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Lilly waved enthusiastically as the two guys from the hotel were strolling over to where the four girls were soaking up the sun. “Looks like the guys from the hotel want to get friendly,” she called out to the others.

“Wow, I wouldn't mind getting it on with either one!” Nora said with a playful laugh.

“I know, they’re yummy,” noted Ivy.

The tall, sandy blonde guy greeted them with a smile. “Hey, everyone! I’m Ace, and this is my buddy Ian.” The girls happily made a little space on their towels for the guys to join them.

Before long, they were all chatting about the beach and the exciting parasailing happening in the distance. Feeling a bit warm, Ian stood up and said, “I think I’ll take a quick dip in the water!” The three girls exchanged excited looks and, giggling together, decided to join him, leaving Joy to chat with Ace, who they could tell had eyes for her and her much fuller breasts.

With a friendly smile, Ace settled down next to Joy on the beach towel. “Hey, I just have to say, you look amazing! You're smoking hot, so don't take this the wrong way, but out of curiosity, are you their chaperone?” he asked playfully. “They seem to be around my age, but you seem a bit older—maybe almost thirty?” he added, clearly interested.

Joy laughed, her hand playfully resting just above Ace’s knee. “Thanks, that’s such a nice thing to say! I’m actually a bit older than you might think. I’m just a friend of theirs, and I have to admit, I wouldn’t make the best chaperone,” she teased, her laughter making the moment even brighter as her hand slipped up his thigh. 

Ace looked down at her hand and said, “I see what you mean. So you’re the naughty one,” Ace chuckled. 

Joy sat up, facing Ace and the ocean, and crossed her legs in an Indian style, her well-defined camel toe enticing him. “I’ve just been naughty longer. They can be as naughty as I am. I just saw Ivy let Ian feel her boobs.”

Ace’s eyes sparkled as he looked at Joy’s cleavage. Ian likes those budding ones; I prefer more than a handful like yours.”

“Maybe we should get to know each other better,” Joy smiled.

“Why don’t we grab some lunch and a refreshing drink?” he suggested, his excitement easy to hear.

Joy waved at her friends, who were having a blast in the waves with Ian. Ace stood up, gave Joy a hand to help her, and wrapped his arm around her waist as they called out for the others to join them for a tasty bite. Joy leaned into Ace, letting him know she was interested in his attention.

They headed over to the Beach Bar, Ace happily nestled between Lilly and Joy, laughter flowing all around them. They ordered up some pitchers of margaritas and a colorful spread of appetizers—shrimp, crab, salsas, dips, plantain chips, and warm, fresh bread. With every bite and sip, the laughter and chatter grew louder. Joy playfully let Ace give her thigh a gentle squeeze. After enjoying a lot of food, Nora patted her tummy and exclaimed, “With this delicious lunch, I might just skip dinner! But I could definitely go for another drink!” Everyone eagerly nodded in agreement, and Ace quickly ordered another pitcher. Ivy and Nora had Ian completely captivated as they enjoyed their refreshing cocktails. Ace had his arm around Lilly while caressing Joy’s thigh.

As the afternoon sun cast long shadows, Lilly suggested they take a quick nap before heading out to the Empress Nightclub later that night. Seizing the opportunity, Joy leaned closer to Ace and playfully placed her hand on his thigh. “Hey, how would you two like to join us tonight for some fun dancing?” she asked with a warm smile.

Ace and Ian exchanged excited glances, clearly thrilled by Joy’s invitation, and quickly agreed to join the fun. Joy and Ace strolled hand in hand down the hotel corridor, their fingers comfortably intertwined as they made their way to their rooms. The soft glow from the overhead lights lit their path, creating a cozy atmosphere. Just outside their door, Joy paused for a moment, her grip on Ace's hand tightening slightly as she looked up at him, a mix of eagerness and fondness in her eyes. Ace motioned for Ian to go into their room without him, and Ivy was the last to step into the girls' room, casting a playful look back at Joy, noticing that Ace was pressing Joy back up against the hallway wall, making out. Joy’s arms draped around Ace’s neck like a carefree scarf. Ivy chuckled softly, clearly enjoying that Joy’s tension she felt before deciding to come on the trip was unfounded. She chuckled and went inside. 

