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Mallory Joins the
League

Ross and Mallory are a hot, happily married
twenty-something couple, living the American dream. But when Ross
is in a bind and forced to let Mallory join his fantasy football
league all hell breaks loose. And the league begins to take over
their lives.

The ultra-competitive Mallory Monroe will
stop at next to nothing to win and prove to all the guys that she
belongs in the league.

FOR ADULTS ONLY!

Content warning: Contains cheating, light
bondage, light BDSM, voyeurism and highly charged M/F and F/F
sexual activity.

Mallory joins the league is a seven part
novella, approximately 47,000 words in length.

Part One: She Fumbles

Part Two: She Comes Ready to Play

Part Three: She Almost Gets Sacked

Part Four: She Goes Deep

Part Five: She Switches Sides

Part Six: She is Desperate to Score

Part Seven: She Takes It for the Team































Mallory Joins the
League
Part
One: She Fumbles



Ross was in a bind. The fantasy football league that he was
commissioner of had lost two guys; one who had moved away and one
who had a wife that was a controlling shrew and nixed the idea. So
here he was, hours away from the draft – part fantasy football
draft, part kegger – that he had hosted each of the nine years
since the league’s founding, scrambling to get two more
players.

The league started out as ten college buddies
who wanted an excuse to drink beers and watch football together,
but since those early days it had morphed into a few old college
buddies, a few guys from the office, a friend of a friend, and
Ross’s step father – a motley crew if there ever was one. Most of
the guys were in their late-20s like Ross, but there were a few
older ones mixed in too.

Two hours prior to the draft Ross worked the
phones. He had called all the members of the league and asked for
referrals. A few of the guys said, “I think I know a guy,” but they
never panned out. As he kept calling around his wife, Mallory
busied herself around the house making sure all was in order for
this important day for Ross.

Ross knew if he were desperate Mallory would
take one of the empty spots. But he also knew how competitive
Mallory was and he had visions of weekends without sex when her
team was sucking it up. He was also aware of the ribbing he would
take from the guys if he let Mallory join. He pictured it now,
Keith, his best friend, would call a toast and petition that Ross
change his team name from “Ross Is The Boss” to “Pussy Whipped.”
The thought of the taunting he would endure made him shudder and he
kept searching.
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