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“I'll see you in two hours Lina.” states Gene as he leaves the doorstep of an average sized house.

“Ok.” replies Lina, giving a good-bye wave, dressed in a light coat and jeans.

“We're going to have lots of fun today.” comments a female Vehen, standing in front of Lina, dressed in a long-sleeve shirt and jeans, her long blue hair tied into a pony-tail.

“So what are we doing today?” asks Lina, unzipping and removing her coat, revealing the T-shirt she wore underneath, removing her shoes and walking to a nearby couch and placing her coat onto it.

“I have something special planned today.” answers the Vehen woman, walking towards the teen.

“More special than what we did last week?” asks Lina with a chuckle. “It took two days before I was crapping like normal again.”

“Hehe, yeah, this particular thing I want to do is more special than that, though I'm a little concerned that it might go too far for you.”

“Oh please, after all the weird things I've already done, I doubt there's something I haven't tried yet.” comments Lina.

“Well I think I have one, I'd like you to sit.” replies the Vehen.

“Ok, I'm interested to see what this new thing is.” comments Lina, sitting on the couch, while the woman walks to a nearby chair and pulls it towards her and sitting directly in front of Alma.

“Ok, firstly...” starts the woman. “How much about Vehen's do you know?”

“Um, well considering the environment of the question, I'm guessing you mean sexually, right?” replies Lina.

“Yeah, pretty much.”

“Well, while Vehen sex can be gentle and passionate, like 'normal' races, often times it can get very intense/violent, my a*s knows that first hand thanks to you, hehe. Though Vehen sex isn't actually bad though, it's just the way Vehen's express themselves sexually.”

“That's right.” states the Vehen woman, smiling. “Ok, I'm not sure if you know about it or not, but many Vehen's enjoy a particularly violent sexual activity, which, by the end of it, it's not unheard for those who do it to be seriously injured, like a broken bone or rib or two.”

“Wow.” comments Lina, eyes wide in surprised. “No, I've never heard of that.”

“I'm not surprised you never heard of it, anyway, the activity is rather simple to understand, two or more Vehen's engage in a fight and when one is victorious, the victor sexually assaults the loser.”

“Oh... so, it's like a Vehen form of foreplay?”

“Yeah, you could say that.”

“So what does that have to do with me- wait! THAT'S what you want to do with me!?” asks Lina, before the realization hit.

“Yes, but it will be a little different, I wouldn't be that aggressive and I would allow you to use weapons.”

“I would hope not, I couldn't beat a Vehen in a fight.” replies Lina.

“How do you know?”

“I've had Vehen clients before in my past, it didn't turn out well for me when I rested them.” answers Lina.

“We're they male's?” asks the woman.

“Yea.”

“I'm not a man though.” states the woman with a smile. “Females are weaker than the men.”

“Maybe, but you'd still beat me in a fight easily.”

“Don't you have full access to your strength right now?” asks the woman.

“Yeah, but still...”

“Hit me.” declares the woman.

“What?” gasps Lina.

“I want you to hit me with everything you have, don't hold back.” adds the woman.

“Are you serious? Why are you choosing me for this? Couldn't you just get another Vehen?”

“Well I've been wondering the extent of your strength. I haven't actually did this in awhile since I've kinda become bored of it, I always have to find a fellow Vehen to partake in this, but you have strength far exceeding that of a normal Tragelian. It would be exciting for me to do this with a non-Vehen.”

“Oh, well, I guess I can understand that, but... if I do this, I want to set some rules.” replies Lina.

“Of course! I'm completely fine with that.” answers the woman.

“The first immediate rule I can think of is no punches to the face.”

“OK.”

Lina stands and sighs, before lifting her left hand and forming a fist. The woman sat patiently, with a small smile, though Lina found it difficult to make herself punch the woman, especially with the smile she had.

“Can you not smile?” asks Lina.

“Oh, sorry.” replies the woman, removing the smile from her face.

Even though the woman stopped smiling, Lina still found it hard to thrust her  fist towards the woman, soon lowering her arm and unclenching her hand

“I can't, I'm sorry.”

“Oh come on.” urges the woman. “Imagine me as someone you'd like to punch, I'm sure there's at least one person in your life you wanted to punch at one time.”

