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Chapter-1: Leaving Santa Fe
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WHEN KELSEY AND ASHLEE left for Santa Fe the previous Tuesday morning to attend the official grand opening of the new art center, they had no idea about the strange turn of events that would take place. If anyone would have told Ashlee they would be talking to the FBI, she would have told them how crazy they were. Yet, there she and Kelsey were, last Friday afternoon, meeting with an agent from the Federal Bureau Of Investigation—Imagine that.

You see, it had all started when Ashlee had overheard Kelsey's ex, Alexis Farner, speaking with a man about procuring someone a painting by Georgia O'Keeffe—only it was a fake. The FBI now needed their help to bust her. Nobody ever told Ashlee her life would be dull.

Their time in Santa Fe, had come to an end. The two of them were now standing in their hotel room, packing their bags for the return trip to Denver, about a six-hour drive. One last scan around the room to make sure they weren't forgetting anything. Kelsey called downstairs to the front desk to arrange for the bellhop come and get their bags in about a half hour to forty-five minutes. They would be having breakfast at the hotel before heading out.

The two of them took the elevator down to the first floor where the restaurant was located. As luck would have it, they got right in and were seated.

"I still can't believe what happened yesterday," Ashlee said, shaking her head.

The waitress poured them coffee. "Thank you." Kelsey smiled up at her. "I know, Ash. It will be interesting to hear what the FBI agent back in Denver, has to say about it." She sipped her coffee, wincing at its heat.

The couple enjoyed a full breakfast consisting of eggs, toast, bacon, milk and orange juice. The waitress refilled their coffee.

Kelsey took a drink of her milk. "You look so sexy in a milk moustache." Ashlee grinned, exposing her teeth. "You know I could just lean over and lick it right off your face."

The older woman rolled her eyes. "I don't know about you." She smiled, dabbing her lips with her napkin. "I suppose we had better be on our way. We've still got to unpack when we get back home."

They got up from the table, and as usual, Kelsey left the waitress a mind-blowing tip. Ashlee loved Kelsey more every day.

It was a nice, clear morning and the drive back to Denver was quite pleasant. Hell, anytime Ashlee was in the presence of Kelsey Savage, it was a pleasing experience. They had only made love once while in Santa Fe, the night before they got the bombshell regarding Lexi's not so law-abiding ways. That kind of left their minds elsewhere. That damned woman's negative energy was always popping up somewhere where it didn't belong. It tended to suck up all the oxygen.

The two of them arrived home later that afternoon. After unpacking and starting the laundry, Ashlee called her best friend, Andi, to let her know they were back in the city. Ashlee and Kelsey were to meet with Andi and Ronnie the following day.

"Why don't you invite them to come up to the house?" Kelsey asked.

"Andi...Kelsey asked me to see if you'd like to get together over here at the house?"

"Wait a sec. Let me ask Ronnie." There was a pause. "He said that would be great, Ash. Besides, you just know I'm dying to see Kelsey's house."

"Sounds like a plan. How does ten thirty tomorrow morning sound?" Ashlee glanced over at Kelsey, and she nodded her approval. "Okay, great. We'll see the two of you then. Bye."

"She said they will meet us here at the house at ten-thirty, Kel."

"That should be interesting. I can't believe Lexi. Further, I can't believe I was ever naive enough to get involved with her."

"It's okay. We've got each other now." Ashlee put her arm around Kelsey's shoulders and kissed her on the cheek.

"For that, I will be forever grateful, Ash. What do you say we go bold and call out for some pizza? Have you ever tried shrimp and green olives on a pizza?"

Ashlee gave her a strange look. "Uh, no."

"It's good. Honestly. Would I steer you wrong? One of my former girlfriends and I came up with it during college one night when we were stoned. We each picked a topping."

"Too funny." Ashlee just shook her head. "I guess I'm game. Maybe we should indulge in a little weed before we get the pizza, for old time's sake. It might bring back a memory or two from your college days."

"It absolutely could." Kelsey laughed. "Why not?"

Kelsey pulled out her smart phone and placed the order online. They agreed to have it on whole wheat crust. It would be delivered in about forty-five minutes. That gave the two of them plenty of time to enjoy a couple bong hits. Ashlee kicked back on the couch with her head against Kelsey's shoulder. She placed her arm across Ashlee's shoulders, pulling her closer. They had a little time for a few kisses and were able to enjoy a little snuggling before their pizza arrived. A buzzer went off, indicating that a car had pulled up to the gate. Kelsey checked the closed-circuit monitor which showed a delivery car from the pizza place stopped outside. She buzzed it in. A young college age girl brought the order to the door. Kelsey invited her into the kitchen. She asked the young woman if she was in college.

