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GAME CHANGER

Jeneva Wheeler concentrated on not looking down, down, down onto the 

faraway baseball diamond, staring instead at the numbers on the stadium seats. 

When she found hers, she sighed with pleasure and sank onto the hard plastic 

seat. Although she was happy she hadnÕt fallen to her death during the trip 

down the aisle, she was happier her rock-climbing ex-boyfriend wasnÕt there to 

tease her. Talk about romantic mismatch of  the decade.

Their breakup left her with two tickets to the Spinners baseball game. 

Going alone seemed better than not going at all. 

She peeped over the edge of  the railing, her hands locked on the arms 

of  the seat. Her fear of  heights warred with her fear of  getting whacked on the 

head by a stray foul ball if  she sat too close, but these fears shrank into 

insignificance when the Spinners made division playoffs. 

No way would acrophobia make her miss the game.
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ÒThatÕs what I like in a woman-the ability to conquer her fear of  heights 

to watch her favorite team play baseball. And the courage to display her team 

spirit even if  her team is the visitor and sheÕs surrounded by fans of  the home 

team.Ó 

Jeneva cringed at the cheerful male voice coming from her left. Her team 

affinity proclaimed itself  from her baseball cap down to her socks, leaving no 

doubt of  her preference.

ÒBrodyÕs the name, rescuing kittens from tall trees is my game.Ó

A hand entered JenevaÕs peripheral vision. She turned to see a man about 

her age, an infectious grin lighting a boy-next-door face. She couldnÕt help 

herself, she took his hand and smiled. Without any internal debate, she said, 

ÒJeneva.Ó

ÒDo I detect the hint of  a Southern accent?Ó 

ÒGeorgia.Ó

ÒThat explains the cap, tee shirtÉÓ 

ÒEarrings, watch, belt,Ó she pulled the hem of  her jeans up a few inches, 

Òsocks.Ó She decided not to mention the thongs decorated with the team logo 

she wore under her jeans.  

He opened his jacket, ÒI have a tee shirt.Ó

ÒThey were giving those away at the entrance.Ó

ÒBusted.Ó He let his jacket close. ÒI guess IÕm not as 

passionate a fan as you.Ó

ÒSupportive,Ó she corrected. If  supportive meant having devoted hours 

of  her life to watching Spinner games, reading player interviews, computing 

chances each season, and spending a fortune on team memorabilia. But she 
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didnÕt want him to think she was some kind of  Spinner groupie. She decided to 

steer the conversation into another direction, him. 

ÒAre you a fireman?Ó

ÒWhatever gave you that idea?Ó

ÒYou said you rescue kittens.Ó

ÒOh, right. Sometimes I rescue kittens, but mostly IÕm an animal 

remover.Ó He pulled a business card out of  his shirt pocket and handed it to 

her.  

ÒCritter Getter.Ó She read aloud. ÒHumane and professional removal of  

animals.Ó 

ÒBats, moles, raccoons. Plus,Ó he pointed at the card, ÒI repair any 

damage so IÕm a building contractor, too.Ó 

The question in his raised eyebrows prompted her to respond with her 

work information. ÒIÕm a secretary for the Coast Guard,Ó Jeneva said. ÒThe 

Aquatic Nuisance Species Division.Ó 

ÒZebra mussel, Chinese mitten crab, apple snail?Ó

Jeneva blinked. It wasnÕt often she met someone outside of  her office 

who knew anything about her job.

ÒSee, we have a lot in common.Ó He grinned, again.

ÒWhat about this?Ó She pointed at her shirt and then his.

ÒNot to worry, it works.Ó He nodded toward a couple two rows back 

who wore opposing team shirts.

The old fashioned ÒbrrringÓ of  a phone sounded. Brody rolled his eyes 

upward. ÒSorry.Ó He reached into his pocket, pulled out his cell phone, saw the 

name, and chuckled. 
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ÒPerfect timing.Ó He put the phone to his ear. ÒHi, mom.Ó

Jeneva heard the faint twitter of  a femaleÕs voice.  

ÒOkay, IÕll take care of  it after the game.Ò 

Jeneva tried not to listen to his conversation, but she could feel his gaze on 

her.

ÒMom, remember how I always said youÕd be the first to know when I met 

the girl of  my dreams? Well, I have. Her nameÕs Jeneva.Ó

Jeneva whipped her head around so fast, she almost gave herself  whiplash. 

ÒWe just met!Ó 

ÒAt the game.Ó He smiled at her. 

For some crazy reason, she smiled back. Warm fuzzies swirled through her 

body. 

ÒSure.Ó Brody held out the phone. ÒMy mom wants to talk to you. SheÕll 

love your Southern accent.Ó

She took the phone. ÒHello?Ó 

ÒJeneva? Brody isnÕt teasing? YouÕre real?Ó Excited pleasure laced the older 

womanÕs voice.

ÒYes mÕam, IÕm real, but I think your son is teasing. We just met about two 

minutes ago.Ó

ÒNo, heÕs serious.Ó 

Jeneva heard the note of  conviction in the womanÕs response.

ÒWhen he was fifteen, he promised me IÕd be the first to know when he met 

the girl of  his dreams. And Brody always keeps a promise.Ó

ÒOh.Ó Jeneva couldnÕt take her eyes off  Brody, whose hopeful smile opened 

her bruised heart to new possibilities
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