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“Hahahaha! That’s hilarious!” exclaims Jessica, her right hand over her mouth and she laughs loudly.

Lalia looks at her, annoyed, “It wasn’t funny when it happened, my butt was sore for like a whole hour.”
“Hehe, that’s why I always crawl on my hands and knees when I’m masturbation on a tiled floor.” states Sara.

“Well now I know how slippery our honey is.” comments Lalia. “I won’t be trying to stand again.”
Moments later, Sara notices Ginger return into the lunchroom and come back to the table and sit down.

“Where did you go?” asks Sara.

“I had to use the bathroom.” answers Ginger, smiling.

-Few hours later, after school, 4:37 PM-

Dressed in a yellow t-shirt with a large red heart on the front, and a white, pleated skirt; Sara hurriedly ran up the walkway to Jessica’s house, her skirt flashing her pink panties as she climbs the short number of stairs to the door and rings the doorbell.

After a few seconds, the door opens and Jessica’s dad greets her.

“Oh, hi Sara, here for Jessica right?”
“Yep! Can I come in?” answers Sara, smiling.

“Sure… states Jessica’s dad, stepping aside. “Jessica’s up in her room.”
“Thanks!” states Sara, walking into the house and quickly heading to and up the stairs.

As Sara nears Jessica’s room, she hears her making ‘Ha! Ha! Ha!’ sounds and Sara smiles, ‘She’s playing that boxing game again.’
Arriving at her door, Sara saw that it was cracked open and Sara gently places her right hand on the door and slowly pushes on it, until she could see Jessica, in just her white panties, standing in front of her TV, with a Wii controller in each hand, punching her hands towards the screen of the TV.

With a few more punches, Jessica cheered out, “Woo! Won again! One more round to go!”
“You still can’t beat me.” states Sara, mockingly as she pushes the door open and walks into the room.

“Huh? Sakura? When did you get here?” asks Jessica, turning to see Sara.

“I just got here.” states Sara, closing the door behind her. “I told you I’d be coming over here instead of Ginger’s.”
Jessica smiles at the latter of Sara’s statement and a blush appears on her cheeks.

“Heh, Lovey-dovey…” teases Sara, walking towards Jessica, who quickly blushes redder and raises the controllers in her hands up to her face and closing her eyes.

“Stop saying that!” she whines.

“I still can’t believe it… states Sara, stopping, just a half a foot in front of Jessica and raising her hands up to Jessica’s and moving her hands from her face, seeing her slowly open her eyes and look to Sara, who blushes as well. “You’re in love with me… That makes me feel really good, yanno?”
A nervous smirk appears on Jessica’s face as she looks away, before a dinging sound came from her TV and Jessica quickly gasps and looks to her TV to see the next round had started and her on-screen avatar was taking a few punches.

“Ah! I forgot!” gasps Jessica, quickly resuming her game and punching towards the screen.

Moments in the last round, Sara’s eyes widened as an idea came to her and smiles, before squatting down and quickly moving in front of Jessica and pulling her panties down, revealing her hairless, young labia, with a gasp from her, looking down and stopping her punching.

“Sakura what are you doing!? I’m trying to win!”
“I’ll help!” states Sara, lowering her knee’s to the floor, placing her hands on Jessica’s hips, sticking out her tongue and sending it forward to the two soft, puffy mounds, producing a quick gasp from Jessica, leaning forward slightly, as she released her hold on the left controller, allowing it to swing in the air as she moves her hand down to Sara’s head.

“Sakura stop! Your gonna make me lose!”
Although, with only one hand, Jessica couldn’t push Sara’s tongue from her labia and looks to the screen to see herself on the screen under a pummel of attacks and quickly picks up the left controller to block the punches, before delivering a few of her own.

“Sakura! I can’t concentrate with you doing that!” whines Jessica.

Sara herself was liking Jessica’s whining and happily licks at her friends lower mounds, which began to swell slightly in arousal and Sara began to taste something, something sweet, something she was well familiar with.

‘Mmmm, Jessica tastes really good today for some reason…’ thinks Sara, as she darts her tongue between Jessica’s lower lips. ‘Maybe because she’s sweaty from playing her game…’ Sara then just realizes a musky odor and pulls her tongue back, smiling and looks up at Jessica, who sighs in relief, but continues to punch the air.

“You smell down here.” comments Sara.

Jessica immediately gasps and looks down to Sara and her face went beat red.

“No I don’t!” declares Jessica, before the TV’s speakers said “Knock Out! You lose”
“Hehe, yeah you do.” states Sara. “It’s ‘cause you were sweating playing your game, now you smell down here.”
“I can’t believe you would say that!” states Jessica, starting to get angry.

Sara moves her nose mere centimeters her crotch and sniffed a few times.

“Yep, It defiantly smells… Maybe that’s why you taste so good today, hehe…” states Sara before returning her tongue to licking Jessica, causing the standing girl to gasp out again, dropping both controllers to the floor as her anger quickly fades, lowering her hands down to Sara’s head.