"Yes. I will be back at CU Boulder, this fall. I'm starting my sophomore year."

"Our alma mater." Kelsey smiled at her. Kelsey reached in her clutch and pulled out a hundred-dollar bill. "Here," she said, handing it to her. "Keep the change."

"Thank you." 

Ashlee thought the young woman's eyes would fall out of their sockets. Kelsey loved doing things like this, bringing someone happiness when they least expected it. Both understood what it was like to work and go to college. Ashlee knew she was extremely happy being with Kelsey. Her generosity to strangers made her all- the-more appealing to her.

Kelsey grabbed the two of them a couple paper plates and they indulged in the shrimp and green olive pizza along with a bottle of cold Coors. Kelsey was right, it was delicious. One of those things you didn't think would be, but it really was. They didn't finish all of it, so she put the leftovers in the fridge. They both discovered that they had the love of cold breakfast pizza in common.

They were both exhausted, so they decided to hit the sack early. They had a busy day tomorrow and they needed to get up early. Things had sure taken a couple of unexpected twists and turns. It didn't take long before the two of them were both fast asleep.
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KELSEY AND ASHLEE BOTH got up at the same time the following morning. That was unusual, especially during weekdays. Kelsey always had to be at work early. Ashlee just had to be there at the usual time, eight o'clock. They put on some sweats and took the stairs down to the basement for some exercise. Kelsey stepped on the elliptical, while Ashlee got on the treadmill. After working up a sweat, they both jumped in the shower. As always, Ashlee enjoyed the pleasure of having Kelsey's naked body next to her own. She thought Kelsey gave off more heat than the shower did. They lathered each other up, making sure they carefully sponged each other in every nook and cranny. They didn't dare let things get too steamy between them, as they were expecting guests in about an hour.

They walked back upstairs to the kitchen, where they grabbed a cold piece of leftover pizza from the night before, and a quick breakfast of fruit and granola covered Greek yogurt. The two of them just needed a little something to tide them over until lunch in a couple hours. It wasn't long before Andi and Ronnie arrived. Ashlee's cell phone rang. It was Andi saying they were outside the gate. Kelsey buzzed them in. They pulled up and Ashlee let them in the side door that led to the kitchen. Ashlee introduced Kelsey to Ronnie.

"Why don't you give our guests the grand tour, Ash, while I put out a tray of hors d'oeuvres and some iced tea with lemon slices for everybody?"

The three of them exited the kitchen and descended the stairs to the basement. "I could really turn this into a man-cave." Ronnie exclaimed, whistling. "No offense, Ashlee."

"None taken," she assured him.

Next, they made their way back upstairs and stepped out into the backyard where the hot tub was located. 

"We could have some fun in that, Ronnie Williams." Andi blushed.

They made their way back into the house and upstairs to the bedrooms. Ashlee showed her friends the breathtaking view of the mountains from the master bedroom.

"Ooh, girl. I can see why you've stayed away from the apartment." Ashlee thought Andi's eyes would pop out of her head as she scanned the room.

They descended the stairs down to the living room, where Kelsey was putting a tray of cheese and fresh fruit out on the coffee table, along with some small plates and toothpicks.

"You've got a nice place here, Ms. Savage. Ashlee tells me you designed it yourself," Ronnie said, plating up some cheese and fruit.

"Thank you. I did. Please call me Kelsey. There's no need to be formal, we're all friends here."

"I will, Kelsey." 

"So, what's going to happen regarding the Denver FBI?" Kelsey asked, taking a sip of her tea.

"Well, basically, they want to meet with you and Ashlee at your office in the morning—say around nine o'clock? I hope that time will be okay for you."

"It shouldn't be a problem. I haven't got anything else scheduled until about eleven, besides paperwork."

They continued their conversation. They all admitted they were flabbergasted by what Lexi had allegedly gotten herself mixed up with. Ronnie said the agents would give them all the details about what role they were to play in their efforts to apprehend her. They let him know they would cooperate any way they could with their plans. All of them wanted to see that deranged woman behind bars. The soone—the better.

Ronnie and Andi, decided to hang out and visit with them for about another hour and a half. Kelsey said that they all needed to get together for a fun weekend and dinner sometime, after all the Lexi business was in the rear-view mirror. They all collectively agreed that it sounded like a great plan.
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