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-One year ago, about two months later-

A few months later, all is well, normal even… well, as normal life can be when you’re a pre-teen girl that can lay eggs. Nothing major to report, Sara’s secret is still only known to one of her friends, her quickly growing collection of beautiful, unique eggs soon began to run out of safe hiding spots though, but her friend Jessica quickly offered to start a collection of her eggs, Sara agreed without much issue. All in all, Sara had become content in her new life, egg-laying for her had become as normal for her as peeing is for ‘normal’ people, though, peeing had no where near the pleasure that Sara’s egg-laying gave.

But… normalcy was soon to come to an end for Sara, her body was soon to remind her, don’t get too relaxed, when it’s something you want secret.

For the most part, the size of her eggs were of the normal, chicken sized, ranging from the normal small to extra large sizes, her record amount of most eggs laid at a single time was 12, a full dozen, it seemed to be her limit… … … in numbers…
-

“Nngh…”
Sara groaned as she awoken, it was Monday, the first school day of the week, her mind was in a fog, there were a few facts though she realized in her cloudy mind, she was on her bed, on her belly, nude, the bed cover covering her up to her neck, her bed was cold. It was strange, her bed should be warm from her body heat; instead, it was cool, cold, enough to cause her little body to shiver.

This made no sense, what was the cause, why was her bed cold to the touch, making her shiver. Sara moved her right leg and the unmistakable sound of squishing invaded her ears, and a sticky wetness, causing the bed cover to move with her leg.

Wetness, the bed was wet; did she pee the bed while she slept? No, there was stickiness, pee doesn’t have stickiness and there was no way she could pee enough for it to spread over her entire body.

Wetness, stickiness… another clue, her crotch, her pussy felt clammy; actually, all of her skin from the neck down felt clammy, but her pussy was number 1 in the unpleasantness.

Three clue now, the bed was wet, she was sticky all over, her skin felt clammy… a forth, final clue hit her, a smell, a familiar smell, it wasn’t unpleasant, far from it, it was sweet, like candy. Sara instantly recognized this aroma, it was her honey.

Her honey! She figured out the cause of her chill, her bed was soaked in her honey! She remembered now, the fog in her mind was fading, last night, she was struck with one of her horny spells, Trances as she now called them, she masturbated like the world was coming to an end, orgasm after orgasm, her honey flooded from her young pussy like a broken dam, rolling around in her bed, covering her entire body with her honey, Sara’s body was a slippery, sticky mess, every orgasm, her rock hard nipples spurted out honey. Only three points of her body released the honey, but Sara felt as though every pour of her body excreted her honey, after that though, nothing…
“Did I pass out?” thinks Sara aloud. “I don’t remimber stopping and going to sleep.”
An ache…
“Nngh!”
What brought Sara out of her slumber, a throbbing, deep inside…
“My stomach…” groans Sara.

Another throb…
“Wait, not my stomach…” comments Sara, moving her right hand down and under her body, not too far from her belly, Sara’s hand ran into a large bulge over her abdomen. An egg…
Sara’s lips formed a brief smile, before quickly fading as she felt another throb.

“Something’s wrong…” states Sara.

She lifted herself from the bed, causing a sticky, sucking sound to be produced as she lifted herself from her now hours old honey, thick strings connected her front to the bed for a few moments, though the bed cover remained stuck to her back as she sat up. Sara quickly acknowledge the visitor on her back, though let it be as she looked down at herself… Sara saw an large bulge of her abdomen, larger than normal. She placed her right index finger on the bulge and pushed lightly, no movement inside, just a hard, firm, solidness. Sara’s eyes when wide in realization, their wasn’t a group of eggs in her womb, but one, large egg, an egg larger than anything she produced to date.

Sara was both excited and worried from this discovery, excited from the pleasure of laying it would be, but worried that the egg was TOO large, she wasn’t sure if she could stretch open wide enough for it to leave her body and if she couldn’t, something that over the course of the months had provided pleasure, would give pain.

Sara recognized the throbbing was from the size of the egg in her womb, but it had yet to stimulate her womb enough to push it out.

She looked at her nearby alarm clock, she had a little over an hour before school.

“This is new, I better not risk it…” comments Sara.

She moved off her sticky bed, getting to her feet as the bed cover remained on her back, she took about two steps, finding that some of it reached the floor and sat down on the bed and moved her feet over the cover that reached the floor and then stood, peeling off the cover with a sound resembling Velcro.

