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- Three days later, Nycalus (Monday) -

- Hons Residence, Alma and Lina's room -

- 4:23 P.M. -

Dressed in just a white T-shirt and blue and white striped panties, Lina relaxes back on her bed, partly watching TV; her eyes currently closed as she moans and coos quietly as she shifts her hips a little as she enjoys the hands-free pleasure that Hailey was giving her pussy, feeling the sensation of fingers thrusting in and out at a moderate pace.

A few minutes later, feeling an orgasm coming, Lina reaches her left hand down to her panties and pulls the crotch to the side, before, a few seconds later, the purple-haired teens face frowns a little as her orgasm hits and her girl-cum squirting from her twice, the first squirt being the longest duration and distance at three seconds and about a foot and a half, while the second was quick and short.

Feeling no further squirts of her cum, Lina quickly covers her climaxing pussy as she enjoyed the rest of the ride as Hailey's fingers slowly continued thrusting into her, prolonging the pleasure to Lina's delight.

Once the orgasm had fully run is course through her body, although Hailey continued to tease her pussy, Lina reaches her hand to the remote at her side and looks to the TV as she began looking through channels.

-

- About ten minutes later -

Just coming down from another orgasm, Lina hears the footsteps of someone coming down the hallway outside her closed door.

The person was soon revealed to be Alma, as the door opens and she cheerfully walks in, dressed in a tank-top, with no bra, and form-fitting blue-jeans.

"Surprise!" the younger twin declares with a smile.

Lina herself, upon looking, quickly chuckles to herself as she sees her sisters hair; no longer was it boyishly short, it was now super long, long enough that it teased the ground.

Alma though didn't neglect to display her new hair, using her hands to fan out her hair.

"What do you think?" asks Alma.

"I think someone went a little overboard on the hair growing machine." Comments Lina.

"Heh, yeah, maybe." Replies Alma, walking towards Lina. "My head feels a lot heavier now. But now I can be like some of those models on TV with super long, beautiful hair that catches the breeze."

"Are you really gonna keep your hair that long?" asks Lina, before a low moan comes from her.

Alma, noticing the slight movement from the crotch of Lina's panties, telling of Hailey's action, smiles, but stays on the current topic, as she runs her right hand through her hair.

"Hmm, not likely, I wanted it this long so I have more options on what I want to do."

"Oh, ok…" replies Lina, soon glancing to Alma's crotch and commenting, "Does the top match the bottom?"

"Huh?"

"This hair…" Replies Lina, reaching her left hand to the top of her panties and pulling them down to show the vertical line of her pubic hair.

"Oh! That, nah, it's the opposite, I'm smooth again." Answers Alma, quickly undoing her pants and pulling them and her panties down enough to show her completely hairless pubic mound and labia.

"Looks good."

"Good enough to lick?" asks Alma with a grin.

"Definitely." Answers Lina with a smile, before Alma pulls up her pants. "I've been thinking about going smooth again too, but I do like having that bit of hair there."

"Well I still have the hair remover with me." replies Alma, reaching into her right pocket and removing a small device about the size of half a credit card.

"Hmm… ok, give it." States Lina, reaching out her right hand, which Alma places the device and Lina pulls down her panties again and lowers the device down, about two inches from her pubic mound and with a press of a button on the device, a bluish wide beam of light come from the bottom, which Lina then moves across the line of her pubic hair once, completely removing the hair, before doing two more passes to the left and right of her mound to get any new growing hair, leaving her pubic mound just as smooth as Alma's.

"Now we match again." States Alma.

"Yep." Replies Lina, moving her left hand across her hairless mound and handing the hair removal device back to Alma.

"So, what'cha watch'n?" asks Alma, looking to the TV.

"Um, something about IPSL and them considering adding two on two fights."

"Team matches huh? That would be interesting to watch."

"Yeah, they were talking about how people with different Shakra's could cover the others weak points and stuff…" replies Lina, giving a small moan, feeling the pre-orgasm pangs coming from Hailey's slow, though continued fingering, before continuing. "Like, Earth and Force Shakra. An earth Shakra user generally has a tougher time hitting an airborne opponent, but a Force user doesn't."

"Ohhh, so you were actually paying attention." Comments Alma teasingly.

"Heh, I can be frakked and listen to the TV at the same time."

"Well it was likely just said on the TV before I came in…" replies Alma, before sitting on the bed at Lina's legs, watching the crotch of her sisters panties move in response to the invisible fingers thrusting in and out of Lina's pussy. "So the info is still fresh in your head."

Lina said nothing in response, though began to moan a little more as her orgasm approached, which was soon helped along by Alma, caressing Lina's inner right thigh slowly.

With just a few caresses of her thigh and thrust of Hailey's fingers, Another orgasm was added to the count as Lina quickly reaches her left hand down to move aside the crotch of her panties just in time as a small, one second stream of her girl-cum squirts from her, before her body was taken by a number of pleasurable spasms and jerks.

