
    
      
        
          
        
      

    



    
        
          Transgender Spring Break 2

        

        
        
          Transgender, Volume 15

        

        
        
          Pearl N. Lace

        

        
          Published by Pearl N. Lace, 2022.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      TRANSGENDER SPRING BREAK 2

    

    
      First edition. March 16, 2022.

      Copyright © 2022 Pearl N. Lace.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8230869726

    

    
    
      Written by Pearl N. Lace.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter 1


[image: ]




Rick and Jimmy dropped their stuff off in their rooms taking a long shower. Each one could only think about the upcoming parties, but as they showered they thought about their trysts on the airplane. Were they the only ones who had sex with the flight attendants? Should they tell their friends? What about what Destiny told each one of them?

They may have hooked up on the plane, but did they want anyone to know they hooked up with a couple of trannies. They were alpha males and wanted everyone to know that they joined the mile high club but what if word got out all the flight attendants were trannies?

Both Jimmy and Rick considered themselves to be straight. The whole incident had them confused. The sex was amazing, but did this make them gay? Are they bisexual? Trisexual? Each one felt like they needed to hook up with a girl and fast to end their confusion.

They both showered noting that the soap and body wash had a fragment scent confusing them even more. When they got out and looked in the mirror the scent was gone, but their bodies had a solid glow when flexing in the mirror.

Rick changed into his swim trunks and muscle shirt thinking about the sentence Destiny said to him on the plane. ‘Chase and you will find your destiny.’ What did she mean by that? It could have been some random comment, but he was looking at different jobs outside of his city for a summer internship with his degree in hotel management. Was what Destiny said something of a fortune? That would be weird. A transgender woman fortune teller.

Rick shook his head for a moment, trying to get the anxiety from his mind. Rick would never think of hooking up with a guy. He lifted weights and had a few girls on speed dial.

Rick thought he would just play it off as a one-time thing and deny ever hooking up with a tranny. He joined the mile-high club and that was it. Nothing else. Mile-high box ticked.

Jimmy stared at his reflection in the mirror in his bathroom. What happened on the plane? He joined the mile high club but got topped in the process? Everything was so confusing for him right now. What did it mean to be topped? Was he gay? He didn’t feel gay. For what it was worth, sex with Destiny was amazing. The best he ever had in his life. Jimmy didn’t feel different. If anything, his body had a glow post-shower, which must have been due to the body wash. 

When Jimmy tossed on his swim trunks there was a knock on the door. Rick was on the other side and the guys headed off to the pool and beach with smiles on their faces pushing the liaison on the plane out of their minds.

The party started on the elevator ride down with everyone laughing and smiling. Rick and Jimmy melted into the crowd on the elevator marveling at how opulent everything looked. The elevators were mirrored on all four walls and the ceiling. The lobby was marble everywhere, allowing the bright island sun to bathe the entire lobby in its glory.

The area separating the hotel from the pool had a glass door extending twenty feet from the floor to the ceiling which were wide open. Sounds of music and laughter filtered into the hotel from the party going on in the pool area.

The pool area was everything they saw on the webcams. Brightly colored cabanas everywhere with couples dashing in and out. The colors complemented the white area around a pool with brightly colored tile lining the walls and floor of the pool. Benches surrounded the walls of the pool giving people space to sit and chat while barmaids with floating bars gracefully walked around the pool.

One could easily tell the staff from the guests. The staff was all dressed in bright colors. The guys had orange tops with tight yellow shorts. The yellow shorts had small black lines that stretched to accent the bulges behind the shorts. 

The women wore yellow string bikini tops that barely covered their nipples. The bottoms were yellow string bikinis with yellow skirt overlays. The larger the ass the less it covered in the back.

Smiles were everywhere and nobody seemed to mind the clothing. If anything, it seemed to encourage people to talk and converse. A few employees were playing different games in the poll, including tag and volleyball with the guests encouraging everyone to get together.

All of the women and men were gorgeous encouraging everyone to party. Most of the time they played matchmakers before slinking away to work on the next couple. Leisurely music was playing to enforce the chill feeling over the pool.

