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LEXI FARNER PACED BACK and forth in her cell. She pulled at her hair with both hands. She had been seething since the moment she was busted for stealing the Georgia O’Keeffe painting. She could still remember her ex-girlfriend, Kelsey Savage, standing out on her front lawn with her new girlfriend and soon to be wife, Ashlee Miles. It was all that young tramp’s fault,she just knew it!

She put her hand on one cheek and looked at her reflection in the polished stainless steel sink. Even through the distorted view she could see the lump on her forehead. She had slammed her head against the wall of the cell causing a gash that had required five stitches in the infirmary. She was losing her mind in this damned place. She felt like a caged animal and she blamed it all on the little bitch that had stolen Kelsey from her.

They had her scheduled this morning for a mental evaluation. They think I’m crazy, but I’m not crazy! Let any of them spend several weeks cooped up in this God-forsaken place! She was dressed in clean blue denim dungarees and a long-sleeved matching shirt. She had on her short black boots issued courtesy of the department of corrections. The DOC was so fashion conscious. She laid back on her cot with her fingers entwined on the back of her head. Her head was throbbing like something was trying to pound its way out from inside her skull. There had to be a big guy with a sledgehammer hanging out in there somewhere. She crossed her legs. Time seemed to stand still as she stared up at the ceiling. Let’s get this shit over with, already!

After what seemed like an eternity, two guards opened the door to her cell. One of the guards, a middle-aged woman with graying hair pulled back in a bun, put cuffs on her wrists. The guards didn’t say a word. Lexi felt like asking them if they were afraid their faces were going to crack from lack of smiling. They led her outside the cell and down a narrow hallway. The guard held her key card against a sensor pad on the wall to open a gray metal door that led out to the garage where a smaller transport van awaited them. Lexi heard the familiar click-click as the door swung open.

Finally, the guard who had put the love-cuffs on her spoke, “We expect you to behave yourself on your way for your evaluation, Lexi. Don’t be giving the driver a hard time now... ‘kay?” Lexi rolled her eyes.

Lexi had to bend over slightly and step up through a sliding side door to get inside the van that looked like it hadn’t been upgraded since the 1980’s. She was seated on a bench across from the door where she had to be buckled in. The driver was a younger woman wearing black slacks with a blue pinstripe down the side with her New Mexico Department of Corrections jacket to match. There was nothing quite like a woman in uniform. Lexi would have thought of seducing her under better circumstances. Being incarcerated these past few months hadn’t dampened her libido any. It still raged within her. Just like her need to exact revenge upon young Ashlee Miles. The bitch.

Pulling out of the garage, Lexi noticed that it was now pouring down rain. A perfect setting for another bleak day in her life. The wipers were slapping big time as they headed out on the two lane highway. The beat of the wipers was almost good enough to dance to. She snickered at the thought. Face the music, Lexi. There didn’t appear to be much traffic out on the road. The wind picked up, driving the rain sideways in sheets. Visibility was really getting bad as they continued along their not-so-merry way. God, how far away was this place anyway? It seemed like they had been driving for miles.

They were climbing in altitude and the rain was now turning to wet snow. Great.
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KELSEY WOKE UP TO THE sound of the radio, signaling it was time to get up and get ready for another busy day at Savage Architectural Design. She kissed her wife, Ashlee, on the forehead.

“Hey sleeping beauty, it’s time to get up and head back to the salt mines.” She patted her lightly on the behind.

Ashlee’s eyes fluttered open. “Ugh. I feel like shit.”

“You don’t sound so hot, either.” Kelsey put her hand on her wife’s forehead. “You feel a little warm, too. I think you’d better stay home today, sweetie.”

“You sure?”

“Yeah. I’ll have Andi help me with your end of the project today. I can bring her up to speed in no time. I really think you need some bed rest. I’ll give Madge a call and see if she can look in on you sometime today.”

“Okay. If you insist.” Ashlee sounded like she was struggling to get the words out.

“I do. If it gets any worse, you call the doctor and make an appointment—and I mean it.”

“Yes, dear.” Ashlee tried her best to form a smile.

Kelsey laid out a nice black pantsuit for the day and some low heels to match. She knew she would have to be on her feet a lot today, so high heels were out of the question. She walked into the master bathroom and started heating up the shower. The water cascading down her naked body began to wake her up. After getting dressed, she gave her young wife a kiss on the forehead.

“I’m not touching those lips. I really don’t think we need to share spit this morning. It wouldn’t be good to have us both laid up. I’m going downstairs for a cup of coffee. Can I get you anything?”

