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Savannah pulled her long blonde tresses back in a quick ponytail. The beach beckoned, and she had no time to style it, so in a ponytail it goes. The tour today consisted of trekking through the beaches on the private resort property where she worked. She wore a simple light blue cotton dress over her constant companion, the white bikini. Living on the island always brought opportunities for frolics in the surf. She enjoyed being ready to shrug out of her dress and hopping into the cool water at a moment’s notice. 

The resort had the richest of the rich clientele. She couldn’t even call them guests, they were clientele because they came with a butt load of baggage, literally and deep pockets full of cash ready to tip. Savannah enjoyed her job immensely as she waltzed across the courtyard to where the group of tourists had gathered. Smiling with her full lips, Savannah introduced herself to the attentive crowd.

Two men eyed her as they stepped closer to hear her speech about the possible shipwrecks off the historical shores. Her long shapely legs carried her precariously over the sand dunes and very close to the lapping waves. The tide was coming in earlier due to the full moon and she needed to hurry. A time or two on a tour she’d have to lead the tourists through the foamy tide waters. That was dangerous due to the marine animals that came in with the tide. Not your typical sweet creatures, but the kind that stung and left marks.

The two men kept their eyes on her body, obvious in the way their focus roamed up and down as she walked. She was used to it, of course, because she was built, a looker as her ex-boyfriend used to say. She’d look exotic if it weren’t for her platinum blonde tresses that cascaded down her back. She had an impossibly large set of ta-ta’s in the front and a nice round ass in the back. Her physical features always brought a lot of male attention. Men were drawn her to for her looks and her sweet flirty nature.

If Savannah were to count on two hands how many times she’d been propositioned, she’d be flashing her digits for hours. It was a daily thing she’d receive an invitation for a beach walk or dinner at the shrimp hut. Some were bold and would invite her back to their rooms for a nightcap. If she was interested, if they were sexy and sweet, she’d have a bit of fun before they had to head back to their normal lives. She loved dating men on vacation because they were so relaxed and giving. Nothing serious ever came of the romps, only sweet memories that kept her going until she was horny and met the next man who would tickle her fancy. The tips alone from these experiences gave her more income she could make working at a normal job on the mainland.

Savannah brushed her long tresses until it glistened in the sunlight. Today was a special day, she had a private tour of the resort with four of the guests who had requested such a tour. It wasn’t uncommon for the guests and larger parties to put in for such a request. Since they were touring around the resort area and the village, Savannah chose a blue jean skirt with a draped top of soft spun cotton. The aqua blue set off her eyes and the strappy sandals showcased her long shapely legs. She had no pretenses for the tour; it was simply another day and another tour. 

For good measure, she spritzed extra body spray giving her a fresh tropical fragrance. Plenty of men said the scent drove them crazy, and she enjoyed toying with the opposite sex. As she marched through the lobby, she had no idea who here party was only that there were four. “Are you the Albertson party?” she inquired as she approached a group of four men.

“Indeed,” one man said as he planted his light blue eyes on Savannah. His brow arched in appreciation as he shook her hand.

She eyed the men, all were eye candy as far as she was concerned. “I’m Savannah, I’ll be your tour guide today,” she said brightly.

“Simon,” the tall man said as he grinned at her. The others introduced themselves as Joe, Harry, and Ronnie. All four were deliciously dressed in shorts and tee shirts that stretched across their muscled bodies. 

Savannah couldn’t help but ogle the men as motioned for the four to follow her. As they made their way around the resort first, she took the opportunity to get to know them better with small talk. She found it easy with the conversation as she truly wanted a connection. The only issue was there were four of them and just one of her. How in the world could she chose which one would have an evening with her?

Joe grinned as he sidled up to her and put his arm around her shoulders. “Say, is there a Mr. Savannah?” he asked, cutting right to it.

Savannah giggled. “No, if there were I probably wouldn’t be here working,” she said as she lifted her brow. “What about you? Is there a Mrs. Joe?”

Joe grinned, his chiseled jaw set. “No Mrs. Joe. All of us here are footloose and fancy free,” Joe said.

“What’s good on the agenda for evenings?” Harry asked as his eyes wandered over her body.

“Evenings are full of tropical mystery and fun if you so desire. Lots of good company around here if you’re looking for some adult fun,” Savannah said as she wagged her brow.

“Maybe you have friends you can introduce us to?” Ronnie asked.

“Mmm, I have friends, but no one that’s available tonight,” Savannah said as the cogs in her head turned with possibilities about the evening. She desperately wanted to hook up with one of them. 

Joe bumped into her as they walked through an older building in the village. He did it on purpose, Savannah was sure. The men vied for her attention. It seemed they were competing for who would have an evening with her. She wished she had three other female friends who could meet with them later. Most of her friends were men, and she really didn’t have any gal pals to call.

Ronnie followed close behind her as they dashed across the street. He was in a race with Simon to open the door to the historic building, but Simon beat him to it. “After the lady,” Simon said with a slight bow to Savannah.

She relished in their attention and knew as the tour was coming to a close, she needed to choose the one who she’d probably take to bed later that night. Her body warmed under their watchful eyes. Each accidental touch or brush left tingles flashing across her skin as each one was so handsome and sexy.

Simon’s warm brown eyes drew her in. His muscled body flexed with every movement he made. Savannah imagined what it would be like if she ran her hands all over his strong physique.

Ronnie’s golden-brown hair hung to his shoulders, styled neatly. The mustache and matching goatee gave him a mysterious look. However, his hazel eyes had
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