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Chapter ​One: Blind Date
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“No way!” I shook my head in disbelief.

“Yup,” Patty smiled.

I stared back and forth between Patty and Nadine. They looked identical in every single way. “No way!” I repeated.

“You can stop saying that,” Lewis smacked my arm.

Mark had swindled me into going on a blind date with him. He had met Patty on a dating app, and she told him she had a friend who wanted to come along only if he brought someone. That someone turned out to be me.

What he hadn’t told me was that Patty and her friend Nadine looked identical. They told me their story. Nadine was in the only fans scene, and when one of her followers told her that someone else was putting up photos on social media that looked like her, she had to investigate.

Patty wasn’t as outgoing as Nadine, and her photos were more conservative and covered, so Nadine pushed further, and that’s how the two got together.

There were no lost relatives or connections; even though their blood types were different, they just looked exactly alike. Even I couldn’t tell the difference.

“So,” Nadine stared at me. “There is only one difference,” she smiled.

“I am a natural blonde,” Patty admitted.

“Bottle blonde,” Nadine shrugged.

“Everything else, is exactly the same,” Patty grinned.

“Even the same bra size,” Nadine pointed out.

“I didn’t know that,” Lewis grinned.

“Well, she would say something like that, I wouldn’t,” Patty shrugged.

“It’s all over the internet, so it doesn’t really matter,” Nadine said.

I could tell the difference in personality now. Nadine was a natural flirt and outgoing, while Patty was the shy, quiet one. How she matched with Lewis still eluded me. Lewis was a horndog and would fuck anything that moved.

We had met at a bar just outside of town, and I was glad it was nowhere near where I lived. I didn’t see Nadine and me matching as she was eyeing some of the guys who walked by our table.

Patty was more my type; she was into sci-fi shows and comics and even the same video games as me. It would be easier if we switched dates. Lewis could be with the other horndog, and I could be with the nerd.

“What do you think?” Lewis asked as the girls used the restroom.

“I think you should be with Nadine,” I told him.

“Fuck no!” Lewis exclaimed. “I don’t want to be with someone who shows all her body to strangers!”

“Says the guy that sends dick pics to anyone woman that says hi,” I snickered.

“I didn’t send it to Patty, you think she would be interested?”

“No!” I responded.

“No, what?” Nadine asked as they returned to our table.

“Nothing,” I quickly replied.

“So, what’s next?” Patty asked.

We decided to leave the bar and walk down by the pier; it was a nice place to talk and see the ocean. There were rides and other things for entertainment.

Nadine walked beside me, and for the first time, we started talking about her interests, other than posing online. She had plans to stop all of it after paying off her college debt and getting ahead of her other bills.

I smiled when she said that she liked action movies, and especially one of my favorite movies. “Nice try,” I grinned as I looked over at Lewis and Patty standing by a food truck.

“What?” Nadine smiled.

“Did you guys switch clothes in the girls room?” I asked.

“I knew you would figure it out,” Patty smiled.

“Yeah, after you didn’t check out the guy jogging, I knew something was up,” I smiled back at her.

“You think he will figure it out?” Patty asked.

“No way!” I chuckled as we started walking back to the other two. “He wouldn’t notice something like that.”

“Glad to see you two talking normally,” Nadine smiled as we got closer.

“Uh huh,” I stared at her.

“He figured it out,” Patty stood by Nadine.

“Figured what out?” Lewis asked as he stuffed a burrito into his mouth.

“They switched,” I told him.

“What? When? How did you know?” Lewis spat food out of his mouth as he looked at them.

“So, disgusting,” Patty stood back as the projectiles launched out of his mouth.

“I told you,” I shrugged.

“Dude! You didn’t tell me?” Lewis asked.

“Why, and ruin the fun?” I laughed.

“So, you’re and you’re?” Lewis looked at the two of them.

“Yup,” they said in unison.

“And you’re not getting either,” Nadine shook her head.

I knew that was coming since we left the bar.

“Fuck both of you come on James,” Lewis stared at me as he threw his burrito to the ground.

“I am not going,” I shook my head and stared at him. “Just because you fucked up, I am actually having fun.”

“Bro’s before ho’s!” Lewis shouted at me. “Let’s go!”

“I think you should leave,” I turned to him.

“Fuck all of you!” Lewis stormed off.

The three of us continued our walk.

“Sorry about your friend,” Nadine said as we returned to the parking space.

“Not really a friend more like an associate, we used to work together,” I shrugged.

“Anyway,” Patty turned to face me as we reached their vehicle. “Sorry about the trickery, we’ve dated guys before and they always say they can’t tell the difference and try and hit on the other one.”

“Yeah, too many times,” Nadine agreed. “It’s why we did the double date thing.”

“I understand,” I smiled.

“So, it was the looking at other guys that gave me away?” Nadine asked.

“Yeah, and she has a slight accent, southern, right?” I looked at Patty.

