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“Ah! Ahhhh!”
“Geez, you’ve been laying eggs for a year and your still so tight!”
Sara was now on her back, now nude and still as messy in her and her new friends cum.

Ginger was also nude and messy, she was on her knees below Sara, who had her legs spread and lifted up, held against her chest with her hands as Ginger’s right hand grasps her cervix stretched out of her pussy, currently one foot in length. Her left hand on Sara’s right thigh as she slowly pushed her unique tentacle into Sara.

“I-I told, you, I’m not into boys.” replies Sara before groaning and quickly gasping as she finally felt the tip of Ginger’s thick, ribbed organ enter her, she squeezed her eyes closed tighter in response.

Ginger quickly sighed and smiles, upon the tip of her cervix entering Sara’s tightness.

“Finally… you could’ve used more than your fingers over the past year yanno…”
While Sara groaned as her pussy tried to adjust to the girth of Ginger’s appendage, the more experienced alien removed her right hand from her cervix and used both of her hands to scoop up the honey that had accumulated around Sara’s pussy and rubbed it along her cervix, soothing the burning with an immediate sigh from her.

Shortly after the covering of honey, Ginger moved her hands to grasp Sara’s hips and pulled…
“Ahhhhhhh!”
Sara had barely gotten used to the size of Ginger’s cervix invading her pussy before she felt it swiftly continue it’s invasion into her tight depths, going farther than any of her fingers ever dreamed of going. Feeling the hot, wet skin of Ginger’s thighs against her rear and a wet squish, Sara had taken all of her inside her pussy.

Sara’s body seemed to vibrate on Ginger’s cervix as she vainly fought against an orgasm that she quickly lost to, crying out loudly as her back arched up and a wet splat rung through the locker room as Ginger’s lap was covered in Sara’s honey.

Sara quaked as pleasure ran rampant throughout her body, tears of pleasure leaked from her tightly closed eyes, until the orgasm began to fade and her trembling calmed, resting on her back, hands at her sides, leg’s draped over Ginger’s hips.

Sara opened her eyes, the now milky white iris’ looking up at Ginger’s matching one’s, smiling.

“It’s so thick…” states Sara.

“No, your just really tight.” teases Ginger, smiling down at Sara. “We’re going to have to do something about that, can’t have you coming just from insertion alone.”
“Don’t loosen me up too much though, I like my fingers.” replies Sara.

“Ok.”
Ginger then pulled her hips back a little, drawing out her firm, ribbed cervix from Sara’s tight hole, releasing a moan from her, before moving her hips forward, returning her cervix inside, drawing a moaning from the both of them.

“Mmmm… I’m… Nngh, I-I’m not going, to be… a-able to d-do this very long…” replies Ginger, quickly closing her eyes as she begins a thrusting, wet squishing sounds accompanying every withdraw and insertion.

“Ahhhh! T-That’s, o-o-ok!” moans out Sara as she close one of her eyes, keeping one open to continue to look up at Ginger and her thrusting into her.

After about twelve thrusts, Sara’s came again, covering Ginger’s sensitive cervix with her warm, soothing honey as she moaned out loudly.

Shortly after Sara’s orgasm, Ginger groaned and thrusted into Sara’s tight pussy hard and remained there as she quickly gasps out…
“I’m gonna come!”
Feeling her orgasm imminent, Ginger lengthened her cervix, pushing it against Sara’s own welcoming womb entrance, releasing another gasp from Sara as she was still enjoying her orgasm, before a few moments later, felt a warmness fluid into her, which caused her to gasp out yet again  as a fresh orgasm overtook her barley waning one as she and Ginger moaned out loudly in unison as they came.

“Ahhhhhh! You’re filling me up! Your drowning my eggs in your honey!”
Rather than the single shot from Ginger’s cervix from Sara’s sucking on it, this time, her honey streamed directly from Ginger’s womb to Sara’s, not only filling, but stretching Sara’s womb causing her eggs inside to float around some.

Once Ginger’s orgasm faded and her honey stopped flowing into Sara, her body trembled and quaked as she lightly fell on top of Sara’s messy body.

The two girl’s body trembled from pleasure as they felt their orgasms fade.

“H-Hehe… f-fertilization… complete.” states Ginger, her voice shaky from the pleasure still running through her body.

“H-Heh, now I just have to wait a few minutes.”
Though, one sound snapped the two girl’s back to reality.

*Bell Ringing*

“Oh no!” gasps Sara in shock. “Don’t tell me we spent the entire second hour in here!”
Ginger quickly removed herself from on top of Sara and sat up on her knees and retracted her cervix from Sara’s and back inside of her body.

“We have to hurry and clean up!”
“No kidding!” states Sara quickly sitting up, then looking down to see a quite noticeable bulge of her abdomen. “What about your honey you filled me with?

“Your gonna have to hold it inside of you until you can get to the bathroom.”
“What!? I don’t want to keep a belly-full of honey inside me during class!”
“Their’s no choice, we have to clean up.” states Ginger as she takes Sara getting to her feet then pulling Sara up to hers.

“I don’t have time to clean up!” states Sara paniced and quickly gathering her clean clothes. “I’ll get detention the next time I’m late for third hour!” she adds before quickly running from the lockers and towards the exit.

“Wait a minute!” gasps Ginger, quickly collecting her clothes and following after Sara, her face quickly getting red. “We can’t go out looking like this!”
But alas, the two girl’s end up running through the student filled halls, nude, covered head to toe in their honey, gaining numerous stares and comments from other students as they made their way to their home room and gathered their things. Ginger’s face was beet red by now, but they continued to their third hour class, which Sara’s found she shared with Ginger.

They stopped a few feet into the classroom as they saw their teacher see them and the few students that were already in the room.

