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THE RAIN CAME DOWN in sheets, a cold, relentless assault that had both of them sprinting for cover. Alex whooped, dodging a spray of mud, while Ben cursed, his hiking boots sliding on the suddenly slick path.

“Told you we should’ve checked the forecast!” Ben yelled over the roar of the storm.

“Where’s your sense of adventure?” Alex shot back, grinning as he ducked into the dark mouth of a cave. He flicked on his high-powered flashlight, the beam cutting a swath through the darkness. “See? Perfect shelter.”

Ben stumbled in after him, shivering. “It’s a hole in a mountain, Alex. Not the Ritz.” He peeled his soaked shirt away from his chest with a disgusted plop. The fabric clung to every ridge of his torso, and Alex didn’t bother to look away. They’d been friends for a decade; a little wet T-shirt action was just part of the package.

“Oh, relax. It’s cozy.” Alex played the light over the walls. The cave was deeper than it looked, the walls strangely smooth and glistening, as if they were sweating. A faint, earthy scent filled the air, but underneath it was something else, something sweet and metallic that tickled the back of his throat.

Ben hugged himself, rubbing his arms. “Cozy? I’m freezing my ass off. And what is that smell? It’s... weird.”

“Probably just moss.” Alex took a few steps deeper, his curiosity piqued. The air grew warmer, the strange scent intensifying. It was primal, a musk that made his heart beat a little faster. He reached out to touch the wall. Instead of cool, damp stone, it was warm. And it yielded under his fingertips.

“Whoa.”

“What?” Ben asked, his voice tight with nerves.

Before Alex could answer, the wall in front of him rippled. It wasn’t a trick of the light. The solid rock undulated like the surface of water, shimmering with a rainbow sheen. A low hum vibrated through the cave floor, up through the soles of his boots.

“Alex, what the fuck is that?”

The hum became a roar. The shimmering wall bulged outward, and a force like a giant’s hand grabbed them both and pulled. There was no time to scream, no time to think. There was only a nauseating lurch, a sensation of being stretched and twisted through a tube of light and sound, and then a sudden, jarring stop.

The world snapped back into focus with a violence that left them gasping. The cold, damp cave was gone. Instead, they were sprawled on a smooth, warm floor that seemed to be made of polished, veined marble. Humid, perfumed air, thick with the scent of exotic blossoms and something undeniably musky, filled their lungs.

Alex pushed himself up onto his elbows, his head spinning. "What the hell?"

Ben was already scrambling backward, his eyes wide with terror. "Where are we?"

The room was vast, a cavernous space that defied logic. The ceiling arched high above, lost in a soft, glowing mist. The walls were the same luminous marble, but they were alive, threaded with pulsing, bioluminescent veins of blue and green that cast an eerie, underwater light. The source of the humidity was immediately apparent: scattered throughout the space were large, sunken pools of steaming, milky water, from which tendrils of fragrant vapor rose lazily.

And then they saw the occupants.

Figures lounged on piles of silk cushions at the edges of the pools. They were predominantly female in form, with powerful, sculpted shoulders, narrow waists, and strong, sleek legs. But it was what rested between their thighs that made Alex’s breath catch. The first thing Alex noticed was the heat.  

Not the damp, clinging heat of the cave they’d just been in—this was thick, perfumed, and heavy with steam that curled against his skin like fingers. His boots hit smooth marble, not rock, and the light around them wasn’t from a flashlight anymore. It was golden, flickering, cast by dozens of low-burning oil lamps.  

Ben made a choked noise beside him. "What the *fuck*."  

Alex turned—and froze.  

They weren’t in a cave anymore.  

They were in a bathhouse.  

A massive, open chamber stretched before them, all polished stone and carved arches, the air hazy with steam rising from sunken pools of milky water. Silk cushions in deep reds and purples were scattered across lounging platforms, and the scent—god, the *scent*—was everywhere. Spiced musk. Salt-slick skin. Something darkly sweet underneath, like overripe fruit.  

And the women.  

No—not women.  

*Futas.*  
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