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- Three Weeks Later (One week from Alma's first day of school) -

The two sisters currently occupy the car their dad, Gene, was driving; Alma happily sits in the front passenger seat; wearing sleeve-less yellow shirt and plain white mini-skirt, watching as the sights around passed her. Being outside wasn't an alien thing to Alma, although, this was the first time she had journeyed farther from the building she was created in and thus, was all smiles as she looked and admired the view around her.

Lina on the other hand, who was dressed similar to her sister, wearing a black sleeve-less shirt and a pleated, white skirt, sat in the back seat, along with a pair of suitcases on the seat to her right. The dull-eyed teen looked completely bored, lazily leaning the left side of her face on the window. If one didn't know any better, they would think she didn't even want to be a part of this move.

A few weeks ago, that was certainly the case; Alma had annoyed her almost to her last nerve repeatedly asking her apologize to their dad about whatever she did to ban her from leaving the building and to attend school with her. It took yelling at Alma twice to stop the annoyance, much to Alma's apparent sadness and disappointment. 

However, a week after the yelling, Alma came to Lina and quite happily revealed that she'd no longer being living in the building as she attended school, instead she would live with their dad and his wife in their home.

For Lina, that piece of information, immediately set off an alarm in her mind. Alma and her dad would be living in a house together, ALONE, well, 'technically' not alone, but their fathers wife was of no concern to her. That was something Lina would absolutely NOT allow without her being there to keep an eye on her dad and Alma. So, with a purpose in mind, Lina declared to Alma that she still wouldn't attend school with her, but she'd like to live together with her, which Alma very happily agreed to.

And so, here they were, riding in their dad's car with him towards their new home; Alma to attend school and Lina to make sure her twin didn't get physical with their dad. Alma herself had already stated that having sex with their dad would be too weird to even consider, so Lina would focus on their dads actions towards Alma more than the other way around.

-

"OK, here we are…" Declares Gene, directing the car into the driveway of his home, which obviously was smaller than the building the twins were familiar with, although, still quite a sizable two-story house. "You're new home." He adds, smiling as he powers off the car and it lowering to the ground.

"It's really big!" states Alma, smiling at the sight of her new home, before she, as well as Lina, exit the car.

Gene leaves the vehicle last as the twins each remove their suitcases. Alma happily runs up to the front door as Lina walks, then Gene bringing up the rear. Lina did notice that her father didn't start walking until she started, which brings a smirk to her face… the man didn't quite trust her enough to walk behind him, out of his sight, out in the open.

Arriving at the door, Gene unlocks it and lets the two girl's into the house and Alma quickly comments on how nice and pretty it looked inside, while Lina said nothing.

A few moments after Alma's comments about the house, a woman, clearly Gene's wife, walks into the room. The woman looked to be in her early thirties, with very long, deep purple hair that reached well pass her rear. The woman was dressed in a knee-length light purple dress, which didn't hide the nice figure the woman had, with smooth, blemish-free milky white arms and legs, with breasts that appeared to be at least a C-cup.

The woman sees the twins and stops briefly in apparent surprise, before a large smile comes to her face, commenting, "You two look beautiful!" before walking towards the two, examining them for a few moments with a smile, before a number of sweatdrops appear on her forehead, "Um, which one is which?"

"Hehe, I'm Alma." Answers Alma, smiling and lifting her left hand.

"Lina." Comments Lina simply and lifting her left hand.

"Ah, ok…" replies the woman, before looking towards Lina and giving a softer smile. "Do you remimber me Lina?"

"Yeah."

Alma quickly looked intrigued as she looked to her sister.

"You know dads wife?"

It was Gene who answered as he walks pass the twins and next to his wife, who was a head shorter than him, reaching his shoulders.

"I introduced Lina to my wife a few years ago."

"Oh." Replies Alma. 

"Well…" starts Gene. "Let me properly introduce you girls; Alma, this is my wife, Quinetta-"

"But you can call me Quin if you want." Cuts in the woman, with a smile, before a faint blush appears on her cheeks and she adds, "Or maybe mom, if you like."

