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“Beach day! Are you girls ready?” Ashley asked moments after whipping the powder blue VW bus that she’d remodeled into a tiny house on wheels into the driveway.

“Yes!” I said enthusiastically jumping to my feet. I pulled my backpack on and Jane and I practically leapt into the back. The van had a comfy, Bohemian interior with mismatched cushions, hanging beaded curtains, and colorful mandala tapestries that adorned the walls. The scent of vanilla and coconut wafted through the air, conjuring images of sun, sand, and waves. The excitement was palpable.

Technically Ashley was our boss, Jane and I both worked in her vintage clothing store, but she was also a close friend and we loved hanging out together. Besides she wasn’t that much older than us. Jane and I were 19 and Ashley was 25. She was kind of like our big sister.

“Lisa, what do you have in that giant bag?” Ashley asked pointing to my backpack.

“You know I like to be prepared,” I said, “I’ve got sunscreen, two changes of clothes, a flashlight, some food, water, another pair of shoes, makeup, aaand, I think that might be it.

“Well I guess we’ll be all set if we end up floating out to sea and get stranded on a desert island.”

We all laughed, “Well, don’t come crying to me if you suddenly find yourself in need of a corkscrew!”

Ashley cranked up the radio as the engine rumbled to life. An upbeat summer song flooded the van’s interior. She mumbled her way through the verse and then shouted the chorus completely off key, “Ah, this is my jam!”

“That’s great, but maybe we should leave the singing to the professionals,” Jane snickered.

“Ouch! That’s harsh,” Ashley replied with a playful frown.

I grinned. “Don’t worry, Ash. We love your unique… rendition.”

The van glided smoothly on the road as we made our way to the beach. Out the window, the world was alight with the brilliant hues of summer. Fields of wildflowers flashed by in a blur of golds, purples, and reds, contrasting against the clear blue sky. When we got closer to the beach we started to see a few more signs of civilization, but not many. A couple of gas stations, a suburban subdivision that was only half-built, a random restaurant here and there.

“Look at that,” Jane said, pointing to a little red truck on the side of the road piled high with watermelon.

Ashley eased the van to the side and the three of us hopped out. The sun-kissed our skin as the aroma of ripe fruit filled the air.

We bought two melons and I was going to tuck into one with a knife I kept in my bag but Jane stopped me, “Let’s wait until the bonfire!” she said.

“Yeah, and please don’t get watermelon seeds all over my interior. The last thing I need is for a vine to start growing out of my bed.”

I laughed and said, “Then you’d really be self-sustaining!”

The road ahead seemed to shimmer in the heat, beckoning us forward. A group of cyclists waved as we passed by, their laughter echoing in the wind. As we approached the coastline, the scent of saltwater grew stronger.

“You know,” Ashley began, eyes focused on the road, “I read somewhere that the ocean has healing properties. Like, just being near it can make you feel better.”

Jane looked thoughtful. “I believe it. Every time we’re at the beach, all my worries just seem to melt away.”

I nodded in agreement. “And the sound of the waves? Pure therapy.”

We shared a silent moment, lost in our own thoughts, interrupted only by the occasional hum of another vehicle or the chirping of birds outside.

Finally, the sparkling expanse of the ocean came into view. The sight never ceased to amaze me. Sunlight glinted off the water, making it look like a million diamonds were dancing on the surface.

“Almost there!” Ashley said, her voice filled with glee.

The local boardwalk buzzed with activity. Children with colorful buckets and spades ran around, while sunbathers lay sprawled on towels. The distant sound of a ukulele made me feel like I was in one of those 1960s beach movies they play on TV late at night sometimes.

“We made it!” Jane exclaimed. There were plenty of parking spaces but Ashley continued crawling along the beach, until the crowds thinned out and then went a little further to the point where we could barely even see them. Whenever we went hiking or to the beach she always wanted to find the most secluded spot.

As our feet hit the warm sand, I felt a surge of happiness wash through me. There was something so wonderfully freeing about being near the ocean. We all stripped down to our bikinis and laid our clothes carefully in the back of the van.

