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​It was a girl’s trip; we had front row tickets to Way out West, an all-male review, and a penthouse suite to relax in. And...if we got lucky, what happens in Vegas, stays in Vegas.

“Look at all the pools!” Terri looked at the huge map on the wall as I checked us in, “and the hot tubs.”

“We should go for a swim before we get ready. It would be refreshing in this sweltering heat.” Abby fanned herself vigorously with a brochure she had picked up near the door.

“I’m game.” A dip in the pool did sound good right now. “Let’s go up and change.”

In the elevator, we ran into several hot cowboys who were on the way to the pool themselves. It was all I could do to keep my tongue in my mouth as I glanced up and down their muscular torsos. 

The other girls fought the same battle. Cowboy hats, sunglasses, buff bare chests, and tight swimming trunks held our attention. A guy in red trunks made me look more than once. “Catch ya later, Ladies.” They tipped their hats as they left. 

“Oh my God, did you see their chests?” Terri gushed as the door closed. “We’ve got to go to the pool now for sure.”

“And I also saw their cute butts.” Abby blushed furiously.

I laughed, “I just wish I could have seen their eyes.”

We got off the elevator and hurried to our suite. I grabbed my bag and ran for the bathroom, leaving the other two to fight over the bedroom. 

I pulled off my clothes, opened my bag and I found my bathing suit. After putting it on, I glanced in the mirror. The reflection looking back at me was flattering. The top covered my large breasts while emphasizing the deep cleavage between them. My waist dipped in, just the right amount and the bottoms hugged my plump ass and showed off my long muscular legs to their advantage. I grabbed a hair tie and braided my long, blonde hair to keep it out of the way.

Satisfied with my appearance, I grabbed my sunscreen and shades and joined the others. I flashed a confident smile and opened the door. “Let’s go for a swim.”

We rushed to the elevator and waited impatiently as it took us down to the pool. The door opened and all three of our jaws dropped at the sight in front of us. Reclined around the pool in the chairs lay eleven hot, oiled, muscular men of every woman’s dreams. 

The guy in red trunks that I’d eyed earlier, tipped his hat again. “Ladies, nice of you to join us. We were starting to get lonely with our own company.”

I grabbed a towel from the cart and found an empty chair near ‘Red.’ I glanced to my friends; they took towels and found their own seats.

“Cole,” Red lowered his shades and held out a hand in introduction. 

I took his hand in mine and shook it. “Genesys, Gen for short.” I grinned. 

“Genesys.” He repeated. I loved the sound of my name on his lips. “As unique and original as the lady herself, I’m sure.”

I blushed crimson. “Thank you,” I replied, struck speechless by his compliment.

I smoothed my towel and stretched out, grabbing my sunscreen. “Here, allow me.” Cole gently took the bottle from my hand and motioned for me to lean forward as he squirted a dollop of oil into his hand.

He began to massage the oil onto my back and shoulders before working his way down. “Stand up please,” he commanded quietly as his hands worked the oil over my hips and down each leg.
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