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Cindy brushed her flaxen hair around her shoulders. After the finishing touches on her lips, she was ready to leave for the conference. The dress was a bit tight especially for flying but she enjoyed showing off her well-endowed body. Hubert Marketing was sending her across the country for an overnight stay to attend a conference on the latest research in marketing statistics. The retail climate was always changing and furthering her education was paramount to success in the industry.

The conference started at ten and the flight left at seven. She’d have enough time to settle in at the hotel before attending the conference. Being flirty was in her nature, at twenty-six Cindy had her choice of men calling. She played the field not settling on anyone yet. The strong sexual appetite Cindy had caused her to want many different lovers and not being with one only. Someday she’d want to settle down, but for a few more years, the plan was to play and have fun.

The plane landed with plenty of time to explore the area before heading to the hotel. Cindy had the cab driver take her around showing the sights. Hubert Marketing sent her with the company credit card and Mr. Hubert himself told her to have an enjoyable time on company dime. She had worked her way up to the bottom rung of the senior executives of the company. She had the ability to enjoy a work-related conference out of town was one of the many perks. 

The hotel had a lavish lobby as Cindy’s polished heels clicked along the marble tiled floor. Only the best for the executives of Hubert. Smiling, she approached the counter as she laid the reservations copy in front of the clerk.

“Ms. Thomas, your room is 5b. Room service is available all hours. We have the bar which is open from noon until three in the morning. The conference is held in Conference Room 1 E, down the hall here and to the left.” The clerk pushed the key card to Cindy with a smile.

“Thank you,” Cindy said as she smiled at the bell hop waiting to carry her one bag to her room. She dug in her handbag for the tip, the cash she received from the secretary yesterday afternoon just for giving tips. Yes, the company took good care of her.

Cindy checked herself in the mirror making sure she was presentable for the conference. Satisfied of her appearance, she made her way downstairs. The conference ended well as Cindy picked up valuable networking with several other businesses. Some may pan out to new accounts if she courted them right. After sending the report to Mr. Hubert later that evening, Cindy took a shower and thought about what to do for supper. She called for room service and after eating the meal she wanted a drink. The bar was open and bustling with patrons when she arrived. Smiling, she took a seat at the bar and ordered a martini.

Cindy turned slightly eyeing the patrons in the bar. She fancied some fun and hoped to meet a cute guy. No single men sat alone but one table had a happy group of three men who were chugging pints of beer as they laughed and talked. Cindy smiled as she watched and one looked up noticing her. As he smiled he stood and made his way to her.

“Little lady, what are you doing sitting all alone at the bar?” he said.

Cindy arched a brow. “I know, right? Whatever is a lady to do on a free evening?” She played right into his hands.

“Ethan,” the man said as he extended a hand with a big grin stretching across his face. He had dark neatly styled wavy hair and a clean-shaven face. 

“Cindy,” she said as she shook the man’s hand.

“Well, Cindy. How about you join my friends and me? We’ll buy you a beer,” Ethan said.

Introductions were in order as Cindy approached the table with Ethan. “This is Alan,” Ethan said as he motioned to the big blonde man who sported a mustache.  “And this is Donny.” Donny had beautiful golden-brown hair neatly framing his face and hazel green eyes. All three were delicious as Cindy took her seat after the introductions.

“What brings you three here?” Cindy asked.

“Oh, wedding today. My brother got married and is off on his honeymoon cruise,” Ethan said as he lifted his pint and everyone cheered the couple.

“How nice. So, you’re stag and without spouses?” Cindy wasn’t prone to partying with married men.

“Stag as you wish,” Alan said as he took a drink. His eyes wandered over Cindy’s body. She blushed under the intense stare. The attraction to the three were mutual.

As they chatted about life Cindy daydreamed inwardly. If she had to choose just one to spend the night with she didn’t know which one she’d choose. All three were equally handsome, sporting buff bodies and delightful personalities. 

“What does one do around here for fun?” Cindy asked as she drank her beer.

“Fun? This is it, hon. What else could we do?” Ethan asked, his eyes sparkling with the twinkling lights strung across the ceiling.

“Oh, hmmm. A girl needs some time to cut loose and have fun,” Cindy said as she wagged her brow. The alcohol was making her bold and her body was horny. She wanted a piece of action and one of these three men will give her the action later tonight. She was determined. 

A piano played on a patio where others were dancing. “Yes, as if on cue,” Alan said as he stood and drew Cindy to the dance floor. She twirled with all three men until she was dizzy. After the piano player took a break, a DJ took over and played faster music, for the midnight hour. Cindy danced with all three on the floor, all three men moving around her, touching her and making her feel like a queen.

After the tenth dance, Cindy was parched, so she made her way back to the table. “Who wants to buy Cindy a drink?” she asked as she settled on the chair.

“Sweetie, you order, we’ll pay,” Donny said as he lifted his finger for the server.

“Yes, sir?” the server lady asked as she smiled at Donny. Of course, Donny was cute and easy on the eyes. But Cindy felt territorial as she narrowed her eyes at the server. Why she did that she didn’t know because there were three men and only one of her.

“A round of margaritas for us,” Donny said.

“I love margaritas. In fact, it’s my favorite drink. I had a boyfriend one time who knew he could get me to do anything if he gave me a margarita,” Cindy said as she lifted her brow.

Alan, Donny, and Ethan exchanged glances when she said it. The server came back with the drinks and Donny gave her a large tip. As they finished the beverages, the topic came up about the rooms in the hotel.

“I’m on the fifth floor, where are you?” she asked boldly.

“Tenth,” Ethan said as he sat back.

“Tenth floor are the suites. Oh, I’ve heard they have nice suites here,” Cindy said.

“Would you like to see it?” Donny asked as he cocked his head back.

“Maybe,” Cindy asked as she eyed each man.

Ethan grinned. “Of course. Let’s take the party upstairs,” he said and stood. Suddenly the lights went out and the room became pitch black.

They froze, unable to see anything because it was a new moon. The inky darkness gave Cindy a golden opportunity. Only when she was this drunk would she admit to having a fantasy she’d never admit to when she was sober. She giggled as she pulled someone to her as she ran her hand across his chest. “Come here, boys, I have a confession,” she said. When she felt they were near she whispered. “I have a fantasy of the three of you taking me at the same time.” That’s all it took.

“Since I’m on the fifth floor, let’s take the stairs to my room,” Cindy said and lit her phone while leading to the stairwell.

Cindy poured out the flirt as they climbed to the fifth floor. The three men followed her to her room which had ample space, a large room with a separate sitting area and one king-sized bed. Cindy whistled as she waltzed in with the three sexy men on her heels.

Donny sang a pop song to make up for the lack of music. Alan grabbed Cindy as they danced around the sitting area while stumbling into the furniture. Soon the alcohol flowed again as Ethan busted out the white wine she had stashed in the mini-fridge. The dancing
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