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-Lunchtime-

After choosing from the selection of food from the lunch line, Sara walks a few away and scanned the large room for a spot to sit, though she quickly notices Ginger, sitting at a one of the square tables near the wall, alone. So she decided to provide her company…
“Hey.” greets Sara walking up behind Ginger smiling, though noticing the raven-haired girl quickly flinch from surprise and gasp a little, before sitting next to her and placing her lunch tray on the table.

“H-Hey.” replies Ginger, also smiling and currently eating an apple.

“Sorry about surprising you, why are you sitting all by yourself?” asks Sara.

“Well you’re the only person I know at the moment.” answers Ginger. “Everybody seems to have their own little groups.”
“Oh, well I’ll introduce you to some of my friends then.” states Sara as she starts to eat some of her food.

“That would be nice.” replies Ginger smiling.

“Oh! I was wondering…” begins Sara. “Do you know how many un-awake Hybrids are currently here in the lunchroom?”
“Umm…” comments Ginger before looking to her left, almost behind her and slowly scanning the room from left to right, before looking back to Sara. “There’s about six Hybrids currently here.”
“Wow, that many huh? When can we start waking them up?”
“Actually, anytime we get the-” replies Ginger before Sara’s eye’s divert from hers and Sara lifts her right hand up, waving at someone, who Ginger quickly sees as she walks up behind her to her left and sits next to her, the girl placing her tray down. 

The girl was a red-head, styled in pig-tails, she wore a blue T-shirt and a jean skirt

“This is Jessica.” states Sara, smiling.

“Hey.” greets Ginger smiling.

“Hey, your that new student right?” asks Jessica.

“Yep.”
“Jessica was the first one to know about my egg laying.” states Sara.

“Really?” asks Ginger. “How’d you take it Jessica?” 

“Well, I was pretty freaked at first.” replies Jessica smiling. “But I thought it was cool though.”
“Guess what Jessica!” quickly states Sara. “It turns out, I’m actually a human/alien hybrid!”
“What!? Really!?” gasps Jessica.

“Yeah! Cool huh!? And Ginger’s here to take me back to the Home planet.”
“Yeah, it’s cool, but, your going to leave?” replies Jessica looking a little saddened.

“Um… Oh! Hey Ginger!” replies Sara quickly hitting Ginger on her right shoulder. “Can you see if Jessica is a Hybrid!?”
“Hybrid?” questions Jessica as she saw Ginger look at her for a moment.

Ginger then looked back to Sara, “What kind of relationship do you two have?”
“We’re more than friends.” states Jessica.

“BUT, less than a couple.” adds Sara.

Ginger giggles at this before Sara asks, “So, is Jessica one of them?”
“Sorry, she’s a full-blooded human.”
“Oh, that sucks…” replies Sara.

“What are you talking about?” asks Jessica.

“Your not like me and Ginger.” answers Sara.

“Well DUH!” replies Jessica smiling.

“No, what I mean is… starts Sara. “Ginger said her-uh, our people, are having trouble with birthing babies on their world, so they secretly place our DNA into the adult girl’s on Earth and when that girl and a guy, yanno…” states Sara doing the finger-in-hole gesture. “then a Hybrid baby is born, after a few years, someone is sent from the home planet to bring back the girl.”
“Oh, well lucky you.” replies Jessica starting on her food.

Soon, another girl’s voice greeted them, “Hey.” though, it came from behind Ginger, catching her completely by surprise and causing her to gasp out and nearly jump out of her seat with a cute yelp and blushing as she quickly placed her left hand over her mouth.

“Wow, you scare easy huh?” teases Sara before she and Jessica begin giggling.

“Sorry about that.” replies the girl behind Ginger, walking around to the opposite side of the table, it was the same girl from the bathroom.

“Who’s the new girl Sakura?” the blonde asks smiling.

“Oh, this is Ginger, Ginger, this is Lalia. We share Science class together. It’s her favorite class.”
“Yep, I love space and stuff too.” replies Lalia smiling at Ginger. “Yanno, ‘aliens’ and the possibility that their’s life on other planets.”
“Well…” replies Ginger, smiling at Lalia. “It’s certainly possible.”
Jessica then looks to Ginger with a puzzled look on her face before stating…
“What do you mean possible? You just to-”
Jessica was quickly stopped with Ginger placing her hand on her mouth.

“What are you doing Ginger?” asks Sara.

“Yeah…” states Lalia smiling. “Their’s no since in hiding the truth, I know your secret, you’re an alien!”
“Heh, will you listen to yourself?” asks Ginger chuckling a little and removing her hand from Jessica’s mouth. “How could I be an alien?”
“Play dumb all you want, but I know you’re an alien, I was in the bathroom when Sakura walked in!” states Lalia.

Sara looked surprised while Ginger replies, “And how does that prove I’m an alien?” 

