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A young girl, no older than fourteen or fifteen, walks through her school’s many hallways to her class. A large number of students also occupied the hall, there was still about 7 minutes left before classes started. As she walked the walls, her short blonde hair bouncing with each step, her loose yellow T- shirt and blue pleated skirt fluttering in the small breeze of her walk, many students, both boys and girl’s greeted her with smiles and frequent ‘Hi’s’ and ‘Hey’s’. 

There was no doubt about it, this girl was popular, very popular, however, her popularity wasn’t by any normal means; She was not the prettiest girl, if it was looks people wanted, there were many other girl’s who would better fit that category, she didn’t, ‘get around’, as many girls her age had done, she was still pure in that regard, technically anyway; Height? Maybe, her growing seemed to slow to a halt, it was quite possible she was the shortest girl in school, most people like smaller girls.

Smiling and blushing from the greetings, she walks into her homeroom, where she was meet with a few more hello’s and hi’s from the few classmates that also decided to wait in the room for class to start. She headed to her seat, placed her backpack to the right of her desk and sat down, with a barely audible squish…
This girl was popular for one reason, one reason that caused her to go from invisible in the sea of students, to the most popular girl in school, even after a years time…
-

“Hi! My name is Sara Forbes. I’m a fourteen year old girl who lives in Los Angeles, California. My friends nicknamed me Sakura though cause I love cherry blossoms, It was weird to me at first being an American and having a Japanese nickname, but I’ve gotten used to it. You probably think I have tons of friends huh, judging by all the attention I got walking down the hall and walking into me homeroom. Truth is, Although I’m insanely and embarrassingly popular, I don’t have nearly that many friends. Many of the friends I have were my friends before my change which thrusted me into my popularity.  By now your probably eager to learn why I’m so popular huh? Ok then, I’ll come clean…”
“I can lay eggs. Don’t laugh! It’s true! It’s been a year, so I’ve become used to it now. But I know what your thinking; a girl that can produce regular eggs, so what? Why would that make me popular, right? But my eggs aren’t your regular, run of the mill eggs, their worth money! Lot’s and lot’s of money!  What comes out of me is more like egg-shaped jewels! Sometimes the eggs are one solid material, like gold or silver, but many times, their decorated in various other diamonds and rubies. My eggs vary in sizes too, usually their about the size of normal eggs, those are pretty easy to pass and often times are more than one at a time, but I’ve produced eggs the size of large pears before and those are a bit more difficult to get out; Hey, I’m a small girl, my vagina isn’t that big.”
“Thing is, when I first started to produce the eggs, the first time was a bloody and painful mess because I still had my hymen, but I was so freaked by it, I hurriedly cleaned myself, I was in the bathroom at the time,  and left the one small egg I had produce on the floor and returned to my class, confused at what happened. After the event, I laid eggs a few more times, I was lucky enough to hide it from anyone, only leaving the eggs behind for some student to come across, but obviously, my secret got out, and the way it happened was very, very embarrassing, it was the first time I had produced a larger  egg and it happened DURING class, everyone was alerted by my gasping and groaning. I tried to run away, but I couldn’t get very far, before the pain and pressure pinned me to the floor on my hands and knees, needless to say, the entire class was shocked as the weight of the egg pulled my panties from my waist and to the floor for all to see what I had produced and my most private of places.”
“Needless to say, a meeting followed soon after the public display and I was forced to explain what little I knew about the eggs. What followed after was a long string of embarrassing tests and exams. Which is where I learned that I had an abnormality in my uterus, for some reason, my ‘normal’ eggs, the ones that need sperm, had some kind of mutation that instead of coming out with a bunch of blood, would crystallize, then be forced out by my uterus then travel down my vagina. There was only three other cases of my condition in the world, and there wasn’t even a name for it. There were two downsides of this condition though, but I only know one, my parents won’t tell me the other, the only downside I know of is that I’ll never be able to get pregnant, Not that much of downside though. I also learned the eggs I had been producing where VERY valuable, so valuable in fact that, both my mom and dad fainted on the spot at hearing just one of the eggs; I had produced more, estimated price.”
“By now, your probably tired of me simply talking with little detail about my various egg-laying. Although there are a few more small details I haven’t covered yet, buuuut, you probably have things to do huh? So, which story should I tell first? There’s so many… hmm… oh, I got it, why not start from the beginning? I could fill in the small details along the way…”
-

The school bell rung and as students rushed into the classroom, Sara, instead of getting out her stuff to prepare for the school day, had her head cradled in her arms on her desk sleeping, she may have been popular, but Sara was still somewhat of a slacker…
-

*Prologue Completed*

*Main story Starts*

-

Shortly after the bell rung, the teacher, Ms. Hana, walked into the room, who was followed by another, younger teen girl, with dark, long flowing hair that reached the middle of her back, smooth milky skin with a cute rounded face, though not as noticeable by the class the girl had white colored eyes. The new girl wore a white T-shirt and knee-length skirt, she also held her back pack in her right hand.

