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ASHLEE LAY ON TOP OF the beige quilted comforter on her stomach. It was a lazy Saturday morning. She had on an over-sized, striped-sleeve, Denver Avalanche jersey and a pair of white bikini undies. She was gazing at the screen on her Dell laptop.

“So what do you think of this hotel, Kel—the Omnia Mountain Lodge? It’s rated 9.7, out of a possible 10. And get this, babe...It’s got an underground entrance just like out of a Bond movie. How cool is that?”

“Pretty darned cool, knowing how much I love Bond movies and others like it,” Kelsey said.

“Especially those Bond girls. Am I right, babe?”

“I won’t deny it—please read on,” Kelsey said, her curiosity now piqued.

“Well—it’s says they have a room with a Matterhorn view.”

“Book it, love,” Kelsey said, “before it gets away. What else does it say about the amenities, etcetera?”

“They have a restaurant with open fireplaces.”

“Ooh...sounds so cozy,” Kelsey said.

“Indeed, it does.” Ashlee continued. “Twelve of the thirty rooms are suites.”

“I wonder how many of those have a view of the Matterhorn?”

“Let me try and find out,” Ashlee said. She tapped a key on the laptop keyboard. “Only two, hon. They both have balcony views of the Matterhorn.”

“Get that reservation made ASAP, then. We were planning the end of March...first part of April—right? I still want to get some skiing in. I also like the idea of some of the mountain flowers beginning to bloom. See what you can do, Ash.”

“Yes, ma’am.” Ashlee gave her wife a salute.

She was able to get them a reservation from March the nineteenth, through the second of April. That would give them plenty of time to play in Switzerland. Although it was now only late November, to say the two of them were looking forward to it, would have been an understatement—especially with what they had had to endure during the course their relationship so far. Ashlee’s being held hostage by Kelsey’s psychotic ex-girlfriend Lexi, was still fresh in their minds. It had been less than three months, and Ashlee was still having problems sleeping. Kelsey was hoping this would be just what the doctor ordered.

“The website says there is also a mini bar in every room,” Ashlee said

Kelsey was pleased to see her wife getting so excited about their honeymoon.

“That’s good. Too bad we can’t enjoy a little of the herb while we’re there. I know how horny you get with it.”

“Me? You corner the market on weed-induced lust, my love.” Ashlee giggled. “Besides, we wouldn’t want to end up in jail in Switzerland.”

“I guess that would kind of put a damper on the honeymoon.”

“One hell of a damper, Kel.” Ashlee shook her head. “Sheesh.”

“I suppose you’re right.”

“There is also a sofa in the living room, king size bed, table with a couple of chairs, in case we want to work on building plans, or anything...”

“I don’t think so.” Kelsey lightly clobbered her wife with her pillow. “The only thing I’m going to be working on besides having fun, is you, my dear.”

“It also has a bathroom with a tub, and a second bathroom with a shower.”

“Everything we need,” Kelsey said. “We’ll also need to rent skiing equipment while we’re there.”

“While I’m at it, I’d better get our airline reservations, then we’ll be pretty much set.”

“Indeed we will. I’m so looking forward to this.”

“Me, too,” Ashlee said. “Me, too.”

Kelsey snagged first class reservations from start to finish. They would be flying to Zurich from Denver International in about three months.
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IT WAS A COLD JANUARY morning. Kelsey was sitting in her office going over a small stack of important papers regarding an add-on wing for Colorado State University, that Savage Architectural Design was in the process of gathering a presentation for. The meeting was today at ten o’clock. That gave her about an hour to cross all the “T’s” and dot all the “I’s”. Right now she felt like the only eyes she was crossing were her own. Her head was about ready to explode. She picked up her phone and buzzed Andi in her office.

“Savage Architectural Design, Andi speaking.”

“Hi, Andi. It’s Kelsey. Have you got those CAD presentations ready for me?”

“Yes. They’re all ready to go.”

“Great. I’ll be right down.”

“I’ll be waiting.”

Kelsey took the stairs down to two, where Andi was waiting in her office. The two of them went over the CAD presentation that they would be presenting to Colorado State University, in Fort Collins. It was for an extension on the Plant Science wing. Their reps would be there within the hour. Her friend, and former girlfriend, Jennifer Holloway, a botany professor at the University of Colorado, Boulder, had snagged the possibility for a contract with them for her in a roundabout way. She had a friend, that was a professor in the Plant Science Department. She had heard of the plan for adding on and had just happened to mention her name to him.

