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  (1) E-mail with Consequences




  Bang – with a strong kick, she slammed the front door shut.




  “Well, at least it’s closed,” Kira murmured while she was trying to lug the grocery bags past the curious Lizzy into the kitchen. But Lizzy had already smelled tasty dog kibbles in the bag and absolutely wanted to try them, right now. Of course, the paper bag from the supermarket could not put up with the weight of a 55 pound dog pushing against it, and so everything inside landed on the floor.




  “This is just not my day; of course, this had to happen as well.”




  Completely annoyed, Kira picked up dog kibbles, milk, yoghurt, juice boxes, shower gel and instant meals for singles “Quick and Tasty” from the floor. Lizzy, who knew exactly that she had done something wrong, peeped from behind the kitchen door, whimpering, and Kira could no longer resist the look of her loyal Labrador mix, so she tickled her dearly beloved four-legged friend. After she had given the dog food, had eaten herself and taken a well-deserved shower, Kira snuggled up on the couch and started her small new computer, a gift from her mother for Christmas that had made her very happy. Even now, in mid-January, she was pleased as punch about the great thing.




  Unfortunately, there were no e-mails from her friends to read; her in-box was only overflowing with spam. Right before she wanted to click on delete all, one reference caught her eye. “You Have Won –




  Travel Competition Dominican Republic”. “Pretty sure that this is junk again, why should I win something for once in my life...”




  She had had a long and exhausting day at work and was not in the mood for funny jokes tonight. Nonetheless, Kira opened the e-mail and mistrustfully looked on the screen. After reading it three times, she slowly realized that apparently, this was no joke and that she had actually won an all inclusive two-week vacation on the peninsula Samaná in northeastern Dominican Republic. She thought about it for a moment and it was dawning on her that she could really be the main prize winner of the competition of a big German tour operator. Indeed. In summer, on a cool and rainy evening, she had been so bored that she entered such a travel competition, but she had not heard of it anymore ever since and had long forgotten about it. She read the winning e-mail once more and then grabbed the phone.




  “Hey Babs, guess what great mail I’ve got!”




  In detail, she told her best friend Babsi about how extremely lucky she had been. Babsi listened to her flood of words for a while and then bluntly asked her a mean question:




  “So what’s the catch?” Kira, who became all meek and mild, mumbled,




  “The vacation already starts on February 1st and I’m supposed to write a travel report. But you are coming with me, right? It is for two.”




  “Oops, this is coming at very short notice. I think you have to ask someone else to accompany you. You know that I will start my new job at the Super-Agency on the 2nd, and I can’t ask for time off right away. I’m sorry, Kiri, I would love to come and I’m really jealous.




  Sun, palms, the ocean and all the sexy Latino men! You have to tell me all about you getting it on with them!”




  “Oh, Babs, cut it out; right now, men are to me like a red rag to a bull, after the letdown with Kai-Uwe. And without you, the vacation won’t be half as nice; well, no, it won’t be nice at all, so I think I’ll rather stay at home.”




  However, Babsi didn’t want to accept this and started raving about her last vacation in Tunisia, and the weather forecast for the next days could not offer anything pleasant besides snow and slush, so Kira decided to ask all of her girl friends. She thought that there must be someone who could come with her.




  Two hours and several phone conversations later, however, she slowly realized that she would not find anyone to accompany her that quickly; even her mother had sadly turned the invitation down, although she had been very happy for her daughter and had offered her to watch her dog Lizzy.




  That night, Kira went to bed, innerly torn. On the one hand, she liked the idea of escaping from the unpleasant German winter to the Caribbean for 14 days. The Caribbean – the word alone inspired in her a hidden longing for the turquoise waters of the ocean, coconut palms and sun. Although Kira had never been to the Caribbean in her life and did not even know the Dominican Republic, she felt the urging desire of going to Samaná. She could not make anything of this grief deep inside her heart and simply blamed the sound of the name for it – Samaná. But on the other hand, the mere thought of setting out on such a long journey without company scared her. The Dominican Republic seemed to be a very attractive destination and she might not be able to afford this kind of dream vacation for the next ten years…




  “Hm, I wonder what languages the people speak there. English, French; no, I think, Spanish. That’s not much better. Of all three of them, I only know a bit of English from school.”




