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   CHAPTER 1
 
    
 
   Ashley Rowland was sipping her glass of wine when she spotted someone she knew.  Her hand came up in a wave and the woman walked toward her.  “Hey, Lisa.”  Ashley pulled Lisa toward her in a strong hug.
 
   “Ash.”  The woman’s smile was wide.  “I didn’t expect to see you here tonight.”
 
   Ashley shrugged her shoulders. “Me either, but I’m the entertainment tonight.”
 
   “I thought Tommy Wilson was supposed to be the entertainment?” Lisa asked with a frown.
 
   “Sorry to disappoint you, but the idiot fell off his motorcycle and broke his collarbone,” Ashley said with a hearty laugh.
 
   “Oh, I’d much rather see you, but my friend is going to be disappointed.  The only reason she agreed to come tonight is because she wanted to see him perform.”  Lisa’s hand went to her head.
 
   “Sorry.” Ashley laughed again.  “Where is your friend and is this a woman?”
 
   “I left her outside with the photographers and TV reporters.”
 
   “Let me guess. A model,” Ashley said almost smirking.
 
   “Hey, she’s an actor too.  She just finished her first film.”
 
   “Oh, how original.  A model turned actor.”  Ashley rolled her eyes and shook her head.  “Do I know this model?”
 
   “She’s been all over the TV for years now.  Her name is Jill Thompson.”
 
   Ashley shook her head.  “Name isn’t familiar.”
 
   “There she is now.”  Lisa held up her hand so Jill would see her.
 
   “Holy smokes,” Ashley said a little too loudly.  She watched as the tall blond walked toward them.  Jill was wearing a short beaded pink dress that showed off her long legs.  Ashley recognized her immediately.  She remembered admiring her from her television screen and thought she had never seen anyone as beautiful.  To Ashley’s surprise, Jill was even more beautiful in person.
 
   “Put your tongue back in your mouth, Ash.  Jill is straight.”
 
   “They are all straight until they aren’t.”  Ashley moved toward the woman when she reached them.  “Hi, I’m Ashley,” she said holding out her hand.
 
   Jill grinned.  “I know who you are.  I’m a big fan of yours.”
 
   “Good.  Then you won’t be disappointed that Tommy couldn’t make it tonight.”
 
   Lisa couldn’t help noticing the way Ashley was fawning over Jill and tried to get her to leave.  “Don’t you have to practice or something?”
 
   Ashley didn’t even glance at Lisa.  “Nope.  All taken care of already.”  She now smiled.  “I don’t think I’ve ever seen eyes as beautiful as yours before.”
 
   Jill giggled.  “I’m sure you tell all the girls that.”  She was well aware that Jill was a famous lesbian and she always had a beautiful woman on her arm whenever she saw a picture of her in the paper or internet.
 
   Ashley giggled back.  “Only when their eyes look like yours.”
 
   Lisa let out a loud groan.  “Let’s go find out where we are sitting,” she said taking Jill’s elbow.
 
   “It was nice to meet you, Ashley.  I look forward to hearing you tonight,” Jill said over her shoulder before Lisa took her out of earshot.
 
   Ashley now went in search of the person responsible for the seating arrangement.  Before dinner was served, she popped into the seat next to Jill.  “Hi again,” she said as she sat down.
 
   Lisa leaned over Jill.  “How did you manage to get seated here?”
 
   Ashley grinned.  “I have no idea what you are talking about,” she said touching her chest.
 
   “Mm hmm,” Lisa answered with a smirk.  As Ashley was distracted by the man who sat next to her, she leaned into Jill.  “Ashley is a big flirt.  You don’t need any talk right now that you were flirting back.”
 
   Jill shuddered at the thought. She didn’t need the raven-haired beauty to expose her sexuality to the world.   Jill had spent the last six years of her career hiding the fact that she was a lesbian and wasn’t about to blow her cover for Ashley Rowlands.  Especially not since she managed to be in next year’s blockbuster.  Well, she hoped it would be.  Ashley touched her arm to get her attention.  “Excuse me,” she said turning.
 
   “I was just saying that I’ve been watching you for years in commercials and magazines and I’m surprised we’ve never met before.”
 
   “I think we run in different circles,” Jill said, trying to keep the smile off her face.
 
   Someone now tapped Ashley on the shoulder.  She turned and stood up.  “Marion.”  Ashley hugged the older woman.  “How are you?”
 
   “Good, Ash,” she said smiling.  “What are you doing here and sitting next to my client?”
 
   “Jill is your client?” Ashley asked surprised.
 
   “Yes.”  Marion looked at Jill.  “I used to be her manager too until she fired me.”
 
   “Aw, Marion.  You know that’s not true.”
 
   “I know, honey.”  Again she looked at Jill.  “I told her I couldn’t take her career any further and let her fly away.”  Marion now looked at Lisa.  “Lisa, would you move down a seat?”  She took the seat next to Ashley which separated her from Jill.  Marion could almost feel Ashley’s anger at the move.  
 
   The dinner conversation became different after the move.  Ashley spoke with the rest of the people at the table and had them laughing with stories of the road.  She noticed that Jill laughed along with the rest of the table.
 
   “Well, I’ve got to get back stage.”  Ashley stood up.  “Marion and Lisa, it was good to see you both again.”  Her hand went to Jill’s shoulder.  “I hope to see you again,” she said with a smile.
 
   “It was good to meet you too, Ashley.  I can’t wait to hear you sing.”
 
   Ashley was introduced and she began to play.  Her band was unplugged tonight to keep the older people from walking out on her.  She couldn’t see Jill with the lights shining in her face, but she turned her head in the vicinity she was sitting.  Her first song was about love at first sight and she sang it with all her emotions on her sleeve and hoped the words would register with Jill.
 
   Marion leaned over to Jill and whispered, “I can tell you are attracted to her.  I know she’s just your type, but trust me you don’t want to go there.”  Marion shook her head as she drummed this into Jill’s head.
 
   “I know, Marion.”
 
   “Your career is just getting off the ground, don’t blow it when you’ve gotten this far.”
 
   “I promise,” Jill said to her manager, hoping she could keep her promise.
 
   When they finished playing, the group left the stage to a standing ovation.  Ashley bowed along with the rest of her band and left the stage.  By the time she came back out on the floor, people and reporters blocked her way over to Jill’s table.  By the time the interviews were done, Jill and her group had left the hall.
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
   CHAPTER 2
 
    
 
   The next morning, Ashley crawled out of bed and headed to the master bedroom in her Hollywood Hills home.  She was leaving for a six-month tour the next day and needed to pack her things.  As she stared at herself in the mirror, her dark blue eyes showed how tired she was.  She had only been home for two weeks after spending seven months on the road promoting her latest album and wondered how long she could go on.  Ashley grabbed the remote and turned on the television to hear the morning news while she packed her things.  Her name coming from the television caught her attention.
 
   “Ashley Rowland performed last night at the benefit for the Children’s Hospital and wowed the crowd.  She was seen speaking with Jill Thompson.  Jill’s career as a model had led her into the movies and she just finished her first film.  Ashley could be seen most of the evening flirting with the tall model.”
 
   “Flirting,” Ashley said to the empty room.  “You don’t know what flirting is.”  Yes, she felt an immediate connection to the model the moment she met her, but Jill had showed her nothing in return.  It was time to forget about Jill Thompson and get ready to get back on the road.
 
   *
 
   Ashley’s first stop on the tour was Phoenix and they were playing to a packed crowd.  She sat in her dressing room with her iPad in her hand going through pictures of Jill on line.  She finally tossed the iPad onto her makeup table and growled.  “Forget about her.  She doesn’t have any interest in you.  There are plenty of women who want to be seen on your arm.”
 
   Someone knocked on her door and said, “Five minutes, Ms. Rowland.”
 
   Ashley got up and walked into the hallway.  She could hear her band on stage playing the intro to the first song.  The announcer began, “Ladies and gentlemen, Ashley Rowland.”
 
   Ashley came out onto the stage to roaring applause and cheers.  “Hey, everyone.  I hope you all enjoy the show.”
 
   Two hours later, Ashley walked off the stage.  She was sweaty and hot, but pumped.  It would be hours before her body would relax and she was able to sleep.  She was whisked away in a car to the hotel.  This went on for the next six months.
 
   By the time they were headed back to Los Angeles, Ashley was ready for a nice long vacation.
 
   “The tour was a sell out with each venue,” Richard Davies, Ashley’s manager said.  “Have you had time to write any new music for the next album?”
 
   “I’ve been playing with some ideas,” Ashley responded, hoping Richard would go back to his own seat on the plane.  
 
   “You’ve been asked to be a guest on the new season of The Voice to coach the new talent.”
 
   “Rich, let me think about it.  I’m tired and need to get some rest to recharge.”  Ashley had been traveling on the road since her career took off ten years ago.  She had earned enough money to never work again, but it was no longer about the money.  Ashley loved to write music and she didn’t know if she could ever stop touring as long as the music called to her.
 
   “Don’t wait too long, Ash or they’ll hire someone else.”  Rich got up from the seat next to her and went to the back of the plane.
 
   She knew she would like to help new talent, but maybe there was another way to do that without having to get in front of the cameras.  Ashley would have to discuss this with Rich, but she wasn’t prepared at this time.
 
   CHAPTER 3
 
    
 
   Ashley had been home for a week now and she agreed to do The Voice.  She also discussed with Rich about finding some new talent that she could develop herself.  Rich wasn’t keen on Ashley taking time away from her own music, but agreed to give it a shot.  He got her invited to a party in the hills that were showcasing some new talent.  The people performing did not have any record contracts and it would give Ashley a chance to see if there was talent to develop.
 
   Her driver dropped her off in front of a large mansion.  She walked up to the front door and gave her name.  Once inside the house, she could see it was no different than the typical party.  Ashley walked through the crowd and followed the music.  She was standing there listening when someone tapped her on the shoulder.  A smile immediately touched her face when she turned around.  “Jill.”
 
   “Hi, Ashley.  How are you?”
 
   “Good, good.  What about you?”
 
   “I’m great actually.  I was just offered a part in the next Channing Tatum movie.”
 
   “That’s great, Jill.”  The current band began to play a metal song.  “How about we go somewhere we can talk without shouting?”
 
   “Good idea,” Jill said putting her hand over her ear.  “I came to hear the music, but this one isn’t my cup of tea.”
 
   Ashley took her by the elbow and led her out to the patio.  People called her name and waved at her as she opened the French door.  Ashley’s hand came up in a wave and a smile was on her lips.  “So you came to hear the music?”  Ashley asked.
 
   “Yeah.  I heard there is a singer here that I’ve heard before.  Her name is April Carey.  She reminds me of you when you first began.”  Ashley grinned at the comment.  “I’m hoping tonight will give her some exposure that will help her career.”
 
   “You think that much of her?” Ashley asked surprised.
 
   Jill grinned.  “How about I let you be the judge when you hear her.”  They both turned toward the house when they heard the rock band end their set.  “Thank god, they are done.”
 
   It was an hour later before April took the stage.  Jill and Ashley took their place where they could listen to her.  April began with a cover of one of Ashley’s songs.  Both Jill and Ashley smiled at one another.  April’s next song was an original song.  Ashley listened to the lyrics and thought for someone so young, it was good.  She reached into her pocket and took out one of her business cards.  As April left the stage, Ashley waited in line to speak to the young singer.
 
   “Hi, I’m Ashley Rowland,” she said holding out her hand.
 
   “OMG.  I know who you are Ms. Rowland.”
 
   “Ashley.  I enjoyed your music.”
 
   “I never would have done one of your songs if I knew you were here.”
 
   “Why?  You did a fantastic job on it.”  Ashley handed her card to the young woman.  “Give me a call if you are interested in working with me.”
 
   “Are you kidding?” April asked.
 
   “I’m very serious.”
 
   “Thank you, Ashley.  I’ll call you.”
 
   Ashley left April and searched out Jill again.  She found her over by the buffet table.  Jill’s plate was empty as she went around the table trying to decide what to have.  “Can’t decide?” Ashley asked.
 
   “Not really.  I could go for a hamburger and fries instead.”
 
   “Then let’s go.”  Ashley looked up at Jill.  “We could go to In and Out.”  
 
   Jill was hesitant because she knew someone would snap their picture together and then the rumors would begin.  She also wasn’t sure that her heart could handle spending time with Ashley while not letting her know that her attraction was growing each time she saw her.
 
   “I’ll send my driver in to get the food so no one will see you with me.”
 
   “I’m sorry, Ashley.  It’s not you.”  Jill averted her eyes embarrassed.
 
   “I know how this town is.  If they see you and me together, they’ll think we are together.”  Jill nodded.  “I understand if you’d rather not.”
 
   “No, I’d like to go.”  I must be out of my mind.  You are playing with fire.
 
    “Okay, let’s get out of here.”  Ashley took her arm and led her to the door.
 
   At the burger place, Ashley handed Eddie her driver some money.  “Get what you want, Eddie.”  She now turned to Jill.  “So are you working on any new projects?”
 
   “I did a few guest appearances on some TV shows, and I’ll be starting the promotional tour for the movie soon.”  Jill now sighed.  “I don’t know how many shows Marion has me scheduled to appear on.”
 
   “I know how you feel.  Promotion of myself is the hardest part.  I’d rather just play, but it’s all part of the game.”  
 
   Eddie brought the food back to the car and left the two women alone to eat.  The order of fries was placed between them and they each bit into their burger.
 
   “This tastes so good.  I haven’t had one of these in months,” Jill said wearing a wide smile.
 
   Ashley watched as Jill ate her burger.  She just couldn’t figure this woman out.  It was the first time in her life that a woman didn’t give her any encouraging sign that she was interested.  This left Ashley completely off balance.  
 
   “So what are your plans with April?” Jill asked bringing Ashley out of her contemplation.
 
   “Well, if she calls I want to see if we can write something together.”
 
   “That should be fun.”  Jill curled up the empty wrapper and put it in the bag.
 
   “I hope so.”  
 
   “Should I call a cab or will your driver give me a ride home?” Jill asked leaning back against the seat.
 
   “We will take you home.”  Ashley opened the window and signaled to Eddie.  “Give Eddie your address.”
 
   The trip to Jill’s apartment didn’t take long and as they pulled up in front, Ashley got out of the car with Jill.  “Thanks for spending time with me.”
 
   “Thanks for the burger.”  Jill smiled.  “Good luck with April.  I’m sure the two of you will do great things.”  She began to walk up the sidewalk.  “Good night, Ashley.”
 
   “’Night, Jill.”  Ashley got back into the car.
 
   “I never saw you strike out before, boss,” Eddie said with a chuckle.
 
   “I can’t figure this one out, Eddie.  There is just something about her, but I’m getting nothing back.”
 
   “Do you want to stop at a club or something?” Eddie asked, figuring Ashley would not strike out a second time.
 
   “Nah.  Just take me home.”  
 
    
 
   CHAPTER 4
 
    
 
   April called Ashley three days later.  “It’s good to hear from you, April.”
 
   “What did you have in mind?” April asked apprehensively.
 
   “I thought we could try and write some music together.  I have a studio at my house where we can record something.”
 
   April knew of Ashley’s reputation and had already been told she loved women.  So her hesitation was even obvious to Ashley.
 
   “This is strictly business, April.  You are way too young for me if that’s what you are worried about,” Ashley added to quiet April’s fears.
 
   “Okay.  When and where?”
 
   Ashley gave April her address.  April arrived at noon and Ashley led her over to her studio.  “I like the original song you sang at the party.  I thought we could write something like that, but a little more rock to go with my style.”
 
   April opened her backpack and took out some papers. “I’ve been playing with a new song that isn’t quite finished.  Maybe we can finish it together?”
 
   Ashley looked at what was written and went over to the piano.  She played a few cords and sang the lyrics April had written.  Then she began to add to the song with her words and before Ashley was finished, April had added some more words.  “That sounded great.”
 
   April smiled.  “Yeah, it did.”  
 
   The two women spent the rest of the afternoon putting the song together.  “Sounds like a good single for us.”
 
   “You really think so?” April asked as excited as a child at Christmas.
 
   “I’ll get this over to my record company and we can take care of all the legal stuff.”
 
   “Do you think we will be able to perform this song somewhere soon?”
 
   “If it takes off, we can get our managers to get us on some of the shows.”  Ashley now wondered if she could schedule these performances with some of Jill’s appearances.
 
