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In this sizzling novel from New York Times bestselling author Bella Andre, a
wild pro-football star meets his match when his image consultant turns out to be
an ex from his past.

He' s the Super Bowl hero men idolize and women lust after, the bad-boy
guarterback with a dangerous edge. But behind his devil-may-care grin, Ty
Cahoun hides a desire that only one woman can ever fulfill—and a memory he
can't shake: high school graduation night, and mind-blowing sex with the
untouchable girl of hisdreams. He' d trade every trophy to feel the heat of her
sensual, uninhibited passion once more. And he may get that chance—because
she'sjust been hired by the San Francisco Outlaws new owner to make over
Ty’ sreputation.

The country’ s top image consultant, Julie Spencer isatotal pro at cleaning up the
messes of the rich and famous. Even working with the man who took her
virginity and broke her heart ten years ago can't rattle her. Until he touches her
again. One hot kissis al it takes to spark the same knee-quaking el ectricity, and
soon they’ re mixing business and extreme pleasure. Knowing the danger Ty
poses to her heart, though, Julie’ s determined to keep her distance.

But Ty has agame plan of his own. The more he misbehaves, the more Julie will
have to keep tabs on him—and the more he can show his dream girl just how fun
itisto be bad. Thistime around, he’s game for anything...especially winning her
heart.
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In this sizzling novel from New York Times bestselling author Bella Andre, awild pro-football star meets his
match when his image consultant turns out to be an ex from his past.

He' s the Super Bowl hero men idolize and women lust after, the bad-boy quarterback with a dangerous edge.
But behind his devil-may-care grin, Ty Calhoun hides adesire that only one woman can ever fulfill—and a
memory he can’t shake: high school graduation night, and mind-blowing sex with the untouchable girl of his
dreams. He' d trade every trophy to fed the heat of her sensual, uninhibited passion once more. And he may
get that chance—because she' s just been hired by the San Francisco Outlaws' new owner to make over Ty's
reputation.

The country’ s top image consultant, Julie Spencer is atotal pro at cleaning up the messes of the rich and
famous. Even working with the man who took her virginity and broke her heart ten years ago can't rattle her.
Until he touches her again. One hot kissis all it takes to spark the same knee-quaking electricity, and soon
they’ re mixing business and extreme pleasure. Knowing the danger Ty poses to her heart, though, Julie’s
determined to keep her distance.

But Ty has a game plan of his own. The more he misbehaves, the more Julie will have to keep tabs on
him—and the more he can show his dream girl just how fun it isto be bad. Thistime around, he’s game for
anything...especially winning her heart.
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Editorial Review

About the Author

New York Times bestselling author Bella Andre is known for “ sensual, empowered stories enveloped in
heady romance” (Publishers Weekly). Winner of the Award of Excellence, the Washington Post has called
her “one of the top digital writersin America” Married with two children, Bella splits her time between
Northern California and the Adirondacks. Y ou can visit Bellaonline at BellaAndre.com.

Excerpt. © Reprinted by permission. All rights reserved.
Chapter One

Julie Spencer could think of a dozen things she would rather be doing than watching the Super Bowl. Even
scrubbing the kitchen floor on her hands and knees was starting to sound pretty good. But since her work as
an image consultant rarely ended at 5 p.m. even on the weekend, she was sitting next to an important new
client at a Super Bowl party, holding adrink she didn't want, feigning interest in a game she didn't like.

If only she didn't have to watch him play. Ty Cahoun was one of the world's greatest quarterbacks. He was
also one of the world's biggest jerks.

Evenon TV, Ty wastoo beautiful, too sexy. His chocolate brown eyes smoldered. His biceps beckoned. The
dlight wave at the end of his midnight black hair enticed a woman to reach out and run her fingers through it
to seeif it was as soft asit looked.

Thank God the game was almost over. Only eight more seconds, and then she could say her good-byes.

Her client, who had been narrating the game, jabbed her ribs with his elbow to get her attention. "An entire
season is hanging on this play. The quarterback has to throw if he wantsto win."

Julie nodded politely and focused on the huge plasma TV. All at once the field was a blur of movement. She
could barely make out one player from the next.

"The defenseisall over hisreceivers!" Her client was up off the couch, unable to contain his excitement. "If
one of those linebackers gets through, it'sall over for the Outlaws!"

After what Ty had done to her, he didn't deserve her concern. Still, afoolish part of her wanted him to do the
impossible, to make the touchdown and be the hero.

"Oh man, a seam must have opened up! Ty's making a break for the goal line!"

This guy should just relax. Though Ty sucked at relationships, he was brilliant on the football field. He'd pull
this play off.