  All alone in a foreign country and not even speaking the language – with these worrying thoughts on her mind, Kira finally fell asleep and when she was rudely awakened by her alarm clock the next morning, she felt completely exhausted and even more insecure than the night before.




  While she was walking Lizzy on this dull, snowy morning of January, Kira made up her mind to wait with her decision one more day. After all, she could respond to the request ‘Please let us know about your departure airport and the passenger’s information within 48 hours.’




  one hour before the end of the deadline, as well.




  No one in the small supermarket, where she had already been working for some time, noticed that Kira was especially quiet and lost in her thoughts that day. She was happy about not having the shift at the counter and so she was working in her department almost mechanically. By now, a vacuum had formed in her head and Kira was just not able to think straight.




  During lunch break, the oldest colleague in their team, Uschi, felt that something was bothering her usually cheerful colleague. So Kira told her about the whole disaster including all of her questions and doubts.




  “Well, girl, what kind of coward are you?! Before I had known my Herbert, I often went on vacations alone and I even enjoyed it. No one is there whom you have to think of or ask their opinion and you can do whatever you want without having to explain anything to anyone.”




  “Yes, that’s true, but the Caribbean is so far away and I don’t know a word of Spanish!”




  Kira was really surprised to hear then that Uschi had already been many times in the Dominican Republic, to Puerto Plata, Sosua or Cabarete. She was wildly excited and raving about it.




  “By the way, I met my beloved husband there.”




  “What, a Dominican?” asked Kira, who had not quite understood.




  “No. Herbert! We had booked at the same hotel, and during a trip to Santo Domingo we clicked. Next year for our wedding anniversary, we will go to our special paradise again. Come on. I am going to take you to Ms. Meier and then you will tell her that you need that vacation; she will understand. I would even voluntarily take over your department for two weeks. I am so happy for you!”




  It was true. Ms. Meier, who was the boss of the supermarket, showed understanding and hesitantly gave Kira 15 days off, which was half of her entire annual time off.




  Kira still did not feel so happy about it and she said to herself,




  “Whatever; if necessary, I can still spend my vacation at home.”




  In the evening, Babsi appeared at the doorstep and pushed her way forward past Kira and Lizzy. She grabbed her baffled friend by her arm and danced with joy through the living room. Of course, her excitement was so contagious that Lizzy started howling and jumping around the two friends. When Kira could finally take breath again, she asked Babs why she was behaving like that.




  “Well, in just a couple of days, you’re flying into the sun and to all the sweet rasta men – so I have to be happy for you!”




  “Rasta men? I think you’re in the wrong country. Those live in Jamaica!”




  “Who cares? There are definitely going to be hot guys in the Dominican Republic, too! Come on, let’s look at your summer clothes, we have to pack your suitcase!”




  Babsi’s enthusiasm made the doubts that Kira still had vanish and she slowly started looking forward to the unexpected vacation ahead.




  In all the excitement, she almost forgot to respond to the winning e-mail from the travel agency. But Babsi, who did not forget anything, dealt with this, too, and so things were taking their course.




  (2) The Beginning of the Journey




  In the following days, Kira did not really have a chance to relax and in some way, all of this felt like she was watching a film of herself in a movie theater.




  On the weekend, her mother showed up and caused additional chaos.




  “Kira, for heaven’s sake, is your passport still valid and where are your travel documents? Have you bought tropical medicine and pepper spray yet? I’ve heard the crime rate is so high there. Do you have warm underwear and socks? At night, it can be really cold there so close to the ocean. Do you have sunscreen and diarrhea medicine?




