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Jacqui grinned at Bethany as she packed her bag. The uniform fitted snuggly over her curves and was just the right length for her tall height. She only needed another uniform and carefully folded it for less wrinkling on the flight. "It's so easy to pack when the outfits are set," Jacqui said.

"You know, when you chose the career path of a flight attendant, I thought you were settling. Like a person choosing to be a CNA over an RN. But I think I'm wrong. While I went to college and received a degree in nursing, you jumped in with flight attendant school and within two months you took to the skies. Now you're jet-setting all over the world. I think I'm a little jealous," Bethany admitted.

"Aw, don't be jealous. You have a very secure job. You're on the ground and can work anywhere in the country. World probably. You help people all day long," Jacqui said as she tried to make her friend feel better. She absolutely believed she had the better job, though, but she'd never admit it to Bethany. "Besides, I could be assigned to domestic flights and only see our country instead of the world. At least I'm international. I love that."

"Yeah, rub it in, will ya?" Bethany laughed.

Jacqui shut the small suitcase. She prided herself on the fact she could fit everything she needed into one bag. Even if she would be gone for up to three days, the one small bag did the trick. And being the flight attendant meant she'd never lose the bag.

Bethany perched at the bar as Jacqui cleaned the last of the breakfast dishes. She turned to her faithful roomie and best friend. "I'm sorry I'm always leaving you with everything here," Jacqui said.

Bethany shrugged. "No biggie. Truth is with my twelve-hour schedule and your days on no one is here much. A mess here is rare," Bethany said. She'd just come in from a twelve-hour three day on shift and had four days off.

"Yeah, you'll be home for four days. Whatever will you do while I'm jetting off to the Swiss Alps?" Jacqui asked as she grinned.

"I think Frank has plans. We may head into the city tomorrow for a night. You know how his plans go," Bethany said.

"As in visiting that dungeon again?" Jacqui asked. It shocked her over her friend's willingness to do such things.

Bethany smiled. A knowing smile as if she had a secret. "Well..." She lifted her brow and grinned mischievously.

"Oh, I'm so jealous!" Jacqui blurted.

"Really? You want to try BDSM?" Bethany grabbed an apple and took a bite.

"Mmmm... Maybe. I dunno. I'm not dating anyone. I think it would be fun to try once. You know, bucket list adventure perhaps," Jacqui said.

"I told you the dungeon has sessions for those without partners. It's perfectly safe. The men wear condoms, act with full sanitary garb. You should come with us next time," Bethany said.

"So, it's true, you're into this sort of thing," Jacqui asked.

Bethany grinned. "When you're away, we play," she said as she wagged her brow. "Come here, I want to show you something."

Jacqui glanced at her watch. "Okay, I gotta jet in five."

Bethany busted out laughing. "Literally," she said. Jacqui joined her in the laughter as they walked into Bethany's room. 

Jacqui's brow shot up when Bethany opened her top dresser drawer. Peering down at it she saw handcuffs, a blindfold, a small whip, a vibrator, and chains. She immediately blushed when she realized what Bethany and Frank did in their shared apartment while she was gone. "Oh, my!"

"Yeah, oh my. Now, think about it, about coming along to a dungeon for your first experience," Bethany said.

One last glance at her watch and Jacqui jumped. "Okay, I'll think about it, I promise. I need to go. Catch you later. Don't do anything I... er uh, have fun," she said and the two chuckled again.

"Enjoy Switzerland. Keep an open mind," Bethany sang as Jacqui grabbed her small suitcase and handbag.

"Will do," Jacqui said and left for the airport.

On the way, Jacqui's mind considered what Bethany suggested. While she yearned to try a little slap and tickle, she wasn't sure she could submit to a stranger. She'd rather do it with someone she knew and liked. Filed away in the back of her mind were acquaintances and friends, men who she'd shared a meal or watched a movie or even a spin on the dance floor at the club. She'd rather pick someone like that than hire a man to torture her. It seemed wrong to pay for such things. She didn't want to hand a stranger money to tie her up and spank her. She'd rather it be in the hands of someone she knew and liked.

The airport parking lot loomed ahead, crowded as ever. She drove around the vehicle rental area and to the section in the back for airline employees. The terminal buzzed with people. Jacqui showed her ID badge to security as she sailed by the long lines waiting for entrance. She felt sorry for those who were cutting it close to catching their flights. Some people were held off so long in the security area they'd miss their flights. Then the bedraggled flyers would receive the lecture about arriving at the airport with plenty of time to check in through security. 

The airline desk had passengers already crammed around it. Boarding call wouldn't be for another hour. She had a meeting with those going on the flight for last minute instructions and details. "Good morning, Beverly," Jacqui said as she marched by the counter. Beverly looked up and smiled with a nod while she worked on booking a flight for a passenger.

"Flight time will take us over the Atlantic. We'll arrive in Geneva by late afternoon. You'll have plenty of time for a short break, meet back at the airport tomorrow at two Switzerland time. The flight home will have you back here by late afternoon again," Captain Short said. He smiled at Jacqui and lifted his chin.

She stepped forward for further instructions. "Niles is coming along. It's his first international flight. I'll have you show him around and work together on both flights," Captain Short said.

Niles stepped to the pair with a broad smile stretching across his face. Jacqui had worked with him on a couple of domestic flights. They even had drinks in Denver when the layover lasted for nine long hours a couple of weeks ago. His curly locks stayed out of his eyes, but Jacqui would bet if wet, he'd have hair well past his shoulders. His boyish face was deceptive to his buff physique. The man worked out regularly and it showed well. Jacqui happily grinned at the man as she reached out and squeezed his muscular arm.

"Stick with me, I'll show you the ropes," she said as she wagged her brow.

"I'm counting on it," Niles said. The man had to be a couple of years younger than her since he was fresh out of flight attendant school. He followed her through the airport as she showed him where to store his luggage. Like her, he only brought a single bag for the overnight stay in Europe.

"Good, you learn fast," Jacqui said as she glanced at his bag. "I can pack in this bag for up to three days. The less stuff you bring the better. Trust me. One time I had a two-day layover in Austria and brought, stupidly, three bags. I lost one bag, which was bad. I learned my lesson. I pack stuff in the smallest bag I can, and I make it work," Jacqui said as she stuffed the bag into the employee compartment in the baggage area. 

"I'm a guy, do you think I'd ever pack more than I needed?" he asked with a chuckle.

Jacqui regarded the handsome man. "Probably not. Come with me, let me show you around the plane," she said and stepped up the flight of stairs to the top of the plane.

"I've been on an international flight before. My family and I went to Fiji Islands a couple of summer's ago. It started my love for travel," Niles said.

"That sounds fun. But you're not a passenger now. You're a flight attendant and you'll be the one the passengers will look to during this long flight. Come here and see the kitchenette area," Jacqui said. She gave him the grand tour of the jet and explained how he'd be attending the passengers. By the time boarding call came, Niles confidently stood by her side, receiving the people as they stepped onto the plane. Niles proved a good flight attendant as he helped a handicap passenger to their seat and explained the procedures to them. Jacqui felt assured she had an excellent travel companion in
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