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Chapter Summery: Alma and Lina confront their owners for the first time, hoping to leave with a normal life.
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- Five days later -

- Hons Residence, 1:32 P.M., Shakrus (Friday) -

“I'm so worried!” declares Cora, flying left to right in front of Quinetta, who sat on the couch in the living room. “What if it turns out bad!? I won't get to see them anymore!”

Gene, Alma and Lina had just left minutes ago and the little fairy was a nervous wreck. Quin was also nervous, but didn't want to add to Cora's worry and lifts her hands up to the little girl, stopping her flight as she held Cora in her hands.

“Don't worry Cora, I'm sure things are going to work out, we'll both be able to see Alma and Lina again, I'm sure of it.”

“I wish I could've gone with them.” states Cora.

“Me too.” replies Quin, smiling. “We just have to wait until they get back. Hey, how about we make something for them?”

“You mean food?” asks Cora.

“Yeah, Alma and Lina would love a little something to celebrate the good news.”

“Ok.” answers Cora.

- Advance Technologies Research and Testing Facility (ATTF), 1:56 P.M. -

Her skin tone now its normal color, Alma, along with Lina and Gene, stood in front of the door of the people who had the ability to change their lives for good or bad.

Gene accompanied them mainly for support, afterall, he could be risking his job and neither Alma or Lina wanted him to lose his job and made an agreement with the twins not to talk unless directly spoken to.

“You two ready?” asks Gene, placing a hand on their shoulders.

The sisters both take a calming breath, before nodding their heads and answering in unison...

“Yep.”

With that, the two walk towards the door, causing it to slide open and the trio walking into what was clearly a conference room, rectangular with a long table in the middle. Alma and Lina sees three people sitting on one side of the table waiting for them. Two men and one woman, two were strangers to the twins, but one of the men Lina was surprised to see, the man with the thick mustache whom she talked to to set up this meeting.

“You're part of them!?” gasps Lina, looking to the man she had met before.

“Yes I am, sorry I didn't tell you.” replies the man.

Alma looks to Lina and asks...

“You know him?” 

As the trio sat directly across from the three adults, Gene facing the man with the mustache; Lina facing the second man, who was clean shaven with short, black hair; and Alma faced the woman, who was clearly the youngest of the three with shoulder length blonde hair.

“Yea.” answers Lina. “He was the one I talked to to set this up.”

Before Alma could further question Lina, the man in the middle speaks.

“And he has refused to inform us why we are meeting with you two.”

Although the mans tone wasn't harsh, both Alma and Lina could hear the seriousness in his voice.

“So let's get to it.” he adds.

Though the familiar man to his right comments with a smile.

“Oh come on, you're being rude, we haven't even introduced ourselves.”

He then looks to Alma and Lina.

“Please forgive him, he doesn't handle surprises well. My name is Marcus Soonie.”

The woman to the right adds, with a smile...

“I'm Rebecca Fran.”

The man in the middle sighs and introduces himself.

“You can call me Mr. Lewis, now, Doll P-Alpha and Doll 0001, what do you want to talk to us about?”

“Firstly...” starts Lina, with a slight frown on her face. “I would like you to call us by our given names, Lina and Alma.”

Despite the annoyed look on Mr. Lewis' face, he complies, replying, “Very well, I didn't mean to 'offend' you.”

The way the man spoke to her clearly irks Lina, though she felt her right hand grasped by Alma under the table, causing her to look to Alma and see her sister shake her head, silently asking her to let it go, which Lina reluctantly did.

Though only moments into the meeting, both girl realized, Mr. Lewis was going to be the difficult one.

Alma though started speaking, answering Mr. Lewis' initial question.

“We were recently informed that you are keeping an eye on us.”

Mr. Lewis' gaze briefly turns to Gene, before looking to the twins. 

“That is true.” answers the man.

“We would like it if our monitoring stops.” replies Alma. “We-”

“Absolutely not.” quickly answers Mr. Lewis flatly. “You two are too much of a liability to not be monitored.”

