Scott's Hope

Hope knocked on the door of Jeff’s office. She smiled as she heard “Enter at your own risk,” and opened the door. Jeff Jarrett sat behind the desk, frowning.

“That bad of a day huh?” she asked.

Jeff looked up and grinned. “Hey darlin’…..naw, just the same crap. Come on in.” Hope entered and sat across from him. 

Hope had known Jeff for a long time. They grew up together and were like family. In fact, he had helped her start her housekeeping business here in Florida. She took care of several of the wrestler’s homes, cleaning and making sure the guys had food. She took her job very seriously and the guys all trusted her completely. Her list of clients included Jeff, of course, Kevin Nash, Dusty Rhodes, AJ Styles and Jeff Hardy, along with several of the others. They trusted her completely and she would never violate that trust. She had keys to their homes and access to their private lives, something she didn’t take lightly. 

Hope smiled at Jeff. “What is so important that I had to come over here?” she asked. Jeff had called her this morning and asked to meet with her. “Is something wrong?”

Jeff sat back in his chair and looked at his friend. “I know you have your hands full right now, but would you be able to take on a new client?” he asked her. Hope started to shake her head, but Jeff stopped her.

“Please? As a personal favor? He really needs to find someone who is discreet and wont run to the damn internet with everything.”

Hope sighed. “Okay, who is it?” she asked although she thought she knew the answer. “Scott Hall,” Jeff told her.

Hope thought for a minute. “Okay, but will he be okay with my having a key? I can’t sit around waiting for him to come home so I can get in.” she stated. She knew that Scott didn’t trust too many people, with good reason.

Jeff laughed and passed an envelope across to her. “Yeah, Kev and I vouched for you. Scott left a spare key, a list for you and the first 2 months fee.” 

A Few minutes later Hope pulled her truck in front of Scott’s house. She took her notebook and walked to the house to do a quick inspection to see what she was in for. Jeff told her that Scott was going to be gone all day, so she let herself in. Hope quickly went through the house. It wasn’t as bad as some of the other guys, but Mr. Hall definitely needed some help. She decided to start in the kitchen; there were dishes in the sink that looked like they had been there for months! She laughed and shook her head. Men! 

Scott leaned against the doorway and watched the woman in his kitchen. She was small, barely over 5 feet tall. Her long brown hair was tied back in a loose ponytail. A few stray hairs curled against her face and neck. Scott smiled. Kev told him she was a cutie. “You’ll like her Scott. She’s a real sweetheart.” Scott cleared his throat and laughed when she jumped.

“Sorry, I didn’t mean to startle you” he smiled. She had then most beautiful eyes he had ever seen. “I’m Scott Hall,” he said and offered his hand, “you must be Hope Masters.” She nodded and took his hand.

“I am so sorry, I didn’t hear you come in. I can leave and come back later if you would like,” she told him. A lot of her clients preferred the “phantom housekeeper” as she called it. They didn’t want her there when they were.

Scott shook his head. “No, you go on with your work. I am just going to change and relax by the pool. I promise to stay out of your way,” he laughed. 

Hope spent the rest of the afternoon getting things in order. She noticed that his cupboards were pretty bare, just the basics and made a mental note to ask if he wanted her to shop for him too, as that wasn’t on the list he gave her. When she was finished, she went out back to let him know she was leaving. She stepped out into the pool area and caught her breath. Scott was sitting by the pool in his swim trunks. Water glistened on the dark hairs covering his chest. He was gorgeous. He looked up, saw her and smiled. “Hey!” he called out, “Am I salvageable?” he laughed.

“Oh, I’ve seen worse” she teased. “I just wanted to let you know that I was done for the day,” she told him.

“Oh, leaving so soon?” he asked. Hope looked up. He sounded so sad. “Well, I guess if you have to go…” he started. “Wait, how about I buy you dinner? We can talk about what a slob I am,” he laughed.

“I’m not really dressed for dinner, and I don’t make it a habit to have dinner with my employers,” she told him.

Scott thought for a minute. “Okay, we can order out and call it a business meeting. Pizza works for me, he stated.

Hope shook her head and laughed. “Okay, just this once,” she gave in.

Scott gave her a smile and a wink. “I knew I’d wear you down”.

Hope felt her insides turn to jelly. “What have I gotten into here?” she thought to herself. 

