Tatiana eyed Paul and Stephanie as they gawked at each other. Well, at least I didn’t want him for myself. She grinned, knowingly. “Well, Jade and I are going to go catch a few dances, while you two lovebirds chat.”

Jade turned to Tatiana, dumbfounded. “We are?”

“Yes. We are.” She said nudging her.

“Lovebirds? How much did you drink, whore?” Stephanie questioned. She just met Paul. All they did was greet each other and her crazy friend goes and makes comments like they’re a couple.

“Not much, slut! I’m not drunk.” She laughed.

“Yeah, me, either, Steph.” Jade chipped in, smiling.

Paul, and everyone else turned to her with an arched brow. 

“I’m just going to leave that one alone.” Stephanie said, running a hand through her hair.

“You do that. We’ll be going now.” Tatiana said, grabbing Jade’s arm.

“Whoo! Yeah! To the dance floor!” Jade yelled throwing her other arm in the air, to which Tatiana shook her head in embarrassment. 

Paul and Stephanie stared after the two, until they disappeared in the crowd, and then turned to each other, smiling bashfully.

Get it together, man! It’s just a girl. “You and your friends seem so different from each other.” He observed.

Stephanie laughed. “Yeah, but it all works out. I’m the semi-wild one, Jade is just full out wild.”

“I noticed.” Paul chuckled.

“Yeah. Everyone does.” She laughed. “Tati is the one who kind of keeps us in check, should we go too crazy. She’s like the big sister Jade and I never had.”

Paul smiled. He figured talking about her friends would be the most comfortable route for their conversation to start and then gradually work his way to getting to know her as an individual. I am too good. “How long have you all been friends?”

Stephanie smiled, remembering how they all became best friends. “We’re all 23 years old. T.K. and I met at age 10 and have basically been inseparable ever since; we went to all the same schools and we were roommates in college, too. We met Jade in our freshman year of high school in the second semester. She had just transferred so we decided to hang out with her, introduce her to people - that kind of thing. She turned out to be pretty cool and we’ve been a trio ever since.”

Paul nodded and smiled at her. It was obvious she cared a great deal about her friends. “I don’t think you’re that wild.” All she does is dance with half the men in the club - nothing too bad.

Stephanie arched her brow. “Well, you just met me, you shouldn’t think that. Unless you’ve been spying on me and have come to that conclusion.” She said, playfully smacking him in the arm as she laughed.

Shit. Said too much. Must shut up now before I let it slip that I was staring at her for like twenty minutes. “True. You just seem like a mellow person.”

“Well, I mean I can be. There’s no need to act all untamed when we’re just sitting here having a conversation.” Stephanie quipped. She didn’t mean to sound like a bitch but this guy was sitting here making assumptions. The fact that they weren’t negative assumptions didn’t matter.

How the hell am I making such a complete ass out of myself? “Would you like to dance with me?” The words came flying out of his mouth before he could stop himself. It was impossible to backtrack and try to redeem himself as someone who knew how to hold a decent conversation and it was obvious that Stephanie loved to dance. Too bad he wasn’t much of a dancer. He’d just have to nod his head to the music and let her do all the work. I will maybe even two-step, when absolutely necessary.

Stephanie’s eyes lit up as she grinned. “I’d love to.” 

“Then that’s settled.” He smiled at her, standing up and extending his hand, which she eagerly took. “If I haven’t told you this already, you’re gorgeous.” He said, placing his hand on the small of her back as he led her onto the dance floor. 

A familiar burning sensation rushed through her cheeks as they reddened. “Thank you.” She said gratefully. “You’re sexy.” She flirted, lazily putting an arm around his waist.

He leaned down and kissed on her on the cheek quickly and cackled as he watched her face flush as she fought the urge to smile.

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

“This isn’t water.” Jade said, staring at the glass, her brow furrowed. She had asked specifically for water, as she felt she had enough liquor for the night. She knew her limit before she would lose all her inhibitions. 

“They ran out. Besides, this is a bar, nobody ever drinks it.” The man said with a hint of disdain as he rolled his eyes and handed her the glass.

