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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.

“You’ve got nice muscular legs, do you ride?” He turned me to apply oil to my front.

“I have before but nothing serious. Mostly just pleasure riding.” I was enjoying his firm hands moving over my body. I closed my eyes as he spread the oil across the top of my chest and collar bone.

“I’d be willing to bet you could hang on a full eight seconds.” He handed the bottle back to me. “In fact, I bet you could handle several go-rounds.”

I felt myself blushing again. Clearly, I was out of my element but decided to go with it. What the hell, right? “Well, if you’re having a rodeo in your room tonight, I bet I’d win a buckle.”

“Actually, I might take you up on that. Would you be opposed to my roommates participating too?” 

“Only if your roommates can last eight seconds as well.”

“Oh, I think you’ll be well satisfied with our abilities,” he assured me with a cocky grin. “You might want to bring your spurs though,” he winked, returning to his chair.

I lay on my stomach and rested my chin on my hands, my eyes busy beneath my shades. What were all these sexy cowboys doing at the same motel? If my hunch was correct, we’d be seeing them again tonight on stage, without their trunks.

I closed my eyes and listened to the conversations going on around me before turning to my back.

Cowboys reclined on either side of Terri’s chair while three other guys lounged around Abby. They were all a feast for the eyes, but I was partial to my cowboy, Cole. By far, he was the best-looking man in the group.

“Hey Cole,” I sat up and tugged my sunglasses from my face. “What time’s your showover?”

He grinned sheepishly. “What gave us away?”

“The front row tickets we have for tonight, and a wild guess.”  

“Oh sweet; I’m glad you’re coming tonight; that will make it easier to find you afterward. In fact, I’ll leave some tickets for the after-party at will call.” 

“That would be great. I think it’s time for a dip now though.”

I rose from my chair and padded slowly to the pool, making sure to add a little extra swing to my hips. I felt more than just one set of eyes on me as I descended into the water, step by step. 

It was cooler than I had imagined, and I thanked God I had on a suit with padded cups. As it was, goosebumps raised on my arms and legs. Finally, unable to stand it, I dunked my head underwater and came up, flinging my hair behind me, making sure to get at least a couple guys wet before I began to swim the length of the pool.

After getting showered with water, several cowboys dropped their hats on their chairs and jumped into the pool. They all tried to dunk me to get even for the splash and before long, everyone was in the pool.

A ball appeared from somewhere and we engaged in a hilarious game of “don’t let it touch the water.” I was in the deep end treading water when suddenly, a head came up between my legs and lifted me out of the water on a muscular set of shoulders. I laughed when he sputtered and went under as quickly as he had surfaced but moved to the more shallow end for him.

Moments later, Cole repeated his actions only this time, with a solid pool floor beneath his feet he stood tall, with me on his shoulders. Not to be outdone, a couple of his friends scooped up Terri and Abby and we started a new game of keep away, not letting the other guys catch the ball as the three of us girls tossed it around.

“Hey, we’re supposed to have a quick dinner before the show, would you girls be interested in going with us?” one of the guys offered as he jumped from the water trying to block yet another high-flying toss.

Abby caught the ball and looked at me and Terri, “I think it would be fun.”

Terri and I glanced at each other then nodded back at Abby in agreement. “Sure, I’m not opposed to having such a handsome escort.” I replied.

“Then you can ride in the limo with us to the review afterwards,” Cole added before dropping his voice so only I could hear, “and back to our rooms later.”

Abby and Terri’s eyes lit up at the mention of the limo. I was more excited at the thought of going back to their room afterward. I shivered a little in anticipation, causing Cole to misinterpret.

“I think we’ll get out. It’s a little cool still and we need to warm up for tonight.” He winked at me and I smiled back, truly thankful for his chivalry, regardless of how misplaced it was.

He sat me on the edge of the pool and pulled himself up to sit next to me before, helping me from the ground and leading me back to our seats. He dropped in his chair and pulled me down on his lap. A cool breeze blew, and I curled up against his warm hard chest, enjoying his strong arms around me, pulling me closer yet. I glanced up to find his head tilted downwards; even with his shades on, I knew he was staring at me.

“I’ve only just met you, but it feels like I’ve known you forever Gen,” he said quietly. “I’ve never felt quite like this before.”

“I know what you mean,” I replied. “You’re so easy to be around, I feel comfortable with you.”

His lips descended to mine and I eagerly met him halfway. They were like his chest, soft, yet firm in a good way. His kiss was as commanding as his demeanor, and I knew he must be the leader of their troupe. 

He slanted his head and deepened the kiss, slipping his tongue past my lips to tangle with mine. His lips formed a tight seal and soon we were sharing each breath as our tongues danced.

I slid my hands up his chiseled chest and enjoyed his sigh of pleasure as they roamed over his tight pecs before wrapping around his neck. He neatly slid my bikini top up and cradled my breasts in his large, capable hands. He caressed them first, molding them like clay; then, broke the kiss and lowered his lips to capture one of my nipples gently between his
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