   A month later, April called Ashley.  Her excitement was evident in her screeching voice.  “I just heard the song on the radio.  I can’t believe I have a song on the radio.”
 
   Ashley laughed.  “Believe it, April.”
 
   “When are we going to finish my album?”
 
   “I’ve talked to my record label, but they want to see how this song does before they’ll offer you a contract.”
 
   “Oh,” April said softly.
 
   “Don’t worry, kid.  If they won’t do anything, I’ll release the album myself.”
 
   “You will?”
 
   “Yes.  I think what we’ve recorded so far is great.”
 
   “I don’t know how to thank you,” April’s voice choked with emotion.
 
   “You can thank me by both of us making money,” Ashley said with a chuckle.
 
   The next day, Ashley received an unexpected phone call.  “Hi, Ashley, it’s Jill Thompson.”
 
   “Hi, Jill.  How are you?” Ashley asked as she began to pace her living room.
 
   “I just heard the song.  You and April sound so good together.”
 
   “Did you like the song?”
 
   “I already bought it on iTunes.”
 
   Ashley giggled.  “I guess that is a yes.”
 
   “A big yes, Ash.  I wanted to ask you if I could have April’s number.  I want to congratulate her too.”
 
   “Sure.”  Ashley rattled off April’s number to her.  
 
   “Thanks and I can’t wait to hear more music from the two of you.  I guess I’ll see you, Ashley.”
 
   “Thanks for calling.  Goodbye.”  Remaining Jill’s friend was going to be tough, but not being part of her life would be worse. 
 
   *
 
   “Hi, April.  This is Jill Thompson.  I met you at the showcase with Ashley Rowland.”
 
   “Hi, Jill, I know who you are.  Ashley speaks very highly of you.”
 
   Jill laughed at her comment.  “I called because I wanted to tell you how much I like the song you did with Ashley.”
 
   “Thank you so much.  I can’t believe how Ashley took me from no one knowing my name to having a song on the radio in such a short time.”
 
   “It pays to know the right people.  I know that myself.”
 
   “I was very skeptical when she asked me.  No one does something for someone else unless there is an ulterior motive.”  April giggled.  “I thought maybe Ashley wanted me for another reason.”  She suddenly sucked in a breath.  “I shouldn’t have said that.  You and Ashley are friends.”
 
   Jill giggled too.  “Don’t worry, April.  I won’t say anything.  Besides, you’ve spent more time with her than I have.  Seeing you at the showcase was only the second time I came in contact with Ashley.”
 
   “Really?  It seems like you both are good friends.  She talks about you a lot when we’re together.”
 
   Interesting, Jill thought.  “I think Ashley is just that kind of person that makes everyone comfortable and you can’t help liking her.”
 
   “True.  Hey, Ashley got my boyfriend and me tickets to your premiere.”
 
   “Really?” Jill asked surprised.
 
   “Yes.  They gave her four tickets because of the music.”
 
   “What music?”
 
   “Ashley wrote a song for the opening of the movie.  You didn’t know that?”
 
   “No.  I haven’t even seen the finished project.”
 
   “It’s a great song.  She played it for me and I told her she is going to be an Oscar contender with it.”
 
   “What’s the name of it?” Jill asked hoping she could find it on the internet.
 
   “I Have Always Loved You,” April told her.  “I can’t wait to see the film, Jill.”
 
   “Me too,” Jill said with a giggle.  “I better let you go and I’ll see you at the premiere.”
 
   “Thanks for calling, Jill.  It means a lot to hear you tell me you liked our song.”
 
   Ashley wondered who she could ask to go with her to the premiere.  She didn’t want to show up alone because she was sure that Jill would be with someone.  Besides April was bringing her boyfriend.  
 
   “Hello, stranger.”
 
   “Hi, Celine.  How are you?”
 
   “Better now that you’re calling me.  What’s up, Ash?”
 
   “I’m going to a movie premiere next Friday night.  Are you interested in going with me?”
 
   “Will you buy me dinner afterwards?”
 
   “Of course.”
 
   “What film?”
 
   “Legends.”  Ashley answered with a roll of her eyes.  This was one of the reasons she stopped calling Celine.  It was always what Ashley could do for her.  Celine had her own thriving music career, but she was always looking to get bigger.
 
   “Oh, I’ve heard of that.  It’s supposed to be a big blockbuster this summer.”
 
   “That’s what they say.  So?”
 
   “What time are you picking me up?” Celine asked with excitement.
 
   “Seven.”
 
   “I’ll be ready and looking great for you.”
 
   Ashley laughed.  “See you.”  She knew Celine would be dressed to the nines, but it wouldn’t be for her benefit, it would be for her own.
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
   CHAPTER 5
 
    
 
   Ashley had Eddie pick up April and her boyfriend Kevin before he came back to get her.  Tonight they were in a limo.  “Hi,” Ashley said as she climbed into the car.  Her leather pants and boots were topped off with a white flowing blouse and leather blazer.  She was the ultimate rock star in her attire.
 
   “Hi, Ash.  This is Kevin.”
 
   “Hi, Kevin.”  Ashley held out her hand to him.  “It’s good to meet you.”
 
   “I can’t believe I’m meeting you.”  Kevin had on a suit and April wore a light color dress and strappy heels.
 
   “You both look great.  Are you ready to introduce yourself to the reporters and fans, April?”
 
   “I’m terrified.”
 
   “Just be yourself.”  As they pulled up to Celine’s condo, Ashley stepped out of the limo as her date walked toward the car.  “Hi, Celine,” she said with a kiss to her cheek.
 
   “Hey, Ash.”  Celine got into the car and was surprised to see the car held other people.
 
   “Celine, this is April and Kevin.  April and I are working on a project together.”
 
   “Oh my god,” Kevin said with his mouth hung open.  “You’re Celine Parker.  I love your music.”
 
   “Thank you,” Celine said with her phony smile.  She turned to April.  “What project are you working on with Ashley?”
 
   “We have a hit single and we’re working on an album.”
 
   “How did you manage that?  I’ve asked Ashley about collaborating and it never happened.”
 
   April’s eyes went back and forth between Celine and Ashley without answering.
 
   “April is a new artist and I’m mentoring her.”
 
   “I bet you are.”  Celine mumbled and Ashley just rolled her eyes looking at April.
 
   Celine was the first one out of the car.  Her black dress came down past her knees in points and showed off her shapely legs.  Ashley let Kevin and April go next.  By the time she got out of the limo, Celine was already speaking with reporters.  She stayed at April’s side so she could introduce her to the first set of reporters.  Kevin stood off to the side already understanding his role in April’s new life.
 
   “Hello, Rachel.  This is April Carey.  You may have heard our record on the radio.”
 
   “Of course, Ashley.  It’s already number five.”  Her attention now went back to Ashley.  “I understand you wrote the opening song for the movie.”
 
   “Yes.”  Ashley’s attention was drawn to the noise from the crowd.  Jill and her date had just stepped onto the red carpet.  “We should get moving April.”  They went up to the next reporter and again Ashley introduced her.  Once they finished with the interviews, Ashley led April over to the fans.  Some of the fans recognized April and shouted her name.  They both went down the line signing autographs and shaking hands.  Ashley didn’t catch sight of Celine again until she walked into the theatre.  
 
   “What took you so long?” Celine asked perturbed.
 
   “The same thing you were doing.”  The four of them stood there quietly until Jill approached them.
 
   Jill hugged April and congratulated her again and smiled at Ashley with a warm hello.  “April told me that you did the opening song.  I had no idea.”
 
   Celine cleared her throat.  “I’m sorry.  Jill, this is Celine Parker.  Celine, this is Jill Thompson and...”
 
   “Peter Walters,” Jill filled in.
 
   “How do you know Ashley?” Celine asked narrowing her eyes.
 
   “Who doesn’t know Ashley,” she said with a laugh.  “Actually, we met at a benefit.”  One look at Celine and Jill knew Ashley had a thing for blonds.  She went back in her mind of Ashley’s girlfriends and didn’t remember any of them not being blond.  The blond was in varying degrees, but they were all blond.
 
   If Jill recognized Celine she didn’t let on which only caused her to become indignant.  “I think we should find our seats.”  She turned and walked away from them.
 
   “It was good to see you again, Jill.”  Ashley followed Celine into the theatre.
 
   April leaned over to Jill and whispered, “I can’t believe Ashley is going out with her,” she said with a shake of her head.
 
   Jill threw her head back and laughed.  “I think we’d better get in there too.”
 
   Jill and her date’s seats were actually right in front of Ashley’s group.  Celine continued to complain.  “I thought they would have given you better seats since you are part of the movie.”
 
   “There is nothing wrong with these seats.  If you are unhappy, I can get Eddie to drive you home.”  Ashley didn’t hide her regret in asking Celine tonight.  Jill now turned and winked at Ashley.  They smiled at one another before she turned back around.  She now leaned toward April.  “You can get much further in this industry if you don’t act like Celine.”  April nodded her head in acknowledgement.
 
   Thankfully the movie began and tempers cooled in the dark theatre.  As the lights came up when the film finished, Jill leaned back and said, “I like the song, Ashley.”
 
   “Thanks.  You were good in the film too.”
 
   “You didn’t have a very big part,” Celine said grinning.
 
   “It wasn’t, but I was happy to be part of the film,” Jill said sweetly as she worked her way out of the aisle.
 
   When Jill was standing next to Ashley, she said, “I’m sorry about Celine,” she threw her head over her shoulder.  “I can’t take her anywhere.”
 
   “Why would you?” Jill said seriously.  “I’m sorry.  I shouldn’t criticize your date.”
 
   “She won’t be my date for very long.  I was supposed to buy her dinner, but I’m going to drop her off.  Are you having dinner with the cast?”
 
   “No.”
 
   “I’m going to take April and her date out.  Would you and Peter like to join us?”
 
   “I’ll ask him and call you while you drop Celine off.”
 
   “Good idea.”  Before Ashley got into the car, she whispered to Eddie.
 
   “So where are we going to dinner?” Celine asked smiling.
 
   “I’m taking you home, Celine.”
 
   “Why?”
 
   “I’ve had enough fun with you tonight,” Ashley answered curtly.
 
   “Just because I said something to your friend Jill.  What, are you interested in her or something?”
 
   Eddie pulled up to Celine’s condo and he opened the door.  “Good night, Celine.”  She didn’t acknowledge anyone before she huffed away.  “I’m sorry about that.”  Ashley’s phone began to ring. “Hi, Jill.”
 
   “Hi.  I made reservations at Hilltop.  Once I gave them your name, we were in,” she said with a giggle.  
 
   “We will see you there in a few minutes.”  Ashley disconnected the call.  “Eddie, we’re going to Hilltop.”
 
   “Wow.  I’ve heard about that place.”  Kevin was very impressed with the choice of restaurant.
 
   Once the group was seated, Jill looked at Ashley.  “So did you like the movie?”
 
   “I did,” Ashley answered with a smile.
 
   “I thought it was great,” April’s boyfriend said leaning toward Jill.  
 
   “We both did,” April said taking Kevin’s hand.  Kevin and Jill’s date, Peter got into a discussion about the film.
 
   “Was Celine angry that you took her home?” Jill asked.
 
   Ashley nodded and April chuckled.  “She was steaming,” April added to Ashley’s shrug.
 
   “She got out of me what she was looking for.  She got to get her face in front of reporters being seen at this year’s blockbuster.”  Someone walked over to their table and Ashley looked over her shoulder.  “Hi,” she said seeing the young man standing there.
 
   “Can I get a picture with you, Ms. Rowland?” he asked shyly.
 
   “Sure, but please call me Ashley.”  The young man blushed deep red.  “Jill, would you do the honors?”
 
   Jill took the young man’s phone and held it while he and Ashley posed.  The camera clicked and he said, “Thank you.”
 
   “My pleasure.  What’s your name?”
 
   “Bill.”
 
   “Have a good evening, Bill.”
 
   When he walked away, April leaned over.  “That was so nice of you, Ash.”
 
   “I can’t be rude to my fans.  They keep buying my music so I can’t be anything other than appreciative.”
 
   “She’s amazing,” April said looking at Jill.  “Just amazing.”
 
   Jill wanted to agree with April, but she was afraid her face would show just how amazing she thought Ashley was.
 
   Kevin laughed.  “Hey, Ash are you trying to steal my gal?”
 
   Ashley giggled.  “I don’t think I stand a chance, Kevin,” she said with a wink at April.
 
   “I don’t love anyone else but you, honey.”  April kissed Kevin’s cheek.
 
   “Young love,” Ashley said looking at Jill.  “Ain’t it grand?”
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
   CHAPTER 6
 
    
 
   The next morning, Jill was lying in bed with the morning news on when her cellphone began to ring.  She looked at the screen.  This can’t be good.  “Good morning, Marion.”
 
   “Maybe for you.”
 
   “What’s going on?” Jill asked sitting up.
 
   “How come I am looking at a picture of you having a cozy dinner with Ashley Rowland?”
 
   “I don’t know why that would interest you,” Jill said with a snicker.
 
   “The caption says Jill Thompson having dinner with legendary rock star Ashley Rowland out in Hollywood.”
 
   “So we had dinner.”
 
   “I thought you wanted to keep your sexual orientation out of the papers?”  Marion asked perturbed.
 
   “When did I come out?” Jill asked starting to lose her patience with her manager.
 
   “You having dinner alone with Ashley is a big rainbow flag going up.”
 
   “I wasn’t alone.”
 
   “You weren’t?”
 
   “No.  I was there with Peter, Ashley’s friend April and April’s boyfriend.  So how is that announcing to the world that I’m a lesbian?”
 
   “Uh,” Marion began to backtrack.  “What do you want me to tell the press?”
 
   “Nothing.  There is nothing to say.”
 
   “What are you going to say when the press asks you about dinner?”
 
   “The truth.”
 
   “Okay.  Enjoy your day,” Marion said before disconnecting the call.
 
   Ashley was walking into the coffee shop when reporters stopped her.  “So how long have you been dating Jill Thompson?”
 
   “What?”
 
   “You had dinner with her last night.”
 
   “I did.  Along with her boyfriend and two of my friends.”
 
   “You did?”
 
   “Yeah.  You guys should get your information straight before you jump to conclusions.”  Ashley walked into the coffee shop and got in line.  A few people nodded at her, but didn’t approach.  She ordered her coffee and left the shop.  In her car, she took her phone out of her pocket and began writing a text.  You may be questioned about us having dinner last night.  I told the Paparazzi that just asked me that you were with your boyfriend.  Sorry, Ash.  She quickly hit the send button.
 
   Jill heard her phone chime signaling a text.  She read the screen and began to laugh.  There is also a picture of us on the web too.  I had fun last night. Jill.  
 
   Ashley read the text and smiled.  She drove over to the studio to have a meeting with her producer.  Ashley found him with one of the new groups that had been added to the label.  She didn’t make her presence known while she listened to the music.  Once Charlie Davis began to speak to the band, Ashley moved closer.  “Hey, Charlie.”
 
   “Ash.  What did you think?”
 
   “I think they’re good.”
 
   “Yeah, me too.  Take fifteen minutes,” Charlie said into the microphone.  He turned to Ashley.  “So you’re dating Jill Thompson?”
 
   Ashley rolled her eyes.  “No, Charlie I am not.  You know I don’t go after straight girls.   I had dinner with her and her boyfriend last night.”
 
   “I saw the pictures of you and Jill.” Charlie shrugged.  “I just assumed.”
 
   “Yeah.  So is everyone else,” Ashley said with a sigh.
 
   When Ashley left the studio, the paparazzi were outside waiting.  
 
    “So you and Jill Thompson?” one guy asked.
 
   Ashley wanted to stop and correct the photographer, but decided not to respond.  Ashley got into her car and drove off.
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
   CHAPTER 7
 
    
 
   It had been two months since Ashley had seen or heard from Jill.  She put her out of her mind since she was now dating a woman named Rachel.  She met Rachel at the record studio as she recorded her new album.  Rachel was the new receptionist and the moment she saw her sitting at the desk, Ashley made her move.
 
   “Hi,” she said standing in front of the desk.
 
   “Oh, Ms. Rowlands.”
 
   “Ashley,” she said looking down into Rachel’s dark eyes.  The first thing she noticed was that she wasn’t the typical woman that Ashley was usually attracted to.  Rachel’s brown hair worn in a short layered look and smoky dark eyes smoldered as she stared at her.  
 