"OK…" replies Alma, with a grin, "Mom." She adds, which brings a big grin to Quin's face and a deeper blush on her cheeks.

Gene then continues, looking towards Lina, "Well, you two already know each other, but, Lina, Quinetta; Quinetta, Lina."

"Hi Lina." States Quin, with a smile.

"Hi Quin." Answers Lina flatly, looking up at the woman, who looked slightly disappointed. 

"You're not going to call me mom anymore?" the woman asks, leaning down a little, enough for Lina to look down the top of her dress, which brings a slight reddening to Lina's cheeks. "Is something wrong?"

"I just don't f-f-feel like it." Answers Lina, averting her eyes.

Quin gives another soft smile towards Lina and steps towards her and hugs her, whispering into her ear, "I heard what happen with you, I'll help you deal with it you want me to." Pulling back revealed Lina's cheeks had reddened considerably, which brings a puzzled look to Alma's face and a smile to Quin's, before the woman lifts her right hand up to Lina's forehead, moving aside her bangs before kissing her there briefly and the woman smiles again as she looks to Lina's now smiling face looking towards her. "Thanks for letting me still kiss you."

"Um…" comments Alma, bringing Quin's attention to her.

"I haven't forgotten about you." Answers Quin, smiling and moving towards Alma and moving aside her bangs and kissing her on the forehead, bringing a smile to Alma's face again.

"Heh, t-thanks."

"Well then…" states Quin, standing up straight and stepping back from the two girl's. "Would ether of you be against sharing a room?"

"Really!?" happily gasps Alma. "We can share a room together!?"

"If you like." Answers Quin, before the woman could continue…
"YAY!" cheers Alma before quickly hugging Lina. "We can sleep together from now on!"

"Do you have a problem with that Lina?" asks Quin.

"No, I'm f-fine with it." Answers Lina.

"Well, would you like to visit your room then?" asks Quin.

"Yeah!" quickly replies Alma, releasing Lina, though holding onto her left arm.

Smiling from Alma's excitement from sharing rooms, Quin states, "OK, your room is up the stairs and the second door on your right."

"Let's go Lina!" excitedly comments Alma, picking up her suitcase and after Lina picking hers up, hurriedly pulls Lina up the stairs with her.

Quin, seeing the two girls leave to the second floor, continues to smile as she sees them disappear from view, before giving a sigh…
"If only you could have somehow brought Hailey back…" Quin comments, turning to Gene. "I know neither of them are her, and I still love them, but I still miss my little girl so much."

Gene quickly hugs his wife, before commenting, "I should've made Alma look different huh?"

"No, it's ok…" replies Quin, wiping a tear from her left eye. "It just makes it easier to get attached to them, heh, it's like I have triplets, with one missing."

-

"Ohhh, look at it!" declares Alma happily as she and Lina stands at the open door, looking into the room, before Alma quickly walks into it. "It's OUR room!" she adds.

The room was clearly smaller than Alma and Lina's previous room, but Alma felt this room had something her room didn't, she didn't quite know what it was, but it almost felt like the room wanted her, some unseen force welcoming her into the room.

"It feels so wonderful!" declares Alma, hugging herself and running and leaping onto the soft, bouncy bed, giggling as her body bounces.

Lina though calmly walks into the room behind Alma, and walks next to the bed Alma lays on and picks up a small picture frame, showing Gene and Quin standing next to each other with a small purple-haired young girl standing in front of them with a big, wide smile on her face and arms outstretched.

Alma soon notices Lina looking at the picture and removes herself from the bed.

"What are you looking at?" Standing next to her, Alma was surprised to see the young girl in the photo. "Wow, Dad had a kid? She looks just like us, just younger."

"Dad made us to look like her." States Lina, handling the picture to her sister, before walking back to their suitcases which they had left at the door of the room and carrying them into the room.

"Oh…" answers Alma, admiring the girl in the photo. "Do you know where she is? I'd like to meet her."