Both, Alma and Lina's free hands clench into fists, but they keep their composure.

“I'll admit...” starts Lina. “In the past, we both could be considered a liability. But that's the past, it was because we were being lied to that caused us to act the way we did. But we're no longer being lied to, we've done nothing bad since everything has been revealed. I think we deserve this.”

“Deserve it!?” gasps Mr. Lewis.

Though before the man could continue, the woman, to his left places a hand to his shoulder.

“Wait, Lina has a point.” states Rebecca, prompting a smile to Alma and Lina's faces.

“What!?” gasps Mr. Lewis.

“Yes.” adds Rebecca. “It was because of the lies, our lies, that caused the actions from these two. So, if you think about it, we caused that liability, but as things are now, their well behave girls, right?” she adds, looking to the twins with a smile.

“Yes!” quickly replies the two, before Alma adds. “And Gene is a great dad! He disciplines us when we need it. So we're not just running wild, doing whatever we want.”

“Yeah...” adds Lina. “We just want a normal life.”

“A normal life?” questions Mr. Lewis, before a chuckle leaves him. “A normal life!? I don't know if you two realize this, but you two are NOT normal! No normal teenage girl has a computer in their heads, allowing them a mental capacity far exceeding a normal person; a normal teenage girl doesn't have your strength-”

Marcus quickly adds, “Vehen's do.”

Mr. Lewis simply groans at that fact.

“Anyway...” he continues, ignoring his colleges comment. “You two could kill a normal person with a single punch if you wanted to.”

“But we don't!” quickly replies Alma.

“Your skeleton is much tougher than a normal persons, along with your skin.” continued Mr. Lewis. “You have color-changing skin, you can get various upgrades... YOU, in particular!” he states, pointing to Alma. “If I remember correctly, you have an optical upgrade that allows you to analyze anyone or anything you look at. Among everything else, you both can be turned off. So don't come here and say you want a 'normal' life, your lives will never be normal!”

Although everything the man said was quite true, the verbal 'assault' had brought the twins close to tears. This was not going very well.

“Hmph, a normal life, that's absurd.” comments Mr. Lewis. “It seems living with Gene has caused you two to forget your place in this company, you two are property, to be used as we see fit, you're-” he adds, Gene suddenly interrupts him.

“That's enough!” Gene declares, getting to his feet, surprising Lina and Alma as they look to him, tears threatening to spill from their eyes. “I made an agreement with Alma and Lina not to speak, but I can't just sit here and let you talk to them like that! In the beginning, these two may have been property more than anything else, but over the time I have spent with them, I've come to realize that even though we made them, I can no longer think of them as property when I look into their eyes, to be used as you see fit. These two beautiful girls are people, like anyone else, they have a mind of their own and free will, sure, their a bit unique, but that doesn't give you the right to treat them as things you can use and toss away when your tired of it.”

Mr. Lewis seemed unimpressed by Gene's outburst.

“Clearly, you've become too attached to these dolls Gene. I'm sorry for the lose of your daughter, I see it was a mistake to allow you to make these dolls in the image of her. These two will be moved back here, effective immediately.”

“What!?” gasps all three, before Gene adds. “You can't do that!”

“We won't let you!” declares Alma, standing.

“This discussion is over.” states Mr. Lewis, beginning to stand, though Marcus places a hand to the mans shoulder stopping him.

“Gene's right.” states Marcus, before Rebecca adds...

“Yeah, there are three of us, two of us have to be in agreement for decisions to be final.”

Mr. Lewis, groans before returning to his seat, followed by Gene and Alma.

“Fine, do ether of you have something to suggest?” asks Mr. Lewis.

“I do.” answers Marcus. “I propose that Alma and Lina separate themselves from the company.”

“What!?” gasps Mr. Lewis in shock, Rebecca also seemed just as surprised. “Are you insane!? Do you realize the financial hit we'd take!?”

