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- One Week Later -

- Alma's Room, morning -

Alma's room closely mirrors her sisters in size. The teen currently still sleeps peacefully on her bed, but it wasn't long before she began to stir from her slumber, turning around under the cover, her head moving directly into the bright light of the sun shining through her window and down to her bed.

The surprise of the bright light nearly penetrating her eyelids, brings a groan from her and lifting her left arm over her face to block the light. After a few moments though, Alma lays on her back and stretches out her arms with a yawn, then with a small groan, sits up, revealing her topless upper half, before extending her arms and yawning again, before moving aside the cover from her legs, revealing she was also nude from the waist down before moving her feet off the edge of the bed to the floor.

Despite the embarrassment of being publicly nude, Alma still greatly enjoying being completely naked, and used the privacy of her room to roam around in her birthday suit. The teen loved the freedom of nudity so much that she stripped out of her clothes every time upon returning to her room, only putting on clothes when she intended to leave her room, or, if expecting company, would dress in just a bra and panties. As long as her crotch and breasts were covered, Alma was just fine with someone- that she knew- looking at her.

One could say the teen was a sort of nudist and after discovering the pleasure of her own body, enjoyed being nude many times more, taking much delight in the pleasant sensation of the small breeze that walking or even moving brought to the sensitive areas of her body, which frequently brings a grin and giggle from her as Goosebumps appeared on her skin.

At times, the teen even moved and jumped around her room as if performing a sort of dance, gigging as the breeze tickled her flesh.

Now though, Alma's mind was still clouding in the fog of sleep as she sat at the edge of her bed, yawning briefly before finally standing. Lifting her arms above her head with a groan as she stretches, lifting herself on her toes briefly, before plopping back down on the bed, with a bounce of her body and a smile on her face.

Relaxing shortly, Alma again returns to her feet and walks towards her window and pulling aside the shade, inviting the morning sun fully into her room, bringing nearly no need to turn on the lights. Considering her room was many floors above the ground, Alma found no reason to be embarrassed as she stood in front of the unblocked window, enjoying the warmth of the sun on her nude body.

"It's such a beautiful day again." Comments Alma happily. "I wonder what kind of person Lina is in the morning…"

-

- Lina's room -

The teen currently had the same sun-in-face issue, though quickly pulling the bed cover over her head with a groan.

"I hate mornings so much…"

-

- Alma's Room -

Alma though didn't think about it very much and cheerfully turns around, walking into her bathroom near the door of her room and taking care of the morning routine, first brushing her teeth, then walking to the toilet and sitting down on the cool seat and empting her bladder with a small sigh from her. Once finished with that and wiping herself clean, Alma returns to the mirror above the bathroom sink and taking a nearby hairbrush and fixing her 'bed-hair', before guiding the brush through her long purple hair, then washing her face.

Upon finishing her grooming, Alma leaves the bathroom, smiling as she feels the pleasant breeze on her body as she makes her way to her dresser to retrieve the TV remote, turning on the TV and sitting on her bed.

Although, ten minutes later, watching TV or even what was showing on the screen, was the last thing on Alma's mind as she lays on her back, legs spread and teasing her stiffened clit with her right hands index finger and the fingers of her left hand teases the lips of her labia. Occasionally, inserting her fingers between the folds to caress the thin, delicate wall of her Hymen, tracing her finger around the hole in its center, bringing soft moans from her lips from the gentle, slow touch of her fingers.

With the pleasure and Alma's moans increasing, so did the movement of her fingers, as more of her honey oozes from the hole of her hymen and past the aroused lips of her labia.

Minutes later, with the teen panting as she stroked the stiff numb of her clit closer to orgasm, she moves her left hand from her wet lips and up to her left breast, squeezing the mound before pinching the erect nipple, bringing a sharp gasp of pleasure from her.

Moments from the bliss of orgasm, Alma's right hand pulls back the hood of her clit to fully expose the highly sensitive numb before taking it between her thumb and index finger and pinching it firmly; not quite enough to hurt though as she moans out, pushing her feet down on the floor and soon on her toes as she arches her back up as her climax hits. The teens pussy and labia visibly clenching repeatedly as her honey oozes from her lips like a river, down over her anus and dripping down to her bed. With a few drops of her honey to the bed, a thin spurt of her cum squirts from Alma's urethra, barely reaching pass the bed with a gasping moan from her, before seconds later, a second spurt of ejaculate is forced out of her, legs trembling from the pleasure before a third spurt leaves and the teen falls back to the bed before even shorter, more rapid squirts of her cum leaves her before Alma right her right hand up to her right breast and squeezing both mounds as she enjoys the surge of pleasure filling her body, even as rapid ejaculations come to an end and the only fluid she felt leaving her was her honey still flowing from her.

Once the orgasm had passed, granting the teen with the pleasant relaxation of the afterglow, her hands limply fall to her sides with a happy sigh.

"*sigh* If there's a better way to start the day, I'd love to know it." Comments the teen with a grin.

After a few moments of relaxing, Alma sits up, smiling as she feels herself sitting in a small wet spot.

"Well I should probably take a shower now…" she states, before standing, her honey trailing down her thighs slowly. "Hmm, or should it be a bath…" the teen thinks aloud as she walks towards her bathroom again.

-

- Later that day, 1:24 P.M. -

- Office -

The twins father currently sat at his desk, looking at a small screen above his desk, the screen showed a young looking man, appearing in his early thirties, with short, blonde hair and a smooth shave.

