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Part 1: A mysterious being
“I can’t believe that mom and dad actually paid for our trip to the Bahamas!” shrieked Karen. “I’m going to have all sorts of fun laying out on the beach all day, and maybe I will find be a few hunks for the summer.”
“I know, I know. Just keep it down alright. If they find out that we are going down there to lay on the beach and party instead of helping the poor we won’t be able to go.” said Karen’s older sister Lacey.

“Ok, I will keep it down. I’m just so excited. I have never done something like this, it is going to be so much fun.” injected Karen.

“Yes, it will be a lot of fun but first we must keep our composure and not let mom and dad now about the alternative plans that we have made once we get down there. Now go to bed; Josh is supposed to be calling in a bit when he gets off of work and I don’t want you in here. Now go!” barked Lacey.

“Aw, Josh what a hottie. I’m surprised you weren’t able to smuggle him along on this little get-away of ours.” said Karen with a smirk.

“Believe me I tried my best but he couldn’t take off of work for a month. Now go, I’m tired.” 

Upon hearing Lacey’s last order Karen left and went into her own room where she thought about the things that she was going to do on her trip to the Bahamas that her and her sister were going to leave for the following Wednesday. 

What neither one of the girls noticed throughout their conversation was a strange looking bird that resembled an owl was perched on a limb of the tree outside of Lacey’s window. Sitting on its perch, this strange bird had heard the entirety of the girls plans and was filled with disgust that here, in modern times such underhanded deeds would transpire between children and their parents. The bird could not have this and quickly flew off to make things happen that would give these disrespectful teens the punishment that was due them.

Now it should be said that the way these girls act is not all their own fault. They never had to work for a thing in their lives, Luck had graced them on every aspect of their menial lives. First let us start with the aspect of money. These two girls were born into a wealthy family and could have anything and everything they could want. What was the source for the families small fortune?

 Way back when, their parents had lead an expedition to the Bahamas to uncover some of the British ships that had been lost when the Trade Triangle had been in at its prime. After several months of searching Mr. and Mrs. Eveglan had struck it rich after following a voodoo queens advice and located several sunken ships laden down with gold and silver coins. Once they found this treasure they cashed in and made millions on their find. In fact Mr. and Mrs. Eveglan were under the assumption that their girls were actually going to go to the same area that they had found their wealth and learn what they had to endure to make the girls magical life exist and hopefully come back with some respect for the families money.

Money was not the only thing that these girls had been blessed with, they had looks that would make the strongest man weak at the knees. Having hit puberty at the age of 12 Lacey had loved her body for what it had given her. Quickly growing into a C cup by the age of 15 Lacey had the biggest breasts of her class and would love to flaunt them to the other girls that were not up to her standards. And over the four years since her peaking in the breast growth area of her body things have still toned to perfection for her. She had an ass that rivaled J Lo’s. And she accented this asset by wearing the tightest jeans that she could find to drive the men in her classes wild. If a man could look away from her prefect figure for more than a moment he would realize that her face was equally beautiful. Lacey possessed the most stunning blue eyes that gave people the impression that she could look into ones soul and this gave her most of her power over others. Her lips were full and puffy and could send men over the edge by just kissing the tip of their dick (just ask Josh). All of this beauty was framed by flame red hair that she loved to keep long and had let grow several times down to her sculpted ass; at the moment however it reaches down a few inches past her shoulders. The only thing that one could consider average about this goddess was her height, standing 5 foot 5 inches all the extremities of her figure were multiplied. 

Oh, but Karen was not left out in the cold when looks were dealt out. She is a bombshell herself. She might not had hit puberty as early as Lacey, being 13 when she finally began to blossom, the past four years one couldn’t tale thought. Having just turned 17 Karen was the proud owner of D cups and loved to antagonize her older sister that she was better because of it, though she had to stop when Lacey just turned with her skinny jeans on and showed her perfect ass to her younger sister. Karen was a little upset with not being bigger in the trunk but she usually got over it when she would have some random classmate suck on her nipples as they fucked. In relation to facial features both of these girls were evenly matched in their beauty. Instead of blue eyes like Lacey, Karen had a pair of hazel eyes that could hid all the secrets that she had. Her lips might not have been as full as Lacey’s but the things that she could do with her tongue were otherworldly. Unlike Lacey with the red hair Karen diverged from the usually red headedness of the family and had a natural dirty blonde color that she usually had pulled back into a pony tail. 

The mixture of their families wealth and pure hotness of these two girls had a detrimental affect to them. In short they were stuck up bitches that thought that the world should wait on them hand and foot. This was apparent by the way they treated the boyfriends that they would occasionally hook up with. At the time Lacey is with a guy named Josh and they are staying together for just one reason, sex. Neither one of them can stand one another but because Lacey is an easy lay Josh can’t say no, and Lacey stays with him because he has the biggest cock on campus (and she knows that personally). Karen on the other hand likes to lure a boy somewhere and just fuck him, no dinners, no dates, just fucking. That is pretty much why she doesn’t have a boyfriend at the moment. 

Part 2: Touchdown
“Wake up Karen!!! If you don’t get up right now we are going to miss our flight and if that happens you will be extremely sorry!!!” bellowed Lacey.

Karen had overslept on the morning that their flight was scheduled to leave. The reason? She had stayed up half the night fucking her latest conquest; Justin Parker, the starting pitcher for her schools baseball team. As she quickly bolted around the room, her tits bouncing around, Justin made his way to the window and climbed down the same tree that the strange bird had been sitting on just a few nights before. Having finally gotten all of her stuff together Karen made her way down the stairs to the garage, loaded her suitcases and jumped in just as Lacey finished her breakfast and got into the driver set. 

“You know that I would have left you if you hadn’t had gotten up just now.” 