“Um…” begins Sara looking nervous and Ginger looking towards her. “I may have been thinking out loud while I getting rid of my eggs.”
Ginger then gave a less than happy sigh and Sara saw Ginger’s right hand move into the pocket of her skirt as she asks Lalia…
“Fine, your right, I am an alien, I’ve come to take Sara back with me, what do you plan to do with this information?”
“Nothing that’ll hinder what you’re here for.” replies Lalia.

Ginger’s hand in her pocket stopped and she raised an eye at Lalia’s comment…
“Really?”
“Yeah, I just want to learn about your people!” replies Lalia excitedly. “Like, the name of your planet, what’s it like, how big is it, do you guys have good food, what do you do for fun, where’s your planet located, how many moons you guys have, any cute boys, how big is your-”
“Ok, ok, ok!” replies Ginger smiling and removing her right hand from her pocket, empty and raising both of her hands up to signal Lalia to stop with her string of questions. “First of all, let’s get one thing straight, The people of earth haven’t conformed that there is life beyond this planet, so to prevent mass chaos-”
“Oh, don’t worry!” replies Lalia smiling. “I got it, it has to be a secret.”
“Yeah.” states Ginger, “Besides, this generation is the last to be retrieved, towards the end, our people will share the knowledge we’ve gathered about the universe as a show of thanks.”
“Thanks for what?” asks Lalia.

“The environment of our planet is deadly to newborns, an accident that happened a hundred years ago on our planet, so they found earth and discovered that Earth’s females were compatible with our DNA, so we secretly placed our DNA inside the womb of adult women. After a males sperm combines with our DNA, a hybrid is created, which is allowed to live on earth for a few years before someone is sent to bring them back.”
“So you’re here to take Sakura back?” asks Lalia.

“Yeah, that’s my primary objective.” replies Ginger.

“So you have a secondary one?” asks Lalia.

“Yeah, Our DNA doesn’t activate with 100% accuracy automatically, so any Unawake Hybrids in my designated area, I am to awaken.”
“So you can tell who those people are?” asks Lalia.

“Yeah.”
“How many are in here?”
“Seven at the moment.”
“Seven?” questions Sara. “I thought you said there was six?”
Ginger then smiles at Sara. “One more has shown up.”
“Really?” questions Sara.

“Who is it!?” asks Lalia excitedly, “Maybe we know them!”
Ginger then looks at Lalia smiling.

After a few seconds, Lalia and Sara didn’t get the hint from Ginger’s gaze, but Jessica did, nearly choking on a piece of jello.

“W-Whoa! Whoa! Whoa! The science geek!?”
“What!?” gasps Lalia quickly smiling. “It’s me!? I’m part alien!?”
“Yep.” replies Ginger simply.

“That’s great!” states Sara. “One of my friends is just like me!”
“That means I can lay eggs like Sakura?” asks Lalia.

“When me or Sara ‘jump starts’ your DNA, yeah, it’ll take about seven days for it to fully take effect.” replies Ginger.

“How do you jump start it? Can you do it today?” asks Lalia.

“We have to transfer one of our eggs into your womb, but I can’t do it today, I have no eggs in me at the moment, Tomorrow would be the earliest, but since we have school, it wouldn’t be the safest. It’s too easy to get caught here.”
“So the earliest safest time is Friday after school?” asks Lalia.

“Yeah.” replies Ginger.

-about 3 hours later-

“Well, this is where we separate for now.” states Ginger as she and Sara stood at the corner of a street on the sidewalk. “My house is down the street here.”
“Ok, Mine is a few houses down this street.” replies Sara, referring the street the two were walking down.

“Seeya tomorrow!” states Ginger before running towards her home and waving back to Sara, who waves a hand back and continuing on to her home.

-

-Ginger’s home-

“Mom! Dad! I’m home!” calls out Ginger.

“Welcome home!” answers Ginger’s mom’s voice. “I’m in the Kitchen, how was the first day of school?”
“It was great.” replies Ginger, walking through the house, towards the kitchen. “I completed my primary objective with-in about two hours of school starting.”
“Oh that’s wonderful!”
“Yeah, and the entire school happens to know about her egg-laying and she really popular because of-”
As Ginger turned to walk into the kitchen, she was scared nearly to death when a young boy, around her age, jumped out from the right of the door and screamed at her, causing Ginger herself to scream out and stumble back onto her rear. The boy stood up smiling at her.

“Man, that NEVER gets old! Your way too easy to scare!”
Ginger simply looked angry up at the boy.

“Mom, remind me again why we couldn’t just leave him at home?”
-

-Sara’s home-

“I’m home!” announces Sara.

The first thing Sara did when she met her parents was explain what she found out from Ginger, who she was and what that made her, which answered their question about Sara’s new eye color. Though Sara quickly found that, although her parents were relatively quick to believe the egg-laying, the story involving aliens, secretly placing their DNA in woman, the resulting Hybrids… that was a little much. And they simply nervously laughed off Sara’s information.