With the woman's comment, Lina sees Gene's face briefly replace the woman's and her hand briefly clench. The Vehen woman quickly catches the teens slight reaction and smiles.

“There is someone isn't there? But with your strength, you'd seriously hurt them if you punch them, wouldn't you?”

Lina averts her gaze from the woman eyes.

“Come on.” urges the woman. “I'm giving you a chance to let that anger out, you'll feel so much better.”

Lina felt conflicted, she really did love her dad, but she knew she still harbored negative emotions towards him, but Gene's recent behavior since the big reveal to Alma has been great, she couldn't ask for it to be better. Lina though also knew holding on to negative emotions wasn't good.

However, violence isn't always the answer to get rid of stress, talking can do it too, this woman was a Client, she knew of her past, so...

“It's dad.” admits Lina.

“Oh, I see.” replies the woman. “I should've been able to guess that one.”

“Dad's been well behaved recently though.” states Lina.

“But you still have negative emotions towards him don't you?” asks the woman.

“In the past I've threatened his life on multiple occasions, but I've never actually did anything. With my strength not limited now, if I took my anger out on him, I could likely kill him with a single punch.”

“I'm giving you that opportunity now though.” offers the woman, smiling. “Vehen's are much tougher than you Tragelians, you wont kill me with a single punch.”

“Even if I do this...” replies Lina after a moment. “I know I wouldn't win, in the end I'd be the one 'assaulted'.”

“That's not a guarantee.” comments the woman with a smile. “I only know your much stronger than a normal Tragelian, but I don't know the extent of your strength, as far as I know, it could be me whose on the losing end. So come on...” adds the woman, lifting a hand to tapping her right cheek. “Give me your best shot, you can imagine I'm Gene if you want.”

“Can we have a safe word?” asks Lina.

“Of course.” answers the woman. “Milk again?”

“Yeah.” replies Lina, before taking a deep breath and sighing, before lifting her left hand again, forming a fist, imagining Gene sitting in front of her instead of the Vehen woman.

Lina got a little further this time, pulling back her fist, although, like before, she couldn't bring herself to thrust her fist towards the woman's face, again lowering her fist, even though she could imagine Gene was in front of her Lina knew it wasn't real.

“Sorry, I just can't.”

The woman gives a small sigh...

“I see...” comments the woman, “I guess it's not possible then, well this is a disappointment.”

“I'm sorry.” repeats Lina.

“I mean, this is what I'm paying you for.” comments the woman, prompting a surprised silence from Lina. “You're not doing your job.”

Lina immediately understood what the woman was attempting, lowering her gaze to the floor.

“Don't.” requests Lina.

“Why not?” questions the woman, with a smirk, crossing her legs and folding her arms over her chest. “It's the truth. Your purpose is to fulfill my desire and your refusing to do that.”

“I'm not refusing, I just can't do it.” replies Lina.

“Then your worthless.”

With this comment, the woman sees Lina's hand quickly clench into fists.

“This is the reason you exist, a doll to be played with.” continues the woman.

“Stop, that's enough.” states Lina, looking to the floor, before closing her eyes as she felt the tears coming, she knew what the woman was doing, but what she was saying still hurt...

“Are you mad? Why don't you do something?”

“...”

“Are you just going to stand there? Are you broken or something?”

With that comment, Lina clenches her fist tighter.

“I'm not broken!” declares Lina, lifting her gaze towards the woman, tears brimming her eyes, but was a little surprised to see Gene, who comments...

“I think you are, what you have to do is very simple, if you can't do that then your worthless, you need to be fixed, I'll just get your sister to replace you.”

“I'm not broken!” nearly screams Lina, her clenched fists trembling from the anger flowing through her.

“Prove it then.” demands Gene. “If what I'm saying is a lie, then hit me.”

Lina slowly began to lift her left fist for the third time, bringing a smile to Gene's face.

“Yes, that's it...” urges the man, before Lina's fist was in position. “Do it.” he states. “If what I've been saying is a lie, hit me as hard as you can, otherwise you're worthless, a worthless, broken doll that needs to be thrown away.”

“I'M NOT BROKEN!” Screams Lina angrily, before stepping her right foot forward, pulling back her left hand sending her fist towards the her fathers face with all then strength she had.

The strike connected with a loud crack, the force of the blow knocking the man from the chair and to the floor.

