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Alyssa breathed a sigh of relief when she and her friends, Betty and Jamie, made it to the resort. After twelve long hours of travel she was beat. They had taken turns driving, each one driving for four hours, hers was the last jaunt. She set about unpacking her bags for the week-long stay and eyed the beautiful scenery just outside their fifth story window. Below the waves crashed precariously to the shore as beach dwellers played carefully at the water’s edge. A surge of energy raced through her as she thought about the coming days, carefree days sunning on the beach or walking along the boardwalk or dancing in an eatery club located at the end of one of the long piers. 

“Let’s go check out the facility,” Jamie said as she bounced on the side of her chosen bed.

“Yes, I spotted some cute guys at a table in the dining room.  Let’s scope the place and see who’s available,” Betty said as the three set out in search of fun.

Alyssa had changed into a cotton sundress and cute strappy sandals to match. She bounced along knowing her body was a welcome presence wherever she was. Her perfect figure she inherited from her model mother and kept the same regimen so she looked like a gorgeous knockout. Her golden waves cascaded down her back and over her shoulder as they turned the corner to the dining room. She had to be careful, for she had a boyfriend back home and didn’t need to garner too much attention.

Betty, with her short brunette hair was petite with a cute figure. She wore a pair of jean shorts and a tank top, looking more like a tom-boy with her big chest proving otherwise. Jamie, on the other hand, had long straight auburn hair she pulled back in a ponytail. Her freckles dotted her face and her curvy body left nothing to the imagination. The three together were a feminine powerhouse, lookers, who garnered attention from the opposite sex wherever they were. Their bubbly personalities helped tremendously as they were flirty by nature.

Jamie smeared on the pink lipstick and pressed her lips together. Her blue eyes swung to the table where the group of handsome hunks sat, chatting wildly about something they’d done that day. As the three took seats at the bar they could hear the conversation and the men had gone parasailing that day. Jamie was the first to turn and planted a smile at the table as she dared to speak first.

“So, you recommend parasailing while visiting here?” she asked. Betty nodded as they wanted to hear the answer to the question. Alyssa turned away, she didn’t need this kind of attention.

“Would you ladies care to join us?” the man with sandy blonde hair asked.

“Sure,” Jamie said as she grabbed Alyssa’s hand and forced her to sit at the table with the men. Alyssa forced a smile as she looked around the room as if Cesar, her boyfriend, was about to walk in and make an appearance.

Alyssa hesitated as she took a seat and eyed her girlfriends warily. “Oh, don’t mind her, she’s all uptight that stuffy Cesar will catch her while she’s talking to a group of hot guys,” Jamie said as she waved her hand at Alyssa.

“I’m not uptight. I’m not on the market is all,” Alyssa said as she sat back in her chair and folded her arms over her chest.

“Introductions. I’m Betty, the free one, and Jamie is free also. Taken is Alyssa,” Betty said, and the table roared at the expense of Alyssa.

“All of us are footloose and free. I’m Ralphie, this is Don, and Jones,” Ralphie said. He eyed Alyssa with great interest.

“Well, we’re not letting this chick slow us down. What’s going on around here?” Jamie asked as she once again waved her hand at Alyssa. 

Alyssa grimaced and thought about rising from the table and leaving her two horny friends to have an orgy with the men. As she scooted out her chair and threw an angry expression to Jamie, she stood. Jamie’s hand reached out and grabbed hers. “Hey, kidding, okay? Don’t leave. Come on, stay. Nothing is going on here, anyway. Loosen up and have a little fun for once,” Jamie said.

“Yeah, stay, please. It’s three of us and three of you. We’re just a group of friends out having a good time, no marriage proposals here,” Ralphie said as he pleaded with Alyssa.

“Okay, okay. I’ll stay. Strictly plutonic, okay?” Alyssa said and all at the table nodded. She over-harped the fact she was taken only because Cesar was very jealous. He didn’t like her taking a vacation like she did without him, but he had to work and she had the opportunity. She promised him she’d behave, and she aimed to keep the promise.

“I know, we have access to the private pool on the north side of the condos tonight. How about you ladies come over and we’ll party?” Don said.

Jamie and Betty agreed eager to follow the men anywhere. Alyssa shook her head. “You guys go ahead. I will relax in the room. I have to call Cesar anyway,” she said.

“Freaking seriously? Such a party pooper. Bring your ass to the pool or we’re disowning you,” Betty said and again the group roared with laughter.

Alyssa shook her head and walked away. By the time, she reached the room she had a text from Jamie. Girlfriend, you’re here to relax and have fun. Get down here now!

Shaking her head while chuckling Alyssa answered. I can’t. Cesar wouldn’t understand.

The texts stopped, and she grabbed a book from her bag and settled on the bed with the remote in her hand. Then the phone rang, and it was Betty.

“Why are you sitting in the room alone? There’s no harm in coming down and partying at the pool,” Betty said.

“Look, no offense, but you and Jamie tend to get yourselves into trouble. I can’t be a part of it,” Alyssa said.

Betty let out a huff. “You’re paranoid. And nice to know what you think of us. So, if you’re our friend you’ll show up. That’s all.” The phone went dead. Alyssa froze. Her comment offended Betty. Perhaps she was right and coming to the party would be innocent. Cesar was a jealous boyfriend, but if she kept it friendly only, it wouldn’t harm anything. Alyssa hopped up and dressed in her swimsuit, a black suit with a plunging neckline and backless. After throwing the scarf cover over, she sashayed down to the awaiting party at the private pool.

“Look who decided we weren’t too beneath her,” Betty said as she walked through the shallow end of the pool holding a wine glass half full. She took a sip and smirked at Alyssa.

“Hey. Sorry about the comment on the phone,” Alyssa said as she took a seat under an umbrella table.

“Eh, whatever. You’ll probably be bored, sitting there all stiff and watching us party anyway,” Betty said as she joined Jones on the other side.

Jamie wouldn’t even glance at Alyssa as she sat at the deep end, dangling
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