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Beach Retreat Gender Swap

Chapter 1

The sun beat down from its zenith on the horizon, heating the white sand and warming the beach with its glow. The waves crashed on the shoreline, soothing Blanche to sleep on her towel. Olive skin darkened to a soft brown as she let the sunlight bathe over her. Head straight down into a rolled-up towel, she lay face down on a red and white blanket. Reaching behind her back, she untied the thin pink bikini strap and pulled the ends off of her back. Blanche did not want a tan line across her back from the swimsuit. The narrow pink bikini bottom fit her ass more than a thong than a proper swimsuit bottom. It only covered a small triangle at the top of her ass and two narrow pink straps that wrapped around her wide hips.

Jeff interrupted the peaceful mood of the beach by crunching on chips. Blanche winced with every bite, trying to soothe her nerves unsuccessfully. He flipped a page of his book and tried to start a conversation, “Hey, do you want to go body surfing?” Blanche lifted her head slightly and shook her head no.

More time passed and the warm sun soothed her back to sleep. Ocean waves lulled her in and out of conscious thought. This beach was private access only and separated from the tourists by a long boardwalk and a natural barrier of a small river running from inland out to the ocean. Jeff’s parents owned beachfront property, which offered them access to the sparsely populated beach.

“Should we head up to the store?” Jeff asked, pulling her out of the peaceful moment again. Jeff stood from his beach chair, stretching his legs from side to side.

Blanche opened her eyes, squinted into the bright light. With her hand over her eyes casting a thin shadow, she stared up at him and asked, “No. I will sleep some more.” Her eyes focused after a lengthy breath. Jeff placed his book on his chair and Ester sat on the other side of him.

Jeff ran a hand through his short black hair and pulled a shirt over his muscled chest. Slender and toned, Jeff was Blanche’s ideal body type for a boyfriend. He stood over Blanche blocking the sunlight on her back and said, “I’m dying. I need a drink.”

“All right,” Blanche said, confused why he felt the need to say it to her. “You’re blocking my sun.”

“I like your bikini,” Ester commented from her beach chair under the shade. Ester had black hair and fair skin. She wore a long black fishnet shirt over her single piece swimsuit. Suntan lotion and shade kept her skin safe from the warm sun. She smiled at Blanche.

“Thanks,” Blanche replied.

Jeff shot Ester a glare and turned back to Blanche, “You aren’t coming with me?”

“No. I’m trying to get a tan,” Blanche replied. “You’re still blocking my sun.” Blanche closed her eyes again and lay her face back onto the rolled-up towel.

“Jeff leave her be. She’s trying to tan,” Ester said, defending his girlfriend instead of her brother. Blanche met Ester for the first time today after dating Jeff for a year and she already liked the cute pale-skinned woman.

“I don’t know why we invited you,” Jeff sneered, slapping his sandals onto his feet. He huffed out a frustrated groan and said, “This was supposed to be just the two of us today.”

“Ester isn’t in the way. She’s been reading that book the whole time,” Blanche’s voice came out as a muffled garble through the towel, but Jeff understood her and groaned.

“Fine. Do you want me to bring back anything for you?” he asked in a defeated voice.

“No, we’re fine,” Ester replied with a wry smile.

“I wasn’t asking you,” Jeff said, strutting past Ester off to the boardwalk in the distance.

Blanche looked up at him and said, “I don’t need anything, sweetie.” She wanted to cheer him up. His arm swayed angrily, and she wasn’t certain that he heard her speak. Face back into the towel, Blanche drifted off to sleep again. Distant talking and playing in the water became an echo of a different world as Blanche drifted in and out of consciousness.


Chapter 2

“Sorry about my brother,” Ester spoke, pulling Blanche out of a strange dream about sinking into the sand.

Blinking the bright light away, she adjusted to the sun by shading her eyes again, “It’s fine. We’ve been dating for almost a year now. I’m not sure why he never mentioned you before today.”

“He never mentioned me?” Ester laughed. She rose from her chair and ventured out of the shade of the umbrella and sat on the blanket next to Blanche. “Not even once?” Ester held a thin leather-bound book in her hand and spoke with it folded between her fingers.

“Yeah, I’m sorry,” Blanche shrugged. Family can be complicated, and she left it at that.

