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I needed this. Being away from the hustle and bustle felt good for a while. I relaxed in my chair and looked over the beach. The normal beachgoers were walking around and enjoying the sun. I was glad to escape the city's cold and smell.

"Hi," a female's voice brought me back to reality.

"Hi," I replied, looking at a lady with a large beach hat.

"Sorry to bother you, but," she looked down at me. "I had this spot yesterday, and it was perfect for my tan. May I sit over here?" she asked, pointing to the beach chair beside me.

"Of course," I replied.

"Thank you," she held out her hand. "Violet," she sat down.

"Thomas," I replied.

"Well Thomas," Violet got comfortable. "What brings you to Nassau?"

"Why can't I be a local, or someone working at the resort?" I asked as I watched her sort her things out.

"Wedding ring," Violet pointed at my ring. "And you're as pale as a ghost."

"Got me there," I nodded.

"So," Violet took off her robe.

Violet had an incredible body. She kept a lean routine, as her body had no fat except her ample chest.

"The family took their vacation during the winter break, I had business to attend to at the time, so I am taking mine now," I stated.

"Exotic Dancer," Violet told me. "Or stripper if that's what you call us."

"What?" I asked.

"You were looking me over, and wondering what I did for a living, that would make me get such a large chest," Violet stared at me. "I am an adult entertainer, another word for it. But I prefer Exotic Dancer."

"Oh," I nodded.

"Thomas, I have a few days of vacation left before I return home and I like to be direct, so if that bothers you, I can find another spot," Violet told me.

"No, no, direct is good," I nodded.

I didn't want her to leave; she had a great body, and I liked staring at it.

"Now, your turn, what do you do?" Violet asked as she laid out on the beach chair in a tiny bikini.

"Financial Advisor for a large company in New York," I answered.

"Burr," Violet responded. "Too cold."

"Yeah, that's why I am enjoying the weather," I smiled.

"Do you like it?" Violet asked as she put on sunglasses.

"Yeah, it pays the bills," I answered.

"Honesty remember," Violet reminded me.

I looked over at her, but she was staring up into the air.

"No, it's boring, my life is boring, everything is ...." I stopped. 'Why did I admit that to a stranger? I had known this woman no more than ten minutes.'

"Continue," Violet interrupted my thoughts without looking at me.

"I.." I stuttered, staring at her.

"Thomas, I said to continue!" Violet barked.

I sat back and told her about my boring, predictable life, from my tedious job to the set schedule at home. I knew when I would sleep with my wife, the positions, and what my three kids were doing at this exact time.

"Sounds like hell," Violet turned to look at me.

"What about you?" I asked.

"I get to dance all night, which I love to do, and get paid to do it," Violet shrugged. "Once in a blue moon someone gets a bit handsy and the bouncers take care of them. I have a few vacation days before I get married to one of them."

"The handsy guys?" I asked.

"No, one of the bouncers, his name is Douglas," Violet smiled. "We are both on vacation instead of having parties, we are taking vacations with hall passes," she smiled and looked at me. "You do know what a hall pass is, right?"

"Yes," I answered.

"Well, Thomas, last night I had four guys fuck me. They used me like their personal play toy," Violet sat up and looked me directly in the eyes. "Can you imagine that, Thomas? Four guys using this body to do whatever the fuck they wanted, and I mean whatever they wanted."
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