"I just want to thank you…" starts the man on the screen with a smile. "… for letting me have the initial test run of the new Doll."
"Don't mention it." Replies the twins father with a smile. "You’re a good friend and an even better customer."

"Yanno though, you guys should start making other types of dolls too, like adults, or even really young girls, money would start coming in like water, you wouldn't know what to do with it all!"

"Heh, this wasn't the real purpose of the dolls to begin with, you know that. "

"Yeah, you wanted to make a physical copy of your daughter-"

"Hey!" warns the man behind the desk with a frown.

"Heh, yeah, sorry about that." Replies the man on the screen apologetically.

"Anyway… it started as a proof of concept, to create a being as complex as we are."

"Yeah, the concept has been proven. Come on Gene, we both know why your still doing this." Comments the man on the other end. "The first doll has made you guys SO much money, you could have stopped after the issue with Lina, but you created another. You're greedy man, you always were. You found a good thing here though. I'd probably be doing the same thing if I was in your place, heck, I'd create a bunch of Dolls and have them bringing in money left and right!"

"Heh, you'd just create your own little private harem." Comments Gene, smiling.

"You're da*n right I would!" commenting the man, looking away dreamily. "Surrounded by a group of young, beautiful girls, focused solely on me, happily willing to do whatever I requested, they wouldn't complain at all, because they'd want to do whatever I wanted."
Gene simply sighs, places a hand to his forehead with a brief chuckle.

"Fantasize on your own time Vin." States Gene. "Let's get back to business."

"Aww, ok, ok."

"So, would you like Alma to arrive fully conscious or asleep?"

"Hmm… I'll go with the sleeping option thank-you!"

"OK, I'll prep Alma and we'll be there in about fifteen minutes. Oh, and the same rules apply for Alma as they did with Lina."

"Yeah, yeah, I know…" replies Vin. "No bone-breaking, stabbing, limb removal, torture or anything life-threatening. Heh, like I would do anything like that to a cute young girl anyway."
"Well, your cutie will be arriving shortly."

"You better not be late!" teases the man before the window closes.

"Heh, well, I just need to find Lina now…"

-

- Game/Exercise room -

"Gah! I so suck at this!" whines Lina.

"Heh, come on, o-one more t-time." Urges Lina with a smile.

The two sisters currently faced each other on opposite ends of a ping-pong table. Alma dressed in a T-shirt and jeans, while Lina was dressed in a tank-top and skirt. Each sister held a paddle, though Lina also held the small ball. Alma though, stood with her face contorted in a cute pout.

"It won't be any different! My hand-eye coordination sucks!" whines Alma. "Something must've went wrong in my creation for me to suck this bad!"

"Come on sis." Urges Lina again, bouncing the small ball on the table, readying her paddle.

"Ok fine." Replies with a frown and lifting her paddle.

Lina lightly hits the ball, bouncing it over the net towards Alma, who watches the ball intently before swinging the paddle and a surge of happiness rushes through her when her paddle hits the ball.

"I hit it!" alma declares happily. "I finally hit it!"

Although, so happy with her success, Alma was shocked when Lina hit the tiny ball back towards her and Alma swings too early, causing the ball to bounce right pass her.

"DANG-IT!" screams Alma, stomping her foot. "There's no hope for me!" the teen whines and in her frustration, lifts the paddle in her left hand and throwing it down to the table with a loud bang.

Although, unluckily for Alma the paddle bounces and the edge hits Alma squarely in the forehead with an "OW!" from her and falling to her butt, lifting her hands to her head.

"Alma!" gasps Lina. "You ok!?" she adds, rushing around the table and kneeling down next to her hurt twin.

"Yeah… I'm fine…" answers Alma, lowering her hands from her forehead, letting Lina lift a hand to move aside Alma's bangs to see a small reddened bump on her sisters forehead, prompting her to lean in and gently kiss the small injury, bringing a faint blush to Alma's cheeks before Lina, pulls back with a smile.

"Better?"

"Uh, y-yeah." Replies Alma, soon smiling. "Heh, your personality sure has changed since you forgave dad."

"W-What do you mean?" questions Lina, with her cheeks reddening.

"Well, for one, kissing an injury doesn't actually do anything."

"Well it brought a smile to your face." Teases Lina.

"Hehe, yeah… you also seem a lot more caring. I mean you were before, but it was kinda like you had wall or something up, like you didn't want to fully show how you feel, but now, heheh, you're kissing a bump on my head."

"Oh… heh…" comments Lina, with her face reddening, before sitting up and placing her hands on her hips. "Well, you're to blame yanno, you just have to d-deal with your sister showing you h-her love more freely." Comments Lina happily before kissing Alma's forehead again, bringing a giggle from the teen before she falls back, though Lina quickly straddles her hips and looks down at her, before lowering her lips down, and this time, briefly meeting Alma's own lips.

"Heh, well I don't mind…" Replies Alma, when Lina's lift her head a little. "…Especially since you show your love like this a lot."

Lina simply smiles, before gently cupping Alma's cheeks and lowering her lips back down to her sisters. It's Alma though that is the first to move her tongue into Lina's mouth, before the two begins to giggle a little as they each licks at the others tongue.

Although, before the moment got more intense, the sound of the nearby door opening catches the twins ears and Lina quickly removes herself from on top of Alma, sitting facing the door as Alma quickly sits up. Both of there faces tomato red as they watch their father enter the room.