“Yes, I know. That is why I looking like a fucking mess. I didn’t have time to do myself up properly.”
“Well you got done plenty last night so I don’t feel sorry for you at all.”
“What about you and Josh? I heard that you two were almost caught last night out on Cop Corner?”
“So, what about it? At least I woke up on time and was able to make myself look halfway decent for the trip.”
“Hey hunny, when you got tits as big as these no one looks at my face.”
And so for the hour drive to the airport continued like this. One sister saying one thing and the other retaliating, usually saying something related to sex or tits or dicks or some other sexually related topic. All the while oblivious to the bird that was following them, waiting and watching; looking for an opening that it could use to infiltrate their lives.

“I can’t believe that we actually are here getting on the plane!” shrieked Karen as her and Lacey were walking down the onramp to the plane that would take them to the Bahamas. “Getting to ride first class all the way will be great, and maybe I can get some rest before we touchdown in Providenciales.”
“Yeah, you probably need some rest. You look like shit without your sleep.” Remarked Lacey. “Wait, aren’t we supposed to be sitting together. Why is that guy sitting in my seat? Hey you, what are you doing in my seat?”
“I’m sorry I don’t know what you are talking about. My ticket says that this is my seat.” mumbled the man.

“Well that is my seat and I am going to sit there. Now get out of it before I make you!” barked Lacey.

“I’m sorry but that would be against the rules. This is my seat and I don’t want to change.” the man replied.

“Come on Lacey just move on, you are causing a scene. Look the flight won’t be that long and then we will party it up. Ok?”
“It’s the principle of the matter. That guy has no right to stand up to me like that, just look at him. That pimply face and stupid clothes, he should not even be allowed on the plane with us.”
“Well I’m the one that has to sit with the freak so just be lucky that you don’t have to put up with the ugliness that will plague me on this flight.” 

“Ok Karen, I will take the seat behind you but if he tries to touch you or any other perverted thing just let me know and I will smack him one.”
Once both sisters were seated and all the other passengers had been boarded the plane they took off from LaGuardia Airport on their trip to the Bahamas. Oh, and boy did the sisters have two different trips down their. For Karen the trip was one from hell, the man that was sitting next to her, whose name she unfortunately learned was Roy. For the first hour of the trip Karen did her best to ignore him but he just kept talking and talking. Finally she turned to him and let lose on him. She called him every name in the book and told him that if he didn’t “shut the fuck up” that she would “grab him by his balls and chop them off with a steak knife.” These threats did their part and Roy did shut up and remained quite for the rest of the flight. 

Lacey on the other hand had a fantastic flight. The seat that she ended up sitting in was next to a young man in his early 20’s named Roger and these two hit it off, in more then one way. For the first past of the flight these two just talked about the usual things; where they were from, where exactly they were going and the like. It turned out that this hunk was going to the same island that the sisters were going to and this made Lacey very happy, so happy that she decided to make them both members of the mile high club.

One by one they slipped back to the bathroom at the end of the plane and both fucked each others brains out. Boy was Lacey surprised with this stranger, he put Josh to shame in the penis department. When Josh was at his hardest he barely pushed 10 inches but boy Roger on the other hand was easily 13 inches and she loved it. Lacey fell in love with this guy from the very minute he entered her but her pleasure multiplied ten fold when he began to suck on her nipples. He acted like a hungry animal just sucking on one and then the other, making them swell up and almost hurt with the amount of pressure that was caused by the sucking. She was in pure ecstasy and didn’t want it to end. Just when she was about to go over the edge Roger grabbed her ass and gave one final thrust into her and came just when she let out a ferocious scream and went over the edge. 

After a few minutes of becoming the newest members of the mile high club they made their way back to first class, all the while receiving stares of the other passengers that had heard their rumpus in the lavatory. When they made it their seats Lacey checked on her sister and to make sure that she was ok and saw that she was asleep, though her seat partner was wide awake staring at Karen’s cleavage that was showing. “What a perve” Lacey thought upon seeing this but didn’t care. She just had one of the best fuckings that she had ever had and was just going to relish in the feeling before it went away. Though things were not as peaceful for Karen as her sleep indicated, she was wraped up in one of the strangest dreams that she could remember.

In her dream several things were happening to her that would not make since in the real world but in the dream haze that she was in it made a weird since. At the beginning Karen was surrounded by a thick fog that she couldn’t see through but she could barely make out a rhythmic chanting going on in the distance. When she tried to move towards the sound she felt chains around both her ankles and wrists, giving her just enough room to move a few feet in a direction but never allowing her enough room to make it out of the fog and to the source of the chanting. Suddenly a figure started to emerge out of the fog, one with the head of what looked to be an owl and the body of a man. To her it looked like a rendition of the Egyptian sun god Ra but with a Caribbean flare that added an eeriness to the figure. Once it was close enough the creature waved its hand and made her clothes vanish from her body. Reveling at her beauty the bird creature reached out it hands and placed them on Karen’s heaving breasts. 

The cold touch from the being’s hands as they brushed over Karen’s nipples sent a shiver down her spine that almost made her cum on the spot, but the arousal did not stop when the being removed its hands. With every heartbeat another wave of pleasure raked Karen’s body to the point that she couldn’t stand it anymore. Overwhelmed by the sensations Karen collapsed on the floor of this strange dream world. Time seemed to stand still as wave after wave of sexual bliss poured over Karen, but also with each passing wave the intensity lessened. After what seemed like an eternity of orgasms her head began to clear and she saw the figure return into the clear area. Karen wanted to feel that euphoric pleasure again tried to stand up and have the mysterious being bestow that pleasure upon her but when she tried to stand her knees were too weak and she feel back onto the floor. 

