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Chapter One
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Sawyer kicked a stray rock into the small pond and looked out into the horizon. The day was quiet, the only audible sound, the frogs that were bouncing in and out of the pond and the ripples of the pond as a fish poked its head above the murky water. Sawyer sighed, thinking about her life, and watched as her friend Autumn sat on the only bench in the park, coloring her nails with a kit that she had bought online. They had come to this park many times as it was one of the few places to escape the nosy neighbors, but today, Sawyer had decided to bring Autumn here so that she could talk to her about something important. 

"Autumn, come 'er," Sawyer called, wondering what her friend would think when she told her about her plans. She was sure that Autumn wouldn't be pleased as the other woman seemed content with the way their lives had turned out, but Sawyer, now twenty-three, was ready to explore the world past the horse gates that surrounded their small town, and she felt that she needed to tell Autumn. 

Autumn had been her friends since they were five years old. They had met the first day of Kindergarten when Autumn had forgotten her lunch and Sawyer, seeing her embarrassment, had decided to share her sandwich. After that, the two had done everything together. However, though Autumn was her rock, Sawyer knew that she had more potential than she was giving herself credit for. She wanted to explore her interest in the arts and travel, but most of all, she wanted to meet Amy Mitchell, the only woman that had ever caught her eye. 

"What's up?" Autumn said, walking towards her with her right hand out so that the fingernail polish would dry in the warm breeze. 

"Well, I've been thinking," Sawyer said, gaging her friend's mood.

"About?" Autumn asked, now blowing lightly on the fresh paint. 

"I think that I'm going to go on a trip," Sawyer replied. "I want to see what is beyond the dim lights in this town."

"What's wrong with our town?" Autumn retorted. "We had some of our best memories here."

"Memories," Sawyer emphasized. "While memories are all good and great. I do not prefer to have to constantly remember a good moment. I want to create new experiences and live in the moment. I do not see being able to do that here. There are so many things outside in this town that neither you nor I have seen or done. Don't you want to know what you are missing out on? Don't you want to see what else is out there?" 

"Not really," Autumn said, glancing around at the park and smiling. "I love it here. Why mix it up?" 

"Because I am not happy, and every day, I think about what I could be doing, and living in my parent's basement and working at the local grocery store is not fulfilling," Sawyer told her. "I need to be able to explore this country and see all the scenic places that we had to learn about in social studies. I want to get a job where I can explore my talents, and I would like to meet new people and be able to learn about their experiences." 

"Let me guess," Autumn said, eyeing her. "People like Amy Mitchell?" 

"Well, yes," Sawyer blushed. "You can't blame me. We are from two extremely different worlds, but I bet you that if I ever got the chance to meet her, then she would instantly fall for me." 

"Well, as much of a catch as you are, I'm not sure that a famous actress would give you the time of day," Autumn said, kicking her foot in the dirt. 

Sawyer waved away the small dust cloud that her friend had created, thinking about what she had said. Yes, Amy Mitchell was a famous actress, but everyone had a human side. And Sawyer just knew when she saw Amy on the big screen that she was a decent person. She could see it in her eyes and the way that Amy talked. Besides, she had seen several interviews with the celebrity where the woman had talked about her support for various human-interest groups, and the other woman's caring spirit had her sold. 

"That's right. You don't have anything to say to that," Autumn said, addressing Sawyer's silence. "That's because you know that I'm right. Amy Mitchell is an actress... a good actress maybe... but there would be no reason that she would take time to know a small-town woman like you." 

"Ouch," Sawyer replied. "Way to have faith in me."

"Sorry," Autumn smiled apologetically. "I didn't mean to hurt your feelings. I just do not want to see you getting turned down by the woman. I know that would crush you, and I care about you. We all have crushes on unobtainable people, but they are just crushes. And it is better to leave them as crushes, because sometimes finding out the truth is harder to deal with." 

"It's not a crush," Sawyer argued. "I'm in love, and I don't believe that anyone is truly unobtainable. Sometimes, people just lack the confidence to let others know how they feel. I am not going to sit here for my entire life not knowing. I have never felt like this about anyone, and I want to see where it goes. I am not like you. I can't just be content without dating or giving anyone a chance." 

"I'm waiting for the right person," Autumn replied. 

"Well, you've been waiting for the majority of your life," Sawyer answered. "I haven't ever seen you go out with anyone, not even to prom. You went with me. Heck, I do not indeed know if you are straight or gay or what you are. I've never heard you talk about anyone that you liked." 