Alma and Lina were just as shocked at the suggestion, but with they themselves not suggesting it, there was no backlash to them.

“I know it may be hard for you...” states Marcus to the other man. “But try not to think about the money this time, but your right...” adds Marcus. “We'd suffer an initial loss, but it would be a loss we could not only afford, but make up quickly, after all, it's because of these two that the company is still here and we have our jobs, we owe our comfortable living to them, you should really be nicer to them.” states the man, before looking to the teary twins and winking at them, before the woman comments...

“Although I'm surprised at the suggestion, I agree with Marcus. With all the good Alma and Lina have done for the company, I think it would be a good idea to cut them loose, allow them to live their lives as normally as they can.”

Mr. Lewis pinches the bridge of his nose with a sigh, before stating...

“Well, it seems I'm outnumbered, I have no choice but to go along with this.”

“Well then...” states Rebecca, looking to the in shock twins, “How about it you two, wanna leave the place you were born to live you're lives without interference?”

Alma and Lina briefly look to each other in disbelief, before looking back to the woman and nodding their head and answering in unison.

“YES!”

“You two must know though...” states Marcus. “There are things you lose by separating from the company. Many things that were free to you, like your regular check-ups and maintenance, would no longer be free.”

Alma and Lina look to each other and smile as they both knew what the other was thinking.

“You want to tell them?” asks Lina.

“Ok.” replies Alma, before looking to the three. “Me and Lina were talking about the possibility of us leaving the company, and we've come to a decision. Although we like all the advantages we have, we'd gladly give all of it up to have a normal, 'boring' life.”

“What do you mean?” asks Rebecca, though Marcus answers, smiling. 

“I think I know; the strength, upgrades, computer, they'd give up everything that's not life dependent, that makes them unique, to be as normal as possible, right?”

“Yea.” answers Lina.

“Wow.” states Rebecca, “You two would willingly sacrifice all that just to be normal?”

“Yes.” answers Alma. “Then we'd get adopted by Gene.” she adds, before Gene looks to the two girls with a smile.

“I see.” replies Rebecca, smiling, before Mr. Lewis comments.

“You two must also realize, since you've thought this through, you would no longer be employed by the company, you know what that means, right?”

“Yes.” answers Alma. “We'd no longer be allowed to have sex with people for money. Although it is something we like, we're ok with loosing that.”

“Ok, I will agree to this on one condition.” states Mr. Lewis. “To eliminate your possible liability, your memory must be wiped one last time.”

“Wait.” states Rebecca, “Isn't a memory wipe a bit extreme?”

“I have a suggestion.” comments Gene. “How about a selective wipe? Delete only what relates to their life here. It would effectively eliminate any possible liability. It's possible to be done, it would just take a long time.”

“Hmm, are you sure if would eliminate any liability to the company?” asks Mr. Lewis. 

“I'm positive, like I said, it would just take a long time to do.“

“Wait.” states Alma. “If you do a selective wipe, wouldn't that mean, we'd basically forget that we were created? Since we'd have no memory of being associated with this place.”

“Yes.” answers Gene. “You'd think nothing is odd about you, you'd truly believe you were normal, you'd still have your memories of going to school and your friends.”

“That sounds wonderful.” comments Alma. “What do you think Lina?”

“If it works, I'd be all for it, but, selective wipes leave gaps and what about things about us that can't be removed, like the color of our blood?”

“There's a solution to the gaps the wipes create.” states Gene. “It's possible for us to fill those gaps with artificial memories. And the color of your blood is simple, you're blood actually is red, if it wasn't, your cheeks wouldn't turn red when you blush, your blood turns blue when exposed to the air, to prevent that, you would just need a simple injection.”

“Wow...” states Alma. “So the only variable would be the people we've interacted with that know we're 'unique'. We could just call them and inform them about the change were going to have and not mention anything about us being different, which we'd no longer be and have them spread the news.”

