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-Three Days later, Saturday, Ginger’s home, 4:34 PM-

“I can’t wait to get started!” states Lalia excitedly as she sat on the bed in Ginger’s room.

Lalia current wore a white T-shirt with a large pink heart in the center, a pair of jeans and white socks.

“I’m the one that’s going to be doing all the work.” comments Ginger, standing directly in front of Lalia, looking down at her.

Ginger currently wore a simple white T-shirt that was long enough to completely cover her white panties she wore, the only ‘lower’ clothing she wore. Sara had recently found out that after coming home from school, Ginger liked to walk around the house wearing just a shirt and panties.

Sara was also with the two, though only there to watch, she stood to Ginger’s right, and wore a black T-shirt, white skirt and barefoot.

“Really? I don’t have to do anything?” asks Lalia.

“Nothing dependent on what I have to do… anyway, we should get to it, take off your clothes, at least your pants and panties.”
“Ok.”
Lalia then stood up and quickly unbuttoned/zipped her jeans and together with her panties, pulled them down to the floor and steeped out of the clothes before standing up straight, revealing her bald, youthful labia. Lalia opted to keep her shirt and socks on.

“What now?” asks the eager blonde, her cheeks red.

“Sit on the edge of the bed and spread your legs.” states Ginger. “Ya gotta get nice and wet.” she adds, smiling.

“Ok.”
Lalia did as Ginger instructed and carefully sat on the edge of the bed and spread her legs wide, offering her slowly arousing petals to Ginger, who lowered herself to her hands and knees in front of Lalia.

Then Ginger began licking Lalia’s labia, immediately elicited a moaning from her as she looked down to Ginger licking her. 

“W-Whoa… this feels so weird…” comments Lalia as she let Ginger lick her and quickly raise her state of arousal.

Moments after this comment though, Ginger pulled back, looking up at Lalia, who quickly states, “It feels really good though! Don’t stop!”
“Wait a minute…” begins Ginger looking up at Lalia. “Is this your first time?”
“…” Lalia’s blush increased on her face and she moved her right hand from the bed to her now wet labia and spread them.

Ginger looked down and saw that the barrier of Lalia’s Hymen was still intact.

“The only person that has ever touched me here…” began Lalia. “Is me.”
“We don’t have to do this if you don’t want to.” states Ginger.

“I do want to do it though.” answers Lalia. “I haven’t broke it only because I couldn’t willingly hurt myself.”
“So, not only am I going to jump start your egg-laying, I’m going to take your virginity because your too afraid to do it yourself? I really am going to be doing all the work.” comments Ginger, before giggling, also prompting Lalia to giggle as well.

“Well I’ll defiantly remimber when I lost my virginity.” states Lalia.

“I bet you will… Are you SURE you want me to take your virginity?”
“I’m positive.” replies Lalia.

“Well…” begins Ginger smiling, “This is going to be a first for me. I’ve never taken a girl’s virginity before.”
“Can you take it now though?” asks Lalia. “I don’t want to wait any longer, and I want it over with.”
“OK.” answers Ginger, placing her index and middle finger into her mouth for a moment and placing the tips against Lalia’s hymen. “Ready?”
“And Waiting.” states Lalia, looking down at Ginger’s finger’s anxiously.

“Ok, I’ll go on three… One… Two… Three!”
With a quick stab, Ginger’s fingers punched through Lalia’s hymen and into the unexplored depths of her vagina.

Much to Lalia’s own surprise though, her deflowering didn’t hurt nearly as much as she thought it would, a quick flinch and gasp of ‘Ow!’ was the only reaction to the sting of pain, though it lingered, it was well tolerable.

“Heh, t-that wasn’t so bad after all.” states Lalia smiling. “It barely hurt.”
Ginger then removed her fingers, which had some blood on them, and more of the red fluid began to trail out of Lalia’s folds. Ginger was mildly surprised when Sara presented a few tissues in front of her.

“Thanks.” states Ginger, taking the tissue and wiping her fingers clean, then Lalia’s Labia and spread them a little and wiped the blood from inside a little.

