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- Later that Telios (Tuesday) morning -

- Alma and Lina's room, 10:09 A.M. -

"Wah! Seriously!?" Alma's face was one of cheerful, wide-eyed amazement at what she heard. "Hailey actually did that to you!?"

The twins currently sat on their bed, Alma clothed in just her underwear, a simple white pair of bra and panties, sitting with her legs crossed near the head of the bed, while Lina sat at the edge of the bed, wearing a T-shirt and red panties. Lina's cheeks were also reddened.

"Yeah… she did." Confirms Lina.

"Ohhhh! I'm so jealous!" declares Alma with a smile on her face. "You didn't even believe me when I said that Hailey was probably still here! I would have really liked to experience that."

"What about your Hymen though?" questions Lina.

"Hmm… you got a point there." Replies Alma, before a brief look of disappointment comes to her face. "Maybe Hailey did come to me fist, but realized I still have my Hymen, so she went to you… that sucks…" she adds, her shoulders slumping, before gasping with a smile and looking around the room. "Oh! Hailey, if your in here, I don't mind if your just tease me, without breaking my Hymen."

There was a moment of silence, beside the sound of the TV that was on, before Alma comments…
"I can't feel her presence."

"Maybe one more s-sexual event was what she w-was waiting for?" suggests Lina.

"You mean she probably left then?" questions Alma.

"Maybe… or maybe she needs a c-certain amount of energy to d-do what she did to me for a-as long as she did, I dunno; I don't know much about spirits." Answers Lina.

"Aww, I hope it's the second one." Comments Alma, before looking out to the room again. "Hailey, if your still here, your free to do whatever you'd like to us!" she declares happily.

"Whoa!" gasps Lina. "Speak for yourself! Don't incl-clude me!"

"Aw, don't you think it would be fun if Hailey touched us both at the same time?" asks Alma with a smile.

"That's n-not the point. Don't just lump me into something y-you want to experience. I don't want a repeat of what happened." Replies Lina.

"Why not? It felt good didn't it?"

"It did, but I just d-don't want to have it h-happen again."

"Aww…" comments Alma, giving a playful pout. "You're no fun." She adds, before speaking to Hailey's spirit. "Ok Hailey, forget about Lina, I'm all yours to do as you please!" she states happily and lifting her hands.

Lina simply places a hand to her forehead with a sigh, before standing, "I gotta pee." She comments, heading towards the door.

"Ok." Replies Alma, looking to the TV.

-

- Later that day, 2:34 P.M. -

Lina, who was still dressed in just a T-shirt and panties, heads towards the kitchen, where she could see Quin busy washing a few dishes; The woman dressed in a white sleeve-less shirt and matching, knee-length skirt and her long hair styled into a pony-tail.

Nearing the open doorway, Lina pauses for a moment, looking down to the floor for a moment and taking a slow breath, before continuing into the kitchen, stopping a few feet behind Quin, who hums to herself.

"Q-Quin…"

"Hmm?" questions the woman, turning to look behind her a moment, holding a plate in her dripping hands. "What is it, Lina?"

"Um…" answers the dull-eyed teen, averting her gaze nervously. "I'd…"

Quin, seeing the teens apparent nervousness at what she was trying to say, places the plate back into the sink, dries her hands and fully turns around to face Lina, with a smile.

"Take your time Lina." She comments.

"I-I'd, like your help." States Lina, before looking towards the woman again, with clear nervousness on her face.

"Ok, what would you like help with?" asks Quin.

"Uh, can we do this in y-your room?" asks Lina.

"Sure, let's go." Answers Quin, placing a hand on Lina's shoulder and walking with her out of the kitchen, up the stairs and into the woman's room, where Quin, sits on the end of her bed with Lina standing in front of her. "Ok, what is it you want help with?"

"Well, yesterday, you s-said you knew what happened with m-me… and would help me if I wanted and I remembered your ability, so, I w-was wondering, if you'd be w-willing to try and heal my brain."

"Oh." Answers Quin, before her smile slowly fades a little. "Lina, I'm sorry, but, what happened to your brain happened nearly a year ago. I'm sure your brain must've healed itself or adapted by now."

Lina clearly looked disappointed by the information, although, "I realized that, but I'm n-not asking for you to completely f-fix my brain." She states, before sighing, "As you've h-heard from me, I have a s-stuttering problem now."

"I see." Replies Quin, "You'd like me to see if I can try and heal your brain enough to stop the stuttering."

Lina smiles and nods her head.

"Well, I can't promise anything, but I'll try my best. I just have a question."

"What?"

"Isn't this something that Gene could have fixed for you?"

Lina quickly frowns, "I'm not l-letting h-him anywhere n-near my head!"

"I see." Replies Quin, with an understanding smile. "Ok then."

Lina then lowers herself to the floor, turning around and sitting back between Quin's legs.

