Crush version 2

This song just popped into my head. I could only remember the chorus though. So, I put that in a google search and found the entire lyrics to it. It's Jennifer Paige's "Crush". It inspired a fic outta me.... It was kinda spur of the moment, so don't hate me if it's complete crap! lol. So far, I have no plans for a sequel, but if anyone wants.........

>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

a crush 

a crush 

Stephanie McMahon sat on her hotel room couch repeating this to herself. “It’s just a crush, that’s all. I can get over this. McMahons always pull through.” 

Deep down, she knew that wasn’t true. What she felt for Paul was much more than a simple crush. Of course, she would never tell him that. Besides, he had a girlfriend anyway, Joanie Laurer.

Stephanie regained herself enough to go try and find Paul so they could work on their scripts together, they had a scene to do on the upcoming Smackdown. As he opened his hotel door, he blew her a kiss. She couldn’t really tell if he was serious or if he was just doing that to be doing it. She blew a kiss back at him before smiling playfully at him. She didn’t want to give him the wrong impression, whether or not he was serious.

(Verse 1)

See you blowin' me a kiss 

It doesn't take a scientist, 

To understand what’s goin' on baby

 If you see something in my eye 

Let's not over analyze 

Don't go too deep with it baby (baby) 

Paul and Stephanie sat on the bed going over the scripts, as they had been for the last hour. They had a kissing scene to do. 

“Oh, we don’t have to do this scene right?” Stephanie asked.

“Well, I kind of wanted to.”

“Really then?” She teased. “Well, what about Joanie?”

(Bridge)

So let it be what it'll be

Don't make a fuss and go crazy over you and me 

Here's what I'll do

 I'll play the wuss, not like we have a date with destiny 

Paul just shrugged as he leaned in to kiss Stephanie. It was scripted for it to be maybe a 10 second kiss at most, but they apparently didn’t care. Their tongues were now dancing. A few seconds later, they pulled apart for air.

“That definitely wasn’t in the script.” Stephanie stated. Half joking and half serious. She had no earthly idea what exactly this meant.

(Chorus)

It's just (a), a little crush (crush) 

Not like I faint, every time we touch 

It's just (a) some little thing (crush) 

Not like every thing i do 

Ooh depends on you ooh

Sha la la la

Sha la la la

“I know.” He stated with a grin.

“You know? So why did you do it then?” she inquired.

“Well, I didn’t hear any complaints from you did I?” he smiled.

“Well, I’m complaining now, aren’t I?” She asked raising her eyebrows.

“Yes, you are. But not about the kiss itself, but what it means for us.” He said as he stroked her cheek gently.

“Us?” she asked as she scooted over.

“Yea, us.” He restated.

“There is no, us.” Steph pointed out.

“How can you be so sure?”

“I just am. This isn’t right, you have a girlfriend and well, my father would kill me. Even if I wanted to, this would never work.”

“But, you do want to. So why not give it a shot?” he shrugged.

“Who said I wanted to?”

“Your mouth did, but not verbally.” He smirked.

“Paul, I, this. This can’t happen. It was a kiss. It was part of the script. I plead a moment of weakness okay?  The kiss meant nothing more than what was scripted.” She said. She could feel her cheeks getting hotter by the minute. 

(Verse 2)

It's raisin' my adrenalin' 

You're banging on a heart of tin 

Please don't make too much of it baby 

Say "that we’re for ever more" that's not what I’m lookin' for, 

All I can commit to is maybe (maybe)

“If you say so.”

“I do. We’ve gone over everything extensively, I’m going to go now ok?” Steph said as she got up and walked to the door. If she stayed, lord knows what she would do.

“You’ll be back.” He stated before she shut the door.

“For work purposes only.” she said as she poked her head in momentarily.

Stephanie walked as fast as she could back to her room. She was  positive this was not just a crush. But that wouldn’t stop her from pretending like it was. Her and Paul just couldn’t happen. Sure, she wanted him, who didn’t? But still, if she went along with this, that would make her the “other” woman. And she just couldn’t handle it. Why did he have to start all of this s**t now?

 (Bridge)

She walked over to her bed and sighed before laying down. She thought about the kiss she and Paul shared. He was simply amazing in every way. Of course, there was another way Steph wouldn’t mind him showing her he was amazing in.

“No.” Steph hit herself, “don’t think like that!”

(Chorus)

Eventually, she fell asleep. She dreamed of her and Paul, they were married and living in his house.

( dream version) 

Vanilla skies (vanilla skies) 

White picket fences in your eyes 

A vision of you and me (and me…)

She woke up the next morning with a smile on her face. Her subconscious told her what she didn’t want to believe. She needed to find Paul and talk to him.

(Chorus 3x)

“But Paul, you can’t do this to me!” Joanie screeched.

“Yes I can, and yes I am.” He told her plainly.

“Why Paul? It’s because of that whore Stephanie isn’t it?”

“She’s not a whore. If anyone’s a whore, it’s you. Don’t think I didn’t know you were cheating on me!” He yelled.

“But I-I, how?” she stammered.

“Don’t worry about that. Just get out!” He yelled as he pushed her towards the door.

“You won’t get away with this, Paul. I WILL get you and that bitch back, you just wait!” She yelled at him.

“Whatever!” He said as he shut the door in her face.

“You’ll be sorry.” She muttered as she stormed down the hall.

“Oh great, Princess Bitch.” She thought as she saw Stephanie walking down the hall.

“And just where are you going?” Joanie said angrily as she blocked Stephanie.

“What’s it to you?!” Stephanie said as she pushed past her.

Joanie didn’t say anything, she was too shocked that Stephanie stood up to her. She just stood there muttering obscenities until Steph was out of her sight.

