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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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  Book Description


USA Today Bestselling Contemporary Sports Romance Author Britney Bell brings you a fish out of water story with the Florida Sharks football team’s rookie and a newbie nanny. 
Madison is a small town Texas girl who knows all about hard work, but when she applies, and is hired, at the Practically Perfect Nannies Agency, she soon finds out she's in over her head with her client.
Cade is new to the big game of professional football. He is trying to keep his head down, only focus on his duties to the team, and stay away from all the ‘bad’ extracurricular activities that go on all around the league.
When the quarterback on the team needs a favor, the rookie is obligated to accept the task, but he never thought that task would involve a pretty little blonde who is completely out of her element.
Order The Nanny's Fumble Recovery now to find out if this inexperienced duo will be able to survive all the newness they are up against.






  
  Chapter 1

Madison


My knee is in constant movement, bouncing up and down, as the Parker Airlines private plane lands. I’ve been employed with Practically Perfect Nannies Agency for a year now and have worked with a few other clients, but never ones that are this famous, nor have I kept this many children before. This morning was the first time I met Axel Bledsoe, quarterback for the Florida Sharks professional football team, and Shiloh Parker, CEO of Parker Airlines, and their four children that range in age from toddlers to teenagers. 
I received the assignment only one day before the first pre-season football game in Seattle. Shiloh and Axel will be traveling with us, but she has a big project that she’s working on and needs some major help with the kiddos. As for Axel, he’ll have to rush to the stadium as soon as we land. Which means that I have to pack everything that Skye, Dakota, Oliver, and Benjamin would need on the trip and make sure I didn’t leave anything behind. So, I did what I do best and stayed up half the night making a checklist. 
Then, as soon as I got to the Bledsoe residence and met the kids, I went to work feeding them breakfast and setting out an activity to keep them occupied while I found all their suitcases and filled them with everything they could possibly need. I probably packed more than they needed, actually.
Better too much than not enough.
Better safe than sorry.
I don’t need to get fired my second day on the job. I have bills and school loans to pay off for the education that cost me a fortune and that I’m not using. My parents can’t foot the bill with three of my siblings still living at home.
As soon as we land, Axel kisses Shiloh and his kids goodbye and gets into a car that wizzes him off while she and I wrangle the four children out of their seat belts and down the stairs into a large, sleek-looking black SUV. The airline service unloads all of our luggage, including the excess I dragged along, and loads it into the vehicle. We’re only on this trip for three days, but the backend is jam packed with luggage so much that you can’t see out of the back window.
That should do it, alright. Everyone will have what they need.
Several hours later, we make it to the house they rented for the weekend and the unloading process happens all over again. The cycle is crazy really.
It’s not until all mouths are fed lunch and most kids are laying down for a nap that I realize that my small bag I packed for myself is missing.
“Shiloh, when we were unpacking, did you see a white with pink polka dot carry on sized bag?”
“No, sorry, I didn’t. Was that your bag? I don’t think we have any luggage like that.” She looks puzzled, and I must look like I’m about to lose my mind because she quickly follows up with, “Okay, it’s alright. Let me call and see if it’s on the plane. Give me five minutes, and I’ll come find you.”
“Thank you so much. I’m so sorry to be a bother.” With a little sigh of relief, I head back to check on the children.
It doesn’t take her long to reappear. “Well, the bad news is, your bag was not on the plane. However, the good news is, I talked to Axel, and the guys are finished with practice. He has a teammate that is from Seattle and knows the area like the back of his hand. They’re coming over here, and Cade will be able to take you and the kids around to pick up what you need. I’m sorry that I can’t keep the kids with me. Remember, I have that conference call with the Senate in about an hour?”
“Yes, right, and me taking the kids is no problem at all,” I reply, keeping my fear of toting four kiddos around with me silent.
“Great, the guys will be here in about thirty minutes.”
The time flies by with getting everyone ready to head out for a few hours. Somehow, I pull it off and am waiting by the door when the men arrive.
“Hi, I’m Cade.” he sticks out his hand in introduction. “You must be Madison.” His voice is so low that it rumbles down to my core, making me flustered. Shakily, I take his offered hand in my own.
“Yes, yes. Sorry, yes, I’m Madison. Thank you so much for taking us around today. I guess in all the hurry back in Florida, I misplaced my bag.”
“It’s no problem at all. It’s my pleasure to escort a beautiful lady and the kids around…” he replies, but Axel cuts in.
“Okay, since you kids are good,” he pats Cade on the shoulder, “I have to get back to the stadium for my QB meeting. Have fun.” Axel walks out, leaving me and Cade alone, plus, of course, with a little Skye on my hip and three others in tow.
“Shall we,” Cade breaks the quick moment of silence, and we all pile back into the SUV.
We travel roads surrounded with tall trees on both sides, leaving me to wonder how old those trees are and about the changes that have been made all around them in their lifetime.
Lost in my thoughts, I don’t realize we’ve already pulled into the parking lot for our first stop.
“Umm, why are we here?” I have to ask because Cade has parked at the sporting goods store.
“To get you something to wear, right? They have the best t-shirts, shorts, and sweats here, and don’t get me started on this brand of socks they carry. They are so soft-” I stop him from talking by touching his forearm. His head turns towards me so fast, and I’m certain he feels the warmth in the touch as much as I do. With the chatter of little children in the backseats muted by Cade’s intense green eyes staring into my light browns, his look of confusion is not missed. I’m not sure if that’s a good look or a look that speaks to the fact that he doesn’t like to be touched. Either way, I swiftly retreat and clear my dry throat to talk.
“I know, they do have clothes for women, men, and children, but mainly athletic wear, and I need something a little more professional than workout clothes.”
“What do you mean? We’re just going to a football game.” he asks, still very much confused.
“You go to the game and change into a uniform that looks really nice. I have to go to the game and sit in the family box with all the other player’s wives. I don’t think it would make a good impression to walk in wearing baggy jogging pants and a sweatshirt.” I look down at myself. “Well, yeah, I guess, kind of like I’m dressed now. Sorry, I should have explained a little more to you of what I was looking for.”
“Oh, I’m sure you would look just fine in anything,” he says and winks at me.
“Good Lord in Heaven,” I mumble under my breath and turn to look out the window again. It suddenly got way too hot in the car, and I’ve got to get some air. I grab my top and pull it away from my chest, fanning it back and forth, trying to gain some airflow. 