"Ok Hailey, that's enough." Comments Lina, as the pleasure of the orgasm faded and Lina felt the spectral fingers exit her wet pussy.

As Lina relaxed in the afterglow with a smile on her face, Alma had a mildly worrying expression on her face, gazing away from her sister for a moment.

"Lina, can I ask you a personal question?"

"Sure."

"You don't have to answer it if you don't want to."

"Just ask me."

"Ok… What, what was it like to die? What did it feel like?"

Although Alma continued to look away, following the question, Lina lifts herself up into a sitting position and looks to Alma.

"Why are you asking me that?"

"I-I've just been curious…" answers Alma, her cheeks reddening in embarrassment. "But if you don't want to answer, I understand."

"No, you don't."

"Huh?" replies Alma, looking towards her twin.

"You've never been killed, so don't say you understand."

"Oh, I'm sorry."

There was a few moments of silence between the two, long enough for it to become awkward, though Alma soon ended the silence with a sigh.

"The subject probably isn't something you want to talk about, so, we can just drop it."

Alma stood, though Lina quickly declares, "Wait!", stopping Alma as she repositions herself to sit on the side of the bed. "I'll talk about it, but only this once."

"You sure? You don't have to if you don't want to."

"No… I don't want to, but I'm willing, just this once though." Replies Lina, looking up towards Alma with a small smile.

"Thanks." States Alma, sitting beside her sister.

"So what was the first question again?" asks Lina.

"What was it like to die?"

"Hmm…" thinks Lina, recalling back to that day, which brings a small twitch of her left eye and a frown upon the moment the bullet pierced her skull. "Well… being shoot in the head didn't actually hurt that bad."

"Really?"

"Yeah… this is the first time I've purposely gone back in my memory to that day, but, the bullet going through the back of my head, through my brain and out the front, didn't really hurt that badly. It just felt like something hit the back and front of my head really hard, like falling and banging my head."

"Wow, well, what about after the bullet went through your head, did you just fall to the ground like they show in movies?"

"I don't think so, the memory is kinda fuzzy, but I don't think I felt straight to the ground… no, I'm pretty sure I didn't, I made it a few more steps before stopping."

"So you were still walking after getting shot in the head?" asks Alma, clearly surprised.

"Yeah, but immediately after getting shot, my body started to get really weak, super fast and my vision was getting blurry. I remimber…" states Lina, before a tear leaves her left eye, though she quickly wipes it away. "I remimber everything being quite, super, super quite. I was standing, my legs felt so weak, I tried moving them, but they just wouldn't. Then suddenly, my legs gave out and I fell to my knees, before my mind just went blank and everything turned black, the last conscious thing I remimber was seeing out the front of the building, it looked so beautiful."

"Wow…" comments Alma, appearing saddened by her sisters story of what she experienced as she died. "I'm sorry that happened to you." Adds Alma, placing a hand to Lina's shoulder.

"I'm not." Replies Lina, with a smile and looking to her twin. "If I hadn't been killed, what happened between us would've never happened. You probably wouldn't even had been made. Plus, just before I died, I didn't feel scared anymore, It was kinda weird, but I felt an odd sense of peace."

"Heh, well, what about when you were dead?" asks Alma, "Do you remimber going someplace, like where Hailey went to?"

"Uh… no." replies Lina, looking a little puzzled.

"No?"

"Yeah, after everything went black, the next thing I remimber is waking up on the exam table, like I just went to sleep and woke up."

"Really? So, there's nothing for us after we die, like there is for Hailey? Talk about depressing…" states Alma, ending with a saddened sigh.

"Hey, I'm sure there's something for us after we die." Quickly replies Lina.

"How do you know? You died and there was nothing."

"That I could remimber, maybe I did go somewhere and just don't remimber, or maybe I wasn't dead long enough. Come on Alma, we're living, breathing people, aside from a few things, we're the same as anyone else around us."

"Yeah… I guess your right."

"Of course I'm right, it's what you taught me after all, we're not things, but people with real emotions, feelings and a soul."

"Heh…"

"Well then, let's go get something to eat." Suggests Lina, getting to her feet.

"Ok." Replies Alma, standing and walking out of the room, with Lina following behind.

Although, on her way pass the full-body mirror, Lina glances to it and sees, what is now normal to her, Hailey's nude reflection. Though something quickly caught her attention, Hailey's image flickered and shifted between her and Lina. Lina pauses in front of the mirror for a moment, watching the flickering image of Hailey, who, reflecting in the mirror, lifts her hands with a look of concern before the flickering slowly stops and Hailey looks towards Lina, who comments…
"Looks like time is running out."

'I've noticed myself getting gradually weaker the past few days.' states Hailey.

"Well, you've been getting a lot more active. Are you sure it's a good idea to keep exerting yourself with me?"

'The lady said I had thirty more days.'

