

    
        
          One Swipe Away

        

        
        
          Nicole Higginbotham-Hogue

        

        
          Published by Nicole Higginbotham-Hogue, 2023.

        

    



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

    
    

    
      ONE SWIPE AWAY

    

    
      First edition. July 25, 2023.

      Copyright © 2023 Nicole Higginbotham-Hogue.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8223888987

    

    
    
      Written by Nicole Higginbotham-Hogue.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Table of Contents

Title Page

Chapter One

Chapter Two

Chapter Three

Chapter Four

Chapter Five

Chapter Six

Chapter Seven

Chapter Eight

Chapter Nine

Chapter Ten

Chapter Eleven

Chapter Twelve

Chapter Thirteen

Chapter Fourteen

Chapter Fifteen

Chapter Sixteen

Chapter Seventeen

Chapter Eighteen

Chapter Nineteen

Chapter Twenty

Chapter Twenty-One

Chapter Twenty-Two

Chapter Twenty-Three

Further Reading: Because of You

Also By Nicole Higginbotham-Hogue

About the Author

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter One
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Tev walked over to Lacey, who was crouched over a small laptop, clicking from one page to another. "What are you doing?" She asked, trying to get a better look at the page Lacey was on.

Lacey was scrolling through various women's photos, clicking on the left and sometimes on the right. It seemed a bit counter productive, but Lacey had insisted that this was the best way for her to meet someone. 

"Can't we just go to a club or something?" Tev asked. "Why do you have to look on there for a date? I don't see how some website will be able to determine what I need."

"You don't want to go to a club," Lacey warned. "If there is someone there that came to party, then you won't find a serious connection. It will just be party, party, party. You want to find someone that wants a serious relationship."

"And that website has people like that?" Tev asked. "Because it seems like it would be very easy for someone to lie on their profile. People lie on job applications and resumes all of the time."

"This isn't a job," Lacey retorted. "This is dating, and if someone lies on here then they obviously aren't looking to find the right one. You have to go in with full disclosure. Now, how tall are you?"

"Five foot seven inches," Tev replied.

"I'm going to say five foot ten," Lacey said. "It sounds better, and I'm going to put you down as someone with a toned build."

Tev rolled her eyes. "I thought that you had to go in with full disclosure."

"That's for them, not you," Lacey replied. "Besides, you have to look appealing if you want to get swiped on."

"I just want someone to talk to that shares my interests," Tev said. "I don't know if I'm ready to swipe them or not. That doesn't sound like something I would be ready for on the first date."

"I take it that you're not a whips and handcuff girl," Lacey said with a laugh.

"I like some westerns," Tev replied, obliviously. "And police shows are okay. Though I don't know what either has to do with dating."

Lacey smacked her head with her palm. "You're so vanilla. I don't even know what to do with you."

"Get me a date," Tev replied. "That would be a good start. I really don't want to go to my work party alone. It didn't go by well last year, and I can't take you. You would probably hook up with my coworkers."

"I'm not that easy," Lacey said, giving her a look.

"That's not what Sandra said," Tev replied. "She was talking about you for weeks. She didn't understand why you didn't call her back."

"Who's Sandra?" Lacey asked, clearly going through a mental checklist of people she remembered from Tev's office.

"The secretary," Tev said, shaking her head. "Don't tell me that you slept with her before asking for her name."

"My lips are sealed," Lacey replied, making a zipping motion with her fingers.

"And that is why you are single," Tev said. "You don't ever take anything seriously." 

"And you take everything seriously," Lacey said. "Sometimes, a woman just wants someone to unwind with. If you are so anxious all of the time, you are going to make it difficult for anyone that dates you to have a good time. Stop being so tense. Try and have a little more fun."

"I find it difficult to have fun going out with woman after woman only to find out that we don't click," Tev replied. "It feels like a waste of time and energy. I would rather just find the right one and see what comes next."

