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  BFL Roster





Texas Tornados


Tyler Beckett – QB

Drew Elliott – WR

Reed Anderson – WR

Taylor Wright – TE

Zane Blakeman – DE

Jeff Briggs – Head Coach

Grant Darling – Team Owner



Florida Sharks

Axel Bledsoe  – QB

Sonny Lee – WR

Cade Brookshire – TE

Cole Halliday – LB

Tobin Glover – DE

Nash Witten – Former QB

Chance Hamilton – Former Team Doctor



Houston Hornets
Christian Fellows – RB
Reginald Simms – WR
Jacob Poulos – TE
Shawn Holsten – OL




San Antonio Xtremes

Aiden Zimmerman – WR Coach

Miles Monroe – QB Coach

Logan Gibson – DB Coach

Stefan Brown – DL Coach

Eric Stone – Head Coach

Bryce Whitlock – Team Owner










  
  CONNECT WITH BRITNEY BELL


I love connecting with readers! Please subscribe to my newsletter and get first-hand knowledge of upcoming releases and other surprises coming this year. 
Click here to subscribe to the newsletter.
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  Copyright Sunshine & Sidelines © 2023 by Britney Bell 

All rights reserved.  
No part of this publication may be reproduced, distributed or transmitted in any form or by any means, including photocopying, recording, or other electronic or mechanical methods, without the prior written permission of the publisher, except in the case of brief quotations embodied in critical reviews and certain other noncommercial uses permitted by copyright law.
This is a work of fiction.  Names, characters, places and incidents are a product of the author’s imagination or are used fictitiously. Any resemblances to actual people, living or dead, or to businesses, companies, events, institutions or locales is completely coincidental.






  
  Book Description


USA Today Bestselling Author Britney Bell brings you a second chance romance with a woman who's never left her small hometown and a professional football player who lives in a big city. 
Tobin was raised in a small town, but wasn't afraid to go after his dream of becoming a professional athlete. Yet, his high school girlfriend didn't feel the same way about him as he did her and refused his proposal to move off to college with him.
Nola was born in that town and will die in that town, just as her ancestors before her. She was always too afraid to venture out of what she has known all her life to truly live.
No matter how you think your life will end up, fate has her own plan. This time the plan consisted of crunched fiberglass and a hefty invoice.
Order Sunshine & Sidelines now to see if fear will continue to hold back long lost love.









