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Rick and Jimmy sat in their living room going over places to go for spring break on their tablets. Classes were tough to start out the term and each one was busy working over the holiday to properly sit down and figure out where to go.

‘All the good places in Florida are booked,’ said Rick.

‘Flights down to Mexico are outrageous,’ quipped Jimmy.

‘All of the good options are gone.’

‘We should have booked the trip at the beginning of Fall term.’

‘We were not planning on going to Spring Break in October.’

‘True. What options are left? Texas coast?’

‘Check the prices.’

‘Hey, did you ever hear of Isla Party Resort?’

‘No, where did you hear of it?’

‘It is a pop up ad.’

‘Probably malware.’

‘They are running a grand opening special.’

‘Looks interesting.’

‘I will open it in a private link.’

‘Good idea.’

‘The mobile page looks sweet. Diving. Pool. Beach. 3 DJ's on shift. All inclusive.’

‘All inclusive?’

‘Yeah, they are running a Grand Opening Spring Break package within our budget for a week.’

‘Where is the resort located?’

‘Caribbean. It is an old hotel. Recently renovated. All inclusive packages.’

‘What if it is a sausage fest?’

‘Women get an additional discount.’

‘Any hidden fees?’

‘I am reading the fine print now.’

‘Just a $50 resort fee.’

‘How do we book a flight?’

‘There is a promotion with a sister company, Trans Airlines.’

‘What is the cost like?’

‘Within budget. The cost of the flight in the package is about 30% of a regular flight. I sent you a link.’

‘Thanks. I am looking at the site now. They have multiple live webcams. Wow, it looks gorgeous. There is a beach party going on. Everyone looks hot.’

‘I am watching the pool party. All of the women are smoking hot.’

‘Do you want to sign up?’

‘Yeah, I just hope it is not a sausage fest.’

‘We don't have much of a choice at this point.’

‘You are right, we should have made our plans over the holidays.’

‘All inclusive is not bad.’

‘Let's book it then.’

Rick and Jimmy were excited and spent the night watching the various cams of the resort. The women were hot and the beach party looked amazing with everyone dancing to a DJ.

Around the pool Rick was enthralled by the scene playing out on the cam. The pool was huge with floating bars moving around the pool as patrons danced in the water to the music and the DJ played down by the beach. Colored lights flashed everywhere as people danced in the water. The clock struck midnight and foam started to cover the pool as the lights inside of the pool started flashing. The party looked amazing and Rick could not wait to party in the pool.

As Spring Break approached, but Rick and Jimmy could not contain their excitement. They were watching the cams every night, taking in all of the different sights. The women were beautiful, the music was hot, and the parties were rocking. Every night was different with some nights designated as theme nights with employees passing out various articles of clothing to the party patrons who started dancing while wearing the clothing.

A few days later, Rick discovered some ratings regarding the resort. Everyone raved about the parties with people saying they could not wait to come back. Everyone talked about the beach and pool parties which went well into the night.

Six weeks later, Rick and Jimmy sat in the waiting area of the airport as the Trans Airlines plane taxied to the terminal. The passengers started to disembark with college aged men and women dancing off the plane.

‘Looks like we made the right choice,’ said Jimmy.

‘Yup,’ said Rick.

Women were coming off the place walking gingerly with huge sunglasses, big hats, and tops with bright colors. The men were coming off smiling and waving with bright tropical shirts. Everyone talked about having the best spring break ever. 

‘Jimmy, remember the blonde with huge cans on stream a couple of nights ago?’

‘That is her!’

‘Those cans were huge!’

‘They look bigger in person.’

‘She tore her top off on stream.’

‘I remember!’

‘This is going to be the best spring break ever.’

‘Now we know the people on cam are for real.’

When the passengers disembarked the plane, there was a wait for a couple of minutes as the woman working the information desk made some standard announcements regarding boarding. As the woman spoke a flight attendant walked up the ramp emerging into the waiting area.

All of the guys froze, staring at the brunette beauty in front of them. She wore a sleeveless vest, half orange and half yellow with bright blue on the foldover. The vest was double-breasted with the orange side, crossing over to the yellow side. Her breasts were so large that the front of the vest had to slide under the breast sue to their size. 

She turned to the side, exposing a white top or bra under the vest, letting everyone get a great view of her figure. Breasts and ass stuck out with the ass pushing the loose orange skirt up just a bit. She wore white stockings and orange flats to complete the outfit.

The woman waved at everyone with an ear to ear smile, causing every guy's heart to melt. When the male steward walked out all of the women gasped. His orange sleeveless shirt was one size too small showing off all of the muscles on his chest. The tight blue pants sported a massive bulge.

Everyone started talking to each other about the crew of the airplane standing in front of them as the girl behind the counter asked everyone to line up for boarding.

When the guys approached the counter with their boarding passes the stewardess picked the out of their hands with one hand gently brushing her other hand against theirs. The stewardess scanned the boarding passes handing them back to the men leaning over to give them a view of her cleavage with a wink and a smile.
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