“B-Because of you… I lost…” states Jessica, shaking slightly from the pleasure of the one she loves, licking her.

Sara pulls her tongue away again, looking up to Jessica with a smile.

“Well it’s been a week hasn’t it? I need to make up for the time I wasn’t here with you.”
“You couldn’t wait till I was done with the game?” asks Jessica.

Sara looks back to Jessica’s aroused labia and moves her hands to use her thumbs to spread the two wet mounds, to reveal her clit. 

“So, a game is more important than me?” Sara asks, before flicking her tongue over Jessica’s clit repeatedly, before sucking on it.

This quickly releases a loud, brief gasp from Jessica, and causes her young body to tremble more, now speeding to orgasm from Sara’s attention to her clit.

“O-Of course, n-not!” states Jessica, trying, and failing, to fight back her approaching orgasm as she starts to lean more and more forward, as if wanting to hug Sara’s head between her legs. “I-It’s just… I-I was on, t-the last… Nngh… r-round…”
Although, just moments from crossing that point of no return; and Jessica’s body already starting to tense up and shake from pre-climax ripples, Sara, pulls her tongue back once again, a string of Jessica’s sticky juices on the tip of her tongue connected to her clit, lingers for a few seconds before thinning out and breaking.

“Ah! W-What are you doing? D-Don’t stop, I‘m so close!” pleaded Jessica, quickly looking down upon feeling the retreat of Sara’s tongue.

Sara licks her lips smiling, “Man, you taste so good, I wish I knew why for sure.”
“If I taste so good, keep licking then!” impatiently states Jessica.

“I wonder how many more licks you could take before coming…” states Sara, smiling, before sticking out her tongue, flattened and slowly, very slowly, licking Jessica’s clit, before ending it with a flick with the tip of her tongue, Jessica herself moans out as long as she felt the wet, bumpy tongue against her clit. “One.” counts Sara, before repeating her lick, even slower than the first. 

This second lick nearly did it, Jessica’s toes began to curl up on the floor, her hands grips tightly at Sara’s hair, her eyes tightly closed, groaning, her legs starts to feel like jello and her body starts to tingle all over.

“Two.” counts Sara, smiling as she sees the state she had Jessica in, verging on the very edge of orgasm, one more lick would do it, although, as Sara moves her tongue in for the final lick, she stops and smiles, returns her tongue back into her mouth and lightly, almost feather-like, kisses the throbbing nub of Jessica’s highly aroused clit.

It was this light action that was enough to finally send Jessica over, moaning out loudly as her pre-teen body quakes powerfully in the pleasurable wave of orgasm that courses through her body. Seconds into the release, Jessica legs gave out and drops to her knees in front of Sara and managing to wrap her arms around Sara’s head to hug her as her pussy spasms wildly and pleasurably.

Sara, upon Jessica’s hugging her, did the same and wraps her arms around Jessica’s waist, hugging her, feeling her hot, sweaty body shaking from the pleasure of orgasm.

“T-Thanks Sakura…” states Jessica, through her orgasm, smiling.

“Heh, your welcome.” replies Sara.

“I know you don’t feel the same way I do about you, but I really do love you Sakura.”
Sara simply smiles at Jessica’s statement and continues to hold her, slowly feeling her shaking calming down and a few moments afterwards, Sara moves her hands up to Jessica’s shoulders and pushes her off of her to look Jessica in the face and smiles.

“Hey, I want to show you something, it’s really cool.”
“What is it?” asks Jessica, removing her hands from Sara and placing them on her lap.

Sara giggles a little before standing and pulling down her skirt and pink panties, revealing the small white strip over her labia.

“I’ll show you…” states Sara, removing the strip from her labia, unblocking the flow of her honey to ooze out, down to her panties and skirt still between her legs. “I discovered I can do this a few days ago… watch…”
Jessica did so a looks to Sara’s crotch, before she saw the messy lips spread and Sara’s cervix emerge, with a cringe from Sara, before she lowers her right hand down to her growing cervix and spreading her honey around it as it continued to grow, and grow, and grow… until it was an impressive three feet in length, swaying between her legs, dripping honey from it‘s tip.

“Wow, It’s really long, is that what you want to show me?” states Jessica.

“No, I can actually make it a lot longer, Ginger only said the longer I make it, the more sensitive it gets, she didn’t say there was a limit on it’s length.”
“Geez, so you could make it stretch as wide as this room?”
“Heh, probably, but it would probably be so sensitive that a fly landing on it would make me come.”
Jessica quickly giggles at this before quickly imagining it in her head.

“Anyway…” begins Sara. “’This’ is what I want to show you…”
Jessica then saw the limp organ protruding from Sara’s pussy, lifting up, like a snakes head.

“Whoa! You can move it around!?” asks Jessica in surprise.

“Yeah! Cool huh?” replies Sara. “I can even use it like a third arm.”
“Huh? What do you mean a ‘third arm‘?” asks Jessica.