"Wouldn't we all?" Lacey said, rolling her eyes. "Unfortunately, it is a process, and whether you like it or not, you are going to have to give it time."
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Tev walked around the apartment, looking for the bottle of wine that she had bought earlier. She knew that she had it. It was in a long, brown paper bag, and she had saved it especially for the dinner party that she was having. “Lacey, did you see a brown bag anywhere?” she called to her friend, who was still on the computer, clicking away at profiles. “I really need it. Everyone will be here soon.”

“Yeah, I have it,” Lacey replied. “I didn’t know that it was for the party though. I might have tested a little of it.”

“Lacey!” Tev exclaimed. “There is no way that I am going to have time to go to the store before people start arriving. What am I going to do about drinks? There is no way that people are going to want to share a half-drunken bottle of wine.” 

She walked into the room where Lacey was sitting, and Lacey turned around. Tev could see the empty wine glass sitting on the desk near the computer, and she let out an exasperated sigh. “Lacey, you know that I am not good at holding parties like these, and now, I don’t even have wine for my guests.”

“Chill out, Tev,” Lacey said with a wave of the hand. “I needed a little of motivation to look through these profiles for you. It’s been difficult to find a woman that would be able to hold up against your patternized behavior and need to have everything on point all of the time. No one is really that strict with their life anymore.”

“You don’t know that,” Tev replied. “And I am not that uptight. I can bend. I like to have a little fun every once in a while.”

Lacey gave her a look. “You can lie to everyone else, but I know you,” she said. “You throw a fit if a pillow is out of place. You really need to loosen up a bit. Not everything has to be perfect.”

Tev rolled her eyes. “There’s nothing wrong with trying to be neat. I don’t need perfection, but I do need people to take responsibility for their own messes and to treat things with respect.”

“Calm down,” Lacey said. “The first step in finding the woman of your dreams is to relax, because I am going to tell you right now. No one is perfect. No one can live up to your standards, and the point in a relationship is for two people with very different lives to come together.”

“You need to have more faith in me,” Tev said. “Just because it’s taking me more time than the average person to find someone I like, doesn’t mean that it is impossible. Give me time to figure out what works for me, because what works for me might not work for you.”

“Touche,” Lacey said, raising her empty glass.

“Now, I want a glass,” Tev said with a sigh.

“Don’t worry,” Lacey replied, smiling. “I didn’t leave you hanging. I have four boxes of wine in my trunk. You don’t think that I would come to a dinner party empty-handed, do you?”

“You never know,” Tev said.

“Well, I didn’t,” Lacey replied. “Why would I drink half a bottle of your wine without knowing that I already had a replacement? That would just be impolite. Now, help me get them out of my trunk so we can get them into the refrigerator to chill. Everything will be just fine, Tev. Like I said, you need to relax.”

Tev looked back at her and let out another sigh. Maybe, Lacey was right. Maybe, she was too uptight.
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Chapter Three
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“That’s the door,” Tev called, putting the final touches on the turkey that she had been cooking in the roaster. It was golden brown and had smelled the entire house up with its enticing smell.

“Got it,” Lacey said, rushing to the side door to greet the guests. “Dang that turkey smells good,” she commented as she opened the door.

“I second that,” Ally replied, holding the door open for her wife, Gina. 

“Yeah, I haven’t had a good turkey in a while,” Gia said. “Granted, I spent half of this year on a salad-only diet.”

“I’m so glad that is over,” Ally said with a look on her face. “Even the smell of a good roast made me salivate at that time.” 

“I love salad,” Leah said, coming up the drive behind Ally and Gia. “I make a good salad with almost every meal that I cook. It’s great for digestion.”

“She does make a good salad,” Nia said, tailing her. 

“I’ve never had her salad,” an unfamiliar voice said from behind Nia. “But I’d be willing to try it. There are all kinds of ways to upgrade salads now, and I like trying new varieties.”

Ally and Gia were already sitting at the dining room table by the time Leah and Nia made it to their seats. A thin woman with red hair and emerald green eyes followed closely behind. She was dressed in a sundress and a pair of heels, and
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