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It was Nick’s favorite time to work—Christmas Eve—and he was on his favorite route, Honolulu to San Francisco. As a flight attendant this was the best time to work because, there weren’t a lot of people flying this late—three a.m.—which meant he didn’t have a lot of work to do. There was just going to be a handful of passengers, and they were just going to be sleeping. This was going to be the easiest paycheck he would earn!

He was in charge of first and business class, and as he checked the manifest, he realized this would be a really easy shift—there was only going to be two people between the classes. This was gong to be easier than he thought! 

Minutes later the passengers filed in, barely making a dent in the freshly vacuumed carpet. Nick smiled at the first passengers to enter his section, a tired-looking old woman who he could just tell was aching to sleep. 

The second passenger was immediately noticeable. He was six and half feet tall and almost just as wide. His body was brimming with well-defined muscles that stuck out like round mountains through his skin. A mop of fluffy brown hair covered his chiseled face, which was bespectacled and covered with attractive scruff. He saw Nick and flashed a crooked smile.

Nick smiled, his heart fluttering and his skin flushing. This was the most attractive person he had ever laid eyes on—and he had seen some attractive people working first class. His manhood rose between his legs and he crossed them to hide the formidable bulge of his generous ten inches. 

“Welcome aboard!” Nick’s voice cracked and he felt embarrassed. 

He knew better then to speak to attractive men unless he had to. After all, he didn’t think he was that attractive at five foot nine inches and 150 pounds. He wasn’t thin but wasn’t fat, and worked out just enough to fit between the aisles. His curly black hair cascaded over his face and he tied it into a braid. His glasses were round and plain and had a light mustache. 

But Nick’s embarrassment slightly disappeared when the hot man smiled back even wider. “Thanks, I’m Austin!” He held out his hand, which was connected to a large forearm with bulging veins and rippling muscles. 

Nicked grasped it, noticing it was clammy. He also noticed Austin’s face was glistening with a sheen of sweat. “Pleasure to meet you! Feel free to choose your seat; you’re the only one in first class today.”

Austin’s smile remained, as did his hand holding Nick’s. They made eye contact and held each other’s gaze for several beats. 

“Thank you! Do you have any recommendations?” Austin fluttered his eyebrows seductively.

Nick chuckled, clearly tickled and not afraid to show it anymore. “No, they’re all pretty great! And I can make it to any of them!” He laughed some more. Chastising himself for saying something stupid. 

Austin just nodded and slowly removed his hands. He gave a wink and went on his way. 

Nick watched him choose a seat just a few feet away and just enjoyed the sight. Austin’s muscles moved beautifully underneath his tight skin, as he put away his belongings. His huge arms could barely fit into that tight shirt, which just barely stretched across his massive pecs and huge rounded belly. The hottest part was watching those massive tree trunk legs try to squeeze into the airplane seat. Even for first class there wasn’t’ a lot of room. 
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