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“Ohhhh... He did it! I can’t believe it! It actually happened! He actually touched it, ladies and gentlemen! This has never happened before!” The tour guide screeched in a high-pitched voice that hurt my ears. He pointed at me, glanced at his audience of mostly middle-aged people in polo shirts, and pressed his palms on his cheeks like he was a child actor in one of the highest-grossing Christmas movies ever.

I rolled my eyes. This guy probably did the same routine with every tour group, and yet, everyone was eating it up, including my family.

Cameras pointed at me, clicking away with abandon even though I hadn’t agreed to be in their pictures. Fucking tourists. Just because we spent hours cooped up in the same bus didn’t mean we were friends.

Regardless of the way I felt about the situation, my people-pleasing instincts kicked in when my mom said, “Smile, honey!”

Who was she sending the photo to? I thought as I grimaced for her picture. Not to Nan. The old woman was so innocent I often wondered how she ever managed to get pregnant with Mom, not to mention her sisters.

You see, the problem was, the reason the whole tour group got excited was a pair of ancient breasts.

When we’d first reached this part of the cave system, the tour guide had abruptly stopped. With a dramatic voice and a lot of hand gestures, he told the story of Alypha, the god of this Mediterranean island.

He said divine powers had been locked within these rock formations, ready to be passed down to anyone who could touch one of the stalagmites that grew from the ground. Specifically, the one that looked like a naked lady.

It wasn’t a complete account of the myth. I was sure I’d learned much more from the research papers and Internet forums than the tour guide knew about these caves.

The “stalagmite” had its—her—own name. Avyna was Alypha’s sister from the myth, cursed to spend eternity as an unmoving piece of rock in the darkness—until, of course, modern humans came and installed LED lights.

Avyna also wasn’t a stalagmite. She was a sculpture made of the kind of stone that didn’t even exist on this island, and scientists were still scratching their heads as to how primitive people from some ancient civilization had managed to get her here. 

According to some scientific dating method, Avyna had been here for millenia, standing among stalagmites that slowly grew taller than her, with stalactites hanging from the cave ceiling threatening to fall off and hit her in the head. And yet, she’d survived.  

According to the posts I’d seen online, Avyna was impossible to touch. Local legend said that making physical contact with the statue would lead to untold riches. There was a spot where the cave floor jutted out, and you were supposed to stand there when you tried to reach her. 

Tourists tried, but they all apparently failed. She stood pretty deep in the cave. But really, all you needed was a plan, and a long limb. Before this trip, I’d looked at pictures of this cave and noticed that there was a recessed part of the cave wall that I could use as a foothold. Thanks to that foothold and my unusually long arms, I managed to do it. 

Now that I’d touched her, I started to wonder if it was really possible that I was the first one in millennia to have done it. From what little I’d seen of this island, the natives were pretty short so I guess it was possible they’d tried and failed. And this island was relatively unknown, so it wasn’t like hundreds of thousands of tourists had given it a try, but still. 

I was convinced there was some kind of a cover-up, to boost tourism numbers, perhaps. It worked while the island remained unknown and people didn’t talk about it online, but this was definitely going to blow up in the face of whoever was responsible for the false information when the truth came out.

In the photos I’d seen online, Avyna looked like a candle that had once been shaped like a curvaceous woman, but it had partially melted from having been left too long in a hot car.

But in person, the moment I’d laid eyes on her, I thought she looked radiant. 

Maybe it was the spotlights, but there was literally a halo around her head. Although the statue was gray all over, I could almost see long strands of golden hair, moving with the air currents. 

Her lips seemed to part, her citrus-scented breath drawing me closer, and closer, and closer, until I’d closed the gap between us. By the time my hand made contact with her breast, my cock was throbbing in my pants.

Luckily, having a half-chub in public wasn’t a problem for me anymore. I’d gotten used to it and developed some tricks to hide it. My fiancée, Sandra, hadn’t so much as let me see her naked in a long time, so I’d been walking around having dirty fantasies 24/7 for months at this point.

At the car wash, I imagined Sandra in a bikini, drying the glass with tiny lycra triangles stretched over her tits. When we got pizza from a delivery girl, I fantasized about Sandra walking out naked, making out with the girl, and pulling me into a hot threesome.

Now, holding a breast made of stone in my hand, I could almost swear it felt warm. I even felt soft pounding under my palm, like I was feeling Avyna’s heartbeat, as ridiculous as that sounds. The breast even seemed to have some give, like if I were to squeeze it’d spill between my fingers like it was flesh.