   Rachel blushed under the intense scrutiny of Ashley’s stare.  “Ashley, can I help you?” 
 
   “No.”  Ashley smiled.  “I know where I’m going, and you are?”
 
   “Rachel.”
 
   “It’s nice to meet you, Rachel,” she said taking Rachel’s hand in her own.  Ashley thought about kissing the hand she held, but thought that might seem too hokey for this young woman.  “I better get back there.  Maybe I’ll see you later.”
 
   “You know where to find me,” Rachel responded as her eyes followed Ashley down the hallway.
 
   Once in the studio, Ashley picked up her phone and texted her favorite florist.  When they took their break at lunchtime, Ashley walked out to the reception area.
 
   “Oh, Ms. Rowlands.  Thank you for the flowers,” Rachel said standing.
 
   “You’re welcome, but please call me Ashley.”
 
   “They are beautiful,” Rachel said pointing to the dozen red roses that sat on her desk in a beautiful vase.  
 
   “I’m glad you liked them.  Maybe you’ll have dinner with me tonight?”
 
   “You want to have dinner with me?” Rachel asked blushing.
 
   “Sure.  Unless, of course, you aren’t single?” Ashley asked standing so close to Rachel that she could feel the heat radiating off her body.
 
   “I’m single,” Rachel answered shyly.  “You really want to go out with me?”
 
   “Why wouldn’t I?”  Ashley smiled.  “Why don’t you put your phone number in my phone?”  She handed her phone to Rachel.  “We should be out of here by four.”
 
   “I don’t get off until five,” Rachel answered as she put her information into the phone.
 
   “Does seven o’clock give you enough time to get ready?”  Rachel nodded.  “I’ll call you later to get your address.”  Then she disappeared back into the recording studio.
 
   “So what happened to April’s album?” Bob the drummer asked.
 
   “We released her album on line and I tweeted out the information.  It’s been selling really well.”
 
   “Are you going to use her as our opener?” David the guitarist asked.
 
   “Yes.  We’ve got those dates scheduled at the end of the month here in L.A.”
 
   “You struck gold with that one,” Kara who played bass and was a backup singer added.
 
   “I think I did.  She’s great and it was fun to write with her.”  Ashley put on her headphones and the band went back to work.
 
   *
 
   Ashley was on her way to Rachel’s apartment.  She felt excitement at the anticipation of dating someone totally different.  Most of the women she had been with in the last five years had been in the industry.  Ashley just hoped that Rachel wouldn't turn out to be one of the many psychos she had been involved with in the past.  She parked her car and walked up to the building.  Before she could climb the stairs to Rachel’s apartment, she appeared on the steps smiling.
 
   “Hi.”
 
   “Hi.”  Ashley looked at Rachel’s skinny jeans and V-neck t-shirt and thought they would be dining casually this evening.  “Are you ready to go?” Ashley asked kissing Rachel on the cheek.
 
   “Sure.”  
 
   They walked to the car and Ashley opened the car door for her.  “What do you feel like eating?”
 
   “There’s a Thai restaurant just a few blocks from here,” Rachel paused, “if that’s okay with you?”
 
   “I love Thai food.”  Rachel gave Ashley directions and before they knew it, they were seated in the restaurant.  Ashley noticed as heads turned to their table and she knew she was being recognized by the younger crowd.  She was used to going places where the clientele kept to themselves because most of the people were more famous than her.  Tonight, she knew this was going to be a whole other experience.  
 
   “I’m sorry,” Rachel said leaning toward Ashley.  “I didn’t realize that people would recognize you.”  They both watched as cellphones were clicking around them.  “That’s so rude to just take your picture without permission.”
 
   “Honey, don’t worry about it.  Let’s just enjoy our meal.”  Ashley took Rachel’s hand.  “This won’t cause you a problem at work, will it?”
 
   Rachel giggled.  “No.  Everyone knows I’m gay, but I think they are going to be surprised as to who I’m seeing.”
 
   The dinner was pleasant and Ashley and Rachel carried on a conversation easily.  As they got back to Rachel’s apartment, she got out of the car and walked Rachel to her door.  “I had a nice time tonight, Rachel.”
 
   “I did too, Ashley.”
 
   “I’d like to do this again.”
 
   “I’d like that,” Rachel answered a little shy.
 
   “So I’ll call you.”  Ashley chuckled.  “I will probably see you tomorrow at the recording studio.”
 
   “You will.”
 
   Ashley moved closer to Rachel once they reached her door.  “Thank you for coming out tonight.”  She leaned in and kissed her softly.  Ashley was now surprised when Rachel deepened the kiss and her tongue plunged into Ashley’s mouth.  They both broke away breathing deeply.  “Wow.”
 
   “Yeah, wow,” Rachel responded grinning.  “I’ll see you tomorrow.”
 
   Ashley nodded before she headed for the stairs.  The smile remained on her face as she drove home.  See, who needs you Jill Thompson.
 
   The following day at the studio, Ashley and Rachel made arrangements to see each other the next night.  Since it was Friday, Ashley invited Rachel over to her house.  
 
   “I’d love to see where you live,” Rachel said excited.
 
   “Great.  I’ve invited a few friends over.  It’s just going to be an impromptu party.”  Ashley looked around the lobby before she kissed Rachel softly.  “I’ll text you directions.”
 
    
 
   CHAPTER 8
 
    
 
   Ashley checked on the food that the caterers were preparing in the kitchen.  She was wearing a comfortable pair of jeans and a t-shirt with her bands logo across the back.  The shirt was going to be used for the next tour and underneath the band’s name was April’s name.  People starting funneling in at eight o’clock and soon Ashley’s great room and back yard became crowded.  By the time Rachel arrived, the party was in full swing.  Ashley watched as Rachel walked into the room.  Her face automatically smiled as she made her way over to her.  “Hi, babe.  I’m glad you came.”  Ashley kissed her softly.
 
   “I thought you said this was going to be a small party,” Rachel said with a wave of her hand across the room.
 
   “It is,” Ashley answered with a chuckle.  To someone not used to this life, it would appear to be a large party.  The room consisted of mainly same-sex couples although there were a few straight couples including April and Kevin.  Ashley’s eyes opened wide as she saw who just walked into the room.  Jill was walking toward her with a friend of Ashley’s at her side.  “Karen,” she said leaning in to kiss her cheek and then looked over Karen’s shoulder.  “Hi, Jill.”
 
   “I hope you don’t mind I invited Jill to come?” Karen asked smiling.
 
   “Of course not.  She is welcome here anytime.”
 
   “Thanks, Ashley,” Jill said smiling at their host.  “Nice place.”
 
   “Thanks.”  Ashley pointed the way as she said, “Food is that way and the bar is outside.”  Rachel walked up and put her arm around Ashley’s waist.  “Karen, Jill, this is Rachel.”
 
   “Hi,” Rachel said smiling.
 
   “Didn’t know you were dating someone new?” Karen asked with a wink at Ashley.
 
   “We met at the recording studio where Ashley is working.”  Rachel pulled Ashley closer to her.  “We just hit it off right away.”
 
   Jill just watched the interaction between the three women.  She was very surprised that Ashley was dating Rachel.  Not only did she appear very young, but she wasn’t the typical blond that Ashley went for.  Then she realized that she didn’t know Ashley’s dating habits since they didn’t know each other that well. She’s not yours so why do you care?  “It was nice to meet you, Rachel.  I think I’ll go get a drink.”
 
    “Good idea,” Karen said leading Jill toward the bar.
 
   “I didn’t know Jill Thompson was gay,” Rachel said softly.
 
   “I don’t think she is.  I think they are just friends,” Ashley said as if she were trying to convince herself.  Now she wondered if she was dating Karen.
 
   The music played through the speakers in the backyard and people were dancing to the beat.  Rachel was dancing with two different women who were in closer age to herself then Ashley.  
 
   “Cute girlfriend,” Jill said as she sidled up to Ashley.
 
   “She is and she’s a lot of fun to hang out with.”  Ashley turned and looked at Jill.  “It’s good to see you again.”
 
   “You too,” Jill answered with a giggle.  
 
   They both now watched as Karen was flirting with Sara Parker.  “I think your date is trying to get Sara to dance.
 
   Jill laughed.  “Karen and I are just friends.”  She leaned in closer to Ashley, “But I don’t think she stands a chance with Sara.”
 
   Ashley laughed along with Jill.  “I don’t think so either.  Sara is dating that Brazilian model over there,” Ashley indicated with her hand trying not to be obvious.
 
   “Oh, she is gorgeous,” Jill said and then covered her mouth.  She looked over her shoulder to see if anyone else heard her.  “I mean Karen is very pretty, but she isn’t in her league.”  They both watched as a defeated Karen walked toward them.  Ashley and Jill couldn’t help themselves and burst out laughing.
 
   “Very funny,” Karen said shaking her head.  “How did I know she was seeing someone else?”
 
   “Not just someone else.”  Ashley turned Karen around and they watched as Sara walked up to girlfriend and planted a kiss on her lips.  “Holy shit.  I didn’t stand a chance even if she were single.”  She turned to Ashley.  “How did you manage to snag a teenager?”
 
   “She is not a teenager.  She’s twenty two.”
 
   “She’s still a kid and beautiful to boot,” Karen added.  “You are great looking Ash, but you get women out of your league all the time.  I need to become a singer or get my acting career to skyrocket if I’m going to get women like Rachel and Sara Parker.”
 
   Jill and Ashley began to laugh and patted Karen on the back.  “Your time will come soon enough, Karen.”  Ashley looked at Jill.  “I’m sure Jill can now get whoever she wants after her blockbuster film.”
 
   Jill scowled.  “Maybe I just don’t want anyone.  I’d like to find someone who is going to treat me with respect and not look for me to further their career.”  Jill huffed.  “I’m sure you know what I mean, Ashley.”
 
   “Yeah, Ash knows, but she also likes to have a good time.”  Karen nodded with her chin at Rachel dancing.  “She’s young and what a body,” Karen said with a giggle.  “I need to get famous like you, Ash.”
 
   Jill looked at Ashley and they’re eyes met with intensity.  “I choose my partners based on more than a pretty face or body.”
 
   Karen now looked at the three women standing off to the side of the pool.  “Excuse me ladies,” she said before she walked toward the group.
 
   Before Jill or Ashley could comment, Rachel came up to Ashley and kissed her softly.  “Come dance with me, Ash.”
 
   Ashley looked at Jill.  “Go ahead.  I’m going to get something to eat.”  Ashley watched as Jill went into the house before Rachel pulled her arm and dragged her toward the dance floor.
 
   By the time Ashley came back into the house she saw Jill talking with her friend Janet in the corner of the room.  They were in deep conversation and Ashley felt jealousy tugging at her heart.  As she stood watching them, Jill looked at her.  She saw the intensity in Jill’s eyes that she had seen earlier in the evening.  Then just as quickly Jill’s eyes went back to Janet’s face.
 
   It was two o’clock in the morning before the last guest left the house.  “That was a great party, Ash,” Rachel said flopping onto the couch.
 
   “Yeah, it was fun.”  Ashley hadn’t spent much time with April, but it appeared that she had a good time.  She now took a seat next to Rachel.  The moment she sat down, Rachel was on her in a split second.  Their kisses intensified instantly.  
 
   “Show me your room,” Rachel said running her finger down Ashley’s arm.  
 
   Ashley leaned over and gave Rachel one more kiss before she took her hand and led her up the stairs to her room.  They didn’t even bother to take their clothes off before they fell onto the bed.  Ashley’s lips kissed Rachel’s neck as she threw her head back.  Hands reached for clothes and they were naked in a matter of seconds.  Words weren’t needed as their bodies settled onto one another.  Ashley was on top and she spread Rachel’s legs with her thighs.  As their cores touched, a moan left their lips.  Both bodies moved together in a rhythm that seemed to be their own.  Ashley’s hips moved in circles without tiring.  Mouths came together until Rachel first reached her peak with Ashley moments later.
 
   “I can’t believe you got me that way,” Rachel said breathing breathlessly.  “I have never had an orgasm that way.”  She squeezed Ashley to her, but Ashley wasn’t done.  
 
   Her lips found Rachel’s nipple and sucked it into her mouth as her hand moved down her stomach, to her thigh and between her legs.  The moisture on Rachel’s core allowed Ashley to slide over her extended clit.  Rachel was now uttering little noises as her hips rose and began to move.  “Come for me, babe.”
 
   “Don’t stop, Ash,” Rachel screamed before her body tensed and crashed back onto the mattress.  When her breathing returned to normal she flipped Ashley onto her back.  “It’s my turn now,” she said with a growl.  
 
   Ashley felt as if Rachel’s hands were everywhere.  She was kissing her deeply and then her lips took Ashley’s breast.  Her hands began to lower and she teased Ashley with her fingers, but never gave her the pressure she desired.  “Please, Rachel.”
 
   “Don’t worry.  You will come, but for now you are going to allow me to have my fun.”   Ashley’s response was a strangled moan.    As Rachel moved between Ashley’s legs, she moaned in appreciation.  Rachel was an ardent lover.  Her tongue took Ashley to places she had never been and just as she was about to orgasm, Rachel lifted her head.  “Do you want more?”  
 
   “Yes.  Please, Rachel.”
 
   Rachel moved three fingers into her and plunged in and out, but reaching for her G-spot at the same time.  It didn’t take long for Ashley’s body to start convulsing with the strongest orgasm she ever had.  “OMG, Rach.  What the hell did you just do to me?  I think my heart stopped for just a second.”  Ashley reached for Rachel and pulled her up so she could kiss her mouth.  “Are you sure you are only twenty-two?”
 
   Rachel giggled.  “I guess you enjoyed that?”
 
   “Immensely,” Ashley said taking a deep breath before she kissed Rachel senseless.
 
   “Well, we are going to do that over and over tonight.”
 
   By the time both women collapsed, Ashley knew she was going to have a hard time keeping up with Rachel’s youth.
 
   Rachel didn’t leave Ashley’s home until midday on Sunday and the only reason she left then was because she had work the next day.  As Ashley closed the front door, she walked over to the piano.  She looked at the keys before closing her eyes.  A melody began to fill the house and Ashley began to sing softly.
 
   When I walked into the room our eyes meet with intensity, but just as quickly you looked away.  I have someone in my life who is willing to stay, but you just walk away.  Why am I thinking of you when you are just willing to walk away?
 
   Ashley’s hands slammed the keys before she lifted her shaky hands.  “Forget her.  She doesn’t want you,” Ashley shouted to the empty room.  
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
   CHAPTER 9
 
    
 
   For the next two weeks, Ashley and Rachel spent most of their evenings together.  It was either at Rachel’s place or Ashley’s for the weekend.  Even during the day, neither woman could keep their hands off each other.  Ashley walked up to Rachel at lunchtime.  Her breath caressed Rachel’s ear.  “Are you free for lunch?”
 
   Rachel spun on her chair.  “It depends on what you have in mind.”
 
   She could see Rachel’s brown eyes darkened with desire and knew her own were showing the same thing.  “Come with me,” she said softly.
 
   “Wait.  I need to get Ann out here to cover.”  Rachel picked up the phone and made her phone call.
 
   Ann walked toward the front of the building and looked at the two women.  She chuckled as she took the seat that Rachel had vacated.  “Enjoy your lunch ladies.”
 
   Ashley took Rachel’s hand and led her to one of the private bathrooms.  As the door closed and Ashley pressed her body to her, she asked, “Is this what you had in mind?”  Rachel nodded before Ashley captured her lips in a deep kiss. Their hands were all over each other as they continued to kiss deeply.  Ashley fought for dominance because she needed to take this woman hard and quickly.  She realized that Rachel would never be the love of her life, but the sex was fantastic.  Her hand moved into Rachel’s pants and she moaned when her fingers felt how wet she was.  She lowered Rachel’s jeans and slid her underwear down.  Ashley’s fingers went into her as she thrust in and out.  Rachel’s body moved in time to Ashley’s fingers and she bit her shoulder as she was pushed over the edge.
 
   “God, Ash.  How do you do that to me?”  Rachel moaned against Ashley’s neck.
 
   “I just can’t get enough of you, Rachel.”  Ashley withdrew her fingers and kissed Rachel.  She now became the victim as Rachel spun her around so she was against the sink.
 
   “I need to touch you now,” she said pulling open Ashley’s jeans.   As Rachel brought Ashley to a climax, she felt Rachel coming again which only increased the sensation that Ashley was feeling.  “That was better than food any day,” Rachel said with a giggle.
 