  
  Chapter 1

Tobin


The Florida Sharks gave it a hard fight this past season, but it just wasn’t enough to make it deep into the playoffs. Actually, we only made it one game in and then we lost. It was all over way too soon. Since our offensive captain, Nash Witten, retired and moved home to Kissing Springs to be the football coach, we haven’t been a solid unit on the field. Last year, we played past November, but this year was over only one game into the playoffs. 
Nash was from the same small town I was, and with him being a few years older than me, and watching his football journey with all the success he had, I looked up to him. Right out of college, I was drafted to the Sharks and was able to play with him, and I thought life couldn’t get better than that. Then when he announced he was leaving after only being able to play with him for one year, I was heartbroken, but that’s how this profession goes. It’s ever changing, and I’ve learned to adapt.
The past two years I’ve played professional football, and all through college football, we played so long through the season that I wasn’t ever able to come home for the holidays. Being home now to celebrate the season for thanks, giving, and family, and staying here four weeks with my parents is… bittersweet. It is nice to see them healthy and happy, but it’s not nice being back in a town that was so hard to leave in the first place. It took me a long while to get used to moving off to college, and I was homesick more often than weekend calendar days in a month’s time.
This town used to always go out of their way to hang Christmas lights and set out all of their finest holiday décor, and it looks like nothing has changed. I make a quick turn in my car to back into one of the angled parking spots downtown in front of French Kiss Coffee. Caffeine is calling my name, and I can’t wait to grab a hot cup of their house roasted blend and a slice of the blackberry pie that I haven’t had in ages. Surely, they make it the same as they did when I was young.
I turn off the engine and just sit and admire it all. Yep, things haven’t changed much. The coffee shop is next door like it’s always been. Jackson & Sons Hardware store is still directly across the street, and the library is at the end of the street.
I stretch my six-foot five frame out of my BMW i8 Roadster and take a deep breath in the cool air of the mountains. It’s a lot different from the humid heat of Orlando, Florida. It hasn’t snowed this year in Kentucky, which is unusual, and I’m glad for the pleasant drive.
I’m only a few customers back in line when I hear the distinct loud crunching sound of two cars crashing into each other, so I whip my head around to look out the window and assess the situation. Then I realize in horror that the hood of my car is underneath an old, rusted tailgate of a large red Ford truck.
Before overreacting, I take a few deep breaths in and let them out and count to a hundred as I watch out the front window to see who it is.
Well, well, well. It just so happens to be none other than my one and only ex-girlfriend who jumps out of the truck and is frantically looking around the empty street.
The shock of seeing her after all these years makes my knees wobble, and I have to take a seat in the nearest chair possible, one where I can still stare outside at the wreckage that is before me. I can’t bring myself to get up and move my legs, so I remain seated and wait, watching as she digs in her purse.
It’s as if I’ve gone through a portal back in time as I stare outside at the same beautiful desert sand colored, wavy hair. Yet, I know I am present in this time because her body is all grown up and filled out with very nice curves, giving her a perfect hourglass figure in those jeans and tennis shoes that she must still love to wear.
She pulls out a crumpled little piece of paper and appears to be writing something down. With another glance up and down the street, she wipes the tears from her eyes, places the note on the mangled windshield wiper, climbs back into her truck, and drives away. That old thing doesn’t look like it even got a scratch, whereas my entire front end is squashed up and definitely not drivable.
The flood of memories keeps me rooted on my ass. All the joy I felt in high school when I was with her. All the heartache I endured as I was trying to start a new life away from everything that I’d ever known in a new place, with new teammates and new coaches. All the anger that was caused from the unresolved reasoning behind why she rejected me. My heart was majorly conflicted then. I wanted to stay home to be with Nola and continue with the wonderful times we always had, but I knew all the sacrifices that it took, from not only me but my family, as well, to be able to achieve my goal and play at the next level. It was a hard choice. One that any eighteen-year-old should not have to make. One that haunts me still today, whether it was the right call or not. 
Now, though, football will probably always be my only life. Could I stay single forever? I do have enough money to hire whatever services I could possibly need to take care of me, things that a wife would normally do. Such as reminding me to eat my veggies to stay healthy and yelling at me to put the toilet seat down after I go to the bathroom. Yeah, probably not.
I don’t think anyone could make me feel the same as Nola did when we were in high school. All the women I come across now are superficial and only want me for the wrong reasons. I need to come to terms with the fact that I will always remain lonely because no one can compare to the feelings I had when I was with Nola.






  
  Chapter 2

Nola


The text notification on my phone bounces off the walls of my room and wakes me from a deep sleep. When I glance at the screen, my heart sinks. That’s definitely not what I wanted to wake up to. Today is two days since the wreck, and finally the other car’s owner is notifying me that I need to meet them at the body shop in town. 
Without hesitation, I fire off a quick acceptance to the instructions on the screen, throw the phone on my bed, and roll back over, covering my head with my blankets, groaning. I don’t want to deal with this, but I don’t have a choice.
I’m nervous as hell to see whoever’s car it is, and just pray that they’re not too hateful. Thank God, I have insurance and did the responsible thing right away and called them to let them know. But with no damage to my truck, they really can’t do anything until the other person’s insurance contacts them.
Reluctantly, I drag myself out of bed, shower, and get dressed by throwing a sweater and jeans on. I don’t put much effort into preparing what I look like to soon be embarrassed, heading to my possible doom. I procrastinate, not leaving much time before I have to be at the body shop because it only takes a few minutes to get there, and I still arrive just in time.
The buzzer connected to the top of the glass door sounds as I walk through, alerting my arrival, and I look around to find a worker to greet me. Instead of seeing an employee in a button-down uniform shirt, I see my childhood staring back at me.
Tobin Glover. 
In the flesh, and he’s looking right at me with his intense brown eyes that always used to make my knees shake in high school. 
And apparently after high school as well. Because I nearly buckle at the feel of my knees shaking.
“Tobin, what are you doing here? Are you in town to see your folks for the holidays?” I quickly fire questions at the man I haven't physically laid eyes on in years. Oh, I’d definitely seen him on television, trying to watch all the games I could. It’s my way of supporting him, even if he doesn’t know it.
Tobin asked me to go with him to college, but fear held my feet firmly planted in the soil of this small town we grew up in. My entire family has been born, raised, and then ultimately buried here.
I was so scared to go with Tobin back then. That fear was all-consuming, making me retreat into hiding under the comfort of my bed’s blankets. Nevertheless, when I finally got the courage, it was too late. He’d obviously moved on, thanks to his public social media status. Who was I to come back into his life
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