“Ashley, that top makes your boobs look really big,” Jane said and Ashley grinned.

“That’s why I bought it!” she giggled, “Still, I’d rather have Lisa’s.”

I covered them in mock embarrassment, “Why!?”

Jane and Ashley imitated me, “Why!?” they said at the same time with a laugh.

I did have really big boobs, especially for my small stature. I would often have to remind my male friends where my eyes were. Still I would have rather been tall and athletic like Ashley. She had what I considered to be a perfect body. Long and lithe with nice but not overly large breasts, and a tight tummy and everything just so, like a marble statue.

We set our towels down and stripped down to our bikinis. Jane said, “Race you!” and darted off toward the water as fast as her legs could carry her. Ashley quickly overtook her, her gazelle like legs pumping in the warm sunlight. I dropped my bag and chased after them, draping an arm across my chest to stop my tits from bouncing all over the place. The waves were pretty big and we ran into a wall of rushing water, all tumbling down into shallows and the squealing with laughter when we got up, soaked from head to toe.

“I win!” Ashley said, throwing her hands in the air, and Jane tried to pick her up from behind sending them both tumbling back into the surf. I splashed them then swam off by myself, floating on my back and letting the waves carry me up and down. The blue sky overhead was as clear as a slate and the water felt like a warm hand holding me. I laid there like that for a while just listening to the surf until I heard Jane and Ashley calling to me.

“Check it out,” Ashley said when I swam back over to them, “I think that’s a cave.”

Ashley, shading her eyes, nodded. “It looks like one. Want to check it out?”

I looked in the direction they were pointing. There was a rocky outcropping maybe 200 meters away and about 5 feet up from the base there seemed to be some kind of opening. It was pitch black but even from this distance we could tell it was somewhat deep.

“I’ve heard about caves near the ocean where there’s like a whole lagoon inside.”

“Imagine if we discovered one,” Jane said.

“I don’t know, it’s kind of spooky right? Maybe we should call someone? Like… cave police or something?”

They laughed, “We’ll go in first. Just go get your flashlight,” Ashley said.

“See, I told you! It always pays to be prepared!” I ran and grabbed my backpack as the others set off for the cave. When I caught up with them they were theorizing about what might be inside.

“Maybe it’s a secret pirate hideout,” Jane whispered with excitement, her eyes wide.

"Or maybe it's where mermaids come to rest," Ashley teased.

“Or it could be a portal to another dimension,” I added, trying to sound dramatic as I shined the flashlight at them for dramatic effect.

“Okay okay, I was just speculating.” Jane laughed.

I rolled my eyes. “You never know! I've read enough fantasy novels to expect the unexpected.”

As we neared the cave, the cool, damp air became more pronounced. The cave's entrance was large enough for us to walk in comfortably without crouching. The flashlight’s beam pierced the darkness, revealing rugged, wet walls and stalactites hanging from above.

The cave was deeper than we'd imagined. Every now and then, we’d hear the soft drip of water echoing through the chamber. As we ventured further, our chatter died down, replaced by a sense of awe at the natural wonder around us.

“Wait,” Jane suddenly whispered, pointing towards a part of the cave’s wall. “Do you see that?”

Shining the flashlight in the direction she pointed, we were met with an unexpected sight. The walls were adorned with ancient-looking paintings, and in the dim light, the depictions seemed to come alive. Women dancing, their forms gracefully twisting and turning, hands raised, and faces filled with joy. But the most striking detail was that they were all depicted naked.

“Whoa,” I whispered, running a finger over the slightly raised paint. “These must be ancient.”

“Okay, now it might be time to call the cave police…” Jane teased.

Ashley crouched down to inspect a particular painting. “They remind me of ancient fertility rituals or maybe celebrations of womanhood. And look, there are symbols and patterns surrounding each figure.”

We continued exploring, entranced by the drawings. Suddenly, something on the ground caught my eye. A glint of green. Reaching down, I found a jade ring, beautifully crafted, with intricate carvings that seemed to match the symbols on the cave walls.

