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- 4 days later, Wednesday, 3 days before deadline -

- 8:00 A.M. -

- Sara and Ginger’s homeroom class-

“Ahhhh!”
Quite a way to start class!

The classroom door was closed and locked, a wonderful smell of sweet candy filled the room as, at the front of class, propped up on the teachers desk, on her hands and knees, nude from the waist down, ‘cept for her shoes, was Sara, her oozing pussy in full view of the class as she eagerly pushes out an egg as the class watch with undivided attention; Many were blushing along with Sara, a few girl’s managing to secretly rub themselves under their desks, Ginger was one of those girl‘s.

As she continued to push out her egg, which was of the larger variety, protruding from her young pussy, a beautiful, midnight blue in color, no jewels, Sara remembered her first time at the front of class displaying her egg-laying for the first time, a year ago. It was a very arousing experience, so much so that she come multiple times just from the feeling of the entire class’ eye’s on her, or more specifically, on her most private parts. 

Sara liked doing this, very much. She liked being on display for her classmates, eagerly pushing out her eggs for them to witness. Her classmates knew Sara liked laying her eggs in front of them, but they didn’t know just how much she did. This was actually one of the top things Sara figured she’d miss upon leaving this coming Saturday.

“AHHHHH!”
Enough reminiscing though, she thought; there was laying to be done. Sara’s feet hung off the edge of the desk, her hand’s gripping the edge of the desk in front of her and she pushes her rear out towards the class, similar to a cat stretching. Sara’s positioning meant the egg wouldn’t land on the desk, a short fall, but on the floor, a quite long drop. Sara planned ahead though and two pillows were placed next to each other on the floor, allowing her eggs a safe drop.

“Nnnngggh!”
Sara groans hard, Her mind was already in a fog from pleasure, Sara didn’t produce many large eggs like this one, but when she did, she loved every second of laying them and this one was nearly free, covered in her unique juices, dripping down to the pillows. Sara was so close to orgasming, the large egg lodged in her pussy though was seeming to ‘block’ her from crossing over. 

Sara knew if she sent a hand down to her clit and rubbed it just a little, she’d push herself over and send the egg to freedom to the soft pillows below, but she didn’t, she wanted the pleasure of laying her extra large egg to give her the orgasm she wanted. Sara knew it was possible, she did it so many times before, but like before, the desire to send her hands down to her clit and aid her body to orgasm was strong and she grips the edge of the desk in front of her harder as she bore down and pushes against her egg again, shuttering from a cool shot of pleasure coming from her pussy as she feels the egg slowly move again, slowly out of her oozing orifice, spreading her labia wide.

Sara gasps out as a squirt of her honey manages to find freedom, near the top of her pussy, near her clit. This was not an alien occurrence, It’s happened many times before, it meant that there was a large amount of her honey behind the egg eager to gain freedom too. Sara gladly welcomed these ‘pressure spurts’ of her honey from egg-laying, it gave her shots of pleasure that often lead to orgasm and actually aided in liberating the eggs from her body.

After a quick breath, Sara pushes again, moaning blissfully as the egg move more, spreading her pussy lips wider, until the widest part of the egg had finally arrived, stretching her labia out in a four inch diameter, a year ago, this would’ve been painful, but now, pain was a distance memory, Sara felt nothing but pleasure.

Though now that Sara had managed to push out half of the egg, like all her laying’s the second half was always quicker and easier than the first. Eager for her orgasm, Sara made that final pleasurable push, easily pushing out her egg with a loud moan of pleasure from her as it triggered her orgasm and her back up honey gushes out of her gapping hole, covering the egg resting on the pillows while Sara’s body trembles from the shots of pleasure coursing through her young body, more and more of her honey ejecting from her spasming pussy like a fire hose being turned off.

Once the peak of her climax passes, Sara slumps down onto the desk as she continues to tremble and jerk involuntarily from the lingering aftershocks of orgasm, while her pussy is no longer gushing out her honey, it’s still oozing out slowly.

After about two minutes, The teacher, who was sitting in a chair next to the locked door, stands and walks to her desk, behind it, where Sara’s head is and squats down and lifts her right hand to Sara’s face to brush some of her blonde hair from her face and behind her ears.

“Done?” she asks, smiling.