Then an enormous player from the other team hit Ty hard on hisright side. His knees buckled, but still, he
moved forward. A hundred thousand fans in the stadium were losing their minds, and everyone at her client's
party was jumping out of their seats, screaming and cursing at the TV.

Julie fought the urge to cover her eyes as Ty started to fall to the ground. Part of her -- ahighly irrationa
piece of her heart -- couldn't stand to watch him fail just short of victory.



"He couldn't possibly..." whispered her client. "Oh Lord -- heis!"

Still holding the ball, Ty thrust it forward with every muscle in his body -- and the tip of the ball broke the
goal line just as he hit the ground.

Ty Cahoun, the man she'd been stupid enough to give her virginity and her heart to ten years ago, had just
won the Super Bowl.

Ty's teammates crushed him between them in awild group hug, then lifted him onto their shouldersin
celebration.

Moments like this were what he lived for. The screaming fans, hot babes whipping off their bras and
throwing them onto the field. All hislife, Ty had wanted to be a star, a hero. Now, with hisfirst Super Bowl
win, he was. And no one could ever take it away from him.

Someone sprayed champagne at him, and as he wiped it out of his eyes with the back of his hand, a flash of
blond hair and lush curves in the stands seized his attention.

His heart pounded hard, nearly asfast asit had when he was reaching for the goa line. Was he seeing
things? After al these years, had she decided to forgive him?

The woman pushed her hair back from her face and his heart sank. It wasn't Julie. Of course it wasn't. Ty
silently cursed himself for being a pathetic idiot.

After all thistime, he shouldn't still be thinking about her. About the one incredible night they'd spent
together in high school.

Those twelve hours were the only time they'd ever spoken, ever kissed, ever touched. Y et she was still inside
his head, and it drove him crazy. All of the supermodels and Playboy Bunnies that had slid in and out of his
sheets should have replaced her. And some nights, if their moves were impressive enough, he convinced
himself that they had.

But today was different.

Someone poured a fresh bottle of bubbly over his head and he played his part, laughing and high-fiving his
coach. He winked at the cameraman, knowing that his face wasfilling every big screen in the stadium,
driving women wild. Was Julie at a Super Bow! party somewhere, celebrating the Outlaws win? Had she
seen his game-winning touchdown? Had she been impressed?

Enough! Thiswas the best day of hislife, and he was going to forget about Julie, soak it up, and let the world
worship him.

A reporter shoved a microphone into his face just as security held back a disheveled man who was trying to
run onto the field. The man was weeping and looked like he hadn't bathed in aweek or changed his clothes
in far longer.

The months of rehab Ty had forced his father into over the years hadn't amounted to shit. Ty knew what was
coming. What always came in moments like these.

"I'm hisfather!" the man wailed at the guards. "I taught him everything he knows."

No, Ty thought, | figured out how to be a goddamned football hero in spite of you.



Fuck the past. He had his friends, endless gorgeous women, and more money than he could spend. He had
just won the Super Bowl, and he was going to celebrate.

Whether hefelt likeit or not.

Five months later, Ty's cell phone woke him up far too early. He ignored it, but whoever was on the other
end was relentless, calling back every thirty seconds. He reached out, opened one eye, and looked at the
caler ID screen.

Outlaw management. What the hell?

During the off-season, no one interrupted an Outlaw before noon. Certainly not before 8 am. These guys
paid his bills, but he was the one filling the seats, not some guysin suits. Great players meant great TV,
which meant everything to the ad men. The Outlaws' general manager, Sean, should be kissing Ty's ass right
now, not pissing him off.

Ty flicked open his phone with one finger. "Ever tried waking a bear during hibernation?"
"We need you to come into the office, Ty."

Ty considered hanging up, but there was no need to be rude. "I'll look forward to seeing you in two weeks,
Sean. At training camp. Good-bye."

A thick southern accent came on the line. "Y ou'd better get your assin here, boy, and quick.”

Who the hell was that? No one had ever talked to him like that. No one dared.

"And you are?"' he asked coldly.

"Bobby Wilson, your new owner. Y ou want to keep your job, you'll bein my office in fifty-six minutes."

Ty hung up and immediately dialed his agent, Jay. He'd made the winning touchdown at the Super Bowl, for
fuck's sake! No team owner on earth would talk to his star that way. Not if he knew what was good for him.

Jay told him, "Let's humor the guy. Find out what he's up to."

Fortunately Ty was still feeling good from a big money weekend in Las Vegas, and by the time he'd
showered and headed into his living room, he was almost glad he'd gotten up so early. His Seacliff estate had
abirds-eye view of blue sky over the Pacific Ocean, the normal Bay Areafog nowhere to be seen. He looked
out the floor to ceiling windows to the Farallon Islands and watched surfers ride the waves while kids played
on the beach below.