Scott ordered the food while Hope washed up a bit. She ran a brush though her hair and freshened up what little makeup she wore. She looked in the mirror and sighed. Hope knew she was not a raving beauty. Her nose was too small and her eyes too big. She was small, but not skinny. She had the classic hourglass figure, but wished she was a bit smaller in the bust and hips. Growing up, she always wished she was tall and model thin, with the blue eyes and blonde hair they all seemed to have. Jeff used to tell her she was the prettiest thing on the block, but she knew better. She opened the bathroom door and went to find Scott. 

Scott was in the kitchen waiting for her. He had changed into black jeans and a white button up shirt, open at the neck. His long black hair was tied back. He looked up when she walked in and grinned. “Dinner will be here in a few minutes. You want a beer of something?”

She shook her head. “I don’t drink, but you go ahead if you want.”

Scott strode over to the fridge and took out a beer for himself and a soda for her. “So, tell me about Hope Masters,” he said and sat beside her.

“Not much to tell,” she stated. “I grew up with Jeff. I was the standard 'girl next door' I guess you could say.” He laughed. She told him she had no family, except for Jeff, that was. “I have my business and a few friends, so I am lucky,” she smiled.

“No man in your life?” Scott asked.

“Oh, I have several men in my ,” she laughed at his shocked expression. “Jeff, Kevin, Dusty, AJ…” she started naming her clients.

Scott laughed. “I’m going to have to watch you young lady. Your gonna keep me on my toe,s” he teased. 

Dinner arrived. They talked and ate. Hope was having a great time with Scott. He was funny, sweet and very handsome. He made her laugh and she noticed that he seemed at ease with her too. After dinner Scott suggested they move to the living room. They sat on the couch and talked the rest of the night. Finally, Hope noticed how late if was. “Scott, I really need to go. This has been great fun. I haven’t laughed this hard in a long time.”

Scott smiled. “Well, we can do this again tomorrow if you want,” he invited.

She reached over and took his hand. “Scott, I don’t know how smart that would be. I am your housekeeper after all. It could prove to be a problem. Can we just keep this as friends?” she asked him.

“Hmmm….friends huh? Well, I guess I can handle that,” he smiled. “Come on. I will walk you to your truck.” He held her hand as they walked to the truck. He opened the door and helped her in. After shutting the door, he leaned through the window and kissed her lips softly. “See you tomorrow, friend,” he winked and walked off.

Hope sat there, stunned. Then she laughed and shook her head. “I think I am in real trouble her,e” she said to herself and started the engine. 

The next few months past quickly. Hope and Scott remained close friends, but nothing more. Not that Scott didn’t try. They went to dinner a few times, but that was it. Scott stole a few kisses but it stopped at that. He resigned himself to the fact that friendship was all he was getting. Scott was doing very well; he was healthy and very happy. He was in the best shape he had been in a long time and was in a good place. Hope was very happy for him. Then it all fell apart with one phone call. 

Hope had just about finished cleaning the house. She had made a chicken casserole for Scott. She had taken to cooking every now and then for him. Usually something he could freeze and warm up though the week. The house was filled with the smell of dinner cooking, making it quite homey. Scott and Kevin walked in. “Man, something sure smells good.” Kevin commented.

Scott smiled. “Smells like Hope has been cooking,” he said.

Kevin raised his eyebrow. “Hope cooks for you?” he asked. “She never does that for me,” he whined.

“You never needed it,” Hope commented from behind them and laughed. “Scott burns water. I figured it was easier on me to cook then to try to clean up after him.” Scott grinned at his friend and shrugged his shoulders. Hope laughed. “There is more then enough for you both. Sit down and I’ll get you some dinner, but you have to clean up after yourselves!” she wagged her finger at them.

“Are you going to stay too?” Scott asked hopefully.

“No, I do have other clients you know,” she said and looked pointedly at Kevin. The guys laughed and sat down.

“Come on Hope,” Kevin pleaded. “Sit and eat with us. I never get to talk to you anymore.” She laughed and sat down. They were in the middle of an animated conversation when the phone rang. Scott got up to answer it and his face froze. 

“What do you want?” he asked briskly. Kevin looked at him questioningly. Scott mouthed one word. Dana.