“I wonder who left this here,” I murmured, holding it up to the light.

“Maybe it belonged to one of those women,” Jane suggested.

I slowly slid the ring onto my finger. It fit perfectly. There was a strange, almost magnetic pull to it, making it hard to take off.

Ashley looked concerned. “You sure you should be wearing that, Lisa? It might be more delicate than it appears. Especially if it’s been here for hundreds or thousands of years.”

But before I could respond, a distant rumbling echoed through the cave. Startled, we looked around. The tide was coming in.

“We need to get out, now!” Jane shouted.

Dashing towards the exit, the jade ring on my finger felt warm, almost alive. It seemed to pulse in time with my heartbeat. As we emerged from the cave, the crashing waves and the bright sunlight momentarily blinded us. With our hearts racing, we finally made it back to our spot on the beach.

“That was close!” I said as we hopped back down onto the soft sand.

“That was AMAZING!” Ashley said.

“I can’t believe we found actual cave paintings. Should we call a university or something?” Jane asked.

“Yeah, eventually, but those paintings have been there for thousands of years they can wait another day. Let’s not ruin our beach bonfire,” Ashley said.

Jane and I shrugged and we made our way back to our spot.

The sky had deepened into a blend of purples and blues, and stars were beginning to twinkle in the vast canvas above. We had gathered driftwood, setting up a small bonfire near the edge of the beach. The crackling flames cast a warm, orange glow against the nighttime backdrop, and the three of us settled around it. Ashley retrieved a bottle of wine from the van and brought it back the group.

“I can’t believe I’m even saying this but…” Ashley began.

Before she could even finish her sentence I held up corkscrew and took the bottle from her. We all laughed as I uncorked it and poured 3 glasses.

“I can’t believe we made an actual like, archeological discovery” Jane said, taking a sip of her drink. “maybe they’ll name the cave after us!”

“Yep all thanks to my trusty flashlight,” I said holding up my ring and admiring it.

I laughed, but the weight of the jade ring on my finger felt more pronounced now. Under the dance of the firelight, I noticed it shimmer in a way it hadn't before. I held it up to the moonlight and examined it once again. Immediately, an intense warmth spread from the ring, enveloping my hand. It began to glow, emitting a soft, green luminescence that pulsed in rhythm with my heartbeat.

“Uh, guys?” My voice quavered, eyes fixed on the ring.

“Whoa, why is it glowing?” Jane asked.

Ashley leaned closer, staring with alarm. “Lisa, maybe you should take it off,” Ashley suggested, her voice filled with concern.

But I couldn't. The ring felt fused to my skin. A strange sensation spread throughout my body. It wasn't painful, but it felt as if energy was pouring into me, reshaping me. As the glowing energy intensified, I felt a strange sensation in my lower abdomen. It started as a light tingle, but quickly evolved into something more pronounced. With my heart racing, I tried to reach for the ring, but my fingers seemed frozen, unwilling or unable to pry it off.

Suddenly, I felt an unexpected weight between my legs. Panicking, I glanced down, and to my shock, a large phallic outline was clearly visible, nestled within my bikini bottoms, pushing the fabric outward. It was as if the thing had suddenly grown from within me.

My eyes widened in horror, and I pulled my bikini bottoms down to get a better glimpse of what was happening. Sitting there between my thighs was a great big massive cock! I tried to pull it off, but it wouldn't budge. "Guys, help!" I exclaimed, my voice edged with panic. I quickly pulled up my bottoms but they were barely able to contain the giant cock that had suddenly formed between my thighs.

Ashley and Jane rushed to my side, their eyes wide with disbelief. "What the... how is this even possible?" Jane stammered, staring at the unexpected intrusion in my swimwear.

"Lisa, are you okay? Does it hurt?" Ashley asked, her face pale.

"I don't... I don't know. It doesn't hurt, but it feels... weird," I replied, my voice shaky. I attempted once more to remove it, by tugging on my shaft.