As the being made its way closer to Karen she slowly began to levitate up off the floor and stopped about waist height of the creature. At this height the creature reached out and placed its hands once again onto Karen’s tits but this time the pleasure from before did not manifest itself, instead she began to feel a strange substance being spread on her tits. As the being spread the clay like substance on her tits a feeling of a thousand pin pricks began to spread across the area that was covered with the substance. After a few minutes of kneading the substance over the entirety of Karen’s tits the being rotated  her over and began to spread the same substance over her ass and as well as her vagina. When placed on her pussy she was immediately filled with sexually desire, but it seemed that when she was about to climax she was prevented from doing so. And so the arousal just kept building. Once the being had completely cover the lover regions of Karen it dissolved into the mist to let the magical substance do what it was created to do. 

After an eternity of the build-up of arousal and the numb feeling in her tits and ass the creature reappeared out of the mist and looked over what had become of Karen. Looking down upon the transformed Karen it smiled and let out a horrible screech that was actually a laugh. When hearing this sound Karen became scared even with the intense sexual desire that was still building up in her. Seeing the scared look on her face the being waved its hand which made the substance evaporate which in turn removed the numb feeling in Karen’s extremities. Once the feeling had returned to her body a heavy weight began to become apparent on her chest, though she couldn’t move her head to look at what was causing the increased weight. While Karen was floating in the air, immobile the creature began to inspect the new and improved Karen. As the being was walking around Karen revealing in the transformed body she was doing her best to make herself cum by rubbing her thighs together but it something didn’t feel quite right down there and it seemed that the inability to cum was a lasting side effect of the substance. 

After several minutes of the inspection the being seemed to be quite happy with the work done. Wanting to show Karen her new body it waved its hand and conjured up a full length mirror that she would be able to see her new body. Waving its hand once again Karen floated up right and look straight into the mirror and what she say horrified her. Looking back at her was someone that looked like her but wasn’t her. The face was the same but the rest of the body looked like it belonged to some blow up doll. Once she was able to see herself she realized why there had been an increase of weight on her chest. Staring back at Karen was the largest pair of tits that she had ever seen. Her once, D cup tits, had ballooned from their “modest” size to a size that rivaled basketballs. Trying to cover this transformation Karen moved her hands over them but once she touched them a wave of pleasure came over her and mingled in with the already pent-up sexually energy. Quickly pulling her hands away from her tits she noticed the second change that had taken place. Her tits were not the only thing that shad grown, both her ass and pussy lips had also grown. The lips had almost doubled in size and well as her ass, resulting in the weird feeling that she had experienced when she had rubbed her thighs together. Upon seeing this she couldn’t take anymore and just started screaming, hoping that someone would hear her and come to her rescue but no one did. When she was about to pass out from the intensity of the screaming the being waved his hand one last time and her world went black.

“Karen wake up! Wake up!” shouted Lacey. “Its just a dream! Wake up!”
With this commotion Karen jerked back to reality and realized that she was a plane. the plane that it seemed to her that she had boarded a lifetime ago, before the creature had taken her away to that hell. After regaining her composer Karen quickly grabbed her tits horrified that what had happened in the dream had not followed her into the real world. Once they made contact with the soft tit flesh that was underneath her blouse she let out a sigh of relief, same size that they were before she fell asleep. She did a quick check of her ass to make sure that it was the same size and looked down to her pussy to see if any changes had taken place. No changes had seemed to have fallen her back from that horrible place and for that she was thankful. She could only imagine trying to live a normal life with those horrible changes that she had undergone. Though one little holdout was left from the dream, she was as horny as hell and need to fuck someone in the next little bit.

Lacey let Karen calm down for a bit and then had to ask her what the hell had happened in her dream. A little embarrassed Karen told Lacey the extravagant tale of the expansion of her body. After laughing at Karen for several minutes about the absurdness of the dream Lacey went back to her own seat and enjoyed the rest of the flight talking to Roger while Karen made her way back to the lavatory to “relieve” herself. 

When she was finished she made her way back to her seat, all the while feeling like both her bra and shorts had gotten a little tighter since she had put them on that morning. In the end she made up her mind that it was all in her head and that she was think that the only reason why she was thinking that away was because of the dream. As she got back to her seat she was thrown back into a state of anger because Roy was sitting there just staring at her, “What a perve” she thought. “Probably the hottest thing that he will ever see.” 

The rest of the flight Karen was enraged with her seat mate and did everything she could to make him know that he was not welcome. Due to her enraged state Karen was so preoccupied that she didn’t noticed that the tight feeling in her bra and shorts was not in her mind but in reality they had grown. The straps of her bra were digging into her shoulders and even the top most button on her blouse had popped off and in doing so reviled a little more cleavage then she had intended to. Her ass might not have been as obvious but the small amount of room that had been in the shorts when she had put them on had completely disappeared and had left them skin tight, showing off her perky, enlarged ass.

Finally after another hour the plane landed on the tropical Bahamian island of Cockburn. Getting off the plane and upon seeing the name of the island Karen giggled a little bit, which made Lacey look at her sister because she never, ever giggled. Putting that thought aside they made their way past the gate and out into the Bahamian sun to spend a month in the luscious paradise that was Cockburn Island. Unbeknownst to the sisters the bird that had watched them a week ago took flight from the airport and made its way southeast, across the island.

Part 3: Cockburn Island
The island of Cockburn was one of great wonder and chaos. The old, historic-ness of most of the buildings seemed to put the girls into a trance and hypnotized them and made them believe that there was nothing there to harm them. Sidetracked by the glitter of the humble city the sisters soon became disoriented in the mass of people that were swarming the streets. Once the girls realized that they had become lost they quickly ducked into one of the shops on the street to ask for directions to their hotel.

As they entered the shop a strange feeling fell over both of the girls which made them want to leave immediately. Trying to make their way back out onto the street they heard an old voice come from the back of the shop. 

“Can I help you lovely girls with something?” rang a sweet, old, Caribbean voice from an older woman, in her late 60’s.

“I don’t think an old geezer can help us.” snapped Lacey.

“Are you sure beautiful? I might look old but I have been here for a while and know everything you could possibly want to know about this island.” replied the old lady.