Mom put her phone away, done with taking pictures of me and my new rock girlfriend. She gestured for me to join the rest of the group, which had moved on to a different part of the cave system.

“I’m right behind you,” I told her. And yet, I didn’t move. I just stayed in the same spot.

Somehow, it felt wrong to leave Avyna. I didn’t know why. I couldn’t explain it. I just felt it.

A buzz started from underneath my palm, the one that was touching her. I only realized it much later, but normally, a buzz like that would feel enough like an electric shock that I’d pull my hand away reflexively. Yet for some reason unknown to myself, I leaned closer to her.

Some kind of energy flowed from the rock, through my skin, and into my bloodstream. The buzz spread through my body, all the way to the tips of my fingers and toes. I closed my eyes, feeling the energy flow through me. 

“Dave!” Mom’s hand on my shoulder jerked me awake. “The bus is about to leave.”

I blinked, disconcerted. For a moment, I thought I was in the hotel bedroom, being woken up to get ready for today’s tour. But then I took in my surroundings and, after a few seconds, remembered where I was.

Mom said the tour group had finished walking through the rest of the cave system, and everyone was waiting for me on the bus. 

It felt like Mom had just left. But how long had I really stood there? 

Outside the cave, the bus was already half full, idling and huffing diesel fumes. I clambered aboard, finding Mom mid-aisle, stuffing yet another shopping bag into the overhead shelf.

Sandra and my sister, Lucy, had snagged a double seat near the back, their heads together, giggling over something on Lucy’s phone. Both of them turned as I passed. Sandra’s eyes lingered, a smile twitching at the corner of her mouth—a smile I hadn’t seen since the last time we had actual sex, which was, for those keeping score, the previous Thanksgiving.

I squeezed into my spot next to Mom, who immediately clucked and started fussing with my shirt, brushing imaginary cave dust off my shoulder.

The tour group was mostly men, and they’d all apparently gotten the memo to ogle my entire family. I’d never been so acutely aware of the fact that all the women in my family were, objectively, hot.

Sandra, a stunning blonde even on a normal day, wore a short skirt and a tight white top that was so thin I could see the shape of the bikini she was wearing underneath—the bikini from my carwash fantasy.

She’d modeled it in the hotel room earlier, and if it weren’t for the fact that my mom and sister were also in the room, I would’ve pounced on those ridiculously perky, gravity-defying curves. The bikini was a color I’d call "nuclear tangerine,” and my brain short-circuited every time I tried to look at her in it, like my body had learned to filter out anything that sexy as a protective measure.

Lucy, on the other hand, was a brunette who was flat as a board with a terrible personality, to boot. I had no idea why any guy would look at her, although her face wasn’t bad, I guess.

Sandra and Lucy were 24 and had been best friends since middle school. That’s an entire decade of friendship. Much longer than our relationship of four years. Sometimes, I felt like it was much stronger, too.

When Sandra had first suggested this “island getaway,” I’d been naive enough to think that maybe she was finally interested in spending some romantic time with me, cavorting in the sand, rolling around on a plush hotel bed.

Instead, she’d insisted Lucy come, too. She’d also insisted, with a kind of iron-clad logic I couldn’t argue with, that my mom would love the trip, and wouldn’t it be nice for everyone to bond before “the big day.”

Which is how I wound up third-wheeling my own fiancée with my little sister, while my mother sat next to me, giving me a lecture on the benefits of proper hydration.

As the tour bus rattled down the mountain, past olive groves and goats and the occasional old man on a scooter, I shifted in my seat. I just couldn’t get comfortable. My jeans felt tight, and not just in the usual places. Something felt different, but I couldn’t put a finger on why.

My thoughts went back into the caves, to the place where I’d met Avyna. I thought about the way the stone had yielded beneath my palm, the way the heat had rushed up my arm and pooled somewhere in my groin.

Back at the hotel, I barely made it up to the room before the volcano in my pants threatened to erupt.

The girls had gone straight down to the pool, according to Mom, who had already changed into her sleek, black one-piece, and was on the way to join the girls. I swear, if it weren’t for me, these three would be content to spend the entire vacation by the pool, skipping all the culture and history the island had to offer.

Even though Mom was turning 46 this year, she was often mistaken for someone much younger. Like, more than ten years younger. So although she was just as flat as Lucy was, growing up I’d always been aware of how hot she was, the way men looked at her.

I told her I was going to nap. Really, I needed a minute (or five) alone, and my hand was already halfway down my jeans before the door closed behind me.

