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A couple of weeks had passed since Pratt had sex with Nathan's stepmom Sylivia, since then anytime he'd been around her she had either completely ignored him or would give him the slightest dismissive tease.  Pratt had obviously not told Nathan about it and was now beginning to think his idea of he and her having a fling was a pipe dream.

Nathan would be going back to live at his mom's house now that she was back in town, only spending every other weekend at his dad's house.  The odd chance of seeing Sylvia when he visited becoming less and less.  Maybe he'd go around the coffee shop by her gym to "run into" her by accident was something he might do.

Sylvia, a creature of habit, stuck to her meticulous routine of hitting the gym and grabbing a latte at the coffee shop by her gym. She knew the eyes of the high school boys followed her as she strutted in, her workout gear hugging her curves and her blonde hair bouncing with every step. She enjoyed the attention, the way their gazes lingered on her figure and the whispers that followed her. It was a power trip she had everywhere she went, even when her and Phillip were out together or on vacation in some exotic island or foreign city.

One day, while leaving the gym and heading to the coffee shop for her latte, she spotted Nathan and his baseball teammates.  She rolled her eyes to herself when she saw Pratt, she didn't want to deal with him.  She got what she wanted out of that encounter, sex and a power boost. There were times she could use his puppy dog crush to her advantage but getting a latte after a workout wasn't one of them.

Nathan spotted her and she waved at him, her smile as bright and as empty as ever. She got her latte and knew she had to go say hi or Phillip might scold her so she walked over to the table, "Hi Nathan, how are you?" she said with forced cheerfulness.  "Good, going back to my dad's now?" he asked not really caring what the answer was.  "Yes, we have dinner plans tonight.  See you next time." she said sweetly before walking away.

Pratt tried to get her attention, "Bye Mrs Fletcher" but she didn't even turn around to acknowledge him. He felt like a ghost, invisible to the one person he had hoped to keep a secret relationship with.  He watched her leave the coffee shop and felt a mix of anger and embarrassment.

Spence and Dillon noticed Pratt's reaction and laughed.  Nathan said, "Would you guys cut it out, I'm sick of how you all act around her.  I'm going home."

The guys looked at each other, knowing they had crossed a line, but they couldn't resist the temptation to poke fun at Pratt's failed conquest. "Okay, okay, sorry man," Spence said, trying to stifle his laughter. "But you gotta admit, she's got it going on."

Nathan said, "Whatever dude, I'm outta here."

Dillon laughed at Pratt again, "You're a clown, she doesn't even know you're alive."  Pratt had kept things a secret but was so embarrassed by what just happened he decided to tell Spence and Dillon.  "Shut up! Look, I'm gonna tell you something but you can't say anything, especially to Nathan."  He took a deep breath, "I've slept with her."

Spence spit out his drink in shock, "You're kidding, right?"  "No, it was amazing, but now she acts like nothing ever happened."  Pratt's voice was a mix of excitement and bitterness.  

Dillon leaned in, "You're fucking lying."  

"I swear, man, it was just a couple of weeks ago," replied Pratt.

"Why would you keep that from us?" Spence demanded.

Pratt looked around nervously, "I didn't want it to get back to Nathan."

The two teammates exchanged glances, the gears in their heads turning. This was juicier gossip than any of them had ever had.

For the rest of the week, Spence and Dillon couldn't stop whispering about what Pratt had told them. They didn't dare bring it up around Nathan, but every time they saw him, they couldn't help but look at one another.  They wondered if maybe Sylvia had a thing for young guys or Nathan's friends or just Pratt.  She was so hot and they thought maybe they would see if she acted any particular way around them if they tried to talk to her.

They decided they'd go to the coffee shop this Wednesday, a day when they knew no other members of the team would be there.  They had heard she went to the gym nearly everyday.  If she was going to ignore Pratt, maybe she would give them a chance.  They had seen how she interacted with guys at the gym and how she'd flirt with some of the trainers.  Pratt had told them she was insatiable in bed, and they couldn't help but think she was just playing hard to get.

Wednesday came and they went to the coffee shop, wearing their workout clothes despite having no intention of hitting the gym themselves. They saw Sylvia sitting at her usual spot, scrolling through her phone. She looked up as they approached, her eyes scanning them briefly before looking back down.

"Hey, Mrs. Fletcher," Spence began, trying to sound casual. "How's it going?"  Sylvia looked up again, a hint of curiosity in her gaze. "Oh, hello, boys. You're Nathan's friends?  Right?"  "Yeah, Spence and Dillon," Dillon introduced, his heart racing.

"How's your workout?" she asked, her tone polite but distant.

They talked about their "workout" and the weather, the awkward small talk stretching like a tight rubber band. Sylvia sipped her latte, seemingly indifferent to their presence, while Spence and Dillon searched for an opening to flirt. They were both aware that they were treading on dangerous ground, but the thrill of the potential conquest had their competitive spirits running high.

As the conversation lulled, Sylvia's phone buzzed. She glanced at the screen, a faint smile playing on her lips. "It's my trainer," she said, standing up. "I have to get going. It was nice seeing you both."

The dismissal was clear, and they watched her leave, feeling like they'd just been played in their own game. In the silence that followed, they couldn't help but feel a mix of defeat and fascination. Sylvia was a woman who knew exactly what she wanted and wasn't afraid to ignore them if she didn't see them as an opportunity for her own entertainment.

The weekend rolled around, and Nathan found himself at his dad's place again. Spence and texted Nathan asking him if he wanted to hang out.  Nathan was bored so he invited him over, Dillon came with him.  They sat around watching TV, and Sylvia walked in the house, fresh from her nail appointment looking as stunning as ever.  She greeted the boys with the same plastic smile she gave everyone and disappeared into the kitchen to grab a water.

Nathan noticed something odd, the way Spence and Dillon were looking at her, and it made his skin crawl.  They weren't just checking her out; there was something more knowing in their gaze. "What's with you guys?" he asked, trying to keep the edge out of his voice.

"You want to go outside and shoot some hoops?" Nathan suggested, trying to get away from Sylvia so his friends would act normal for a change.

They went outside and started playing a game of basketball. Spence and Dillon's mind turning as they were thinking of a reason to go back inside and try and start up a conversation with her.  The ball bounced off the hoop and Dillon took the opportunity to grab it.

"I'm gonna grab some water, you guys okay?" Dillon asked as he headed towards the house.

Spence nodded, trying to keep the tension out of his voice.  "Yeah, sure."

Inside, Dillon found Sylvia in the kitchen, her back to him as she washed her hands.  He cleared his throat, "Need a towel?" he asked, trying to sound casual.

Sylvia turned and gave him a smile that didn't quite reach her eyes. "Thanks, Dillon," she said taking the towel and drying her hands. "What can I get for you?"

He leaned against the counter, "Just a water, please."  He watched her grab a bottle from the fridge and hand it to him.  He took a sip, "So, how's life been treating you?"

Sylvia cocked her head to the side, "It's been fine. Why do you ask?"

Dillon shrugged, trying to play it cool, "Oh, just wondering. You know, seeing you around town and at the gym. You seem really busy."

Sylvia nodded, "Keeping fit is a full-time job."  She winked at him and walked out of the kitchen, leaving Dillon feeling like he'd just been dismissed.

Dillon sort of followed her as she walked back into the living
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