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Marianna and Kelly sat in the cozy staff lounge of the Palm Beach Hotel, sipping iced teas and chatting about their weekend plans. The hum of the air conditioner and the occasional clink of dishes from the kitchen staff outside the door created a familiar ambiance that contrasted with the hotel's luxurious exterior.

"So, what are you and Neil up to this weekend?" Marianna asked, her eyes sparkling with curiosity.

"Probably just dinner at the usual spot," Kelly replied with a hint of boredom. "You know, the Italian place we all love so much."

Marianna nodded in understanding. "Carter and I are thinking of doing the same." She paused, then leaned in closer. "But what if we did something... different?"

The sudden shift in Marianna's tone caught Kelly's attention. "Different? Like what?"

"Like, I don't know," Marianna said, her voice dropping to a whisper. "Something... spontaneous."

Kelly raised an eyebrow. "Spontaneous? That's unlike you, Marianna."

Marianna giggled. "I know, I know. But we're in our early 30s now, and life can't be all work and no play, right?"

Their conversation was interrupted by the buzzing of Marianna's phone. She checked the screen and her smile faltered. "It's Frank. He wants us in his office."

"Oh boy," Kelly said, rolling her eyes. "What now?"

The two friends made their way to the manager's office, their heels clicking against the marble floor. Frank Romel looked up from his paperwork, a stern expression etched on his face.

"Ladies," he said, gesturing to the chairs in front of his desk. "We have a very important guest arriving tomorrow."

Marianna and Kelly exchanged glances. This was nothing new. The hotel was known for its high-profile visitors.

"This Mr. Black," Frank continued, "has booked an entire villa for the week. He's got some big business meetings lined up and he's not exactly... easy to work with."

Kelly leaned forward. "What do you mean?"

"He's very private, very particular. Paid with a business account from some mysterious LLC. We're talking top dollar here."

Marianna nodded, her curiosity piqued. "Ok, so just normal guest services requests?"

"Not exactly.  Marianna, my head of guest services will be more hands on for this particular guest and Kelly, since you are the head of Special Events I want you to treat this guest as a special event since he'll have numerous meetings throughout the week. " Frank said, handing them each a file. "You'll be in charge of his every need."

The file contained a list of Mr. Black's demands, which was longer than any they had ever seen. The man wanted the best of everything, and he wasn't shy about it.

Kelly's eyes widened. "So, we're like... his personal concierges?"

"Exactly," Frank said. "He'll be here tomorrow morning so all three of us will meet with him prior to him checking into his room.  Before he even steps foot into the hotel I want the red carpet rolled out for him and his room to have all the bells and whistles waiting."

That evening at home the texted about what to expect tomorrow and any thoughts they may have for the meeting.  Carter asked Marianna what was up with all the texting and she told him "Just work stuff, a VIP is coming to stay for the week, we're preparing for his arrival."

The next morning, Marianna and Kelly arrived at the hotel early, dressed to impress. They reviewed the file one last time before heading to the lobby to await Mr. Black's arrival. The grand entrance was already bustling with guests, the smell of fresh flowers and the distant sound of the ocean wafting in from the open doors. The sun was just beginning to kiss the horizon, casting a warm glow over the gleaming marble floor and the sparkling chandeliers above.

As they stood there, a sleek black sedan pulled up to the hotel's entrance. The driver, a man in a crisp suit, opened the back door and out stepped their enigmatic guest. Mr. Black was even more handsome in person, his dark sunglasses hiding his eyes as he surveyed the hotel. Marianna felt her heart flutter as she took in his tailored suit and the confidence that seemed to radiate from him.

They approached him with smiles and outstretched hands, introducing themselves and had the bellhops take his luggage.

"Mr. Black," Marianna began, "we've prepared your villa exactly to your specifications. If there's anything you need, anything at all, please don't hesitate to reach out."

He nodded, his gaze flicking between them. "Thank you. I appreciate the effort." His eyes lingered on Marianna for a moment longer than necessary, and she felt a blush creeping up her cheeks.

Kelly stepped in. "And for your meetings, we've reserved the most private conference room with all the amenities you requested. The catering staff is on standby for your meals, and we've stocked the villa with your preferred snacks and beverages."

"Excellent," Mr. Black said, his expression lacking emotion.

They led him to a small room where the three of them and Frank would meet to go over is requests and any questions or clarifications any of them may have. As they all sat down Marianna couldn't help but feel a bit nervous under his intense gaze. Frank began to go over the itinerary and the specifics of his stay.

Mr. Black leaned back in his chair, his arms folded across his chest. His eyes never left Marianna's, and she felt a strange heat spread through her body. She cleared her throat and tried to focus on the meeting, but his presence was distracting.

Kelly took the lead, going over the layout of the conference room and the various catering options for his meetings. Mr. Black listened intently, occasionally asking sharp, insightful questions that showed he had done his homework.

Marianna took over, detailing the villa's amenities. "You'll have a personal butler at your service 24/7," she said, her voice steady despite her racing thoughts. "And the concierge team is on call for any additional requests you might have during your stay."

Mr. Black nodded, his gaze finally leaving Marianna to rest on the file in front of him. "Very well," he said, flipping through the pages. "It seems you've covered everything.  I do however like to be in contact with the people in charge instead of the staff. I would request I have your information and can reach out anytime day or night.  Is that a problem?"

Frank jumped in, "Of course it's not a problem.  These two are the best at what they do and I trust them completely." He handed Mr. Black a business card with Marianna and Kelly's numbers on it. "They're here to ensure your stay is nothing short of perfect."

Mr. Black studied the card for a moment before slipping it into his pocket. "Thank you, Frank. I'm looking forward to a productive week." He stood, his tall frame casting a shadow over the room.

Marianna and Kelly exchanged glances as they showed Mr. Black to his villa. The tension was palpable, and Marianna couldn't shake the feeling that there was something more to this man than met the eye.

Once they were alone in the villa, Mr. Black removed his sunglasses, revealing piercing blue eyes that seemed to see straight through the two women.  Kelly found herself staring for a couple of seconds too long and lost her train of thought while she was explaining something to him, "uh, yes... the snacks are in the mini bar," she stuttered.

Marianna took over, pointing out the features of the villa, "And here's the private pool, and over here is the hot tub."

Mr. Black nodded, taking it all in. "Thank you, ladies. I'm sure this will suffice for the week." His voice was smooth, like velvet over gravel.

As they left the villa, Marianna couldn't help but feel like she had just walked out of a movie scene. "Well, that was... interesting," she murmured to Kelly.

"You can say that again," Kelly whispered back, her cheeks flushed.  "Oh my god!  When he took off his glasses I got lost in his eyes!"

"Me too!  I was glad you were the one talking at the time.  He's like a Greek god!" Marianna said with a nervous laugh as they walked back to the hotel lobby.

"I think I'll make a surprise appearance when he's going for a swim so I can check out his body" Kelly said laughing, Marianna cracking up, "Right?!"

Later in the evening before they left for the day they both went to his Villa to check on him and see if there was anything he needed before they left.  They were both preparing to arrive very early in the morning and stay until late in the evening all week long starting tomorrow.  Marianna knocked lightly on the door to the villa, her heart racing slightly.

Mr. Black answered the door, his shirt unbuttoned at the top, revealing a hint of tanned skin and
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