Kevin frowned and stood. He motioned Hope to follow him and they left him to talk to his ex wife. Kevin looked disturbed. “This is not going to lead to anything good,” he commented. Hope agreed, but kept her opinions to herself. Scott had told her a lot about Dana and the relationship they had. In her opinion, she was nothing but trouble for him. She treated him horribly and he always ended up getting his heart broken.

Scott walked into the living room with a grim look on his face. “What did she want?” Kevin asked.

“She wants to talk. She says she misses me,” he told him.

“You mean she misses your money,” Kevin growled.

Scott glared at his friend. “Don’t start Kev. Please?”

Hope stared at Scott. “I should go,” she said hurriedly.

“Yeah, me too. If Dana is on her way I really don’t want to be here.” Kevin added. He walked over and gave his friend a hug. “I know you still have feelings for her, buddy. All I am asking is that you keep your senses where she is concerned, OK?”

Scott nodded and walked them to the door. He gave Hope a hug and watched as Kevin walked her to her truck. 

“Think she will talk him into taking her back?” she asked Kevin.

“I hope not” he replied, “but we cant live his life for him.”

She nodded. “He is so much better without her,” she commented.

“Yeah” Kevin agreed, “but he has to figure that out.” He hugged Hope again and kissed her cheek. “See ya later cutie,” he winked. Hope laughed and blushed. 

The next few days were quiet ones. Hope didn’t hear from Scott, which was a bit strange, but she didn’t think anything of it. She went about her business, assuming Scott was busy. She showed up at his house as usual and let herself in. She gasped at the mess in the living room. It looked like Scott hadn’t cleaned since she left 2 days ago. The kitchen was even worse. Dishes in the sink and on the counter…food left out…and worse. Beer bottles littered the table. “Oh Scott!” she sighed. She started cleaning up the mess.

“Who are you and why are you in my house,” came a female voice.

Hope spun and came face to face with the woman she assumed was Dana. She smiled at the woman. “Hi, I’m Hope…I clean Scott’s house for him,” she stated.

The woman glared at her. “Well, get me some coffee then,” she snapped.

Hope’s temper flared. “I’m sorry, you must have misunderstood me….I clean his house. I’m not your servant,” she snapped and went back to her work.

“Hey! Hope, how are you?” Scott asked as he entered the room. He looked from one woman to the other. “Did I interrupt?” he asked.

“No, not at all,” Hope replied tersely, “I was just explaining to you EX wife that I am not her servant and she can get her own damn coffee!” Hope turned and walked out of the room. Scott went after her. 

She was almost to her truck when Scott caught up to her. He grabbed her arm and she glared at him.

“What was that about?” he asked her.

“You tell me” she shot back. “You are back with her? After all the hell she put you through? Remember the broken heart? Scott, think about what you are doing,” she pleaded. Scott stared at her. She noticed the bloodshot eyes. “You got drunk last night too didn’t you?” she said softly.

“You don’t understand, Hope. I love her,” Scott protested.

“More then you love yourself?” she asked.

“Are you quitting? Leaving me?” he asked.

“No, Scott…I could never leave you. I just won’t be here when she is, OK?”

He nodded. “OK, I’ll talk to her and let you know when is a good time,” he agreed. He hugged her tightly. Hope wanted to throw him in her truck and speed off with him….get him away from her. Instead, she slowly got in the truck and drove to Kevin’s 

Kevin opened the door and took one look at her face. “He’s back with her isn’t he?” he asked.

Hope nodded. He put his arm around her and walked her into the living room. He knew Hope was upset, but didn’t quite understand the extent of it. She filled him in on the facts. Kevin sat there for a minute before saying anything. Finally he reached out and took her hand. “Scott needs us to be his friend right now. She’s going to leave again and rip his heart out. We are going to have to pick up the pieces,” he told her. “Until then, we have to put up with her,” he smiled.

Hope laughed. “That will be tough. Can’t I just punch her? Just once?”

Kevin laughed. “Bad Hope!” 

The next few weeks were tough. Hope tried to avoid Dana as much as possible, but she went out of her way to antagonize her. Scott seemed happy, so Hope dealt with her the best she could. There were a few times when Hope came in that she found Scott passed out on the couch. On those few occasions, she gently covered him with a blanket and let him sleep. Always keeping a watchful eye on her friend. He’d wake and come in the kitchen, giving her that loveable sheepish grin when she handed him a mug of coffee. They never discussed his drinking or Dana. He knew her feelings and also knew that she didn’t judge him when he screwed up. On one of these days, Scott hung out in the kitchen a little longer then normal. “You okay?” Hope asked. Scott didn’t answer her. “Scott?” she prompted.