   As they straightened their clothes, Ashley told Rachel.  “I won’t be around the rest of the week.  We’ve got rehearsals for the dates we have in LA.”
 
   “Will I see you in the evening?” Rachel asked running her hand down Ashley’s chest.
 
   “You know I’m going to try.”
 
   *
 
   For the next three days Ashley and her band practiced for their shows.  She had only been able to see Rachel one night and it was two days ago.  As rehearsals ended for the day, she sent a text to Rachel.  By the time Ashley left the rehearsal hall, Rachel hadn’t responded so she called her.  Her voicemail picked up.  “Hi, babe.  We just finished practice and I wanted to know if you wanted to have dinner tonight.  Give me a call.”
 
   Rachel returned the call early the next morning.  “Hi, babe.  Sorry I didn’t call back last night, but I’ve got great news.”  Ashley waited to hear the news without interrupting.  “I’m going to be in a new television show that just started filming.”
 
   “I didn’t know you were an actress,” Ashley said surprised.  All the time the two women had spent together, Ashley had no idea.
 
   “That’s because it’s been so long since I’ve done anything.  They hired someone else for the part, but the girl got fired.”
 
   “What show?” Ashley asked trying to sound interested.  
 
   “It’s a medical show.  I’m going to play a nurse.  Believe it or not, I’m going to be one of the main characters.”
 
   “That’s great, Rachel,” Ashley said with a roll of her eyes.  Just great, she thought.  “Sounds like you are going to be busy filming.”
 
   “Yeah, I’ve got a lot of stuff to do.  Wardrobe, lines to learn and publicity pictures.  I can’t believe how lucky I am.”  Rachel took a breath.  “Can I see you this weekend?”
 
   “I have a show Friday, Saturday and Sunday to do.”
 
   “Can I come to your Saturday show?” Rachel asked excited.
 
   “Sure.  I’ll get you a ticket and backstage pass.  Just let me know how many tickets you’ll want.”
 
   “Oh, I almost forget to tell you. Guess who the lead is on the show I’m doing?”
 
   Ashley had no interest, but asked anyway, “Who?”
 
   “Jill Thompson.  I can’t believe I’m going to be working with her.”
 
   Yeah, me either.  “That’s great, Rachel, just great.”  Ashley tried pretending to show enthusiasm for her girlfriend, but knew this would probably end their affair.  Ashley knew the hours that went into doing an hour long drama show.  She had dated an actor years ago and when she landed on a hit show, Sharon didn’t have time for Ashley.  She couldn’t completely blame Sharon because she was also on the road so much.  “So just give me a call and let me know how many tickets you want.  Congratulations on the show.”
 
   “See you on Saturday, babe.”
 
   *
 
   Rachel drove to the studio to begin her first day on LA Emergency.  The table reading would begin in a half hour and she rushed to park her car and make her way over to where the show was going to be filmed.   Everyone was already seated at the table when Rachel entered the room.  Melissa Gardner who was the show’s creator and producer stood up.  
 
   “Hello, Rachel.”  Melissa put her hand on Rachel’s shoulder.  “I would like to introduce our new cast member, Rachel Justice.”  She didn’t mention that Rachel would be replacing the fired Lisa Lopes.  “I’m sure that everyone is going to make Rachel feel welcome,” she said looking across the table.
 
   “Hi, Rachel,” Jill said from the opposite side of the table.
 
   “Hi, Jill,” Rachel answered wearing a big smile.
 
   “Do you two know each other?” Melissa asked raising an eyebrow.
 
   “Yes,” Jill answered.  “We have a mutual friend.”  Jill hoped that Rachel wouldn’t mention who it was.  The last thing she wanted was for Melissa to ask too many questions.  Rachel didn’t volunteer any information and took the seat that Melissa pointed to.  
 
   After the reading, Rachel was told to go over to wardrobe.  She was in there talking to the costume designer when Jill began to go through the racks seeing what she would be wearing each week.  Of course, most of her wardrobe consisted of scrubs with a few slacks and jackets thrown in.  The real surprise was when she stepped out into the parking lot.  She watched as someone walked toward her waving her hand in the air.  Jill whispered, “Wendy.”  The two women hurried toward each other and when they were close they pulled each other close.  “I’ve missed you,” Jill said softly.
 
   Wendy stood back and smiled brightly.  “I’ve missed you too, my friend.  I heard you were filming here and I had to track you down.”
 
   “Come to my trailer so we can catch up.”  Wendy nodded and followed Jill.  “I can’t believe you are here.  Are you doing a film?”
 
   “I am.  We are still in rehearsals, but I’ll be here for a few months.”
 
   “What about Quinn?” Jill asked about Wendy’s wife.
 
   “Quinn is here for the weekend.  She flies back to North Carolina on Monday.”
 
   “I don’t know how you two do it.  I can’t keep a relationship going when I live in the same state.”  Jill had met Wendy Harris two years ago on a photo shoot.  Jill’s career had taken off in modeling, but she wanted to move onto acting.  They were both in a short-lived series together and became instant friends.
 
   Wendy giggled.  “It isn’t always easy, Jill, but it is so worth the effort.  Quinn finally hired extra help at the store so we can spend more time together when I’m filming.”  Wendy’s wife Quinn owned a hardware store with her mother back in North Carolina.  “It has even given her mother some time off too.”  Wendy shrugged.  “It works well.”
 
   “We have to get together.  I’d love to see Quinn too.”  The knock on the door interrupted their conversation.  “Come in,” Jill called out.  The door opened and Rachel appeared in the trailer.  “Rachel,” Jill said, standing up surprised.
 
   “Hi,” Rachel began, but saw Jill had company.  “Oh, I’m sorry.  I could come back.”
 
   Jill turned to Wendy.  “Wendy, this is Rachel Justice.  Rachel, this is…” she began.
 
   “Wendy Harris,” Rachel said with a smile.  “Everyone knows her.”  Her smiled opened wide as her hand came out.  “It’s nice to meet you.”
 
   “You too,” Wendy said taking Rachel’s hand.
 
   “I just wanted to let you know that Ashley is performing this weekend.  I’m going to the show and wanted to know if you were interested in tickets?”
 
   “When?”
 
   “Saturday night,” Rachel answered.
 
   “Are you talking about Ashley Rowland?”  Rachel nodded.  “I love her music.  My wife is one of her biggest fans.” 
 
   Rachel’s eyebrow rose with the information Wendy just announced.  “Ashley said to let her know how many tickets I wanted.  It’s no problem if you want to go too.”
 
   Jill and Wendy looked at each other.  “Sure.  Thanks, Rachel.”
 
   “So three or four tickets?”  Rachel asked looking at Jill.
 
   “Just three, Rachel.”  Jill answered.
 
   “Okay.”  Rachel turned to Wendy.  “It was nice to meet you.  I look forward to seeing you again.”
 
   “Thank you, Rachel.  It was nice to meet you too.  My wife is going to be over the moon.”
 
   Rachel winked at the two women before she left the trailer.  Wendy took a seat again at the small table.  “You didn’t seem happy to see Rachel at first.  What’s going on?”
 
   “Nothing.  I just don’t want her to think because we know each other that we’re going to be best friends.”
 
   “Uh huh, and…?” Wendy continued.
 
   “And nothing,” Jill answered with a shrug.
 
   “Okay.  I’ll let you have your little secret for now.  So when are we going to get together?”
 
   “Let’s have dinner Friday night and then we’ll discuss the concert over dinner.”
 
   “Your bestie is going to make me a hero with Quinn.”  Jill rolled her eyes and laid her head on her hand.
 
    
 
    
 
   CHAPTER 10
 
    
 
   Jill had arranged to meet Wendy and Quinn in a small restaurant that wasn’t normally frequented by the paparazzi.  She arrived first and was sitting at a table in a corner away from the windows.  Jill stood up when she saw Wendy and Quinn enter the restaurant.  The three women hugged before they sat down.
 
   “I couldn’t believe it when Wendy told me she had seen you,” Quinn said wearing a bright smile.  Her light brown hair was cut shorter than the last time she had been in Jill’s company.  Quinn’s green eyes showed the love she had for the woman sitting next to her as they held hands under the table.
 
   “I was shocked,” Jill said giggling.  “It’s been too long since the three of us have spent any time together.”
 
   “We’ve invited you to North Carolina, but you’ve been too busy,” Wendy offered with a laugh.  “You were great in that film you made.  Quinn and I are very proud of you.”
 
   “I was so nervous on that film.  I thought everyone would just see me as a dumb blond model who couldn’t act.”
 
   “You proved them wrong,” Quinn said quickly.  “So how do you know Ashley Rowland?”
 
   “I met her at a benefit,” Jill said with shrug.  
 
   “I can’t believe we are going to get backstage after the show,” Quinn added with a smile.
 
   “Just don’t drool all over the rock star, honey,” Wendy added with a laugh.
 
   Quinn rolled her eyes.  “I’ll try to control myself.”
 
   “So are you seeing anyone?” Wendy asked Jill.
 
   “Not since...” Jill lowered her voice, “Carol.  It is so hard to find someone to date that is willing to keep my secret.”
 
   Wendy began to ask a question, but the waitress interrupted.  After their order was placed, she asked, “Have you thought about coming out of the closet?”
 
   “No,” Jill said quickly.  “I’ve done a major film and now I’m starring in a drama.  I can’t risk losing my career for...” Jill didn’t finish.  How could she explain to Wendy that a roll in the hay wasn’t worth losing her career?  Wendy was in love with someone.  She married the love of her life.  It was different for her.
 
   “Do you want to spend the rest of your life alone?” Wendy asked looking at her friend.
 
   “Of course not,” Jill sighed.  “I’m just not willing to risk my career in the hopes of finding someone I really care about.”
 
   “I understand, Jill.  I had an established career when I got together with Quinn.  If I had lost my career because of our love, it wouldn’t have mattered to me.”  Quinn squeezed Wendy’s hand.  “Her love was more important than acting.”  Wendy grinned.  “I’m sure I’ve lost parts after I came out.”
 
   “You did?” Quinn questioned.
 
   “Sure,” she answered looking at Quinn.
 
   “I’m sorry,” Quinn said softly.
 
    “Quinn, trust me when I say I don’t care.”  Wendy smiled.  “As far as we’ve come, there is still prejudice.”
 
   “And that’s why I’m going to stay in the closet,” Jill said laughing.
 
   “That door will open someday when you meet the right person,” Wendy added.
 
   “Maybe,” Jill said.
 
   *
 
   The three women walked into the arena and met Rachel and her friends at their seats.  Once introductions were made, they took their seats and waited for the show to start.  Quinn was wearing a wide smile.
 
   “Are you happy, baby?” Wendy asked her wife, squeezing her arm.
 
   “You bet I am.  I have been a fan of Ashley’s for years and I can’t believe in a few hours I’m going to meet her.”
 
   Wendy leaned toward Jill.  “I think I just lost my wife to your friend.  Look at her.  She’s bouncing in her seat.”
 
   “You’ll never have to worry about losing Quinn.  She loves you too much,” Jill said giggling.
 
   “I know, but you just watch her drool all over Ashley later.”  Wendy laughed.  “Besides she’s a beautiful woman besides being a talented musician.”
 
   The two women laughed out loud.  “What’s going on?” Quinn asked turning to them.
 
   “Nothing, Quinn,” Wendy answered laughing again.
 
   April was now introduced to the crowd.  She sang three songs before Ashley and her band came out.  Then April and Ashley sang the two songs they had written together.  The crowd had been enthusiastic during April’s solo performance, but Ashley now had the crowd in the palm of her hand.  She was all over the stage once April left the stage.  Ashley came near the seats where the group of women were sitting.
 
   Quinn leaned over to Wendy.  “She’s looking at me.”  Wendy chuckled.  “She is.”
 
   “Honey, I think she’s looking at her,” Wendy paused.  “She’s looking at Jill.”
 
   Rachel’s hand came up and blew a kiss across the crowd to Ashley.  Ashley turned her eyes just in time to see Rachel’s gesture and smiled at her.  She moved back to the center of the stage.
 
   Before the next song began, Ashley acknowledged the crowd.  “What’s going on with you and Ashley?” Wendy asked into Jill’s ear.
 
   Jill kept her eyes on the stage.  “There is nothing going on with us.”
 
   “Uh huh,” Wendy answered looking back at Ashley.  “But you wish something was going on, right?”
 
   Jill shrugged.  “I can’t do anything about it, Wendy, even if I was interested,” she admitted to her friend.
 
   “Is it worth hiding the rest of your life and never finding love, Jill?”
 
   “It won’t be forever.”  Jill tried to listen to the music, but Wendy continued, “You could miss finding the love of your life if you wait until you are ready.”  
 
   Jill looked at Wendy for a moment before her eyes went back to the stage.
 
    Ashley played for an hour and half before she came back out for an encore.  The crowd had been on their feet most of the night and everyone’s excitement was evident by their faces.  Someone now came to get the women to take them backstage.  
 
   “Ashley is giving an interview with some reporters.  She’ll be here shortly.  Make yourselves comfortable,” the man dressed in black advised.
 
   By the time Ashley entered the large room, she had changed into a pair of jeans and a t-shirt.  She walked over to Rachel and kissed her cheek.  “How did you like the show?”
 
   “It was wonderful, Ash.  We all enjoyed it,” Rachel said, pointing to the smiles of her friends and new friends.
 
   As Ashley moved over to Jill, she introduced her friends.  “Ashley, this is my friend Wendy and her wife Quinn.”
 
   “You, I know,” Ashley said taking Wendy’s hand. “I’ve enjoyed your films, Wendy.”  She turned to Quinn.  “It’s nice to meet you, Quinn.”
 
   “I’m a big fan, Ms. Rowlands,” Quinn said holding onto Ashley’s hand.
 
   “Ashley, please.”
 
   Quinn giggled which made Jill and Wendy laugh.  They looked at each other knowing Wendy had been right about Quinn.
 
   “I can’t believe I’m here standing with you,” Quinn went on.  
 
   Ashley continued to smile and now Rachel was introducing her friends.  Food was brought into the room so everyone could snack and Ashley went around the room meeting the rest of the people that had been invited backstage.  Wendy didn’t miss that Ashley’s eyes strayed to Jill’s face often.  She now pulled Jill away from the crowd of people.
 
   “That woman has feelings for you,” Wendy said meeting Jill’s gaze.  Jill shrugged.  “You can’t tell me you don’t see it.”
 
   “Okay.  I see it.  I’ve seen it before, but I’ve never encouraged her.”  Jill let out a frustrated sigh.  “Besides, she’s dating Rachel.”
 
   “Do you have feelings for her?” Wendy asked.
 
   “I’ll admit she’s very attractive, but I could never date her.”
 
   “Why?”
 
   “Because she’s a very out and famous lesbian.  The moment I would be seen alone with her, my secret would be out.”  Jill shook her head.  “No way.”
 
   Quinn walked up to them.  “Is everything okay?” she asked raising an eyebrow.
 
   “Sure, honey.  Just catching up with Jill,” Wendy said with a grin.
 
   They mingled with the crowd and Quinn was sitting with April and her boyfriend in deep discussion of her music.  Ashley walked up to Wendy.  “Your wife seems to be enjoying herself.”
 
   “Oh, you have no idea.  She’s been riding a high since I told her we were coming tonight to see you perform.”
 
   “It is nice to meet the fans up close and personal,” Ashley said smiling.  
 
   “I saw quite a few guys drooling when you were singing even though they know you’re a lesbian,” Wendy added.
 
   “I’m sure it is the same for you.”
 
   Wendy laughed.  “Yeah, I guess, but don’t tell Quinn that.”
 
   “Jealous type.”
 
   “Not in a psycho way, but yes,” she laughed again.  “I find it cute.”  Wendy now watched some woman walk over to Quinn.  The way she was touching Quinn told Wendy she was flirting.  “I think I should go tell Rachel’s friend that Quinn is off the market.”  She walked toward them.
 
   Ashley stood there watching as Wendy walked up to Quinn and kissed her softly.  She had to laugh when she saw the look on the girl’s face.  
 
   “What’s so funny?” Jill asked walking up to Ashley.
 
   “Watching Wendy mark her territory.”
 
   Jill turned toward Wendy.  “Was someone hitting on Quinn?” Ashley nodded as they watched Wendy sit across Quinn’s lap.  They were both laughing.
 