  The sun protection factor should be quite high, so that you don’t get sunburn, with your sensitive skin. Do you need vaccinations against malaria and dengue fever? Have you called the tropical institute and asked them? What about your money for the journey?




  What currency do they have there?”




  This was going on and on, and Kira was so relieved when on Sunday evening, her mother Karin, together with her dog, finally went back home.




  It was not quite easy to say goodbye to her loyal dog Lizzy, but after all, she would see her again soon and her mother had very often watched the small calf, which was how Lizzy was sometimes affectionately called by her.




  Thanks to her mother, Kira did not need to worry anymore about the non-existent pocket money, because Karin, who was very thoughtful, had slipped her a rather large amount of Euros. Of course, she hadn’t done it without the warning not to get involved with a Dominican man, because according to her, Aids was a huge and wide-spread problem there.




  But Babsi had already thought about that, too, and had brought a large pack of condoms with her. Kira had been slightly irritated and wanted to complain, but in the end, she gave in to her and the rubbers were put into the suitcase; you could never know.




  “If I hadn’t got you.”




  As Kira was thinking this, she almost became a bit emotional and was pretty close to tears, but fortunately, this sentimental moment was quickly overcome and her anticipation was growing more and more.




  And then, the big day had arrived. It was February 1, 2009, and finally, the journey could begin. Babsi naturally insisted on coming with Kira to the airport in Frankfurt. Luckily, it was Sunday and she did not have to work.




  In the morning, she came on time to pick Kira up; she was driving her old, rickety Peugeot. Kira was pale and her fingers were trembling when she emptied her cup of coffee and gave in to Babsi, who was in a hurry to get to the departure hall.




  “Well, seems like you want to get rid of me really fast,” Kira grumbled, but her friend knew exactly that this moment of getting on the plane to go on vacation alone scared her and made her nerves even weaker.




  Traffic around Frankfurt was terrible as usual; besides that, it was snowing again and so the roads were dangerous to drive on, but Babs calmly steered the little car around the construction sites and the other traffic obstructions. When they finally arrived at the airport, Kira had to check in right away and so she did not have the chance to do more thinking. The two young women warmly hugged each other and now, even Babsi was not so cool anymore.




  “Hey, Sweety, enjoy your stay and the firm fruits in the form of the men’s Dominican butts; and come back healthy, okay?”




  Kira was just sniffing and then finally went to the gate that had been called out. As always, there was a crowd, because everyone wanted to board the Boeing airplane; they all wrongly seemed to hope to get a good seat.




  But the crowd distracted Kira from her worries and she was slowly calming down; the anticipation of this unexpected vacation took over. For the first time that day, she was really looking forward to the upcoming journey and to being thousands of miles away from home in a nice hotel for two weeks.




  In the meantime, it was hectic while boarding and getting off the plane. Every passenger tried, more or less successfully, to lift their hand luggage into the overhead compartments and was blocking the aisle so the other people were not able to get through. This, again, caused annoyance in the rows of the passengers who followed.




  One child was nagging, “Mommy, I have to go for a wee!”




  An elderly couple was complaining about the weather. “Hopefully, they have de-iced the runway properly. I’ve heard that they already cancelled some flights; only domestic flights, supposedly; but who knows…”




  It was not until this moment that Kira realized that she would soon be high above the clouds, and she started having an uneasy feeling in her stomach. So far, she had been on an airplane three times, but she never felt this was something she liked.




  “I hope I don’t become claustrophobic!” It flashed through her mind. One moment later, she called herself coward; however, the uneasy feeling remained.




  Finally, she got to her seat and had to see that of all people, she had to sit next to the mother with the nagging child. But she did not want to rain on their parade and greeted them nicely. The young mother only gave a forced nod and tried to calm down her son.




  “He is a little fidgety, but usually very well-behaved. Olli would love to sit by the window, but this is your seat.”