"Oh, so there you two are." Greets the man, with a smile, before noticing the nervousness of the two girls and their blushing faces. "Uh, I didn't happen to interrupt something did it?" he teases.

The twins both sweatdrop and Alma is the first to answer, "Heh, n-no, it's fine." Although Alma quickly fought back a gasp when she feels Lina, behind her, trail a finger up her spine, starting from her lower back.

Gene simply smiles; while he had never witnessed or caught the twins engaging in a more physical act of sisterly love, he assumed the two occasionally partook in the act and finding the two girls looking at him nervously with their faces red only strengthened his assumption.

"Ok then…" Gene states, shrugging his shoulders with a smile. "When you two are done playing in here, Alma needs to have a test done." He adds, before walking out of the room.

Once the door closes, Alma quickly turns to face Lina with a small frown, as Lina pulls her hand away with a grin.

"What's up with you tickling me!?"

"Hehe, I wanted to see h-how you react." Answers Lina, before leaning in and kissing Alma's lips again. "Let's finish."

"We can after my test." Replies Alma, getting to her feet.

"Aww."

"Well the quicker I start it the quicker it'll finish." States Alma, turning and walking to the door and opening it, revealing her dad standing against the wall waiting. "How long is the test going to be?" asks Alma to her dad as she walks towards him.

"About two hours."

"Aww, that’s a long time."

"Don't worry, we'll put you to sleep for it." Answers her dad as the two begin to walk down the hall.

"Ok, will this be one of those tests were I have that really relaxed feeling when I wake up?"

"Maybe, would you like that?"

"Totally, I'd love it!"

"Heh, well, I'll see what I can do."

-

About a minute later, Alma was laying the lab table in the room where she was familiar with where the usual tests were performed, like checking her health and body to make sure everything was ok.

Alma soon sees her mother, Rebecca, walk to her side.

"Sweet dreams." Comments Rebecca with a smile.

Alma simply smiles, before the table begins to glow and the teen falls asleep.

"Ok…" comments Rebecca. "Time to start the scan to restore her body back to this state upon coming back…" she adds, pressing a few keys on the side of the table, before a line of light travels down the table the teen lays on.

-

With consciousness coming back to her, Alma groans as she rolls onto her right side, although, something was strange, she was laying on something soft and comfortable, not the hard table anymore. Opening her eyes, Alma was surprise to see an odd, patterned fabric, looking around, the teen was shocked as she discovered she was no longer in the lab, but what clearly looked to be someone's home, she was now laying on a couch inside someone's living room.

"W-What the… where am I?" Alma questions, sitting up.

Looking around, Alma noticed that the area was well furnished and decorated, with the dining area in clear view from her location, another couch was also in the room she was in, as well as a TV.

After a few moments taking in her surroundings, Alma's attention quickly turns to the sound of someone walking down a nearby set of stairs to the second floor. The person was soon revealed to be a man, with short, blonde hair, dressed in a shirt and pants, who quickly stops upon noticing the teen awake and sitting up.

"Oh, so your awake." He comments, with a smile and walking down the last few steps and towards Alma.

"Where am I?" asks Alma, "And how did I get here?"

The man kneels down in front of the teen, placing a hand on her left leg, gently.

"I found you passed out on my way home. I couldn't very well leave you there, so I carried you inside. Luckily I found no injuries on you, so I was hoping that you'd wake soon, so you could tell me who you are and where we might find your parents." Answers the man.

"Oh… but, I don't ever remimber going outside." Replies Alma.

"Well, it must be a case of temporary amnesia." Comments the man. "My name is Vincent Gotz, you can call me Vin if you want. What about you? Do you remimber your name, or what's the last thing you remimber?" he adds.

"Um, my name… it's Alma." Answers the teen, noticing that the mans hand on her leg was slowly stroking, though more near her knee.

"Just Alma?" asks the man. "You don't have a last name?"

"No."

"Well, it's a pretty name, what's the last thing you remimber?"

"Um… the last thing I remimber going for a test with my mom and dad."

"A test huh, can you remimber the name of your dad or mom?" asks Vin.

"My dads name is Gene, Gene Hons and my mom-" replies Alma, before Vin interrupts her.

"Wait, Gene Hons? Are you sure?"

"Yeah, why?" replies Alma, before smiling. "Do you happen to know him?"

"I sure do!" answers the man, smiling as he sees a look of happiness appear on the teens face and lifting the hand that was on her leg, up to the top of her head. "You must be the new girl he created huh?"

"Yeah, I am!"

"Heh, well don't worry, I'll go give him a call and he'll be here to pick you up."

"Thank-you so much!" replies Alma, quickly leaning in and hugging the man who was a friend of her father.

Vin gives a chuckle and hugs the teen back, enjoying the feel of the teens body; although, unknown to Alma, the man lifts his right hand from the teens back and lowers his hand, towards Alma's jean-covered rear, hovering his hand away from cupping the right cheek, before thinking to himself…
'Not yet… just a little longer…'

Alma soon feels the man push her away.

"You hungry?" he asks. "You're welcome to my kitchen while I go call Gene." He adds, standing and helping Alma off the bed and to her feet.

"Ok, thanks." Replies Alma, before letting the man lead her to the kitchen, before leaving with the parting comment of…
"Feel free to make yourself at home while you're here."