"…She died." Replies Lina, sitting on the floor and opening her case, revealing a few clothes and underwear.

"She died!?" gasps Alma, with a saddened look on her face as she turns around to look at Lina, though her sister had her back to her, but Alma's gaze falls to the girl on the photo again. "Really?"

"That's w-what dad said." Answers Lina.

"That's so sad…" comments Alma. "She looks so happy in the picture… Did dad say how she died?"

"He said she died in her sleep… t-there was nothing a-apparently wrong with her though."

"Wow…" states Alma, sitting on the bed. "Well, dying while you sleep is the best way to go, right? It's peaceful." She adds, giving a little smile.

'Better than the way I died…' thinks Lina. "Yeah, that's what they say…"

After a moment looking at the picture and Lina placing some of her underwear in one of the drawers, Alma asks…
"Where did she die?"

Lina turns to look at her sister, before pointing towards her, bringing a puzzled expression to Alma's face. 

"Why are you pointing to me?"

"You asked where d-did she die…"

It took a moment, before the realization hit and Alma gasps as she quickly jumps off the bed and looking at it.

"She died in her bed!?"

"That's what dad said…" confirms Lina.

Getting over the surprise, Alma didn't feel very creeped out, if anything it made her feel better, recalling the feeling of the room seemingly welcoming her. Alma quickly turns to face Lina with a smile.

"Hey, what if she's still here?"

Lina quickly gives her sister a questioning gaze.

"You mean, like, her s-spirit?"

"Yeah! Exactly! If she died in this room, maybe a part of her is still here! We should introduce ourselves!"

"Really?" questions Lina, with a roll of her eyes. "She died years ago." 

"When I walked into the room, I felt like I was welcomed. Come on, I'm sure part of her is still here, and if she is, it would be rude not to introduce ourselves."

With a sigh, Lina agrees, "Fine, Fine…" It wasn't that Lina didn't believe in spirits and ghosts, it was just, in past visits to the room, she never experienced or felt the presence of a spirit, and she still felt nothing.

Alma happily takes Lina's left hand and states, "Hi…" before a bead of sweat appears on her forehead and looking towards Lina, "Uh, do you know her name?"

"Hailey I think it w-was."

"Ok… Hi Hailey, my name is Alma and I hope you don't mind me and my sister Lina using your room."

Happy with her statement to the room, after a moment, Alma looks to Lina. "Ok, your turn."

Lina gives a sigh and a roll of her dull eyes before starting, "Hello Hailey, you p-probably remimber me, I'm Lina. We're going to be l-living here for awhile."

"Heh, see? That wasn't so bad, was it?" asks Alma.

"Whatever…" comments Lina.

Alma though suddenly hears Lina gasp and snatch her hand away.

"What's wrong?" asks Alma.

"U-Uh, n-nothing…" replies Lina, looking visually confused, before grabbing her left wrist with her right hand and walking back to her suitcase on the floor.

A little puzzled from Lina's action, Alma though soon shrugs her shoulders and return the photo back where Lina had first picked it up from, before looking to the bed, giving it a bittersweet smile before sitting on it and laying down, placing her head on the pillow, happy to feel another sense of welcoming.

Lina, sitting staring into her suitcase, looks towards her left forearm, thinking…
'It had to be my imagination…'

It had to be a pretty intense imagination, she clearly felt something touch her arm.

'Hailey's spirit couldn't possibly actually be here, it's been years since she died anyway.'

-

Minutes later, the two sisters where finishing putting away the last of their clothes when Quin walks into the open doorway of the room.

"So, how do you two like your room?"

"I love it!" happily declares Alma, before walking towards the woman and giving her a hug, adding, "I would've liked to have met her."

"H-huh?" questions Quin, before looking up from Alma hugging to Lina, who simply looks at her for a moment before putting the last of her clothes away, Quin's gaze falls to the picture frame on the desk near the bed and gasps a little. 'I forgot to take that out of the room!' she thinks.