Jimmy and Rick followed their group down onto the beach where the employees had the same attire as their co-workers by the pool. Lifeguards were posted in towers with others walking the beach. The beach volleyball courts were all packed with employees getting people together in teams of men and women, no doubt continuing to play matchmaker. Some couples were walking off along the beach in the direction of some rocks where other couples were emerging holding hands. A DJ spun relaxing music, creating a nice vibe. 

The group headed over to an island themed bar with a thatched roof looking like it was made out of palm trees. Everyone was relaxing and having a great time when two gorgeous women walked up to Jimmy and Rick introducing themselves. They had dark tanned skin with long dark hair and beautiful smiles. Each one forgot their names as they welcomed them to the resort. The women made small talk discussing all of the amenities available while gently flirting with the guys who could not believe their luck.

A couple of minutes later, Tara and Denise showed up with the employees pairing them together before breaking off. Tara started talking with Jimmy and Rick struck up a conversation with Denise. 

Once past the typical introductions, they talked about how they discovered the place for Spring Break with all four making their plans late. They all feared missing out on a great time, but from the appearance this was the right choice. Everything seemed too good to be true. 

Off to the side of the pool a number of people were setting up some barrels for a Jamaican barbecue. Tara mentioned that tonight was a Jerk pig roast if the information on the television was correct. 

For the rest of the day they hung out together talking about their colleges, majors, and other first date small talk. The employees floated around making sure everyone was having a great time.

The pig roast was delicious with everyone nodding in agreement while continuing to flirt with each other. Tara and Denise floated away from Rick and Jimmy checking out the other guys in the area but came back a few hours later. They thought it would be nice to get on the board early with Rick and Jimmy since they were decent guys.

They agreed to meet up later for the beach party dancing the night away on the beach inviting the guys back to their rooms later that night.

The next day both Rick and Jimmy were excited to have hooked up on their first night. They could not believe their luck that they hooked up on the plane and the first night of Spring Break. 

The second day went much like the first with the whole place feeling like one big party. Rick and Jimmy wanted to get into a couple of games of beach volleyball noting that all of the girls playing volleyball looked hot. One of the employees, Aurea, started flirting with Rick next to the court tapping his left shoulder before seductively waving to him from the right side with a giggle. Aurea put together a volleyball team with Rick, Jimmy, Aurea, and a couple of girls.

Aurea had golden blonde hair and a golden tan to match; if her figure was any indication, she worked out a lot with large breasts and hips. Her muscles were as tight as her figure leaving Rick to shift his stance on more than one occasion. The moment that set him off was the first time Aurea lined up in the volleyball court in front of Rick she made it a point to bend over giving her ass a shake. If Rick was not behind Aurea, then no bending over.

A couple of times when Aurea dove to make a dig Rick was right there to offer a hand to help her up to her feet. When Aurea smiled and said thank you her soft voice touched Rick’s heart. 

When Aurea left, she walked by Rick gently placing her golden tanned hand with pink and yellow nails on his chest.

‘Hope to see you in the pool tonight for the Bottoms Up party. I would love to play in the suds with you,’ whispered Aurea giving Rick a pat on the ass as she walked off the court.

Sometime close to four in the afternoon a couple of boats pulled up directly onto the beach with tonight's dinner. Six hunky guys got off while the employees helped to unload a massive catch of different fish to be cooked for dinner. 

The dinner was amazing with everyone raving over the variety of options from the guys catch. Employees who were mingling told everyone that if they catch enough when out at sea, they just cook it up, turning dinner into a true island grill in experience.

Rick and Jimmy walked over to the weights setup on the other side of the pool from the grilling area to get in a quick workout and burn off some calories from dinner. After dinner, they headed back to their rooms to catch a quick nap before coming down to the Suds Party in the pool area even though Aurea called it a Bottoms Up Party.

When Rick drifted off to sleep, he could think of nothing but Aurea’s ass shaking in front of his face on the beach volleyball court. Her golden brown skin, the golden hair, the yellow outfit with the back of the skirt hiding just enough ass to tease.
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