“I’m sure grandma. Now go back to watching Soap Operas or whatever people do before they are about to die and let us go.” Lacey said angrily.

“Oh dear me, I am sorry for having tried to help such an independent lady such as yourself. Please do not let me keep you any longer. I hope that you have a lovely holiday here on our beautiful island of Cockburn.”
“Whatever. Karen lets get out of this dump and go find our hotel.” shouted Lacey.

As the sisters were about to leave the shop the old lady grabbed hold of Karen with her eyes wide open and began speaking in a harsh, ghostly voice that reminded Karen of the chanting that had haunted her dream.

“Oh beauty, be careful. Don’t leave the safety of the city, especially after dark. Evil forces surround you and if you give into them you will be lost forever. Leave this place immediately if you want to be safe and not lose you soul. Dark forces are on the horizon and they are aimed at you my dear. Both you and your sister.”
“Let go of my sister!” shouted Lacey as she hit the old lady with her purse. The force of which through the old lady across the floor, knocking the air out of her. Before the sisters could make it out the door the old lady had caught her breath and began yelling at them in in a language that they didn’t understand and didn’t care to, they booked it out of the shop and ran out onto the street. 

After a few hours of wondering the city the two sisters finally made it to their hotel. It was a nice little hotel right on the beach, their rooms were actually off of the main complex in a little condo. Upon getting to the room the girls couldn’t believe their what they saw. Having expected to see a run down shanty they were overjoyed at the amenities that were offered to them. Outside of the condo was the hotel’s swimming pool and spa that both girls were sure that they would make the most out of. To set the whole thing off was the fact that right next to their condo was the cabana boy’s hut and boy where the two that were on duty hunks. Neither of the girls could look away. Both boys were a deep tan and sun bleached hair from having worked in the sun for so long. They both had rock hard bodies that they had toned over the years of working at the resort. And if the bulge in the front of their shorts were any indication both of these boys were packing monsters down below. Quickly the girls found their luggage that the airport had dropped off and quickly made their way to the beach to start their month long retreat.

“Why do I always have to wait on you!” shouted Lacey through Karen‘s door. “Come on and lets head out to the beach already!”
“I don’t know what is wrong but my bikini won’t fit.” Karen shouted back.

“What do you mean it ‘won’t fit?’” asked Lacey.

“MY BIKINI DOES NOT FIT!!!” bellowed Karen. “It must have shrunken since the last time I wore it. My tits are bulging out of the top and my ass is eating the bottom. I look like a cartoon poured into this thing.”
“Don’t worry about that. You will just give the cabana boys something to look at. Now get your ass out here so that we can have some fun.”
Having been humiliated by her sister Karen finally came out of her room and boy was Lacey surprised. Karen had underestimated the extremity of the smallness of the bikini. As she walked out into the condo her tits jiggled with every step that she took, each step pushing the bikini to its limits. The top was not the only thing that was straining to cover Karen, the bottom was in a losing battle as well. Her cheeks had engulfed the bikini resulting in a look that made it look like a thong, and boy did she leave nothing to the imagination. Though she had chalked it up to her imagination the reality was that the bottom was indeed too small and since her pussy lips had also grown a little bit resulting in a major camel toe that Lacey couldn’t help but stare at. Not wanting Karen to run back into her room Lacey quickly through a towel to her so that she could wrap it around her waist and then head out to the beach, tits bouncing all over the place.

After spending the evening on the beach staring at the boys (Karen giving several of them boners) and getting tanned the girls made their way to the bar to get some dinner. As they made their way to the bar Lacey noticed that something was off about her sister. Throughout the evening on the beach Karen had not only been looking at the boys that walked by but also some of the more attractive girls that had passed by the couple sunbathing. This was really out of place because Lacey knew for a fact that her sister could not have been interested in a girl. On several occasions she had witnessed Karen attack lesbians at the mall for being that, so she decided to keep a closer eye on her sister to see if she acted on those impulses. Another thing that caught her eye was the fact that Karen’s bikini seemed to be a little bit smaller then when they had left to go the beach. The top was a stitch or two from revealing her massive tits and the bottom as good as not there for the amount of ass and cunt that it showed. 

Once the girls had been seated at a table both of the girls began to look over the other people in the bar and were disgusted that none of them matched their beauty and thus should not be allowed to eat in the same establishment as them. But the girls stifled their disgust and ordered some drinks and their dinner. The whole time that they were eating there the would criticize everything that they could think of about the other guests. After finally getting their food and complaining the whole time that nothing was up to the standards that they placed upon the food the girls left to go to the local night club down the street a few blocks. 

Getting into a club was never a hard thing for the girls to do with having tits that were magnificent and asses to match, the increased size of Karen’s attributes guaranteed them a speedy entry into the club. Once inside the girls stayed together for a little while until a local stud came along and asked Lacey if she wanted grab a drink at the bar which she gladly excepted. Leaving Karen behind to fend for herself amongst all the drunken party goers. 

After several hours of hard partying Lacey finally was snapped back into reality by a loud group of men off in one of the corners shouting and hollering. Making her way over to what the men were looking at was a difficult task because of the wall that they had made. But after several attempts, resulting in several tit and ass grabs she made it into the center of the group. The sight that meet her eyes horrified her. Before her stood her sister locked in a passionate kiss with a very attractive native girl. Seeing this Lacey became enraged and with lighting speed made it across the space and landed a punch on the side of the girl’s face causing her to fall to the ground. 

“WHAT ARE YOU DOING?” bellowed Lacey. “YOU ARE NOT LIKE THAT! GO OUTSIDE AND I WILL BE THERE IN A MINUTE!”
In a haze Karen followed her sister’s order and quietly made her way out to the street to wait for her sister, totally stunned at what she had just done with another girl.

Once her sister left the group Lacey turned her fury to the girl laying on the floor of the night club. Towering over the girl laying on the floor she used her blue eyes to look into the golden brown colored eyes of the girl and instill the fear that she is used to doing. 