"You ready?" asks Quin, positioning her hands over Lina's head, before seeing the teen nod her head.

"Yeah, I'm ready."

"Ok, it shouldn't hurt, but if it does, tell me, ok?"

"K."

Shortly after this, Quin sighs, her hands soon begin to glow with a blue light, before lowering her hands to rest on Lina's head.

Just as Quin said, Lina felt no pain, but she did feel something, a pressure, throbbing inside her head, causing her to frown a little; no pain, but it was a growing discomfort.

But rather soon, it was like a sudden 'pop' inside her head, bringing a sudden jerk of her head and a gasp from her as she felt the pressure release in an instant. There was a sense of intense, high-like relief the teen felt as her eyes half-closed.

"Is something wrong?" asks Quin.

Lina's attempt at speech was garble of sounds, which quickly alerts Quin to stop, the glow fading from her hands.

"Lina?" questions the woman, with some concern in her voice and lifting her hands.

With the retreat of her hands, Quin gasps when Lina leans forward, quickly holding her by her shoulders.

"Lina!?"

Quin removes herself from the bed and positions herself in front Lina, who looked completely out of it, eyes closed and limp in the woman's hold.

With Lina's head limply dropping, her head quickly jerks up as she regains consciousnesses, told from her left hand quickly lifting to her forehead.

"Whoa…" comments, Lina. "That felt weird…"

Quin immediately breathes a sigh of relief.

"You scared me there for a second Lina." Comments Quin.

"Sorry." Replies Lina, with a smile, opening her eyes. "Wonder if it worked?"

"Um…" comments Quin, looking towards Lina with a puzzled look on her face.

Lina notices the look of wonderment on the woman's face.

"What?"

"Um, I think you may want to look in the mirror." Comments Quin, before helping the teen to her feet.

Growing a bit concerned, Lina quickly walks to the large mirror sitting on the nearby dresser and immediately gasps as she notices what Quin had.

"My eye!"

It was Lina's right eye that caught her interest, it looked, normal, it no longer conveyed the 'soullessness' that her left eye did. Her right eye once again glistened from the incoming light. Her right eye had regained the sparkle of life!

"You fixed one of my eyes!" declares Lina happily and turning around to face Quin. "This wasn't even the thing I asked for! I completely got used to my eyes looking like- wait a minute!" she adds, before gasping, and placing a hand to her throat. "My stuttering… I think it's gone! La~La~La~La~La~La~La~La, it's gone! It's really gone!" she declares again, happily, before rushing towards Quin and embracing the woman in a tight hug. "Thank-you so much! Thank-you! Thank-you! Thank-you! Thank-you!" she adds, repeating her thanks over and over as she begins to cry.

Quin, wraps her arms around Lina and returns the hug, smiling at Lina's happiness.

"I'm glad I could help you." 

-

- Alma and Lina's room -

Alma, sitting on her bed, dressed in just her underwear still, currently watches TV, but was also smiling with a blush on her face as she had 'borrowed' Lina's clit vibrator that she had brought with her. The small toy was on her right index finger and lowered down between her crossed legs, lightly pressing the vibrating device against her panty-covered erect clit. The crotch of her panties also showed evidence of a previous orgasm from her.

Since Alma was still in the process of building to another orgasm, she was aware enough to hear the sudden, rapid footsteps from outside her room nearing.

"Hey Alma!" Lina's voice happily declares. "I got something to show you!"

Alma had just enough time to remove the vibrator from her clit, turn it off and placed in her hand to hide it, before Lina quickly enters the room and Alma quickly uncrossing her legs and closing her thighs.

"Hey check it out!" quickly states Lina, smiling as she rushes towards and in front of Alma, lowering herself to her knees in front of her.

Alma was a little puzzled at what Lina wanted her to see, but soon notices…
"Your eye."

"Yeah!" replies Lina. "I went to mom to see if she could use her Healing Shakra to repair my brain, and it worked!"

"That's great!" states Alma, with a smile of her own, before noticing something else. "Wait a minute, you said a lot without stuttering."

"I know!" exclaims Lina happily and getting to her feet and hopping up and down excitedly. "I wanted mom to repair my brain enough to stop my stuttering, and it worked! The eye thing was just an awesome bonus!"

"I'm so happy for you!" states Alma, standing and hugging her twin. "What about your other eye?"

"I don't want to push my luck." Answers Lina. "I'm happy with this amount of improvement."

"It's so nice to see you this happy."

"And it feels so wonderful!" declares Lina.

-

- Three Days Later, Shakrus (Friday) -

- Afternoon, 5:21 P.M. -

Alma and Lina currently occupied their room, Lina dressed in a T-shirt and skirt while Alma wore a T-shirt and jeans. The two were watching TV together, although Alma was more listening to it, as she rested the right side of her head on Lina's lap, with her eyes closed while Lina herself watches the TV attentively, which currently broadcasted a live Shakra competition.