  Kira offered to switch seats and the mother accepted thankfully.




  Now, Kira had to sit by the aisle, but at least, little Olli was contented. For the time being.




  “Well, this is not too bad, either,” Kira thought. “At least I can stretch out my legs.”




  She suddenly felt a hard kick against her calf, followed by fierce oaths.




  “What the hell! What a moron putting his stupid legs right in my way!”




  A curly head with disheveled, light brown hair appeared by Kira’s knees. She was startled and mumbled an apology, but she must have said it in a voice too low to hear.




  “Well, who cares, everything is still in his spot. My name’s Martin. And who’s that wonderful creature that made me fall without as much as a warning? Or are you keen on men kissing your feet?”




  “Kira.”




  Since she felt embarrassed and angry, she could not utter another word. Who was this brazen guy? At a closer look, he was a quite good-looking brazen guy. Meanwhile, Martin had pulled himself up showing now how tall he was. What she saw was a giant of a man, at least 6.3 feet tall; his upper body was well-built and he had slim hips and strong thighs, wearing pretty tight jeans. Unfortunately, he wore a loose-fitting shirt, but she assumed a hidden six-pack beneath. His slightly square face was evenly tanned and he had a prominent jaw line with a strong chin and a dimple. Around his eyes she could see many small laugh lines that took away the hardness given by his outward appearance which seemed rather harsh. But his eyes! She had never seen such blue eyes before! Such an intense cornflower blue should not exist as eye color and especially not as this impudent guy’s eye color! He should be the one watching out where he walked; her legs were very long, after all. Those blue eyes unashamedly glared at her, and now he even showed his brilliant white teeth and laughed provocatively. Kira desperately tried not to stare at this guy, but without success.




  Fortunately, the nice flight attendants repeatedly asked the passengers “Please take your seat!” and Martin made his way along the aisle. Kira caught herself staring breathlessly at the macho’s backside and the butterflies in her stomach did not amuse her either.




  “I’m never going to see him again after the flight, so calm down.




  The way he looks, he’s certainly got a bottle blonde bimbo with double d’s.”




  In that moment, the plane slowly started moving.




  Because she had been staring at Martin the whole time, she had missed the safety instructions given by the crew.




  “That’s so typical of me,” Kira thought. “If we crash, I don’t even know where the life jacket is; only because of this splendid man!”




  But to be able to crash, the plane first had to climb into the air; the roaring engines announced that it was ready for take-off. She leaned back in her seat and closed her eyes.




  After the unexpected incident, she slowly began to relax and noticed that she was quite exhausted by the agitation.




  A little later, she opened her eyes; the airplane had been up in the air for a long time, and the flight attendants were already giving out the meals and beverages. Little Olli sat by the window sucking his thumb and carefully listened to an audio drama for children.




  “What will he be listening to?” Kira wondered. “When I was little, I liked Bibi Blocksberg best.”




  There were no more incidents while they ate and afterwards, it got quiet among the passengers. Most of them took a nap and soon, Kira also fell back asleep. Fortunately, she could sleep very well and time went by fast. Ten hours later, the Boeing’s crew prepared for landing at the airport of destination Samaná El Catey, and Kira was glad to be able to get off the plane. The other passengers felt the same way, because the airplane had hardly come to a full stop before the atmosphere got hectic once more and everyone was pushing towards the exit.




  And then the moment had come: With 25, Kira was now in the República Dominicana for the first time in her life. She felt great and was smiling inside herself.




  “So, did you just see pink elephants trotting by or why do you look so dreamy?”




  Martin did not miss the chance to tease her, but Kira simply ignored the stupid comment and threw an angry look at him. However, he was already on his way to the exit with his suitcase. After she had finally pulled her suitcase off the baggage carousel, she was looking forward to going outside, too.