“Class…” began the teacher, walking to the front of the room, in front of her desk, and the new girl following and standing beside her, a welcoming smile on her face. “We’ll be having a new student joining our class today.”
Ms. Hana then gestured to the girl to introduce herself, which she proceeded to do…
“Hello everyone, my name it Ginger Drenet. I’m very happy to meet you all.” greets the girl before bowing slightly.

Ms. Hana then chuckled a little, placing a hand over her mouth for a moment, “Wow, I don’t think I’ve seen a new student bow when introducing themselves.”
“Should I not have?” asks Ginger looking up at the teacher.

“Don’t worry, it’s fine, where would you like to sit?”
Ginger then looked out to the class and immediately looked to the sleeping Sara and pointed to her.

“The sleeping girl there, is the desk in front of her free?”
“Yes it is.” replies the teacher, “Go take your seat and get ready for class.”
“Ok.” replies Ginger before walking by the teacher and to her chosen seat, looking to Sara smiling before sitting.

Much of the hour proceeded without incident, when their was ten minutes left of the hour and the class had finished their assignment, many decided to use their free time to get to know Ginger, who was currently looking out the window to her left.

“Hey, Ginger.” called a boy to her right, which she turned her attention from outside, to the boy.

“Yeah?” she answered.

“Where are you from?”
“Another planet.” replies Ginger smiling.

The reply confused the boy as the girl sitting at the desk in front of Ginger commented, “Wow, even the New girl want’s nothing to do with you!”
“Shut up!” retorts the boy.

“Maybe Ginger likes the soft touch of a girl…” suggests another girl, smiling, who sat in front of the boy and looking to Ginger.

“Maybe…” commented Ginger simply, smiling.

“Ohh, maybe she goes both ways.” teases the girl in front.

Ginger then decided to change the subject as she looked to Sara, still sleeping. 

“What’s with Sleepy over here? She slept through the whole class.”
“Oh, that’s Sara.” replies the girl to Ginger’s upper left. “Sakura if you’re her friend. She’s really popular around this school though.”
“Really?” asks Ginger, “What for?”
“She can lay eggs!” states the girl who’s desk was in front of hers. “Really pretty ones too!”
“Really?” asks Ginger smiling. “Your all ok with it?”
“Of course!” states the boy. “She let’s us watch as she lays them.”
“Wow, that’s amazing.” replies Ginger looking a bit surprised.

“Hey, wait a sec.” states the boy. “Your eyes are a weird color, why are they white?”
“’cause I’m an alien.” states Ginger flatly. 

“Strike two!” declares the girl to Ginger’s right.

“Hey!”
Ginger quickly began giggling.

Shortly after, the bell rung and the students quickly began leaving the room, though when nearly everyone was gone, Ginger remained, turned around in her seat staring at Sara, who slowly begun to wake up.

“Your finally awake.” states Ginger smiling.

Sara was clearly surprised from the new girl staring at her and gasped out as she quickly sat up.

“W-Who are you!?”
Ginger simply smiles at Sara, looking at her blue eyes.

“You haven’t matured yet…”
“What?” questions Sara.

“I’m surprised at how well you’ve adapted here.” states Ginger, reaching out her right hand to Sara’s face and placing her hand to her left cheek, softly. “You’re a lucky one, your popular.”
“Um, who are you? And what are you talking about?” asks Sara.

Ginger then took a long sniff and sighed, “Mmmm… you have eggs ready to be laid.”
Ginger saw that Sara was beginning to get very worried, so she removed herself from her chair and walked next to Sara and offered her right hand to her.

“Theirs no need to be afraid, come with me, I will explain everything.”
Sara nervously, reached out her right hand to take Ginger’s before she was pulled up to her feet and Ginger begin to lead her out of the room.

“Where are you taking me?” asks Sara.

“The bathroom.” replies Ginger looking back to Sara smiling as they walked through the hall.

“The bathroom?” questions Sara.