Sara opens her eyes to look at her teacher and smiles back…
“Yeah… I only had one today.”
“Ok then…” states the teacher as she stands and offers her right hand to Sara, who slowly sits up a little and takes her teachers hand and moves back off the desk to stand on the other side, her back facing the class, trails of her juices going down her inner thighs. “You go get cleaned up and we’ll continue class.”
“Ok.” replies Sara, smiling, before reaching down to the pillow her egg fell on and picking it up and walking to her own desk, where her skirt and panties lay, picking them up and heading into the back room of the class.

- 1 day later, Thursday, 2 days before deadline -

- 4:12 P.M. -

- Sara’s home -

Sara was currently in her room, nude, she had just recently laid three colorful eggs, A red, jeweled one, and two non-jeweled ones, light blue and green.

Her slit was still oozing honey as Sara squats in front of her eggs on the floor. Reaching down, She took the light blue one, still wet with her juices and moves it under herself, pass her pussy and to her anus, rubbing the tip of her egg over the sensitive ring of muscles, to lube her rear up with her honey that was on her egg. Sara didn’t really give her rear hole much attention other than pooping, so the sensation of something rubbing against her anus was still odd and ticklish. Though Sara fought through the mild ticklish sensation and places the bottom of her egg on the floor and began to lower her rear down onto it, she quickly began to feel penetration and cringed.

“It feels so weird… but if Ginger likes it, then…”
Sara started to push her rear down on the small egg a little more. It was strange, her anus was tight, from her constant attention to her pussy, Sara ‘knew’ her anus was tight, but when it came to insertions, it was like her first time with a dildo all over again, a little painful, the stretching.

Though Sara tried ignoring the slight pain and continues to push herself down, until the egg was half in, her thumb and index finger gripping the egg’s widest part, Sara had no intention of completely inserting the egg in her rear, she had no way of retrieving it if she did. Instead Sara just smiles at the feeling of the tight ring of anal muscles being stretched. The pleasure couldn’t compare to anything her pussy gave, but Sara still liked the feeling.

*DING!* *DONG!*

“Ah! AHH!”
So relaxed in the pleasure, the sudden sound of the doorbell surprises Sara enough to briefly remove her two fingers from the egg below her, But from the surprise, her anus clinched, and with half of the egg inserted, the clinch did one thing and that one thing did something Sara didn’t want, pulled the egg completely inside her rear.

“Oh no!” she gasps, placing her fingers to her anus, feeling the closed ring of muscles. 

Shortly after Sara’s panic though, she started to feel an odd sensation from her rear, it wasn’t the fullness of the space the egg occupied in her rear, but, something else, a warm ‘energy’ seemed to be coming from the egg that made her entire crotch area feel weird.

“What’s it doing?” questions Sara, placing her hand to her labia, it didn’t feel any different.

Her panic still relatively high, Sara places her finger’s back to her anus, trying to insert her index and middle fingers into her rear, but from her panicked state and the fact that her rear was pretty much exit only, she didn’t get much penetration from it’s tightness.

“No, no, no! How am I gonna get it out!?” whines Sara, before removing her fingers and standing, looking around her room to see if she could spot something that could aid her in removing her egg.

Shortly after her scanning though, Sara moans softly as she felt a warmness begin to emanate from her rear that enveloped her entire crotch area, as if she was wearing freshly ironed panties. The sensation was pleasant, there was no way she’d orgasm from it, but it simply…
“Feels nice…” comments Sara, blushing, smiling and moving her hands to rest against her rear.

Soon though, Sara heard her dads voice call to her…
“Sara! Ginger’s here to see you.”
“OK!” calls back Sara, quickly picking up a stray shirt and skirt on the floor. “I’m coming!” she adds as she quickly puts on the clothes.

On her way out of the room, Sara picks up her pink panties from the floor and puts them on as she heads down the hall.

Just moments after dressing herself, Sara arrives downstairs and meets Ginger at the front door.

“Hey Ginny, what’s up?” greets Sara, smiling.

Ginger, dressed in a navy blue t-shirt and blue jeans, quickly blushed at the nickname and looks down to her feet briefly before looking back up to Sara, “Um… there’s something important I need to ask you.” she replies.

“Really? What?” asks Sara before a sudden shutter of pleasure went through her body, causing her to coo, her blush deepening.

“Are you ok?” asks Ginger.

“Y-Yeah…” replies Sara, moving her hands to her rear again and beginning to fidget.