"Thanks." Calls back Alma, with a smile, before turning around and looking around the kitchen. 'I'm lucky one of dad's friends found me…' she thinks, walking towards the refrigerator. 'He's nice too.' she opens the refrigerator door, revealing various choices of food and drinks and Alma quickly selects a can of juice, opening it and beginning to drinks some of it. 'I wonder what I was doing outside though. And how did I end up laying on the ground unconscious?' Alma wonders, lowering the can from her lips and licking them.

Continuing to take gulps of the juice, Alma walks out of the kitchen, intending to look around the house a little; It didn't take long for the teen to figure that Vin wasn't the only one that lived in the house, an unseen female clearly lived here as well with some of the more feminine décor around the house.

Entering the living room again, Alma looks to the TV and soon locates the remote and decides to take a moment to see what was on while waiting for Vin to return. Once she turns on the TV and begins to search through channels, Alma lifts the can up to her lips again. Although, with one more changing of the channel…
"OOHHHHH YES!"

The teen choked, spitting out the juice that had yet to go down her throat upon the screen revealing two naked bodies, a woman on her back with a man forcefully thrusting into the woman's pussy.

Red-faced, Alma fumbled with the remote, ending up dropping it and the can of juice nearly slips from her hand as well before Alma holds the can against the now juice-stained front of her shirt and hurriedly reaching down to the remote on the ground. Fumbling with it again before changing the channel, although, to her shock, a similar image showed as before; although now, it was two females, one an adult and the other a young girl, laying on a bed, in a sixty-nine position, the older woman was on the bottom while she sucked on the tentacle-like Cerick of the young girl, who licks and fingers the woman's pussy, both girls moaning in pleasure.

In an embarrassed panic, Alma quickly hits the power button on the remote, turning off the TV and promptly looking around the area, hoping that the man hadn't seen her.

Vin was nowhere in sight, bringing a sigh of relief to Alma, leaving the teen with two fresh sexual images lingering in her mind, causing her to close her thighs as she felt herself starting to get wet.

Feeling the wetness on her shirt though, Alma looks down to see that it was quite sizable and very noticeable.

"I gotta dry my shirt…" she comments, before standing. "I gotta find the bathroom."

The teen heads towards the stairs, figuring the bathroom was on the second floor. Although, reaching the second floor and walking a few yards…
"Alma, is that you?" comes the mans voice from a room to her left, the door to it partly open.

"Uh, yeah." Answers Alma. "I spilled some juice on me. I'm looking for your bathroom."

"Ok, it's right across from my room." He answers, turning Alma's attention to the closed door on the right side of the wall.

"Thanks."

"When you're done in there, I'd like you to come to my room." He replies.

"Ok." Answers Alma, before entering the bathroom.

- Seven minutes later -

Alma had managed to lift much of the juice from her shirt, the stain was still visible, but barely. Satisfied with it, the teen leaves the bathroom, leaving the can of juice and knocking on Vin's door.

"You can come in." answers the man.

Pushing open the door, Alma walks in to see the man sitting at the foot of his bed.

"Hey…" he greets. "I talked to Gene, he said he'll be here in under an hour."

"Ok, thanks." Replies Alma, with a smile. "Um, is that all you wanted to tell me?"

"No, it's not, come stand in front of me for a moment." 

A little puzzled by the request, but seeing no reason to deny it, Alma walks towards the man, who from his sitting position, was eye level with her crotch, though Alma didn't notice as the mans eyes were looking up at her, before trailing them down her body, then back up, with smile.

"You're really something, yanno that?" he asks, lifting his hands and placing them on Alma's hips, bringing a slight blush to the teens cheeks from the placement of the mans hands.

"Um…"

"Would you mind removing your clothes Alma?" asks Vin, moving his hands up, to the sides of the teens body, under her shirt. Though Alma quickly reaches her hands towards his wrists, stopping his hands.

"W-What!?" she gasps, her face quickly reddening.

"I'd just like to admire Gene's work." Comments Vin. "I'm sure you have a beautiful body."

"I-I… appreciate the complement…" comments Alma, smiling a little, pulling Vin's hands from her. "But I don't know you enough to take my clothes off in front of you… I'm sorry." She adds, taking a step back from the man.

"Is there nothing I can say to convince you otherwise?" asks Vin, smiling towards the teen.

"No, I really am sorry, you seem like a nice guy, but I just meet you a little while ago… I'm not, that comfortable…"

Vin sighs, still smiling.

"Well, I'm sorry to hear that." He comments, standing. "It's a shame…"

Alma was surprised when Vin reaches and grabs her right hand. It was the suddenness of the action that surprised her, but then she was shocked when the man pulled her harshly onto the bed.

"I was hoping you would be willing…" comments Vin. Unbuttoning and unzipping his pants. "But I guess it's to be expected you would respond this way."

Alma was stilling in shock at what was happening as she turned around on the bed to sit on her butt, though moving back towards the head of the bed.

"W-What are you doing!?"

"You're a smart girl aren’t you?" asks Vin, letting his pants fall to the floor, revealing his underwear and the very noticeable, growing bulge. "I'm sure you can figure it out."

Looking to the man's crotch, the realization quickly reaches the teen as her face reddens and she gasps.

"N-No, y-you can't!" she states, inching back.

"Yes, I will." Replies Vin, slowly crawling onto his bed, towards the frightened girl. "Don't worry, you'll start to like."