“Looks like Ginger was right…” states Sara to herself, a little disappointedly as she walks up the stairs to her room. “They don’t believe me… well… I have plenty of time to convince them.”
-Later that day, around 8:30 PM.-

“Ok… now how did Ginger say I had to do it?”
Sara currently occupied the upstairs bathroom, standing in the middle of the room, completely naked.”
“Oh yeah, she said squatting down makes it easier…” states Sara before quickly bending her legs and dropping her rear.

“OK… Ginger said I needed to… um, oh, imagine I have eggs in me and I want to push them out…”
Sara placed her right hand over her abdomen, and placed her left hand behind her to the floor to steady herself as she tried locating the muscles she needed to work.

Minutes passed and the only progress Sara got was clinching her cervix, just when Sara was about to complain with frustration though, she felt an odd tingling from her cervix.

“Oh! I think I’m doing it!”
But the feeling soon after disappeared.

“No! Come on! I almost had it! What did I do when it happened? Come on, think… oh, I was relaxed.”
Despite Sara’s excitement, she took a few breaths to calm herself and closed her eyes as she relaxed her body, it wasn’t long before she felt her cervix tingling again.

“Ok, what do I do now…” thought Sara. “Maybe a small push…”
Sara tried her idea, a small gentle push on her womb, she soon gasps as she felt her entire uterus shift, downward, as if it wanted out.

Excitement ran through Sara’s pre-teen body, Ginger warned her of this, it was something that would happened the first few time’s she tried lengthen her cervix, their was nothing to worry about, as, true to Ginger’s words, the downward movement of her womb stopped at the entrance of her pussy, her cervix peeking out of the yawning lips slightly.

Sara’s giggled a little as she felt a cool breeze over the tip of her cervix. She pushed a little more and felt the oddest sensation yet, it felt as if her cervix was being tugged on by some unseen force.

Sara’s opened her eyes and looking down to see a pink, fleshy, slightly ribbed phallic object emerging from her pussy, Sara smiled wide.

Her smile was short-lived though as her cervix was only an inch in length before the Sara felt the once internal organ burning. Sara’s hands tightened into fists as she sucked in air through her clenching teeth.

Lucky, Sara saw the tip of still growing cervix was oozing her honey, she quickly placed her left hand under the flow and smeared it over her cervix and an immediate sigh of relief left her lips and she continued to cover her now three inch long organ in her honey oozing from the tip.

Additionally, Sara found stroking her growing cervix felt very good and push a little harder, causing her cervix to lengthen to an impressive seven inches. It was long enough for Sara to grasp it comfortably with her right hand, wrapping around the pink flesh completely, before moving her hand up and down it’s length, quickly moaning out.

Her Cervix had an odd rigidness to it, not too much though that Sara couldn’t freely bend it at a ninety degree angle or even folding it against itself, forming a sideways ‘U’. Flexible enough to bend painlessly, but firm enough to stroke it’s length with her right hand, which caused her honey to ooze out more and more as raising pleasure flooded her body.

It wasn’t long before Sara decided to sit on her rear with her knees up and her legs spread, forming an ‘M’ shape as she began to quicken her hand’s up and down stroking.

“Ohhhh… This feels so good!” moans Sara before leaning back on her back.

Following this, it wasn’t long before Sara added her left hand to the stroking of her new plaything.

The stroking was becoming longer and longer, though Sara didn’t seem to notice this, through the wonderful pleasure of stroking her cervix, Sara hadn’t realized the double fisted grip she had on her Cervix was lengthening it, it was slowly getting longer and longer, and longer…
Until, Sara felt something bump her chin, opening her eyes, she gasps a little as she saw that she had pulled her cervix all the way up to her chin. Sara wasn’t too shocked by this though as she saw the oozing opening of her cervix and lifted her head a head a little and licking at the tip before taking it in her mouth and continuing her stroking of her very long Cervix.

Her sucking and stroking continued as Sara’s moans increased and so did her hands. Her large organ was beginning to throb and swell slightly, her body was trembling. 

‘I’m gonna come!’ thinks Sara as she hands sped up even more as she continues to suck on herself. ‘I’m going to come sucking on my Cervix!’
Moment’s later, Sara groans as she body quickly locks up, a large, noticeable bulge traveled down the length of her cervix, to her mouth. Only seconds after the bulge reached her mouth, her honey began leaking and spurting out of the corners of her mouth.

It was too much for her to swallow at once and Sara quickly removed her mouth from her cervix, releasing a loud moan as a three second, fire-hose like spray of her honey ejected from the tip of her cervix, barely over her face and to the floor.

Shortly after her orgasm, Sara limply released her cervix from her hands grip, letting them fall to her side as her Cervix, now limp, rested against her body, though it slowly began to retract back inside her…
“Wow…”
END