  A “Wow!” escaped her lips, when she left the quite small airport building and went out into the mild Dominican night. So many palm trees! The air smelled and tastes so different, so distinctive and pleasantly warm. The sky was studded with numerous stars and looked beautiful. She could hear music and saw so many happy people – this moment of astonishment was a great experience for Kira.




  A friendly-looking woman hastened towards her and asked, “Are you Ms. Kramer? Please come with me, our bus to the hotel is right over there!”




  A charming, dark-skinned man took her suitcase and so there was no time left for Kira to enjoy the first impression of the Dominican night.




  Martin already stood by the bus, too, and had an animated conversation with the driver. When Kira walked by, Martin was saying something to him in Spanish and both men roared with laughter.




  When the bus left, the friendly woman introduced herself as Nadine and representative of the travel agency. She quickly told them something about the route and in which order they would drive to each of the hotels. Kira learned that she would be on the bus until the last stop.




  It was a pity that you could not see much of the landscape in the darkness. After a relatively short time, the shuttle stopped in a town called Santa Bárbara de Samaná, as was explained by Nadine, and only Martin got off. He wished all travelers a nice stay and jumped off the bus. When they drove past him, he waved to Kira and blew her a goodbye kiss. A sigh escaped her; she had secretly hoped that Martin would also stay at her hotel. Now she felt a little bit disappointed.




  Curious Olli asked Nadine why the man did not drive with them to the hotel. She willingly explained that he lived here in Santa Bárbara de Samaná, that he was a tour guide during certain trips and had only gone to Germany for vacation. Kira was surprised, because she had expected Martin to be a tourist, too. That was really unfortunate; now she would certainly not see this guy ever again!




  They reached the first hotel and Kira’s attention turned to the guests getting off. Amongst them were Olli and his annoyed mother, and Kira was not too sad about it. She had just never been into children.




  Almost two hours later, the last passengers arrived in Las Galeras: it was a four star hotel with the beautiful name “Paradiso”. Kira could not make much more of that night, because she was exhausted and tired. Fortunately, check-in did not take long so that she could crawl into bed rapidly and fell asleep right away.




  (3) First Encounters




  Kira woke with a start. She had been woken by a weird noise. She glanced around the unfamiliar room, confused. It took her a moment to remember where she actually was. Then, a smile of satisfaction appeared on her face which was reddened from sleeping, and relieved, she sank back into the soft pillows. There! This weird noise, there it was again! Kira carefully slipped out of the comfortable king-size bed and tiptoed to the window. What she saw made her giggle happily: a proud rooster was in front of her terrace and crowed with all his might. Mrs hen and five cute little chicks were also there and tried enthusiastically to peck small insects out of the perfectly manicured lawn. In order not to scare the funny little chicken family away, Kira opened the door to the terrace quietly, made herself comfortable in one of the two wicker chairs and watched the small animals. As a city girl, seeing a chicken family was completely new to her. She had only seen something like that as a tiny tot at the zoo and back then, she had been more interested in monkeys.




  At that moment, a “Buenos Dias” sounded from the neighbor’s terrace and Kira turned around to look where it had come from. A petite brunet with disheveled hair wearing a short nightgown waved at her.




  “Good morning!” she shouted back.




  “Oh, you are German?” The young womand asked and seemed surprised.




  “Yes, like you, right?”




  The girl quickly darted across the terrace and plumped herself down into the free chair.




  “May I?” she asked with a wink.




  “Well, now that you’re sitting, I won’t stop you.” Kira let her words sound casual, too.




  “With your permission, my name is Samantha Smith,” the strange girl said and acted as if she wanted to make a bow. “My father is American, my mother German. We lived in Los Angeles until I was six, then my mom wanted to go back to Germany. In the meantime, my father has returned to L.A. and since we have many relatives in Mexico, I also learned Spanish, of course. I just arrived yesterday, after I had visited my Dad. This trip was his gift for my birthday. And now it’s your turn,” Samantha demanded.