  
  Chapter 2 

Cade


The weekend’s game in Seattle was ruthless. We lost by one point in double overtime. I never understood why it took the full four quarters to score maybe three or four touchdowns, but when it’s overtime, it’s like it’s easy for each team to get possession of the ball and move the ball down the field and score within the four downs allotted. 
Well, now Coach thinks we should pay for the sins of losing. He says, “You men aren’t in enough shape, so we are going to do endurance all practice. Now, drop and give me fifty.”
The fifty pushups weren’t just the start. That rolled into station work with ladder drills, sprints and burpees. God, I hate those.
Now, my body is beat up, and I’m exhausted, but these jackasses in the locker room will not let up.
“Dude, don't even go there,” the defensive end, Tobin, says. He’s only about an inch shorter than me at my six-foot seven height, but he’s got a little more size on him than my two hundred twenty.
“Of course, I’m gonna go there. You guys all know that my feet are gigantic so therefore my meat stick is gigantic,” says the offensive lineman, Dalton.
“Actually, a new study came out where they measured guys' feet to their dick size, and the results show that the average man’s penis is five point one inches, and there is absolutely zero correlation between feet size and junk size,” Tobin educates him.
“Whatever, man,” Dalton retorts and changes the subject back to the one I don’t want to talk about. Avoiding these guys' invites to hang out and not coming off as rude, stuck up, or not being a team player is a fine line of difficulty. Especially when you are tired and don’t give a shit. “Cade, what do you say? Are you going to go with us to the club and pick up some ass, or are you going to be a pussy and go home and whack yourself off?” 
I stand and turn my back to him and roll my eyes to myself as I grab the stick of deodorant and apply it to my underarms. 
“Actually, guys,” Axel cuts in and claps me on the back. “Coach just went over a new play with me that has Cade being a key component to it, and I’ll have to work with getting him up to speed tonight. You guys have fun though, and Cade, I’ll see you in five in the offensive coach’s office.” He walks off before I can even reply.
So, I finish getting dressed and packing up my backpack and make my way to the office.
“Hey, Axel.” I pause at the doorway and look around to find no one else here. “Where’s Coach and the other receivers? Shouldn’t they be here also?”
“Na, there’s not really a play that Coach made up. I just noticed that Dalton had asked you to go out with them tonight. Obviously, he was not taking no for an answer because that was the tenth time he’s asked with you skirting around a confirmed no.”
“Yeah, huh. Well, then, thanks for getting me out of that. Do you have plans tonight, or do you want to get a bite to eat? My treat, as payback for saving me?”
“Thanks for the offer, but I must decline. I can’t wait to get home to the fam,” he replies, and I hitch my bag up higher on my shoulder. 
“That’s cool. Be safe and have a good one.” I turn to walk out into the hall.
“Cade, you should come over. We always have way too much food. Join us for dinner and to hang for a bit.”
“That would be nice. Thank you for the invite. I think I’ll take you up on it. Should I bring something?”
“God, no. Like I said, there is always too much. You’ll actually be doing us a favor eating some of it. That way we won’t have too many leftovers. I love my wife's lasagna, but it’s really the only thing she’s good at making. So, I think we eat it more nights than are probably healthy.”
“Lasagna? Then definitely, sign me up.”
I follow Axel to his house and park around the back as he pulls into the
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