The air conditioning was set to “Arctic Tundra,” but my body was on fire. I collapsed onto the bed, yanked my jeans and boxers down, and my cock—Jesus Christ—jutted out like a big, heavy piece of rock.

I stared at it. Did it always look like that? I mean, I’d measured it before, with the curiosity of every straight guy in the universe, but this was... I mean, I wasn’t saying it was a medical emergency, but it was definitely not the size I was familiar with.

Maybe it was a trick of the light, or maybe the ancient stone goddess had gifted me a few extra centimeters for my trouble. Hell, maybe it was a late growth spurt. I was 27, but hey, it could happen, right?

Either way, I wasn’t mad about it.

I thumbed through my phone, but none of the usual porn did the trick.

When I closed my eyes, though, it suddenly felt like my hand wasn’t mine anymore. Was it because my dick was bigger? The hand felt smaller, almost... feminine.

In my mind, the hand wrapped around my hard cock belonged to someone with a slender wrist and a pair of full lips that breathed out sweet, citrus-scented air. It belonged to Avyna, the goddess from the cave.

She wasn’t made of stone anymore. She had thick, blonde hair that tumbled down her back in endless waves. Her olive skin was glowing, and her eyes were blue as the ocean, bottomless, pulling me in.

She was naked, obviously, and her body was insane—like some ancient sculptor’s fever dream, all curves and smooth skin, raw and untouched for millennia.

I imagined her lips parting, her hands guiding mine to her chest. I squeezed, and she moaned, a sound that echoed in the cavern, louder than it should have been.

She pressed herself against me, her skin warm and alive. She whispered something in a language I couldn’t understand, but her voice vibrated through my bones.

I slid into her, my cock enveloped in her impossible heat. She moved with me, squeezing and pulsing around me, her hands digging into my back. Every thrust made her gasp, made the whole cave tremble like the island itself took part of our union.

I came hard, my whole body shuddering, and for a second, I thought I saw her eyes open wide, her mouth stretching into a snarl, like she was about to consume me whole.

When I opened my eyes, I was sprawled on the hotel comforter, sweaty and panting. My dick, soft now, was still in my hand. Outside, the sky had gone dark, which meant it was late.

My heart picked up its pace as I glanced at the small clock on the side table. It was almost midnight, which meant that I’d skipped dinner with the family, which meant that they’d looked for me and given up, which meant that they’d probably seen me lying here in bed, passed out with my dick out.

Fuck. This vacation just kept getting better and better.

I pulled my boxers on and got up in the middle of the dark hotel room, staring at the dark rectangle of the window, my mind wandering.

It was strange. This was something I’d normally consider an emergency, but it felt like there was a soft fog around me, tempering the sharp edges of my thoughts.

The moon outside was massive, a ring of light emanating from it on the background of a dark, star-spattered sky. I could feel the rays of the moon penetrating the glass, going through my bones, spreading in my flesh.

Something in my chest burned, a kind of tugging, like the moment before you throw up, but instead of my stomach, it was my heart that lurched. I tried to shake it off, but the feeling sharpened, like an invisible thread yanking me out of the room.

I didn’t know what was pulling me, but I knew the only thing that separated it from me was a door, the one connecting my hotel room to Lucy’s.

I turned the door handle, not even bothering to put on shoes. It opened with ease.

Sandra wasn’t in the room that we shared, which meant she was probably passed out in Lucy’s bed, like she’d done every night on this trip.

Lucy’s room was dark except for the cold glow of the digital clock on her nightstand. I could see Sandra even with the light off: her back to the door, hair splayed on the pillow in a tangled, golden fan, legs curled in a way that made the sheet pull tight across her ass.

There was no sign of Lucy, which meant she’d probably crashed in Mom’s room, as she sometimes did.

I crept closer, feeling like an intruder. I hovered over Sandra, waiting for her to stir, but she didn’t. She was dead to the world, breathing in slow, even waves.

The sheet had slipped down, exposing her bare back, her soft, tan shoulders. She was only wearing her little bikini bottom, a thin orange string digging into the curves of her hips.

I stood there for a minute, just watching her, my cock growing in my pants. Just because she was already almost naked didn’t mean she was going to let me have sex with her. Still, my cock was throbbing in a way it never had before, the pulling sensation in my chest intensifying as I pulled the sheet back, careful not to wake her.

