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I’d been at sea for 15 days straight when the island came into view. I knew something was strange because I wasn’t supposed to hit land again for 20 days. For a second I thought maybe I was just making really good time but there was no way I could have come a full five days early. The next island was supposed to be quite large, 20 miles around, with a vibrant town visible from the east side but this island looked to be much smaller. 


I’d been making a solo sailing trip around the world. I departed from London and sailed across the Atlantic stopping in Azores before landing in South Carolina. I then followed the Atlantic coast to the gulf of Mexico. 

I hopped around the Caribbean for a couple months before sailing through the Panama Canal and down the Pacific coast. I had been island hopping in Tahiti and was making my way toward the Cook Islands. The area was well mapped so coming in contact with an unfamiliar island was a bit disconcerting. Had I drifted off course somewhere and if so where?

I wasn’t terribly worried. I had supplies enough to last for a long time and I saw other vessels fairly often. Not to mention there are a number of small islands nearby and I had my sat-phone if anything really went left. I decided to go ashore and do some exploring. I set course for the island and laid back on the deck.

The air was hot and the sea spray felt good against my skin. I was wearing a white tank top and blue jean shorts. I’d been wearing my hair in a ponytail for practically the entire time I was at sea.

The uneasiness I’d felt about not being where I was supposed to be turned to excitement that I might have stumbled upon something new. I daydreamed about finding the wreckage of a Portuguese trading ship or a new species of animal. As the boat gently rocked me back and forth I started thinking about finding a lost tribe of big muscular men.

When you haven’t seen another person let alone a man for 2 weeks pretty much every daydream turns sexual. I started thinking about getting lost in the jungle and coming upon a strong, dark, man. He’d take me in his arms and even without being able to understand my language he would know exactly what I wanted him to do. Before I knew what I was doing my fingers were playing with my pantie line and my left hand had cupped my breast.

I imagined this mysterious man pulling my panties off roughly and eating me out from behind. The thought had me slipping out of my clothes. One good thing about being the only person around for hundreds of miles is you don’t really have to worry about being seen by anyone.

I unbuttoned my shorts and threw them aside then took of my shirt and unclasped my bra. I was drifting along in the middle of the Pacific completely naked with my legs spread eagle, rubbing my clit and sucking my own nipples. The wind whipped up the sea water and it dusted my skin with a thin spray.

I slipped my ponytail holder onto my wrist and let my long red hair blow in the breeze. My little pink pussy was completely shaved, which had more to do with boredom than personal grooming preferences, although I did like the way it looked. I thought of the fantasy man’s hands groping my tits while he licked my clit and flitted his tongue in and out of my pussy.

I wanted him to be rough with me. That’s the great thing about imaginary men they know exactly how I want to be fucked. As I slipped a finger into my pussy I imagined him getting his cock out and plunging it inside me. I had never been very loud in bed but out here I could really let loose. I screamed and moaned as I slipped two fingers inside, then three. I realized that the louder I was the more powerful my orgasms were. I wondered if that habit would stay with me when I was finally back home.

I quickly realized on trip from London to Azores that it can get pretty lonely out here. Before I left Ponta Delgada I found the only sex shop on the island and bought a nice little 6 inch pink vibrator. It worked well enough but I had a lot free time on my hands and I soon discovered I liked anal play more than I had previously thought. I picked up a thicker 9 inch cock shaped monster off the coast of Florida and those two had become my best friends.

I interrupted my fantasy for a moment and got up to retrieve them from the cabin down below then came back up to the deck laid down again. I lubed up my 9 incher and plunged it deep inside of me. I turned the dial at the base up to medium and felt it send ripples of pleasure through me to my very core.

I paused for a second and lubed up my pink dildo then starting teasing my asshole. I imagined that my mysterious islander had a friend and he was eager to share me. I was just as eager to be shared. I imagined that my big dildo was his cock pounding me and that his less well endowed friend was working his way around my backside looking for a way in.

I turned the vibrate function on my little pink dildo on a tiny bit and started working it into my ass slowly and gently. The lube felt cool against my skin and before long I was plunging them both into me. My pussy was so wet and the dildo made a sloshing sound as it plunged in and out of me. I turned up the vibration on the dildo in my pussy and pushed it against my cervix.