Ace dropped his hands to Joy’s ass, squeezing her cheeks under her cover-up as they continued to make out. He ran his hands up her waist to her breasts. Still kissing, Joy let Ace fondle her, and she rubbed his cock with her hand. The elevator chimed cheerfully, and Joy and Ace instinctively stepped apart as the doors slid open. A couple emerged, glancing back only briefly before heading in the opposite direction, without a clue of the steamy action they just missed.

With a gentle tap, Joy knocked on her room's door, the sound reverberating softly down the hallway. Lilly appeared when the door swung open, her robe casually draped and held together with one hand. Her warm smile instantly brightened when she saw Ace standing behind Joy.

Joy turned to Ace as she stepped into the room. “Hey, you’d better get some rest before tonight,” Joy urged Ace playfully, her voice bubbling with anticipation for the fun that awaited them. You’re going to need all your energy!” 

Ace leaned effortlessly against the wall, exuding calm confidence. His demeanor suggested savoring more of Joy later. After Joy went inside, Lilly grinned knowingly at him and quickly flashed her robe open, striking a fully naked pose. Holding her robe open for a moment so he could see what she had to offer, she captured Ace’s longing gaze at her pretty, naked form. She closed her robe before gently shutting the door, leaving Ace in stunned silence.

They all showered off the sand and salt before they settled into bed—Joy snuggling with Ivy, and Nora cuddling up with Lilly. The afternoon at the beach had been a blast, filled with crashing waves, shared laughter, a delicious lunch, and a fun mix of refreshing drinks that left them feeling both energized and pleasantly worn out. After their exciting day, they managed to sneak in almost three hours for a much-needed nap. They took their time waking up in bed, enjoying each other's company, their laughter blending with soft whispers and playful secrets. They talked about dividing the guys up so they could have a good time after enjoying the nightclub. 

Ivy piped up, “Ian’s been flirting with Nora and me all afternoon, and he’s so hot I want to share him with Nora, so we could just take him to our room, and you two can have Ace in their room.”

They agreed to Ivy’s plan. “That’s perfect!” Lilly exclaimed. “I can tell Ace wants Joy, and he liked what I showed him when I flashed him, so I’m sure he won't mind me joining in.” They relished the intimacy and connection brewing between them. 

As night began to descend, the thrill of their clubbing adventure loomed large, igniting their excitement. The hotel bathroom transformed into a vibrant hive of energy as the four girls buzzed around, competing for space while animatedly discussing their outfits and makeup. What could have been a tedious process became a lively, exhilarating pre-party ritual. Nora, the quick one, was the first to complete her transformation. Just as she admired her look, a rhythmic tapping echoed from the adjoining door, breaking Nora’s gaze from her evening attire. With a grin, she cracked open the door, and Ian's eager voice burst through.

“We’re heading down to stake out a table!” he exclaimed, his tone filled with infectious enthusiasm.

Nora triumphantly tossed open the door, revealing her sparkly ensemble. “That’s great! We’re dressed and almost ready,” she replied, glancing back at her friends, all of whom were in varying states of readiness. Ian looked in, catching sight of the chaos in the bathroom while grinning. “Except Lilly,” he teased. 

Lilly was just pulling her tight dress down over her hips, looking back into the mirror to make sure her thong wasnt’t visible. Nora glanced toward Lilly and said, “Oops, sorry, Lilly.

Lilly smiled and responded as she pulled her dress to cover her bare breasts, “That’s quite all right. Now both of them have seen my tits and ass.” She slowly worked the dress up over her breasts, grinning at Ian.

“Both of you look hot, and there are some more beautiful asses in there.” He gestured to the bathroom, where Ivy and Joy, dressed in tight minidresses, bent over the double sinks, applying their eye makeup. Joy looked back and smiled, hiking the skirt of her dress, showing what was underneath—just a thong. She looked back at the mirror and continued to apply mascara while Ian gazed at the beautiful sight. Nora took Ian’s arm with a playful tug and led him toward the door. “You’d better go now and get us a good table. We’ll be down soon,” she urged, her excitement palpable.

Ian let out a light chuckle as he stepped back, a playful twinkle in his eye. “When a girl says ‘soon,’ I know it usually means we could be waiting at least thirty minutes or maybe even an hour,” he remarked, a grin spreading across his face. “So, Ace and I will grab a drink, and look forward to you joining us as soon as you're all ready.” With that, he followed Nora to the adjoining door, eager for the lively atmosphere they were about to create. At the same time, the girls continued their flurry of preparations, anxious for an exciting evening ahead. 

The girls descended into the Empress Lounge, and a vibrant
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