“YOU'RE THE WORTHLESS ONE YOU PIECE OF SH*T!” Screams Lina, “YOU HAD TO CREATE COPIES OF YOUR DEAD DUAGHTER TO-” although in her rage, she was brought back enough when Gene disappeared and the Vehen woman was on the floor, causing Lina to gasp at what she had done, quickly lowering herself to her knees in front of the woman. “Oh! I so sorry!”

The woman though chuckles, sitting up wiping the trail of blood coming from her mouth.

“Don't be.” replies the woman. “That was wonderful! I'll admit, that hurt more than I thought it would. You're a lot stronger than I thought. Now don't you feel better?”

“I...” starts Lina, before lowering her gaze to the floor, a small smile coming to her face, it certainly felt wonderful to let some of the rage out. “Yes...” answers Lina after a moment.

“I thought so.” comments the woman. “Do you still feel it? That rage, we can give each other something we want, I can be your 'punching bag' of sorts to get those negative emotions out, think of how wonderful you'll feel once it's all out.”

“But, what if I lose control? I get so into it I can't stop?”

“That's ok.” replies the woman, placing a hand to Lina's shoulder. “If that's what it takes to get all the negative stress out, then I'm fine with that, After all, I'm Vehen, I'm more than confident that I can take what ever you can dish out, so don't worry about me.”

After a moment, Lina sighs and states...

“Ok.” before getting to her feet. “We can do this.”

“Wonderful.” states the woman, standing as well. “Before we start though, I wanna know, how well can you take a punch?”

“Well, pretty well, I haven't actually gotten into a fight since having my strength not limited. In the past, when I resisted a male Vehen, it took more than one hit from them to make me submit.”

“I see, I'd like to test your endurance and punch you once.” states the woman.

“Where?” asks Lina warily.

“The stomach.”

Lina groaned at the answer.

“I hate getting hit in the gut... I'd even say it's my weakpoint, although, maybe with my strength not limited, I can take it better.”

“So is it a yes or no?” asks the woman. “I wouldn't mind if add no hits to the gut along with the no face one.”

“No, I don't want to have that many handicaps, it would give me more of a reason to avoid getting hit anyway.” replies Lina, before taking a deep breath and placing her hands behind her and tensing her abs. “Do it.”

“Ok, I won't put my full strength into it.” states the woman, placing her left hand to Lina's shoulder and placing her right fist against the teens stomach, before pulling back her hand.

Lina quickly closes her eyes the moment she sees the woman thrust her fist forward and bury it into the teens gut, prompting not only a breathless gasp of pain, but amusingly, a small, though quite audible expulsion of gasp from her rear before Lina falls to her knees and wraps her arms around her stomach as she doubles over, gasping from the lack of air forced from her lungs and groaning in pain.

The woman kneels down shortly after, asking...

“So how was that?”

“Nngh... n-nope, having one hundred percent of my strength doesn't make it any less painful.” groans Lina.

“I see.” comments the woman. “So do you want to not do this after-all?”

“No, I'll still do it, it just gives me something to work on avoiding.” replies Lina, before forcing herself to sit up through the slowly fading pain in her gut.

“Ok, well this is how the activity will start.” states the woman, getting back to her feet. “Each of us will start in a different area of the house and at the designated time, we'll start, giving you enough time prepare yourself with getting a weapon or something to help you, once we meet each other, we'll fight. If one of use finds ourselves losing though, retreat is allowed.”

“So, say if I think one more hit will bring me down, I could run and hide until I'm up to facing you again?” asks Lina.

“Right.”

“Well that makes it a little better.” replies Lina smiling.

“So, do you want to start upstairs or down?” asks the woman,

“Downstairs.” answers Lina, getting to her feet with a groan. “There's a lot more potential weapons here than upstairs.”

“Heh, I like that thinking, OK then, are you OK with starting in ten minutes?” replies the woman.

“Yep.”

“Alright then, the next time we met, we're enemies.” states the woman, before heading towards the stairs.

“I'd normally say good luck, but I'm going to try and win too.” replies Lina. “So 'you'll' be my sexual plaything.”

“Heh, well good luck with that.” states the woman, heading up the stairs.

-

Lina quickly leaves the living room, scanning the area for something she could use as a sturdy weapon.

