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“Reni, It’s time to get up.”
Sakura, still dressed in just her bath towel was at the side of her sister’s bed, pushing on her a little by her left shoulder, though the sleeping girl didn’t respond and Sakura pushes her a little harder.

“Hey Reni, wake up.”
This time, she got a response, a groan from Reni before pulling the cover over her head.

“I few more minutes…” suggest the groggy young teen.

“No, mom said you have thirty minutes to get ready, now get up.”
“Get ready for what?” asks Reni. “It’s not a school day.”
“School day?” replies Sakura, in surprise and a whine. “We still have school here?”
“Of course their’s school.” replies Reni, “You thought it was all fun and sex here?”
“Well… yeah…” replies Sakura.

“Anyway, give me five more minutes.”
“No, you have to get up now, mom is taking me to the store to get some new clothes, and she said she’s not leaving you home alone.”
Following this statement, Sakura grasps the bed cover near Reni’s head and pulls it from her nude body, although, Sakura received a mild surprise upon seeing, between Reni’s leg’s, near her honey-covered labia, were a group of eggs sitting on a wet area of the bed.

“Huh? You laid your eggs?”
“I did?” asks Reni, still resting her head on the pillow.

“Huh? You mean you didn’t know?” asks Sakura, puzzled.

“Yeah, I’m a really heavy sleeper, it happens pretty often, I usually have a dream that I’m laying, then when I wake up, there they are.”
“I always wake up if I have to lay my eggs.” states Sakura.

“Lucky you, now let me go back to sleep…” sighs Reni, hugging the pillow against her head.

Sakura quickly frowns at Reni’s refusal to get up and states, “Fine, stay there then, I’ll just go get mom…” 

Sakura then began walking away, Reni then lifts her head from the pillow and looks back to Sakura with a sleepy frown.

“I bet mom’s going to get you- huh?”
Just steps from the door, Sakura felt something wrap around her waist and stop her. Looking down, she was surprised to see the familiar, pink, ribbed tentacle around her. Looking back, She saw Reni smiling at her as she extending her Cerick from her wet pussy to stop Sakura.

“How about you join me?” suggests Reni.

Sakura then gasps as she feels herself being tugged back towards her sister.

“Let me go.” replies Sakura, moving her hands down to her sister’s Cerick and trying to pull it off.

Reni herself moans from the touch of Sakura’s hands on her member.

“Hehe, the towel your wearing feels really good.”
“Let go of me.” replies Sakura before pulling against the pull of Reni’s Cerick, starting to make her way towards the door again.

Reni, losing the tug-of-war, began moaning out more, as more and more of her Cerick was pulled from her pussy, stretching it longer and longer. Looking away from Sakura and placing her head back on the pillow, Reni groan’s and starts pulling harder on her Cerick.

“Ah!” gasps Sakura, her right hand’s fingers grazing the handle of the door before feeling the tugging become more forceful on her waist.

‘Her cervix is pretty strong…’ thinks Sakura. ‘But she said she uses it like a third arm and it is a muscle I think, so the more a muscle is used…’
Sakura continued to vainly reach for the doorknob and soon stopped and looks back to Reni’s pink member protruding from her pussy, Sakura turns around a little and grips the tentacle and pulled quickly, releasing a sudden gasp from Reni’s as she pulled more of Reni’s Cerick from her body.

With the slack now needed, Sakura quickly turns around and reaches for the doorknob, but gasps as once she releases her grip on Reni’s member, she was yanked back, falling to her rear and turning around to look at Reni, who also turns around to sit on her rear on the bed, with her legs spread and sitting up, smiling at her.

“hehe, fun little game we have here.” comments Reni.

“At least your up, now let me go.” replies Sakura, getting back to her feet.

“Come join me on the bed here and I will.”
“I don’t want to.” replies Sakura, before gasping as she felt herself tugged closer to Reni.

“Oh I think you will…”
“No, I, WON’T!” replies Sakura, gripping Reni’s Cerick with her hands again and pulling roughly, causing Reni to squeeze her eyes shut and gasp out loudly as more of her Cerick was pulled from her. Sakura also smiles from seeing Reni’s reaction.  “So, that feels good huh?”
The expression on Reni’s face quickly turned to exertion and Sakura gasps as she pulls back on her Cerick, pulling Sakura few steps closer to her.

“No ya don’t…” states Sakura, before pulling harshly again, releasing another cry of pleasure from Reni, Sakura could already see Reni trembling, smiling, Sakura pulls again, now creating slack as another pleasure-cry left Reni’s lips and the ‘technically’ older girl fell back on the bed, lifting her hips up.

Sakura quickly saw a bulge traveling down the length of Reni’s Cerick and felt it tighten around her waist. Wanting to locate the end of Reni’s Cerick, she gasps as she saw it point up under her chin, moving her hands to it, she tried to point it somewhere else, but to Sakura’s shock, it had become rigid, she couldn’t move it. Feeling the bulge traveling around her waist, Sakura did the only thing she could think of, closing her eyes and turning her head to the side, before she felt a warm fluid spraying on the side of her face, also hearing Reni’s loud moan of pleasure from the release.
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