“Now, how about we celebrate your loss of virginity with an orgasm before we get started?” suggests Ginger.

“Great! I should be wet enough then.” answers Lalia.

Ginger then returned to licking Lalia’s labia, also adding the fingers of her right hand to tease the newly unblocked opening to her vagina and within minutes, Lalia was laying on her back, moaning out loudly and squirming about on the bed, though she didn’t move her waist much, not wanting to move her crotch from Ginger’s tongue and finger’s for even a second, Lalia even tried a few times to move her hips with Ginger’s fingers toying with her hole.

“Hehe! She’s really getting into it!” comments Sara, watching at Ginger’s right side, though Sara wasn’t ONLY just watching now, her left hand pressed her skirt against her crotch and slowly rubbed herself.

Sara’s comment produced a brief giggle from Lalia before she started groaning, the gasps into a loud moan as she came, and her cum squirted out of her urethra forcefully, causing Ginger to immediately gasp and pull her fingers out and jump back a little as the strong stream hit her in the neck, then the face once she backed away, causing Ginger to gasp out again as she raised her hands up to shield her face from the stream of Lalia’s cum, which lasted for about four seconds, before abruptly ending, before a second, shorter and weaker stream left Lalia with a gasp from her before she trembled on the bed.

“Whoa!” gasps Sara, wide-eyed as she watched Lalia tremble from her orgasm. “How did you get your pee to come out when you came?”
“It’s not pee Sara…” replies Ginger as she sat on her legs, her face dripping with Lalia’s cum and her shirt wet and rubbing her hands on the dry parts of her shirt.

“It’s not pee?” asks Sara. “but it came out of the place where pee comes from.”
“No, it’s not pee, it’s cum.” answers Ginger. “I’ve learned about this only recently, so it’s new to me too, which is why I got shocked.”
“Cum? Like a boy’s cum?” asks Sara.

“I don’t know much about it, but a boy’s cum is thick, girl-cum isn’t.”
“Oh! I see now!” gasps Sara. “Girl’s can come in different ways, either nothing comes out, cum gets squirted out through the pee-hole, or in our case, our honey comes out in thick globs.”
“We can squirt too though.” states Ginger. “I never found out how though.”
“Oh, maybe your mom knows! I’ll go ask her!” replies Sara before rushing out of the room.”
After Sara left, Ginger looked to Lalia who was now laying on her back, breathing slightly quicker than normal, though she hadn’t fully closed her legs and Ginger saw that thanks to her squirting orgasm, her labia was more than wet enough.

“Looks like your wet enough now…” states Ginger, getting to her feet.

Lalia looked to Ginger and smiled, before propping herself up on her elbows.

“That felt SO much better than my fingers! I don’t think I’ve ever come that hard before.”
“Well I’m glad I could be the cause of that then.” states Ginger. “Now, the main event! Scoot back a little, I’m going to join you on the bed.”
“Ok.” replies Lalia as she moves herself back on the bed, moving up towards the head of the bed.

Meanwhile Ginger reached under her shirt and pulled down her panties, then, then reached under her shirt again with her right hand and removed the strip from over her labia, freeing up her honey to leave her vagina, then lowering her left hand to rub the honey that left her over her labia as she moved herself onto the bed and positioned herself between Lalia’s leg’s.

“Ready?” asks Ginger.

“Yep!” replies Lalia eagerly.

“O-Ok then…” replies Ginger as she cringes once and her pink tentacle-like cervix emerged from under her shirt, once Lalia saw it…
“Whoa! What’s that!?” she gasps.

“It’s my cervix…” answers Ginger as she strokes her growing member, spreading her honey around it. “I have to insert it into your womb then transfer one of my eggs inside you.”
“Oh, well I was wondering how your were going to get the egg in me.” replies Lalia.

“Since you were a virgin, your going to be tight, so I’ll go slow, ok?”
“Ok.”
Ginger then positioned her lengthened cervix to and against Lalia’s labia and leaned forward, placing her right hand down on the bed to keep herself above Lalia as she tried pushing her cervix into her, which quickly began to cause Lalia to groan a little.