Just over five minutes into the wait, Lina had ended up in the basement, where after a bit of searching, she found what was clearly the jackpot, opening a door into a small room and turning on a light revealed numerous types of weapons, bladed and blunt.

Lina didn't want to seriously hurt the woman, so she looked at some of the blunt objects, one in particular seemed to call to her, an elaborate looking staff, that was considerably taller than herself, with metal caps on the ends that Lina's assumed to be weights to make swung hits to be more forceful. Picking up the staff, despite the light look of the stick, Lina could feel the weight it had. There wasn't enough room to swing the staff though and Lina heads towards the door, but just before leaving, a large box near the door catches her attention from a shiny fabric sticking out.

Placing the stick on the wall, Lina kneels down and lifts the lid of the box and gasps in delight at what she found.

“Armor!” declares Lina happily. “I'm SO glad I chose to start down the stairs, I might actually be able to win!” she adds, before looking through the box.

As the minutes ticked by, Lina discovered a small problem, all the pieces of armor were too big for her, though Lina was more interested in armor that covered her stomach. After a little more searching, Lina gasps when her Comm started beeping, signaling the official start of the event, the teen though was determined to find some sort of protection against the Vehen woman's strength and began to quickly remove the various pieces of armor to try and find something she could use.

Not long into the search, Lina gasps in disbelief at an item at the bottom of the box.

“No way!” gasps the teen, quickly picking up a cylinder-shaped device with a button on one end. “She has a Force Armor, I've only heard of these. This would be perfect for me, but how do I use it? It doesn't look like it can attach to anywhere on me...” adds Lina, examining the device. “Hmm, maybe it goes inside...” wonders Lina. “Wouldn't be much use if an opponent just removed it.”

Standing, Lina quickly unbuttons and pulls down her pants and panties enough to reveal her crotch, though before inserting the device, Lina spits on her free hand and cleaning the device as much as she could with her saliva, before lowering it and slowly inserting it into her pussy, then pressing the button on the end.

Lina immediately gasps as she felt what she though was a completely solid object suddenly expand, and fill her completely and with it's sudden growth in girth, there was no way she was pushing it out, but then it dawned on her, that was the devices intent, to stay inside.

Other than the fullness and pressure of her vagina, Lina sees no difference in her appearance.

Hearing a creaking above though, Lina quickly pulls up her pants and taking the stick she had placed against the wall, before leaving the room.

“Ok then, let's see how this goes...” comments Lina, quietly making her way to and up the stairs.

Nearing the door at the top of the stairs, Lina gently places an ear to it, listening for the woman's footsteps on the carpeted floor, which wasn't very hard given the silence, Lina could hear the woman slowly walking near the door. Lina felt her heart racing from the woman's proximity to her.

Going by the footsteps, the woman soon passes the door and given the direction she was going, Lina assumed she was heading towards the kitchen. After deeming the woman was fair enough away, Lina grasps the doorknob and very slowly turns it, preventing as much sound from it as possible, before cautiously opening the door and peeking her head out, looking left and right, seeing no sign of the woman.

Stepping out, Lina gave a silent gasp as the long staff she carried bumped the upper frame of the door, giving a very clear thud sound. Hearing movement from the kitchen, Lina quickly runs the other way, ducking behind the corner of the living room.

Hearing the soft sounds of feet on carpet nearing her location, Lina felt her heart threatening to burst from her chest with as hard as it was beating, but forced herself to calm down with a few deep breathes, panicking wouldn't help her at all.

With the woman nearing, Lina quickly decided that she'd act, not react. Following a breath and a re-affirming grip on the staff, Lina quickly turns from the corner, swinging the staff aiming for the woman's head.

Lina though wasn't too surprised when she sees the woman quickly lift her left arm to block the hit.

“Nice.” comments the woman, with a smile, before using her right hand and back-handing the teen in the side of her face, knocking her towards the wall.

Stunned only briefly from the throbbing of her face, Lina quickly steadies herself again, putting a little distance between them.

“I see you found my room of goodies.” comments the woman, stepping towards the teen, who took a step back. “Is that staff the only thing you got?”

“Maybe.” comments Lina, with a smirk, before spinning and swinging the staff again, towards the woman's head, though when the woman blocks the strike again, Lina spins the other way with another swing of the staff.