“Hmm...” comments Mr. Lewis. “That doesn't quite sit well with me.”

“Just give us a few days.” replies Lina. “We can get the news out to all our friends and they'll tell their friends. It'll just take some time.”

Gene then adds, “It would also give me time to prepare things here.”

Following a sigh, Mr. Lewis replies, “Very well, we'll give you a week to prepare, would that be ample time?”

“Yes.” answers Alma and Lina.

“It should give me enough time.” replies Gene.

“Ok then.” states Marcus, with a smile, looking to the twins. “A week from now, your new life will officially start.”

“We did it!” quickly declares Alma, to Lina, before the two cheer and hug each other, though Mr. Lewis briefly interrupts...

“One moment, since we will be taking a financial hit with your leaving, I would like to recommend a final Client meeting.”

“Sure!” replies Alma, before Lina adds...

“Too bad we'll forget about it, but I'm up for a final round of meetings.”

“I'm happy to hear that.” comments Mr. Lewis, before he and the two others stand, followed by Gene, Alma and Lina and the three shaking hands. “I will make some calls and contact you in a day or two for the meeting.” he adds.

“Ok.” replies Alma and Lina.

-

- 2:58 P.M. -

- Hons Residence -

“You're back!” happily declares Cora, as the happy fairy quickly flys in front of Alma and Lina as they walk into the house with Gene.

Quin had also quickly walks to the three, asking...

“How'd it go?”

“It turned out great.” answers Gene. “I'm sure Alma and Lina would rather explain.” he adds, before Alma does so...

“We're going to have all the things that make us unique, removed so we can be as normal as possible, then we'll have our memories of our life with the company erased, so not only will we be as physically normal as possible, mentally we will be too, we'll think we're normal.”

“Wow...” comments Quin. “That's a pretty big sacrifice.”

“It's a sacrifice we're more than willing to make.” replies Lina, smiling.

“But wait.” state Cora, with a look of concern. “Won't that mean you'll forget about me and all your friends?”

“No.” answers Alma. “We're going to have a selective wipe, we'll still retain all the memories of our friends, but we'll just be normal girls, with no memory of our previous life.”

“But...” starts Quin. “What about your friends, and us, who know you two as you are now?”

“We've been given a week to inform the people we know about what's happening and to forget about us being super strong, having a computer in our heads and stuff, treat us like any normal person, our friends already do so I don't think it would be too much to ask.” replies Alma.

“I see, well I'm happy for you two.” states Quin, before hugging the two girls followed by Cora's best attempt at a hug to Alma's cheek, who smiles and lifts a hand up and cups the small girls body against her.

“Well...” starts Lina. “We have some calls to make.”

-

Although, instead of calling each of their friends, to tell them the news over and over, Alma and Lina decided to invite their nearest friends to their home and reveal the news to them all at once.

Within ten minutes, Sakura, Reni, Lila, Jillian, Amu and Crissy had arrived; All of them in the living room, sitting on the couches as Alma and Lina stood in front of them.

Lina began...

“OK, me and Alma called you here to tell you something important that's going to be happening to us a week from now and we need your help in making it a success.”

Their friends all agree and Crissy asked, “So what's the big news?” which Alma then answered.

“As you guys know, we're more 'unique' than the average twins, but a week from now, we're going to give all that up to lead normal lives and were even going to be adopted by our dad and mom.”

“Wow!” gasps Sakura, as well as the others, before Lila added...

“But wait, what do you mean your going to be giving up everything?”

“It means...” starts Lina. “Our strength will be set to the normal strength of an average girl our 'visual' age, the computer in our heads will be removed, any and all upgrades we have will be removed, basically anything that's not life dependent, will be taken out of us to be as normal as possible.”

“Geez, really?” asks Reni. “Why are you doing this? It seems pretty extreme, you guys are great as you are.”

“Thanks.” replies Alma. “We don't want to go into the details, but just know, Lina and I want this, it wasn't forced on us.”