Ripples of pleasure radiated out from every inch of my body and I was shrieking “YES! YES! YES!” out into the blue void. I imagined the island duo blasting big hot ropes of sticky cum out of their cocks, deep inside me. The muscles of my pussy shook and spasmed and my asshole tightened around my little pink vibrator as big spurts of clear liquid squirted out of my pussy.

That was something else I’d learned about myself during a long stretch of alone time. I’d never squirted with a partner before but I was eager to find out if anyone was up to the task.

It was ironic that I would gain so much sexual knowledge about myself precisely because I was spending loads of time alone.

By this time I was about a 2 kilometers away from the shore. I scanned it for a good place to approach and drop anchor. The beach was small maybe a kilometer long and it went back about 100 meters before it was met by dense jungle.

The jungle was lush and it surrounded the beach on either side. A giant hill was on the center of the island and the jungle sloped up on all sides. The trees became more sparse near the top and I saw a flat grassy plain where the hill evened out at its peak. I had a pair of binoculars in the cabin which I quickly retrieved.

I scanned the beach, then the forest. I didn’t see anything interesting either place. There were palms, ferns, orchids, and vines leading into the jungle but that was all I could see. There were no paths or places where it looked like it would be easy to explore.

I worked my way up the hill. In the places where I could see through the trees and brush there was only grass and dirt. Where the trees thinned out it looked like the slope became more gradual. I decided to try and climb the hill and camp out at the top.

As I looked for other possible ways up the hill something caught my eye. A flash like sunlight glinting off of glass. I found the spot with my binoculars and saw two women walking through the dense brush.

I couldn’t see much detail from this far out but I could tell that one was quite short and one was tall. They each had long dark hair and they were clad in khaki from top to bottom. They looked like explorers or survivalists or something. I was suddenly deeply aware of my own nakedness. I hoped they hadn’t been watching me as well.

I cleaned myself up and put my vibrators away then got dressed. I packed a small backpack with a first aid kit, food rations, rope, a knife, a compass and other essentials. As I drifted toward the island I tried to imagine what those women were doing here .

Maybe they were drug smugglers or pirates. It wasn’t completely out of the question but I didn’t think it was very likely either. More likely they were just curious sailors who came upon the island by mistake. Perhaps they had set their ship down on the other side of the island and were exploring. Was it possible that they lived here? Maybe they were billionaires and this was their private paradise.

I hoped that was true. My cabin is relatively comfy, it could definitely be worse, but sleeping on a big king sized bed in a mansion with fresh sheets and fluffy pillows; it was a fantasy more exhilarating than being spit-roasted by two ripped islanders.

I could picture it in my mind. I would be lying on an all white bed in a beautiful all white room. There would be a large picture window facing west that would give me a perfect view of the island and allow me to watch the sun sink over the horizon at sunset. There would be a bell or intercom that I could ring and beckon a maid who would bring me oysters or salmon ceviche or champagne. Why does it have to be a maid? I changed her into the island man who had fucked me before. ‘Hello again.’

The thought of modern comforts and rock hard abs kept me occupied until before I knew it I was near the shore. I prepared everything and dropped anchor about 200 feet from the shore where water was only thigh deep. I waded toward the shore with my pack on. The water was so clear I could easily see to the bottom. There were a few fish and every once in a while I saw a crab pop up and scuttle a few feet away before burying itself again.

The water was exceedingly calm and the waves barely registered as they brushed past me. When I got to the shore I sat down and wiped my feet off then pulled on the boots I had had slung around my shoulder and got ready to explore. I first tried the south side of the beach but the brush was really dense and it looked like it quickly ran into a sheer rock wall.

I made my way around the beach looking for paths through. I wanted to go up the side of the hill where I had seen those women earlier. I hoped I could get there from this side of the island. About halfway around the island I finally found a way through where the brush was less dense. I occasionally had to cut a path through some vines with my knife but for the most part it was easygoing.

The smell of wild orchids permeated the jungle. It was a beautiful fragrance and I wished I could bottle it up and take with me. It was unusual because most jungles I’d hiked through had a pungent odor of animals, soil, and humidity but this one was different. Everything about this island was strange once I thought about it. After walking for about fifteen minutes I finally found a trail that led upward.