“I guess this will do. Thanks…sweetheart.” She said, covering for the fact that she simply forgot his name. She sipped her drink and frowned slightly. The fuck is this shit? Ugh. Suck it up, Jade. Don’t be rude. He tried. 
------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Tatiana laughed at the man in front of her. He couldn’t dance worth a shit and it was hilarious. She had stood there, swaying to the beat of the music, ignoring how stupid he looked as he did some whacked out, condensed version of the electric slide. She then had to suffer through watching him as he did the funky chicken like he was on crack. She absolutely drew the line when he started doing the robot, making faces and whirring noises at her. There was only so much she could take. The fact she lasted this long, was a testament to how much patience she had. Why would someone who can’t dance at all come to a club? And then do really old moves that were never good anyway? She shook her head in pity and amusement as she stopped moving to the music. She patted his chest and sauntered off. Don’t know where the hell I’m going but I refuse to stay with him.

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Stephanie groaned and stopped her movement against Paul as she reached into her purse, pulling out her cell phone. “I need to get this.” She said, glancing at the name that flashed across the caller ID. “You don’t mind do you?”

“Nah. Take your call. I’ll just – do something.” Paul laughed.

“Okay. Be right back” She said, walking off to a quieter area of the club.

“What?” Stephanie asked impolitely, as she stopped by the women’s restroom. 

“Is that any way to greet your Dad?” Vince asked.

“A Dad does things worthy of being called that. A father – is a sperm donor you just happen to have actually met. You, Vincent, are my father and not my Dad.”

Vince decided to ignore that comment, and the burning in his chest he felt from it. ”Whatever, Stephanie.”

“You didn’t answer me. What do you want, Vincent?”

“Look, I just called to see if you’ve changed your mind.”

“About?” She questioned, though she knew the answer.

“Selling me your shares…starting a new life for yourself.”

Stephanie laughed. “Oh. Right. That.” She dragged out. “No!” She grinned wickedly.

“Fine. Then you leave me no choice.”

“No choice for what?” What the hell is this asshole up to?

“You’ll find out in due time, my daughter. Just know that I gave you options…chances for redemption. You brought this on yourself, Stephanie.” He said darkly before he hung up in her face.

Stephanie shook her head and stared at the phone in her hand. Vince has finally lost it. Oh well. Not her problem. She had a hot blond to get back to.

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------ 

Jade groaned and pushed the man off of her. “Ass.” She muttered, scanning the crowd for Tatiana. 

“You don’t know what you’re missing, baby!” The man drawled out, winking at her. Oh well. I was just going to have some fun with the broad. I hope whoever ends up with her, gives the little bitch what she deserves.

Jade sneered, half-stumbling away to find her friend. She was drunk, not brainless. She just wanted to drink, dance and have fun. She was doing just that, until this hideous guy in an equally hideous plaid, bright green shirt came up behind her and started dancing. At first she just went with it, but had to draw the line as his slimy hand went up her dress and onto her inner thigh, as the other hand trailed up her stomach towards her chest. It was bad enough she was dancing with the jerk in the first place, but what he just did was uncalled for. Excuse me for not wanting to be fucked on the dance floor. And by an ugly man with nonexistent fashion sense, no less. 
“Boo!” A voice behind her said in her ear as the person poked her in the head.

She yelped and dropped her glass, which was a little over half empty. She turned around to see Tatiana doubled over laughing. “Tati, that is so not funny!” She whined.

“I’m...” Tatiana started, struggling to catch her breath. “I’m sorry. The opportunity came up and I just had to take it.”

Jade snorted, smacking her friend in the arm, as she smiled slightly. “Where’s Steph?”

“I don’t know. She’s not at the bar anymore, I know that much.”

“Maybe she left with whatshisname.” Jade suggested, her speech the tiniest bit more slurred than before.

“Paul.” Tatiana reminded her.

Jade nodded, placing her hand on Tatiana’s shoulder to stay upright. She felt so sleepy all of a sudden. “Yeah. Paul.” 

“We came in her car, though. She wouldn’t leave us here stranded.” Tatiana said doubtfully.

Jade sighed and reached in her purse, dangling a set of keys in front of Tatiana. The look on her face said that she recognized them as Stephanie’s. 

Tatiana quickly snatched the keys from Jade.

“Hey! Steph gave them to me, not you.” Jade complained.

“That’s because I must not have been around when she did. Anyway, I don’t feel like dying or getting seriously injured tonight, so I’ll be driving, if Steph ditched us.” 