Instead of blocking, the woman leans back to avoid the swing, though Lina's combo of strikes wasn't done as she places the end of the staff on the floor and lifts her body to kick the woman, which was successful in hitting the woman, knocking her back and few steps.

“Impressive.” comments the woman. “It seems you can actually fight.”

“Not really.” states Lina with a smirk. “Just copying what I see on TV.”

“Well then, let's see how good of a mimic you are...” comments the woman.

The woman quickly rushes forward and Lina thrust the staff towards the woman's gut, aiming to keep the distance between them, which, with a gasp from her, sees the woman move to the right, dodging the thrust, before feeling the woman punch her in the stomach, though while the hit hurt, it didn't hurt nearly as much as before, as a blueish glow emanated from the area of impact.

“Oh I see you found one of my force armors.” comments the woman. “As I'm sure you know now though, it doesn't nullify the pain, only reduces it...” she adds, before pulling her hand back and before Lina could recover, lifts a knee up to the teens gut, doubling her over before sending an elbow down on the middle of the teens back, knocking her to the floor.

Lina quickly found, while one punch didn't hurt too badly, the woman's one-two hit hurt considerably.

“Come on...” comments the woman, before a gasp of pain leaves Lina from the woman kicking her in the side. “Is that all you got?”

The woman draws back her foot again to kick the teen, but gave a little gasp when Lina quickly catches her foot with a hand, before sweeping her feet in front of her, tripping the woman and sending her on her back, before Lina quickly stand and sending her right fist down, though the woman turns her body on her side to dodge, causing Alma's fist to strike the ground, causing a considerably large crater into the floor.

“No, it isn't.” comments Lina.

“Yes, that's it.” replies the woman. “Show me that anger again.”

“Fine, you want me mad?” asks Lina, Gene's image briefly flashing in place of the woman in Lina's view. “Then you got it!” declares Lina, grabbing the woman by the lower leg and lifting her up and over and crashing into the floor, before keeping her grip on the woman and spinning her around before throwing her towards the dining room, crashing into a few heavy wooden chairs, breaking them before the woman comes to a stop, with a small groan of pain from her, before lifting herself from the broken chairs, shaking the daze from her head.

“Heh, now that's what I'm talking about!” comments the woman, lifting her head and seeing Lina, holding the staff again and standing, before she herself gets back to her feet. “Don't worry about breaking stuff, it can be replaced. Now come at me, release your rage towards me!”

“You only have yourself to blame if I hurt you.” warns Lina. 

“Give it your best shot.” teases the woman.

Giving a battle-cry, Lina rushes towards the woman...

- Thirty minutes later -

Both, the Living room and Dining room were a complete mess, as if a mini tornado had come through, couches upturned, chairs and tables broken, even large dents and holes in the walls.

“AHHHH!”

It was Lina's scream as she was thrown nearly clear across the dining room, stopped only by the wall, crashing into it back-first and falling onto the floor. The teen looked quite roughened up, hair in slight disarray, her blue blood trailing from her mouth, her shirt ripped a little and bruises on her arms.

“I'm impressed...” states the Vehen woman, standing in the middle of the room, who also wasn't exactly in perfect condition, bleeding a little and breathing heavily. “I didn't think you'd last this long. Are you ready to give up yet?”

“Give up?” questions Lina, slowly getting to her feet, leaning against the wall and wiping the blood from her mouth. “What does that mean?” asks Lina, smiling, though it was clear she was tired.

“Heh, after the punishment you've been through and your still willing to fight, you'd make a good Vehen.” comments the woman.

“Heh, thanks.” replies Lina.

In a burst of fading energy, Lina rushes towards the woman, throwing a series of punches and kicks, most missing, some grazing the woman, but none successfully connect, before Lina gasps out upon feeling a swift knee to her stomach, bringing her to her knees, before feeling the woman grasp her by the neck and lift her above the ground.

“I'm impressed, you're much tougher than I thought you'd be, but now it's time to end this little game, we only have two hours together anyway. Not giving up is a nice trait to have, but knowing when your beat is important, so I ask you one last time, are you going to give up?” comments the woman.

The woman was answered with a swift kick in the crotch, which, given that Lina only wore socks, didn't do much but make the woman flinch from the unexpected hit.