As Lina watched the TV, her hands idly play with Alma's hair, some was even loosely braided.

Alma's relaxation was briefly interrupted with a knocking on their door, followed by their dad's voice.

"Hey Alma, I got something for you."

"Oh, a surprise?" questions Alma, with a smile and lifting her head from Lina's lap, walking to the door and opening it, revealing Gene on the other side, dressed in a T-shirt and jeans. "What is it?" asks Alma eagerly.

"Heh, come out here and close your door." Replies Gene, taking a step back to give Alma room.

"K." answers Alma, stepping out into the hallway and closing the door behind her, before seeing her dad lift his left hand, holding a remote-like device. "What's that?"

"Well…" starts Gene, with a smile. "Since your going to be starting school in a couple of days, Rebecca thought it would be a good idea to give you a sort of, 'upgrade'.

"Oh! Really!? What kind of upgrade?" asks Alma eagerly.

"An optical one." Answers Gene.

"Optical?" questions Alma, clearly sounding and looking disappointed. "My vison is just fine though."

"I'm sure it is, but this upgrade will allow you to scan the body of someone your looking at and gather information, so if something's wrong, you can tell them about it or tell an adult."

"Oh, so, like if one of my friends pass out or something, I could maybe see why, and get the correct help for them?" asks Alma. 

"Exactly. I know it may not be something that cool or flashy, but I think it's something nice to have, just in case." Replies Gene.

"Ok then, is this going to take long?"

"No, just a few moments, just close your eyes."

Alma does so and Gene, presses a few buttons on the device in his hand and lifts it to the side of Alma's head for nearly a minute, before lowering the device.

"Ok, you can open your eyes."

When Alma does, she immediately gasps, and lifts her hands up towards her dad. "I can see a heads-up-display." She states, before smiling. "It's showing my heartbeat and stuff too, this is actually kinda cool."

"Well, looks like it was successful, try scanning me." Replies Gene.

"Ok, how?"

"Just focus on me and it should happen automatically."

"Ok…" replies Alma, before doing so and moments later, she sees an outline around her dad, followed by a small listing of information. "Hey, are you nervous?"

"I little, this is your first upgrade." Answers Gene with a smile. "Why?"

"Well, I can see that your heart rate is higher than normal."

"Ah, ok then. Now, to make that interface you see go away and come back, you just have to pretty much think it."

Alma does as her dad suggests and the display disappears from her sight, before reappearing and disappearing again.

"Wow, I barely have to think it… Ok, I got it."

"Good, also, there's a few more things the optical upgrade will allow you to see, but I'll just leave you to figure it out." Gene states, with a smile. "So experiment a little." He adds, before leaving down the hall.

"Ok, thanks dad." Replies Alma, before returning into her room. "Hey Lina, I just got an upgrade." She declares to her twin cheerfully. 

"What kind of upgrade?" asks Lina, looking to Alma with interest.

"Vision." Answers Alma, walking towards Lina. "I can scan a persons body and if something's wrong with them, I can tell them or someone that can help."

"Oh, well I'm sure that would be useful." Replies Lina. "You might even save someone's life."

"You really think so?"

"Yeah."

"Well dad said the upgrade can do a few more things."

"Like what?"

"I dunno, he said to experiment." Answers Alma.

"Oh, well I bet you'll have fun with that."

"Hmm…" thinks Alma, with a smile soon coming to her face, before bringing up the interface and looking to Lina, who turns attention back to the TV, thinking a certain commend, Alma's eyes widen when she sees Lina's clothes become transparent, allowing her to see her sisters naked body. "Cool, I can see through clothes."

"Huh?" questions Lina, looking towards Alma, before the statement fully reached her, causing Lina to gasps and place her hands over her crotch and chest, with a blush on her cheeks. "Hey!"

"Hehe, sorry." Replies Alma, before 'oohhing' when her 'x-ray vision' goes deeper, looking through her skin to her muscles and veins underneath, then stopping at her skeleton. "I can actually look inside your body too, I can see your skeleton right now! This is pretty awesome!"

"Well can you stop now?" requests Lina. "Go look through dad or moms body."

"Heh, ok, but first…" replies Alma, before walking towards the full body mirror near the door. "I wanna see if it works on me too." She adds, before gasping. "It does!" before lifting her legs, walking in place and swinging her arms. "Hehehe, it's a living skeleton."

Lina simply chuckles at her sister display in front of the mirror.

-

A few minutes after Alma leaves the room, Lina was watching the TV, a new Shakra fight was about to begin, seeing a blonde by the name of Reni Bragou being introduced.

"Bragou?" thinks Lina to herself, before a small blush appears on her cheeks and a small grin. 

"I wonder why her beautiful sister, Sakura, hasn't been competing anymore… She had gotten really good."

END