The fear was clear in Alma's teary eyes, although, the moment she sees and feels Vin's hand grasp her left ankle, she screams, "STOP!" and kicks with her right foot, successfully connecting to his face, with a gasp of pain from him and releasing her ankle. Freed, Alma scrambles out of the bed and runs towards the still open door, but feet from it, she feels her shirt grabbed from behind and pulled roughly down to the floor, banging the back of her head on the floor, inducing a pained daze. Awareness soon comes back to the teen when she feels herself lifted, an arm against her back then under her legs. Feeling herself being lifted, Alma quickly thrashes around.

"No! Stop! You can't do this!"

All the while, doing everything she could to free herself, eventually a fist connects with the mans jaw, causing her to fall to the floor with a thud and a gasp of pain from her, before attempting to quickly get to her feet. With one foot on the floor though, the teen gasps as she feels herself grabbed by the hair and pulled back to the side of the bed before picked up and thrown back onto it, onto her stomach, quickly feeling herself pinned down with the man's hand against the back of her neck and him sitting on her legs.

"Well, now…" he comments, amused, "You’re a fighter. I love that."

Alma soon feels the man lean down and feels his breath on her left ear and comment, "You're going to be fun."

Hot tears fall from Alma's tightly closed eyes, she was successfully pinned, trapped. 

"Why are you doing this!" she asks, crying. "I thought you were a nice person!"

"It's what you were created for." Comments the man. "You were made to be a living, breathing fu*ktoy."

Alma gasps from both, the comment and feeling her pants along with her panties, roughly pulled down, exposing her rear.

"Your lying!" Alma screams, trying vainly to free herself with the exposure of her rear.

"You won't remimber this anyway." States Vin.

Alma cringed when she felt his hand on her right cheek and caressing the mound.

"You're memory is going to be wiped."

"It's a lie! You're lying!" Alma scream.

"It's the truth."

Alma gasps again when she feels the hand move lower down her right buttock, then inwards towards her crotch, she tries in vain to squirm away, before cries out fear upon feeling fingers caress the folds of her labia before entering her and gasps again when the fingers abruptly stop at the wall of her Hymen.

"As expected…" Vin comments with a chuckle. "You're still a virgin, yet to discover the pleasure of penetration."

"P-Please!" cries Alma. "Don't do this, I'm begging you!"

She felt his breath again, "I'll go slow at first, don't worry."

More tears came and she could feel the retreat of the unwelcome fingers, she could guess what came next. Hearing a small rustling of clothe, Alma flinches in surprise upon feeling what she assumed to be the head of the man's penis touch her inner left thigh, and despite the previous vain struggle, the teen tries again, squirming franticly and lifting her hands up to the man's hand on her neck holding her face down and trying to pull it free.

"HELP! Someone help me!" she calls out.

"Scream all you want." States Vin. "No one can here you."

Alma was soon surprised when she felt herself lifted, by her neck, now sitting up on her knees. She tries again to free the hand from her neck but gasps in horror as she felt the fleshy tip of the man's rod kissing her labia. Quickly abandoning the hand around her Alma reaches down with her left hand to shield her labia, pushing the penis out of the way and reaching her right hand back to attempt to grab and hold the rod away.

Her fingers contact the tip of it but her hand is soon seized, then the hand around her neck finally removes itself, only to reach to her left hand, then lifting her hands above her head, before she felt the head of the penis once again kissing the lips between her legs.

"Please stop!" cries the teen, tears streaming down her face. "Don't do this!"

"The less you fight, the less it'll hurt." Warns the man.

Alma then feels her hand lowered down to her hips, though now they pulled and Alma gasps when she felt the fleshy tip parting her lips, Vin intended to pull her down onto it!

Alma immediately fought, lacking the leverage to move her hips forward, she twist her hips, to the right, when the man trys to turn to match her, she turned the other way. The man clearly tires of this quickly and Alma gasps when she feels her arms crossed behind her back and pushed face down to the bed. The teen quickly realized the position she was now in was even worse, not only was she pinned down again, but her butt was position up above her head, she was now in the perfect position and she cried like a small child at this realization and even harder as she felt the fleshy head of the penis kiss and part her lips for the third and what she knew, would be the last time.

"It'll hurt for just a few moments…" came the warning.

She flinched when she felt the tip meet the wall, she cried as she felt the pressure and soon a building pain. She wanted to move forward, lower her hips, do SOMETHING to relive the pressure and growing pain, but Alma couldn't, she was stuck. A groan soon joins her crying, then a growing scream as she felt a searing pain at her center and she faintly felt something warm travel down her legs before she felt herself tear, bringing an intense pain shooting through her body as she screamed…
"AHHHHHHHHHH!"

The deflowered teen's body trembled from the pain as she cried hard, both from the pain and the lose of her virginity.

Soon, another pain reaches her brain the penis pushed forward into her unexplored depths, bringing another scream from her as her pained vagina sang of new pain shooting through her.

"It HURTS! Stop! P-Please, i-it hurts s-so… m-much!"

"Shhh, it'll pass." Replies the man.

Alma continued to scream in pain as she felt more of her once virgin pussy claimed, until she felt it reach the end inside her and hears Vin moan.

"Your pussy feels amazing, your clenching down around me so tightly."

Alma felt her hands released, but now with her virginity taken and her pussy fully claimed, she lacked the willpower to continue fighting, her hands limply falls to the bed as she cries, pain still flowing from her violation, her blue blood trailing down her thighs.