“Mississippi,” Patty stared at me. “You picked up on that?”

“Certain words,” I shrugged.

“Told you!” Nadine nudged her with her elbow. “She tries to hide it.”

“I am a northerner,” I laughed. “I pick up on southern accents.”

“So, you think you can tell us apart, easily?” Nadine asked.

“Absolutely!” I looked at both of them.

They looked interested. “Okay,” Patty grinned. “Two weeks.”

“Of?” I asked.

“Dating both of us,” Nadine nodded. “We will bet that we can confuse you, and if you lose.”

“I won’t,” I shrugged.

“When you lose,” Patty stared at me.

“I will give you my car,” I hit the unlock button on my key fob.

Both of their eyes widened.

“Your sports car?” Patty asked.

“Yup,” I grinned. “What do I get if I win?”

They both stared at each other.

“One time with both of us,” Nadine smirked.

“Two,” I countered. “And we make it a month. Not two weeks.”

“You are full of yourself, aren’t you? Patty smiled. “Fine.”

We shook hands.

I watched them leave after I got all their information.

I smiled as I headed back to my car.

They didn’t ask what I did for a living. I was used to people trying to pull a fast one on me. I worked for an insurance company, and I was in the fraud department. I was very good at my job.

Patty’s eyes were just as blue as Nadine’s, but up close, her eyes had silver specks just under the iris. Nadine might wear the same bra size as Patty, but her left breast was slightly larger than her right. Patty couldn’t stand still without swaying, an indicator that she might have had surgery on one of her ankles, probably from playing a sport in her younger years. Nadine chewed the inside of her mouth when she had to make a decision.

“They had already failed,” I smiled.
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Chapter Tw​o: Winning Big
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I had won their little bet; it was quite easy and not worthy of a challenge. Many times, the two had switched and even tried to act like the other, but once I got the hang of their telltale signs, it was very easy.

"Not even our families can tell us apart!" Patty as she got out of the car.

"Well, they aren't like me," I shrugged. I was smug, but I had the right to be.

We were walking into a large party thrown by Patty's company. It was a large event, and there were hundreds of people waiting outside to look at people going in.

Patty worked for a sports athletic company and had hundreds of athletes under their umbrella. From college sports to professional, the event was on television as well.

I had two beautiful blondes on my arms, and everyone was staring at me.

"I can't believe you are making us do this," Nadine smiled for the cameras and the paparazzi.

"I said I wanted both of you at the same time," I grinned as people stared, and I was sure they were asking who the guy with the two sexy, beautiful, busty blondes was.

"We thought you meant sexually!" Patty responded through her teeth as she posed for a shot.

"Patricia!" one of her co-workers called her over.

She smiled and headed to part of the main stage.

Her boss was there, and they posed with the new number one draft pick for the NFL. He was a cornerback, and everyone knew that Cleveland would pick him up. Our team needed some help with defense, and we were picking first.

Patty smiled for the cameras as the tall young man stood next to her.

"How?" Nadine asked as we stood waiting for Patty to come back.

"You guys never asked what my job entailed," I faked a smile and waved.

"You work in insurance," Nadine shrugged.

"What do I do?" I asked.

Like most women out there in the dating world, when it came to the talking stage, all they asked for was the main job. If you said you worked retail, or finance, anything with a large encompassing title, they didn't ask what you did, just as long as you had a job.

It was the same for these two; all I said was that I worked for a large insurance company, and they never asked for the details of my job.

"You sell insurance?" Nadine asked as Patty started walking back towards us.

"Let's go inside," Patty whispered as she led us inside the large building.

We walked up the staircase and into the main area. There were many people here, all smiling, drinking champagne, and sitting in lavish seats.

"Here we are," Patty mentioned as we sat down at a large circular table near the front.

We didn't talk to other people. I was sure Patty wanted this night to go as quickly as possible.

"So, what do you do?" Nadine asked.

I couldn't help but stare at her cleavage, nicely tucked into her little red dress.

"I work in insurance fraud," I grinned.

Immediately, both their eyes went wide.

"They call me to find out when someone is lying or trying to get away with claiming more than they should, or faking injuries, as well as many other types of fraudulent claims, it could be an individual or a large company," I shrugged. "I am very good at my job."

Not many people liked it, but everyone out there had a tell, something they did when they were lying, even the best in the world had a small tell. It took months and years to hide it, but first, a person had to admit that they had it. These two didn't want to admit theirs.

"We could call this off," Patty stared at me. "You cheated!"

"How?" I asked.

And I knew she was bluffing. On our individual dates, she had made it quite clear she was interested in more than just dating; this façade she was putting on was because she wanted to throw Nadine off, so she could have me for herself.

"You didn't tell us everything," Nadine stated.

"You didn't ask," I shrugged.

Nadine was trying to throw Patty off as well. The two were very competitive against each other, and while they looked alike and even were best friends, they had no interest in sharing me with her friend.

Nadine and I had made out on
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