“You have a better place in mind for privacy?” asks Ginger, releasing Sara’s hand and facing her.

“Well… the gyms locker room is empty around this time.” answers Sara.

“Great.” answers Ginger. “Lead the way!”
“U-Um… ok… the Gym area is pretty empty around this time and I kinda have special access to it.”
“Really?”
“Yeah, follow me.” states Sara, take Ginger’s hand this time and leading her.

Although, as they arrived at the doors to the girl’s locker-room, the school bell rung.

“Oh no! We’re late for second hour! This is going to have to wait till lunch time.”
“No.” states Ginger, grabbing Sara’s hand again, “This is going to be worth being late, trust me.” states Ginger before entering the locker room with Sara, who gasps, “Hey!”
Once Ginger had lead Sara into the locker room, she positions Sara against the lockers and placed her hands on Sara’s cheeks, smiling at her.

“First thing’s first…” states Ginger as she slowly moves her face towards Sara.

“H-Hey, wait a minute, I don’t even know your name-!” states Sara blushing before Ginger’s lips pressed against hers, causing her to gasp into the kiss as she felt a strange sensation flow through her body.

Sara didn’t know what the sensation was, but it was… comforting, in a way. Then, Sara began to feel her body heating up, a desperate need from her pussy.

‘She’s…’ thinks Sara. ‘Making me trance, but… how…’
Moments into the kiss and the strange sensations flowing through her body, Sara quickly pushed Ginger away a few steps as she stats, “Stop.” Sara then slide down the locker she was leaning against and sat on her rear with a squish.

“What… did you do to me?” asks Sara, looking and sounding tired.

Ginger smiles and knelt down in in front of Sara and used her left hand to lift Sara’s eye lids to reveal her blue eyes had turned white, though a few seconds later, the white faded and the blue returned.

“Hmm, looks like it didn’t take.” comments Ginger before places her hands on Sara’s cheeks again. “Don’t push me away this time.”
Though when Ginger moves her face forward, she met Sara’s right hand on her face.

“No.” states Sara. “I want some answers, who are you, and what do you want with me?”
Ginger moved her left hand from Sara’s face and to Sara’s hand on her face and moved it away, smiling.

“Well, I see no harm in explain myself first.” states Ginger. “Do you want my earth-given name or my real one?”
“Um… your, real one?” asks Sara, puzzled by Ginger’s question.

“My name is Lila, and I’ve come to take you to your real home.”
“My… Real, home?” questions Sara. “What are you talking about?”
“I come from a planet near here, I’ve come to take you back, you don’t belong on earth anymore.”
“Huh!? What do you mean I don’t belong on earth anymore!? I was born here!”
“Yes, you were born here, the planet I come from, over the past hundred years, normal births have a very low success rate because of a poison in the air that is deadly to babies, but harmless to kids and adults, and then our people found this planet, Earth, the bodies of the people here match nearly perfectly with ours, and the poison that’s in our air, isn’t present here, so, we secretly place the DNA of our people into the womb of the females here and when the males add their sperm, a hybrid of our species is created. We let the hybrids live on earth for a few years before someone is sent to retrieve them. I am your retriever.”
“So… I’m… not human?” asks Sara, worried.

“Your part human, but don’t worry, I won’t take you back against your will, I’ll wait as long as needed for your answer.”
“Wait… so, are you…”
“A Hybrid?” asks Ginger, “Yep, I was in your place once before, last year actually, your taking this way better than I did.”
“So, you can lay eggs too?”
“Yep.”
“Do they serve a purpose? The eggs?” asks Sara.

“Yeah, I don’t recall all the details though, but their very important.”
“Really? I saved a bunch of them.” states Sara happily.

“Any that you’ve saved are useless now.”
“What? Why?” asks Sara quickly getting disappointed.

“The eggs are very sensitive, and Earth’s atmosphere ruins them.”
“Oh, but their so pretty.”
“Hey, wanna know one of the eggs uses?” asks Ginger Smiling

“Sure.”
“If you break one open and swallow the goo inside, you get this really good relaxed feeling.”
“Like a high?” asks Sara before snickering.

“Well, I wouldn’t call it a high but…”
“Oh, wait a minute, the eggs are solid, how would their be goo inside?” asks Sara.

“It’s caused by Earth’s atmosphere, the inside of the egg immediately solidifies. It still happens back on the home planet, but at a slower rate.”
“Then how would someone be able to break open an egg before the insides get hard?” asks Sara.