The trees thinned out and a grassy path opened up. It wasn’t a perfect gradual incline. There were places where I had to pull myself along on rocks and branches or climb walls. I had to be very careful because even so much as a twisted ankle could be really dangerous. I knew there were other people on the island, but who knows if they were even still around. They might have popped by for a minute and planned on leaving right away. I was only planning on stopping here for one night so I couldn’t count on the fact that someone else would be along to rescue me if I hurt myself.

I would estimate that where the hill plateaued was about 500 feet above sea level. I had made it about 100 feet up when I decided to take my first rest. I opened my canteen and took a swig of water. The path up the hill had been taking me north as well. I could still see the beach where I had arrived but I could now see another beach further along.

Looking through my binoculars I spied another boat. It was anchored on the north side of the north beach and it was partially covered by a cluster of tall trees that were in my way. It looked like a big research vessel. I had seen a few here and there in my travels. I was just glad it wasn’t flying a jolly roger. It was made for carrying multiple people and I assumed there were more people kicking around than just the two I saw. I wondered what they were doing here.

I decided to make my way over there but there was no clear path so before I could go down I had to go up. I walked on for another half hour before I heard female voices coming from the opposite direction. They both had Australian accents. I don’t know why but I hid behind a big rock as they made their way toward me. I guess part of me still thought they might be drug smugglers.

“I’m a scientist too but there’s no scientific explanation for what we saw and experienced last night. If you have a hypothesis I would love to hear it.” one of them said.

“I don’t have one but that doesn’t mean an explanation doesn’t exist. Perhaps it was all hallucinatory the statue is coated with some mind altering drug that we both ingested unknowingly.” another voice said.


“And we hallucinated the exact same thing and then experienced no other effects? Come on that doesn’t make anymore sense than what I’m saying.” The first one said. 

“What you’re saying is pseudo-scientific nonsense based in folklore and legend. It has no basis in reality.”

“And yet we both experienced that reality last night.” she paused. “you know I don’t regret it either. I’ve wanted to do that for a long time.”

“You don’t mean that. It’s like prison if you don’t get it for a long time when you finally do you don’t care who it’s coming from. Plus we’re both married. You know nothing can come of this.”

“Oh you came more than a few…”

“Achoo!” I’d been trying to hold a sneeze in for like a minute before it finally came rocketing out of me.

One of the girls was so startled she actually jumped and almost knocked the other one over. They both came around to the other side of the rock where I was crouching down and leaning against it.

“Who the fuck are you!” The tall one said but it didn’t sound at all like a question.

“Um I, this is awkward. Hi! I’m Alice. I docked my boat over there and I’ve been hiking but I wasn’t sure if you were drug smugglers so I um I hid behind this rock. What’s up with you?” I said nervously giggling.

“You scared the shit out of us. Why didn’t you just say something!? Jesus Christ!” The short one said.

The both laughed nervously as their nerves started to calm.

“Sorry I didn’t mean to freak out at you, I’m Rebecca” The tall one said extending her hand. “And this is my colleague Vanessa.” she said motioning to the short one.

Vanessa reached her hand out to me as well and I shook them both.

“We’re researchers from the University of Queensland. We’ve been studying some ruins on the other side of the island. It appears to us that this island used to be massive and densely populated. We found a bunch of artifacts and a large temple.

We’re pretty sure volcanic activity caused much of the island to sink but we’re not sure how much. We’re also having a hard time figuring out how old the stuff is. Many of the islands around here share cultural traits but this one is completely unique. None of the things we’ve found around here are at all similar to things found on nearby islands.” Rebecca said.

“Look sorry for eavesdropping but I couldn’t help but overhear part of your conversation. It sounds like you made a pretty exciting discovery. Can you tell me a bit about it?” I asked.

“That’s… that’s actually quite complicated. We can’t even agree on what it is we found or even experienced.” Vanessa said.


“You know what this experiment needs, Vanessa?” Rebecca said slyly “A control group. How would you like to help us? We can learn a lot about these ruins if you come with us.” She said to me. 

A devilish grin appeared on Vanessa’s face as well. “Oh yeah. Good idea. I think that would actually solve our problems.”

“Are you sure? I don’t know anything about researching. I actually dropped out after two years of university so I don’t know how much help I’ll be.” I said.

“Trust me this will be the easiest work you’ve ever done.” Vanessa said.

They were actually on their way to the site of the ruins now so we simply continued the way I was already going. They were coy about their research when I tried to ask questions.

From their exchange earlier I knew something that neither of them particularly wanted to talk about had happened while they were in the field. They told me quite a bit about what they did uncover.