“Chamomile tea with a little honey and lemon will work.” Ashlee croaked out the words.

“Be back in a flash, sweetie.”

Kelsey descended the stairs, noticing the rain sheeting across her two story windows. The mountains were not visible this morning. She made herself a cup of coffee then went back upstairs with Ashlee’s cup of Celestial Seasonings tea. Her wife sat up on one elbow and muttered ‘thanks’. Kelsey felt bad that her wife was feeling so low. She wished she could stay home and take care of her. She loved her so very much. She was her world.

“Looks like the weather is getting kind of nasty out there. I think I’ll drive the Escape into Denver just in case and leave the Maserati in the garage for the day. This is early September, but you never know what can happen in Colorado this time of year, as we natives know."

“Drive careful.” Ashlee gave a weak smile to her wife.

“Always. You take care. I’ll give Madge a call before I leave. Love you.”

“Love you, too,” Ashlee struggled to say.
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KELSEY GRABBED HER umbrella and headed out to the garage. She opened the door on the Ford Escape and slipped into the driver’s seat. After buckling her seatbelt, she phoned Madge.

“Hi, Madge. I was wondering if you might be able to come out to the house and check on Ashlee sometime today? She’s got one hell of a sore throat going on.”

“Oh no. Sorry to hear that. Now that school’s started for the little darlings, there’s a lot of crap going around. To answer your question, sure. It’ll have to be a little later. I have an appointment this morning.”

“Thanks, Madge. If the weather gets worse, don’t risk it, though.”

“It is getting a little wet in the valley where I am. If it doesn’t start snowing in the high country, we’ll be okay.”

“Call me and let me know how everything goes.”

“Will do.”

Madge Delaney had been Kelsey’s housekeeper for years and she was a gem. She was like a second mother to her. She was an old hippy spirit. Very down to earth. She trusted the woman implicitly. 

As she exited the garage, Kelsey noticed the rain pick up in intensity with the occasional wet snowflake thrown in for good measure. “Shit.” She didn’t like the look of it.
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THE TRANSPORT VAN WAS climbing in altitude and Lexi noticed that the driver had turned the wipers on high. It was definitely getting nasty out there. Lexi sat back and looked upward. She would be glad when they arrived so she could get this bullshit mental evaluation out of the way. She could feel the van begin to hydroplane a little. She hoped the young woman that was driving had brains enough not to have the cruise control set. Unless this van could grow wings, she had no desire to go airborne in it.

The van lurched to the right, then to the left, sending the back end into something that brought it to a sudden stop. Lexi noticed that the sliding door was ajar. She looked over toward the driver. Her head was up against the driver’s side window and she appeared to be motionless. Lexi knew an opportunity when it presented itself. She got up off the bench and stepped over to the sliding door. Placing both of her handcuffed hands on the open part of the door, she tugged. Was that a slight give she felt? She tugged at it again—this time harder. Then again. Then once more. The door gave. She stepped out of the van and scanned the area. She could see that it had come to a rest against a street sign that was flanked by two shorter posts, the kind like you would see surrounding gas pumps.

She thought about running, then realized she wouldn’t get too far in handcuffs, let alone this awful weather out in the middle of nowhere. “What the fuck, I might as well try the door.” She put her hand on the passenger-side handle and gave it a lift. “What the...?” She started laughing out loud when it actually opened up. “Now, isn’t this one hell of a surprise? Lady Luck is on my side today.”

Not wasting any time, she leaned her body across the seat and shook the driver. She appeared to still be breathing. Lexi shook her gently. “Hey—you okay?” The driver didn’t move. “Out like a light.”

Lexi moved fast. No time to think. She removed the officer’s handcuff key from her belt keeper. Not losing a moment’s time, she removed the handcuffs and stuck them in the front pocket of her dungarees along with the key. She pulled the young woman’s wallet out of her back pocket and removed the spare cash and credit cards. Then she withdrew the young officer’s Glock-17 and stuck it down the front of her pants. She also took the spare high capacity magazine from her duty belt and stuck it in her pocket.

She grabbed the young woman inside the armpits and pulled her across the seat. This must be what it’s like to move dead weight. She struggled as she pulled the woman toward the open door. She looked around and was relieved that there hadn’t been any traffic along the highway since the van slid off the road. One of the advantages of being out in the middle of nowhere, she guessed. She grunted as she pulled the woman out of the van and on to the ground. She pulled her several feet off the road and placed her under a stand of desert trees out of the line of vision from the highway. “Enjoy your nap,” she said. Lexi began walking back toward the van.
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