Though Quin looks down at Alma again when the teen pulls back to look at her, with a smile.

"It feels like she's still here though." States Alma. "I felt so welcomed when I walked into the room."

"R-Really?" questions Quin, with a look of surprise on her face, before smiling and looking as though she was about to cry, before seeing Alma nod her head, bringing a tear to fall from the woman's right eye before hugging Alma against her. "I'm very happy to hear that; that you're welcomed into this room."

Alma returns the hug for a few moments later, before Quin pulls away, wiping the tear from her cheek and smiling.

"Well, then, you're free to walk around the house and get familiar with it when ever you want." states Quin.

"Ok."

"Also…" continues Quin. "I'm sure the food you had before probably wasn't very good, So fill free to go to the kitchen downstairs and find or make you something nice to eat. I'd be willing to cook you something too if you want."

"OK, thanks." Replies Alma.

-

- Five Minutes Later -

Alma and Lina re-enter the room, Lina finishing off a piece of cooked meat held between her thumb and index finger, while Alma held a popsicle in her left hand, sucking on it a few moments before licking it.

Alma walks towards the TV in the room, taking the remote near it and sitting on her bed.

It was seconds into this and Lina looking through the closet, that Lina walks back towards the door of the room, commenting that she was going to the bathroom.

Upon Lina's return…
"Hey Lina." States Alma. "Come sit next to me for a minute."

Lina complies and walks to the bed and sits to Alma's right.

"You want to t-talk to me about s-something?" asks Lina.

"Sorta…" comments Alma, turning to face her sister with a smile, before taking Lina's left hand in her right. "I just want to thank you for coming with me, I know I was bugging you, I just like having you around."

"You don't need to thank me." Replies Lina, briefly looking towards the TV, before giving a chuckle, "I probably needed to get out of that building anyway." Adding in her thoughts, 'Too many bad memories…'
Alma looks down to her hand holding Lina's and smiles, before commenting, "I know the real reason you came though."

Lina's right eyebrow raised with interest, "You do?" she questions.

"Yeah…" replies Alma, lifting her gaze to Lina's face and smiling, before leaning towards Lina and briefly kissing her on the lips. "You don't want me and dad being 'this' close with each other. You don't need to worry though, I have no interest in getting as close as we are with dad. It would just be too uncomfortable for me."

"Well I'm glad t-to hear that." Replies Lina, with a smile.

"Great." States Alma with a bigger smile, though quickly thinking, 'Although, to go so far just to make sure me and dad didn't do anything she didn't like… I'm starting to wonder… What is it about dad that she wants to keep to herself so badly? Is it something I might actually like… Still though, the thought of having sex with dad is still too weird to me. Hmm, maybe I could mess with Lina a little… act like I'm interested in dad… I wonder what she'd do…' Alma quickly grins at this thought, which wasn't lost on Lina, who flatly comments…
"I know what your thinking."

"What?" questions Alma. "I'm not thinking anything." She adds, lying.

Lina's face quickly shifts into a frown.

"Don't mess with me a-about this Alma." Warns Lina. "I know you have no interest in d-dad in that manner. There's no point in t-trying to mess with me, you'll only get hurt."

Alma gives a roll of her eyes and turns to the TV commenting, "Fine, fine." As she removes her hand from Lina's and sticking the popsicle in her mouth.

-

Minutes later, Alma had finished her popsicle…
"I'm going to go throw the stick away." States Alma standing and heading towards the door.

Lina, seeing that a small trash container sat that the side of the door, frowns a little when she sees Alma walk right past it and out of the room.

'She's starting to get annoying…' thinks Lina, standing. "We were both made the same Alma." Calls Lina. "I'm just as smart as you." She adds, following after her, before thinking… 'Ok, well you might be smarter than me, with an intact brain… but I know what your about to do.' 
Following Alma out of the room, Lina sees Alma turn to look at her with a smile and a giggle before hurrying to and down the stairs, with Lina quickly following behind.

"I'm warning you Alma…" states Lina.

