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Chapter One: N​ot Just a Pretty Face
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"Suck my dick, Dani!" Wade shouted.

"If you had one I might just do it," Dani retaliated.

We were used to their shenanigans. Wade had been trying to get into Dani's pants the moment she joined the staff.

We were on a private plane heading for Athens, Georgia. It was the preseason, and we were scouting one of the Bulldogs' star linebackers. We had seen tape of him all year, but before we sent our approval to the bigwigs upstairs, we wanted to see him up close and personal.

I had been a scout for the Steelers for many years. Been a scout for many teams throughout my career, and I wanted to end it at home in the city I loved. I had grown up watching the Steelers, and so it was a nice touch to scout potential players.

Our scout team was pretty solid. Wade, Duke, Charlie, and I were the usual bunch; Derek retired last season, and Dani took his place.

At first, we weren't sure of Dani, not because she was a female, but because she came from scouting baseball. Baseball and Football were two different sports, and scouting was much different from one to the other.

So far, Dani has proved she has what it takes to be a good scout. We had traveled by bus, car, and train so far this season, and now that it was grinding to the end, the team was shelling out some big bucks for a private plane.

"I think he is good," Duke changed the subject.

"Told you!" Wade exclaimed.

"Yeah, if the D line opens holes for him, sure," Dani pointed out the detail she had found.

It was one of the reasons we were flying out there instead of catching a bus. The bigwigs were trying to find out who they wanted to draft first, the linebacker from Georgia or the Safety from Miami.

I was the head of the staff, and my money was on the safety; the other guys wanted the linebacker. Dani was on my side.

"What do you say Kurt?" Charlie looked at me.

"I say we check Dani's claim when we get there," I replied. "We can't have a linebacker that's only good if the D line is good, that won't work in the pros."

There were a few mumbles, but they knew I was right. I would love to put in for the linebacker, but if he can't make reads and see plays without the Defensive line making it easy on him, then he would be no good to us in the first round.

"Thanks Kurt," Dani smiled.

"Not doing it for you," I leaned back in my chair. "It's my head on a spike if I tell them spend the first-round pick on him and he's a bust."

I had two more years in me, and then I was going to retire. I didn't want any of my last years as a scout to have any bad calls.

I had picked some very good players throughout my career, and for that, I had earned the respect of the owner as well as the GM. I wasn't about to throw that respect and trust out the window for a flashy linebacker.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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"See!" Wade yelled as we watched the linebacker go through some of the training and trials.

Many scouts were out here today, from various teams. They were all thinking the same thing: get the linebacker that hit like a Mack truck.

"He is fast," Charlie nodded his head.

"And agile for his size," Duke quickly added.

"It's a win-win," Wade nodded. "Send it in, so we can get ahead of these other fucks!"

"Wait," Dani stared at us.

She had her shades on and brushed some of her blonde hair out of her face.

"For what?" Wade shook his head. "He has done everything."

"Not the running back trail," Dani walked through the partition in the fence and headed towards the coaches.

"What is she doing?" Duke stood up.

I smiled. "She has a set of balls on her," I sat back in the chair and watched as the short blonde walked up to the coaching staff and talked to them.

There was a bit of back and forth, but eventually Dani got what she wanted. She smiled as she walked back to us.

"Men," she shook her head as she came back to our side of the fence.

She had unbuttoned her top just a little. "A bit of cleavage and you guys turn into walking bobble heads!"

Dani buttoned her top back up.

"It's something that always works," I nodded. "What did you ask for?"

"You'll see," Dani sat next to me.

It took a moment, but they brought out the larger-size dummies, six of them on the sliding rack.

"What the fuck?" Wade sat up.

Two men operated the sliders, and the dummies went back and forth.

"Let's see if he knows which way to go," Dani folded her arms.

Everyone in the scouting area was on edge as the running back took the ball and ran. He went straight up the middle through the dummies. The linebacker missed him by a mile.

"Where is that speed now?" Dani chuckled.

I watched the faces of the other scouts. All of them were silent, and their mouths were dropping as the linebacker missed again and again.

"He is a bust," Duke shook his head.

Even on the short passes, he was getting juked and moved around.

"If he hasn't got a clear line of sight, he sucks," Dani shrugged.

It was evident that she was right, with the larger dummies blocking his view, even the slightest obstacle between him and the ball carrier, and he was making the wrong moves every time.

"Take them away and he is good," Charlie nodded. "But when does that happen. It's not like the other team is going to stand still and broadcast everything."

"He plays a team like Atlanta or Miami with all that moving around and pre snap movements, he would be a fish out of water," Duke added.

"Good call," I fist bumped Dani.

"Suck my dick, Wade!" Dani exclaimed.

"Yeah, yeah, fuck you!" Wade smiled.

We had seen what we came to see, so we packed our things.