  “Well, I’m Kira Kramer and I’ve won the trip in a travel competition. I only know German and my father left our family when I was still pretty young.”




  “In a travel competition? How cool is that! I’ve never met anyone who really won in such a contest. How long are you staying? I’m flying back to Germany on the 14th.” Kira had to think for a moment.




  “I have to go back on the 15th, but I don’t want to think about that yet. I’m glad that I just escaped from that cramped airplane.”




  Meanwhile, the chickens had chosen a different spot to look for food. But even without them, the tropical garden was a real treat for the eyes. Palm trees, banana plants, bougainvillea, and many plants she did not know; Kira could even see cranesbills.




  “Are you coming to breakfast with me?” asked her new acquaintance, and Kira was shocked when she looked at her delicate watch, “Oh dear, it’s already 2 pm!” But Samantha calmed her down. “You have to turn the clock back; that’s still the time in Germany. Here, it’s 9 o’clock in the morning.”




  “Well, then let’s go to the breakfast buffet!” Shortly after, the two of them met again in front of their rooms, but now they had taken a shower, were dressed and had done their hair.




  “Please call me Sam or Sammy; Samantha sounds so terribly stiff.




  Among friends, I prefer the short form of my name.”




  “Alright then, so we are friends from now on,” thought Kira and grinned to herself about Sammy’s unconventional nature.




  They walked arm in arm along the paths of the marvelous garden and through the lobby, which was open to all sides, towards the restaurant. On their way, they met many nice people, guests and employees, and all of them greeted them in a friendly way and with hearty smile. Kira thought that she would feel very comfortable around here.




  The restaurant was big, but nicely laid out by several columns, pretty flower arrangements and well placed buffet tables. The chairs and desks were assembled in small groups. The entire furnishing was made of dark rattan and the thick cushions were soft and covered with a light-colored fabric. Everything appeared very cozy.




  Sam had already hurried to the buffet to load up her plate. There were the most delicious things and Kira did not exactly know where to start. She chose freshly-toasted bread, pineapple and cherry jam, gold-colored butter and some tasty-looking ham.




  In the meantime, Sam was also happy with her plate and balanced it carefully on her way back so that the pile of food would not start slipping. Kira was impressed by how much her new friend had on her plate and began to eat her toasted bread.




  An extremely good-looking young waiter, whose nametag on his vest’s lapel identified him as Ramón, came to their table and greeted the young ladies, paying them lots of Spanish compliments. Kira, who had not understood anything of this flood of words, only looked blankly.




  “He thinks your long golden-blonde hair looks just fabulous and he absolutely loves your green cat-like eyes. In a word, he fell in love and wants to marry you!” Sammy burst into laughter when she saw the stunned look on Kira’s face. The young man looked at them full of expectation and was a little disappointed when Sam only ordered coffee and orange juice for the two of them. He quickly returned to the table with the ordered. But as none of the two women took him and his offers seriously, he had to leave again, whether he liked it or not.




  “Tell me, Sammy, are all men here that fast when they avow you their love?” Sam just nodded and looked wide-eyed, because her mouth was too full to talk. Kira marveled at her when she was actually done eating everything on her plate to the last crumb. “Where does all this food end up in such a dainty person?” she wondered. But Sammy bumped her with her elbow and pointed at the buffet with fruits. “Let’s go, there must be a little room left for some fruit.”




  Kira was convinced and was very surprised about the exquisite taste of the fruits. Bananas, melons, grapes and mandarins had never tasted like that in Germany!




  “Okay, and now?” Samantha thought out loud. “What are we up to today? Or have you made other plans for the day?”




  “The orientation of my travel agency will be at 10.30am and I would like to go there. But afterwards, I’m free. Although I’m thinking, I can still feel the long flight in my legs, and today I would prefer to just relax. Maybe at the pool? No, let’s relax at the beach!” Sam agreed and Kira headed off towards the orientation.