Ester wrinkled her nose and said, “I’m not sure either. The prick kept you all to himself.” The pale-skinned woman picked up her floppy navy sun hat and placed it onto her head. Short black hair hung out the sides behind her ears and the floppy hat cast a wide shadow over her cute narrow face.

“He can be a little touchy, but he’s a good guy,” Blanche said defending her boyfriend as she shifted her neck from side to side stretching it. Her browning skin felt warm to the touch, and she worried that after this much exposure she might burn.

“I know. I grew up with him,” Ester said with a wry smile. She flipped open the book and sat cross-legged reading it next to Blanche.

“What are you reading?”

“Oh, this? Its nothing. I’m just reading about some Wiccan rituals,” Ester said with a dismissive smile, downplaying the importance of the book with her face.

“Interesting. I don’t know anything about that,” Blanche commented, “That’s witches and stuff right?”

Ester nodded her head and replied, “Indeed. Witches and stuff.”

Worrying about her skin, Blanche asked, “Hey, do you mind putting some more lotion on me?” She reached to her swim bag and pulled out a brown bottle of suntan lotion and waved it at Ester.

“Are you sure Jeff is cool with that?” Ester asked nervously taking the bottle from Blanche.

“Why wouldn’t he be?” Blanche asked, laughing at the strange comment. “I’ve always wanted a sister. If I’m going to be his girlfriend, I want to get to know you better.”

Waves crashing in the distance and a dog barking near the water broke up the interminable silence before Ester responded to the comment. “I’m a lesbian,” she said. “He hates introducing me to his girlfriends because I slept with one of them.” Blushing, Ester waved her hands and passed the bottle of lotion to Blanche, “I better not.”

“That’s funny,” Blanche replied, pushing the bottle back into her hands. “It explains why he never mentioned you.”

“He didn’t think it was funny,” Ester chuckled, “but I dated her for a few months after they broke up.”

Laughing Blanche replied, “Don’t worry, I’m not a lesbian so you don’t have to worry.” She shifted on the blanket until she faced down and closed her eyes, “Could you please put it on?”

Ester nodded her head and squirted the lotion into her hands. Beginning with her shoulders, the pale-skinned woman rubbed up and down Blanche’s body. Hands massaging as they drifted down her back, Ester worked with the precision of a masseuse. Blanche groaned as her muscles relaxed and she drifted to sleep to the sensation of Esters firm fingers.

Waking a while later, Blanche apologized, “I’m so sorry, I fell asleep. You really know how to rub a girl.” Crimson colored her cheeks and Blanche blushed at the awkward way she phrased the comment. Ester sat in her chair again under the shade and raised a dark eyebrow, but said nothing. Blanche stammered on through her apology, “I… well, you know. You put me to sleep.”

Ester placed a finger in her leather-bound book and tilted her head. The navy hat flapped in the soft breeze. “You slept for a few hours.”

“What, where is Jeff?” Blanche asked, searching the horizon for her boyfriend. She spotted him a moment later in a bodysuit with a board in hand. He treaded along the coast and cut in towards the ocean. The waves crashed nicely, and he intended to surf them while his girlfriend slept.

“He’s out surfing,” Ester replied, pointing to her brother. She opened the book again and continued reading.

Blanche blushed and asked, “If it has been a few hours do you mind putting some more lotion on my legs? I need to lay on my back now and suntan my front.” Blanche gripped the pink bikini straps behind her back and shifted on the blanket onto her back. She held the loose bikini in place over her breasts, careful not to show off her tits to the world. Once in place, she lay the straps delicately over the wide triangles that covered her nipples. In this position the only part of her that would get a tan line would be her breasts, but that too was not ideal. Blanche considered taking it off, but Ester was a lesbian. Would that be mean to her?

“You want me to lotion your legs?” Ester said, closing her Wiccan book again. “Are you not capable of leaning over?”

“I am, but you did such an outstanding job before,” Blanche said, hoping that the woman would comply. The heat from the sun warmed her skin, and she felt perfectly at peace.

“Jeff won’t like this, but you’re super pretty and I won’t give up that opportunity,” Ester grinned and stepped out from her umbrella and picked up the bottle of lotion again.

“Thanks. You’re pretty cute too. Too bad I’m not a lesbian or bisexual, huh,” Blanche teased. A soft grin split her lips, but she felt sleep overtaking her again.

