
    
      
        
          
        
      

    



    
        
          She Switched Sides 2

        

        
        
          Sexy Stories, Volume 18

        

        
        
          Pearl N. Lace

        

        
          Published by Pearl N. Lace, 2022.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      SHE SWITCHED SIDES 2

    

    
      First edition. March 22, 2022.

      Copyright © 2022 Pearl N. Lace.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8230853916

    

    
    
      Written by Pearl N. Lace.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter 1


[image: ]




Felicity sat at her desk finishing up her daily work. She planned on heading over to the Wiidate Mall to do some quick shopping before heading back home for the night. Her phone buzzed and Felicity picked it up to see a message waiting from Candy.

‘Hi, this is Candy. I understand you met Nate a few nights ago. I am the girlfriend of his roommates, Lionel and Malik. Would you like to get together and chat? I was going shopping at the Wiidate Mall later if you are interested.’

Felicity looked at the text quizzically but decided to meet Candy. They were both going to be at the mall at the same time and it would be nice to get to know Candy. Nate mentioned her a couple of times, but it was odd that she referred to herself as their girlfriend.

Felicity texted back that she was planning on going to the mall as well and asked if she wanted to meet for dinner. Candy agreed and the girls decided to meet at the Italian restaurant in the mall around 6:30.

Felicity arrived first and got a booth in the back. She was checking her smartphone when Candy slid into the booth across from her and introduced herself.

Candy was a gorgeous woman with wavy, blonde hair and large breasts that poked out of her top. She had a tattoo on her breasts, a spade with a Q inside of it, in a position that anyone who looked at her breasts would see it. 

Felicity smiled as Candy introduced herself with a smile and a handshake. If Felicity were bisexual, she thought, she would definitely be interested in Candy.

Heads around the restaurant turned to face the beautiful women and they began chatting as if this was a first date.

Both women were complementary to the other and soon they started laughing like they were close friends. They had a lot in common and were soon sharing fashion and makeup tips. 

When the busboy came over to clean the table across from them Felicity noticed that he had a hard on poking against his uniform pants making her smile. Candy just brushed it off until their waitress came over. 

The waitress had the same tattoo on her arm as Candy and the two girls hit it off like they were best friends. When she left, Felicity asked Candy about her tattoo.

‘Nice tat.’

‘Thanks.’

‘Any meaning?’

‘Do you want to know the truth?’

‘Sure, I saw the waitress with one and you both got along very well. Are you friends?’

‘Nope, just part of a club.’

‘What do you mean?’

‘The tattoo is called the Queen of Spades; it means that I have a preference for black men. During my time dating men I had a number of bad relationships. The men I dated treated me more like a piece of meat rather than a beautiful woman and it bothered me.

I wondered why I was being shamed for being beautiful. It takes a lot of work to get a body this good, if you know what I mean, and all of the jealousy bothered me. Over time, I felt myself becoming less confident until I met Malik.’

‘Nate's roommate.’

‘That is the one, he opened my eyes to a whole new world and after my first week dating both Lionel and Malik I was hooked. I made a conscious choice to show the entire world that I had a preference for black men and there is nothing wrong with that. Men have all sorts of preferences and women do as well.

I have friends that date only white men and think nothing of expanding their horizons. My one friend, Melinda, only dates Asian guys because she is enamored with the culture. It is her choice and there is nothing wrong with that. She wants to indulge her love for the culture and I love her for it. As for me, I have two boyfriends, Malik and Lionel, and my love life is fantastic.’

‘I was wondering about that.’

‘Felicity, you have no idea how empowered I feel walking into a club with two, dark, strong, and handsome men. I feel like a movie star walking the red carpet with bodyguards by my side.

It is an incredible feeling and the tattoo is my way of showing the lifestyle choice that I made. I have a preference for black men and I wear my tattoo with pride.’

‘How does Nate fit into all of this?’

‘Nate is his own man Felicity and he has been looking for his own woman for some time now.’

‘Has he ever played with you?’

‘A few times, although he is looking for someone special, like you.’

‘Oh.’

‘If I were you, I would snap him up Felicity, do not let him stray too far from your prize. You are the only thing he had been talking about around the house since you two hooked up. Lionel and Malik are jealous because he was supposed to come out with them, but backed out at the last minute.’

The waitress brought over an appetizer and Felicity looked at it odd since they did not order any, but Candy gave the waitress a knowing glance.

‘Is this because of the tattoo?’

‘Oh yes, that and so much more.’

‘Wow.’

‘So, tell me all about all three guys and don't spare any details, as you know.’

The girls started talking over their appetizer and meal with Candy leaving no stone unturned regarding Nate, Lionel, and Malik.

Felicity's eyes were popping out of her head or her mouth hanging open at least once a minute as Candy described the guys in every minute detail. All three had very good jobs downtown and were friends since college. Rather than renting they decided to buy a house and fix it up on the weekends.

It had five bedrooms and three bathrooms with an amazing kitchen and living room on the first floor, a cavernous basement with a huge television, playroom, bathroom, and bar. The backyard was even better in the daylight than what she saw late at night.

The whole while Felicity's mind was spinning. By the way, Candy described it this was a lifestyle she always wanted. Her boyfriend never wanted to experiment in bed and spent most of his spare money on beer. His apartment was always a mess and he never seemed to pay any attention to his appearance.

They split some coffee and a dessert with Felicity offering to pick up the tab. Candy tried to insist, but Felicity would have nothing of the matter, dinner was on her.

Felicity asked Candy what she was looking for at the Mall and Candy replied that she was doing some lingerie shopping and Felicity was more than welcome to join her.

The girls headed off into the mall with Felicity feeling better about herself than she had in weeks, happy to have made a new friend.

Candy's first stop was a costume shop and Felicity followed along as Candy headed over to look at Spirit Squad costumes.

Felicity asked what Candy was looking for and she explained that this weekend she wanted to spice thing up for the guys. They had plans on watching the game at home and she was going to do a little role play as a member of the spirit squad of their favorite team.

Candy picked up the uniform and wondered if the top would fit to which Felicity told her it should be just fine. She tried that once for an ex and just made a small, rough cut at the top. A rough cut made it look like her breasts would be bursting out of the top making the guys extra horny. Candy smiled and winked at Felicity, who returned the smile and a wink. 

Candy asked if Felicity was coming and Felicity stared at the spirit squad outfit for a moment before picking one off of the rack.

‘Nervous?’

‘No, I am just wondering if the bottom will cover my ass.’

‘I was going to ask you about that girlfriend. How did you get it to look so round?’
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