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"And off we go!" Tiffany exclaimed as our cruise ship started to leave the port.

"Finally," Maurice smiled.

He held onto my hips as we watched the port get smaller.

This was my first cruise, well not my first ever, but my first with my husband Paul, his best friend Maurice, and his young wife Tiffany.

We have been neighbors for about three years now, and Tiffany and Maurice always go on these weekend cruises. They mostly go out on the ocean, up the coast, and back again.

Tiffany loved it because of the free drinks, food, and late-night parties. Maurice loved it because of the gambling. He had talked Paul into coming along this time.

"Come on," Tiffany grabbed my arm and pulled me along. "Let the guys do their thing."

Tiffany was young and vibrant. She had just turned twenty-six and was full of energy. I never saw the connection between Maurice and her, as he was as lazy as they had come. I had thought Paul was lazy, but Maurice took the cake.

"Isn't it the best!" Tiffany said a few hours later.

I was lying face down on a massage table; a young man was working every ache out of my back.

"Yes!" I exclaimed as I felt his strong fingers push the pain out of the middle of my back.

I had thought that bunch of muscles would never go away.

"There is a knot here," he calmly said as he pushed down. "It will hurt for a little bit," he warned me.

"Thanks," I nodded, looking down at the floor. "Carrying these things around all the time is hard work," I laughed, mentioning my chest.

"I bet," I heard him laugh.

"Why don't you get a reduction?" Tiffany asked. "My mom did, and she said she feels so much better."

"No!" I yelled.

I didn't mean to yell, but I hated it when people told me what to do with my chest. It was mine, not theirs, just like the rest of me was mine!

"Sorry, but no," I calmed myself. "I have gotten used to it."

I felt his hands stop, and then he was kneeling before me. I saw his face pop up underneath me as he looked up at me. 

"There are some exercises in a pamphlet by the door that might help with any back problems," he whispered. "My wife uses them because she is blessed as well; she says they have worked wonders."

"Thank you," I replied.

After the massage, Tiffany took me to get a facial scrub and sit under radiant lights. "I told you!" Tiffany said.

She was right; I had never seen my face look so alive. I knew it was stupid to say, but all the dark lines and other signs of my age had faded away.

"This treatment would cost a fortune inland," Tiffany smiled. "You are looking at over thousands of dollars," she smiled as I kept looking at my face and touching it.

"And is it included here?" I asked.

"Totally!" Tiffany said. "I don't have to do a thing."

"How is that possible?" I asked.

"Maurice has to go to these timeshare conferences, sit down and listen to their mumbo jumbo for a few hours, and then he pays a premium package deal and voila!"

"Voila?" I asked.

"Yeah, once or twice a month, we get an offer to go on a cruise like this one," Tiffany said. "It's free everything for the weekend!"

"How much is the package deal?" I asked as we went back to our rooms to get changed.

"Don't know, don't care," Tiffany shrugged. "I hear him mumble about it sometimes, but he likes the reward from it."

"Reward?" I asked.

"Me, silly," Tiffany slapped my arm. "I get all dolled up after this cruise, buy some skimpy lingerie from the cruise shop and give him the night of his life!"

"That's it?" I asked.

"Yup, usually he says something like, 'I am going to fuck you all night!'" Tiffany mocked Maurice's tone as she smiled at me. "Which we know is maybe one or two times and then he is our like a light, and I am done with him for a few weeks, or months, until the next cruise."

"I like it!" I nodded as I put on my new bathing suit.

"Wow!" Tiffany exclaimed as I stepped out of the changing room.

"What?" I asked.

"Sometimes I wish I had bigger tits," Tiffany stared at my large chest in the one-piece bathing suit.

"Funny," I smiled. "I sometimes wonder what it would be like to have them smaller."
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