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DESCRIPTION

Spring break in Cancun almost always leads to hot, wild fun in the sun. But can it also lead to finding true love?

 

Best friends Riley and Celeste meet the man of their dreams, Lucas, while on vacation in Mexico. 

 

Lucas, an ex-pat bartender, quickly realizes that he isn't interested in choosing just one of them - he wants both of the beautiful, smart and exciting women.

 

Having an exotic fling with a stranger on holiday is a thrilling experience for the two women, but when they start to explore what it means to take their own relationship to new heights, senses and emotions rage uncontrollably…

 

 


 

First Time Menage

 

 

CHAPTER 1

 

Riley

 

It’s the air that finally convinced me I was actually on vacation. The air in Cancun is so humid that it’s heavy and your skin feels moist at all times. Not sweaty moist, necessarily, but like the air itself is collecting on your skin.

I’m definitely not about to complain though. Celeste and I are in Cancun. 

We’re in Cancun!!!

It’s been a lifetime since either of us has taken a vacation. Turns out real life as an adult is busy. And expensive. 

But we both finally secured our permanent teaching jobs this year which means steady paycheck and guaranteed time off. I have never been so happy to be a teacher as I am right at this moment. 

“Oh my goodness, Celeste, check this place out!” I call my friend as I admire the vista from our room. Our hotel is gorgeous. I mean, I know we’re in one of the most famous tourist resort cities in the world, but it really does look like I’m standing in the middle of a magazine right now. 

You can see one of the pools from our window, and that pool is directly in front of the beach and a big, glorious blue ocean. It’s unbelievable. There are little cabanas everywhere, tables with umbrellas, swim up bars…what more could two single ladies on vacation want?

“Do you think there’ll be any sexy men, here?” Celeste quickly picks out the one other thing that we’re both hoping to find on vacation. 

Ok, it’s not like we’re super promiscuous girls or anything like that, but we’re on vacation! We want to do at least a little flirting while we’re here. 

“God, I hope so,” I answer. “Shall we go see?”

“Yes!” she cheers with me, and we burst into a fit of near hysterical giggles. 

Grabbing our sun hats, the two of us find our way out of the hotel and decide to explore the area around us to see what fun we can get into. 

As we head down the “Hotel Zone” promenade, it’s very clear why Cancun is such a popular destination. It’s so busy! And fully stocked with things like massive shopping centers, aquariums, museums and, of course, plenty of bars and beaches. 

Everywhere you look there are bars and beaches. 

We made frequent stops to check out both. There seem to be two specific drinks of choice available here: Cerveza (in the form of Corona, not surprisingly) and Margaritas.

We’re both about 3 Margaritas in and I can see the ocean from 3 directions instead of 2, which means we’ve reached the end of the promenade.

There’s a sweet little Mexican restaurant right on the water. My stomach growls loudly as soon as I smell the smoky spices. I think it’s time to eat.

“Hungry?” I ask Celeste, knowing that she’s always hungry. It’s a running joke between us. She’s as tiny as can be and I just can’t figure out where it all goes but that girl can eat! It evens out though because I can drink her under the table. 

We’re quite the duo.

“Starving!” she answers predictably, so we go in and grab a table outside. 

I’m kind of hoping that a bachelor party or something will roll up, but sadly, we’re surrounded by couples and families through the entire meal. 

It’s just after 7, so I figure we can probably catch the sunset back at our hotel and maybe make some new friends there. It would be convenient.

Celeste doesn’t argue. “Google Maps is showing that we can take a different direction back to the hotel – through some golf courses and stuff. Wanna give it a go?” she asks. 

“Sure!” I’m down for anything at this point, so why not? It’s pretty much impossible to not be surrounded by breathtaking beauty here so I don’t think we can go wrong. 

An hour later, I’m beginning to wonder though. We have yet to come across a golf course and I’m starting to see a lot more locals than tourists. 

“Um…Celeste. Do you know where we are?” 

“I was just thinking that myself. My maps app stopped directing me a while back, but I was sure there was only one turn. I don’t know how we could have gone wrong. There was supposed to be only one way to go!” she looks equal parts guilty and frightened.

“It’s cool, don’t worry. I’m sure we’re not far.” I try to make her relax. We’re on vacation. In Mexico. The motto is “chill out” here. “I’ll just go ask someone.”

There’s a guy standing in front of a little store who looks local enough to know where we are and hopefully he’ll be able to direct us. 

My Spanish is no bueno, unfortunately, and it turns out that his English is no better. I’m gesturing and repeating words and probably looking like a fool, but he just keeps looking back at me blankly. I shoot daggers out of my eyes in frustration and finally, Celeste gets brave enough to show him the maps app on her phone.

He points to where we are. 

Not where we’re supposed to be.

We are hopelessly lost not just in Cancun but in translation too! 

It’ll be easier to just turn around and backtrack, so that’s what we do.

“We’ll just walk back the way we came, I’m sure we’ll recognize things when we get there. And we’ll find another bar along the way to keep us hydrated,” I laugh. “It’s not like we have anything else to do – we’re on vacation! Just think of it like we’re walking off all the calories we’re drinking,” I grin widely at Celeste. 

She’s still looking kind of worried, but I think that’s just Celeste. I’m not worried. I’m looking forward to the next Margarita.

While I chatter away about nothing in particular, I watch her look over her shoulder every two seconds. 

“What are you looking at!?” I ask her in my most exasperated voice possible. 

“Shhh!” she whispers, surprising me. “Don’t look now, but I think that guy’s following us.”

Of course, I crane my head around to look behind me instantly. 

Sure enough, he’s about two storefronts away from us. He’s not even trying to look like he’s not following us. 

“What the hell?” I say loudly. “He’s not even trying to be sneaky. He’s obviously following us. What a creep!” 

I shrug my shoulders. “Don’t worry, there are so many people around, what’s he going to do?”

But it’s starting to get darker. We’ve been walking for a long time and my buzz just disappeared in a big way. 

Now we’re both looking over our shoulders every two seconds. I can’t believe he would do anything scary in such a populated area, but why is he following us? I’m battling my brain to not stereotype and panic but also to not be stupid and get myself and my best friend raped and chopped up for black market kidneys.

Ok, I know I’m way overreacting, but I


