A couple of guys were sitting in his family room banging away on the Xbox, while another was out cold
across one of the suede couches.

Ty grabbed a bottle of OJfrom the built in Sub-Zero fridge. "Whao's winning?'

AJ mumbled something unintelligible, then jammed his thumb into ared button several timesin rapid
succession.

Ty liked to see his friends having a good time at his house. As akid he couldn't bring his friends back to the
trailer due to his drunk-ass dad, so he'd spent most evenings and weekends at their houses. Their mothers



hadn't minded having one more mouth to feed, but he'd often felt like aleech, like he was trying to insinuate
himself into everyone else's perfect family.

Now hisfront door was always open. The party was always on. Even at 8:30 on a fine June morning, three
hotties were lying out by his pool, soaking up the rays. Too bad he had a new boss to meet, or he would have
joined them.

The grandfather clock in Bobby Wilson's office chimed nine o'clock at the precise moment that Ty lowered
himself into an oversize leather chair, his agent doing the same. The new head of the Outlaws was on the
phone, sitting with his back to the room.

A power play, plain and simple, and not even an ariginal one. It could have gotten Ty's back up if he'd let it,
but he'd learned early on that showing emotion put you in the weakest man's shoes.

He'd never seen Sean look nervous before. James, the head offensive coach, looked sgqueamish too. Neither
one would meet his gaze.

Ty aready had alist in his head of teams who'd piss themselves at the chance to hire him. Whatever goods
the new owner had on Sean and James to make them quiver in their shoes like little girls, the ball wasin Ty's
corner.

Babby finally hung up the phone and slowly spun his chair away from the plate glass windows that
overlooked the San Francisco Bay. "Here heis, live and in the flesh. The infamous Ty Calhoun."

Ty raised an eyebrow. "Niceto finally meet you."
Babby Wilson was a textbook bully. Full of bluster, probably because he lacked the goods where it counted.

"Y ou're even prettier in person.” Bobby stood up and his thick belly gave way to gravity, falling over his
large, shiny belt buckle.

"I had a pretty mother," Ty said, though he wouldn't have recognized her on the street if he saw her. The one
picture his father had kept of her was too faded and streaked.

Babby smiled, revealing teeth that were far too perfect. "I do like to hear a boy speak nice about his mama."

Bile churned in Ty's stomach. Anyone who paid attention to football -- or celebrity magazines -- knew Ty
didn't have a mother. Or a sober father, for that matter.

"I saw you make that winning touchdown," Bobby continued, "and | said to my wife, 'Honey, that boy sure
can play football. He knows how to throw that ball and run real fast and get peopleto buy T...

Users Review
From reader reviews:
L ois Cox:

The book Game for Anything gives you the sense of being enjoy for your spare time. Y ou may use to make
your capable more increase. Book can being your best friend when you getting pressure or having big
problem together with your subject. If you can make looking at a book Game for Anything to get your habit,
you can get considerably more advantages, like add your capable, increase your knowledge about many or



all subjects. You could know everything if you like open and read a e-book Game for Anything. Kinds of
book are several. It means that, science e-book or encyclopedia or other people. So, how do you think about
this reserve?

Angelina Rone:

Reading areserve can be one of alot of activity that everyone in the world loves. Do you like reading book
and so. There are alot of reasons why people enjoyed. First reading a publication will give you alot of new
data. When you read a publication you will get new information mainly because book is one of various ways
to share the information or even their idea. Second, reading a book will make an individual more
imaginative. When you studying a book especially fictional book the author will bring you to imagine the
story how the personas do it anything. Third, you are able to share your knowledge to some others. When
you read this Game for Anything, you may tells your family, friends and soon about yours guide. Y our
knowledge can inspire others, make them reading a book.

Eric Beckman:

The book untitled Game for Anything contain alot of information on that. The writer explains the woman
ideawith easy means. The language is very clear to see al the people, so do not necessarily worry, you can
easy to read that. The book was authored by famous author. The author gives you in the new time of literary
works. Y ou can read this book because you can read on your smart phone, or model, so you can read the
book inside anywhere and anytime. If you want to buy the e-book, you can start their official web-sitein
addition to order it. Have a nice study.

Susan Belcher:

Isit you who having spare time subsequently spend it whole day by watching television programs or just
lying on the bed? Do you need something totally new? This Game for Anything can be the solution, oh how
comes? The new book you know. Y ou are so out of date, spending your spare time by reading in this fresh
erais common not a nerd activity. So what these ebooks have than the others?
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