“What do you think you were doing to my sister you freak? Did you get her drunk or drug her? Can you not find any other freaks down here that you have to resort to drugging visitors to get off?” yelled Lacey.

“You are nothing but a bitch from the states. Your sister came onto me, are you afraid of a different life style then that of you gated community?” replied the woman in cool native voice.

“You don’t know what you are talking about, and do not know anything about where I am from so just shut the fuck up you freak.” rebutted Lacey.

“Whatever you think tourist. Why don’t you take your sister back to your condo and leave us alone. You are not wanted here.” snapped the women now rising to her feet.

“I’m not going to listen to anyone like you…”
“You should traveler. If I were you I would watch what I say. Things happen here on this island that would make you skin crawl and with the way you act I believe that you will be the target.” the woman said coolie as she finished rising to her feet.

With that Lacey was escorted out of the club by the bouncers and thrown out onto the street next to her sister. Grabbing Karen by the arm Lacey pulled her sister back to the condo for a talk, all the way getting cat calls from the local boys that say the bouncing tits of Karen and the sashaying asses of both girls. By the time they reached the condo Lacey was so mad that she had a hard time making out a coherent thought.

“What was going on back there?” asked Lacey.

“I don’t know…” squeaked Karen.

“You don’t know? You were fucking kissing another girl. What were you thinking?” interrupted Lacey.

“She just looked so hot and… and I couldn’t resist her….” Karen replied weakly.

“So what that bitch said was true? You were the who started the make out session?” barked Lacey.

“Yes” Karen responded feebly. “I don’t know what happened to me but I promise the rest of the vacation I will not act like that.”
“You had better not. I hope that the events this evening are not a reflection of the whole time that we are here. FUCK! This is the first fucking night here and already we have been kicked out of a night club, you have made out with a girl, and… and what is up with you? Your tits, lips and ass are huge?”
“Oh, I haven’t noticed. Do I look cute?” responded Karen in a sheepish voice.

“NO! You look like a fucking hooker. We are going to the hospital tomorrow morning and making sure that you don’t have some kind of disease or anything. Now go to bed.” ordered Lacey.

As Karen went into her room Lacey made her way out onto the porch and looked out over the ocean; mad at the girl that had violated her sister, mad at the bouncers for not letting her finish her conversation, and mad at the world for making such people. After fuming for a few minutes Lacey entered back into the condo and slammed the door shut behind her. The sudden noise caused the bird that was perched in the palm tree outside the condo to take flight and head towards the first rays of the morning sun. 

Part 4: Everything Happens For A Reason
The next few days things passed in a semi-normal fashion. The girls did go to the local hospital but the doctors could find nothing wrong with Karen. On several occasions the girls had to go out and buy bigger bras for Karen because she kept getting bigger, and on one occasion had to go out and buy Lacey a bigger bra. That purchase she blamed on the humidity of the island. 

Then after staying on the island for a week Lacey was beginning to need a good fucking and finally tracked down one of the cabana boys that she say on the first day that they had gotten to the island. It didn’t take too long for Lacey to be invited back to the cabana hut where her and the cabana boy got it on. 

Once alone the two went at it like crazed animals. The cabana boy didn’t waste anytime at getting at the beauty that resided under Lacey’s skimpy clothes. As soon as the cool ocean breeze played across her nipples they became erect and increased the pleasure that she was receiving from the cabana boy. Not able to take it anymore Lacey began to claw at the cabana boy’s shorts and finally released the monster lurking beneath, and with what she saw attached to the cabana boy made her smile. Dangling between his legs was an eight inch shlong that when she began to give it kisses grew to a foot long hard, throbbing piece of meat that she squealed with delight upon seeing. Not one to wait Lacey quickly hopped upon the member and began to feverishly hump the rod. Both of the lovers were in pure ecstasy and didn’t want it to end.

At first they just fucked each other but then things started to switch up. Right before he came Lacey jumped off of him and began to give him a blow job, something that would allow her to more control over when he was supposed to cum. Finally when he was about to cum Lacey wrapped her hands around the shaft and prevented him from doing so. Once he had been prevent from cumming she jumped back on the shaft and began riding him again. Finally after another ten minutes he was about to cum and this time she was about to as well and because of this she jumped off of him and let him put it in her ass which was her standard move. After a few more minutes both of them came and after they had finished fell asleep. 

After several hours of restful sleep Lacey woke up and quietly gathered her things that had been thrown all over the cabana hut and made her way back to her condo. As she was walking along the beach back to the condo she began to feel that her clothes weren’t right, they seemed to be fitting a little snug. Her tits we bulging out of the top that she was wearing. Showing a little more cleavage then she had intended to, showing even more tit flesh then what she was the day before wearing the same top. Her tits were not the only things that apparently had increased in mass, her ass had also undergone some changes. The skirt that she had one once covered, though barely, her magnificent ass was now not doing the job it was meant to do. As she walked back to the condo she could feel the cool morning ocean breeze flow over her pussy and her cheeks that had become exposed since the enlargement of these attributes. 

Upon becoming aware of these changes Lacey stepped up her pace. Coming to the door she began to fumble with the keys, dropping them several times before finally getting them in the door. Just as she was about to enter she did a quick scan of the beach and noticed a woman out for a morning run. Lacey became mesmerized by the woman, the way her breasts bounced around in her tight sports bra made her wet. Not able to look away Lacey just continued to stare at the girl until long after she had passed, watching intently at the running girl’s ass in the tight spandex running shorts. As the girl was about to run behind another building she turned back to Lacey and blew a kiss which immediately snapped Lacey back into reality. Realizing what had just transpired Lacey quickly opened the door and rushed inside chastising herself for looking at that woman in such a lustful manner. “What the hell is wrong with me?” thought Lacey. “How did that girl get me wet by just looking at her? There has to be something wrong with me.”
As she was berating herself for such an awful thought about that women another sight met her. Karen had just walked out of her bedroom buck naked, a sight that Lacey hadn’t seen in years. Just like with the running girl Lacey became mesmerized by the beauty that was her sister. Her breasts hanging down to just above her navel, perfect tear drop shape with bright pink, saucer sized areola capped with thumb sized nipples looking at her. The tits were not the only thing that held her gaze, the gently curve of her waist that flared out into her glorious ass. But the thing that got Lacey wet for the second time in just a few minutes were her sister’s pussy lips. They looked like two sausage links held together at the ends. Absentmindedly, Lacey began to finger herself. She continued to do this until Karen pulled her back into reality.

