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“Let’s go, guys, we’re supposed to meet everyone at the limo in fifteen minutes. That doesn’t leave much time for a shower.” Cole rousted us from our light sedation.

Nick sat up and helped me off him and the four of us quickly made our way to the shower. Nick and James grabbed body wash and shampoo and their hands were all over me, caressing my breasts and ass, scrubbing and rinsing and conditioning. 

I marveled at their efficiency as I stepped from the shower into a fluffy towel. Cole dried me off as quickly and thoroughly as Nick and James had bathed me. I didn’t have any clothes with me, so I wrapped the towel around my body. Promising I’d meet them out front, I grabbed both pieces of my bikini, my shades, and sunscreen and hurried downstairs to dress.

Two guys were leaving the room as I rushed in. They looked pointedly at my towel and grinned as they headed for the elevator. Terri reclined on the sofa sporting nothing but a cat that ate the canary look.

​“We’ve got ten minutes before the limo leaves.” I announced, grabbing my bag and clothes from where I’d left them in the bathroom and heading to the bedroom. I heard the door open and shut behind me and knew Abby was back.

I dropped the towel and slid on my tight jeans and a sequined corset top then grabbed my socks, boots, and cosmetic bag. I pulled out my hairdryer, plugged it in, and flicked it on. After fluffing my hair a bit, I was satisfied and moved on to my make-up.

A little bit of shadow, eyeliner, and mascara and I was ready to go. I slipped on my socks and boots and met the girls in the main part of the suite. “Wow, Cole’s a lucky man.” Abby grinned as she tucked her shirt into her pants. 

OEBPS/d2d_images/cover.jpg





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