  Part of the big lobby was divided off for this purpose and Kira counted a total of twelve guests who were waiting for the orientation to start. A short time later, Nadine showed up and two waiters brought in trays with tasty-looking drinks. After the representative had welcomed all the guests to the “Paradiso”, she asked Mrs Kira Kramer to come to the front and introduced her to the others as winner of the travel competition. Everyone applauded and Kira would have preferred to be swallowed by the ground, because being the center of any kind of attention embarrassed her.




  Fortunately, Nadine seemed to notice that; she quickly started carrying on as usual and explained the hotel’s features to the guests. Afterwards, she moved on to the interesting part and presented various trips, showing some short videos. Kira was amazed by the amount of sights, mostly in nature, that could be discovered in this small peninsula. “Of course, Mrs Kramer, all these trips are free of charge for you and I would recommend you to read more about all the destinations in my book displayed over here. Please tell me when you found something suitable for you.” Facing the others, she said, “I will be here at the hotel until after lunch and I can book the trips for you, right away.” With that, she closed the orientation and Kira went back to her hotel room.




  On her way there, she walked by a gardener while he cut the hedges and greeted him nicely. Chivalrously, he broke off a flower head and put it in her hair. “Well, well, well. Their lordships really bend over backwards to impress the ladies,” Kira mused, adorned with flowers.




  When she had arrived in her room, she took a closer look at it for the first time and found it very pretty. It had its own entrance and was furnished plainly, but very tastefully. On her king-size bed, they had put a decoration made of flowers and leaves that resembled two kissing swans, and a huge basket full of delicious fruits was on the table, with kind regards from the hotel reception. Kira was very excited about everything.




  Since she had had no time so far, she started unpacking her suitcase; she put everything inside the big wall closet and made the room feel homelike. Meanwhile, Samantha showed up on the terrace and wanted to be let in. “I’ll just throw on my bikini and then we can go to the beach,” Kira said and quickly disappeared in the bathroom.




  On their way through the spacious hotel compound which was laid out like a park, the young ladies stopped again and again to marvel at the beauty of the tropical plants. Behind a red flowering mallow hedge, they could suddenly see the magnificently designed pool landscape. “It’s so wonderful here, I’m blown away,” Kira whispered.




  But there was not much time to be astonished, because from the pool bar, a man wearing a perfectly fitting, dark blue suit came closer and introduced himself as the manager of the “Paradiso”. His German was very good and he asked them with only a slight foreign accent how they were feeling and if they were satisfied with their rooms and the hotel. The girls confirmed this and thanked him, and Señor Ramirez accompanied Sam and Kira to the bar in order to serve them a special welcoming drink. Then he apologized and said goodbye in order to welcome more arriving guests. “Wow, this is what I call a great service!” Sam said and Kira could only nod to agree, because she was already enjoying the most delicious fruit drink that she had ever tried. Fortunately, the cocktail was only made of fruit juices and without alcohol, because the sun was shining in a clear sky and the temperature had already gone up to 86°F at this time of day.




  After this unexpected break, they went to the beach nearby. And then, Kira finally saw the ocean in front of her and stopped, so delighted that she did not say a word, because what she saw was as beautiful as a painting: the lush green of the grass blended into snow-white powder sand and the gentle waves in the turquoise colored sea splashed quietly while running out at the beach which ran shallowly into the water. Coconut trees bending towards the water could be seen here and there all over the beach and the sky above had the color of a clear azure. ”The sky is so blue that I want to…




  take a bite!” Kira called out with a beaming expression on her face.




  In her excitement, she had not been able to think of a better word for the comparison. Sammy laughed her head off when she heard this strange remark, but she could absolutely understand what Kira wanted to say and strongly agreed.




  In order not to get burned by the unusual intensity of the sun, Kira and Sam lay down on the deckchairs in the shade of a big palm, and did not save on using sun screen.
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