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-Next Day, Wednesday, around 4:37 PM-

-

“Welcome to my home!” announces Ginger happily.

Sara had finally had a ‘normal’ school day since Ginger’s arrival, no emergency visits to the bathroom or Gym locker-room. Without the interruptions, Sara realized, despite Ginger being an alien, she was still very much similar to other students, such as favoring one teacher over another, not liking a particular subject. Ginger even had her own odd little quirks, easy to scare be a predominate one.

Now, school was over, Ginger had invited Sara to come visit her at her home, which Sara happily accepted.

Sara was dressed in a horizontally striped, white and blue T-shirt and a blue pleated skirt, Ginger was dressed in a simple white T-shirt and navy blue sweat pants.

“It looks nice.” replies Sara walking into the house.

“I’ll introduce you to my mom.” states Ginger closing the door behind Sara and walking away down the hall. “She’s in the kitchen, she loves to cook.” adds Ginger smiling.

Sara quickly followed behind.

“Really? Is she cooking something now?” asks Sara.

“Yeah, she’s making peanut butter cookies right now.”
“Oh! I love peanut butter cookies!” states Sara happily.

It wasn’t long before Sara was lead into the kitchen, where she saw an older woman, currently removing a cookie sheet from the oven and placing it on the stove. She had shoulder length black hair, wore a shirt and jeans, as well as an apron.

“Hey mom.” states Ginger walking into the kitchen. “Here she is.”
Sara remained at the doorway as Ginger’s mom turned around to look at her, who smiles. 

“Oh, So your Sara huh? Nice to meet you. Would you like a cookie, their nice and hot.” greets the older woman.

“Yeah!” replies Sara happily, but, before she could step forward, she felt a rough, sudden tug on her skirt and panties and before she knew it, her skirt and panties where at her ankles, causing Sara to gasp out and immediately throw her hands downward to cover herself.

Sara also heard Ginger quickly state, angrily, “Hey! You little jerk! Sara’s a guest here!” before she quickly ran pass Sara and out of the kitchen.

Sara also heard a boy laughing, before she reached down and pulled up her skirt and panties.

“Who was that?” asks Sara, her face red now.

“Heh, sorry about that, that was Jillian…” states Ginger’s mom. “Lila’s brother, he loves playing tricks on people.”
“Oh, I didn’t know Ginger had a brother.” states Sara was she walks next to Ginger’s mom.

“I’ll talk to Jillian and tell him not to mess with you. He’s not supposed to act like that towards guests anyway. Do you have any brother’s or sister’s?”
“No…” answers Sara, taking one of the cookies. “I’m an only child.”
“You like being the only one?” asks Ginger’s mom as she starts to move the cookies on the recently removed cookie sheet to a nearly empty plate.

“Kinda, sometimes I think it would be nice if I had a little brother or sister though.” replies Sara before she takes a bite of the cookie.

Ginger’s mom quickly gasps before stating, “Oh! I nearly forgot, my name is Hilian.”
“Is that your earth name?” asks Sara.

“Oh, so you prefer that one, it’s Helen.” answers Helen.

“Heh, it’s not too different from your other one.” comments Sara smiling.

“Well, you can choose what your name will be.” replies Helen. “I didn’t want mine too different.”
“So instead of Sara, my name could actually be Sakura if I wanted?” asks Sara.

“Yep.”
Sara smiles at Helen’s reply before Ginger walks back into the room, looking quite annoyed as she states, “Geez, he’s such a pest!”
“Hehe, well at least you have a brother.” comments Sara. “It’s just me and mom and dad at my home.”
“Wanna trade?” jokes Ginger smiling.

Ginger and Sara stayed in the Kitchen for a few minutes more, Sara taking a second cookie and Ginger taking one before leaving the kitchen and heading upstairs to Ginger’s room.

“Wow, look at all the stuff you have!” states Sara upon walking into the room.

Sara’s first action was running towards Ginger’s large bed and jumping on it and found it quite springy, a bit too springy for the sped at which she jumped on it, Sara’s body bounce twice before she gasps as she fell off the other side of the bed.

“Hey, you ok?” quickly asks Ginger rushing to the other side of the bed, finding Sara sitting up rubbing her right shoulder.

“Yeah, I’m fine. You could’ve warned my how bouncy your bed is.”
“Well if I’d have known you were going to jump on it I would’ve.” replies Ginger smiling.

“Well, what should we do first?” asks Sara, before gasping, “Oh! What kind of video game do you have?”
“I have that little white one.” states Ginger.

“That doesn’t really help.”
“Well, it has that little wireless tv remote-looking controller, I keep forgetting the name.”
“That sounds like a Wii.”
“Yeah! That’s what it is!” quickly replies Ginger smiling. “I have a Wii.”
“Let’s play it, what games do you have for it?”
The two then proceeded to entertain themselves playing the Wii that Ginger had, The game of choice had quickly become a boxing game.

