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The girl wears a loose dress that clings to her curves just right. Joany Archer has been hanging out with the same group of friends since moving here last October. She is part owner of the ice cream shop, with her older sister. But young, at 23, like the rest of us. 

I decided back in high school after graduating from Savannah I wanted to live on the Island. Going to school wasn’t an option for me. My parents were poor factory workers and moved to Florida with what little retirement they had once I graduated high school. My grades didn’t land any scholarships, so instead of scraping by to study in college, I put on my thinking cap and studied life on the Island. The need for handymen grew great so I learned a skill with painting. 

Living on the Island off the coast of Georgia, means we have a slower pace of life. My job as a painter has me painting the homes interior and exterior around the island. It took three years to establish a clientele.

During down time, I hang out with the same group of friends, almost daily. We haven’t grown up much, since none of us are married. When Joany moved to the island, she joined the group and even brought along an entourage of her friends, all ladies. Much to the delight of the 8 males in my group. We’ve established a steady stream of plans, going to the beach, wave boarding, fishing, hanging out fishing from the pier, or just bumming it on the beach and boardwalk. 

I think I’m cute, at least that’s the word when I was in high school. The girls flocked to me and I was never without a date. Here, it’s the same, the girls flock to me, running their fingers through my thick locks of chocolate curls, flirting, and vying for attention. I don’t lack attention from the opposite sex. 

Joany though. She’s a sexy auburn-haired beauty. Stands a petite five feet two inches tall and full of life. Her curly hair flies all over the place when it’s not pulled back in a ponytail. I like it wild.

She flirts with me just like her friends do. I dated Carmen for a while, but she slinked off with some fellow and moved inland. Good riddance. There’s more of me to go around now. My eyes are set on Joany though. But I can’t help but flirt with all the girls.

Heather punches me in the arm when I tell a discolored joke. I grab her, landing my tickle fingers on her soft warm body. She giggles and screams and pushes at me. Finally, I let her go and sneak a look at Joany, to see if she was watching or looked disgusted with me.

We meet at the pier, fishing. The lures bob in the water and a few catch seatrout. 

“Time for a fish fry,” I yell as I hold up my two.

We head to the primitive beach where a few gathered firewood for a bonfire. Lester brings a grill and we fillet the fish, grilling it. Someone heads to the boardwalk for homemade potato chips, slaw, and tartar sauce. Oh, and hushpuppies. Dina brings boiled shrimp.

“Gather round,” I say as I place grilled fish on plates. I’m quite the grillmaster.

“Thanks, bubba,” Joany says as she smiles and smirks. She calls me bubba because of my quaint southern accent. It’s okay, though. She comes from northern Virginia and doesn’t have as stout an accent.

“Hey, pretty girl, why don’t you sit here,” I say as I wave over my face while Joany looks for a place to plant her sexy ass.

“No thanks,” she says, smirking.

“Why, I’d think you’d be honored that a guy like me would offer such a seat,” I say and chuckle. 

She shakes her head as her eyes roll and sits among her girl friends. They giggle while eating and looking at me. After piling my plate with food, I head to them.

“I’ll grace you with my sexiness,” I say as I sit on the quilt they spread over the sand.

Heather sits beside me. She’s a bit plump for my liking. Not bad, I mean, I’d do her. But I have eyes for Joany.

“Maybe we should skinny dip after dinner,” Heather says.

I turn to her, drink my beer and smile. “You’d like to see this bod in the buff, huh?” I grin.

“You’d like to see mine,” she retorts.

“No one wants to see your scrawny ass, Ethan,” Joany says.

“Jealous much?” I ask her.

“Jealous of what? You dick,” she says.

Of course, she’s playing hard to get. She’s jealous alright. “I bet if I pull my clothes off you can’t help but gawk at my awesomeness.”

“Shut up, terd,” Sam says. He throws boiled shrimp at me.

“Aw, thanks for the gift, Sam. But I don’t swing in your tree,” I say and laugh. At least, Heather laughs with me. 

I wink at Joany which sends her eyes rolling again. “That’s fine. You ladies will miss out on the sexiest male then,” I say as I lean back. Yeah, they are looking at my muscled body. Painting gives me a good workout. 

After dinner, I stand and run to the water, diving into a wave. Once I surface, I run back and I shake my head like a dog over the ladies. They squeal and duck.

“You!” Heather says as she runs to the water and tries to splash me. 

Joany and two others walk to the water. I run for her, grabbing her and throwing her over my shoulder as I dive into another wave. She squeals delightfully. When she surfaces, she’s laughing. Good, she enjoys the attention, like I knew she would.

“Now, you ladies dare me to remove my trunks?”

“Sure,” Heather says.

“Not really, Ethan,” Chrissy says.

“Eww, then I’d have to poke out my eyes,” Alison says.

“What about you, Joany?”

“What about me?”

“You first? Come on, show me what you’ve got. I’ll show you what I’ve got.”

“I don’t think so,” Joany says.

“Yeah, I don’t want to put the boys to shame with my package. It’s one of a kind. I coil have done porn, you know. I was told that in a locker room during basketball season,” I say proudly.

“You’re a dick, dude. Some guy thought you were hot. Probably small and wanted to thrust his giant sausage into your tight ass.” Ted howls as the others join.

“Sorry, dude, that was you. I’m the one requested for porn scenes,” I say. And it’s true, though not quite as I’m telling it. A dude came to my town looking for recruits. He may have judged me according to my outward appearance, but they don’t know that.

“We could have a measurement contest,” I say.

“That’s crude,” Joany says.

“Come on, fellows. You scared? Bok, bok, bok,” I say and move my arms like a chicken.

“Grow up,” Heather says and walks away.

I swim out, showing off and head back to shore as the sun sinks lower in the west, casting long shadows from the island into the water. The flag turns purple indicating dangerous sea life.

Walking to the ladies, I shake my head again on them like a dog bellowing a laugh. They scream.

“Stop it,” Joany shouts.

“Stop it,” I mock as I flop down beside her.

She peers at me, her face keeping the irritated expression. “You’re a mess.”

“I can be,” I say as I waggle my brow.

She exhales. “Incorrigible.”

“However you like it, baby,” I say as I lean in trying to sneak a kiss. She turns her head quickly.

“Someone hand me a beer,” she says.

Frank tosses one to her. She shakes it well and points the bottle at me while opening it. Beer spews all over me.

“Yeah, that’s how it happens when you have a hold of me,” I say and grab the bottle. Turning it up, I down the remainder of the beer. Good beer shouldn’t go to waste. I hop up and dive into the dark surf to wash off the beer. They ignore me as I come back. Joany peers at me with a scowl on her face.

“Don’t you dare,” she says while I take the stance.

My head shakes and cool seawater hits her again.

“Motherfucker,” she says and jumps up running from me. 

A chase ensues as I run after her. Squealing, she stumbles in the sand and I land on her. Grinning, we lock eyes as her head tilts.

“Okay, now you’ve got me,” she says.

“Yes
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