The two girl's soon reach the bottom floor and both, fortunately and unfortunately, see Gene walking through the living room, intending to head out the house. An intention that was quickly postponed as Alma happily walks towards him.

"Hi dad!" she declares, quickly seizing his right arm and leaning in close to him. "Are you busy right now?"

"Uh, hi?" replies Gene, "And not really." He adds, with wonderment, before noticing the angered look on Lina's face towards her sister.

"Alma…" warns Lina.

Alma, grinning as she watches Lina's reaction, quickly decides to push a little, releasing her right hand from around her dad's arm and lowering it to his right thigh, soon seeing Lina's left eye twitch with anger.

"Alma…" repeats Lina, with clenched teeth and stepping towards her sister.

Gene, quickly realizing what Alma was doing, tries to calm the angered teen, "Lina, calm down, this is just what Alma wants to see, I'm sure you know that." Then looking down to teasing girl latched to his arm. "Alma, you can stop now."

"Aww, this is kinda fun…" comments Alma, smiling at her father, then Lina, before slowly moving her right hand up her dad's thigh, towards his crotch…
That little push is what immediately sends Lina over and quickly rushing towards her sister and sending her right fist into Alma's stomach, bringing a pained, breathless gasp from her, before dropping to the floor and wrapping her arms around her stomach, groaning in pain.

"LINA!" immediately gasps Gene, in anger, quickly and roughly grabbing the teen by her upper right arm and pushing her back against the nearby wall harshly. "There was NO reason to punch your sister!" he scolds. "Violence against Alma or anyone in this house is absolutely not allowed under ANY circumstance! Do you understand me!?"

Lina, who was quickly shocked by the angered look on her dads face and the tone of his voice, looked quite shocked, as well as scared.

"B-But Alma-"

"But nothing!" interrupts Gene. "If you can't behave while living here, then I have no problem sending you back."

With this declaration, tears fall from Lina's face as she lowers her head.

"Do you want to go back?" asks Gene, the stern look never leaving his face.

Lina simply shakes her head 'no'.

"Good, I didn't think so; now, are you going to promise to behave and not attack your sister?"

"Yeah…" answers Lina lowly.

"I didn't hear you, speak up."

"Yes…" answers Lina louder. "I promise to b-behave."

"Good…" replies Gene, releasing Lina, then looking down to Alma, who still lay on the floor clutching her stomach. "Now, for you Alma…" he starts, kneeling down and placing a hand on her head. "The same thing applies for you, I don't want you purposely trying to make Lina mad. Didn't she tell you that she didn't want you doing what you did?"

Alma slowly nods her head.

"And you did it anyway… Do you want to do something like that with me?"

Alma cheeks quickly reddened at the comment and she quickly shakes her head 'no'.

"So you did what you did just to make Lina upset, are you going to be doing it again?"

"No." answers Alma.

"Good…" Gene answers, before looking up to Lina. "Lina, I want you to apologize to your sister."

"Ok." Answers Lina, stepping towards Alma.

Although, seeing her twin near her, Alma quickly sits up and moves away from her, prompting Lina to stop, with a concerned look on her face as Alma looked, both fearful and angry.

"Y-You actually hit me!" states Alma.

"I'm sorry, I…" Lina wanted to say she didn't mean to, but she knew it would be a flat out lie. "I'm sorry." She repeats. "I really am."

"What is it about dad that your in love with so much that you'd attack your own sister just for messing with you!?" questions Alma, getting to her feet. "You know I don't want to do what you do with him!" she adds, before running towards and up the stairs, nearly running into Quin, who was rushing down the stairs wearing just a bath towel around her body and her long hair dripping wet.

"Alma?" she questions, before walking down the steps enough to see Lina and Gene. "What happened down here?"

Lina meanwhile was left red-faced from Alma's comment.

-

- Five Minutes Later -

Lina walks into the open door of her room to see Alma sitting on the bed, along with Quin sitting next to her, before the woman notices Lina, stands and walks pass the teen, leaving the two alone.

"Alma?" she questions, slowly walking into the room.