>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

“Steph?” Paul asked dumbly as he opened his door.

“Well duh. So can I come in?” She asked.

Paul nodded and stepped aside.

“Have a seat.” He said pointing at the couch.

“Thanks.”

They both sat down on the couch. Stephanie was pondering on how she should start this.

“So, what’s up?” He asked.

“Well, I thought about all that’s happened recently.”

“Uh huh.” He said, wanting her to continue.

“And well, I always have felt something for you. I was hoping it was just a crush, but now I know it’s so much more than that.”

“So, what do you suppose we do about these unclassified feelings?” He smirked.

“Paul, I want to be with you so badly. But you’re with Joanie and I refuse to be the mistress.”

“I don’t think that will be a problem.”

“Why not?”

“Cause, I dumped her about ten minutes ago.”

“Oh, so that’s why she was so pissed off, I ran into her on the way here.”

“Yup, she was NOT a happy person last I saw her, which was screaming at me that she’d pay me back for this.” He laughed.

“I can imagine.” She laughed.

“So, off of her and onto us. Now that I am single, what are you going to do about it?” He smiled.

“You’re not single.” She smirked.

“Oh really, please tell me who I am with then… I’d really like to know.” 

Steph leaned up and kissed him passionately.

“That answer your question?” She teased.

“Yup, but I think I may need some more convincing.”

They kissed again, that was pretty much how the rest of the day went, until they had to go to Smackdown.

>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

Joanie stormed into Vince’s office without knocking.

“What the hell is wrong with you? Can you knock?” Vince raged.

“Let me think, no!” She yelled.

“What has gotten into you?!”

“Your daughter, that’s who. She stole Paul from me!”

“She did what?”

“Yea, that’s right. Paul dumped me, and then I ran into Stephanie in the hall walking toward his hotel room, I’m sure.”

“F**k, we have to stop this.” He said rubbing his forehead.

“Yea, no s**t sherlock. I’m sick of doing this your way. Your last little plan didn’t work, did it? They’re probably together right now.”

“This last thing, as you call it wasn’t a plan really… it was more of a wait it out and see what happened type thing.”

“Well, what happened was he dumped me, and now he’s with her. So we’re doing this MY way.”

“I don’t have to listen to you, I’M the boss.”

“Not anymore.”

>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

“Stephanie!” Vince yelled down the hall as he made his way towards her.

Stephanie sighed as she waited.

“What the hell is this thing with you and Paul huh? I’ve heard you two are together.”

“Yea dad, it just happened today, and?”

“And! I forbid it!”

“You can’t do that. We just got together!”

“Oh, watch me.”

“I don’t have to listen to you!”

“You better if you want to keep your job.”

“I don’t need this job. I have plenty of money in the bank, not to mention a few untouched trust funds.”

“Is that so Stephanie?”

“Yup.”

“Well, you may not care about your job, but I am sure Paul still wants his.”

“You wouldn’t!”

“Oh yes, I would.”

“He’s made you millions, you care about money more than anything, you wouldn’t dare fire him.”

“So, I have plenty of other stars, plus I can turn anyone I want into a star.” Vince pointed out. “You have a week Steph.” He said as he began to walk off.

“You son of a bitch!” She yelled after him.

“Thanks!” He grinned at her.

>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

A week later, in Paul’s hotel.

“Uh, Paul listen.” Steph said taking his hand in hers.

“Ok, what’s on your mind?” He asked

 “I can’t do this.”

“Do what exactly?” He asked, not really liking where this may be headed.

“This, us. Paul, it’s not going to work.”

“And why not?’ He asked, trying to control his anger.

“I’m just not ready, Paul. Please understand.”

“Well, I don’t believe you. I think you’re bullshitting me. But if that’s what you want, then fine.” He said slightly pissed off as he got up and made his way to the door.

“Paul, please don’t be mad at me.” She pleaded as she followed him.

“Why the hell should I be mad? We were together for like what, a week?” He said nonchalantly as he turned around to face her.

“Yea, but why do you have to say it like that? You’re acting as if I meant nothing to you in that week.”

“Maybe you didn’t.” He said coldly as he opened the door.

“You’re such an asshole!” She yelled.

“Oh well Steph. You’re the one who dumped me!”

“Fine then be that way, just get out!” Steph yelled at him as she motioned for him to leave.

“No.” He yelled.

“Leave!” She said through gritted teeth.

“No.” He said.

“Why the hell not?” She cried.

“Cause this is MY hotel room!”

“So!?!?!” she said trying not to let herself turn any redder.

“YOU GET OUT!” He yelled at her.

“FINE!” She spat before storming out.

“Don’t come back!” He yelled at her as she was halfway to the elevator.

“I won’t!” She said as she flipped him off.

“Good!” He yelled after her.

“Great!” She said as the elevator door closed.

Paul slammed the door and flopped onto the bed. 

>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

Joanie laughed as she saw the elevator door close. 

>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

Just as he was drifting off to sleep, there was a loud knock.

“WHAT?” He yelled as he opened the door. Joanie was standing there.

He toned his voice down. “What do you want?”

“Um, I wanted to see if we could maybe try this again. You know, us?” she said in a tiny voice.

“Why?” Paul asked.

“Cause, I love you. And we’ve been together far too long to give up now.”

“Hell, why not? I’ve got nothing better to do.”

“Oh Paul, thank you so much. I promise you won’t regret this.” She said as she grabbed him and hugged him tightly.

“Sure I won’t.” Paul thought sarcastically as he held his arms far from Joanie. Simply her hugging him made him nauseous, but he really had no choice. Steph was gone, and he didn't want to be alone, Joanie was his only option for a "real" relationship. 