“Like this…” states Sara, before she moves her cervix towards Jessica’s neck, moving the wet tip of her cervix across her skin, producing a moan from Sara as Jessica quickly flinched back, giggling, lifting her left hand to the right of her neck, feeling the trail of Sara’s honey that was left.

“hehe, that tickles!”
Sara smiles and moves her cervix towards Jessica’s head, towards her left ear and strokes her cervix over her hair, causing Sara to coo and tremble.

“Oohhh… your hair tickles so good…”
“Hey!” gasps Jessica, smiling and raising her right hand to grasp Sara’s cervix. “I don’t want your honey in my hair.”
Immediately after saying this though, Jessica notices the look of pleasure on Sara’s face, then looks to her hand grasping Sara’s cervix and smiles wider, joining her left hand to grasp the phallic organ.

“Heh, it’s so wet and sticky…” states Jessica  before nearing her face to the oozing tip and sniffing it. “Smells really good too, like candy…”
Jessica the licks the tip of Sara’s cervix releasing a gasp from her, but Jessica quickly cringes.

“Tastes bad though.”
It was Sara’s turn to frown now as she looks down to Jessica.

“It doesn’t taste bad to me though, and Ginger likes it.”
“Maybe it’s because you two are the same…” states Jessica before licking the oozing tip again, and cringing again. “But it doesn’t taste horrible, as long as you like it, I can get used to it.”
With that, Sara was surprised as Jessica places the ‘head’ of her cervix fully into her mouth. The warmth and wetness of Jessica’s mouth and her tongue on the tip nearly made Sara’s come right then and there, but Sara barely managed to fight it back, now trembling as more and more of her honey leaked out into Jessica’s mouth. Until then, the only person to put Sara’s cervix into their mouth, was Sara herself.

“J-Jessica! S-stop for a sec!” pleads Sara, verging on orgasm.

Jessica did stop, removing her mouth from Sara’s cervix and looking up at her, smiling…
“Yanno, that sounds familiar…” teases Jessica before doing one pump of her left hand on Sara’s cervix.

Though, that one pump was enough to send Sara over and climax, moaning out loudly before Jessica felt her cervix swell and throb, before she then felt a slight vibration and gasps out as Sara’s honey erupted from it, hitting her directly in the face, causing her to release Sara’s cervix and lift her hands up to shield her face. Though releasing Sara’s cervix causes it to fall back between her legs, causing the continuing ‘ejaculation’ of her honey to cover the front of Jessica’s body before Sara’s panties and skirt fell victim to the gooey, sticky mess.

And with a wet plop, Sara’s legs gave out on her and she fell to her knees, and fall back to her back, her legs spread out as her cervix lay between her legs, ejecting the last of her honey as it began to retract back inside Sara’s pussy, now at a length of one foot.

Jessica meanwhile wipes her eyes free of Sara’s honey and opens them to see her entire front covered.

“dang-it… It’s a good thing I was already naked, I’m covered in your mess.”
“I-I t-told you to stop…” comments Sara, breathlessly.

Jessica then looks to Sara’s body, to her crotch, seeing her cervix nearly back inside and smiles as she quickly reaches out her right hand and grasps it with a gasp from Sara.

“Since I’m a mess anyway…” states Jessica, repositioning herself onto her stomach, her face inches from Sara’s cervix in her grasp. “I’d like to have a little more fun with this…”
“W-Wait a minute…” states Sara, before groaning.

“What now?” asks Jessica, before feeling a mass inside Sara’s lengthened cervix, creating a bulge where it stopped at her hand. Jessica’s face quickly lit up in excitement. “Oh! You have eggs today!”
Jessica immediately releases Sara’s Cervix and the bulge quickly started moving and emerging from the widening tip of her cervix, was a large, 4inch, jewel covered egg, resting on the floor as her cervix retreated back inside Sara’s pussy.

As Jessica marveled at the egg, picking it up, Jessica hears another groan from Sara.

“Oh! Another!?” Jessica questions as she looks to Sara’s messy pussy.

Sara moans out as she felt her now normal sized Cervix yawn open, her pussy oozing her honey again. Laying eggs with her cervix stretched out was always easier, but slightly less pleasurable than the ‘normal’ method, which Sara’s preferred, as it could make her come and feel her cervix stretching to push her egg out into her vagina.

With a pleasure filled gasp, Sara felt her second egg emerge from her cervix and into her vagina, before the muscles there began their job, rippling and guiding the egg to freedom, pleasuring Sara all the way, her labia almost foaming from the anticipation of liberating the egg.

Jessica smiles wide upon seeing Sara’s labia spread and a glittering mass reveals itself.

“Come on Sakura, just a little more!” cheers Jessica, causing Sara to giggle, and from her giggling, pushes out her egg onto her saturated panties and skirt and a small flood of her honey follows.

“It’s been too long since I’ve seen you lay your eggs!”  states Jessica happily.

END