   “How long have they been together?” Ashley asked Jill.
 
   “Four years now.  You can see how much they love one another,” Jill said with a nod of her head.  Ashley nodded her head in agreement.  “Where is Rachel?”
 
   Ashley nodded with her head toward a corner of the room.  “That’s my publicist she’s speaking with.”
 
   “We can’t help it in this industry to constantly be networking.”
 
   Ashley turned to look at Jill.  “So why aren’t you?”
 
   “I’m busy enough with my new show.”
 
   “Yeah, congratulations on getting that.”
 
   “Thanks.  I hope the public likes the show.  I think it’s very well written, but you never know.”
 
   “I’m sure the show will run for years,” Ashley said lightly touching Jill’s arm.
 
   “Thank you so much for the tickets.  We all enjoyed the show so much.”
 
   “It was my pleasure.  I’m glad that you and your friends had a good time.”  Ashley turned to look at Jill.  “Anytime you want tickets just let me know.”  Ashley laughed.  “Even if it isn’t my show, I can probably get you tickets.”
 
   Rachel finished networking and made her way back to Ashley.  “Hi, babe.”  Her hand went up and down Ashley’s arm.  “Are you ready to get out of here?”
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
   CHAPTER 11
 
    
 
   The cast of LA Emergency was enjoying the wrap party for the winter break.  The ratings had been great and they were picked up for the rest of the season.  One of the producers approached Jill at the party and began to discuss what they had planned for the second half of the season.
 
   “We’re bringing in a love interest for Rachel.  Since she’s gay we are going to make her character gay on the show.”
 
   “That seems to be very popular these days,” Jill said trying not to show her sarcasm.
 
   “I think it will increase our ratings.”  Then he waved his hand, “Not that the ratings haven’t been good, but it will keep us on top.”
 
   “Who are you planning on hiring?” Jill asked out of curiosity.
 
   “Well,” he grinned, “we were thinking of you.”
 
   “Me?” Jill asked shocked.  “Why me?”
 
   “We think it would be good for your character.”
 
   “She’s too young,” Jill insisted.  Beside the fact that she felt that would be creepy in her mind.
 
   “Rachel is only a few years younger than you are.  Are you up for this?” he asked.
 
   Jill realized that if she said no, it could hurt her career.  She relented and said, “If you think it will be good for the show, but I have to let Marion know.”
 
   “We’ve already discussed this with Marion.  She said the decision was strictly yours.”
 
   Jill had no choice.  “I look forward to reading the new scripts.”  She watched as the producer walked away.  
 
   “Are you okay, Jill?” one of her cast mates Billy asked.
 
   “I just got run over by one of the producers.”
 
   “I heard.”
 
   “You heard about me and Rachel?”
 
   “Yeah.  I think it will be great and Rachel will be the envy of all the male stars on the show,” he said with a wink.
 
   Rachel walked into the room with a minor player in the show named Sara.  They were holding hands and Jill’s jaw dropped open.  “That is new.”
 
   “I saw that coming from a mile away.”
 
   “You did?”
 
   “Yeah.  Sara made a beeline for Rachel the moment the show started production.”
 
   “That could get messy if it doesn’t work out,” Jill said through gritted teeth.
 
   “Then Sara will be released from her contract.”
 
   Jill now wondered if Rachel had broken up with Ashley or if Ashley had ended the affair.  She watched as Rachel and Sara approached.
 
   “Hey, honey,” Rachel said wearing a wide grin.  “Who would have thought we would end up as girlfriends?”
 
   “That’s only for the show, babe,” Sara said quickly.
 
   “Don’t get jealous, honey.  You know it’s you I’ll be with.  Jill and I will only be acting,” Rachel said with a wink at Jill.
 
   Sara moved away to get them a drink.  “So you and Ashley aren’t seeing each other anymore?” Jill asked keeping her voice low.
 
   “I don’t really have time to spend with Ash because of the show,” Rachel stated.
 
   But you have time to see Sara.  “I guess Ashley travels too much.”
 
   “It’s not even that.  It was fun while it lasted, but we both knew what our relationship was.  We both had a good time and now it’s over.” 
 
    Rachel was very glib about it and Jill wondered if it had been Ashley to end the affair.  “It sounds like you two ended it on friendly terms.”
 
   “Of course.  Now I get to be with you during the day and Sara at night.  What more can a girl ask for?”  Rachel leaned into Jill.  “Are you okay with all this?  I mean playing gay?”
 
   “I’m a professional, Rachel.  Don’t you worry about me.”
 
   Rachel grinned.  “Then I look forward to our first scene together.”  
 
   Jill watched Rachel walk away and go over to Sara and kiss her cheek.  I’m going to have to do some great acting to pretend that I care about you, girl.
 
   *
 
   Ashley was walking through a store on Rodeo Drive when she heard someone come in the door.  “Oh, Ms. Thompson.  It’s good to see you again.”
 
   “Hello, Hazel.  I thought I would start my Christmas shopping early this year.”
 
   “Let me know if I can be of any help,” Hazel said almost bowing.
 
   Jill looked through the racks looking to see if she saw anything nice for her sister when someone walked up behind her.  “That’s pretty.  It will look good on you.”
 
   Jill automatically smiled and turned recognizing the voice who whispered in her ear.  “It’s not for me.  I’m looking for something for my sister.”
 
   “I think you should buy that for yourself and get her something else,” Ashley said with a chuckle.
 
   Jill laughed with her.  “How are you, Ashley?”
 
   “I’m good.  What about you?” Ashley asked, leaning on a center rack.
 
   “Good.  Good.”
 
   “So you and Rachel?” Ashley asked raising an eyebrow.
 
   “What?”  Jill laughed realizing that the news had spread far.  “Oh, you mean on the show?”  Ashley nodded.  “Any tips for me?”
 
   “Yeah, don’t make her angry,” Ashley said with a sneer.
 
   “Why?”  Jill tilted her head.  “What did you do?”
 
   “I broke up with her.”  Jill began to laugh.  “What’s so funny?”
 
   “Rachel made it seem that it was a mutual breakup.”
 
   “Oh,” Ashley said softly.  “I should have figured that she would spin that.”  Ashley looked at her watch.  “It’s almost lunchtime.  When you are done in here would you like to get a bite to eat?”
 
   “I’d like that.”  Jill picked up the dress she had chosen for her sister and went over to the cash register.  
 
   “How is the shop across the street?” Ashley asked and Jill nodded her approval.  They now walked across the street while Ashley held onto Jill’s elbow.
 
   As the waitress walked away after taking their order, Jill said, “I have to tell you a secret.”  Jill looked around to see if anyone was listening to their conversation.  “If I was going to be with a woman, it wouldn’t be Rachel.”
 
   Ashley response was to laugh.  “Why?  She’s pretty, young and sexy.”  Jill’s response was to blow a low raspberry.  “Not your type I take it?”
 
   “No.  I find actors like Rachel are users.  They will do almost anything to get ahead.”
 
   Again Ashley laughed.  “Well then it’s a good thing you aren’t really dating her.”
 
   Jill giggled.  “You’re right.  I’m only pretending.”
 
   “Who knows, maybe you’ll end up liking her,” Ashley offered, barely looking at Jill.  
 
   Jill giggled again.  “Maybe.”
 
   “So what are your plans for Christmas?”
 
   “I’m flying home to New York for Christmas.”
 
   “That’s nice.  You might even see some snow while you’re there.”
 
   “Who knows,” Jill said, thinking how much she hated the cold.  “What are your plans?”
 
   “I’ll be in New York too, for a show at the Garden.”
 
   “I hate to ask you, but can I get tickets?  My sister has never seen you perform live.”  Then Jill looked up.  “Are you spending the holidays alone?”
 
   “Well, our show is on December 26th.  I’ll fly in Christmas Eve so we can rehearse.”
 
   “Come to my parent’s apartment on Christmas Day.”  Jill offered watching Ashley’s reaction.
 
   “I can’t do that.”
 
   “And why not?”
 
   Ashley looked at Jill’s face to see if her invitation was sincere or not.  Deciding she was being very sincere, she said, “Are you sure, Jill?”
 
   “Yes.  My sister and brother would love to meet you.  My sister went on and on when I told her about seeing your show and going backstage.”
 
   “Are you sure your parents are going to be okay with me.  You know,” Ashley lowered her eyes, “me being a lesbian.”
 
   Jill smiled.  “Believe me, they won’t have a problem at all.”  Jill couldn’t tell Ashley that her parents were well aware of her own sexual orientation and her brother Jeff was also gay.
 
   “So are your sister and brother older or younger?”
 
   “Jeff is two years younger than me and Natalie is two years older.”
 
   “So you are the middle child?”
 
   “Yes.  In every sense of the word.  I was always an overachiever and wanting to impress my parents,” Jill said with a chuckle.
 
   “What do your siblings do?”
 
   “Jeff is a psychiatrist and Natalie is a buyer for Bloomingdales.”
 
   “I think I changed my mind about coming.  Your brother will think I’m crazy and your sister will think I dress like a slob.”  Both women laughed.  “Seriously, thank you, Jill.  I look forward to spending Christmas with your family.”
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
   CHAPTER 12
 
    
 
   Jill got a text from Ashley at two o’clock on Christmas Eve telling her that she had landed at the airport.  Jill sent a text back saying, If your rehearsal ends early, maybe we could meet?  She didn’t hear back from Ashley until eight o’clock that night.
 
   Just finished.  Is it too late for you?
 
   Jill didn’t bother to text, she called Ashley.  “Hi.”
 
   “Hi,” Ashley’s voice showed she was smiling.
 
   “Are you tired?’
 
   “No.”  They both were quiet for a moment.  “Can I pick you up?”
 
   “Yes.”  Jill gave Ashley her parents address and twenty minutes later she was out front.  She got into the town car and smiled at Ashley.
 
   “Where to, my lady?”  
 
   “How about Rockefeller Center?” Jill asked wanting to see the tree and skaters.
 
   “Sure, I haven’t been there in years.”  
 
   The driver let them out of the car.  Ashley pulled a wool cap down on her head and put up the collar on her long coat.  She now reached into her inside pocket and pulled out her glasses.  
 
   Jill looked at Ashley and laughed.  “I don’t think I would recognize you if I saw you on the street.”
 
   “That’s the idea,” Ashley answered taking Jill’s arm.  Jill didn’t have a hat, but her coat had a hood which she pulled up over her head.  “See now we both won’t be recognized.”
 
   The two women walked through Rockefeller Center looking at the tall Christmas tree and twinkling lights.  They walked around for a while eating roasted chestnuts and warm peanuts.  Ashley was enjoying the anonymity, but most importantly her time spent with Jill.  Jill still hadn’t shown any interest in her besides friendship, but for a little while she pretended that they were together.
 
   “It is so beautiful, but I truly hate the cold,” Jill said pulling her coat closer to her body.
 
   Ashley chuckled and took Jill’s arm and led her to a café for a hot chocolate.  They were sitting near the window because there were no other open seats left.  Everything was going fine until someone walked past the glass and the woman stopped in her tracks.  She looked at Jill and her mouth dropped open.
 
   “I think it’s time to leave,” Ashley said already out of her seat and called the driver.  They hurried to the car before the girl drew a crowd.  
 
   “That was fun for a little while,” Jill said inside the safety of the limousine.  “No one knew who I was until the show.  Even after the movie, people didn’t notice me.”
 
   “I noticed you,” Ashley said softly as Jill smiled at her.  “Is your life better now?”
 
   “Financially yes, but I do miss just walking down the street and no one caring who I was.”
 
   “I can’t believe that no one bothered you when you were modeling.”
 
   “Most people don’t pay attention to models unless you are some superstar model or dating a big Hollywood actor.  Since I was neither, no one cared.”  Jill chuckled.  “We’re never happy, are we?”
 
   “I’m happy.  Very happy right now.”  Ashley looked at Jill.  Her eyes went from Jill’s eyes down to her lips.  She saw Jill swallow and her body moved ever so slightly in Ashley’s direction.  That was all the invitation that Ashley needed.  She leaned in the rest of the way and captured Jill’s lips with her own.  The kiss began softly, but quickly escalated.  Their tongues danced over each other’s as Ashley’s hand went to the back of Jill’s neck.  By the time the kiss ended, they were breathless.  Ashley searched Jill’s eyes to see if there was regret, but all she found was desire in her green eyes.  Ashley now reached for Jill’s hand and rubbed her thumb across the back of her hand.  “Do you know how long I’ve wanted to do that?”
 
   Jill nodded and grinned.  “Probably not as long as I wanted.”
 
   “Really?” Ashley asked, dumbstruck by her words.  “I had no clue you felt anything for me. You are very good at hiding your feelings.”
 
   “The moment I saw you at the benefit, I was immediately attracted to you.”  Jill giggled.  “Marion and Lisa saw it.  That’s why they kept us apart that night.  They told me not to go there, that you would expose me to the world.”
 
   “So you are a lesbian?” Jill nodded.  “I would never intentionally hurt you, Jill,” Ashley said taking both of Jill’s hands in her own.
 
   “I know that, but you are famous.  A famous lesbian and I wasn’t willing to risk my career,” Jill added quietly.
 
   “So what changed?”
 
   Jill smiled.  “You.  I just can’t seem to resist you.”
 
   Ashley moved closer to Jill and put her arm around her. “I’m glad.”
 
   “So where do we go from here?”
 
   “Right now I take you home and tomorrow we will spend the day with your family.”
 
   “Oh, I am so regretting that now.  My mother is going to take one look at me with you and she’ll know.”
 
   “Is that so bad?” Ashley asked confused by Jill’s worry.
 
   “No, but you and I are going to be teased.”
 
   “I can take it if you can.”
 
   Jill laid her head on Ashley’s shoulder.  “I hope you feel that way tomorrow evening.”  
 
   Ashley moved so she could kiss her lips gently.  “It will be fun.”
 
   Jill stepped out of the limo.  “I’ll see you at noon,” she said leaning down into the limo.
 
   Ashley nodded.  “I’ll be here.”
 
   *
 
   The doorman recognized Ashley the moment she got out of the limo.  He opened the door and led her to the elevator.  “Merry Christmas, Ms. Rowlands,” he said before the doors of the elevator closed.
 
   “Merry Christmas,” Ashley responded.  Once the door closed she took a deep breath.  “You can do this, Ash.  It is only the family of the woman you’re in love with.”  Did I just say that?  The doors opened and Jill was standing there.  “Hi.  Merry Christmas,” Ashley said surprised to see her there.
 
   “Merry Christmas, Ashley.”  Jill leaned in and kissed Ashley’s cheek.  “What’s all this?” she asked pointing to the bag Ashley was carrying.  She also had a bundle of flowers in her arms.
 
   “I couldn’t show up empty-handed to your parent’s home.”  Jill chuckled and pulled Ashley along with her to the door of the apartment.  When the apartment door opened, Jill’s family was standing there waiting to greet her.  “Merry Christmas, everyone.  Thank you for inviting me,” Ashley said nervously.  The family wished her a Merry Christmas in return.  “Mrs. Thompson, these are for you,” she said handing the flowers to her.  Ashley reached into the bag and took out a bottle of very expensive wine.  “Mr. Thompson.”  
 
   Thank you, Ashley.”  He looked at the wine label.  “Very nice.”
 
   Mrs. Thompson took Ashley’s arm and led her to the large living room.  “Please call me Helen and he’s Brad.”  She turned to her other children.  “Ashley, this is Natalie and Jeff.”
 
   “It’s nice to meet you,” they both said shyly.
 
   “You too.  I’ve heard nice things about you both from Jill.”  Ashley’s smile was wide.  She now reached into her bag and handed them two CD’s.  “This was the concert that I did a few months ago in LA.”  Ashley turned to Jill.  “The one your sister attended.  April Carey’s performance is on there too.”
 
   “Oh, wow,” Natalie said looking at the cover before she took Ashley into her arms.  “Thank you, Ashley.”
 
   “Yeah, thanks.”  Jeff was rubbing the front cover.
 
   “Kids, let Ashley sit down.”  Helen led her to the couch.  “What can I get you to drink?”
 
   “Just a bottle of water for now, thank you,” Ashley answered.  Her mouth was dry from worry.  She was surprised that Jill’s family seemed happy that she was here and then she wondered if Jill had told them.
 
   “Natalie, will you help me with appetizers.  Jill, please sit with your company,” Helen Thompson said wearing a big smile.
 