Noticing her hands placement, and Sara inability to remain still, Ginger leans towards Sara and sniffs a few times. 

“You smell like honey.” claims Ginger.

“Ok, ok…” states Sara, “I wanted to see what you like so much about putting your eggs in your butt, so I tried it, but only halfway, but the sound of the doorbell caused it to slip all the way in, now I can’t get it out and it’s making me feel weird.”
“Oh.” replies Ginger, quickly smiling. “Hehe, do you like it?”
“Well, yeah, but I’d like it out of me.”
“Well just push it out then.”
“Oh… yeah, forgot about that.”
“Anyway, about my question…” states Ginger. “Yanno how I’ve been telling you, you can still change your mind about going to Merkolova or staying here on Earth?”
“Yeah.”
“Well, that time is up, I need an answer, your final one. It’s two days before the deadline.”
“Oh, I see…” replies Sara, looking a little nervous.

“We need your final answer because the deadline isn’t just for me, it’s for all the current Retrievers on Earth, there will be a sort of gathering, or party upon arriving on Merkolova.”
“Oh, so, like a head count?”
“Yeah, exactly.” replies Ginger, smiling. “Your parents on Merkolova will be there to greet you too.”
“Ok, my answer is, I’m coming!”
“Great.” answers Ginger, smiling, and blushing lightly.

- 1 day later, Friday, 1 day before deadline -

- 4:34 P.M. -

- Jessica’s home -

In Jessica’s room, she and Sara sat on the bed, sitting next to each other, Jessica wearing a pink t-shirt and blue jeans, while Sara wore a small short-sleeved light pink shirt, which revealed her stomach a little, she wore a matching pleated skirt as well.

“Well… tomorrows the day…” comments Jessica, sadly as she looks to her socked feet.

“Yeah… I really don’t want you to be mad with me for not staying Jessica.” states Sara, reaching her right hand to Jessica’s lap, to her left hand and grasping it.

Jessica looks to Sara, smiling.

“I’m not mad at you, if this is what you want, and it makes you happy, then I’m happy too.” Jessica then places her right hand on Sara’s grasping hers, “I love you Saku- Sara.” she adds, blushing.

“Me too.” replies Sara. “But, I have a question.”
“What is it?”
“Why me? Even before my egg-laying, you were lovey-dovy over me. What makes me so special that you’d fall in love with me?”
Jessica smiles wide at the question, “Besides your good looks?” she asks, teasingly.

“Hehe, yeah, beside that… I’d really like to know.”
“Heh, that’s easy… it’s your honesty.”
“My honesty?” questions Sara, puzzled by Jessica’s answer.

“Yeah… hehe, even as little kids, you were always honest with what ever you said. Even after I finally confessed my feelings for you, you were brave enough to be honest with me and tell me you didn’t feel the same about me. I love that about you, no matter what, your honest with people, almost to a fault. As long as you continue to be that way, I’ll always love you.”
“Wow…” comments Sara, looking away briefly before looking back to Jessica, “Am I really that honest with people? I never realized it.”
“Well now that you realize it, promise me you’ll always be honest with people.” requests Jessica.

“I promise!” replies Sara, smiling.

Jessica smiles at this, but soon saw Sara’s smile fade and a concerned look on her face.

“What’s wrong?” she asks.

“Well…” began Sara, nervously and looking down to her hand between Jessica’s. “I want to be honest with you and admit something, but…”
“What is it, as long as your honest, it’ll be fine.” states Jessica.

“Well… what if, I… become lovey-dovy for someone else, not you?”
“I’d be happy for you!” states Jessica, cheerfully.

“Huh?” questions Sara, looking up to Jessica, “You wouldn’t be a little bit mad at me?”
“Mad? Why would I be mad? I already know your not in love with me, so of course you’d fall for someone else. So, who is he?”
“He!?” gasps Sara, blushing.

“Hehehe! I’m kidding, kidding!” quickly states Jessica. “I know your not into boys, so, who is she?”
“U-Uh, well…” replies Sara, looking down again, her blush deepening. “G-Ginger…”
“Oh… her…” comments Jessica, her smile quickly disappearing.

Sara looks up and saw Jessica’s smile gone.

