remimber a few days ago, w-when you asked me why my eyes look like this, and I told you it was b-because of an accident?"

"Yeah, you said you didn't want to tell me about it."

"Well, the a-a-accident involved an intense, t-trauma, to my brain." Admits Lina, seeing a look of surprise on Alma's face from the comment. "It left me, well, 'limited', you could say. It was almost impossible for me to show any emotions, or talk… If I t-t-tried to talk… well, it was like a b-b-baby trying to talk. Eventually though, as time went on, my brain began to adapt to what was m-missing, or damage; eventually allowing me to talk and s-show emotion again. Although, there are still some things I have t-trouble with, like remembering stuff it seems, and my stuttering."

"So that's where the emotionless stare you can do comes from?" asks Lina.

"Yeah, although, with my 'condition' basically h-h-healed, it's not very effective as w-when I was limited, it's pretty much an act I put on n-now."

"But what does all that have to do with dad?" asks Alma.

"He was the cause of my accident." States Lina, with a frown on her face.

Alma immediately gasps at the reveal.

"Really!? Dad's the cause!? If he did something that bad to you though, why would you have sex with him!?" Lina was about to answer, but Alma quickly adds, "Oh! Wait, you said all this happened a long time ago right?"

"Yeah, nearly a year now."

A smile quickly comes to Alma's face.

"I see, you must've forgave him after so much-"

"NO I HAVEN'T!" nearly yells Lina, cutting off Alma's statement.

"B-but, why would you have sex with someone you don't like?" asks Alma, "That doesn't make sense. Shouldn't sex be between people that like each other?" Alma though quickly gasps with a less-than-pleasant thought. "Has dad been forcing himself on you!? Rape is illegal!"

Alma, quickly becoming angered at her sisters lack of safety, started to stand, although was quickly pulled back down to the bed by Lina. 

"Alma wait! He's not raping me. He doesn't e-even approach me, I go to him."

"Huh?" questions Alma. "Now I'm even more confused; Dad did something bad to you, you don't like him, but you're willingly going to him for sex?"

Lina seemed to have no answer to this comment, allowing Alma think about this confusing issue. It was the recollection of Lina threatening her to leave their dad to Lina only that the only other answer comes to her, causing her to gasps again, with her eyes going wide.

"No way!"

"What?" questions Lina.

"You're in love with dad aren’t you?"

Lina's entire face reddened like a ripe tomato at this declaration.

"W-W-W-W-W-W-WHAT!?" gasps out Lina, she could barely get the word out.

"Well it's the only thing I can come up with." Answers Lina. "With you threatening me as soon as I walk in, saying you’re the only one of us that can have sex with dad. I don't think I can even image having sex with dad."

"I-I-I-I don't even do anything!" declares Lina, still red-faced. "I j-j-j-j-j-just lay their like a l-l-l-l-log while he fu*ks me."

Alma smiled as she noticed Lina wasn't denying her claim, but was puzzled by the admission that Lina just lays there like a log.

"You don't do anything?"

"Not a d-d-d-da*n thing." States Lina. "If he wants me on top, I just lay on him, if he wants me to s-s-s-suck his dick, he has to move my head."

"Does he enjoy that?"

"I'm sure he'd like it if I moved."

"What about you? Do you orgasm?" asks Alma.

If Lina's face could, it would redden more, although she looks away from her sister.

"I rarely come with penetration, so a-after dad is done I rush back to my room to finish myself off."

"But that's kinda pointless isn't it?" asks Alma, "You can just do that with dad there can't you? Why do you do-"

"Because!" interrupts Lina, folding her arms over her chest. "He deserves it! It's his punishment not to be completely satisfied."

"But… isn't that, kinda… punishing yourself too?" asks Alma.

The frown on Lina's face quickly faded at the comment and Alma places a hand on her sisters shoulder, adding…
"Maybe it's time to forgive him."

END ^_^