"That's because I don't fall easily in love," Autumn said. "And sometimes, you find what you are looking for in the same place that you started." 

"Well, I don't see finding anyone around these parts," Sawyer said, looking around at the empty park. 

"Maybe you aren't looking in the right area," Autumn stated. 

"Or maybe I'm wasting my time doing the same thing over and over again," Sawyer argued. "It's about time that I explore other opportunities."

"Like Amy?" Autumn sighed. 

"Yes," Sawyer grinned. 

"Fine," Autumn said. "When are you thinking about leaving?" 

"Probably on Tuesday," Sawyer replied. "I still have to tell my folks."

"I'll bet they'll be stoked," Autumn commented sarcastically. 

"They'll live," Sawyer said. "Besides, I have to grow up at some point." 

"Well, if I can't convince you to stay, then at least let me go with you," Autumn said. 

"I don't see how that would be fun for you," Sawyer replied. "I kind of thought that I would go by myself. What if I decide not to come back?" 

"Why don't we go together, and if you fall in love with Amy and decide to stay with her, then I will go back home knowing that you are safe and sound," Autumn said. 

"Alright," Sawyer sided. She had not originally planned on taking Autumn with her, but she knew that Autumn was being smart. She did not really know what was on the other side of the town's walls, and it would be best to venture out with another person. "You have to be ready on time, though. I'm leaving at six in the morning." 

"Fine," Autumn said. "Just promise me one thing?"

"What?" Sawyer inquired. 

"That you won't lose your heart to someone that doesn't deserve it." 

"I won't," Sawyer said, shaking her head. Sometimes, Autumn could be a bit overprotective. 
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Chapter Two
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Sawyer packed the last of her T-shirts in her bag and turned to look at the television. Amy Mitchell was on there, talking about an endangered species foundation that she supported, and the passion that she had while she spoke to the audience almost brought a tear to Sawyer's eye. Sawyer smiled at the other woman's compassion and turned her attention back to packing. She was excited to meet the woman that inspired her, but she wondered in the back of her head whether she was going about it the right way, and she wasn't sure what she was going to do if Amy didn't like her. 
Nevertheless, at this point she had nothing to lose. She needed to meet the other woman and see what happened. She couldn't live her whole life not knowing if Amy was her perfect match, and though they had very different lives, she knew that if they had the connection that she thought they would have that everything would work out.
"Hey, sport," her father said, coming into the room. "So, you are still going to go, huh?"
"Yeah," Sawyer said. She could see the worry in her father's eyes, but she knew that he would not stop her due to the fact that she was old enough to make her own decisions. Despite Autumn's insistence that her parents controlled her life, Sawyer knew that they respected her freedom. They were just slightly overprotective if they thought that she was making a bad decision.
"So, what is it with this woman, anyway?" her father asked. "Why does she have such a pull on you? What happens if she is not the woman that you think she is? You know, a lot of people are different from their television personas."
"She's legit," Sawyer replied. "And I have to meet her. I've never seen anyone that I thought I could connect with, and when I watch her speak and the efforts that she puts forth for others, I just know that she is the real thing."
"Alright," her father said, clearly still in disbelief but not wanting to argue with her. "I want the best for you, and if you need anything, make sure that you call me and mom. I don't want you stranded in the middle of nowhere, thinking that you have no one to help you."
"I'll be fine," Sawyer told him, forcing a convincing grin. "Besides, Autumn will be with me."
"Autumn," her father smiled. "How do you think that she will take it if you end up making it work with Amy? Don't you think she will be hurt?"
"Why would she be hurt?" Sawyer laughed. "She wants me to be happy, and she's really excited for this trip. She's bound and determined to go through as many states as she can."
Her father smiled a knowing smile and shook his head. "You still have a lot to learn, young one," he said before turning towards the door. "I will leave you alone and let you finish packing. Your friend is waiting on the landing for you.
***
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SAWYER RAN DOWN THE stairs, her bag hitting her side with each movement. Autumn stood on the landing with a huge smile on her face, watching her as she bobbled slightly. "You ready?" Sawyer asked, glancing at her friend. 

"As ready as I'll ever be," Autumn grinned. 

The two bid farewell to Sawyer's parents and headed towards Autumn's car. Sawyer had insisted that they take her vehicle just in case she decided to stay in California upon meeting Amy Mitchell, an idealistic thought, but she figured it was better to be safe than sorry. She opened the back door to the other woman's car, noticing the pile of bags that already lined the back seat. 