“Jessica, I’m sorry! I didn’t-”
Sara quickly found Jessica’s hand over her mouth though before Jessica quickly states, “No! You shouldn’t ever say your sorry for falling in love! You may not love me like I do you and your leaving tomorrow to another planet, but I’ve never felt sorry for loving you. All I care about is your happiness with her.”
Jessica then removes her hand from Sara’s mouth, allowing her to reply.

“Well, I’ve been worrying about what you’d think about me falling in love with her.”
“So, I’m preventing you from being happy with Ginger?” asks Jessica.

“…”
“I approve then! I just want you to be happy Sara, If loving Ginger instead of me makes you happy, then I approve.”
“You really mean it?” Asks Sara, smiling.

“Yeah, I do.”
“Thank-you Jessica!” replies Sara before quickly throwing her arms around her in a hug, which Jessica eagerly returned.

After the hug ends and Sara pulls back from Jessica, she states, “Hey, there’s actually another reason I came over today, besides spending time with you.”
“Really, what is it?”
Sara then stands and walks in front of Jessica, facing her.

“Today is my last day on earth that I’ll be laying eggs, and I figured, since you love my egg-laying so much, I’ll lay my eggs just for you and these egg’s I lay will be your’s, no one else’s.”
“Really!?” gasps Jessica, happily.

“Yep!”
“Um, can I make a request then?” asks Jessica, smiling, blushing slightly.

“Sure, what is it?” asks Sara, before she begins to remove her shirt, revealing her flat chest.

“Can you turn around and bend over? I wanna see you lay your eggs like that.” requests Jessica.

“Um, like this?” asks Sara, tossing her shirt onto the bed and turning her back to Jessica and bending forward, nearly touching her toes, her rear level with Jessica’s head and pretty close, since Sara hadn’t stepped back.

“Yeah, just like that.” replies Jessica, smiling.

“Ok.” replies Sara, standing up straight and pulling down her skirt, as well as her pink panties, then tossing them to the bed behind her, to Jessica’s left, then bending down again, clearly revealing her rear, clinched anus and wet labia to Jessica.

“Hehehe, perfect!” states Jessica, happily.

“Just don’t poke me in my butt-hole, I know you like to play with yours, but not me.”
Jessica giggles at Sara’s comment as she looks to her brown, clinched ring in front of her.

“You have such a pretty butt-hole though.”
“Well, lookie, but don’t touchie.” replies Sara before lifting her right hand up towards her abdomen and pressing her fingers against it, trying to position one of her eggs against her cervix.

As Sara prodded her womb, feeling out three small eggs, Jessica, continues to stare at her clean anus and licks her lips briefly before starting to lean forward. Although, Jessica was met with a mild explosion and a heated wind against her face as she gasps and immediately leans back, placing her right hand over her nose.

“Hehe, oops, sorry about that.” replies Sara, giggling a little, before feeling one of her eggs finally nestle itself against the opening of her cervix.

“N-No problem…” states Jessica. “Good thing I wasn’t leaning in close to your butt.”
“Heh, yeah, you would’ve gotten a face-full of it.” replies Sara, before adding, “OK, one of my eggs is ready, It’s a small one so I’ll be able to push it out quick.”
“Ok.” states Jessica, uncovering her nose and looking on eagerly at Sara’s wet slit.

“Ready for me to start pushing?” asks Sara, smiling and lowering her hands down to her calves.

“Yep! Start laying!” states Jessica.

“Ok, here I go…”
With that, Sara relaxes and began pushing, lightly at first; given that Sara’s cervix had a slight permanent gap already, small eggs were no problem for her. As soon as Sara relaxed, the egg was already on its way dilating her cervix, when she added a light pushing, almost immediately, the egg was free and completely inside the tunnel of Sara’s vagina.

Sara simply moans as she feels the walls of her pussy begin an undulating action, pushing her egg towards the exit, while her honey began oozing out of her slit.

Seconds later, Sara’s reddened, aroused lips parted and Jessica could see the egg emerge, a beautiful gold color. Cupping her hands together, Jessica moves her hands between Sara’s legs, in the path that her honey drips, ready to catch the egg, which, after a brief, louder moan from Sara, Jessica successfully did. While Sara herself trembles slightly. 

“H-Heh, it wasn’t big enough to make me come.“ comments Sara, “This next one should do it though…“
Now completely free from the confines of Sara’s pussy, Jessica saw that the egg wasn’t very big, just slightly bigger than extra large eggs that are bought at the store.