To her surprised relief, Vin didn't move inside of her, allowing the tight, stretched walls of her pussy to conform to his shape and the pain to slowly fade, this, in turn, causes her crying to die down, although, now it was more of a silent sob from what was happening to her rather than the pain.

"Does it still hurt a lot?" came the question.

Alma slowly shook her head no.

"Good… I honestly don't want this to hurt for you." Comes his voice, sounding caring, feeling his hands caressing the cheeks of her rear, spreading them occasionally, letting the air come between and tickle her anus. "This is your first time though, so it's unavoidable. That's why I'm going slow… now, I'm going to start pulling out and pushing in, it will hurt, but just try to bare it, it'll fade soon and be replaced with a wonderful feeling, you'll even want more of it…"

"N-No… please…" begs Alma, "I don't want to hurt anymore!"

But hurt is just what came as she felt Vin begin to withdraw, joined with the fresh new pain was the feeling of her tight vaginal walls stubbornly trying to grip the penis inside her, giving her the sensation that the withdrawal was inverting her hole, which actually wasn't the case.

The retreat stopped with just the head remaining inside and the vacated space of her pussy collapsing in on itself before a wail of pain comes from the teen as she felt the rod slowly return, once again fully claiming her tunnel. Alma tightly grips the cover of the bed with her hands, pressing her crying face into the bed as she felt the pain-inducing rod move again, pulling out, then returning.

Eventually, to Alma's shamed relief, as the slow thrusts continued, just as the man said, the pain was fading with each thrust, traded for pleasure that was overtaking the pain.

Her dying cries brought on the comment… "See, it's starting to feel good now, isn't it?"

Despite the anger for the man for doing this against her will, Alma had to reluctantly admit, in her mind, that yes, it was feeling good, it was feeling very good. it felt nothing like masturbation. As great as the deep thrusting of her once virgin hole felt, at the same time, Alma hated it. She was being raped, she 'shouldn't' be enjoying it, but she was and as the thrusts slowly became faster, she enjoyed it that much more. Instead of her blue blood, her clear, fluid honey oozed from her violated pussy.

Alma buried her face firmly into the bed, continuing to cry as her body betrayed her, she now fought to resist moaning, but with the brand new sensation of being so deeply penetrated, fighting back moaning causes her to groan, which soon brings the sound of the man's chuckle to her ears.

"It's ok, you don't have to fight it, you can moan if you want, it feels good right?"

The thrusts became faster and the teen groans louder. She was trying her best to fight, but she was losing, and Alma knew it. The repeated, deep thrusts were simply too pleasurable, it was so new, it felt so good!

A few more thrusts and the teen gasps inwardly when she felt that familiar pre-orgasm surge of pleasure shoot through her. She was about to come, partly against her will, but at the same time, she very much wanted it. She wanted to both welcome it and deny it… the welcoming side was quickly and unfairly winning.

'It's too much!' Alma thinks. 'It just feels so good!'
Soon, a mixed pleasured moan and sadden wail leave the girl's lips, earning her the comment…
"That's it, accept the wonderful feeling, there's nothing wrong with it, come on…"

Alma then feels both of the man's hands reach under her shirt, under her bra and cup each mound of her breasts and lift the crying, conflicted teen, who gasps out upon feeling a forceful thrust into her, before the fight within her finally had a victor and she moans out from the rising pleasure of the approaching orgasm.

'It feels so GOOD!' she thinks, 'I'm sorry!' the adds, apologizing to herself.

A groan soon come from her and her face contorts in a frown in a vain attempt at fighting the orgasm, which, with one thrust and a squeeze of her breasts, easily breaks through her weak defense, bring a loud wail of pleasure from her as her orgasm claims her. Her body trembling as her cum rapidly squirts from her urethra.

The continued thrusting only feeds the pleasure of the climax as Alma moans out louder, shamefully lowering her hands down to her labia and rapidly teasing her clit

'I'm sorry!' she thinks. 'I'm so sorry!' she adds, moaning from the bliss of orgasm, before starting to lower her hips to meet the thrust of Vin's penis.

"There ya go!" the man comments. "Enjoy it!"

Feeling herself lowered again, with the hands still on her breasts, Alma moves her right hand from her clit to keep herself upright on her knees and one hand as she continued to tease her clit and thrusts herself back on Vin's thrusts and a smile coming to her face as she trembles from the climax of her orgasm dropping off.

"It feels so good!" she declares, before joining her left hand on the bed, letting Vin's penis be the source or her pleasure as she now welcomed it.

The fact that this had began as rape still echoed in her mind, but each pleasured thrust, forced it further and further away into the back of her mind, but failed to do away with it fully, it was only with Alma herself deciding to push the thought into the depths of her mind that she finally accepted the pleasurable situation she was in.

And so, she embraced the pleasure of each thrust, just a minute into the acceptance, the pleasure weakens her arms, causing her face to return to the bed as she moaned and groans in the sensation.

Over the course of speedy fifteen minutes, Alma orgasmed three more times, a growing wet spot on the bed below her from her ejaculations as well as her honey leaving her in a steady stream. Vin himself was still going strong, enjoying the teens pleasured cries as she frequently begged for more, which he gladly fulfilled, sending Alma's body to climax twice more, filling the room with her orgasmic moan.

With Alma coming down from her sixth orgasm, Vin felt the pre-orgasm surge from his penis.