After a solid minute of Lalia groaning and no progress, the blonde girl commented, “H-Hey, maybe I’m just not loose enough yet, I can wait.”
Ginger leaned back to sit on her legs, smiling, though looking disappointed. “Yeah, I don’t want to hurt you too much- OH! Let’s try one idea though before giving up, spread your legs as wide as you can!”
“Ok.” replies Lalia before spreading her legs wide, her feet reaching the sides of the bed.

“Perfect…” comments Ginger as she leans forwards against and guides her cervix against Lalia’s labia again. “Spreading your legs wide opens up your pussy just a little bit, it may be just enough too…”
Ginger then pushed her cervix against the tight hole of Lalia’s vagina and also leaned into it, causing Lalia to quickly groan as she felt her opening start to spread.

“I-I think it working!” states Lalia, leaning her head back and closing her eyes. “I can feel it stretching me.”
Within seconds, a gasp from both girl’s signaled the achievement.

“O-Ow!” gasps Lalia quickly groaning.

“Man, your tighter than Sara was…” comments Ginger, before looking up to Lalia face. “You ok?”
“Y-Yeah, just… don’t move for a moment.”
“Gotcha.”
While Ginger waited for Lalia to get accustomed to the size of her cervix, Ginger herself continued to stroke it’s length, keeping an even spread of her honey over the exposed portion of her cervix, though with the tip of it inserted into Lalia, Ginger had no ‘new’ honey to use. Ginger didn’t need to worry about running out of honey to spread around her cervix though as after a minute of waiting…
“Ok… It stop hurting now.” states Lalia.

“Good…” comments Ginger before trying to push her cervix further into Lalia’s tightness, which was successful, if slow, plus it caused Lalia to both groan and moan. “You feeling ok?” asks Ginger as she continued to push herself further into Lalia.

“Y-Yeah, Nngh… I-It just feels really, Nngh… r-really weird, but really good too.” replies Lalia, before laying on her back.

“Heh, well this is your first time with something thinker than fingers inside your vagina.” states Ginger smiling.

Seconds later, Ginger felt the end of Lalia’s vagina, who gasps at the odd sensation of the tip of Ginger’s cervix touching her own.

“Looks like I reached the end… your not very deep.” comments Ginger.

“Is that a bad thing.”
“No, heh, just thinking out loud.”
“So now you just have to push into my cervix?” asks Lalia smiling, lifting her head to look at Ginger.

“Yeah, but before that, I’d like to…” comments Ginger as she keeps her right hand around her cervix, as she pulls her hips back slowly, pulling herself out slowly, eliciting a gasp from Lalia.

“Ohhh! That feels good! And all your doing is pulling out!”  moans Lalia as she returns her head back to the bed.

“I’d like to try and make you come one more time.” states Ginger. “By then, you should be more used to me being inside you.”
“I won’t say no to that!” replies Lalia happily.

Ginger then pushed back into Lalia’s once virgin vagina, forcing a gasp of pleasure pass her lips, also a small moan from Ginger herself as she slowly began moving her hips back and forth, moving her cervix in and out of Lalia.

“Ohhh! T-This, is amazing!” moans Lalia. “If I’d k-known- AH!, k-known sticking, something in felt this good, I’d have found a way to break that wall much sooner!”
“I-I’m glad to hear t-that…” comments Ginger, shaking a little, also told from her voice, her face had became much redder too.

“Hey, y-you ok?” asks Lalia.

“H-Heh, yeah, you think y-you’re the only one feeling good from this?” replies Ginger smiling.

“Oh, hehe-AH!”
Since Ginger’s movement was slow, it wasn’t quite enough for ether of them to come, Ginger simply wanted Lalia’s vagina to get accustomed to her size before doing anything vigorous. This slow in and out movement lasted about two minutes before Lalia asked…
“H-Hey, where’s Sakura? S-Shouldn’t she be back by now?”
“I dunno, s-she said she was… going to ask my mom how to, make her squirt out cum… like you can.”
-

-Meanwhile-

Bathroom

Two people currently occupied the bathroom, Jillian, who sat on the seat of the toilet, with his pants and underwear down at his ankles, and Sara, who was on her knees between Jillian’s legs, currently bobbing her head up and down on his erect penis.