“Heh, to the very end huh?” comments the woman with a smile. “Very well then...” she adds, before lifting Lina higher, her head near the ceiling before the woman throws the teen to the ground.

“Ahh! Frak!” groans Lina in pain, her whole body throbbing.

Even in the pain Lina was in though, the woman found the teen refused to quit, rolling onto her stomach, slowly lifting herself up on her hands and knees, before eventually returning to her feet, though it was clear Lina barely had the energy to stand, let alone continue fighting.

A fact that was proven as Lina only stands for just a few seconds before her body gives up for her, her eyes rolling back as she passes out, although the woman quickly steps forward to catch the unconscious teen.

“Heh, you certainly put up a fight.” comments the woman, before picking the teen up in her arms. “I hope you got all that negativity towards your dad out.” she adds, before carrying Lina out of the room and up the stairs.

-

“Nngh...” 

Lina came to with a groan, she was sore all over and felt like her body weighted a ton. She had pushed her body harder than she ever had and it refused to move.

“You're finally awake.” comes the Vehen woman's voice.

Lina lifts her head and despite seeing that she was completely nude, sees the Vehen woman standing near her dresser, the woman was also completely nude as well, revealing her attractive figure and large breasts. What immediately caught Lina's attention though was the impressively large strap-on the woman wore and suddenly remembered the reason why her body ached.

“I forgot to ask you earlier...” states the woman, taking a small bottle of lubricant from the top of the dresser before walking towards the bed Lina lay on, joining her on it, at her feet and spreading the teens legs to fully reveal Lina's unaroused labia. “Have you ever been fraked in your current condition before?”

“You mean so dead tired my body won't move?” asks Lina.

“Yeah.” replies the woman, as she drizzles out some lube over Lina's labia and spreading it around with her other hand, before doing the same with the dildo of the strap-on.

“Nope. Never have.” answers Lina. “To be honest I don't even feeling like being fraked, I'm so tired, but I agreed to this, so I have to finish.”

“Well of course you don't feel like it.” comments the woman with a smile. “Your body wants rest. That's one of the perks of what we did, it's not necessary to tie you up now...” she adds, before briefly crawling over the teen and looking down to her face. “Even if you wanted to, you couldn't resist me now, your too tired to.”

“Heh, true, except if I say the safe word.” replies Lina, with a smile herself.

“Also true...” states the woman, before placing a finger to the middle of Lina's chest and teasingly circling her breasts in a figure eight for a few times, before lowering her head and taking Lina's right nipple into her mouth, sucking gently on it briefly, before circling her tongue around the pink ring, bringing a soft moan from Lina.

After about two minutes of breast stimulation, warming Lina up, the woman sits up, reaching her right hand to the teens crotch and briefly teasing her clit with her thumb, prompting a low moan and slight squirm of her hips, before the woman grasps her hips and lifts Lina onto her legs, directing the dildo of the strap-on towards the teens now aroused labia, before leaning in and pulling Lina's hips towards her, slowly inserting the toy into Lina, who quickly let out a gasp.

Lina was shocked at how good the simple penetration felt, and there was only one reason she could think of as to why, the fatigue of her body,quite similar to letting Sakura lower her bodies strength a couple days ago, producing the same result, her body lacked the strength to reflexively tense her pussy with any worthwhile ability, allowing her body to feel close to one hundred percent of the possible sensation. It was almost too much...

“Stop!” gasps Lina. “Not so fast!”

“Fast?” questions the woman, before smiling, stopping the advancement of the toy, which was only a quarter of the way in. “Oh I see, your boy is too tired to naturally tense up, thus resisting some of the pleasure. You're being overwhelmed with the sensation, aren’t you?”

“Yes.” answers Lina.

“Hmm...” thinks the woman, before pulling the toy from the teens lax orfice.

Lina was a little puzzled when the woman turns her over onto her stomach.

“What are you doing?” asks Lina.

“If your body is too tired to tense up, that means I can make you scream in sheer bliss.” answers the woman, before lifting Lina's rear into the air.

Lina immediately felt her heart race at the woman's comment, she knew very well what she was going to do. While Lina wasn't against it, she didn't want to faint from the overwhelming pleasure, which, in her fatigued state, was highly likely to happen.

“If I pass out, stop.” requests Lina.

“Ok.” replies replies the woman.

