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BAD INFLUENCE by Robert Cray and Mike Vannice

Walking out of the last show he would ever be in Jerry looked back at the ECW arena feeling like he'd spent his best years there but he also felt used and abused by a man who repeatedly lied to him and just used Jerry's and the others' star power to generate more revenue for himself.  A few years later he reconciled with Paul E but he hadn't yet come to terms with the fact that Dawn Marie chose another over him.

Of the ECW divas Dawn Marie was the one who set his heart on fire and he'd held that inside of himself for a long time because he didn't believe she lvoe him the way he loved her.  Still when the opportunity presented itself Jerry stepped up to the plate, albeit against his good friends' advice.  Lance and Rob had both tried to tell him but when you're in love you think you know better.  Hind sight is way better but admitting it to himself was a hateful experience and Jerry suffered the gratuitious broken heart just like all the others had.

Jerry didn't hate the guy and in fact he considered him a friend but when the day came when Dawn announced to him that she was expecting a baby and who the father was, that was when Jerry's world crashed around him because he knew it wasn't his.  Again, the feeling of being used hit him in the gut like a sledghammer.

~You use me to get you anything you wanted.
Oh, but I'm a changed man now, baby,
And your other friend can get you what you want now.
If I go through those same things again,
I'll be worse off than I started.~

~Girl, you're such a bad influence
And you've got ways to make me do what you want.
Girl, you're such a bad influence;
I've got to stay away.~


"We were so good together.  Did you have to take my heart and mop up the floor with it?"  He never asked her this outloud but the question burned in his heart day and night, keeping him on a slow burn until his love turned into something akin to malevelance.  On the exterior he was calm and collected but the edginess on the inside ate away at him to the point that his bones felt like they had been scraped raw and his chiseled muscles felt as if they were two hundred pound weights.  He carried so much heaviness around with him that he could barely breathe at times for the oppressiveness of that weight.  It began to weigh down his heart as well as his bearing.

His friends knew what he was dealing with but his pain was even worse than what they had gone through.  They had all loved her too but Jerry was the one she had cheated on and if they suffered, he suffered more for the public humiliation and the fact that Simon had taken her away from him.  Each in his own way tried to console and cheer him up but they all saw the torture he put himself through, even though Dawn was now out of the public eye, and it disturbed them.


~I've been hurt in all of the worst kind of ways,
And it's you pretty baby,
I've just got to stay away from.
I won't go through those same things again;
I'm so glad that we parted.~

~Girl, you're such a bad influence
And you've got ways to make me do what you want.
Girl, you're such a bad influence;
I've got to stay away.~


Thinking back to the night Jerry took Dawn on their first date he realized that his choice of transportation was probably a mistake.  He showed up in leather pants and jacket and handed her a motor cycle helmet.  She was wearing jeans and a black lace top that made his tight pants feel even tighter.

"You look beautiful.  Too bad you have to wear this," he said handing her the helmet, "but it's the law here."

"I don't mind Jerry .  Let's rock and roll," she responded with a sultry smile, putting it on and climbing on the back of his bike.  She had no trouble getting on with her long, sleek yet athletic legs.  They weren't muscular to look at but when she hugged Jerry's hips with her thighs he felt them through the leather and when providence bade that they pull over to get out of the downpour he was grateful.

He had already pulled his leather jacket out of his pack and handed it back to her when it started to cool off so when the heavens opened up she was prepared but he wasn't.  Turning off the engine he climbed off his bike, pulled off his soaked shirt and laid it over the front of the bike.  They were going to be holed up under an out of the way overpass so they wouldn't have to worry about oncoming traffic and it provided enough protection from the rain.

"I'm sorry but maybe this won't last long."

Dawn Marie just smiled and came toward him pulling the jacket off and wrapping it around Jerry's shoulders.

"You don't have to do that.  You'll get cold."

"No I won't," she said with a delicious gleam in her eyes as she ran her fingers up and down his bare chest.  Peering seductively up through her lashes Dawn sent a searing image through Jerry's brain telling him he wasn't going to be cold either.

Pulling a blanket out of his pack Jerry lay it on the ground and pulled Dawn Marie down with him as he shed the jacket and began to nimbly unbutton her lace top.

Knowing the ways of seduction Dawn let him and as he touched her body with each button he came to her chest heaved and her eyelids fluttered.  Letting him undress her was the sexiest thing she could do.  It turned her on as much as it did him and when he reached the bottom button he spread the shirt wide and lowered his head to let the ends of his long silky hair tease her neck as he laid down taunting kisses through the lace of her black bra.  That was when Dawn took over and unclasped the bra from the back and let him glide it and her shirt off of her.  Gazing down at her as lightning pierced the sky Jerry nearly gasped at the ethereal site-her lovely soft, breasts and the desperate look in her eyes beckoning him to touch them.

Jerry was not an unattractive man but he was not the kind of man Dawn Marie was accustomed to dating yet something about him brought out the wild in her and at this moment she loved being with him more than she had any of her past lovers.  She didn't know why but his simple approach with soft hands and his gentleness made her come unhinged with each light pass of his fingertips across her tender, taught nipples eliciting a cry that only the wild creatures around them could hear.


~Somebody please, you've got to help me break away.
You know I don't like this lonely feeling.
It wasn't meant to be this way.
I won't go through those same things again;
I'm so glad we parted.~

~Girl, you're such a bad influence
And you've got ways to make me do what you want.
Girl, you're such a bad influence;
I've got to stay away.~

Lightning blazing across the sky almost like it was skywriting his love for her Jerry and Dawn Marie brought it back to earth with a loud, ear piercing crash of thunder as they came, him first and her after.  He slid off of her leaving her tense and wanting more so he reached his hand over to her and rubbed her labia bringing her to a climax that would have caused the earth to shake if the thunder hadn't.

Lying beside her and being the sweet lover that he was Jerry drew her into his arms kissing her tenderly.  Dawn succomed to his kisses for the moment but when the rain stopped she was out of his arms and off the blanket putting her shirt back on and tossing his still damp shirt at him.  Jerry knew their immediate interlude was over with but to his dismay he learned that it was over with for good when he brought her back to her door.  Most hoped to be asked in for the night but his humble and unassuming way made him stop at her threshhold and when Dawn didn't offer he turned and walked back to his bike with the other helmet being the only thing strapped on the seat behind him.

For a few months after their first date Jerry gave her anything she wanted.  Gifts, dinner out, a trip to the Bahamas and anything else her heart desired because he thought her affection toward him was coming from her heart.  Only when he found out that another had slept with her and even enjoyed some of the benefits of his generosity did he find out how she had misled and used him.

If Jerry had had any doubts about what the others had tried to tell him about her being a bad influence he had none now.  He tried to go on like it was nothing to him but it was only after he believed it himself that he could move on and get as far away from her as possible and stay away.


~You're such a bad influence;
And I have got to stay away.
You're such a bad influence;
I've got to stay away from you, baby.
I've got to stay away.~