The two couldn’t speak before the teacher, a male, wearing a shirt and jeans, states…
“Tranced again huh?” he states, in a less than happy tone.

“U-Uh, hehe…” responded Sara smiling as a bead of sweat formed on the side of her head.

“Managed to take a victim too huh?” he comments.

“I-I didn’t know what was going on!” states Ginger in a vulnerable voice. “She just came out of nowhere and started doing strange things to me!”
Sara immediately looked at Ginger, shocked at what she heard.

“WHAT!?” gasps Sara.

The teacher just sighed, placing a hand to his forehead. “Just go get cleaned up.”
“But I’ll be late!” states Sara.

“I’ll give you a pass again, just go.”
“Thank-you!” replies Sara before taking Ginger by the arm and pulling her from the room along with herself and leading her to the bathroom, which was currently empty and entered one stall.

“What’s wrong with you!?” gasps Sara. “Are you TRYING to get me in trouble!?”
“heh, sorry. I can’t get in trouble on my first day. My parents would kill me.” states Ginger, smiling.

“… Fine, let’s just get cleaned up and dressed.”
About ten minutes later, the two girl’s were dressed and Sara was heading out of the stall when Ginger stopped her.

“Hey, aren’t you going to get my honey out of you?”
“I can’t risk being any later than I am. I’ll just have to wait till lunchtime.” replies Sara.

“Ok, then take this…” replies Ginger, opening her backpack and removing one of the strips she had over her labia earlier, covered in a thin plastic.

“Oh, thanks.” replies Sara smiling and quickly pulling down her panties a little to place the strip over her labia, then pulling up her panties and hurrying out of the room.

Ginger wasn’t as quick to leave though and reached into the front pocket of her back pack and removed a small, blue, mini CD-like device and pressed the middle of it until a beep was heard, then she began to speak…
“Lila, Status Report: Primary objective completed, I’ve made contact with the subject, I’ve given her the information. She took it very well, and has agreed to return to the home planet, although she requests to bring her parents along if possible. We will wait until the designated date of pick up. Lila, Status Report: Secondary objective, awaken any Hybrids in designated area, currently in progress. Subject of primary objective has offered her assistance. Nothing else to report, ending message.”
Ginger pressed the middle of the device again and two beeps sounded, before she placed it back into the front pocket of her backpack and left the stall and hurried back to her class.

-

-Lunch time, Bathroom-

“Finally! I can get Ginger’s honey out of me!” states Sara as she walks into the bathroom and quickly walking into the first stall and pulling down her skirt and panties and sitting down on the toilet, then lowering her right hand to her crotch to remove the strip of cloth, freeing a large amount of her honey that had accumulated and some that leaked out from her womb.

As she let the fluid drain from her pussy, Sara began to think aloud about what Ginger had told her…
“Heh, it’s so incredible… I’m actually and human/alien hybrid. I wonder what the home planet is like… It’s probably really futuristic, with ships whizzing through the air! I bet Ginger’s seen so many cool things! Oh, I wonder what kind of food they have on the home planet, and games, and- Nngh!”
Sara’s thoughts were interrupted as she felt her cervix yawn open and the large amount of honey Ginger had deposited inside her womb began flowing out, and splashing into the water at the bottom of the toilet.

“Oh, wow, this feels pretty weird…” comments Sara.

That was before the flow was slightly interrupted as all four of her eggs flowed out with the flood of honey, disappoint from the overabundance of honey, Sara barley felt the eggs departure, but heard the four plunks as they fell into the water below. Even after all her eggs left though, Sara still felt Ginger’s honey leaving her, though at a less forceful rate and Sara’s placed her right hand to her abdomen.

“Man, Ginger really filled me up…”
When the flow did stop, Sara covered her right hand in a wad of toilet paper and placed it against her pussy as she stood and turned around, looking down into the toilet.

With Ginger’s (and Sara’s) honey being thicker than water, the whitish-clear fluid sunk to the bottom of the toilet at Sara had a clear view of her eggs, though they looked different…
“They look like normal eggs now…” comments Sara getting to her knees as she squeezes her legs together and remove her right hand and reach into the toilet water and remove one of the eggs. “Does fertilizing them destroy the pretty diamonds on them?”
Sara observed the egg she removed a few more moments before sending it down to the seat of the toilet to crack it open. Carefully removing the top of the egg, Sara saw that the goo inside had a faint sparkle to it.

“I guess this is the goo Ginger was talking about… heh, I’ll test taste my own egg! Bottoms up!” 

Sara placed the edge of the egg to her lips and tossed her head back, taking the goo in her mouth and quickly swallowing it, and quickly smiled.

“MMmmmmm! It’s tastes soooooo gooooood! Way better than any candy I’ve ha- huh?”
The effect of her eggs goo was nearly immediate, a huge sense relaxation flowed through of her body.

“Whoa… … … … hehe-hehe-hehe.”
For nearly a solid minute, Sara’s soft giggling filled the stall she occupied.

“I-it’s, like an orgasm, but… different…”
Sara then got to her feet, the wad of tissue at her pussy, falling  and Sara looked down and smiles, before picking up the tissue and tossing it into the toilet and pulling up her panties and skirt.

“Hehehe, oops, don’t wanna go out bottomless… hehehe…”
Shortly after Sara left her stall, washed her hands and left the bathroom.

Seconds after however, the stall door that was next to Sara’s, opened, revealing a young, blonde-haired, glasses wearing girl, her hair reaching her lower back, she was dressed in a blue T-shirt and jeans, though she smiled, almost mischievously.

“So… an alien huh? I knew something had to be up.”
Her suspicious aura disappeared though as she quickly performed a giddy standing march.

“I KNOW AN ALIEN!”
END