Sara walked to her closed door and unlocked it, opening it slowly with a small squeak from the hinges, she peaked her head out of the door, and looked down the hall way, she could hear her parents talking downstairs, she guessed the kitchen, it was safe, Sara quickly rushes out of her room, closing the door as she heads to the bathroom. 

Once there, Sara closed the door and locks it before walking to the mirror, seeing a familiar sight, the state of her hair… her honey had got into her hair as well, causing it to become stiff and ‘frozen’ in a disarrayed position.

Without wasting anymore time, Sara moved away from the mirror to the tub and turned on the shower, found a comfortable temperature and stepped  into the tub, letting the hot water warm her chilled body, rinsing off the honey from her body. Within just one minute, the only area of her body that retained the last of the aged substance was her crotch.

Moving her right hand south, Sara rubbed the remaining honey from the delicate lips, also sending a surge of pleasure through her body, eliciting a moan from her.

Then, Sara began to feel it, her body had already warmed up, but the water  wasn’t causing the further heat through her body, her pussy begin to ache with need, her labia started to feel mildly numb… a trance was coming, though, she soon snatched her hand from her crotch, placing both of her hands in front of her against the wall, the water from the shower raining down on her head as she groaned from the raising horniness. 

“N-No… I can’t…”
She couldn’t risk going into a trance right now, it was a rule she made for herself, ‘No Trances before school’ Once in a trance, she was no longer in control, she couldn’t control how long she’d Trance. Sara knew it would be a horrible experience if she allowed herself to Trance and be late for school, causing her mom or dad to come find her writhing on the floor, high on her own bodies pleasure.

Sara was very strict with herself on this rule, she still found it very hard to resist sometimes though. 

She groaned more under the water beating down on her head, legs trembling, her pussy begged for her touch, fresh, warm honey oozed from those two preteen lips, slowly trailing down her legs, her nipples had become stiff and lengthened, her skin tingled. Sara moaned as her legs became jelly, falling to her knees, only grasping the two knobs for the shower and bath prevented her entire body from falling to floor of the tub. The Pleasure, it was rising, her pussy throbbed almost painfully for the touch of her fingers. Her moaning was getting louder, wanting to prevent alerting her parents, Sara removed her left hand from the bath knob and covered her mouth, though shortly after, a paralyzing shot of pleasure struck her, causing her to lose her grip on the remaining knob she held onto and fell completely to the floor of the tub. Honey begin to ooze from her nipples as her pleasure rose and rose.

Then, it happened, her pussy seemed to explode, a loud ‘splat’ rang in the bathroom as a large amount of her honey was ejected from her pussy as she came, causing her to moan loudly into her hand covering her mouth as she writhed on the floor of the tub in an orgasm she did nothing to earn.

This wasn’t new to Sara, her body actually gave her orgasms, she didn’t have to do a thing! Sara thought of it as a blessing and a curse, depending on the situation.

Upon the orgasms end, Sara lays on the floor of the tub, her entire body trembling, but, she had done it once again, her body was returning to a lower temperature, her pussy’s aching had died down considerably, her labia felt normal, the Trance was fading.

Resisting the Trance and the resulting orgasm had drained her, causing her to lay on the floor, the water from the showerhead raining down on her back. Sara found though, that despite the powerful orgasm, the egg in her womb didn’t move and with the absence of the pleasure flooding her senses, the throbbing, mild pain of her uterine walls forced to contain the oversized egg had return.

Sara sighed in disappointment, if an orgasm as strong as that wouldn’t trigger a laying, that means she had no choice but to wait for when IT was ready.

“I just hope you don’t try to leave when I’m in class…” states Sara.

-

After re-cleaning off her honey that she collapsed onto, then washed her body off normally, Sara ended the shower, dried off with a towel, wrapped it around her body and returned back to her room.

Sara immediately gasped upon walking into her room, she had gotten used to not smelling the odor of her honey and the aged honey that soaked her bed and cover hit her hard, it was horribly unpleasant, Though, she had no choice but to resume walking into her room, closing the door, she’d had to get used to it again.

Walking to her bed, Sara removed her bath towel and placed it on her bed and sat on the towel, then looking down to her bulging abdomen and placed her right hand down and rested upon it with a smile.

Shortly after, Sara looked to her clock again, about forty minutes left.