“Yeah, its too bad,” Ester agreed as she put the lotion onto her fingers and rubbed Blanche's toes digging deep into her skin. Ester moved slowly and rubbed evenly across every inch of Blanche’s legs. Ester drew her finger in a circle over Blanche’s navel, surprising her at the higher touch on her body.

Raising an eyebrow and opening one eye to her boyfriend’s sister, she asked, “What are you doing?”

Ester chuckled an innocent laugh and traced her finger in a pattern inside the circle, completing a six-pointed star. “Nothing. Just relax.”

The breeze and the even sound of the waves in the distance lulled Blanche into a state of relaxation, and she decided the girl meant no harm in drawing on her stomach. It felt good, and she sighed, “I want to remove my bikini top, but I don’t want to make it awkward for you.”

Ester lifted her hand from the intricate symbols she drew in the six-pointed star and said, “It’s not awkward. I’ll go back into my chair soon.”

Blanche smiled and closed her eyes again. She pulled the bikini off her average-sized breasts and tossed it to her side. Warm sun covered her naked chest in comforting warmth. Satisfied that the sunbathing would leave no lines, she rested on the rolled-up towel under her head. Ester drew a wider circle and the sensation of her finger tracing shapes felt oddly comforting. Soon Ester finished her drawing and moved back to her chair. Blanche missed the gentle touch and sighed.

A sudden irresistible urge took over her. Blanche opened her eyes and stared up into the clouds. Her nipples hardened at the thought of sex and the need for her pussy to be filled. She blushed, pushing down the emotions as best as she could, but it was more than she could handle. Ester ignored Blanche’s squirming on the blanket and flipped through pages without looking. Warmth spread from inside her pussy and shifted to her clitoris. Blanche gripped her breasts in her hands, massaging the light brown skin as soft moans escaped her lips. Unable to control herself, she wriggled on the blanket, arching her back and lifting her hips into the air.

As she raised her hips, a massive cock shot out from her clitoris snapping the thong of her bikini sending it flying over her head onto the sand beyond. Caught up in the intense orgasm, Blanche thrust her hips into the sky and streams of cum poured out of her newly grown cock, covering her abdomen and spraying across her breasts and face.

Ester ignored the display and focused on her reading, but a thin smile spread across her lips as she eyed Jeff on the waves surfing.


Chapter 3

Embarrassment took over Blanche’s mind, and she realized she was orgasming in a public beach in front of her boyfriend’s sister. She wrapped the blanket around herself, covering her naked body. As she held the blanket over herself she touched the erect futanari cock in between her legs and she screamed. She opened the blanket and stared down at the cock. It twitched to life, hungry for pussy. The nearest one was Ester, and soon Blanche lost control of herself.

“Ester, I don’t know what came over me, but I need you,” Blanche announced jumping to her feet and walking naked to the pale-skinned woman. Ester raised her eyebrow and said nothing. Their eyes glued to each, Ester rubbed a small circle around her nipples until they hardened, pressing out indenting the swimsuit.

The thin smile returned to Ester’s lips, and she raised an eyebrow. “What do you need?” She stared at the cock as if it were perfectly natural with no balls and hanging in between a woman’s legs.

Exploding with arousal, Blanche pounced down onto her, wrapping her legs around Ester and through the back of the beach chair until they touched the sand below. Her newly grown cock pressed into Ester’s abdomen, grazing the bottom of her breasts. Their lips touched as Blanche leaned down to kiss her. Shifting her hips, she rubbed her cock against Ester’s chest, pressing into her breasts. Ester placed her hands around the thick futanari cock and stroked it up and down as they kissed. Cum dripped from the cock spilling over Ester’s hands and dripping down onto her one-piece swimsuit.

Blanche pulled out of the kiss and tried to stand up, protesting, “I’m so sorry. I don’t know what came over me or what is happening.”

Ester soothed her with a soft pat on the tip of the throbbing cock, “I’m here to help.”

In the distant background, Jeff fell from his surfboard, crashing into the waves below. He churned in the water and vanished out of sight.

Tossing the fishnet shirt from her chest, Ester pulled Blanche in for another long kiss. This time she gripped her breasts and massaged them around the thick cock as their tongues danced against each other in a give and take. Blanche bellowed a deep moan stopping the kiss as her cock thrummed squirting cum onto the swimsuit. All the pleasure in her body focused on the tip of her cock as it sprayed cum upward in a fountain of cream. Energy left her body, and she collapsed backward into the sand. Her legs caught in the chair, pulling it down with her, but Ester planted her feet and lifted Blanche’s legs free from the back of the chair. Her head landed in the sand with a soft thud. Conscious, but unable to move her body, she stared up at the blue sky.