Her ass was round and smooth, the result of her hard work at the gym, and I had to resist the urge to slap it. Instead, I climbed into bed next to her, pressing my chest against her back and wrapping my arm around her waist.

She shifted in her sleep, murmured something that sounded like my name, and pushed her hips back, grinding her ass against my crotch. I heard a small, breathy moan, and I froze, afraid to even breathe and accidentally stop whatever it was Sandra was doing.

My fiancée hadn’t initiated sex in years. Was she really doing this now? Was this motivated by the sight of me passed out with my dick out? Had I known, I would’ve openly jerked off all over our apartment instead of hiding out in the bathroom to do it.

Sandra’s moan sounded unfamiliar. Sex with her was usually a quiet affair with me doing most of the work and her waiting for me to finish. Maybe the island had a relaxing effect on her, and now that her stress had melted away, she was finally ready for some intimacy. 

Her body also felt different, softer and yet more solid, but maybe it had been so long since I’d touched her that I’d forgotten. Or maybe she’d been working herself harder at the gym than I’d thought.

I pressed my lips to the nape of her neck, barely brushing the skin, and immediately she shivered. She curled tighter into me, her ass flattening against my lap, and moaned again. It was low and throaty, a sound that vibrated straight through my teeth.

I kept my mouth moving, planting soft, open-mouthed kisses along her neck, up to her ear. The smell of her—chlorine and oranges—made my head spin.

She reached back, groping until her hand found my cock through my boxers. She squeezed, then stroked, and I nearly bit her shoulder from the suddenness of it.

This was not the Sandra I knew. This was a feral version who didn’t wait for permission or care about being polite.

She made a little noise of approval, like she was testing the weight of it, and then she tugged my cock out of the slit in my boxers and jerked me slowly, deliberately, as if she were savoring every inch.

I braced myself on my elbow, grinding against her, and she guided my hand to her chest, and I obligingly palmed her tits.

She was so warm, her skin so soft, her nipples hard between my fingers. She arched her back, pressing herself into my hand, and I felt a little tremor run through her body.

“God, you’re so sexy tonight,” I said, wondering if it was the island, if its magic was affecting not just me, but the both of us.

Sandra rolled her hips, lifting her ass and grinding it against me, and I could feel her wetness through the thin scrap of fabric. She let go of my cock and reached down, tugging the bikini bottom aside, giving me access. 

“Do it,” she whispered, voice hoarse. “I’ve been waiting too long. Just—please.”

She’d been waiting too long? A little voice in my head wanted to know. But at the moment, I was too preoccupied with the throbbing in my cock to ask questions.

I slid into her gently, not wanting to do anything that might offend her and change her mind.

She gasped, sharp and loud, and her fingers dug into the sheets hard enough to convince me that, no, she wasn’t going to change her mind. Not tonight.

She was soaked, her pussy gripping me with a need that felt like it had been building for lifetimes, not just months. I moved inside her, letting her set the pace, and she rocked back against me, greedy for every inch.

It was like fucking someone I’d never met before. She was relentless, meeting me thrust for thrust, moaning into the mattress, pulling me closer, deeper, urging me to fuck her harder.

Her hair was everywhere, wild and golden and sticking to her cheeks, and every time I bent to kiss her shoulder she moaned louder.

I couldn’t last. I tried every trick I knew—counting backward from one hundred, thinking about baseball statistics, mentally reciting the NATO phonetic alphabet—but she was too much, too hot, too tight.

I started to pull my cock out, but she pressed her ass back against me and gripped me closer with eager, desperate hands, her fingernails digging crescents into my skin.

“Fuck. I’m gonna—”

I came hard, burying my face in her neck to keep from shouting as hot cum shot out of my cock and into her unprotected womb. She clenched around me, shuddering with her own orgasm.

We collapsed together, tangled and sweaty, breathless. I couldn’t move. I couldn’t think. I didn’t want to.

Moments later, I realized Sandra wouldn’t have let me creampie her without first having a hundred lengthy conversations about our long-term plans and the detailed division of labor once our offspring arrived.

Sandra wouldn’t have come from me filling her pussy with my cum. She wouldn’t have moaned or begged for my cock. She wouldn’t have initiated sex in the first place.

I realized all these things when I turned my head to the open doorway leading to my hotel room and saw Sandra there, fully clothed, staring at me with her eyes wide and her jaw dropped.

What the fuck?

Suddenly awake, I sat up and fumbled for the light switch.

The table lamp on the nightstand glowed warmly. Lying next to me in bed, still panting from the sex we’d just had, was my sister. 

~
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