She stepped into Andi’s office. “What have you got for me?”

Andi already had the screen pulled up for her boss.

Kelsey put her reading glasses on. She took a close look at the plans. “I think I want to tweak the height on those overhead windows a little. I think an additional five to seven degrees would really let the light in. In my opinion, it wouldn’t compromise structural integrity in the least.”

“Let me see what I can do.” Andi began to modify the 3-D design on the screen.

“Yeah. Just like that. You’re a genius.” Kelsey was pleased with the change. “I think we’re ready to present.”

“It was your idea, boss. I just went with your suggestion.”

“Don’t be modest. By the way, I’m nervous as hell. Let’s save this and go up to three.”

They took the elevator to the third floor, where Kelsey’s office was located. Kelsey’s secretary had already put out small tarts and other snacks from one of Denver’s best local bakeries. Kelsey was determined to make her best presentation to the University rep’s. This would be an awesome contract. One, that once built, would be a thing of utilitarian function and beauty for decades to come. One that would set the science wing apart from the others. She smiled at the thought. She always wanted her work to stand apart from the other companies vying for a piece of the design pie.

She sat down. The assembled model of the new addition sat in front of her. It didn’t include the latest adjustment on the slanted windows looking down into the main greenhouse, but with Andi’s CAD graphics, it would be easy enough to explain.

In a matter of minutes, Kelsey’s secretary buzzed her. She picked up the receiver. 

“The group from Colorado State University is here for your presentation, Ms. Savage.”

“I’ll be right out. Thank you.” She glanced over at Andi. She straightened her dark blue skirt. “Show time.” She exited the office where a group of three waited for her, two men and one woman.

She extended her hand in greeting. “Hi. I’m Kelsey Savage. I’m so glad you’re here.”

“Pleased to make your acquaintance,” a short, middle-aged gentleman with pattern baldness smiled at her. “My name is Frank Drinnon, and these are my colleagues John Bertram and Christy Joseph.”

Kelsey shook the hands of a younger man with wavy black hair and a petite woman who appeared to be around fifty with short reddish-blonde hair, wearing an off-white dress, the color of egg shells. She reminded Kelsey of Barbara Corcoran, on Shark Tank, for some strange reason. 

“Pleased to meet all of you.” Kelsey smiled. “Won’t you please step back to my office and we’ll get started.” They followed her to the door. “After you.” She gestured to them with a sweep of her hand. They entered the office. Kelsey guided them over to the main presentation area. Andi had already moved the model to a larger table and had pulled up the CAD presentation on a large wall monitor. They helped themselves to the tarts and beverages.

“This is our best graphics specialist, Andi Melby-Williams. I’ll let her explain the design, plus any adjustments we’ve made since the basic model sitting on the table in front of you.”

Kelsey explained the model and took the roof off so her visitors could check out the full interior view. She explained the process of connecting it up to the existing plant science building. When she finished, Andi went to work on her presentation, including the most recent tweak to the window alignment. Her clients seemed pleased with the adjustment. There was no doubt Kelsey knew her stuff when it came to architectural design. She and Andi answered several questions for them like the pros they were.

Before they knew it, an hour had passed. Kelsey invited her guests to lunch across the street. Her treat. She was determined to woo her potential clients any way she could, within reason. This contract was too good to pass up. They gladly accepted her invitation. The five of them made their way across the street when the light changed. The restaurant was a popular one, called the Moonstone Brewery. They produced their own microbrew for the greater Colorado market. It was now a few minutes past eleven, so they would have no problem getting a table. After being shown to their table by the hostess, Kelsey ordered a bottle of the restaurant’s top red wine.

They ordered and chatted some more about the project while waiting for dinner to arrive at their table. They had all chosen one of the Moonstone’s signature sandwiches.

When they finished lunch, she and Andi walked their guests back over to the parking garage next to Savage Architectural Design. 

“I must say your presentation today was exceptional,” Christy Joseph said.

“Indeed it was,” John Bertram added.

“With a fabulous lunch to match,” Frank Drinnon said. He rubbed his hand across his abdomen with approval. His jovial smile unveiled his sincerity. “You can expect our decision within the week, Kelsey. We’ll be in touch.” They all shook hands. The three of them got in their car and exited the parking garage.

“I thought that went well,” Andi said.

“I agree,” Kelsey said. “Now we wait.”
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