“So you have a fun with the cabana boy last night?” inquired Karen.

“Wha? Oh yeah, the cabana boy. Yeah… it was… um, pretty amazing.” fumbled Lacey shocked that she had just been leering at her sister like a horny teenage boy. She walked to her room in a haze of what just happened to her wondering if what had happened really had. 

Lacey was quietly setting in her room contemplating what she should do when she heard a knock on the outside door. Thinking that Karen had gone back into her room she made her way to her bedroom door, but when she was about to open it she heard Karen talking to someone. The voice sounded so familiar but Lacey couldn’t place it. Finally after standing there trying to place the voice Karen came and knocked on Lacey’s door and told her that the cabana boy was at the door. Opening her door Lacey was greeted by the nude, bouncing tits of Karen. Lacey ignored this and went to the front door where the cabana boy was waiting patiently and with an erection from the sight of Karen in her birthday suit. 

“I don’t want to seem like a creep but you left before we had a chance to talk.” stated the cabana boy.

“No, that is alright. I haven’t been thinking very clearly these last few days and some strange have been happening to my sister and I…” mumbled Lacey.

“What kind of strange things?” asked the cabana boy.

“Well… I don’t know if you remember what my sister looked like when we first got here but she doesn’t look quite the same as she did when we arrived here. Her tits have more then tripled in size, those aren’t the only things to change. Her ass has grown quite a bit and so have some other parts of her.” recited Lacey.

“Yeah, I kinda got a show when she opened the door.” said the cabana boy.

“And those aren’t the only things that have changed. Lately my clothes haven’t been fitting right and I’m afraid that I have caught the same thing that my sisters got. Its not just physical changes, my sister has been leering at attractive woman and even had a make out session the first night that we were here. This morning when I was coming back from the hut I saw this hot girl running down the beach and she made me wet. Sadly my sister had the same affect to me when I got into the condo.” Lacey finished sheeply.

 “Those are some strange things happening to you. Have you been to see a doctor?”
“Yeah, we went several days ago. They ran all kinds of tests but nothing came back. I don’t know what to do. I don’t want to turn into a big titted lesbian.” Lacey said sobbing.

“Well if the doctors couldn’t find anything wrong, I might know someone who could help. But it would be a long shot.” replied the boy.

“Please, help. I will do anything. I just want to go back home normal.” pleaded Lacey.

“Ok, I will take you to go and see Tyto. She lives on the far side of the island, a trip that will take all day to get there. How long before you and your sister can be ready?” the boy asked.

“We can be ready in a few minutes.” chirped Lacey.

“Let me go and get my jeep. I will be back in five minutes.” and with that the boy was out the door.

“Karen hurry up and put some clothes on.” bellowed Lacey through Karen’s door. “We are going on a little trip with the cabana boy. He knows someone that might know what is going on with us.”
“But what if there is nothing wrong with us?” asked Karen. “I kinda like what has happened to me. My tits have never been so sensitive and I feel like I’m in heaven when my pussy is fucked. I don’t want to go.”
“You are going to go. Now go and get dressed he will be back in a couple minutes.” said Lacey.

As both girls were walking out the door the cabana boy pulled around in his jeep. The girls jumped in and off they went to see the mysterious Tyto, in hopes of changing back to what they once were. Driving out of town the trio passed a flock of Brown Boobies. Once passed, out of the center a bird took flight and began to follow the jeep.

Part 5: The Way Things Should Be
The whole trip across the island was an assault on the sexual desires of the sisters. Having to drive on the dirt road that traversed the island every jeer and jar sent jolts of pleasure through the girls. On several occasions Karen had actually cummed from the motion causing the entire back seat to be covered in her juices. Lacey was able to keep her composer for most of the journey but had let herself slip and fingered herself during one particularly rocky piece of road. 

For most of the trip though Lacey and the cabana boy, whose name she finally found out was Paul, were able to carry on a conversation. 

“So who is it that we are going to see anyway?” asked Lacey.

“Well Tyto is an old native that knows the ways of this island. She has been here longer than anybody else. They say that she is as old as the island herself.” commented Paul.

“And you believe that?” asked Lacey.

“Yes, yes I do. When I was a little boy I went out into the woods on the eastern side of the island and got lost. After spending several hours trying to find my way back to my parents I gave up and began to cry. She must have heard my crying and out of nowhere appeared and brought me back to her hut. After giving me some supper she carried me all the way back to my house and explained to my parents that I had gotten lost out in the forest but she had come across me. What puzzled me at first was how she knew where I had lived, I never told her but she walked up to my house and then left just as quickly. That was my first encounter with her. Several times since then I have came across her and have witnessed strange things each time.”
“Maybe she was an old acquaintance, or worked with your parents.” injected Lacey.

“I thought about that too, but I asked my parents and they just told me not to dwell on it. The next time I saw Tyto was a few years later, I had almost forgotten about having meet her when fell down a steep embankment. I had gone out exploring by myself. Deciding to take a short cut I climbed up the side of a mountain that had had a landslide a few months before. Once I made it to the top I took a second to catch my breath but the ground I was standing on gave way and I fell down the 200 feet to the bottom. I was laying there for what seemed like hours yelling for help when I began to hear this sweet music come from out of the woods behind me. Blinded by pain I couldn’t hold on much longer and I passed out. When I woke I was in Tyto’s hut for the second time. I don’t know how she had managed to carry me back, being her age and all. But she took care of me and after a week of her care she took me back to my house and explained everything to my parents. It even seemed that they hadn’t noticed my week absence. This greatly intrigued me and I began to try and find some of the background of her. The only thing that I could find about her was something that could not be about her.” finished Paul.