“But, T.K.” Jade pouted.

Tatiana sighed, glaring at Jade. “No.” She half-smiled. “There’s Steph, anyway.” She said, and pointed to where their friend was located.

Jade’s jaw dropped as she watched Stephanie dance with Paul. “Go, girl.” She said as excitedly as she could muster as she watched Stephanie grind her ass into Paul. She felt like hell and wasn’t sure why.

“Ooh, Steph’s getting down and dirty!” Tatiana yelled in their direction. Stephanie had turned to face Paul, kissing his neck as she threw a leg around his waist. 

They laughed as Stephanie shot them a playful glare, sticking her tongue out. 

Jade stopped laughing and blinked hard and shook her head a little bit, in an attempt to wake up. “I don’t feel so good.” Jade said slowly, her grip on Tatiana’s shoulder tightening.

“What’s wrong, J?” Tatiana’s voice was concerned as she turned her gaze to her friend.

“I…” She trailed off as her eyes began to flutter and her grip on Tatiana was relinquished as she began to fall backwards, her world going black.

“Jade!” Tatiana yelled, panicking as she barely caught her friend, struggling not to let her drop to the ground so violently.

“Jade…” Stephanie whispered as she stopped moving against Paul. She hurriedly went over to her friends, and helped Tatiana ease her all the way onto the ground. “Oh my god. T.K., what happened to her?”

“I don’t know, Steph! One second she was fine and the next she’s hanging onto me and then she just fell over.” Tatiana explained, checking Jade’s pulse, which was slow. At this point, she’d take what she could get. 

“We need to get her out of here.” Stephanie said, frowning at the crowd that had formed around them.

“I’ll get her.” Paul said. 

Stephanie and Tatiana moved aside and let him pick Jade up, carrying her outside. 

“The black Mercedes right there is my car.” She said, pointing a few cars down.

Paul nodded and quickened his pace.

“So she was fine and then she just passed out?” Stephanie questioned.

Tatiana nodded. “She was a little off balance and seemed kind of drowsy.”

“Typical Jade when drunk.” Stephanie smiled. She better be okay, I don’t know what I’ll do if she’s not. She reached into her purse, fishing around for her keys as they stood outside of her car. “Fucking keys.” She said to herself, then muttered incoherently and slammed her purse onto the hood of the car in frustration. 

Tatiana chuckled at Stephanie’s outburst. “Looking for these?” She asked, dangling Stephanie’s keys in her face.

She blinked. “Where’d you get those?”

“You, dearest, gave them to Jade for some reason. I, snatched them from her.” Tatiana said, unlocking the car.

“Sorry, I forgot I gave them to her. This whole situation just has me in ten different directions.”

“I know. Same here. She’ll be okay, you know that chick is stubborn.” She reminded Stephanie, pulling her into a quick hug as they watched Paul place Jade in the backseat.

“Hospital?” Paul asked.

“I guess.” Tatiana and Stephanie said at the same time.

“I’ll follow you guys. So don’t get paranoid and try to ditch the dark blue Monte Carlo.” He smiled, walking off in the direction of his car before they had a chance to protest. 

They had been driving for about twenty minutes, still searching for the hospital when they heard a low groan. Stephanie looked to Tatiana, who wore the same expression that she did. Stephanie slammed on the brakes and they both turned around to see Jade rubbing her head, her eyes slowly opening.

“Jade?” Tatiana queried, softly. She had never been so happy to see Jade’s set of dark green eyes in her life.

“Hmm?” She mumbled.

“Jade. Honey, are you okay?” Stephanie asked.

“What happened?” Jade asked, attempting to sit up, her eyes displaying her confusion. 

“We don’t know, sweetie. We were at the club and you got drowsy and sort of just – passed out.” Tatiana explained, ignoring the cars that were honking at them.

Jade nodded, thoroughly puzzled.

A light bulb went off in Stephanie’s head. “Did you have anything else to drink after you and Tati left me with Paul.”

Jade scratched her head, attempting to recall the night’s events. “Yeah. I wanted water.” Her brain was still too clouded to recall all of the details at once.

“Did you get it?” Stephanie asked, and then glanced at Tatiana whose forehead was crinkled as she followed their conversation. She quickly switched on her emergency flashers so people would stop honking and yelling.