Thirty minutes had quickly passed and Sara suddenly heard Ginger squeal out in some sort of shock that couldn’t have been from the game, Ginger was winning.

Sara looked over to Ginger and saw her turned around facing her brother, who was currently on his knees looking up at Ginger smiling, who had her hands covering her rear.

“How many times have I told you not to do that!” angrily states Ginger.

Jillian had short black hair and currently wore a yellow T-shirt and blue jean shorts, he replied, “But it was just so inviting I couldn’t help myself.”
“That doesn’t mean you can just shove two fingers up my butt anytime you see an opening!” retorts Ginger before she swats her brother on the top of the head with her right hand.

“Ow! Hey! I didn’t hit you!” states Jillian as he gets to his feet pokes Ginger in her right breast, causing her to gasp an ‘ow’ and swatting him again in the shoulder.

What proceeded next was a back and forth poking and hitting match between the two siblings, which quickly grew into a mild wrestling match with them on the floor. All the while, Sara was clearly enjoying the show of the two fighting.

After a few minutes of rolling around on the floor, the match came to an end, unfortunate for Ginger, Jillian had her pinned down on the floor, sitting on her back, pressing her face to the floor with his left hand and grabbing her right arm and twisting it.

“Ow! Let me up!” states Ginger, quickly groaning trying to free herself.

“Say Uncle!” teases Jillian.

While Sara silently enjoyed the sight, she soon began to smell something, something very sweet.

“Hey, what’s that smell?” asks Sara. “It smells really good.”
Jillian then sniffed the air and smiled, “Oh, looks like someone has some eggs to be layed… wanna give me a hand New Girl?” he comments.

“Sure.” replies Sara walking next to the two.

At her response, Ginger gasps, “Hey! Your supposed to be on MY side!”
“Pull down her pants and underwear.” states Jillian.

Sara walked behind Sara and knelt down, before reaching to the waist of Ginger’s sweatpants, as well as her panties and pulled them down and off her legs. Though Ginger didn’t make it too easy for Sara as she moved her legs around vigorously, but in the end, she was bottomless.

Sara spread Ginger’s legs and saw that she lacked wearing the strip over her labia that she was used to seeing Ginger wear, which had allowed her honey to ooze out of her slit.

What do you want me to do next?” asks Sara.

“Play with her pussy till her eggs come out.” replies Jillian.

“Roger that!” replies Sara happily before she reaches out her right hand to Ginger’s crotch and starts touching and rubbing her clit, quickly releasing a gasp of surprise and pleasure from her.

“Ah! S-Stop!” quickly states Ginger as she quickly squirms in resistance.

“Say Uncle.” states Jillian, before twisting his sister’s right arm a little more.

“Ow!”
“I’ll let you go if you say it.” states Jillian smiling.

“I’m not saying uncle!” replies Ginger.

“Then your going to stay here till your eggs come out.” teases Jillian.

Ginger soon suddenly gasps out, which was followed by Sara’s surprised statement, “Wow, you’re a lot stretcher than me…” comments Sara as she had her entire right hand inside Ginger’s pussy. “I don’t think I could fit a whole hand in mine as easily as you can.”
Ginger then began to gasp softly in pleasure as she felt Sara’s fist slowly pushing deeper and deeper into her, until she flinched from feeling her finger’s hit her cervix.

“Wow, I’ve never had my fist in a pussy before, but yours is deep… Hey, I wonder if I can stick my hand into your uterus?”
“N-no! Don’t!” gasps Ginger.

“Say uncle.” states Jillian,  rather than twisting her arm again, he lifts it behind her back.

“OW! I’m not saying it!”
Sara smiles as she felt Ginger’s vagina squeeze around her hand and wrist.

“If it hurts, I’ll stop.” states Sara, before forming her hand into a beak-like shape and pushing against the already mildly gaping opening, which quickly began to give and allow Sara’s finger’s entrance, but causes Ginger to quickly began groaning. “Does that hurt?” asks Sara as she pauses her action, leaving her hand partially lodged in Ginger’s cervix.

“N-No…” groans Ginger. “J-Just feels like a r-really big egg.”
“Ok then.” replies Sara happily.

Sara then resumed her hands pushing, also renewing Ginger’s groaning before a gasp left her lips as Sara’s hand completed the journey and slipped into her womb completely. A little over half of Sara’s forearm was inserted into her friends core.