There was a stone temple carved into the side of a rock face on the other side of the mountain. There immaculately carved statues of women. Each face and body was unique but they all had one thing in common. All of the statues had a thick cock carved out between their legs.

Rebecca had initially thought that these were their gods and Vanessa thought the statues had been defaced by some invading tribe at a later date but each of them had changed their mind after their visit to the site last night. When I would broach the subject of what happened there neither of them would be direct with me. They talked in circles about drugs, ancient spells, auditory induced madness, and curses but I couldn’t get them to come out and say anything concrete. I resigned myself to the fact that I would just have to see the site for myself and make my own judgments.

We walked for about an hour and despite all of their caginess I really liked them. The last two islands I had landed on were nearly uninhabited. The last island’s only resident was an old man and his aging wife. Before that I had been at sea for another two weeks.

Having so little human contact did things to your mind. I had never been with a woman before and had never been particularly attracted to them but suddenly running into two gorgeous specimens unexpectedly in the forest can make your mind wander. Before long I found myself walking slightly behind them to marvel at their beautiful toned asses.

Their field clothes weren’t particularly form fitting but even so I could see how well shaped their bodies were at certain angles. Rebecca was tall and her breasts were on the small side but her ass was fantastic. She had the long lithe body of a swimmer or ballet dancer. Her hair was long, straight, and dark and she played with it as she walked. Her skin was tanned a deep copper.

Vanessa was short, maybe a few inches over five feet, but by contrast her breasts were quite large. They looked a tad out of place on her petite frame but I certainly wasn’t complaining. She had copper skin as well as long dark hair but she was wearing it up at the moment.       

We walked until we’d come to the complete opposite side of the island about 200 feet above the treeline. There was a rock wall that was completely sheer except for a crevice that led into the hill. Vanessa took the lead and I followed behind her with Rebecca coming up the rear. It was a tight fit and we had to travel in single file. It was slow going because there were big rocks in the way that we had to clamber over. When the path finally opened up again I was dumbstruck.

The sheer walls formed a circle around a big open pit. There were stairs carved out of stone that led 10 feet down into it. Here I could see where Rebecca and Vanessa and others probably had been working. There were little wooden stakes in the ground with ropes tied to them that sectioned areas off into ten foot by ten foot squares.

Directly across from us in front of the dig site was a massive stone temple that had been cut directly into the face of the rock. There were intricate carvings along the face and two giant stone pillars around an entrance. The pillars must have been 25 feet high and 10 feet across each. They were about 50 feet apart from one another and between them was a giant entrance.

Rebecca told me to be careful and watch my step as we walked through the dig site. I kept an eye out for stay pottery shards or statues and lifted my feet high over the ropes so as not trip on them.

We walked up a set of stone steps to the entrance of the temple. Watch this Vanessa said and lit a match. She touched the match to a protrusion in the wall and a ring of fire flashed and encircled the room. There were braziers every ten feet or so and they must have been connected somehow so that lighting one lights them all almost instantaneously.

The room was enormous and the fires illuminated every detail. I saw the statues they were talking about all lined up. Even though they were all a slate gray the craftsmanship was amazing. I walked up to one and looked it over. The women they had depicted had been beautiful and shapely. Just as they had said each one was equipped with a big flaccid cock hanging between their legs. I couldn’t believe it but it was slightly arousing. It had been way too long since I’d seen one in real life.

I walked to the front of the room where an especially beautiful carving of a naked woman stood.

“We had quite an experience with this one last time.” Rebecca said.

“What do you mean?” I asked.

“Well I was standing over here like this and Vanessa was standing where you are and I touched this part of the wall like this. Vanessa was actually able to work out how to read the inscription so she touched that stone in front of you”

I touched the stone she gestured to.

“and then she said.” Suddenly I heard Vanessa’s voice from another part of the room say something in a language that didn’t sound like anything I’d ever heard before. After she finished speaking the phrase the lights in all of the braziers went out. I heard what sounded like a mechanism spinning and then a blinding white light came from the eyes of the statue in front of me.

A fine almost imperceptible crack split the statue down the middle and it began to part. The light was so bright I had to avert my eyes. As the light grew even brighter I heard a roar that sounded like rushing water. I turned to run away but the ground began to shake and I tripped and clattered to the floor.

