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- 3 days later, Tuesday, 11 days before deadline -

- 5:47 P.M. -

- Ginger’s room -

-

“Ah-Ahhh!”
“Ahhhh! I’m gonna come!”
Quite the entertaining scene playing out…
Five young teens occupied Ginger’s room, all naked. Ginger herself was on her bed, on her back; Her brother, Jillian, was positioned over her, thrusting his hips, pushing his penis in and out of his sisters slippery pussy, causing her to moan out from each thrust, her hands raised up to the pillow under her head and griping it tightly, while her legs were wrapped around her brother’s waist, making sure he didn’t go anywhere.

Sara, was in her own personal heaven, she was on her back as well, but on the floor, her legs splayed out to her sides, held there by Jessica’s hands as she buried her face into Sara’s puffy, drooling pussy; Jessica’s own young labia had a sheen of wetness as well though.

While Jessica tended to Sara’s pussy, Lalia works on her erect nipples; Lalia sat her wet, honey-oozing lips down to Sara’s mouth, facing towards Jessica as she has her hands down to Sara’s nipples, pinching and twisting them, making the twin nubs ooze with honey.

The room had quickly developed the musky smell of sex, the sweetness of honey, and sweat. Moans, groans, pants and flesh against flesh slapping was the sounds that filled the room.

And soon the sounds of orgasm, Ginger was first, her legs tightening around her brother, Jillian, as he continued the move his hips, smiling as he saw his sister’s face contort in pleasure and her mouth wide open in a moan as she covered him in her honey.

Sara was next, immediately after Ginger, moaning into Lalia’s pussy, arching her back up a little and her toes curling before Jessica’s entire face was suddenly covered in Sara’s thick cum. Though, Jessica didn’t miss a beat in her tongue lashing of her clit and continues through out Sara’s orgasm.

Lalia meanwhile smiles as she sees the amount of honey oozing from Sara’s nipple increasing considerably.

After thirty minutes, the teen orgy continued, only with a few position changes, on the bed, Jillian was now on his back, and Ginger was on top, her hands on his chest as she bounces up and down on her brother’s still erect penis, both of them moaning.

Sara and Jessica, still on the floor, were now grinding their pussies against each other; While Lalia was on her knees, beside them, looking on as she fingers her own pussy, as well as her rear.

Minutes later, Jillian groans out, grasping Ginger’s waist before he came, shooting a powerful stream of his cum inside the warm walls of his sister’s vagina, who moans from the sensation of Jillian coming inside of her, smiling down at him as she continues to bounce on him, allowing much of his cum to leak out of her.

A minute after Jillian came, it was Jessica’s turn, moaning out as she sped up the speed of moving her pussy against Sara’s, who followed along and sped up her action, drawing out the duration of her climax.

During the middle of Jessica’s orgasm, Lalia gasps out, snatching her fingers from her dripping pussy, allowing a large amount of her honey to gush out, but along with her honey, she squirts her cum from her urethra in a loud hiss, the thick stream reached right over Sara and Jessica, who both giggles a little at Lalia’s cum arcing over them.

-

This scene persisted for the next fifteen minutes before a knocking came from Ginger’s closed door.

“Y-Yeah?” asks Ginger, pausing her movement and sitting on Jillian’s waist.

“It’s me.” announces Helen. “Can I come in?”
“Yeah.” replies Ginger.

The doorknob turns and the door swings open and Helen walks in, dressed in a navy blue tank-top and jeans.

“Heh, well, you guys are certainly having fun.” comments Helen, smiling, fanning a hand in front of her face.

“Whaddya want?” asks Ginger, looking back to her mom.

“Oh, yeah, sorry about interrupted, but, Sara…” begins Helen.

“Y-Yeah?” questions Sara, pausing her grinding of her pussy against Jessica, who also did the same.

“You need to get dressed, I talked to your mom and dad and they want to talk to you as soon as possible.”
Sara, who removes her crotch from Jessica’s and stood up, asks, “How did they take it? Are they mad?”
“Well, yeah, they’re a little angry, but I did my best to explain the situation though, I think the main issue they have is that you want to leave.”
“Yeah, I was afraid of that…” comments Sara, before taking a breath. “But I was going to have to do this eventually.”
“Ok then, go get cleaned up, dressed and I’ll take you home.” replies Helen.

“Ok.” replies Sara, before walking, still nude, pass Helen and out the room to the bathroom.

After a few minutes, Sara cleans herself of the various fluids that covered her body with a short shower, then returns into Ginger’s room to retrieve her clothes, her friends still enjoying themselves. 

-

Arriving back home, dressed in a orange tank-top and black skirt, Sara opens the unlocked front door of her home and walks in.

“I’m back.” announces Sara.

“We’re in the living room.” answers back her dad.

Sara quickly headed to the room, seeing her mom and dad sitting on the longer of the two couches in the room.