He ran his hand through his long black hair and sighed. “I don’t know what’s wrong with me, Hope,” he said softly. They heard Dana coming down the stairs. “Look, can you meet me later? At the park? Around 3 or so?” he asked quietly. Hope nodded.

“Well, isn’t this cozy” Dana sneered. “Don’t start Dana,” Scott warned, “It is WAY to early for this.” He turned and walked up the stairs.

Dana glared at Hope and grabbed her purse. “Tell him I’m going shopping,” she snapped and stomped out. 

Hope finished up her work and left. She didn’t see Scott until that afternoon. She walked into the park and spotted him right away. He was sitting on a bench watching for her. He stood and walked over to her. Scott wrapped his arms around her and hugged her tightly. She felt the tension drain from his body. “Scott,” she laughed, “I can’t breathe you goof!”

He let her go and stepped back. “Sorry,” he grinned, “I haven’t been able to do that in a while.”

Hope smiled at him. “I assumed you wanted to talk?’ she asked.

Scott nodded and took her hand. “Walk with me?” he said softly. They walked for a while in silence.

“Scott, talk to me…what’s wrong?” she asked him. 

Scott sighed. Where to start. “She hates me…I don’t know why she even came back. All we do is fight. It was good for the first few weeks, but then it was back to normal. She is always pissed about something. I can’t make her happy,” he told her sadly.

Hope’s heart went out to him. He looked so sad and lonely. Like a little lost boy. “Scott, you are miserable with her. Tell her to leave,” Hope advised him.

“That’s just it,” he said, “I’m miserable with her and miserable without her,” he said. He smiled, “maybe I’m just meant to be miserable the rest of my life.”

“You don’t have to be Scott,” Hope told him. “It’s your choice.”

Scott looked at her. “I need to go somewhere I can think. Somewhere that Dana won’t know where she can’t find me. I need to straighten this out.”

Hope thought carefully before responding. “Come to my place. She doesn’t know where I live or how to reach me.” A smile spread across Scott’s face. She wagged her finger at him. “Don’t even think it buster!” she laughed. 

They went back to Scott’s house and grabbed a few things for him. They left his car there and took Hope’s truck to her home. “Nice,” Scott said as they walked in. She got him settled in the guestroom. It wasn’t anything like his place, but it was clean and nice. Hope called Kevin and let him know where Scott was so he wouldn’t worry. He asked to talk to Scott so she put him on and went to make them some dinner. Scott walked in a few minutes later. “Can I help?” he asked her.

“Well, I thought we’d grill some steaks. You can fire up the grill.” They had a nice dinner and talked about everything. Scott helped her clean up and they relaxed on the couch, watching a movie.

“This is nice,” Scott commented. He put his arm around her and kissed her forehead. “Thanks for letting me invade your home,” he told her.

Hope turned to look at him. “You are more then welcome here Scott,” she said softly. He stared at her intently, making her heart skip. Their faces were inches apart. He slowly leaned in and kissed her lips. Hope didn’t stop him and his kiss became deeper, more intense. She tasted so sweet to him, he didn’t want to stop. Finally, out of breath, he broke the kiss.

“Wow,” he smiled.

“Scott,” she said breathlessly, “I don’t think this is a good idea.”

He smiled, “Stop thinking then,” he said and kissed her again. 

Hope was melting. She knew they shouldn’t be doing this, not until he got Dana out of his life, but God, he was killing her. She groaned as his tongue explored her mouth. Her body betrayed her and she responded to him in like. Hope felt his hands caressing her and couldn’t stop herself. She wanted him. She had denied it long enough. Her hands went around his neck and pulled him closer. He chuckled. His lips went to her throat and she gasped when he kissed her there. Her fingers tangled in his long black hair. He swiftly lifted her and carried her to the bedroom, his lips never leaving her skin. Gently he placed her on the bed. He looked at her questioningly. “Babe, tell me now and we will stop. I can’t promise I will be able to if we keep going,” he told her huskily. Hope smiled and reached for him in answer. He went into her arms willingly. His lips captured hers again. She heard him groan and felt his desire growing. Scott pulled her t-shirt over her head and caressed her breasts. Her jeans quickly joined her shirt on the floor. She unbuttoned his shirt and ran her hands through the dark hairs on his massive chest. Her fingers quickly found the waistband of his jeans. She struggled to unbutton them, but her trembling fingers betrayed her. Scott laughed. “Here Babe, let me help.” She blushed. Soon they lay side by side, nothing between them but the night. Their hands explored each other’s bodies freely, until neither could wait another second. Scott slowly entered her, she arched to meet him. Their movements became one, until they both cried out in release. 