“Wow, My whole hand is actually in her uterus- oh, I think I feels a few eggs…” states Sara as she feels her fingers hitting a few eggs, three that she could count. “Oh! I bet I could grab one and pull it out!”
Sara then proceeded to try doing just that, easily grabbing one egg and promptly pulling, which wasn’t too difficult, although Ginger immediately moaned out from Sara’s retreat.

Unknown to both Sara and her brother Jillian, Sara’s removal of her fist holding an egg of hers, caused Ginger to hear an inner ‘pop’ from inside her, she knew the cause though, it was from Sara’s hand stretching her cervix wide quickly before her hand left, resulting in the yawning opening to immediately shrink, coupled with the abundance of her honey, thus the deep inner ‘pop’.

A more audible one was heard though by all three as Sara withdrew her hand from Sara’s vagina, allowing her now unblocked honey to quickly flow out.

“Heh, the first egg from someone that isn’t me.” comments Sara smiling as she held up Ginger’s bejeweled egg, though no bigger than the ones bought at stores.

“Hey…” states Jillian, turning his body around a little to look at Sara behind him. “Have you ever tried sticking your eggs up your butt?”
“Only a few times.” answers Sara.

“Did you like it?”
“…Meh…” replies Sara doing a wavy action with her left hand.

“Heh, well, Lila LOVES it! How about sticking her egg back in?”
“Ok!”
“What!? No!” gasps Ginger. “Don’t stick my egg up my butt Sara!”
“Say Uncle.” states Jillian turning back around looking down to his left hand pushing Ginger’s left side of her face against the floor.

“…”
Ginger’s silence was quickly broke once she felt the wet tip of her egg pressed against her anal opening.

“Ah! Uncle! Uncle! Uncle!” cried out Ginger quickly, clinching her rear.

“Too late!” replies Sara smiling and quickly pushing against Ginger’s anus, which from the wetness of her egg, slipped in quite easily, almost, ‘too’ easy…
Upon the eggs quick disappearance inside Ginger’s rectum, the raven-haired girl gasped out in both surprise and pleasure as her body vigorously trembled as she groaned.

“Heh, wow, your going to come just from sticking your egg in your butt.” states Sara.

As Ginger vainly fought and loss resisting her orgasm, her brother released her arm and removed his hand from on her head and stood up, taking a few steps to his left, and watched as his sisters orgasm, seeing the growing puddle of her between her legs.

As Sara watched Ginger’s quivering labia, she quickly looked up to Jillian.

“hey, there’s something I’ve been wondering about. I’ve learned a lot about Tragilin girl’s, but what about Tragilin boys?”
“Well…” replies Jillian, looking a little disappointed, “Compared to girl’s, guys can’t do all the cool stuff like lay eggs. Guys get Trances too though.”
“Oh, how can a boy trance though? I’ve heard that once a boy comes, their done for awhile.”
“Well for human boys that’s true.” states Jillian.

“So Tragilin boys can come like girl’s?” asks Sara smiling.

“Um, well, if you mean in terms of constant orgasms, then yeah.”
“That’s good then.” states Sara.

“Anyway, the most important thing we guys have is the ability to get a girl pregnant.” states Jillian, rather proudly. “Two girl’s can’t do that.”
“Heh, guess your right about that.” comments Sara smiling.

Ginger meanwhile had recovered from her orgasm and rolled onto her back as Jillian states, “Though getting a girl pregnant only works when the girl has eggs ready to be laid, like Lila is now, so me putting my penis in her is off limits today.”
Ginger gasps at her brothers comment and quickly sat up as Sara gasps as well…
“Today!? You mean you two… with each other?” asks Sara.

“Nice going blabbermouth!” retorts Ginger, looking up at Jillian.

“Your brother and sister though.” states Sara.

“So?” replies Jillian. “It would only be risky if I had sex with Lila now, while she still has eggs in her.

“Well I guess the laws are pretty different on the Home planet, by the way, what’s the home planets name?”
“Merkolova.” answers Ginger.

“Heh, that’s a funny name.”
“Now… about you turning on me and siding with my brother…” states Ginger, getting to her feet and stepping up to Sara and looking down at her with a slightly angered look on her face.

“Uh… h-hehe…” replies Sara smiling nervously, before feeling a slight twinge from her bladder. “A-Actually, I have to go to the bathroom.”
“Well, your just going to have to borrow a pair of panties from me shortly huh?” asks Ginger smiling.

“W-Wait a minute, you not going to make me-” quickly replies Sara in realization before Ginger states…
“Jillian…”
“Ya don’t even have to ask!” he states, quickly walking behind Sara and grabbing her shoulders and pulling her back down to the floor.

“H-Hey! You can’t make me wet myself!” states Sara.

Ginger quickly lowered to her knees and grasps Sara’s ankles, “Well, you should have thought about that before you turned on me, huh?”
END ^_^

