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Jessica James was not the kind of woman who broke rules.

At least, that’s what she told herself. She was forty-five, polished, professional, with a career in marketing that kept her busy and a household that revolved around her son’s schedule. PTA meetings, carpools, fundraisers — she did it all. She carried the appearance of a woman who had everything under control. It was JJ’s way or the highway — the ultimate bulldozer mom.

But control was a slippery word.

And tonight, in her home office, with the football coach sitting across from her, Jessica was about to lose hers entirely. The office had been built for business, and tonight it would fulfill its original purpose — though not in the way she’d ever imagined.

Coach Tyler Rhodes had been at Cream City High for three years now. Thirty-two, with the body of a man who still lived in the weight room and the maturity of someone who had learned life’s hard lessons early. Broad shoulders filled out his polo. His jaw looked as if it had been carved from stone. He had discovered early in his coaching career that some mothers were more involved in their children’s athletic pursuits than others.

More importantly, he was the gatekeeper to the one thing Jessica’s son wanted most — the starting quarterback position. That meant she wanted the starting position more than he did and would do whatever it took to secure it for her son. She delegated tasks to her husband, but the results never materialized fast enough to satisfy her. Action was needed. The season was approaching, and her baby boy would not be denied what he desired.

Her son was undoubtedly talented. But talent alone didn’t always secure playing time. Politics mattered. Favor mattered. And when Tyler leaned back in his chair, dark eyes glinting, Jessica realized he knew exactly how much power he held.

It started innocently, as conversations often do. Jessica had become president of the booster club, which meant regular meetings with the coaching staff. The quarterback battle was always a topic of discussion. Initially, it began with a glance.
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