Lina feels the tip of the toy met her labia again, before a scream-like gasp of pleasure is forced from her as the woman suddenly thrusts the toy fully into her laxed pussy, bringing her body to a vigorous shudder from the intense pleasure rushing through her.

“I hope your ready to bring sweet music to my ears.” comments the woman.

Following that comment, another gasp of pleasure leaves Lina as she felt the woman retreat much of the toy before quickly thrusting it back into her, then again, faster, and again even faster and yet again, increasing in speed.

It took only four back-to-back thrusts before Lina was moaning out loudly, taking a brief breath only to continue moaning, her body quaking in the pleasure as she felt the toy rapidly thrusting into her wet, lax pussy, which sang it's own song with the rapid shlick, shlick, shlick sounds of her worked up honey aiding the smooth thrusting of the toy in and out of her and providing even more pleasure.

“Yes! That's it!” encourages the woman, thrusting her hips harshly against the teens rear, causing their flesh to slap togeather. “It's such a wonderful sound! Your mouth and pussy are singing for me!”

Lina's bliss had begun not long ago when the teen was surprised to feel the pre-orgasm surge of pleasure from her pussy, her body was so tired it she was about to climax from only penetration, something Lina eagerly welcomed and didn't have to wait long before her body was given even more pleasure from her orgasm coming, her loud moaning getting even louder as she felt her pussy spasm with pleasure and feeling her cum squirt powerfully from her.

“Am I feeling what I think I am!?” asks the woman, feeling fluid wet her legs, causing her to briefly remove the dildo completely, revealing Lina's spasming labia and her cum squirting from her. “It is!” adds the woman, quickly returning the toy into Lina. “You're coming and I haven't touched your clit or nipples since I started frakking you. Let's see how much I can make you come.”

Just moments after Lina felt her climax end, she felt another quickly come, then another and another. Five rapid orgasms in the span of just two minutes, Lina felt herself flirting on the edge of fainting, proven by the bliss she was feeling rapidly fading, as if her body was going numb to the pleasure as consciousness came closer to leaving her.

“S-STOOOOOP!” moans out Lina. “I'M GONNA PASS OOOOOOUT!” adds Lina.

The woman, still aware enough in the enjoyment of hearing Lina's moans and her climaxing, hears Lina's comment and immediately stops and pulls the honey-covered toy from Lina's well worked pussy, honey drooling from the briefly gaping orifice as cum continued to spurt from her, a large wet spot on the bed under her.

The woman, turns Lina over onto her back, seeing Lina's eyes fluttering as she attempted to stay conscious.

“Heh, come on, stay with me.” comments the woman, smiling and leaning over Lina and lightly slapping the side of her face, although, a few seconds later, Lina's head limply falls to the side as she lost the fight and drifting into slumber-land. “Aww darn.” comments the woman. “I was having so much fun too.” she adds, before looking down to Lina's pussy and seeing the last, small spurts of cum leave her. “Oh well, that's the downsize of doing this with a kid”

-

With the remaining time the two had, Lina had regained consciousness soon enough for the two to resume and Lina nearly passing out again, though was able to prevent it. When the two had finally stopped, Lina's body no longer had any more of her girl-cum to give up and the bed sported a massive circle of wetness

-

- An hour later -

*Doorbell ringing*

Fully dressed again, Lina walks to the door and opens it to reveal Gene, who was a little surprised when Lina steps towards him and hugs him.

“Heh, well what's this for?” asks Gene, smiling. 

“I just feel much better now.” replies Lina, before releasing the man and looking up to him with a smile. “I love you dad.”

“I love you too Lina.” states Gene, before looking into the house and gasping at the mess. “Whoa, what happened in here?” he asks, stepping into the house.

“Oh, uhhh...” replies Lina, with a small blush on her face.

Though the Vehen woman walks into the room, fully dressed as well and answers...

“We had lots of fun, that's what happened.”

“It looks like a massive fight happened here.” states Gene.

“That's exactly what happened.” answers the woman. “Lina's very good too.”

“You did what!?” gasps Gene, clearly shocked.

“Dad, it's ok.” states Lina. “Minda wanted to do it.”

“That's not the point!” replies Gene, looking to the woman. “Lina could've seriously hurt you!”

“I'm fine with that risk.” answers Minda.

“I'm not though! The company is just looking for a reason to take Lina and Alma!”