Just moments later, Jillian groaned, squeezing his eyes closed and quickly placing his hands on the back of Sara’s head, forcing her to swallow his cum that burst from his penis.

After his orgasm, he removed his hands from Sara’s head, who promptly looked removed her mouth from his member and looked up at him.

“That’s three times now, are you sure this will make me squirt cum out of my pee-hole?”
“Yeah, you just have to swallow a little more.” replies Jillian smiling.

“Ok…” states Sara before lowering her lips back down onto Jillian’s still-erect penis.

-

Back in Ginger’s room

“Ahhhh! N-No warning?” comments Lalia, giggling a little through her moans of pleasure as Ginger suddenly increased her hip thrusting speed.

Ginger had now removed her right hand from her cervix, Lalia’s vagina had loosened up just enough no longer cause her cervix to bend and stop the insertion. Instead, Ginger’s hands where on Lalia’s thighs as she quickly thrusted her hips, and thus her cervix in and out of Lalia. Ginger was also panting and moaning in pleasure, quite soon though, she groaned as she begin to feel her orgasm coming, and one of her eggs nestle itself at the exit to her womb. Ginger’s groaning was her attempt to prevent her orgasm as she quickly stopped her thrusting, and trembled for a moment.

“S-Sorry… I g-got a little carried a-away…” states Ginger. “I-I’m about to come and one of my eggs is ready to come out… I’m sorry, but I won’t be able to make you come again, I need to place my egg inside your womb.”
“O-Ok, no problem.” replies Lalia.

“G-Good, this may feel uncomfortable…” comments Ginger as she extends her cervix inside Lalia, pushing against her own.

After a few moments and Lalia’s groaning from the new, odd sensation of pressure against her cervix, she gasped out once she felt Ginger’s thickness push through her cervix and into her womb.

Mere seconds after Lalia gasped, she didn’t have time to comment on the uncomfortableness before she heard Ginger gasp out and soon felt Ginger’s already thick cervix bulge throughout it’s length inside her. It didn’t take much for Lalia to figure that it was Ginger’s egg traveling inside her. Lalia soon felt the bulge of the egg reach her cervix, it paused for a moment obviously having to stretch Lalia’s cervix once again. Though groaning a little as the egg started to push through, Lalia had enough time to look up to Ginger, seeing her eyes tightly shut and her body trembling, though she wasn’t moaning much, it was clear she was in pleasure. 

Looking down to her own crotch, Lalia had the treat of seeing a quite noticeable bulge under the skin of her abdomen from the egg in her. The pressure of the egg pushing through her cervix peaked as the egg was half-way through, but after the half-way point, the eggs journey was quickly completely with another gasp from Lalia as she felt the oddest sensation yet, a solid object take residence inside her womb, though that feeling was quickly drowned out in favor of filling one as Ginger moaned out loudly as she felt her womb suddenly filled with something almost instantly and saw her abdomen bulge out VERY noticeable, and a firm pressure on her womb, which Lalia didn’t find at all pleasant.

“H-Hey! Stop doing whatever your doing! It hurts!”
“S-Sorry!” gasps out Ginger as she quickly retracted her cervix from Lalia’s now ballooning, honey-fill womb. Though after Ginger completely removed herself from inside Lalia, only a two second, weak ‘stream’ of her honey left from the tip of her cervix as Ginger retracted it back inside her body.

“Geez, what else did you put in me?” asks Lalia as she pokes her distended abdomen with her right index finger, feeling a sloshing inside.

“I-I’m s-sorry again…” replies Ginger shaking. “I intended t-to pull out after the egg was in.”
“Well, will anything happen if what ever you filled me with stays in?”
“A-as you are now, no, nothing will happen.”
Moments later, Ginger’s door suddenly opened and in walked Sara, looking quite mad.

“Hey Sara.” states Ginger.

“Your brother is a JERK!” exclaimed Sara angrily.

END