"But she probably didn’t account for how active you'd be… I don't want you fingering me and stuff anymore."

'Awwww…'

"I know you like doing it, and I enjoy it, but try to conserve some energy."

'Ok…'

"Lina!" calls Alma.

"Coming!" quickly replies Lina, as she hurries out of her room.

-

- About an hour later -

Quin currently stood in front of a large mirror in her room, wearing a strapless, knee-length red dress and applying a matching color lipstick to her lips.

Right after finishing with the lipstick, placing the cap on it, a knocking comes from her closed door.

"Hey momma, can I come in?" asks Hailey.

"Yeah, the door's open." Answers back Quin.

The door opens and a smile quickly comes to Quin's face as she sees Hailey walk in, wearing only a smile.

"The special thing I want to do today just needs you." States Hailey, before the smile fades from her face when she sees what Quin wears. "Oh, you're about to go somewhere?"

"Yeah, sorry, I made plans to meet a friend." Replies Quin. "Is what you want to do something small that can be done in a few minutes?"

"No, it'll take at least an hour."

"Oh, well, what is it you want to do? Maybe we could start it, then finish when I get back."

"Really? I don't want to make you late for what you had planned though."

"Don't worry about that." Replies Quin with a smile and wave of her hand. "It's nothing super important, Debra can wait."

"Ok, well, what I'd like to do today is for us to have sex in every room of the house, or basically orgasm in every room."

"Every room?"

"Yep! Every single room in this house, filled with our moans of orgasm!"

"Does that include the closets?" asks Quin.

"Hmm… I didn't think of that… the closet is a room too…" thinks Hailey.

"Let's see…" starts Quin, lifting her left hand and counting, "There's this room, your room, the bathroom, the Living Room, Kitchen, basement, Laundry Room… Seven rooms…"

"Don't forget the attic." Adds Hailey.

"The Attic? Really?" questions Quin.

"Yeah, it's like the second or third largest room in the house."

"Ok then, eight rooms, so eight orgasms."

"Or up to sixteen." adds Hailey with a smile.

"Heh, yeah, well, how about we get two rooms done, then we can finish up the rest when I get back?"

"Ok!" quickly answers Hailey, happily, bouncing slightly. "Hehe, you'll leave the house a lot happier!"

"I sure will."

Quin was soon taken by surprise when Hailey suddenly advanced towards her, quickly lowering herself to her knees in front of her and pulling up her dress, revealing her mom's hairless pubic mound and labia, which brings a grin to Hailey.

"Ohhh, naughty momma, not wearing underwear…"

"I think you're the naughty one…" teases back Quin, smiling down at her daughter, freeing up Hailey's hands as she takes the edge of her dress and keeps it lifted. "Walking around the house like that…"

Hailey simply giggles at the comment, before, with her hands lightly grasping Quin's thighs, leans in and licks between her mothers slit, reaching the hiding nub of her clit, bringing a small moan from the woman and more soon follows as Hailey began to slowly tease her, fully licking her labia and between them to her urethra and clit, soon causing Quin to release her dress and place her hands down on her daughters head.

"Mmm… feels good." Moans and encourages Quin, stroking Hailey's head.

It was no surprise that Hailey was well experienced in pleasing her mother with her tongue; Quins moan gradually increased over the nearly ten minutes that Hailey teased her, slowly urging her mother towards climax, who soon began to be taken by strong, pre-orgasm pangs of pleasure.

Eventually, Quin backs her hips away, removing Hailey's lips from her with a brief string of her saliva connecting her before Quin steps back and leans her rear against the dresser.

Hailey replied with the slight position change with a smile and leaning in again and returning her tongue to her mothers mature, honey-oozing treasure.

A wail of pleasure from Quin was the result of Hailey soon attacking her stiff nub with her tongue, rapidly flicking it with the tip of her tongue.

Hailey continued the assault with no sign of letting up, which soon resulted in her reward of Quin climaxing, the woman releasing a loud enough moan that she quickly lifts her left hand to cover her mouth as her pussy spasms in pleasure and seeming to explode as her honey rapidly gushed from her pussy in large amounts.

Hailey though, hearing her mom climax, stepped up her action, flicking Quin's clit quicker, prolonging and intensifying her mothers orgasm as more of her thick Honey oozes from her climaxing tunnel, much even trailing down her inner thighs.

Eventually, despite the pleasure to her clit, the orgasm began to wane, leaving Quin trembling with a smile on her face as the waning pleasure ran through her body.

"Heh, make me come like that again and I might not want to leave." States Quin, smiling down at Hailey, who removes her mouth from her and smiles.

"I'll try then."

"It's my turn now though…" replies Quin, slowly squatting down, placing a hand to Hailey's cheek, leaning in and placing her lips against her daughters.

The two soon fall back on the floor, with Quin on top.

-

End the end, Quin was about thirty minutes late in meeting her friend.

END ^_^

*Ten days before Hailey moves on in 