“What?” questions Lina.

“I... crap.” groans Gene, hitting his forehead with his hand.

“Oh...” replies Minda. “I didn't know.”

“What are you talking about?” asks Lina, with a frown coming to her face.

“I didn't want you to worry Lina.” states Gene.

“Well too late now.” replies Lina. “What do you mean the company is looking for a reason to take me and Alma?”

Following a sigh from Gene, he answers...

“Let's talk about it on the way home.”

“Ok.” replies Lina, walking to the couch and retrieving her coat and after saying good-bye to Minda, leaves the home with Gene and entering the car. “Now start talking.” states Lina.

“Ok...” answers Gene, starting the vehicle. “The people above me think that you and your sister are too much of a liability to the company.”

“A liability!? How!?” gasps Lina. 

“It's because of what you've done in the past.” answers Gene.

“Oh...” replies Lina, she immediately understood what particular in her past could be a liability. “But that's the past, I've behaved since then, and so has Alma, she's actually only had one violent outburst since her creation.”

“I know, and the people above me also realize that, so they have no reason to try and take you and Alma. Although they see you two as just things, you and Alma are considered people, even if your artificially created, so unless you two do something bad, they have no right to do anything to you.”

“So to put it simply, we have to be good little dolls or be killed.” states Lina with a frown.

“To put it bluntly, yes.” replies Gene. “I'm sorry, I was shocked too when I heard about it.”

“Your bosses are a bunch of idiots, it's thanks to me that they even still have their jobs. Now they want to get rid of me and Alma?”

“That's what I thought too.” states Gene.

“Isn't there a way to fight it?” asks Lina.

“What do you mean?”

“I thought me and Alma were free of being controlled, but with these people standing over us watching and waiting for us to screw up, I don't like it. Couldn't we expose this on the news or something?”

“Maybe, I dunno, nothing has actually happened to you and Alma.”

“I don't want those frakkers looming over us like vultures though, I want them to back off, as long as I keep doing what I'm doing, they'll still get paid.”

“I'll see what I can do.” replies Gene. “I don't think this is right ether.”

“Hey wait!” gasps Lina, with a smile. “IS it right?” she asks.

“Huh?”

“I mean, I understand me and Alma are considered property to them, but can they actually kill us and get away with it? Would that be legal?”

“Well, no, my superiors may see you to as property, but in the public, your considered a person like anyone else, actually, you two are considered Tragelian, so no...” replies Gene with a smile coming to his face. “Killing you two wouldn't be legal, even if you technically are the property of the company.”

“And couldn't they be in trouble for even considering that? It would make the company look bad, I could tell them to back off and let me and Alma live in piece, or we'll expose what they what to do.”

“You're talking about blackmailing them.”

“Exactly, what they're trying to do is illegal, they wouldn't want it known to the public.” states Lina.

“It would most likely work.” states Gene, “We'd need to gather proof first though.” he adds, before thinking... 'Blackmailing them would likely cost me my job too.'

“But wait, what about you?” questions Lina. “Since you'd be involved, you'd be fired, wouldn't you?”

“Working for a company that would look for a reason to kill two beautiful teen girls doesn't sit well with me.”

“But if your fired, would we still be able to live with you?” asks Lina, clearly concerned.

“Likely not, you'd have to separate yourself from the company, which I don't think they'd be too happy or eager about, but then me and Quin could officially adopt you and Alma.”

“Really?” asks Lina, a smile coming to her face at the word 'adopt'.

“Yeah, do you think it would be worth it going though all the stress and stuff that would be in the way?”

“Absolutely!”

-

- Meanwhile -

- Felis -

- Morning, Solaris (Sunday), 7:21 A.M. -

Standing in the bathroom, dressed in only her underwear; a matching solid pink bra and panties, Alma stood in front of the sink, brushing her teeth. After spiting into the sink, Alma's belly caught her attention, placing the toothbrush back into her mouth as she lifts her right hand to her stomach and pinches the skin of her belly, her brushing stopped as she looked intrigued, before looking towards the closed door of the room and seeing a scale.

After quickly finishing brushing her teeth, Alma walks from the sink and towards the scale, stepping onto it and looking down to the digital numbers... after a moment, Alma eyes quickly widens in shock.

“What the frak!?”

END

