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Willow tossed her jacket over her suitcase propped in the tiny corner closet. A large suitcase and a midrange hotel room were her companions for the next eight weeks. She kicked her sneakers across the room. Cool tile felt good after twelve hours on her feet. The pace never stopped in the emergency department. Hours drug on and those who claimed to be coworkers ignored her questions and attempts to be friendly. Bitterness oozed from them. She got it, sort of. As a traveling nurse, she made nearly twice what they did for doing the same job. Money was the only good part of this gig. But there was nothing back home except a cheating ex and an apartment that was no longer hers. 

Willow flopped down on her bed, legs dangling over the side. She didn’t intend on allowing her mind to wander to the way Mark would take her like that, grabbling her thighs for leverage as he pounded her from a standing position. She groaned. It had been far too long since she welcomed a man’s touch, and her girl parts tingled instantly with the single thought. She peeled her scrub bottoms off and then her top, tossing it in the pile of dirty laundry she’d have to tackle another day. Fourteen hours was too long for the girls to stay bound in the bra. She snapped the front clasp and draped it across the laundry pile. 
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