Alma looks at her only briefly, but it was enough for Lina to see that, she no longer looked angry, a look of concern was now on her face.

Lina herself also wore a look of concern, she was supposed to helping Alma, not hurting her. Managing to stand at Alma's left and sit next to her, Lina apologizes again.

"Alma, I'm r-really sorry for what I did. It was stupid, I know that."

After a long moment, long enough that Lina thought Alma was ignoring her, Alma replies…
"I'm sorry too." Looking down at her lap.

"Huh?"

"The way I acted was stupid too…" Alma states. "I had no reason to do what I did… I mean, what if dad actually started to return what I was doing to him? I'd feel really uncomfortable, I don't like dad in the way that you do, so, it was stupid and wrong of me to do what I did, so I probably deserved you hitting me, I'm sorry."

"So, you don't hate me then?" asks Lina, with a smile.

Alma looks towards Lina with a smile of her own.

"As long as you don't hate me."

Lina quickly gives a bigger smile and hugs Alma, before pulling back and kissing her fully on the lips.

"Heh, we sleep in the same bed now…" comments Alma. "Being mad at each other wouldn't work very well then."

"It sure wouldn't." states Lina, smiling, before Alma resumes the kiss.

Shortly into the kiss, the twins hands began to roam the other's chest…
-

- Night-time -

It's the middle of the night, Lina and Alma sleeping peacefully together in the bed under the warm cover where the two were only clothed in their bra and panties. Lina was currently embracing Alma from behind.

The two girls were in a deep sleep, deep enough to be unaware as the excess bed cover that hung over the foot of the bed began to flutter, before slowly, a lump began to take form under the sheets. The lump slowly advanced towards the twins feet, as it did, it became larger and a form slowly began to take shape under the covers, a small body.

As it journeyed towards the girl's, it moves towards and behind the sleeping Lina, moving against her, before moving up again, nothing apparently leaving through the top of the bed cover.

Soon, Lina's body appears to be pulled from Alma's, with Lina resting on her back, before the bed cover over her began to flutter…
Feeling a warmth on her breasts, begins to stir Lina from her slumber, though the feeling was clearly pleasurable, told from the smile on her sleeping face. The bed cover soon begins to flutter towards her crotch…
"Mmm…" stirs Lina, moving her head to the side as consciousness started to claim her again as she felt something teasing her crotch, though quickly figuring it to be Alma's idle, sleeping hands having found their way between her legs. "Alma… your hands… again…" sleepily comments Lina, moving her right hand to try and push her sisters hand away, although, her hand met nothing, just her own flesh.

Although puzzled at the apparent lack of her sisters hand, Lina was still half-asleep and doesn't bother to think about it any more, but, before fully returning to sleep, she feels a pleasant, gentle warmth bathe her crotch again, once again bringing a smile to her face.

"Alma cut it out…" sleepily requests Lina, scissoring her thighs together.

The sensation of emptiness between her thighs never reaches her sleepy brain though and the teen still feels the warmth between her legs, this time though, it was more than warmth, there was a sensation of touch, underneath her panties, she felt her labia being toyed with and spread. Through closed thighs, the pleasurable tease quickly begins to stir the teen back into consciousness as she rubs her thighs together and a blush raises on her cheeks.

As moans began to come from Lina, the bed cover moves from her body, though remains on Alma's. The feeling of her stiffening nipples under her bra each getting pinched, brings a fully conscious gasp of pleasure from her before gasping again at her lack of bed cover.

Although the lack of cover was quickly sent to the lower section of the priority list as she still felt the teasing of her labia and the pinching of her nipples and looked to see Alma sleeping peacefully beside her; It wasn't Alma teasing her body, but something invisible to her eyes!

Lina's dull-eyes immediately widen at this discovery.

'What the frak!?' quickly thinks Lina.