Then as quickly as it started it, it stopped. It took me a while to regain my senses . There was one torchlight still burning above us and in the faint light where the statue had been I saw a woman with copper colored skin crouched down with mist all around her.

She lifted her head and looked me in the eyes. She had deep brown eyes that seemed to stare right into my soul. I glanced around for Rebecca and Vanessa. The both wore expressions of surprise and delight. The crouching woman in the middle of the floor stood up.

She was taller even than Rebecca, easily clearing 6 foot. Her body was slim but toned. I would have killed to have her abs and her breasts were not overly large but were quite sizable. Her dark nipples were perfect circles. Her hair was shoulder length and jet black. As my eyes made their way down to her sex I found she was built just like the statues. Between her legs was a patch of dark pubic hair and an enormous cock.

I was having trouble processing what I was witnessing. Where had this woman come from? Was this some prank that Rebecca and Vanessa were playing on me with one of their assistants? If it was it was pretty elaborate. When I looked back to Vanessa and Rebecca they were already undressing. Something gave me the feeling that they had done this before and were eager to do it again.

Rebecca pulled the loose fitting khaki shirt over her head and and threw it aside then unclasped her bra and bared her tits to the rest of us. Vanessa shimmied out of her shorts and panties first. She looked slightly ridiculous standing there naked from the waist down but clad in a loose fitting shirt. That didn’t last long. Before I could blink she had pulled the rest of her clothes off and was standing there stark naked. She had a little line of dark pubic hair above her sex and the most amazing breasts I’d ever seen.

The woman that had just materialized in the center of the room began walking over to her. Vanessa dropped to her knees in anticipation. When the woman approached her Vanessa immediately took her thick member into her mouth. The woman threw her head back and wrapped her hand around Vanessa’s head and began to thrust her hips.  

Rebecca came up from behind the woman and put her arms around her cupping her breasts and squeezing her nipples. Rebecca kissed her neck and reached around with right hand rubbing the woman’s balls. 


I stood there completely unaware of what to do. I could feel my pussy growing wet between my legs. The heat that was welling up inside me was unbearable. Before I even knew what was happening my legs were carrying me toward them. I pulled off my shirt and took off my bra. I walked up beside Vanessa and dropped to my knees as well. 

My presence hardly registered until I took the base of the woman’s cock in my fist and starting pumping it. Vanessa looked at me with lust in her eyes and started kissing me deeply on the mouth. I positioned the big hard cock so that our tongues writhed and slithered over it as we tasted each other. Spit and precum formed a thin froth on our faces as we tasted each other and sucked off the impossible cock. 


Rebecca watched us over the woman’s shoulder. I could tell she was touching herself whilst fondling the woman’s breasts. The look on her face and the movement of her arm made it quite clear that she was knuckle deep in her own pussy. 

I made eye contact with her and patted the place on the ground next to me. She came and knelt down beside me. The woman moaned loudly in an strange other-worldly voice that sounded like it was coming from several place at once. Vanessa was attempting to deepthroat the cock but it was so huge. She only got it about halfway down before gagging.

I was next. I took it down slightly further than Vanessa but the immensity of the thing was unbelievable. I relaxed my throat and let the wet member slide in and out but I choked before it was more than three quarters of the way down. Rebecca was next and my eyes went wide with surprise as she nearly effortlessly took the entire cock down he throat.

The woman squealed in pleasure as her thick veiny rod filled Rebecca’s mouth. The cock made a wet sound as it plunged in and out of Rebecca’s throat. The woman pushed her cock all the way down Rebecca’s throat until all Rebecca had to do was stick out her tongue to lick the woman’s balls. 


Vanessa and I were watching in awe and touching ourselves as Rebecca expertly sucked the woman off. I positioned myself behind Vanessa so I could play with her nipples and rub her clit while I touched my own. I had never done anything even remotely like this. The wildest thing I had ever done was fuck two hotel waiters in the same day. It wasn’t even at the same time. Now I was involved in a magical lesbian orgy. 


The woman pulled her cock out of Rebecca’s mouth and motioned for us each to kneel in front of her. She let loose an earthshaking moan as thick ropes of cum spurted out of her cock slit. We clambered over one another to take the cum into our mouths. 

Most of it went onto our faces but we licked it off each other and swallowed every drop. The woman rubbed her cock head against my lips and jacked herself off to squeeze out the remaining drops. Her cum tasted sweet like citrus and I popped her cock in my mouth so I could suck out any stubborn juices that might be left over. 