“What was it that you found?” inquired Lacey.

“Well the only piece of evidence that I could uncover in my months of investigating was a old journal article in the archives of the library from when sailors first got to this island. They said that when they first arrived on the island they thought that it was uninhabited. Then strange things stated to happen to men that would disrespect the forest. Those men that would cut down the native pineyards or those that would hunt a native flightless bird similar to an owl, they would just disappear. But those men that would respect the nature of the island would be granted with great amounts of luck, especially when they left an offering to the island. Then one day as the men were exploring the island they came across and ancient hut overlooking a bay on a peninsula on the southeastern side of the island. So I went out to search for the location of the hut and wouldn’t you know that I found it, and Tyto was living there. So I just assumed that the ancient lady was Tyto, ever since then I have gone out to visit her once in a while.”
The trip consisted of more evidence that this mysterious Tyto would now what to do with the sister’s conditions. Well the trip mainly consisted of Paul’s stories with the  occasional scream of ecstasy from Karen in the back.

Final as the sun was sinking behind the trees the trio came to a the hut of the woman known as Tyto. Paul had done a pretty good job at describing the place through his stories. The place did look very ancient, probably made way back when the first people had moved to the island. It wasn’t a very big hut, probably barely big enough for a table and a bed. As they pulled up to the hut Lacey noticed a fire going outside the hut and something moving around the fire. 

Once the trio had gotten out of the jeep Paul introduced the girls to Tyto. Lacey was a little put off by the fact that this extremely old woman was most likely the only one that could help them but she put that aside. This person had to be able to help them. Karen would have been just as off put as Lacey but she was in her own little world of sex and horniness. 

Over the fire was a pot of some boiling concoction that looked like some strange soup. Tyto handed the girls bowls of the substance to eat since they hadn’t had any real food to eat all day while Lacey told her about everything that had transpired the past week to the sisters. She was surprised when Tyto did not laugh at the craziness of the tale that she had told. Once Lacey had finished Tyto straightened up and made her way into the hut from which she returned several minutes later with some plants, a grinder and some strange liquids in jars with some weird writing on them. 

Tyto began to mix the ingredients together and began to sing. At first Lacey was a little put off by the singing but after a while got used to it and it began to comfort her. As the singing continued Lacey began to get drowsy and nodded off. If she hadn’t nodded off she might have noticed that Paul had slipped away behind the hut or the fact that Karen had a horrified look upon her face but couldn’t move. Finally Lacey snapped awake from her slumber just as the singing ended, but it wasn’t the stopping of the song that woke her. What woke her was the screaming coming from Karen. 

Lacey looked around for her sister but when she tried to move she realized that she was chained to a table beside the fire. Once her senses had came back she located her sister on the opposite side of the fire, restrained in the same manner. Looking around Lacey saw several shapes moving around just outside of her field of light that the fire was casting. Then out of nowhere Paul appeared next to Lacey and smiled.  

“What the fuck is going on Paul?!!” demanded Lacey.

“Oh, just what you deserve beautiful.” Paul said as he slowly melted away and was replaced by the old lady from the shop that she had knocked down with her purse.

“What the fuck???!!! I must be tripping out on that shit that old hag gave us.” shouted Lacey.

“Oh, you are not tripping my dear. This is all real bitch.” As Paul transformed from the old lady into the girl that she had began a fight with at the night club.

All the while this conversation was going on Karen was screaming at the top of her lungs, barely drowning out the chanting that was starting to become audible from outside the circle. After a few more minutes of the torture that Paul was doing to Lacey she spotted Tyto enter into the light.

“You fucking hag!! I’m going to make you pay for this! You wont get away with whatever you have planned! My parents have more money then you could imagine and they will tear this island apart looking for me and my sister.” barked Lacey.

“Oh, sweet child. I know everything about you, I have been watching you two for years. How dare you mention your families money to me! Don’t you know how your parent’s got their money? I am the old woman that told them where to look for the ship.” replied Tyto.

“No, that’s impossible. You lie!” screamed Lacey.

“Now why would I do that? Your parents forgot to leave me an offering like I had asked and because of that I am now going to take my payment in another form. You two girls.” laughed Tyto. “Aren’t you even going to try and calm your sister? You see she is screaming because she remembers everything now. When I started singing my disciples returned and she recognized them from her dream.” as Tyto said that the fire increased in intensity and Lacey was able to make out the bird like figures that were standing around them. The same bird like figures that had haunted Karen in her dream. “You see I sent my birds to watch you two and when I was told that you would be coming to this island I had to make arrangements that would bring you here. To get my revenge upon your parents. So let us begin.” With that the fire flamed up and Lacey got the first and last good look at the old lady known as Tyto. 

The flames shot out and engulfed Tyto and she began to transform. Her dirty and tangled gray hair began to gain color and smooth out, changing into silky and dark brown. Her face began to smooth out from its withered and aged look, the wrinkles and crow’s feet disappeared and what was left was an angelic face that would put any model to shame. The thin wispy lips began to plump out into the lips of a goddess. All the veins and blemishes that had appeared over the centuries that Tyto had aged vanished and her skin became to tighten and toned to that of a 20 year old athlete. Her breasts slowly began to swell up, past the grapefruit size that they were to bowling ball. As time passed they climbed past bowling ball size to basketball then began to settle down at beach ball size. At the same time her ass began to swell as well. Before it started growing it measure 32 inches but rapidly left that number and settled on a measurement close to 80 inches and looked like a shelf sticking out of her back. As soon as the transformations began the were over, leaving behind a bronze goddess in the place of the old witch that had been there before. 