"Guess, you're not just a pretty face after all," I told Dani as we got into the large SUV that we had rented.

"But I do have a nice pair of tits though," Dani smirked.

'That you do,' I thought as I looked through my shades at her chest. 'You sure fucking do!'
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Chapter Two: ​Above and Beyond
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"Good call on the linebacker," Duley commented as we sat down in my office.

"Wasn't mine," I replied.

"I heard about that," Duley put his feet up on my desk. "She's quite the firecracker."

"Yeah, she's something," I responded.

"So, does that mean you decided on a replacement?"

Duley and I had been friends for years. He was one of the people that the owner of the Falcons listened to when Duley said something wasn't right, or a player wasn't ready to play. People listened.

Not many fans liked Duley; they said he had too much power. He wasn't even the GM, but he made roster calls and even hired and fired some coaches.

"You want me gone that bad, huh?" I grinned.

"Nope, not at all," Duley stared at me. "If I could tell you something that would make you stay, I would."

There was nothing to say, nothing that anyone could say or do that would make me stick around. At the end of the next season, I will be done.

"I think she will make a great replacement," I told him. "Rought around the edges, but she has the eyes and the knowledge."

"Okay," Duley nodded. "Train her up, you got till the end of the season."

"Might get some crap from the others," I stated.

"You let me deal with that," Duley stood up.

He spat in the cup in his hand as he started leaving my office. Most people found chewing tobacco gross, and I was one of them.

"Just make sure you are making this decision because she can do the job," Duley looked back at me. "Not just because she has a nice ass and a huge rack."

"It's nothing like that," I told him.

I knew the others would be pissed at me for making the decision to go with Dani over any of them, but they would have sent in the notice to go for the linebacker, and he would have failed miserably. Dani was the only one who saw what I saw from the videos.

It was a test, and the rest of them had failed miserably.

I went downstairs to the locker rooms to change and then into the gym.

I saw Dani working out by herself, earbuds in her ears and hitting the free weights hard.

It was hard not to stare at Dani as she worked out, with long blonde hair and a formidable body, not an ounce of fat on her.

Dani treated her body like a temple, and it showed.

I tried my best to concentrate on my own workout and not on the hot blonde, but I failed miserably.

"When, you are done," I approached Dani. "I need to talk to you."

"Sure," Dani nodded.

Sweat poured from her like a fountain.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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I sat down in the hot room and waited for Dani to come in.

The door opened and then closed, and Dani walked towards me and sat beside me. The sweat glistened on her skin.

I loved sitting in the hot room and letting the heat wash over me.

"I am choosing you as my replacement," I told her as she leaned back.

"Okay," Dani nodded.

"Just okay?" I asked.

I was expecting more.

"Well, it's not like the others could do what you do," Dani said, looking at me. "They failed your test."

I wasn't surprised that Dani knew it was a test. She was bright and a lot smarter than any of the guys gave her credit for.

"I am sure they will say it's because I am a woman," Dani smiled.

"Does that bother you?" I asked.

"Nope, not really," Dani shrugged. "I've been hearing it all my life," she looked at me. "I chose to enter a man's career. Men have been dominating this career for years, it's hard for them to admit a woman can do it just as good or even better."

I had to admit, the first week after Duley had put Dani on my team, I had doubts. Those doubts went away very quickly. Dani knew her shit.

"I've heard it all, it's because you have huge tits, or I have a nice ass," Dani tilted her head to the side as she looked at me. "You're fucking all the guys to get to the top."

"Yeah, it comes with the territory and I am sure you will hear it all again," I warned her.

"I accept the challenge," Dani smirked. "I am not some prissy, weak minded little girl. I can handle myself."

"Good to hear it," I leaned back and breathed in and out.

There was silence for a bit.

"So, did you enjoy the view?" Dani asked.

"What?" I opened my eyes and looked at Dani.

"I saw you staring at me," Dani grinned. "So, did you enjoy it?"

I sat back upright and looked at her. "You were testing me?"

"You failed miserably!" Dani chuckled.

"Well, I think the test was rigged," I laughed along with her.

"How so?" Dani asked.

"Well, the tight gym shorts that barely cover your ass, and the sports bra that is a size or two too small," I stared at her.

"Wow, you do really have the eye, huh?"

"Yeah, I do," I smiled.

"I will have to try harder next time," Dani winked at me.

She sauntered out of the hot room, her ass swaying from one side to the other.

I sat in there for a few moments before exiting.

I should have been walking straight to the men's locker room to change, but I made a detour and went into the women's locker room.

"What took you so long?" Dani muttered.

There was a rush between us, and before I knew it, we were in one of the shower stalls.

"Fuck!" I moaned as I buried my cock inside Dani as her legs wrapped around me.

I had her pinned against the wall, the hot water coming down and steaming up
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