My mind became a fog after that. Vanessa, Rebecca, and I remained in that room for a long time kissing each other and rubbing our pussies. I remember at one point I was licking Rebecca’s pussy and she had a big squirting orgasm all over my face. I became unbearably tired and the last thing I remember was lying down in that place with Vanessa, and Rebecca next to me as sleep crashed down upon me like a tidal wave.


After a long dreamless sleep I awoke in my cabin. There was a flock of seagulls screaming as they flew overhead. The sun was shining through the windows. I was so disoriented. Had any of that really happened? The temple, the statue, Vanessa and Rebecca. Even the island itself seemed like it had happened in the fog of a dream. I looked around the room and saw that Vanessa and Rebecca were in the cabin with me, sleeping soundlessly on my couch. 

As I reached to scratch an itch my fingers brushed against something between my legs. I pulled the sheets up and looked in astonishment at the cock that was situated between my thighs. I was already half hard. I shot a look at Rebecca and Vanessa who were beginning to stir.

I didn’t know what to do. I tried pulling on it to see if it was some prank but it was firmly attached to my body. Nothing but smooth uninterrupted skin from my legs to my penis and balls. I could feel it as well. As I pulled it and played with it waves of pleasure danced up and down my spine, particularly when I touched the tip. It started to grow hard. I was astonished and slightly terrified at the current state of affairs and yet touching it still made me aroused.

Vanessa was the first to wake up. “Good morning.” She said through a yawn as she looked over at me. “Morning!” I said trying not to sound panicked. 


”That was some night huh? You were amazing!” 


“To be honest I don’t remember much of what happened after the… um… blowjob”


“That’s normal I think. The first time Rebecca and I visited her we had foggy memories the next day as well. I’m just relieved to find out we aren’t crazy. You know the first time we went to her we woke up and had, well, we were changed temporarily.” 

“Do you mean like this?” I said pulling the sheets back to reveal the cock that was growing increasingly hard between my legs.”


She giggled “Yeah, just like that.” She crawled up next to me on the bed. She had been sleeping in just her bra and panties. She kissed me on the neck and grabbed hold of my cock. “Do you want to have some fun?” She whispered in my ear. 

The feeling of her breath in my ear and her hand on my cock made me go hard instantly. She undressed me until I was fully naked and began to tongue me down. She kissed my neck and clavicle while playing with my hard nipples. Then she sucked my tits and rubbed my ass all while still holding my cock firmly in her left hand.

I shuttered under her and moaned with pleasure. She kissed my stomach and licked the inside of my thighs and along my scrotum then licked up and down the length of my shaft. I felt the tip of my penis grow wet as precum dribbled out of my cock slit.

She took my cock into her mouth and twirled her tongue around the tip. I arched my back and pushed my hips forward as her skillful tongue whirled around my cock. I protested as she slid my cock out of her mouth and straddled me but my protestations turned to shrieks of delight as she slid my long shaft into her hot wet pussy.

I trembled and clawed at her back as my staff slid into her hot sex. Her pussy was tight and she struggled to get it all the way inside her at first. Her face twisted in pain and then in rapture as my cock worked it’s way deeper and deeper into her pussy.

Her massive tits swung above me as she bounced up and down on top of me. She took huge strokes with her hips pulling my cock almost all the way out of her before ramming it back in. I could feel her pussy dripping onto my thighs and stomach. I took her nipple into my mouth and bit it as she rode me and she screamed. 


By this time Rebecca was beginning to stir. She didn’t even flinch when she looked over and saw Vanessa’s ass bouncing rhythmically onto my massive member. 


”You started without me?” She said in mock disappointment. She stripped off her clothes and walked toward the bed. Her long lithe figure looked beautiful as she sauntered toward us stripping her clothes off. 

She hopped onto the bed and sidled up next to me kissing me neck and running her fingers up and down my stomach and pinching my nipples. The sensation of making out with one beautiful woman whilst another fucked me was almost too much to bear. I felt my cock head shift and pulse.

I put my hands on Vanessa’s hips and pushed down to stop my cock from thrusting in and out of her or I was going to blow my load immediately and I wanted to savor this experience. I pulled my cock out of her and told her to lay on her back. She was only too happy to oblige.