"It's almost my turn…" he warns.

Alma herself, her mind was completely clouded with the intense pleasure and the number of orgasms by Vin's actions. The fact that this started as rape was no longer part of her mind, it became lost in the 'More! More! More!' of her thoughts and the moans from her lips as she lay prone on the bed with her rear up in the air and Vin's penis repeatedly thrusting into her with a wet, 'schlick-schlick-schlick' sound of her honey.

Although, it was with Vin's orgasmic last thrust deep inside her, and feeling his seed exploding into her depths that the thought immediately comes rushing back to her, 'You're being RAPED!', following her gasping out in both the pleasured sensation of Vin's cum filling her, and the realization of what exactly was happening, she even felt the warm fluid reaching a depth that the penis has failed to.

Alma tightly closed her eyes as she began to cry again, her pussy was not only claimed, but now conquered, the man's seed filling her womb sealed the deal.

Despite Alma's initial thought of at least it was finally over, to her disappointment, it wasn't; the man soon restarted thrusting into her, once again bringing on orgasm number seven, an unwanted seven, but that soon began to change again as the pleasure continued to fill her body and by orgasm nine, she was once again, begging for more.

- Twenty minutes later -

Alma was completely drained now, Vin had finished with her, sitting at the foot of the bed, while Alma lay on her back, eyes half closed in exhaustion, breathes coming in slow pants with her legs spread wide as large amounts of the man's cum oozes from her abused, overfilled hole like the escaping water of a broken dam, creating a large pool where the fluid fell.

- Eighteen minutes later -

Back home, Alma's unconscious, nude body lay on the same table in the lab from before leaving, with her mother, Rebecca, standing at her side, who presses a few buttons on the console of the table, bringing up a diagram of Alma's body on a screen.

"Hmm, a small bruise to the back of the head, and her hymen's broken. Well, this first healing won't take long…"

With a couple more button presses, a faint, transparent dome of light covers the table and Alma, before the table and the dome turns a yellow color, signaling the healing process beginning, which takes only a minute to heal the bruise on the back of Alma's head and repair her hymen completely, as if her defloration never happened, even it's hole-centered shape restored.

-

Alma smiles as she awakens, happily feeling a sense of relaxation flowing through her body, though it was joined by an odd, very faint throbbing sensation from her vagina, although Alma didn't think much of it and opens her eyes and sits up, fully dressed in her shirt and pants.

"Have a nice nap?" comes Rebecca's voice to her left, bringing a smile to Alma's face as she looks towards her mom.

"Yep, I feel so refreshed!" answers Alma stretching out her arms, before removing herself from the table.

"Glad to hear that, well, you're free to go now; everything's just as expected." Replies Rebecca, smiling.

"Ok, I'm going to see what Lina's up to." States Alma, cheerfully skipping towards the exit.

-

- Five days later, 1:13 P.M. -

- Gene's Office -

Sitting at his desk looking over a document, Gene soon hears a knocking from his door.

"Come in." he replies.

The door opens to reveal Rebecca, who walks into the room, stopping a few feet in front of the desk.

"Sir, I was going over Alma's data after her first client and comparing it with Lina's and I've discovered something very interesting." The woman states.

"How so?" Gene asks, putting away what he was previously looking at to focus of the woman.

"Well, the thing is, compared to the data after Lina's first client, Alma's stress levels are considerably lower than Lina's were."

"Well that good, that what we want." Comments Gene.

Here, Rebecca smiles. "Yes, that is good, but why do you think there's this difference?"

"Um…"

"It's because of Lina." Declares the woman. "Alma has something that Lina didn't have, someone around her age that she could talk to and interact with. It's the connection she's developed with Lina that is lowering her built up stress level."

A look of sudden realization comes to Gene's face, before Rebecca continued.

"We figured that Alma would be able to help Lina open up; and she has, but we didn't even consider that Lina could help Alma like this."

"This is great." Replies Gene, "How big is the difference between the stress levels on the reports?"

"Alma's levels compared to Lina's at the time is more than fifty percent less, and that was just two days after Alma was sent to your friend, so it's quite likely it's even lower today."

"That's amazing."

"Yeah, I thought you like it." Replies Rebecca, before stepping towards the desk and placing her hands down onto it. "But Sir, after discovering this, I started thinking; if interacting and connecting with just one person of similar age has this kind of effect, just imagine if Alma could actually go out and make friends with others and interact with them…"

"Are you suggesting what I think you are?" asks Gene inquisitively.

"Maybe…" the woman answers with a smile. "How about enrolling Alma at the local school? It would be the perfect environment for her to gain friends."

"I have to admit, the suggestion is very good. But I don't want to rush into that kind of decision. For now, lets continue as is, to see how this plays out, It's only been Alma's first time, it could be some sort of one-time anomaly."

"Of course…" replies Rebecca, standing up again. "I'll continue to monitor Alma's data and compare it to Lina's over time to confirm or deny the connection between Alma and Lina having a positive effect on Alma's stress levels."

"I anticipate this to be correct, I just want to be sure."

"I completely understand."

-

- Four months later - 

- Lina's room, afternoon -

The TV was on, currently depicting a Shakra competition, but Lina, as well as Alma didn't care, the two sisters were more focused on something else as they occupied Lina's bed.