   She told them.  Brad Thompson took a seat next to the couch.  “Natalie and Jeff are very excited about seeing your concert tomorrow night.”
 
   “We are,” Jeff said quickly.  
 
   “I’m sorry, but I didn’t ask Jill if you and Natalie needed tickets for guests of you both,” Ashley said smiling.
 
   “Nah.  Neither Natalie or I are seeing anyone at this time,” Jeff answered.
 
   “I still don’t know what happened with you and Dennis.  He seemed like such a nice young man,” Brad Thompson said disappointed.
 
   Jeff rolled his eyes and caught Ashley’s shocked expression.  “I guess my little sister left out some information.”
 
   Ashley chuckled and looked at Jill.  “She certainly did.”
 
   “I had to keep some surprises for you,” Jill said sitting back on the couch laughing.
 
   Helen and Natalie came into the room carrying in the drinks and appetizers.  “When are you going back to LA?” Helen asked Ashley.
 
   “I was going to fly back on Wednesday.”
 
   “You are going to leave New York before New Year’s?”  Helen grinned.  “Jill is staying until New Year’s Day.”
 
   “Mom,” Jill scolded playfully.  “Let Ashley do what she wants to do.”
 
   “I was leaving because I didn’t have any plans here.”
 
   Jill reached for Ashley’s arm and pulled her close.  “Well, you do now,” she said with a smile.
 
   “I guess I’m staying.”
 
   The rest of the day went smoothly.  Ashley enjoyed the company of Jill’s family and it was now time for her to go back to her hotel.  “Thanks for asking me, Jill. Your family is wonderful.  I had a great time,” she said as Jill walked her to the elevators.
 
   “My family fell in love with you, Ash.”  Jill took Ashley’s hand as they walked.
 
   “Now if only their daughter felt the same way,” Ashley said turning to look at a very surprised Jill.
 
   “Thank you for my gift, Ashley.”  Jill touched her neck where the pendant hung from her neck.  
 
   “Thank you for my gift too.”  Jill had given Ashley a beautiful cashmere sweater.  
 
   “You don’t have to wear it.”
 
   Ashley stopped at the closed elevator doors and looked at Jill.  “I told you I loved the sweater and I will wear it.”  She watched as Jill’s face broke into a bright smile.  The elevator doors opened.  “I’ll see you tomorrow evening?”
 
   “You bet.”  Jill leaned in and touched Ashley’s face before she captured her lips softly.  “Good night, Ash.”
 
   “Good night, Jill,” Ashley said stepping into the elevator.  Their eyes remained on each other until the door closed.
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
   CHAPTER 13
 
    
 
   Natalie was bouncing in her seat waiting for Ashley to take the stage.  “Calm down,” Jill said taking her sister’s arm.
 
   “I’m just so excited to be here.”  Jill laughed at her sister’s answer.  “I really like her, Jill.”
 
   Jill leaned into her sister’s ear.  “I do too, Nat.”
 
   “I know.  I can tell.  When you two are together,” Natalie paused, “there is this electricity in the room.”
 
   The lights went down and Ashley was introduced to the crowd.  The show was everything that Natalie and Jeff expected.  Jill danced standing up, along with the rest of the arena.  As Ashley left the stage, someone was there to take them backstage.  He led them to the room where other people were waiting for Ashley to appear.
 
   “Isn’t that...” Natalie said excitedly.  “And that is...”
 
   Jill chuckled.  “Yes, and don’t drool all over the stars here.”
 
   “I can’t believe she knows all these people,” Natalie said taking out her phone and began snapping pictures.  
 
   A reporter now walked over to Jill.  “Ms. Thompson, I see you are a fan of Ashley’s.”
 
   “Yes, and so are my sister and brother.”
 
   “What are you doing in New York?”
 
   “I’m here visiting family for the holidays,” Jill answered politely, but wondered if he knew.
 
   “What did you think of the show?”  
 
   “Fantastic,” Natalie answered before Jill.
 
   Jill laughed.  “Wonderful, and I see Ashley has a lot of fans.”  She pointed to bigger stars then herself.  He moved onto someone else and Jill let out the breath she had been holding.
 
   When Ashley came into the room, the crowd erupted in applause.  It didn’t take long for Ashley’s eyes to find Jill’s eyes across the room.  They smiled at one another as Ashley was surrounded by her admirers.
 
   Jeff leaned into his sister.  “Would you introduce me to Harrison Parker?”
 
   Jill looked at her brother before her eyes searched out Harrison.  The talk surrounding Harrison was that he was gay, but never publicly made an announcement.  He was a strikingly handsome man and she understood her brother’s attraction to him.  She led them over to him.  “Hello, Harrison.”
 
   He turned.  “Jill Thompson.”  Harrison smiled and kissed her cheek.  “It’s been too long.”
 
   “It has, Harrison.  I would like you to meet my sister, Natalie and my brother, Jeff.”
 
   Harrison shook hands with Natalie and then he took Jeff’s hand.  They gazed at each other.  “Did you enjoy the show?” Harrison asked looking at Jeff.
 
   “Ashley is fantastic,” Jeff answered shyly.
 
    Someone now pulled Harrison off to meet someone.  “I’ll be right back.  Don’t go away,” he said with a wink.
 
   “Oh my god,” Jeff said clutching his chest.  “Is he seeing anyone?”
 
   Jill and Natalie laughed.  “I don’t know, Jeff.  I guess you will have to ask him that.”  Jill was still laughing.
 
   Ashley finally made her way over to the three of them.  “Hi,” she said wearing a dazzling smile.
 
   “Ashley, you were wonderful,” Natalie said so excited that she hugged her.
 
   “Thanks, Natalie,” Ashley said looking at Jill as she winked at her.
 
   “We all loved your performance,” Jill said smiling at Ashley.
 
   Harrison returned and hugged Ashley.  “Loved the show, Ash.”
 
   “Thanks, Harrison.”  Ashley watched as Harrison’s eyes drifted to Jeff.  “Let me introduce Jill and Natalie to some people.  Harrison, can you keep Jeff company?”
 
   “Sure, Ash.  Take your time.”
 
   Ashley led the two women away giggling.  “Jeff is exactly Harrison’s type.”
 
   “I noticed,” Jill said also giggling.
 
   It was after two o’clock before the crowd started to thin out.  Harrison and Jeff had left to grab a drink together and Ashley led Jill and Natalie to her car.  “I hope you both enjoyed the evening.”
 
   “We did,” Jill said taking Ashley’s hand once they got into the limo.
 
   “Aren’t you going to kiss her?” Natalie asked watching the two women stare at each other.
 
   They both giggled and Jill leaned forward kissing Ashley’s lips softly.  “Can I call you tomorrow?” Ashley asked as they pulled up in front of Jill’s parent’s apartment.
 
   “If you don’t, I’ll be calling you.”  Ashley smiled at Jill’s answer.
 
   “Thank you, Ashley.  I had a great time,” Natalie said before leaving the car.  
 
   Ashley rubbed Jill’s hand with her fingers.  “Thanks for being there tonight.”
 
   “It was all my pleasure.  My siblings had a great time.”  Their lips came together and they kissed until they were both breathless.  “I better get out of here before I follow you home.”
 
   “Is that so bad, Jill?” Ashley asked still holding Jill’s hand.
 
   “No,” Jill answered grinning.  “But not tonight.  Good night, Ash.”
 
   “Sweet dreams, Jill.  I’ll call you tomorrow.”
 
   Jill turned before she got out.  “I doubt my dreams will be sweet,” she said with a wink and left the car.
 
   *
 
   Ashley had taken a long time to fall asleep the night before.  Jill’s face wouldn’t leave her mind and she played their kisses over and over again in her mind.  It was after eleven o’clock when she finally sat up.  Reaching for her phone immediately, she typed, “Are you awake?”  A message came back instantly.
 
   “Yes.”
 
   Ashley called Jill.  “Hi.”
 
   “Did you sleep well?” Jill asked chuckling.
 
   “Not really.  Someone wouldn’t leave my mind,” Ashley answered playfully.
 
   “Do I know this person?”
 
   “Yeah, and she’s so damn beautiful.  Those blue eyes and red lips were taunting me all night.”
 
   Jill giggled.  “You’d better be talking about me or you are in big trouble.”
 
   Ashley giggled too.  “No one else has been on my mind for quite some time now.”
 
   “I better not let that information slip in front of Rachel.”
 
   “It’s all your fault.”
 
   “My fault?”
 
   “Yes.  If you had given me any kind of sign that you were interested in me, I never would have asked her out.”
 
   “I can’t believe that you didn’t know I was interested.  Very interested in you.” Jill’s voice was husky as she spoke.
 
   “Do you want to come over and have lunch?  I’ll order room service.”
 
   “Ms. Rowland are you trying to get me up to your room to seduce me?”  Jill asked without a hint of laughter in her voice.
 
   “Yeah.  Is it working?”
 
   “What’s your room number?” Jill asked quickly as she moved to the closet to find an outfit.
 
   “Room 1750.”
 
   “I’ll see you in an hour.”  Jill disconnected the call before Ashley could say another word.
 
   “I guess I better get dressed.”  Ashley jumped up to take a shower.  As the water heated in the shower, she ordered room service.  
 
   By the time Jill knocked on the door, Ashley was dressed in a pair of faded jeans, the sweater Jill had given her.  “Hi,” she said wearing a big smile.  Ashley stood against the door just staring at Jill.  Her long wool coat came nearly to the floor.  The big sunglasses covered most of her face and the hat covered the rest of her face.
 
   “May I come in?”  Jill asked bringing Ashley out of her trance.
 
   “Oh, yeah.  Sorry.  I don’t think I would recognize you if we passed on the street.”  Ashley took Jill’s coat and hat.
 
   “Then you might be the only one because that doorman looked at me strangely.  I think he may have recognized me.”  Jill took the sunglasses off and laid them on the dresser. 
 
   They both turned when there was a knock on the door.  “That would be our lunch.”  Ashley walked toward the door and Jill disappeared into the bathroom.  When Jill heard the door close, she stepped out of the bathroom.  
 
   “What did you order for us?” Jill asked lifting the cloche of the food.  
 
   “One triple decker is turkey and one is roast beef.”  Ashley pointed toward the plates.  “Take your choice.”
 
   “How about we share?” Jill asked, moving the plates to the table in the room.
 
   Ashley pushed her plate away and wiped her mouth.  “What would you like to do now?”
 
   Jill grinned and reached her hands out to Ashley.  “We both know why I came over here.”  She stood up and pulled Ashley out of the chair and watched as she swallowed hard.  “Don’t tell me you’re nervous?” Jill asked with a chuckle.
 
   “Me?  Never.”  But even Ashley didn’t believe her lie.  Hell yes, she was nervous.  Standing before her was the most beautiful woman she had ever seen and it wasn’t just her looks.  Jill was the complete package.  She was beautiful, smart, funny and so damn sexy without even trying.  Yeah, she was nervous.
 
   Jill giggled.  “It’s only me,” she said lifting her sweater over her head and tossing it onto the chair.  “I’m the one who should be nervous.  You probably have been with hundreds of women.”
 
   “Hey,” Ashley complained, which made Jill giggle again.  She watched as Jill reached for her sweater and lifted it over her head.  Her hands now went to the zipper on her jeans.  Ashley couldn’t move.  She allowed Jill complete control as she stripped off her clothes and then her own.  
 
   “I want you, Ash.  Like I’ve never wanted anyone before.”  She reached for Ashley’s mouth and kissed her deeply.  
 
   Jill’s words caused her heart to catch fire. She wasn’t about to have sex, but she was about to make love with this wonderful woman.  Jill took her hand and led them over to the side of the bed.  She had been right about Ashley and the women she had been with over the years.  The difference between then and now was those women didn’t really care about her.  Those women only wanted to say they had slept with Ashley Rowland. Most of the time, they didn’t even care if Ashley had been pleasured.  They were only interested in their satisfaction by the big rock star.  
 
   “Let me make love to you, Ash.” Jill’s smile was sweet as she pressed her body onto Ashley’s.  “You feel so good,” she said as her hands began exploring and her mouth kissed Ashley over and over again.  
 
   Their tongues danced with one another as Jill’s hands caressed Ashley’s small breasts.  Her mouth now moved from Ashley’s lips to her collarbone.  Ashley’s head twisted as Jill’s lips brought the heat between her legs that soaked her legs.  When Jill took a nipple into her mouth and her tongue teased, she thought she would explode without her touching her core.  
 
   “You are so beautiful.  I’m on fire, Jill,” Ashley moaned into the room.
 
   Jill’s leg shifted and her knee rested against Ashley’s core.  As she did so Ashley groaned.  Her lips came off of Ashley’s nipple and she began a slow descent over her body.  Everywhere her lips touched, she thought her skin would catch fire.  A smile rested on Ashley’s lips when she realized where Jill was headed.  As her tongue licked her folds, her hips rose on their own accord.  
 
   “Don’t stop, Jill.”  Ashley felt the smile on Jill’s face.
 
   “Never,” she whispered before her mouth sucked the throbbing clit.  It didn’t take long before Ashley cried out.  As far as Jill was concerned, she wasn’t done.  Her fingers moved into Ashley’s opening.  Thrusting she brought her to another fierce orgasm.
 
   “Come up here before my heart stops,” Ashley said reaching for Jill’s arm.  She was still breathing hard when Jill kissed her mouth softly.  “So good,” she said over and over again.  When her breathing was under control, she turned Jill over on her back.  She knew she should take it slow, but she couldn’t help herself.  Her lips and tongue teased her nipple before her hand moved lower.  Unable to wait, she entered her.  “So hot,” she moaned as they both found a rhythm.  
 
   Jill was now squeezing Ashley to her body almost crushing her face against her chest.  “God,” Jill screamed loudly.
 
   “I need to taste you,” Ashley said as she moved almost catlike down Jill’s body.  Jill’s second orgasm was even more intense than the first one.  Ashley couldn’t stop herself as she placed their cores together and rode Jill bringing them to another strong peak.  They both screamed as they came together.  Unable to move, they laid against each other breathing hard.
 
   After what seemed like an eternity, Jill lifted her head and looked at a grinning Ashley.  “Where have you been my entire life?” she asked giggling.
 
   “Apparently waiting for you to find me.”  Ashley responded with a similar grin.  She now laid in the crook of Jill’s arm.  “No one has ever compared to you and I don’t think anyone ever will again.”
 
   “Good,” Ashley said hiding her wide smile.  
 
   They stayed in Ashley’s bed for the next two days.  The only time they left the bed was to shower and eat the food that room service brought them.  On the third day, Ashley suggested, “I think we should leave the room for a short while so the maid can change the sheets,” she said with a laugh.
 
   “Where do you want to go?”
 
   “I know a great place that we can have lunch.  It’s a small place with clientele that won’t bat an eye that you and I are there.”
 
   “We can’t walk out of the hotel together, Ash,” Jill said sitting up.
 
   “You leave first and I’ll leave ten minutes after you’ve left.  I’ll meet you at the restaurant.”  Ashley rolled over to the side of the bed and picked up her phone.  “I’ll make reservations for one o’clock.”
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
   CHAPTER 14
 
    
 
   Jill slipped out of the hotel and into a cab.  Giving the driver the address to the restaurant, she sat back thinking about Ashley.  How her life had changed when she was in Ashley’s arms.  She didn’t fear the press finding out that she was gay or losing her career.  All she cared about was if Ashley would be able to fall in love with her.  Could she leave behind all her groupies and be satisfied with only one woman in her life.  The cab pulled up in front of the restaurant and Jill went inside.
 
   “Hello,” she said softly.  “Rowlands.”
 
   “I don’t think your party is here yet, but I’ll show you to the table.”
 
   Jill didn’t comment knowing Ashley would arrive shortly.  She spotted Ashley across the room and smiled at her.  The smile she showed was returned by the woman walking toward her.  “Hi.”
 
   “Hi, yourself,” Ashley said taking her seat.  She lifted the napkin off the plate and draped it across her lap.  “Did you see any cameras when you left the hotel?”
 
   Jill chuckled.  “I wasn’t really looking.”  She leaned toward Ashley.  “My mind was on other things.”
 
   Ashley’s left eyebrow came up.  “Really, and what were those other things?”
 
   “Oh you know.”  Jill smiled.  “How long this lunch is going to take before we can go back to the hotel.”
 