“Ouch!” I said putting my hands between my legs and wincing with pain, "I don't think pulling on it is going to work. It's like attached to me!" I stared down at my new colossal cock, it was just hanging there like it was the most normal thing in the world.

"I knew that ring was trouble," Ashley said with a frown.

"What should I do?" I moaned.

"I don't know..." Ashley said shaking her head.

"Maybe those cave drawings can offer some kind of clue." Without another word Ashley grabbed the flashlight and her phone and went rushing off.

"I'd better go help her. Just in case," Jane said.

"You're just going to leave me here?" I whimpered.

"We'll be right back," Jane said.

Then I was all alone with this giant member sitting between my thighs. I tugged on it one last time and felt a jolt of pain shoot through me. "Okay, tugging isn't going to work," I said to myself.

I got up and walked to the water, walking the shallows and trying to get used to the way it felt hanging down my thigh. I couldn't believe how big it was or how strange it felt bouncing against my legs as I walked. Now, not only were my big tits preventing me from running I had this monster snake to contend with as well. But despite my shock and horror I couldn't deny that it felt kind of good, hanging down as I swam, cutting through the cool water like a shark fin. I reached down and touched it again, not tugging on it last time but touching it gently. A tingle of pleasurable warmth went through me as I rubbed the head. I did it again, playing with my new cock, and seeing how it felt when I touched it in different places. The tip was SO sensitive, like a giant clit, but the shaft felt good too. The balls weren't as sensitive but there was something nice about the feeling of my fingers sliding up and down on them. As I stood there with the waves lapping at my knees I gripped the shaft at the base and started to stroke it. It felt so natural, slowly pumping my fist up and down, feeling the pleasure surge through me, watching my thing get harder and harder with each tug. I reached down and got my hands wet then began pumping hips through my fists until my cock was so hard, it was practically vibrating!

"Are you okay?" Ashley asked from behind me. I'd been so wrapped up in my own thoughts I hadn't even noticed the approach. I whipped around and watched their eyes widen as they got a look at my huge erection.

"Oh, wow," Jane said breathlessly.

I covered it with my hands and felt my cheeks go pink, "Did you figure anything out?" I asked.

"We think so. We noticed that out of all the women, one of them was wearing a ring and had a... you know, between her legs," Ashley said, "We also think they were doing a ritual. One that involved, how do I put this..."

"We think we have to fuck you," Jane said bluntly.

"What!?" I cried. Fuck me? I had to have sex with them? That was insane! Sure we were close and everything but we'd never gone there. We'd never even seen each other naked. Now I was supposed to fuck my two best friends with the big monster that had appeared between my legs?

"You're joking," I whispered.

"Nope," Ashley said, "We're not sure, but we think it's the only way."

I sighed, "Okay, what should I do?"

"Just lay on this beach towel and we'll take care of the rest," Ashley said in a sisterly tone.

I laid down on the towel and Jane and Ashley looked at each other with bashful smiles, then they dropped to their knees and undid their bikini tops. I looked at their naked breasts and felt another flood of arousal course through me.

"Ready?" Ashley asked Jane with a smile. She nodded her head and they both leaned down and kissed my thighs. Then Jane licked my balls as Ashley slipped my cock between her lips.

I moaned and stared up at the moon as their tongues teased my dick and my balls, feeling them roll their tongues around the head of my cock. They gently flicked the tips of their tongues over my shaft, letting my cock bob up and down on my stomach with each flick. I closed my eyes and let the feeling of their tongues wash over me like the waves. They picked up the pace and started licking and sucking together, taking more of my cock in their mouths as they bobbed up and down on it. They kissed with my tip between their lips then took turns taking my cock down their throats. I couldn't believe how good it felt.

I reached down and began to feel up their tits as they took turns sucking my cock. They kept licking it and sucking and I moaned and rolled their nipples between my fingers. I opened my eyes and watched them take turns sucking my dick, their gorgeous tits jiggling softly with each bob of their head.