Shortly after the first egg, Sara felt the second prod the exit to her womb and relaxes again, with a sigh, quickly feeling the egg spreading her cervix as it passes through it, pleasure emanating through out her body, making her erect clit throb, begging for touch. 

Sara didn’t neglect it, moving her right hand from her leg up between them, and stroking it lightly with her index finger, quickly gasping from the jolt of pleasure, causing the egg to free itself from her cervix and into her vagina.

Resuming the stroking of her clit, Sara continues to moan out as she felt her orgasm approaching and her egg nearing the exit.

Jessica meanwhile saw the lips part again and the second egg emerge, this one now shimmered in the light as it was covered with tiny, multi-colored diamonds. With Sara’s first egg resting in her lap, Jessica reaches out her hands again to catch the second egg.

However, Jessica couldn’t catch this one in her hands, as from the last few strokes of her clit, Sara came, causing her spasming pussy to project the egg from her, followed by a large amount of her honey. The egg hitting Jessica in the chest lightly before if fell into her lap and Jessica giggling, while Sara’s knees gave out on her and fell to her knee’s before sitting back on her leg’s, with her right hand between them, still stroking her sensitive clit as she trembles from the powerful waves of pleasure flowing through her body.

As Sara rode out her orgasm, Jessica looks down to her lap to see the two eggs and picks them up in her messy hands and looks at them, smiling, before gasping a little and blushing from an idea suddenly coming to her.

Moments later, after Sara’s orgasm passes, she leans back, against Jessica and laying the back of her head on her legs, looking up at Jessica, smiling, who asks, “How many more do you have?”
“One more.” answers Sara.

“Um, I have another request.” replies Jessica, smiling embarrassingly.

“What?” asks Sara, sitting up and turning around to face Jessica.

“I was wondering… could you, put your last egg in me?”
“But, your not a Hybrid.” states Sara.

“I know, but, If I could have one of your eggs in me, it would stay there, and I’d always remimber…”
At the comment, Sara smiles…
- 1 day later, Saturday, deadline date-

- 9:34 P.M. -

- Outside Ginger’s home -

“I’m gonna miss you so much!” states Jessica, teary-eyed as she hugs Sara.

At the side of the house, hidden from view, the group gathers, Ginger and Helen standing next to each other; Ginger wearing a white, long-sleeve shirt and matching pleated skirt. Helen, wore a black long-sleeve shirt and jeans, she also had what seems to be a large, silver, metallic case at her left side.

Sara wore and white t-shirt with a large pink heart in the center and a pink skirt, Jessica wore a plain white t-shirt and blue jeans, Lalia, who was standing beside the two, wore a deep pink t-shirt and jeans.

Sara’s mom and dad, stood next to the three young girl’s.

“I’m gonna miss you too.” states Sara, pulling away from Jessica.

“What about me!” states Lalia, smiling. 

“Heh, you two.” states Sara, before pulling both of her friends into a hug, “I’m gonna miss you both!”
Helen, looking to a watch on her right wrist, states, “Our ride is almost here Sara.”
“Ok.” replies Sara, before pulling away from her friends and walking over to Helen and Ginger.

Jessica, places her right hand on her abdomen, briefly, as Lalia waves off Sara.

Sara, now standing near Ginger and Helen, looks to her mom and dad and states.

“What are you two waiting for? Come on!” she states, happily.

Although, Sara saw her parents simply smile back at her.

“H-Hey, come on…” states Sara, growing worried. “What are you waiting for?”
“…We’re not coming sweetie.” states Sara’s mom.

“What!?” gasps Sara. “But you have to come!”
“Sara, we’re sorry.” states her dad. “But we just wouldn’t fit in, and you already have a mom and dad waiting for you.”
“I don’t even know them!” states Sara, beginning to tear up, before running towards them, but, Ginger quickly grasps Sara by the arm to stop her.

“Hey, calm down Sara, this is your first teleportation, If you don’t calm down you’ll faint.”
“Let me go!” demands Sara, turning around and trying to pull Ginger’s hands from her. “I’m not leaving without my mom and dad!”
Immediately after that, Helen’s watch began beeping.

After the beeping began, Sara manages to pull Ginger’s hand from her and turns to rush to her parents, but with one step in, Sara’s world went bright white…
TO BE CONCLUDED 

IN THE EPILOGUE