“Know my darling it is time for you to leave your world behind Lacey and join your sister in my world. Just look at her over there, she has embraced this way of life and has let her pleasure take over.” said Tyto.

Lacey looked over at her sister and was horrified at what she saw. Karen was kissing the boy that had been sitting next to her on the plane. As she was watching this take place Lacey noticed that Karen’s pants and shirt were getting tighter. Tears began to appear along the seams of the clothing and Lacey knew that before long they would give way. Helpless Lacey watched Karen make out with the nerd which slowly began to transform into the girl she had stared at that very morning running along the beach. Just as the girl materialized Karen’s top gave way. Having surged past the range of basketballs her tits jiggled and bounce with every step that she took. Her shorts didn’t last too much longer. Just when her tits stopped bouncing from the escape of the confines of her shirt the seams gave way revealing a nude Karen for the world to see. In the heat of the passion Tyto motioned for the girl to take Karen into the hut and have her way with her while she finished the transformation of Lacey.

“Don’t worry sis, it feels amazing. The freedom, the body, I can’t believe I had every thought my life before was the best. This is so much better…” whispered Karen as she passed Lacey on her way to the hut. Once inside it didn’t take long before orgasmic screams could be heard from within the hut. 

Taking her attention from the hut Tyto turned back to Lacey laid out upon the table. Tyto made her way over to Lacey and ran her hands over the sloping curves of her. “Oh such a beautiful specimen, you will make a lovely addition to my collection.” said Tyto with a smile. 

“Please, let me and my sister go and I promise that you will get whatever you want.” begged Lacey as Tyto messaged her body.

“Dear child, I have what I want. When I get done with you, you will be my slave and will do whatever I want you to do. That’s what I want.”
“No, please. Don’t do it.” sobbed Lacey.

“Too late dear. I have given you several chances to make right the wrongs you have done but you have ignored the warnings and this is your punishment.” replied Tyto.

With that said she waved her hand and Lacey began to float of off the table and moved into the front of a mirror that Tyto had conjured from the air. Totally immobile Lacey couldn’t do anything but let the goddess have her way with her. Tyto began to slowly message Lacey’s tits. Oh the feeling felt so good that Lacey began to lose herself in the feeling. Tyto began to chant again and as she did Lacey’s tits began to swell up, finally stopping at about the size of bowling balls. Her shirt was straining trying to contain the swelling mammaries. Next Tyto moved her hands to Lacey’s ass and started the same chant and before long her ass was pushing the skirt up revealing the treasure that was held within. 

“Please stop, please. I don’t want to be like this.” begged Lacey as she saw her reflection but Tyto did not listen.

Sensing that the time was right Tyto began to passionately kiss Lacey who at first tried to fight it but after a while finally gave in and returned the kiss. After a few minutes of kissing Tyto plunged her hand into Lacey’s pussy and began fisting her. Lacey was so close to cumming before this action that just a few moments she was cumming hard and fast. Racked by the bliss of the powerful organism Lacey barely noticed that both her ass and tits began to grow. Slowly at first the pressure from the shirt became apparent to Lacey but she couldn’t do anything to stop it. Then when she thought that she could take no more the shirt burst forward and revealed her bloated tits. Immediately Tyto began to fondle the juggs and started kissing Lacey again. Feeling the sexual desire building up again Lacey pleaded with Tyto to make her cum again, which she happily obliged. 

Once again Tyto began to pleasure Lacey again but this time Tyto did a little bit more magic and caused Lacey’s cunt to be more sensitive then she could ever imagine. After several minutes of pleasuring Lacey she came once more causing her tits to surge forth and rivaled the size of beach balls. And the skirt that had been doing its best to hide Lacey’s flower finally gave way when her ass grew once more and became to much for the fabric to handle. Standing there naked Lacey looked into Tyto’s eyes and saw that this life wouldn’t be so bad after all. Looking into her eyes Tyto knew at that moment that Lacey was hers forever and that she would do whatever she commanded her. To test this she ordered her to give her head, with which Lacey gladly obliged.

After being satisfied by her new sex slave Tyto went into the hut to have Karen do the same. As she made her way into the hut she waved her hand and the dozen birds that were standing around the table transformed into various men and women, all either sporting giant dicks or massive breasts and asses. Taking the cue that Tyto had shown them the began to fuck Lacey, driving her to cum repeatedly. Each time causing her tits and ass to grow and increasing the sensitivity of her pussy. Which just added fuel to the fire of the orgasms that triggered the growth. 

As the morning sun began to rise over the bay that the hut looked over a great sight met the world. The sun’s rays creped up the bluff and rested upon Lacey and Karen, though anyone that had known them before would not recognize them. Throughout the night the multiple orgasms that the girls had received had ballooned their tits to the size of bean bags making them immobile. Though even if their tits weren’t that size it would be very difficult for them to walk since their asses had grown so big that walking was out of the question. Setting there in the morning sun the girls wriggled in the pleasure that their bloated forms gave them. Subconsciously fingering themselves they would send jolts of pleasure to their dumbed down brains. When the rays hit the forms of the transformed birds they turned back into birds and took flight, to go back out and watch the people that they were ordered to.

Woken by the sun’s rays Tyto emerged from her hut and gazed upon the transformed girls fingering themselves and smiled. She was going to enjoy these two girls, oh she was going to enjoy them greatly.

Author’s Note,

This is my second attempt at writing, I have changed my writing style a bit and hope that the change paid off. I want to thank Maria S. for the idea that lead to this story. If you have any suggestions please send them to me at c558246.01@hotmail.com. I greatly except any and all comments. Also I hope that I have not offended anyone with what I have written. The reason why I have written what I have is because I thought that it would make a good story, that is all. I do not intend for this to be discriminatory to any group of people. 








Thanks for reading,








Ubnus  