That 'something else' being the sweet nectar of the others honey coating their tongues; The two were completely nude, Lina being the one on her back, hands resting on the cheeks of Alma's butt as she lifted her lips up to her twins aroused, blushing and wet lower lips, teasing the tiny stiff nub, earning herself more of her sisters honey to trail into her mouth and Alma's moans.

Alma herself was earning her own moans from Lina as well as she lightly sucks and licks her twins erect clit and using her right hands index and middle finger to slowly move them in and out of Lina's drooling hole of her pussy, her left hand keeping one lip spread as she toyed the wet tunnel.

This cycle of pleasure and moans had persisted for well over fifteen minutes, both sisters having since climaxed previously and more than once; with proof it clearly evident. Lina's face was considerably wet with Alma's watery cum, Lina's own cum had fallen to the bed, creating a very noticeable, linier wet spot between her spreads thighs.

It was after the past two cycles of orgasms that the two had managed sync the timing of their climaxes, each figuring out just how much or how little to stimulate the other for them to reach the moment of bliss together. A moment that was once again approaching, as the two began to moan more, never breaking from their actions as they also began to move and rock their hips, urging the other twin for more as both, each claimed the throbbing numb between their lips and sucks on it eagerly.

Both sisters soon moan out loudly against the others body as their moment claimed them both at once again, labia and pussies clenching and spasming in the flood of pleasure as the watery fluid of their cum spurts and squirts from their urethra's. Lina's face once again feeling the wet warmth of Alma's bliss as Lina's again lands on the bed, soaking the already damp fabric of her bed cover.

Once the moment began to pass, with bodies quivering from the lingering pleasure, the two continue, once again eagerly building the other towards the much desired peak again.

It was fifteen minutes and four synchronous moments of bliss later that the two sisters tire, Lina dropping her head down on her bed limply while Alma rests on top, the right side of her face laying on Lina's crotch. Lina though had the added advantage of gravity as she sees honey trailing out of her sisters slit and opens her mouth to allow the sweet fluid to drip into her waiting mouth and onto her extended tongue.

"That was great." Comments Alma lowly.

"Same here." Confirms Lina.

Both girls were hot, sweaty and the scent of their arousal hung heavy in the air around them; They lay happily in the spots, both nearly drifting off into sleep, until…
*Knock* *Knock*

"Nngh…" they both groaned deeply at the interruption.

"Come back later!" requests Alma.

"Ok." Comes the sound of their father. "It can wait, when would be a good time to come back."

"Come back in one hour- TWO!" replies Alma before Lina quickly interjected and Alma quickly adding, "Two hours."

"Heh, ok then." Comments their father.

The two sisters smile and quietly return to their relaxation, and soon, drift into slumber.

-

- Two hours and seven minutes later -

- Lina's room -

The two were awake, though neglected to leave the comfort of the bed as they now cuddled against each other, legs intertwined, face to face, chest to chest. Eyes remained closed as Lina acted first, placing a soft kiss to Alma's lips, before repeating it and lowering her lips down to the Alma's neck, starting a line of gentle kisses from there and along her twins right shoulder, bringing a grin to Alma's face.

*Knock* *Knock*

The two frown and groan again, before Alma answers…
"Just a sec."

Neither wanted to leave the warmth and contact of the other, Alma made the first move, despite Lina's clinging hands, Alma removes herself from the bed, smiling at her twin as she remains laying on the bed,  looking up at her with her own smile, making no motion to leave the bed or cover herself.

Alma quickly finds her underwear and reaches down to pick them up, but…
"Put mine on." Comes Lina's comment.

Alma smiles and reaches towards Lina's underwear, which were a more lacy version of hers, and made of a shiny silk, dyed blue. Putting on the bra and panties, Alma walks towards the door and opens it, revealing the twins father, who quickly notices Alma's underwear and the nude twin laying on the bed.

Only smiling, he walks into the room.

"Alma, I have something to ask you."

"Ok, what is it?" asks the teen.

"How would you like to attend school?"

Alma's face quickly lights up with happiness.

"Really!? You mean a place I can learn and make friends!?"

"Exactly, I take it you'd be interested?"

"Absolutely!" replies Alma. "I'd love to go out and meet other people my 'age'!"

"Well, the openings for enrollment in the local school is in about a month."

"Great! Oh!" replies Alma, before gasping and rushing pass the man and standing near the bed were Lina now sat up. "Can Lina come too!?"

"Uh…"

"I'll pass." Answers Lina.

"What?" questions Alma, looking towards her sister. "Why?"

"I just don’t want to." Answers Lina, before laying back down. "Besides, it's not like I'm a-allowed to go outside anyway… right, dad?" she adds, gazing to the man, causing Alma to look towards her dad with a look of wonderment.

"Wait, Lina's not allowed to go outside?" asks Alma. "Why?"

"Well…" starts Gene.

*Flashback*

Currently walking along a street, Lina and her father stop at an intersection. Gene looks away for a moment and in this moment, the dull-eyed teen notices and recognizes a police building on the other side of the street. After confirming that Gene was looking away, the teen suddenly dashes across the street, the sudden action quickly alerts Gene to Lina's action.

"Hey!" he gasps, chasing after her.

*End Flashback*

"Lina did something very foolish." Answers Gene. "If she can promise that what happened won't be repeated, then I'll consider allowing her to leave the building again."

Alma looks down towards her twin.

"Well?"

Lina though turns her back to her, commenting…
"I'm just fine here."

END

*Back-story Complete*