"Turn around," I moaned.

They looked at each other with big mischievous grins then granted my request. Soon they were kneeling on either side of me, still servicing my cock but now their perfect asses were lined up just below my shoulders and facing me. I reached up and slipped two fingers into each of their pussies. Ashley was so wet, her juices were instantly dripping down my fingers, and Jane was tight but she squealed with pleasure as I moved my wrist back and forth. I started slow then fingered them harder and faster as they slurped and sucked my throbbing cock. They backed their asses up meeting my fingers with each stroke.

"Oh... oh... oh god that's so good," Jane moaned.

"Yeah, keep going," Ashley moaned.

I began moving my fingers faster and faster, thrusting them deep into their pussies. They moaned with pleasure and sucked my cock faster. Ashley leaned forward and began licking my balls while Jane went back to sucking my cock. I licked my finger then reached up and ran it over Ashley's clit. I repeated the process with Jane, teasing their clits with my fingertips, watching them shiver with delight as they continued sucking my cock.

"Oh, god, please fuck me! I need that big cock inside me!" Ashley suddenly roared.

I got up on my knees and looked down at my saliva covered wet cock. Ashley looked back at me, her eyes filled with anticipation, her pussy dripping with lust. I placed my tip at her entrance and then slowly slid deep inside.

"Oh! Oh, my god that feels so fucking good!" she moaned as I pulled back out and then slipped it deep inside all over again. The feeling was amazing. Each time my cock slid inside her I felt a surge of pure pleasure envelop my entire body. I pumped my hips back and forth as Ashley moaned and squirmed and whimpered with pleasure. Her pussy felt so good. She backed up into me over and over again and I drove my big piston inside her again and again, slapping her ass and reaching around to rub her clit.

"Oh fuck! I'm gonna cum!" Ashley moaned.

I kept pounding away, moving my hands to her tits and squeezing them, rubbing my fingers back and forth over her nipples, making her squeal with pleasure. Her pussy tightened up and she started bouncing up and down on my cock, squeezing her pussy around it so it was like a fist, milking my cock for all it was worth. I felt her body shiver and her moans became louder. Then, finally, she let out a long, loud cry of delight as her pussy gripped my cock like a vise and her body exploded with pleasure.

"Oh my god! Oh my god! I'm cumming so fucking hard!" she screamed.

I grunted and slammed my cock deep inside her one last time, gripping her tits and sliding my body back and forth over her, grinding my hips into her ass, giving her everything I had. My tits bounced and jiggled as I fucked her hard.

When Ashley was finished I slid my cock out and Jane came up to me, pressing her tits against mine and said, "My turn," then kissed me on the lips. She turned around and waited for me to mount her. I could see that her pussy was glistening but when I tried to fuck her she was so tight.

"Ah!" Jane gasped as I tried to slide my tip inside.

"You need to relax," Ashley said from behind me,

"Just let it slide right in."

She began rubbing her fingers around the entrance and spreading Jane's pussy lips open. Jane moaned as I pushed harder and her pussy finally opened up. I slid my cock inside and began to fuck her slowly, reaching around to rub her clit with my fingers. Jane started whimpering as I fucked her, her face pressed into the towel.

"Oh, my god you feel so fucking good," I whispered.

"Mmm, you're so big!" she moaned, "Keep fucking me. I can take it."

I fucked her faster and faster, sliding my cock in and out of her tight pussy. Her juices were flowing all over my cock and balls.

"Oh, fuck yeah!" Ashley cried, rubbing her own clit as she watched us.

Jane spread her legs open as far as she could and pushed back against my cock, taking it deeper inside her. I reached around and cupped her tits in my hands, squeezing them sideways and rubbing her nipples. She moaned as I fucked her, my hips slamming into her ass, both of us getting lost in the pleasure of it.

"I'm gonna cum!" I moaned.

"Me too! Cum inside me!" Jane moaned.

I didn't need to be told twice. I slammed my cock into her one last time then threw my head back and let a massive orgasm take over my body. My cock throbbed and I felt cum shoot out of my throbbing cock, flooding her pussy.