   Ashley threw her head back and laughed.  “Were you this insatiable with your other girlfriends?” she asked in a whisper.  Jill shook her head side to side.  Ashley swallowed at Jill’s admittance.  “This is going to be the best relationship I’ve ever had.”  She would have said more, but the waiter approached.
 
   When the waiter walked away with their order, Jill said softly, “I’m sorry if I sound needy.”
 
   “Then we are a perfect pair,” Ashley answered, smiling at her lover.  “I feel the same way.”  Her smile grew.  “I’ve never felt this way with anyone before, Jill.  I hope that doesn’t scare you away.”
 
   Jill touched Ashley’s hand.  “It doesn’t.  I don’t know what is going to happen when the world finds out about you and me.”  Jill took a breath steeling her voice.  “For some reason it no longer worries me.”
 
   “I won’t do anything to hurt you intentionally.  I promise you that, but you and I know that we are going to be plastered all over the TV and internet when they find out.’
 
   “If you can handle it, I can too.”
 
   As they stepped outside of the restaurant together, Ashley’s cellphone rang.  “Hang on a second.  It’s April.”  She accepted the call.  “Hey, April.”
 
   “Hi, Ashley.  I hope I’m not disturbing you?”
 
   “It’s okay, April.  What’s up?” Ashley asked knowing that there was something wrong if April was calling.
 
   “I’m supposed to perform on New Year’s Rockin’ Eve,” April said softly.
 
   “That’s great, April.  Millions of people will see you.”
 
   “Yeah, but the thing is...” April sighed.  “They threw a wrench into the contract.”
 
   Ashley knew what was coming and she looked at Jill.  “They want me there too.”
 
   “Yes.  I’m so sorry, Ash.”
 
   “How many songs do they want me to do with you?”
 
   “Just one, but if you don’t want to do it I understand.”
 
   “I’m here in New York anyway,” Ashley said with a shrug.  Her hand came out to grip Jill’s hand, but remembered where they were standing.  The hand returned to her side.  “Text me the details and where we are rehearsing.”
 
   “Thank you, Ash.  I owe you big time.”
 
   “We will decide on a repayment later,” she said with a laugh.  Ashley ended the call and looked again at Jill.  Her hand came up flagging a cab.  “How would you like to spend New Year’s Eve front and center of all the excitement?”
 
   “Times Square?” Jill asked with a smile as they got into the cab together.
 
   Ashley nodded.  “April’s performing and it looks like I will be too.”  They got out of the cab together and walked into the hotel without thought.
 
   “I guess it’s as good as any place to announce our involvement,” Jill said inside the elevator.
 
   “You want to say something that night?” Ashley asked not understanding.
 
   “I don’t think we are going to have to say anything,” she said with a raised eyebrow.  “I think once I kiss you at midnight it will tell the world our little secret.”
 
   “Are you sure, Jill?” Ashley asked as she opened the hotel room.
 
   “Ashley, we just had lunch together, rode in a cab to your hotel and walked together to the elevator.  How long do you think we could keep this secret?”
 
   Ashley opened her eyes in shock.  She had not even thought about it when they got in the cab together and walked into the hotel.  “I’m sorry, Jill.  I was distracted.”
 
   “It’s okay, baby.”  Jill placed her hands on Ashley’s arms and kissed her mouth softly.   She turned toward the made up bed.  “Ready to mess up the bed again?” Jill asked with a giggle.
 
   *
 
   While Ashley was in rehearsals with April, Jill went shopping.  She wanted to wear a new outfit for their coming out event.  Her dark wool coat and fur hat would work for the cold, but she wanted a winter white cashmere sweater and black pants for that night.  New black boots would top off her outfit for the night.  As the cab took her back to her parent’s home, the conversation she had with her manager and friend Lisa played in her head.
 
   “Hello, Marion.  Happy Holidays,” Jill said quickly.
 
   “How’s New York?”  Marion asked.
 
   “Wonderful, Marion.”
 
   Marion knew something was up.  “What’s going on, Jill?”
 
   “I’ve been seeing Ashley Rowlands,” Jill answered, nervously waiting for Marion’s tirade.
 
   “I knew it.  The way you two looked at each other the night you met.”  Jill couldn’t see Marion’s head shaking back and forth.  “Why do you think I tried to keep you two apart?” she sighed loudly.  “She’s going to ruin your career.”
 
   “I don’t care, Marion.”
 
   “You’ve been begging for something better in your career and now you don’t care?”
 
   “That’s right.”  Jill let out a long breath.  “They have me playing gay on my TV show.”
 
   “That’s different.”
 
   “Has there been any negative press since that announcement?”  Jill asked knowing the answer already.
 
   “No.”
 
   “So what is the difference?  I’ll be a lesbian playing a lesbian.  No big deal.”
 
   “Yeah, it could be.  I’ve got to get hold of Terry.”  Terry was the executive producer of the show.  “She’ll have to know before this comes out.”
 
   “Well, you have until New Year’s Eve to tell her.”
 
   “What happens New Year’s Eve?”
 
   “Ashley is performing with April and I intend to kiss my girl at midnight.”
 
   “In front of the world?” Marion asked shaking her head again.
 
   “You’re damn right.”
 
   The next call was to Lisa.  She and Lisa had become good friends after she became Jill’s booking agent.  “Hey, doll,” Lisa said as she answered the phone.
 
   “Hi, Lisa.  I have something to tell you.”
 
   “Is this about Ashley Rowland?”
 
   “Yes.  How did you know?”
 
   “I know you both are in New York and I saw the sparks that night you two met.”
 
   “How come everyone saw that except Ashley?”
 
   “I can’t believe she couldn’t see how into her you were.”  Lisa paused a moment before continuing.  “So you’re happy, Jill?”
 
   “Ecstatic, Lisa.”
 
   “I’m happy for you, kid.  I may give you a hard time, but all I’ve ever wanted for you was to be happy.  Have you told Marion?”
 
   “Yes.  I just got off the phone with her.”
 
   “I’m sure she had a fit.  I told her it was going to happen whether we wanted it to or not.”  
 
   Jill giggled.  “I just can’t resist her.”
 
   “Most women can’t.  Even the straight ones.  Are you going to be able to handle all the whispers of her cheating on you with her fans?”
 
   “I trust her, Lisa.”
 
   “Remember that when the rumors start that you’ve broken up.”
 
   “I’ll try.  I love you, Lisa.”
 
   “I love you, kid.”
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
   CHAPTER 15
 
    
 
   Terry called Jill the following morning.  “Hello, Terry.”
 
   “Jill,” she said letting out a breath.  “Thank you for warning me.”
 
   “I’m sorry, Terry. I never expected this to happen.”  Jill admitted, but truth be told it was inevitable the moment she met Ashley.  “Do you think this will cause you problems for the show?”
 
   “Only time will tell.”
 
   “If you need to kill me off the show or something, I understand,” Jill said with a deep swallow.
 
   Terry laughed.  “I don’t think we have to go that far.  You are ready to give up your career for her?”
 
   “If I have to, Terry,” Jill admitted easily.
 
   “We will see what happens tomorrow.  Enjoy your last night of freedom.”
 
   “Thanks, Terry.  Happy New Year.”
 
   “Happy New Year, Jill.”
 
   Ashley arrived at Jill’s parent’s apartment at four o’clock.  The family was going to have dinner together before the limo picked them all up to take them to the event.
 
   “How were rehearsals?” Jill asked as she kissed Ashley’s mouth softly.
 
   “Good.  The crowds are out there already.  Thank god it’s not raining or snowing.”  
 
   Jill took Ashley’s performance outfit and put it in the coat closet.  “Is April nervous?”
 
   “Yeah.  I was surprised, but she said this is a big deal.  Live TV and all that.”
 
   “Is Kevin with her?” Jill asked leading Ashley into the living room.
 
   “Uh huh.”  Ashley chuckled.  “He is just as nervous as April is.”  She took Jill’s hand.  “You know we don’t have to do what we planned.  I could just kiss your cheek just like I’m going to kiss your brother and sister.”
 
   “No, Ash.  When we go back to California I’m not going to hide our relationship.  Let us decide when to make the announcement to the public and I think tonight is perfect.”
 
   Jeff and Natalie walked into the room and gave Ashley a hug.  “Are you two excited about tonight?” Ashley asked smiling.
 
   “Are you kidding?” Jeff asked.  “To be in Times Square on New Year’s Eve like some big shot.  This is perfect.  Just perfect,” he said grinning.
 
   “How about you, Nat?”
 
   “I’m excited too.  Jeff is dying to meet Carla Williams.”
 
   “I’ll introduce you, Jeff.”
 
   “You know her?”
 
   “I met her at rehearsals.”  Carla was this year’s co-host along with Ryan Seacrest.  
 
   “This night is just getting better and better,” Jeff said clasping his hands and rubbed them together.
 
   “Where are your mom and dad?” Ashley asked.
 
   “Mom is in the kitchen cooking and Dad is in the den napping.”
 
   “Let’s go see if your mom needs help,” Ashley said already standing.
 
   The limo picked them up at nine thirty and drove them to the event.  Once they were inside the barricades, the group was led to a trailer where they would wait.  April stopped in to say hello and then Carla Williams came in.
 
   “Carla, I would like to introduce you to everyone.  “This is Jill Thompson.”
 
   Carla smiled.  “I think we’ve met before.”
 
   Jill and Carla shared air kisses.  “I think you’re right.”
 
   “This is Jill’s sister Natalie and her brother Jeff.”
 
   Jeff stood up and shook Carla’s hand.  “I’m a big fan,” Jeff said grinning from ear to ear.
 
   “Thank you, Jeff.”  She looked at Natalie.  “You look so much like your sister.  Are you a model too?”
 
   Natalie giggled.  “No.  I leave that stuff to Jill.”
 
   A producer came into the trailer a short while later and announced, “Ms. Rowland, you are on in a half hour.  We’ll position your guests near the stage.”
 
   “Thanks.”  Ashley walked toward the back of the trailer to get ready.  Jill followed.  “Don’t look so nervous.”
 
   “I’m not nervous.  Just excited.”  Ashley smiled at her and touched her cheek.  “Are you going to be warm enough?” Jill asked, seeing Ashley’s outfit of black pants and a silver blouse.
 
   “I’ll have a coat on until it’s time to get on stage.”
 
   “Showtime,” the producer announced as they stepped out of the trailer. 
 
   April would be taking the stage shortly and Ashley would take the stage when the song ended.  Jill and her family were standing to the left of the stage.  Now, one of the roving reporters stopped in front of Jill.
 
   “How are you enjoying the show?” he asked.
 
   “This is so exciting,” she answered.
 
   “Who are you here supporting?” he asked probing further.
 
   “We are here,” she waved to her sister and brother.  “Supporting April and Ashley.”
 
   “You know them both?” he asked raising an eyebrow.
 
   “Yes,” she said softly.
 
   April began to sing and Jill watched as Ashley removed her coat as makeup and hair were fussing over her.  Once April’s song ended, Ashley approached the stairs and she was introduced to the crowd.  She rushed up the steps and waved to the crowd.  Ashley picked up her guitar and she and April sat on stools performing their duet.
 
   “This is fantastic,” Jeff whispered to Jill.  
 
   Jill’s response was just to smile because her eyes never left Ashley’s face.  She knew the camera had panned to them several times as they stood there.  The duet ended and the countdown began.  Ashley and April left the stage.  Someone handed them their coats and Ashley was in front of Jill when the crowd screamed Happy New Year.  It seemed like slow motion as Ashley stepped forward and kissed Jill deeply.  Natalie kissed and hugged her brother and then Jill and Ashley hugged them both.  Ashley put her arm around Jill and kissed her again.  She knew the camera had moved in closer as they stood there singing with the crowd.
 
   Jill leaned toward Ashley.  “There’s no turning back now,” she said giggling again spotting the camera coming back to them.
 
   “Are you okay?” Ashley asked, taking Jill’s hand as the reporter walked over to them before she could answer.  Ashley felt Jill squeeze her hand tightly.
 
   “So you and Jill are dating?” he asked Ashley.
 
   “Yes,” Jill answered smiling.
 
   “I know you are going to be playing a gay woman on your TV show.  Is this for research?”  
 
   Jill leaned forward frowning.  “No.  I wouldn’t do that to Ashley.  I’m gay, Steve.”
 
   The group turned and walked away.  “You have it, folks.  Jill Thompson just came out.”
 
   The moment they stepped into the trailer, Jeff took Jill into his arms.  “I’m so proud of you, Sis.”
 
   “Me too,” Natalie said hugging her sister.  She turned to Ashley.  “Jill must really love you because she always said she would never come out.”
 
   Ashley looked at Jill shocked and then looked at Natalie.  “I feel the same way about Jill.”  They moved into each other’s arms. “I do love you, Jill.”
 
   “I love you too, baby.”  They kissed softly and then both their phones began to ring.  “It begins,” she said looking at the screen.
 
   Once again in the limo, Ashley took Jill’s hand and whispered in her ear.  “Are you coming back to the hotel?”
 
   “Ash, I’m sorry, but I can’t.  I’m leaving tomorrow to go back to Los Angeles.”
 
   “What time is your flight?” Ashley asked trying not to show her disappointment.
 
   “Eleven.”
 
   Ashley nodded as Natalie and Jeff professed their gratitude for the evening.  “We had such a great time, Ashley,” Jeff announced.
 
   “My friends are going to be so envious of us,” Natalie said smiling.  “My sister is very lucky to have found you.”
 
   “I’m the lucky one, Nat,” she said with a squeeze of Jill’s hand.
 
   “We’re both lucky, Natalie.”  Her eyes found Ashley’s in the dim light.
 
   Natalie and Jeff left the limo after hugging Ashley good night.  They went into the apartment building giving the lovebirds some time alone.  “I guess I’ll see you back home.”  Ashley rubbed her fingers over Jill’s hand.
 
   “When are you going back?”
 
   “I haven’t decided yet.”  Ashley looked at Jill’s mouth before she tenderly kissed her.  She made a silent prayer that they could both survive the firestorm that was sure to greet them back in Los Angeles.
 
   “Give me a call tomorrow,” Jill said moving toward the car door.
 
   “I will.  Good night, Jill.”  Ashley smiled.  “Thanks for being so brave.”
 
   Jill nodded.  “Good night, Ash.”
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
   CHAPTER 16
 
    
 
   Jill boarded the plane and took her seat.  Her eyes stared out the window, but she didn’t really see because thoughts of Ashley crowded her mind.  The few hours she managed to sleep last night only managed to add new questions.  How would the public feel about their relationship?  Would her coming out hurt the show’s ratings?  Would her career falter?  Then she thought about the love she had for Ashley and none of those questions seemed to matter.  A smile appeared on her face as she turned her head.
 
   “Is this seat taken?”
 
   Jill looked up.  “Ashley.”
 
   Ashley took her seat.  “It’s me.  I couldn’t let you fly back to Los Angeles all by yourself.”
 
   Jill put her arm through Ashley’s arm and rested her head on her shoulder.  “I love you.”
 
   Ashley touched her head to Jill’s.  “I love you too, honey.”
 
   One of the flight attendants was spending too much of her time coming to their seats asking if they needed anything.
 
   “What’s up with that?” Jill asked after the third time.  Ashley just shrugged because she kept staring at her.  “She’s flirting with you as if I’m not even here.”
 
   The flight attendant returned again.  “I’m sorry to bother you, but I just had to tell you how much I love your new song.”
 
   “New song?” Ashley asked with her brows furrowed.
 
   “From your new album.  I bought it this morning from iTunes.”
 
   “Thank you,” Ashley said so she would walk away.  
 
   “I didn’t know your new album was ready for release?” Jill asked.
 
   “It’s not being released until next month.”  Ashley knew she’d have to call Richard her manager when she landed.  “Let’s not worry about it for now.”  The two women snuggled together for the rest of the flight.
 
   As they stepped off the plane, Ashley asked, “Are you ready to meet the world as a couple?”
 
   “As ready as I can be,” Jill answered putting her hand through Ashley’s arm.  
 
   They walked out of the gate and watched as the photographers began to take pictures.  “Ashley and Jill over here,” one photographer called out.  The two women hurried to the baggage claim area not answering any questions being yelled at them.  Eddie was waiting for them at the baggage claim.  
 
   “I’ll get your bags.  The car is right out front,” he said taking their claim tickets.  Eddie loaded the bags and got into the front seat.  “It’s like a feeding frenzy out there.”
 