“H-Hey mom… dad…” greets Sara, smiling nervously at her parents as she walks around the smaller couch and sits on it. “So… Ginger’s mom said she explained everything?” adds Sara.

“Yes, she did…” begins Sara’s mom, sighing once. “As unbelievable as it sounds.”
Her dad then comments, “Being told that your only child that you’ve raised for fourteen years isn’t your’s is a pretty big shock.”
“Ginger’s mom told you that?” questions Sara.

“Well, not directly.” states her mom. “But she may as well said it.”
“I am yours though.” states Sara. “You gave birth to me right? It’s kinda like that thing were women go to the hospital and get sperm injected directly into them.”
Sara’s dad then states, “Helen told us that you have parent’s on Merkolova waiting for you.”
“Whoa, really? I have two sets of parents?” asks Sara, smiling.

“That’s what Helen said.” states Sara’s mom.

“This is great, Helen did such a good job explaining things to you that you’re not even upset with me.” states Sara.

“We are  upset with you.” quickly replies her mom.

“O-Oh, really?” states Sara, looking worried and moving back farther on the couch.

“Yes, we’re upset that you would decided to just leave without discussing it with us.” states her mom.

“W-Well you didn’t believe me when I tried explaining to you that I was part alien. But you two don’t have to worry though…” replies Sara, before smiling again. “You can come with me, we can still be together.”
“Helen told us you wanted us to come with you and that it’s already been approved, but we can’t just suddenly decided to up and leave.” states her dad.

“Why not?” asks Sara, puzzled.

“We have lives here.” states her mom. “Jobs, friends, bills to pay.”
“But this is a chance to go to another planet to live; ANOTHER PLANET!” replies Sara, excitedly. “You wouldn’t have to come back here, so you wouldn’t need to worry about what happens after you’re gone.”
Her mom smiles, “I wish we shared your enthusiasm, but we can’t just leave like that.”
“But WHY!?” whines Sara. “You guys always complain about things like the price of gas and other stuff, wouldn’t it be great if you can have a new start?”
“It would be nice…” comments her dad.

“Then come with me.” requests Sara. “I don’t want to leave without you.”
“We just can’t sweetie…” replies her mom, smiling gently at Sara.

At the reply, Sara looks very saddened, but her face quickly brightened, with a gasp from her.

“Hey! I got it! How about you two go visit Merkolova? You can see what it’s like before you chose not to go.”
Her parents look puzzled and looks at each other for a moment, before looking to Sara.

“Can we do that?” asks her mom.

“I dunno, I’ll ask Ginger’s mom.” replies Sara, happily as she stands and walks pass her mom and dad to a small glass table on the side of the couch and picks up the phone that sits there and dial’s Ginger’s home number.

After a few rings, Helen’s voice answers, “Hello?”
“Hey, Mrs. Drenet, this is Sara, I’m talking to my mom and dad and I want to know if it would be possible for them to visit Merkolova.”
“A visit?” questions Helen on the phone. “Hmm, I dunno about that… with you being popular from your egg-laying, instead of shunned, we’ve had to change our approach a little, thus allowing your parents to come with you. I don’t know how requesting a visit for your mom and dad is going to go.”
“Please, can you try? It would be awesome if my mom and dad could visit Merkolova.” pleads Sara.

“Well, I’ll try, but try not to get your hopes up, I can’t guarantee that you’ll get a good answer.”
“Well, as long as try.”
“Ok then, I’ll ask after this call, but it takes twenty-four hours for my message to reach Merkolova, so it’ll be two days until I can have an answer for you.”
“Ok, thanks Mrs. Drenet.”
“Heh, seeya later, Sara.”
The call ended and Sara turned to face her parent’s, smiling…
“Ginger’s mom said she’ll ask to see if you’ll be allowed to visit, it’ll be two days before we get an answer though.”
“Ok then.” replies her mom.

-

- 2 days later, Thursday, 9 days until deadline -

- 6:40 P.M. -

- Sara’s home -

Sara was currently in the kitchen, pouring herself a cup of pop, when the phone rang and Sara quickly called out, “I got it!” then placing the pop bottle down on the counter and rushing into the living room to pick up the phone.

“Hello?”
“Hey Sara, it’s me, Helen.”
“Oh hey, did you get the answer to my request yet?” replies Sara, smiling.

“Yep, just received it, and… congratulations, it’s been approved! Your parents have been allowed a three hour visit, tomorrow at 3:00 P.M.”
“YAY! Thank-you so much Mrs. Drenet!” cheers Sara, doing a giddy standing march.

“Hehe, no problem.” replies Helen.

Since the phone’s receiver was cordless, Sara quickly heads out of the room and up the stairs, calling to her mom and dad…
“Hey! Mom, dad, Ginger’s mom is on the phone and she said you can go to Merkolova tomorrow!”
TO BE CONTINUED