My cock continued throbbing as I came. She moaned and shuddered and her pussy gripped my cock even tighter. My fingers gripped her tits and squeezed them hard. "Oh fuck!" she moaned. Her pussy spasmed around my cock and she began to breath heavily. Her body began to tremble as she climaxed. I felt her juices flow down my balls and I could feel her cum filling her pussy.

"Oh my god... oh... oh... fuck..." Jane moaned as she came.

I gave her a few more thrusts, milking every last drop of cum out of my cock. Her pussy was quivering and I could feel her juices flowing down my balls. I pulled my cock out of her and she collapsed with a contented sigh.

I fell backwards onto my ass, my head swimming with pleasure. Then as I looked down I noticed my cock getting smaller and smaller, I was losing my erection, but it was more than that. My cock shrank and shrank until it was gone and in its place was the familiar pink pussy that had been there all my life. The ring dropped off my finger and fell into the sand.

Ashley reached down and picked it up, "My turn!" she said enthusiastically and I couldn't tell if she was joking or not.

"You're not serious are you?" Jane asked.

"Well, eventually we're probably going to have to turn this over to a museum or something, but for now I think it's okay if we keep it for a while and have a little fun."

Jane laughed, "Okay, but after that pounding my pussy needs a rest."

"Okay, that's fair. I guess we'll have to wait until tomorrow. You girls don't have any other plans do you?" Ashley asked.

"We have to work... at your shop," I said.

"Well, I'm giving you the day off, hell maybe the week off. Consider it a team building retreat," Ashley said with a wry smile.

We laughed and drank more wine, tingling with anticipation for everything that was to come.
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Raini and Andrea, recent high school graduates, embark on an exciting road trip to celebrate their newfound freedom. Their destination: Cascade Beach, a hidden gem far off the beaten path. Along the way, their adventure takes an unexpected turn when they encounter Ruby, a captivating hitchhiker who offers to guide them to the beach and introduce them to her intriguing group of friends.

As Raini and Andrea arrive at the secluded campsite, they quickly realize that these women are anything but ordinary. Unveiling a secret, they are revealed to be futas! The allure of this newfound discovery beckons Raini and Andrea into a world of transformation and exploration.

While contemplating the proposition of embracing their own unique changes, Raini and Andrea find themselves faced with a series of choices that will shape their futures. Will they succumb to the temptation of this extraordinary metamorphosis, altering their bodies and embracing the surprises that lie between their legs? And once they have crossed that threshold, how will they navigate the uncharted territories of their desires?

In this tale of self-discovery, love, and sensual awakening, Raini and Andrea must confront their deepest desires and question societal norms to forge their own path. With the promise of passion and the allure of the unknown, they embark on a journey that will forever change their lives. Join them as they explore the boundaries of pleasure and connection.
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Angela is on the rebound. At only 23 years old she's recently gotten divorced from her high school sweetheart and is looking for a quick hook up. She books a room at the King Tut Hotel, a novelty hotel with plenty of drinking, dancing, and relaxation. While there she meets Evelyn, a beautiful woman who works at the hotel. Evelyn shows her a strange artifact with the power to turn women into futas! Will Angela let Evelyn show her this wonderful new world? And how will Angela react once there's a big, swinging, secret between her thighs?
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This massive bundle contains every single book in Alison's collection so far! Over 125,000 words of hot, steamy action spread across 20 stories. The value of this collection is over 50 dollars but you can buy it here for only 6.99! A discount of over 85%!

This book contains: The Futa Cafe, The Futa Billionaire, The Futa Enchantment, Futa BFF, Futa Oasis, Futa Island, The Futa Resort, Futa Cruise, Riding Lessons, Doing Time, The Office Futa, The Futa Hotel, Kidnapped By Futas, The Futa Witch, Futa Aliens, Futa College, Plowing The Futa Farm, My Futa Maid, My Futa Teacher, The Futa Next Door 
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