This time my cock slid all the way into her effortlessly. I found that from this angle my cock actually reached all the way to her cervix. She gasped and trembled underneath me as I bottomed out inside her. I rubbed my cock against the bottom of her pussy rhythmically until I felt her nails dig into my back and the muscles of her pussy tighten.

She screamed “I’m going to cum!” As she attacked her clit and rubbed it in hard rough circles with her fingers. I pulled out of her until just the head of my cock was inside the entrance of her pussy. She howled in delight as a burst of clear liquid gushed out of her pussy and onto my dick. My cock head twitched as she drenched it and I was just about to blow my load on her wet pussy but I was able to hold off.
 

Rebecca was right next to us rubbing her clit and fingering herself. She reached down to feel the immense wetness between Vanessa’s legs and then hopped up on her knees with her ass facing me.

She was plunging two fingers in and out of her wetness and inviting me with her smile to pump my enormous piston into her waiting sex. Her pussy lips were glistening with her juices and it took me all of 10 seconds to pull up behind her and thrust my staff deep inside her.

Unlike with Vanessa I was immediately able to push my cock into Rebecca all the way to the hilt. She moaned and writhed under me as I plowed her with reckless abandon. This time I wasn’t worried about cumming too soon. From the moment I thrust into her I just wanted to fuck her fast and hard. She was eager and she pushed her hips back to meet my every thrust. I cupped her tits with my hands and rubbed her nipples between my fingers. 


“Fuck me harder! Fuck me harder! YES! YES! Just like that!” She screamed as I pounded her pussy. My vision began to blur and my cock head began to twitch. A rapturous heat fill my body and made my shake from head to toe. 

“Fill me with your cum! I want you cum inside me!” Rebecca shrieked and it didn’t take long before her wish came true. My cockhead pulsated one last time and then thick ropes of cum burst out of me and splashed against Rebecca’s cervix. Stream after stream of my hot sticky juices burst forth from me and mingled with Rebecca’s own wetness. After I unloaded my juices into her her breaths grew more and more rapid and her cries grew louder and louder. 


”Fuck YES! OH MY GOD!” She howled as big bursts of liquid spilled forth from her pussy. Our combined juices spilled out of her and drizzled onto the bedspread. She rubbed her clit in little circles with her fingers as the last bursts came out of her. Then she pushed herself up, turned around, and threw me onto the bed kissing me hard and swirling her tongue around my own. 

“That was the best lay I’ve ever had. You fuck like a beast!” She said breathlessly.

“You weren’t so bad yourself” I said. “You were both amazing actually.”

We laid there together like that, kissing and rubbing and giggling for a long while. At some point, although I didn’t notice when, my cock had disappeared and in its place was my little pink pussy. I was relieved to see that it was back but I had also been hoping to fuck these two again once we had all recovered. 


“So did you two already do this once?” I asked.      


“Yeah” Rebecca answered “but we both had cocks and we sixty-nined each other. I was sure it had been a hallucination or a dream or something but now I know it’s real somehow.” 

“This is an amazing discovery but I think we should keep it quiet for now. Just between us.” Vanessa added.

I nodded. I certainly wasn’t about to tell anyone what had happened here.

“So what will you do next?” Vanessa asked me.

“Well, I was never even supposed to come here. I’m not even sure how I found this place. It’s more like this place found me I guess.” I said. “I’m not in a hurry to leave. Do you think I could assist you somehow?”

They both looked at each other and laughed. “We were going to ask you the same thing. The other day we discovered a chamber filled with statues like the one that gave us that power. We don’t know what they all do but we’d love some help getting through them all. I’m sure we’ll have a lot of fun in the process” Rebecca said.

I smiled and thought of all the things we would do together. There were so many things I’d never tried that I wanted to do. The thought of being penetrated by both of them at the same time made my pussy ache with anticipation. 


”I can stay as long as you like. I think I’m going to like it here. Why don’t I sail around to where your boat is and drop anchor there?” I said. 


”Sounds good to me” Vanessa said with an enthusiastic smile on her face. Rebecca nodded. 

I went up to the deck, pulled up my anchor and smiled as the wind tossed my hair and tickled my naked skin causing gooseflesh to rise. I had started sailing in search of adventure and I had definitely found more than I bargained for. The rest of the world could wait until this part of my journey was done, although I can’t imagine ever wanting to leave.  
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