“Here's the important part though.” states Lina. “We're going to be separating ourselves from the company that owns us, in doing so, our memory of ever being with the company will be wiped-”

“Whoa!” gasps Crissy. “Won't that mean you'll forget about us!?”

The others also shared this concern, but Lina quickly calmed their worry.

“Let me finish, we'll have a selective wipe, only our memories of our lives at the company will be wiped, we'll still retain our other memories, so we won't forget you all and we'll still be able to go to school with you guys. A selective wipe is more complex than a total wipe, so that's why we have a week.”

“Oh.” replies Crissy.

“But here's the most important part...” states Alma. “Because our lives with the company will be wiped, we'll completely forget about us being different, we'll think we're just as normal as you guys, this is were you guys come in to make sure everything goes well...” she adds, before Lina finishes.

“Treat us like you normally do, but don't mention anything about us having a computer in our head, being really strong or any of that stuff anymore. Do you think you guys can do that?”

The group looks to each other for a moment before back to the twins and they all nod their heads and answer “Yea.” before Amu adds...

“It's gonna take a little getting used to though.”

“Well you have a week to practice.” replies Alma.

“Also...” states Lina. “Can you guys spread the news around? A lot of our friends you guys know too.”

The others all agreed to this.

-

- Two days later, Solaris (Sunday), Fourth week of December (1) -

- ATTF building -

Alma and Lina, both dressed in a T-shirt and skirt, currently walk down a hallway with Mr. Lewis, heading to their last Client meeting, not taking long as they stop at a closed door.

“You two ready?” asks Mr. Lewis.

“And waiting!” replies Alma happily, as Lina adds...

“Yep!”

The man then opens the door and the twins barely step foot into the room before gasping in shock at what they saw. Inside the large room, were a massive amount of men and women, all in various states of undress.

“Whoa!” gasps Alma. “Wait a minute!” turning to face Mr. Lewis, with a bit of anger. “Is this a joke!? There has to be over fifty people here! You can't expect us to frak them all!”

“We don't have that kind of endurance!” adds Lina, turning to the man.

“I never said you two would have multiple meetings.” replies Mr. Lewis, with a devious grin on his face. “I told you it would be one final meeting, it's not my fault you assumed otherwise.”

“But you knew we thought it was multiples!” declares Alma. “Not some massive orgy! We're only two girls! You could've made it clearer!”

“You tricked us!” declares Lina, grabbing the man by his shirt and lifting him a few feet from the ground, “This is your way of trying to kill us isn't it!?”

“Hmph, if I wanted to kill you, I wouldn't chose such a method.” replies the man calmly. “Now, unless you want to jeopardize your new life you want so badly, you will release me immediately.”

Clearly angered, Lina releases the man, letting his feet drop back to the floor.

“Good doll, at least you can still follow orders.”

Both, Alma and Lina's hands clench into fists.

“Heh, anyway, although you two were MADE to be frakked, I know this last meeting may be a little much.” states the man.

“A LITTLE!?” gasps Alma.

“You two will be allowed to take breaks when needed, to rehydrate or go to the bathroom and whatever else.” states Mr. Lewis, smiling as the two girls calmed down at this comment. “However, every person must be satisfied. Now...” he adds, before placing a hand to the twins shoulder and pushing them back into the room. “Get to work.” she states, before the door closes.

“I'll be glad to forget about that a*shole.” comments Alma.

“Same here.” replies Lina.

The two then turn around to face the massive crowd in front of them and a sense of dread comes over both of them, they never had sex with so many people at once, it was a daunting task to undertake.

After a sigh from them, they look to each other and grab each others hands.

“Let's enjoy ourselves.” states Alma.

“Heh, our pussy and a*s are gonna be ruined by the end of this.” replies Lina with a giggle, before the two walk towards the group of people.

“Hehe, I bet I can make more people come than you.” comments Alma.

“You're on!”

To Be Concluded