They lay wrapped in each other’s arms, unable to speak. Scott notice a tear fall from Hope’s eyes. He looked at her concerned. “Babe? Did I hurt you?” he asked her. She shook her head. “Then why the tears?”

Hope sighed and snuggled closer to him. “Because I think I just realized how much I love you,” she admitted.

Scott pulled her closer. “I love you too, sweetheart” he said sleepily.

“What about….” Hope started.

Scott cut her off with a kiss. “Don’t,” he said, “don’t even say the name. Not tonight. I will deal with that tomorrow” he promised. 

Scott spent the next 3 days with her. Kevin called a few times to check in. He took great delight in telling them that Dana was frantically trying to locate Scott. “She’s freaking out, buddy!” he laughed.

“Good, let her.” Scott grinned. They spent the days relaxing around the house and the nights making love. Scott hadn’t had a drop of alcohol in close to 4 days. Hope was so proud of him. The one night they met Kevin for dinner, he drank water and soda.

Kevin looked at Hope and smiled. “You are good for him,” he told her and winked. He had noticed the closeness between them and approved. 

That night, Scott held Hope tight and told her it was time for him to talk to Dana. She tensed. “I can’t hide here forever, babe” he said and kissed her. “I have to finish it with her.” He saw the fear in Hope’s face. He kissed her tenderly. “Don’t worry, you have my heart, not her,” he assured. The next morning she drove him back to his house. They had planned on Hope dropping him off so he could talk to Dana alone, but Dana had other plans. She saw them drive up and threw open the door. 

“Great”, Scott groaned, “so much for that plan. Guess we are doing this together” he said. “Come on,” he grabbed her hand and walked up to the house.

“Where have you been,” Dana snapped, “shacked up with the maid?”

“That’s enough Dana.” Scott growled. She looked at him shocked. “You don’t love me, I don’t love you, so why torture each other?” he said. “It’s over, Dana. Pack your shit and get out. Don’t call me, don’t come over here, just leave.”

Dana stared. She looked from Scott to Hope and back again. “You’re tossing me out for that….that…..thing,” she spat.

Scott put an arm around Hope, “This woman has given me more happiness in the last 4 days then you ever have. She loves me, and cares about me. Something you don’t seem to understand. Now get out of my home.” Dana started to speak, and then thought better of it. She stormed upstairs to pack. Scott and Hope waited quietly outside by the pool while she packed. Dana walked out and tossed her keys at Scott. They heard her drive off and both let out a sigh of relief.

“Well,” Hope said, “I think that went well, don’t you?”

Scott burst into laughter and kissed her. “You’re so bad,” he smiled. 

The next few months flew by quickly. Scott never heard from Dana again. Hope found herself staying with Scott more and more. They decided it just made sense for her to give up her house and move in with him. Hope had hired some trustworthy girls to help her run her growing business. She didn’t clean the homes herself anymore, except for Scott’s! She ran the business from Scott’s den. Scott didn’t really drink anymore. Maybe and beer or two, but never to excess. He was happy for the first time in a long time. After Hope settled into the house, Scott suggested they have a BBQ and invite all their friends. 

It was a beautiful, sunny day. Hope was dressed in a baby blue sundress. She was so happy she was glowing. Everyone from TNA was there and the girls Hope hired were invited too. Jeff was manning the grill as he proclaimed himself the “King of BBQ” Scott and Kevin stood off to the side talking. Scott couldn’t keep his eyes off of Hope. He also couldn’t believe how lucky he was to have found her. “Hello? Scotty?” Kevin laughed.

“Huh?” Scott said.

Kevin laughed. “I have been talking to you for the last 5 minutes and you haven’t heard a word I said have you?”

Scott grinned. “Sorry buddy, I was distracted.”

Kevin followed his gaze and smiled. “I haven’t seen you this happy in years.” He remarked.

“Yeah,” Scott grinned, “I am happy. I have Hope.”


The End