“Maybe another orgasm could help…”
If she could help it, Sara would like to liberate this egg from her body before going to school…
She didn’t tend to her pussy though for her release, instead, she raised her hands up to her chest, and pinched her soft nipples between her fingers, bringing a smile to her face and a soft moan. Pinching and pulling them quickly brought the two numbs at attention, fully erect and ready for attention, and attention they certainly got, With two simultaneous pinches, Sara gasps out as she thrown herself back on the towel, moaning in pleasure as she rolled her fingers over her nipple, soon, Sara began to feel a familiar slimy wetness, raising her head slightly, she saw her nipple oozing her honey. Releasing her nipples, Sara grasped what fat under her breasts that she could and squeezed, gasping out louder as she arched her body, while honey oozed quickly out of her nipple from the squish. She could feel the warmth of her honey oozing out of her pussy and over her anus.

It wasn’t long before Sara’s nipple ministrations brought her to her second orgasm of the day. A wet ‘plop’ sound from her pussy ejecting a large amount of honey was the primary sound as Sara just groans hard in effort to resist moaning out and alerting her parents.

-

Sara’s attempt at inducing a laying had failed, she now walked through the hallway of her school, wearing a pink blouse and matching skirt. Her choice of clothing had a purpose, to hide the bulge in her abdomen, it would be too easily noticeable wearing jeans.

Sara walked into her home Room class and made her way to her seat and sat down, the pressure of the egg deep within her body hadn’t gone away, but it hadn’t got any worse, just a constant, nagging pressure, if that was all that she had to deal with though, Sara knew she could handle it.

However………
“AHhhhHhhhHH- NNGH!”
Only 20 minutes had passed and Sara was jolted from the egg deciding now was the time. The pressure rose to unbelievable heights as her womb contracted, attempting to push the large egg out of the cervix.

“Is something wrong Ms. Forbes?” asks the teacher, turning around from writing on the chalkboard.

Sara could feel it, the egg was trying to stretch her cervix wide enough to pass, but it couldn’t! Her fear was becoming a reality, the egg was simply too big, it had quickly stretched her cervix to her limit.

“I-I have to g-go… Ah! Nnngh!” replies Sara before gasping out and hugging her desk, her honey was flowing but it wasn’t helping; to make matters worse, her womb continued to contract, pushing the oversized egg against her cervix, her body was going to force it out!

The classes teacher, quickly had become worried, this was the first time the teacher or any of Sara’s classmates had seen her seeming to be in pain. The teacher quickly walked around there desk and to Sara and placing their hand to Sara’s shoulder.

“If you need any help to the bathroom…” suggests the teacher.

“P-Please?” asks Sara, tears had begun to form in her eyes, the egg wasn’t stopping, her cervix was hurting, she was in pain, unbelievable pain!

Her teacher quickly grasps Sara’s right arm and slowly pulls Sara up to her feet, many of the students began teasing her, though Sara didn’t care about that.

Through the pain of her cervix, Sara’s brain recognized a few steps before a sharp, searing pain came from her cervix, causing Sara to cry out loudly and collapse to the floor, onto her hands and knees. 

“IT HURTS! IT HURTS!” cried Sara.

Sara teacher, and her classmates were now confused, this couldn’t be just some need to pee or poop if Sara was crying like this. The teacher quickly knelt down beside her. 

“Sara, what’s wrong!?

The pain had drowned out Sara’s awareness of where she was, and was becoming light-headed, it wasn’t long before she did the only thing she could think of…
Sara started to strip out of her clothes, shocking her teacher and causing her classmates to gasp, the boys quickly leaving their seats and crowing around, and the teacher quickly tried, in vain to make them return to their seats as with-in a minute, a crying Sara only wore her white panties before returning to her hands and knees and moving her right hand under her to her panties and under them and feverously rubbing at her clit, trying to drown out the pain with pleasure.

Somewhere, Sara heard screaming, her name being repeatedly called, but her only idea was working, she was already speeding to climax, she moaned out with unrestricted bliss. Sara could feel the mass within her moving, Her orgasm hit, she moaned out loud. Her plan only partially worked though, as her orgasm caused her egg to shoot through her tormented cervix, pain, so much pain! The orgasm did almost nothing, collapsing to the floor, Sara only felt her panties were pulled very tight against her body, before passing out…
It was over, her secret was out…
Normalcy? You can divide that by you know what, cause that’s gone.
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