Before Lina could speak, a pleasure filled "AH!" is the first to leave her lips as she felt something enter her pussy and a rough pinch of her nipples, before, to her utter shock, sees and feels her bra, pushed up, uncovering her stiffened nipples, soon seeing and feeling, with another gasp, the two numbs being pulled, before gasping out yet again as she felt the unseen force enter her pussy deeper, before feeling it slowly retreat, then enter her again with a gentle, slow smoothness.

"F-Fingers?" questions Lina, the feeling of what was thrusting in her felt just like a pair of fingers. 

She could see nothing, but Lina could definitely feel it.

Another gasp leave her when she feels her erect clit being gently pinched as the fingers slowly continued their action.

'Is it possible?' Lina thinks. 'Could this actually be Hailey doing this to me? If it is, why me, why not Alma, she's the one that felt her presence, not me.'
She received no answer to her thought as Lina quickly gasps in surprise when she felt her legs lifted in the air, though her knees remaining bent, the bottom of her feet face the wall below her as she felt what seemed like a third finger added to the slow insertion and withdrawal sensation inside her pussy, yet her panties remained where they were on her hips.

"Why are you doing this?" Lina questions aloud.

Figuring that Hailey was in fact the one pleasure her, Lina said nothing to protest, but greatly wondered why it was herself that the girls' spirit had chosen; heck, she didn't even believe Alma with the idea that her spirit was even in the room, yet Hailey chose her… why?

Soon though, the question of why was no longer in her mind as she moaned out in the pleasure of what felt like the girls entire hand was now quickly and repeatedly thrusting deep into her wet, drooling pussy, the crotch of her panties, down to the back of them, gaining a large wet spot of her honey oozing from her aroused pussy. Even though her partner was unseen, Lina's pussy visibly reacted to the invisible insertions, the lips of her labia and her vaginal canal spread wide underneath her panties to accommodate the penetrations

Through the pleasure, Lina was surprised that with the noise her gasps and pants where making, Alma still slept at her side, unaware that just behind her, her twin was getting an unimaginable form of pleasure.

With the full, deep thrusting, coupled with the constant pleasure of her nipples and clit, an orgasm quickly claimed her, crying out as she further wet her panties with her cum as she continued to feel the fist thrusting into her.

Lina tried to keep her voice in check, even as her legs were straightened, her feet directed towards the ceiling before her legs were spread as wide as they would comfortable go, the spreading of her legs, brought even more pleasure to the climaxing teen as she feel the spirit hand seem to enter her more easily, her pussy more loose without her thighs so close. The wet crotch of her panties clung to her pussy, which conveyed the in and out thrusting sensations she felt as the withdrawal pulls her labia against her panties a little before her panties almost seem to be pulled inward upon the return of the invisible penetration.

It was in this, legs spread position, that Lina orgasms a second time, before to her further surprise, her position was changed again, her legs being pulled over her body until her knees now touched the bed and her rear pointed straight up as the hand seemed to attack her sopping wet pussy.

The third orgasm claimed her in this position and in this position she remained as through her fading orgasm she gasps as she felt her anus being penetrated.

"N-No." Lina requested, breathless from her three previous and intense orgasms.

The penetration of her anus quickly stops at her request, although she didn't feel what ever had slightly entered her rear, leave, which she only found increased the intensity of her climaxes as her anus repeatedly and reflexively clenches around the nothing that had entered her.

Given that Lina's sleeping was interrupted, around the eighth intense climax, Lina began to seriously wonder how many orgasms the spirit had intended to give her. She was beginning to get very tired as her juices had fully saturated her panties and were now dripping and trailing down the front and back of her body…
-

- The following morning -

Awaking, Alma sits up in her bed, stretching out her arms with a smile, before rubbing her eyes.

"I slept really good, what about you Lina-" comments Alma, before turning to look at her sister and removing her hands from her eyes and gasping at what she saw.

Lina lay on the bed, a VERY large wet area on the bed below her waist and her panties visible drenched in her honey and cum and pulled down just enough to fully reveal her un-aroused labia, her bra pulled up, fully revealing her breasts, nipples and lastly…
A large smile on her sleeping face

END ^_^

