
    
      
        
          
        
      

    



    
        
          She Switched Sides 1

        

        
        
          Sexy Stories, Volume 17

        

        
        
          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 1

    

    
      First edition. March 22, 2022.

      Copyright © 2022 Pearl N. Lace.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8230931119

    

    
    
      Written by Pearl N. Lace.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter 1


[image: ]




Felicity sat in her cubicle at work frustrated. No matter how hard she tried to insert some spice into her relationship her boyfriend was having none of it. 

All he wanted to do was work out at the gym, play video games, and goof off with his friends.

She bought some new lingerie, worked on her glutes, and wore tight shorts around the apartment but nothing seemed to draw the interest of her boyfriend.

Then suddenly her boyfriend broke up with her via text message. Felicity thought he might be joking but it was no joke. He changed all his social media accounts to say that he was now single and looking.

Now, Felicity had just broken up with her boyfriend and needed to drown her sorrows. It was bad enough that he did not have the guts to say it to her face but he did it via text messages and then blasted her on her social networking page for no reason.

Apparently, he was angry because one of his friends saw her talking to a guy at the gym infuriating Felicity. Mark used to go to the gym but stopped going when they started going out and let himself get out of shape.

He always chastised her when she did not go to the gym and claimed that his workouts consisted of playing videos games all night long.

Felicity wanted to scream that E stands for effort and that she always tried to look her best for him but to no avail.

She was angry, upset, and never saw it coming. To drown her sorrows, she headed down to a local bar called the Corner. 

There was no interest in meeting anyone or drinking. It was all about getting away from the stuff that reminded her of her ex-boyfriend and his video games and most of all social media.

She pulled up a seat at the bar he ordered a soda from the bartender. She introduced herself and told him that she often walked by but never ventured inside. Sitting at the bar were a couple of people watching the game and a guy at the far end of the bar watching the basketball game.

Felicity used to play basketball in college so there was some interest from her and over an hour later she was becoming engrossed in the game.

The man was very attractive, African-American, and looked like he worked out. He wore a tight shirt that showed off his guns and kept to himself.

Felicity's smartphone started to buzz and she pulled it out trying to turn it off but could not. The wonders of technology, she thought, give us no alone time anymore.

They both went back to the game and the soda for Felicity to drown her sorrows. A few minutes later and the game went from a blowout to a close game as the home team blew a 15 point lead. Three shots later and the game was tied and the man at the end of the bar was upset at the blown lead. His displeasure showed as he shook his head at the game.

The other team took the lead on a fast break and both the man and Felicity shook their heads in disdain.

Felicity muttered something regarding the coach's substitutions and the guy sat at the end of the bar and nodded. She went back to her soda when a little plastic cup appeared in front of her signifying a free drink from the guy at the end of the bar.

She looked surprised and waved thanking him for the special. He smiled back and patted the bar next to him signaling for her to come down and join him.

Felicity immediately felt better, shrugged her shoulders, and headed down to meet her new friend. She sat down next to him and finally got a good look at the man who bought her a drink. He was very attractive wearing a shirt and black pants. His hair was well groomed and his dark chocolate skin looked like the kind you of chocolate that makes your mouth water hungry for a piece of chocolate.

She introduced herself as Felicity and he introduced himself as Nate. They started to chat talking about the game and the team. Nate used to play in college as did Felicity so they hit it off as the game got tied and went into overtime. The game continued as they chatted with their team winning on a last second shot.

They high fived to celebrate and Nate wanted to buy Felicity a soda but she suggested that they grab a booth to chat. Nate agreed and they headed back finding a dark booth out of sight to the bar.

Nate took the opportunity to check out Felicity from behind and she looked more than fine. If the sweet behind stretching out the leggings were any indication, she worked out a lot and knew her squats.

They slid into the booth and Felicity smiled offering up a toast for the victory as they clinked glasses.

Nate said that he never saw her in the bar before and Felicity's phone buzzed with another message. She scrunched up inside and let Nate know about her breakup. 

Nate said that he was single and his last girlfriend got all upset over him going to the gym and talking to people there.

Felicity smiled and said that was what her ex said as well. They both smiled and started chatting about their gyms, machines, and weights.

Nate mentioned how people see someone talking to someone and automatically think something it up. Then they tell someone who tells someone who tells their other and all of a sudden it is everybody's business.

Felicity agreed with him and felt a weight lift off her shoulders. Her phone buzzed again and she moaned about how hard it is to get some privacy with smartphones.

Nate agreed and told her that he had yet to upgrade for precisely that reason. You cannot turn the thing off and with GPS everybody is watching where everyone checks in. In his eyes it was nice to shut things off every once in a while and get some piece and quiet.

They continued talking for an hour about basketball and working out. Felicity felt better than she had in weeks with Nate, feeling like she finally met someone who understands her as a person.

Just then Felicity's phone buzzed causing both to jump and she checked it to find out that her ex was texting her and putting a message on her social networking page that he wanted to get back together with her. She rolled her eyes and said that he was done with him causing Nate to laugh.

Felicity smiled and said yes asking what he had in mind. Nate told her that if she was up for it they could do a photobomb and post it as a joke.
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