Ester stepped over her out from under the shade of the enormous umbrella and asked, “Are you all right? You fell and almost took the chair and me with you.”

“No. I’m not OK,” Blanche gripped her throbbing cock in one hand and asked, “What is going on? Why won't it go down? I need to cum again.”

A thin smile spread Ester’s lips, and she lowered herself onto Blanche’s lap, “I can help you with that.” Still, in her swimsuit, Ester rubbed her pussy against the thick cock. “I want you to cum in me.”

Nodding her head, Blanche gripped the edges of Ester’s swimsuit at her groin and pulled them forward, “Get that off. I need to feel you.”

Ester reached the thin fabric that ran in between her ass and waist over her pussy and pulled it to the side until the lips of her labia pressed against the cock. Blanche groaned as the moist skin spread apart around her cock. Ester rocked her pussy up and dock the length of the shaft.

Blanche gripped her breasts and pinched her nipples to excite herself. She tweaked her soft brown skin until she felt her pussy drip with moisture. As Ester lifted her pussy away to slide back across it from the bottom, Blanche gripped her cock and angled it upward, forcing it into the tight pussy. Ester gasped as she lowered herself down onto the cock. Blanche lost control of her body again and thrust her hips up, ramming her cock deep into Ester.

The two shifted and writhed in beautiful unison. Their bodies intertwined in passion as they explored each other. Blanche had never experienced attraction to a woman before this moment, but something about Ester’s pale skin, slender body, and friendly face drove her wild with passion.

Angry stomping feet approached the two women locked in a passionate embrace. Jeff threw down his surfboard and screamed, “Ester, what the actual fuck.”

Blanche wondered why she didn’t regret cheating on her boyfriend. Nothing in her felt bad for this. Ester rocked her hips up and down and her small breasts bounced with each slam down onto the cock. Their movements slowed down to a manageable pace as they spoke with Jeff.

Ester shrugged her shoulders and said, “I can’t help it. Blanche jumped on me.”

“You didn’t have to take my cock,” Jeff pulled down his shorts, revealing a bare patch of skin where his cock once hung. In its place swung his balls, but no dick. “God, dammit Ester. You did this with my last girlfriend. Give me my cock back.”

Grinning, Ester said, “We’ll be done with it soon.” Her floppy navy hat waved in the slight breeze. A body rocking shiver spread up her spine and Ester collapsed down onto Blanche. Blanche tried to speak, but her mind was lost in the intense pleasure of the moment. Her hips rocked up, and she felt the cock prepare to ejaculate again.

“Dammit, why not take a horse's cock or something like that? I want to keep mine where it is,” Jeff growled and picked up his surfboard.

Twisting around until she was on top, Blanche took the lead of the moment, ramming her cock hard into Ester. Lifting her legs Ester moaned out as the cock slid deeper inside her. The hat fell back off her head, landing upside down in the sand.

Curling her toes, Ester screamed out, “Fuck me harder.” Her voice carried on the wind and Blanche sped up her pace. Soon Ester’s breathing shifted into steady in and out breaths. Blanche’s face fell to her chest, and she slammed the cock harder into Ester. Cum shot from the cock filling Ester’s vagina and spilling deep into her womb. Blanche thrust harder with each eruption of cum. Panting, Ester gripped her tits over the one-piece swimsuit and moaned out in pleasure.

Blanche lost the energy in her muscles again and she fell atop Ester. She pulled the cock out of the woman, but as she did it vanished from in between her legs. Cum dripped down onto the sand, leaving the only trace of it ever being there. Shaking her head, Blanche finally regained full control of herself. She stared down at the widely grinning Ester and sat back on the sand processing the moment. Naked and covered in cum on a sandy beach, she never felt more pleasure in her entire life.

Ester sat up and her breathing slowed until she could speak again, “Thank you. I’ve been wanting you to do that to me for the last few hours.”

“What did you do?” Blanche asked as her adrenaline returned to normal. This moment would never leave her mind.

“A little Wiccan magic,” Ester grinned.

“Can you do it again?” Blanche asked with an eager grin.
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