“We have to fertilize our eggs.”
“Huh? But I’m not into guys.” states Sara, blushing.

Ginger then began laughing, hard, moving her arms to wrap around her stomach.

“Hey, What’s so funny?”
“Hehehe, hehe, I-I’m sorry… but we don’t need any boys to fertilize  our eggs, just two girl’s, and their just happens to be two girl’s here…”
“How would we fertilize our eggs though?” asks Sara.

“It’s rather simple really, every girl’s honey is special…”
“You call it honey too?” asks Sara smiling.

“Well, that’s what it is.” replies Ginger.

“Oh.” states Sara.

“What do you call the Trances?” asks Ginger.

“Um… Trances?” answers Sara giggling a little.

“Heh, you didn’t even know what you were and you were using the terms.” teases Ginger.

Sara giggled a little more before Ginger states, “Anyway, would you like your eggs fertilized by me?” asks Ginger getting to her feet and looking down to Sara. 

“Well, you’re my only option at the moment.” jokes Sara.

“Gee, thanks.” replies Ginger as she unhooks the waist of her knee-length dress and letting it drop to the floor and kicking it away, revealing her quite clean white panties. 

“Hey, how do you keep your panties so dry?” asks Sara looking up at Ginger’s panties. “Mine always have at least a quarter sized wet spot.”
“I wear a specialized strip of cloth over my pussy…” replies Ginger as she pulls down her panties and let’s them drop to the floor and kicking then towards her skirt, revealing the white stripe coving her labia.

“Wow, I would love to have one of those.”
“I have plenty, I’ll give you a few later.”
“Ok.”
“Take your skirt and panties off, we have to get into position.”
“Ok.” replies Sara, before getting to her feet and quickly removing her skirt and panties, revealing the mess in the crotch of her panties and once standing up, revealing her honey covered labia.

Ginger smiled at the sight of Sara’s crotch and moved her right hand down towards the strip over her labia and slowly pulled it off, immediately freeing her thick honey to flow out of her pussy.

“Now sit down on the floor.” states Ginger as she does so, sitting on her rear with her legs spread as more and more of her honey flowed out and pooled below her.

Sara lowered herself in a similar position facing Ginger. 

“We’re going to move our pussies together and rub them against each other, we need to work up our honey to the point where our pussies are so messy that we start to have a hard time to keep them pressed together.” instructs Ginger.

“Heh, that won’t take long, since we both are already oozing.” comments Sara smiling.”
Ginger smiled before stating, “Let’s make our pussies kiss now…”
“Ok.” 

The two girl’s then moved their hips together and Ginger raised her right leg around Sara’s left, allowing their messy labia’s to meet and while Ginger Moaned out lowly, Sara’s gasps out quite loud as a surge of pleasure shot through her body.

“H-Holy c-crap! Why does just having our pussies meet feel so good!?”
“I-It’s because, of our honey.” states Ginger, her face quickly reddening. “Each g-girl’s honey is slightly different, so theirs a small chemical reaction that heightens the pleasure.” before Ginger began to grind her crotch against Sara’s releasing a loud moaning from the both of them, with the addition of wet squishing sounds as their pussies moved against each other.

“I-I-It’s like…” shudders out Sara as she began to grind her crotch into Ginger’s as well. “I-It’s like, t-two puzzle… p-p-pieces coming… coming… Nngh!”
Sara was shocked, they just started and she was already about to come, but she clinched her muscles tightly, not wanting to come so soon.

Ginger saw and heard Sara’s groaning and smiled through the pleasure. 

“Don’t, f-fight it, y-you can… come- Mmmh” states Ginger as she moans out and began to rub her messy pussy against Sara equally messy pussy faster.

Sara couldn’t take it anymore and come soon after Ginger increased her speed, moaning out loudly, as her body frozen in place and her pussy gushed out her honey, causing Ginger to moan out as Sara’s honey invaded her tunnel, causing her entire vaginal cannel to tingle from the chemical reaction of her and Sara’s honey mixing inside her.

Ginger, soon after Sara’s climax, moan out a second time as Sara’s honey caused her to come, causing her pussy to eject her honey into Sara’s pussy, who was treated the new sensation of Ginger’s cum invading her vagina and causing the same chemical reaction, and Sara gasped out again as she nearly immediately came again, pushing her honey back into Ginger.

This back and forth swap continued as the two girl’s fell to the floor, though, they didn’t stop, Ginger grabbed hold of Sara’s right foot and Sara did the same as the two vigorously grinded their crotch against the other, constant moans, caused my constant orgasms, left their mouths, the abundance of their honey had formed a large pool under their gyrating hips, the honey covering their crotch seemed to cause their crotches to meld together.