“I was dancing with some guy in a terrible green shirt…” Jade recalled, vaguely.

“And?” Stephanie pressed further.

“Oh, he was supposed to get it for me.” She said, not seeing where Stephanie was going with this.

“Did he?” Tatiana questioned. She knew exactly what Stephanie was getting at now and felt like slapping herself for not catching on quicker, or even suspecting it before, as all the signs were there.

“Uh, no. Moron got something else.” Jade muttered bitterly. She paused for a second and continued. “Said they ran out ‘cause it’s a bar and hardly anyone wants water.” She scoffed and rolled her eyes as she recalled the guy’s attitude.

“Did you drink it – whatever it was?” Stephanie questioned.

“Eh. Like half. Then this crazy slut over there scared the shit out of me and I dropped it.” She said, pointing an accusing finger at Tatiana.

Tatiana smirked. “Love you too, hon.” Jade may not know it now, but her decision to scare the crap out of her actually did some good, it seemed. She didn’t even want to imagine what the sick bastard had wanted to do to her friend.

“That dude was a jerk, you know. Hands roaming all on my thigh and fucking whatever.” She mumbled.

Stephanie and Tatiana exchanged a look and nodded at each other. It was obvious the ass had drugged their friend. They were relieved that Jade wasn’t able to finish the drink, at least.

A knock at the window startled all three women. Stephanie smiled as she rolled down the window for Paul. “Yes?” She questioned innocently.

“What are you guys doing?” He asked, smirking at her angelic act. “Shouldn’t we get your girl to the hospital. Like, now?”

“She’s awake now.” Tatiana said, smiling.

Stephanie gritted her teeth. “Some motherfucker drugged her but she didn’t drink the entire thing. So, she should be fine.”

“Nice word choice, Steph.” Tatiana chuckled.

“Fuck you.” Stephanie mouthed, smiling.

“I was drugged?” Jade asked incredulously. “I want to go to the pharmacy right now, Steph! Drugs make you drowsy, not make you pass out in a club! It was just some painkillers!” She said, outraged.

Everyone stared at Jade in disbelief. Clearly, they would just have to tell her all about it when she was sober. For now, she could believe whatever she wanted.

Paul shook his head, getting his thoughts organized again. “So, Stephanie, I had a good time tonight.” A smile formed on his face.

“Me, too.” She smiled back.

“You’ve got some moves on you, girl!”

“Thanks.” I’d tell him he does too, but I’d be lying. She wasn’t stupid; she knew Paul just let her do all the work. However, she was touched that he even offered to dance, so she’d give him a break.

“When will I see you again?” Paul asked.

He and Stephanie both failed to notice Tatiana rolling her eyes, smirking as she scribbled on a small piece of paper.

Tatiana handed the paper to Stephanie. “I’ll leave that option up to you.” She glanced at the paper. “But for now, here you go.” She said, handing him her cell phone number.

“Great. Any specific time I should call?” He asked.

“Nah, any time is fine.” She inwardly cringed. Holy hell that sounded desperate. If he called at 4am, she vowed to curse him out, regardless of what she just said. 

“Okay. See you soon.” He kissed her on the cheek.

“That you will.” Stephanie said, smiling as she rolled up her window and sped off.

“I’m all sore and I have a headache. I need some painkillers.” Came Jade’s voice from the backseat. Stephanie and Tatiana just burst out laughing, much to Jade’s bewilderment. 

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Paul arched his brow as the name rolled across the screen. He thought he had more time, as Vince said he would contact him again when he was about ready for the plan to be put into action. That was earlier today. So, what the hell? “Yes, Mr. McMahon?” He answered cordially.

“Call me Vince, Paul. Anyway, it’s definitely going to happen. Come to my place on Thursday at seven in the evening and we’ll get down to the details.” Vince said in a tone that left no room for argument.

“Okay, Vince. See you Thursday.” He flipped his cell phone shut. 

“Shit!” He yelled, hitting his steering wheel in anger. I meet this great girl tonight and now Vince needs me to put all my time and energy into manipulating his damn daughter. I don’t fucking want to, I need to be getting to know Stephanie better. He chewed his lip in frustration then smirked suddenly. Maybe he wasn’t so fucked. He was the best at this shit and if anyone could do it, it would be him. Juggling two women had never been a problem before and surely it wouldn’t be now. 