   “Let’s get out of here, Eddie,” Ashley called from the back seat.  “Are you okay?” she asked Jill.
 
   “Yeah.”  A small smile appeared on her face.  “I think my life just changed forever.”
 
   Ashley squeezed her hand.  “They’ll forget about us quickly.”
 
   “I love your new song, Ashley,” Eddie called from the front seat.
 
   “Eddie, you are the second person to say that.  What song?” Ashley asked.
 
   “It’s You,” he answered.
 
   Ashley’s face paled.  She had written that song for Jill before she thought they would ever get together.
 
   Eddie continued.  “I heard it three times on the way over and I bought it on iTunes.
 
   .”
 
   “Eddie, can you play it?” Jill asked, wanting to hear this song.
 
   “Sure,” he said, already connecting his phone to the sound system.
 
   The music began to play through the speakers and Ashley watched as Jill listened intently to the song.  Midway through Jill turned and looked at Ashley.  “This is about me.”  She didn’t ask.  It was just a statement.  Jill went back to listening to the song.  When it ended, she turned to Ashley and kissed her mouth deeply.  “I love you.”
 
   “You liked it?” Ashley asked surprised.  The song was about loving a woman she couldn’t have and thought she never would.  The lyrics said how broken hearted she was as she watched this woman from afar and couldn’t find a way into her heart.
 
   “I loved it.”  Jill leaned toward Eddie.  “Thanks, Eddie.”
 
   “It’s a great song, isn’t it?”
 
   “Wonderful,” she said sitting back.
 
   Ashley took out her phone.  “Richard, what’s going on?”
 
   “What are you talking about?” Richard asked playing dumb.
 
   “I thought we agreed to wait until next month to release any songs.”  Jill could hear the anger in Ashley’s voice.
 
   “When Steven Parker heard that song,” Richard said explaining, “he didn’t want to wait.”
 
   Steven Parker is the president of her record label.  “He doesn’t own my music,” Ashley insisted.
 
   “Ashley, in the first hour of its release,” Richard took a breath, “it was downloaded nearly a half million times.”
 
   “A half a million?” Ashley asked making sure she heard correctly.
 
   “Yes, and that was just the first hour.  You have a blockbuster on your hands, Ash.”
 
   “I’ll talk to you later, Richard.”  Ashley hung up the phone.
 
   “Eddie, would you play the song again?” Jill asked.
 
   As they neared Jill’s apartment, the paparazzi were outside waiting for her return.  “Will you call me later?”  
 
   “Of course,” Ashley answered as Eddie got out of the car to get Jill’s bags.
 
   “I do love your song, Ash.  If we hadn’t gotten together, we would have after I heard that song,” Jill said touching Ashley’s face.
 
   Ashley chuckled and tapped her head.  “That’s all it would have taken to win your heart?  Just one song?”
 
   “No.  The right song,” Jill answered.  She kissed Ashley softly before she opened the car door.  As soon as Jill stepped onto the sidewalk, she closed the car door.  Eddie walked with Jill to the door as flashes went off and questions were thrown her way.  Once Jill disappeared into the apartment, the knocking on Ashley’s window began.  
 
   “Let’s get out of here,” Ashley said when Eddie returned.
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
   CHAPTER 17
 
    
 
   Jill drove to the studio Monday morning to begin shooting the second half of the season of LA Emergency.  As she walked to her trailer, Melissa was just driving up in her golf cart.  “Hello, Melissa,” Jill called out as she opened the trailer door.
 
   “Can we speak for a moment?” Melissa asked already standing behind Jill.
 
   “Sure.”  Jill motioned for Melissa to take a seat.  “Is there a problem?”
 
   “No.  I just wanted to find out how you are holding up with all of the craziness.”
 
   “I feel like I’m being followed by a pack of wolves.  They are there wherever I go.”
 
   Melissa chuckled.  “Ashley’s song is only adding to the hype.”
 
   Jill nodded.  “Ashley was pissed that the song was released at this time.”
 
   “You may as well get everything over at one time.  I understand that Rachel had been seeing Ashley before you two got together?”  
 
   “Yes” Jill answered looking away.  “Did Rachel say anything?”
 
   “Not to me.  Are you going to be able to handle this as a professional?”
 
   “Of course.”  Jill looked at Melissa.  “I’m sure we both will.”
 
   “I hope so.”  Melissa stood up.  “Good luck on your first day.”
 
   “Thanks, Melissa.  I won’t let you down.”  Jill called before Melissa left the trailer.  Just great.  I’m sure Rachel has been telling everyone that she had Ashley first.  Jill picked up her script and began to study her lines before she was due on the set.
 
   The first scene was Rachel comforting Jill after losing a patient.  It was to be their first kiss.  Jill watched as Rachel walked toward her to rehearse the scene.  “Hello, Rachel,” Jill said softly.
 
   Rachel grinned.  “That was some kiss New Year’s Eve,” she said shaking her hand before she leaned closer to Jill.  “She’s some kisser, isn’t she?”
 
   Jill’s mouth dropped open.  She knew that Rachel would have some comment for her, but she didn’t know how to respond to this.
 
   “I hope you aren’t disappointed after you and I kiss?”  Her smile opened wide and she winked.  
 
   “Uh, I think we should wait until we’re filming before we kiss,” Jill finally said.
 
   “Don’t be nervous, Jill.” Rachel’s hand came out and rested on Jill’s arm.
 
   The director drew their attention and they went through the scene.  “Now when you kiss her, Rachel,” he moved closer, “turn your head to the left so we can get the right angle.”
 
   Jill’s character sat on the stairs in the stairwell.  She was crying with her head lowered when Rachel sat next to her and took her hand.  “You did everything you could, Dana.”
 
   “It wasn’t enough if he died.”
 
   “No one could have saved him.”  Rachel lifted Jill’s chin and looked into her eyes.  “No one, Dana.”  Rachel moved closer until their lips met.  The kiss lasted only a fleeting minute and Jill forgot to kiss her back.
 
   “Cut.  Let’s try that again.”
 
   “I’m sorry,” Jill whispered to Rachel.  “I’ll kiss you back this time.”
 
   They moved in for the kiss and Jill returned the kiss before the director yelled.  “Cut and print.  Perfect ladies.”
 
   “See.  That wasn’t so hard,” Rachel said wearing a big smile.  “You’re a good kisser too,” she said before she walked away.
 
   Jill drove out of the studio at seven o’clock that night.  She had pages of dialogue to memorize, but luckily that came easily to her.  “Call Ashley,” she said as she drove down the street.
 
   “Hey, stranger.  Are you home?” Ashley asked.
 
   “Not yet. I just left the studio.”
 
   “Want to come over?” 
 
   “Wish I could, but I’ve got a script to go over.  I’m sorry, Ash.”
 
   “We both knew your filming would dominate your time.  So how is it going with the show?”
 
   “I had to kiss Rachel today.”  Jill waited for Ashley’s response.  When none came, she added, “She told me you were a great kisser.”
 
   Ashley laughed.  “Rachel wasn’t so bad herself.  How did I compare to her?”
 
   “No comparison, Ash. I don’t love her.”
 
   Ashley let out the breath she had been holding.  “Thanks.  I love you too.”
 
   “Can I see you Friday night?” Jill asked as she pulled into her parking space.
 
   “I have an appearance on Jimmy Fallon’s show Friday.  I’ll call you when I leave the studio.  It seems my song has put me in high demand suddenly,” Ashley said laughing.
 
   “So many people have come up to me and told me to tell you how much they love the song.”  Jill chuckled.  “Of course they always ask if it’s about me.”
 
   “I’m sorry, Jill. I never expected that song to be released as a single.  I didn’t even believe that you would recognize that the song was about you.”
 
   “Oh, honey,” Jill let out a breath, “how could I not know?”
 
   “Well, if you really were straight,” Ashley paused, “it might not have even entered your mind.”
 
   “Good thing I’m not,” Jill said with a laugh as she opened her apartment door.
 
   “Yeah, I still can’t believe you fooled me for so long.”
 
   “Me either,” Jill said laughing.  
 
   “Well, I hear you are at home.  I’ll let you go relax before your day begins again tomorrow.”
 
   “I miss you, Ash.”
 
   “I miss you too, honey.  Good night.”
 
   “Good night, Ash.”  Her voice broke with emotion surprising herself.  “Good night,” she said again before disconnecting the call.
 
   Twenty minutes later, there was a knock on Jill’s front door.  She looked through the peephole and smiled.  “Ash,” she said as she opened the door.  Ashley walked inside without speaking and closed the door.  She now moved into Jill’s arms and kissed her deeply.  “Wow,” Jill said as she stepped away.
 
   “Yeah, wow,” Ashley said smiling.  “You sounded so sad on the phone.”  She shrugged.  
 
   Jill laid her head against Ashley’s chest.  “Thank you for coming over.”
 
   “I won’t stay.  I just had to remind you that I’m still here, Jill.”  Ashley kissed her again reaching for the door knob.  “Good night,” she said kissing her mouth deeply.
 
   “Good night, Ash.”  And then Ashley was gone.  Jill leaned back on the door.  “Wow,” she said to the empty apartment.
 
    
 
    
 
   CHAPTER 18
 
    
 
   Ashley’s new song and Jill’s filming schedule kept the women apart most nights, but the weekend was theirs.  The first episode of Jill and Rachel’s involvement aired and ratings went through the roof.  Jill and Rachel managed to find a common ground to make the viewing audience believe that they were falling in love.  The internet was blowing up with talk of the show.  Ashley’s song “It’s You” was added to the soundtrack to the first love scene of the two women.  When the show ended, Jill’s phone rang.  “Hi, honey.”
 
   “Hey, I just watched the show.”
 
   “Oh,” Jill said softly.  “What did you think?”
 
   “It was strange to hear my song and see you with Rachel.”
 
   Jill giggled nervously.  “I was thinking about you the whole time.”
 
   “Yeah, but what who was Rachel thinking about?” Ashley asked giggling too.
 
   “I can tell you it wasn’t me.  The moment the scene finished, her girlfriend pulled her away to Rachel’s trailer.”
 
   “So you get Rachel hot and bothered and Sara finishes her off?” Ashley asked.
 
   “I doubt I made her hot and bothered.  You try making love in front of a bunch of people and the director is calling out instructions the whole time.”
 
   “I think you underestimate yourself, Jill.  I know what your kisses do to me.”
 
   “That may be true, but I’m not kissing her the way I kiss you.”  Ashley didn’t respond.  “Are you jealous, Ash?”
 
   “No,” Ashley answered too quickly and then sighed.  “Maybe just a little.”
 
   Jill lowered her voice.  “Don’t be, Ash.  I want no one but you.”
 
   “Move in with me, Jill?”
 
   “What?”
 
   “Our time is so limited that if we lived in the same house at least we can sleep next to each other.”
 
   Jill giggled.  “I doubt we would get much sleep if we’re in the same bed together.”
 
   “How about if I promise to be good?”
 
   “Oh, I know you are good.  That’s why that isn’t such a good idea.”  Ashley remained silent.  “Ash, don’t you think it’s too soon?”
 
   “No,” she said quietly.
 
   “Can we talk about it this weekend?” Jill asked.  She wanted to jump at the chance to live with Ashley forever, but she didn’t want them to rush this relationship and ruin it just as it began.
 
   “Okay.  I promise I won’t push.”
 
   “Thank you.”
 
   Filming the week’s episode finished Thursday night and Jill wanted to surprise Ashley with a three day weekend.  She arrived at her house and unlocked the door.  “Ashley,” she called out as she came into the house.  Not receiving an answer, she carried her bag up to the master bedroom.  Jill stepped back almost falling over when she noticed a dark haired woman asleep on the bed.  She gripped her bag tighter and left the room.  As she came down the stairs she saw Ashley’s housekeeper standing there.  “Hello.  I’m Jill.”
 
   “Is Ms. Ashley expecting you?” the woman asked frowning.
 
   “No.”  Jill moved closer.  “Who is that woman upstairs?”
 
   Maryann looked at Jill not knowing how to answer, but softly answered, “That Ms. Carly.”
 
   “Is she Ashley’s girlfriend?”
 
   Maryann shrugged.  “Ms. Carly has been on the road for the last nine months.”
 
   Jill couldn’t believe what she was hearing.  Ashley had a girlfriend and she didn’t bother to tell her.  “Would you let Ashley know I stopped by?”
 
   “I will, miss.”  Maryann watched as Jill left the house.
 
   An hour later, Ashley walked into the house.  Maryann came running out of the kitchen.  “Ms. Carly is upstairs sleeping.”
 
   “Shit.  What is she doing here?” Ashley asked showing her displeasure.
 
   “She said she just got off the road and was anxious to see you.”  As Ashley turned toward the stairs, Maryann continued, “Ms. Jill stopped by an hour ago.”
 
   Ashley’s eyes opened wide.  “Did she know that Carly was here?”
 
   “By the time I realized someone else was here, Ms. Jill was just coming down the stairs.”
 
   “Shit, shit, shit.”  Ashley was holding her head in her hands as if it was going to explode.  Why would Jill be here?  Didn’t she have work?  “Did Jill say why she was here?”
 
   Maryann shook her head.  “No, but she did have an overnight bag with her.”
 
   “Shit,” Ashley said again.  “Let me deal with that one first before I see if I can salvage my relationship with Jill.”
 
   “You mean you aren’t still seeing Ms. Carly?”
 
   “No.  We broke up before she went on the road.”
 
   Maryann nodded understanding 
 
   Ashley walked into her bedroom and sat on the bed.  Her hand came out and shook Carly.  “Wake up, Carly.”
 
   Carly stretched.  “Hi, baby.”
 
   “Don’t baby me.  I told you it wasn’t working out.  Do you remember me saying it was better if we ended it before you went out on the road?”
 
   “Yeah, but I’m back.  Don’t you want to try again?”
 
   Ashley grabbed her head again.  “No.”  She stood up.  “Now please get dressed and leave.”
 
   “Are you sure, Ash,” Carly said gliding her hand up Ashley’s arm.
 
   Ashley pulled away her arm.  “Very sure.”   She left the bedroom and went in search of Maryann.  “If she doesn’t leave, please call me.”
 
   “I’m sorry, Ms. Ashley.”
 
   “It’s not your fault, Maryann.  Would you please change the sheets on the bed?”
 
   “Of course.”  
 
   Ashley grabbed her keys and headed for the door.  She now stood in front of Jill’s door afraid to knock.  Taking a deep breath, she gently knocked on the door.
 
   Jill opened the door quickly.  Her face showed Ashley just how angry she was.  “I’m not dating Carly.  We broke up more than nine months ago.”
 
   “Then why was she sleeping in your bed?”
 
   “She was under the assumption that now that she was back in town we could start up again.”  Ashley looked at Jill who was still blocking entrance to the apartment.  “May I come in?”  Jill stepped out of the way.  “Thank you.  I told Carly to get out.”
 
   “Obviously your housekeeper didn’t know you two had broken up.”
 
   “I don’t tell Maryann everything about my life.  I hadn’t even told her about you because she was on vacation.”
 
   “When I’m out I see the rag papers that say you are cheating on me with someone different every night.  I try to ignore it, but when I walked into your bedroom and saw another woman in your bed...” her words choked back.  “I thought what a fool I’ve been believing in you.”
 
   “Nothing is further from the truth that I want anyone else, but you.  Yes, I’ve been seen with women in public.  It’s either been a friend, band member or someone on my staff.  There are no other women in my life.  Not that way,” Ashley said firmly.
 
   “I’m sorry Ash for not trusting you.”  Jill moved into Ashley’s arms.
 
   “It’s hard for me too,” she said as Jill looked at her face.  “You are a beautiful and desirable woman.  I worry someone better than me will take you away from me.”  Ashley let out a deep breath. “But I do realize that if we are going to last, we both have to trust one another.”
 
   Jill smiled.  “Ask me again, Ash.”
 
   “Ask you what?”  Jill grinned at Ashley’s question.  “Would you move in with me?”
 
   “Yes.”  Jill kissed Ashley’s mouth softly.  “I would love to move in with you, Ashley.”  Her lips came back to Jill’s.  “I understand you came to my house with an overnight suitcase.”
 
   “I have the next three days off.  Are you interested in spending them with me?”
 
   “I am interested in spending the rest of my life with you, Jill.”
 
   “Good.  So am I.”  Jill answered clasping Ashley’s hand in hers as she led her to the bedroom.
 
    
 
   THE END
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