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GAME CHANGER

Jeneva Wheeler concentrated on not looking down, down, down on
faraway baseball diamond, staring instead at the numbers on the stad
When she found hers, she sighed with pleasure and sank onto the hat
seat. Although she was happy she hadnOt fallen to her death during tt
down the aisle, she was happier her rock-climbing ex-boyfriend wasnC
tease her. Talk about romantic mismatch of the decade.

Their breakup left her with two tickets to the Spinners baseball g
Going alone seemed better than not going at all.

She peeped over the edge of the railing, her hands locked on th
of the seat. Her fear of heights warred with her fear of getting whacke
head by a stray foul ball if she sat too close, but these fears shrank ini
insignificance when the Spinners made division playoffs.

No way would acrophobia make her miss the game.
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OThatOs what | like in a woman-the ability to conquer her fear o
to watch her favorite team play baseball. And the courage to display h
spirit even if her team is the visitor and sheOs surrounded by fans of t
team.O

Jeneva cringed at the cheerful male voice coming from her left. |
affinity proclaimed itself from her baseball cap down to her socks, lea\
doubt of her preference.

OBrodyOs the name, rescuing kittens from tall trees is my game

A hand entered JenevaOs peripheral vision. She turned to see a
her age, an infectious grin lighting a boy-next-door face. She couldnOt
herself, she took his hand and smiled. Without any internal debate, sh
OJeneva.O

ODo | detect the hint of a Southern accent?0

OGeorgia.O

OThat explains the cap, tee shirtEO

OEarrings, watch, belt,0 she pulled the hem of her jeans up a fe
Osocks.O She decided not to mention the thongs decorated with the t
she wore under her jeans.

He opened his jacket, Ol have a tee shirt.O

OThey were giving those away at the entrance.O

OBusted.O He let his jacket close. Ol guess IOm not as

passionate a fan as you.O

OSupportive,O she corrected. If supportive meant having devote

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

chances each season, and spending a fortune on team memorabilia. [
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didnOt want him to think she was some kind of Spinner groupie. She ¢
steer the conversation into another direction, him.

OAre you a fireman?0

OWhatever gave you that idea?O

OYou said you rescue kittens.O

OOh, right. Sometimes | rescue kittens, but mostly IOm an anim
remover.O He pulled a business card out of his shirt pocket and handk
her.

CCritter Gettér She read aloud. OHumane and professional remc
animals.O

OBats, moles, raccoons. Plus,0 he pointed at the card, Ol repai
damage so IOm a building contractor, t00.0

The question in his raised eyebrows prompted her to respond wi
work information. OIOm a secretary for the Coast Guard,O Jeneva sai
Aquatic Nuisance Species Division.O

OZebra mussel, Chinese mitten crab, apple snail?O

Jeneva blinked. It wasnOt often she met someone outside of he
who knew anything about her job.

OSee, we have a lot in common.O He grinned, again.

OWhat about this?O She pointed at her shirt and then his.

ONot to worry, it works.O He nodded toward a couple two rows t
who wore opposing team shirts.

The old fashioned ObrrringO of a phone sounded. Brody rolled |
upward. OSorry.O He reached into his pocket, pulled out his cell phon

name, and chuckled.
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OPerfect timing.O He put the phone to his ear. OHi, mom.O

Jeneva heard the faint twitter of a femaleOs voice.

OOKkay, 10l take care of it after the game.O

Jeneva tried not to listen to his conversation, but she could feel his
her.

OMom, remember how | always said youOd be the first to know wh
the girl of my dreams? Well, | have. Her nameOs Jeneva.O

Jeneva whipped her head around so fast, she almost gave herself
OWe just met!O

OAt the game.O He smiled at her.

For some crazy reason, she smiled back. Warm fuzzies swirled thr¢
body.

OSure.O Brody held out the phone. OMy mom wants to talk to you.
love your Southern accent.O

She took the phone. OHello?0

OJeneva? Brody isnOt teasing? YouOre real?0 Excited pleasure la
womanOs voice.

OYes mOam, IOm real, but | think your son is teasing. We just met
minutes ago.O

ONo, heOs serious.O

Jeneva heard the note of conviction in the womanQOs response.

OWhen he was fifteen, he promised me 10d be the first to know wh
the girl of his dreams. And Brody always keeps a promise.O

OO0h.0 Jeneva couldnOt take her eyes off Brody, whose hopeful sn

her bruised heart to new possibilities
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ABOUT THE AUTHOR

I won my first writing contest with a short story about my puppy whe
was 12 years old. Encouraged by winning a pen set, | decided to becc
writer. Over the years IOve written everything from novels to aviation
handbooks.

In 2003, Kensington published my first two historical romances. Thr
more novels followed. When | realized | was doing all the promaotion, |
to start my own micro publishing company and Saderra Publishing wa

If you enjoyed "Game Changer" you may enjoy my other works. I've
published historical and contemporary romance novels, novellas, and
stories, | also have a book of humorous essays and two writing skills t
dialogue.

Visit my website atww.gingerhanson.coor like me atacebookor

check out the scoop on Tassanoxiiss Mabel Talks TassanokigiouOre

writer, you might find my blgdaist Gingean aid on this journey we call

writing.


https://www.gingerhanson.com
http://missmabeltalkstassanoxie.blogspot.com
http://ginger-hanson.blogspot.com
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GAME CHANGER COPYRIGHT

This e-book is licensed for your personal enjoyment. No part of this
publication may be reproduced, stored in a retrieval system, or transm
any form by any means, electronic, mechanical, photocopying, recordi
otherwise, without written permission from the author. Exceptions are
for brief excerpts used in published reviews.

This short story is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places, anc
incidents are either the product of the authorOs imagination or are use
fictitious. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, business

establishments, events or locales, is entirely coincidental.
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