"Did you bring everything that you own?" Sawyer inquired, shaking her head as she carefully wedged her bag between two of Autumn's.

"Only the necessities," Autumn smiled, getting into the driver's side.

Sawyer sighed and took her place in the car next to Autumn, and the two were off. She was filled with excitement as the two of them exited the small town and watched out of her windows enthusiastically, waiting to see what kind of scenery lay outside the town. 

"What are you looking at?" Autumn questioned as they got onto a road that would eventually lead them to the Interstate. 

"Corn," Sawyer said. "I hope that there is more attractive scenery on the way there."

"Not for a while," Autumn replied. "I looked over the map online, and it seems that we are in for a boring ride for the next few hours, at least if you are looking for something new and pretty to look at."

"Dang," Sawyer said, sinking into her seat. "How many hours until we hit California?"

"Over twenty," Autumn said. "But I wanted to stop at a couple of places beforehand."

"Like where?" Sawyer asked, looking over at her friend. 

"Like Yellowstone and maybe Vegas," Autumn said. "I don't know. I just want to make the most of it. If this is potentially the last time that I will see you, I want to experience some of the major tourist spots in the country with you. I want this to be memorable, and I want to be able to say that the first time that you saw Old Faithful or walked through a casino, you were with me. You are my best friend, Sawyer. I want to do everything with you, but now that you are going to meet Amy Mitchell, I might not have that chance."

Sawyer watched as Autumn's eyes filled up with tears and gently put her hand on her friend's leg to comfort her. "You will still see me," Sawyer told her. "Even if I do hit it off with Amy, I will still come back to town to visit. My parents do live there too." 

"It just won't be the same," Autumn said, wiping her eyes before the tears made their threatening journey down her cheeks. 

"It will be," Sawyer said. "You'll see. Besides, I do not even know if Amy will like me or not, and there is the chance that she won't want to meet me."
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Chapter Three
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Autumn kept her eyes peeled for a sign that would direct them to the hotel that she had booked earlier that day during one of their pit stops. She had her GPS on but had turned the volume down an hour ago to avoid waking up Sawyer. The other woman, who had now made herself comfortable in the passenger seat, was snoring softly next to her, and Autumn could not help but smile. Sawyer, who had been talking nonstop for the last few hours, had finally tired herself out, and as she lay back peacefully in the car seat, Autumn knew that she could spend the rest of her life watching the other woman sleep.
She had been in love with Sawyer for as long as she knew, but she didn't want to compromise their friendship by telling her. Besides that, she knew that she could never compete with Amy Mitchell. For some reason, Amy had Sawyer wrapped around her finger, and Autumn knew that when Sawyer was interested in someone, she would not give up. Nevertheless, Autumn did not quite understand the feelings that her friend had for the celebrity. She could understand if it was just a crush, but somehow Sawyer had gotten it in her head that she was meant to be with Amy Mitchell, and since Sawyer had never met the other woman, Autumn wondered how her friend could have such strong feelings. 
Autumn blinked her eyes, trying to hold them open as the monotonous sound of the tires hitting the road made her yawn. A car passed her, lighting up the road ahead, and as it did, a blue sign caught her eye. Finally, she had found the sign for their hotel. Autumn put her foot down firmly on the accelerator, speeding towards the upcoming exit. 
"Whoa..." Sawyer exclaimed, waking up from her sleep. "What happened?"
"What do you mean?" Autumn said, directing all of her attention on getting to the hotel.
"One minute, we were trailing along, and the next, I felt the car jolt," Sawyer commented, sitting up in the seat.
"Sorry," Autumn apologized. "I'm anxious to get to the hotel. I'm getting a little tired."
"I see," Sawyer responded, looking out the window as they made their way down the road and approached a large, lit building.
"Is that our hotel?" the other woman asked, a bit of enthusiasm in her voice.
"Yes," Autumn said, rolling into the parking lot and stopping the car.
"Wow, I've never stayed anywhere like this," Sawyer said, still in awe. "Does it have a pool?"
"Yes," Autumn smiled. "And a fitness center and breakfast."
"And we can afford this?" Sawyer inquired, looking over her.
"Yeah," Autumn said. "I always lecture you for being a tightwad, but it seems your years of savings has paid off, Sawyer. Besides, the hotel room was on sale anyway as it is off season."
"Well then," Sawyer replied, getting out of the car. "Let's go check it out."
Autumn followed suit
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