This continuous grinding and coming continued until both girl’s came at the same time, causing their honey to crash together, causing a visible, fluid explosion as their honey had on one exit, upwards, the geyser of the two girl’s fluid showered both of their bodies.

Upon the shower of their honey ending, the two girl’s laid where they where, still holding the other’s foot as they breathed heavily from tiredness.

“That… was… a-ma-zing!” breathed Sara.

“Better than, a Trance, huh?” comments Ginger, smiling.

“Times ten!’ replies Sara.

Ginger then closed her eyes and states, “Now, don’t move, I’m going to fertilize your eggs…” 

“Ok.”
Sara was puzzled at what Ginger was going to do, but obeyed.

Until, Sara felt something slithering inside her.

“Hey! What’s that!?”
“Don’t move.” states Ginger.

“Tell me what that is!” states Sara, before she feels the mystery thing prod her cervix, that was enough for Sara as she snatched her foot free of Ginger’s grip and pushed herself away.

For some reason Ginger gasped out and Sara looked in shock as she swore she saw something pink slither up into Ginger’s pussy.

“What the heck is that!?” gasps Sara pointing to Ginger’s crotch.

Ginger lowered her right hand to her crotch as she sat up, “A warning that you were going to remove your pussy from mine would have been nice.” states Ginger with a slight look of anger.

“I’m sorry, but you freaked me out with what ever that thing was.”
“Every girl of our species has a, well, I can’t pronounce it, I just call it a tentacle, anyway, it’s basically just my cervix stretched out really long, we can use it to fertilize another girl’s eggs by injecting our honey directly into their womb. Another function is transferring eggs to another body.”
“Why would you need to transfer eggs into someone?” asks Sara.

“It’s mainly used to jump start a Hybrid’s egg making and laying, sometimes it doesn’t trigger automatically. If your matured, you can sense those specific girl’s.”
“Really? Are their any in our first hour?” asked Sara.

“Yeah, There was three unawake Hybrids there.”
“Wow… so, what would I need to do to stretch my cervix?”
“You have to mature first, your eyes turn white to signify the change.” replies Ginger raising her left hand to point to her eyes.

“Oh, so that’s what you were trying to do to me earlier huh?”
“Yeah.”
“Hey, can I see your tentacle again?”
“No, stretching the cervix makes it extremely sensitive, this Environment causes a painful burning.”
“Aww, please!” begs Sara.

Ginger then sighs, “Fine, only for a few seconds though.” replies Ginger, getting to her feet.

Sara then moved nearly right under Ginger’s crotch, and she didn’t have to wait for long before she saw her messy labia part and a pink, one-inch wide and one-eyed tentacle emerge from Ginger’s pussy, before she gasped and cringed.

Sara was amazed by the sight of the strange, yet familiar object and before even the thought crossed her mind, she shot her head forward to take the tendril in her mouth, With a shocked gasp from Ginger.

“Ah! H-Hey! Don’t do that!” she pleaded before staggering back against the lockers, revealing more of the pink tendril, the extra exposed, Sara quickly wrapped her right hand around and began to move her head back and forth on the pink object.

This action caused Ginger to cry out in pleasure as Sara sucked off her stretched out cervix.

“S-Stop…Nngh… P-Please…” begged Ginger, placing her hands on Sara’s head as her body trembled.

Sara soon stopped the sucking and changed to licking the tip.

“You like this.” states Sara, smiling up at Ginger, before tonguing the opening.

Ginger soon gasps out and a quite noticeable bulge made it’s way through the tendril and a thick wad of her honey covered Sara’s face, causing her to gasp as she released the her right hand from it to wipe at her face.

Meanwhile, the tendril swung limply between Ginger’s shaky leg’s as it slowly begun to retract back inside of her while Ginger herself slid down against the lockers, to the floor.

“I can’t believe you actually did that.” states Ginger.

“I’m really sorry, I couldn’t help myself.” replies Sara as she got down to her knees in front of Ginger.

“Heh, I’m going to return the favor eventually.” replies Ginger with a smile.

Sara also smiled and reached down to both of Ginger’s hands and placed them to her cheeks, like she had done to her earlier.

“Heh, why wait? Besides, I think white colored eyes are cool, and I‘d like to help with the Hybrids that haven‘t waken up yet.”
END ^_^

