“Baby who was that?” Hunter asked.

“Vince.” Stephanie replied as she turned to face him.

“What the hell did he want?” Hunter asked in a pissed off tone.

“Nothing.” She replied.

“Oh come on Steph, just tell me.”

“No… “

“Please.” He asked giving the puppy look.

“Don’t start with the eyes again. You know I can’t resist when you do that.” She whined. 

“Look into my eyes.” He said making wavy motions with his hand as he was impersonating a hypnotist.

“No.”  She said turning away from him.

“Fine.” He said. 

“Really?” Stephanie questioned.

“No.” He replied. He went over to her and began to kiss on her neck softly.

Stephanie moaned in spite of herself. “Baby, don’t do that. I don’t want to tell you… and you’re going to make me.” She whined.

“I know, that’s why I’m doing it.” He then blew on her neck lightly.

“Oh god.” She moaned. “Hunter, we’re in a hospital, can you wait until we get home? Or at least to the limo?” She begged.

Hunter ceased his teasing. 

“Why did you stop?” She asked as she looked at him.

“Let’s go to the limo.” He said. Stephanie grabbed his hand and drug him down the hall.

”Steph, we didn’t come in a limo remember?”

“Yes, but I made arrangements for one.” She continued dragging him as he shrugged his shoulders.

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

Vince dialed a familiar number.

“Hello.” Came a husky voice.

“It’s Vince. We have a problem.”

“Oh, and what is that?” Andrew asked.

“Stephanie keeps threatening to tell what happened. I think she is serious too. And you know what Hunter will do to us.”

“Correction Vince, you have a problem, not me.”

“You’re the one who started this. Stephanie would have never even been involved if you hadn’t made it so.”

“Yes, but who would Hunter hate more? The guy that did it, or the father who knew and did nothing?”

Vince gulped.

“My point exactly.” Andrew stated.

“Well onto other matters. How is Aaron?”

“Not that you care, but he is just fine. The bonuses and other payoffs I receive from you take very good care of him.” He smirked.

“You bastard!” Vince seethed.

“No, actually your child is.” Andrew laughed.

“Shut the hell up before someone hears you!” Vince said angrily.

“Why should I? Oh, that’s right, your precious reputation would just be scarred if everyone knew what a cheating bastard and horrible father you were huh?”

“Shut the f**k up or you lose your bonus!”

“Take my bonus and I will spill every damn thing.” Andrew laughed.

“Is that so Andrew? Even the part about you raping Stephanie?” Vince asked.

Andrew stopped laughing. “Why so quiet?” Vince asked.

“Look Andrew, the deal is still the same. You keep Aaron as yours, I pay you graciously for him, and I don’t tell what you did to Stephanie.”

“Yes, it’s still a deal. But realize this you old fart, you have more to lose than me.”

“How so?” Vince questioned.

“If I were to tell every last thing…. You would lose your ENTIRE family. Not to mention probably end your ass up in jail. What your doing is blackmail. I’m blonde, I’m not a legal genius, but I’m sure this whole ordeal translates into a hundred other crimes.”

“You would be right there with me for raping her.”

“You would be in for a hell of a lot more years than me though. And everyone would hate you more. You think the public would like all of this?”

Vince seethed on the other line. He knew Andrew was exactly right. They both had something to lose, but he had so much more.

“Look Vince, it’s cool all right? Just keep that bitch from telling and everything will be fine, I won’t tell a thing.”

“Good. Does Terri even know that you know Aaron isn’t yours?”

“No, and she won’t have to either.”

“That’s what I still don’t get. Why in the hell wouldn’t you want her to know?”

“Cause then she would want a piece of the pie too… enough people know already anyway.”

“I see. Well Andrew, it was a pleasure… but I really must go.”

“Wish I could say the same.” Andrew mumbled as he hung up.

“I heard that.” Vince muttered as he put the receiver down.

Vince needed to get someone to help him out with this. And he knew exactly who to call.

“Kurt Angle, Olympic gold medalist speaking.”

“Kurt, it’s Vince.”

“Hello sir. To what do I owe the honor of this call?”

“Well Kurt, I know that you have a thing for Stephanie. And quite frankly, I think she had been a very bad representative of my family and my company, and I want you to change that for me.”

“I don’t get it.”

Vince sighed. Why was Kurt such a dumbass? “You see Kurt, Hunter and Stephanie are so happy because they both act like degenerates. Stephanie is sometimes worse than he is. He doesn’t mind though, he likes her little bad streak. Well I don’t like it one damn bit. And I think you are the man to change her.”

“I still don’t follow.”

“God damnit Kurt! I want you to seduce her…. And when you get her, make sure she behaves!”

“I don’t think that will work. She would never cheat on Hunter unfortunately.”

“You know what Kurt? I don’t give a damn if she cheats or not. Make it look like she is. Drive Hunter away from her because he will think she’s a slut. She will have nobody to turn to except you.”

“I’ll try my best, but I doubt it will work Mr. McMahon.” Kurt shook his head.

“Kurt… here’s a little pep talk. Get this done and there’s a $2,000 per paycheck bonus. Screw this up and you’ll be jobbing to Brooklyn Brawler and Funaki on Sunday night Heat.”

Kurt gulped. “Yes sir. Are we finished?”

“Yes Kurt, thank you.”

“Anytime sir. Bye.”

CLICK!

>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
Stephanie and Hunter were on the plane resting. Even though they were on terrible terms with Vince, because they were immediate family they had access to the jet.

Hunter was wincing in pain as he tried to put his arm around Stephanie’s shoulder.

“Baby, stay as still as possible. I know you’re hurting.” She said softly. She hated to see him on so much pain.

“I’m fine.” He barely got out. His breaths were coming out ragged.

“Hunter, did you take the pain pills the doctor gave you?”

“No, why?”

“Cause Hunter, I’m sure you would feel much better if you did. Where are they?”

“They’re in my jacket.”

“Give them here.”

“No.”

“Give em. “

“No.”

“Hunter!”

“What?” He whined.“I don’t want to take them Steph. They make me too sleepy, and I don’t want to sleep.”

“Hunter. Stop being such a big baby. I’d say sleeping is better than being in constant pain. Which by the way I refuse to watch you in. Give me the damn pills now!” She ordered.

Hunter reached in his pocket and gave her the pills.

“I won’t win… will I?”

“Obviously not. I think you should know that.” She smiled.

Hunter shook his head and took the pill with a bottle of water.

“Good baby.” Stephanie laughed as she brushed back his hair.

“I could care less what happens to me Steph. But I know that you do care, and I love you so that’s the only reason I’m taking this s**t.”

“I love you too Hunter.” She said as she kissed him softly.

A few minutes passed by as they were talking. Eventually Hunter stopped. She looked up to see that he was fast asleep. Stephanie scooted down to the far end of the couch. She then eased Hunter’s head onto her lap so that he was lying down. She rubbed his abs softly as she listened to his short breaths.

There was no way that she could keep threatening Vince. She couldn’t risk her and Hunter’s safety like that anymore. God knows Vince would have the entire roster jump them both.

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

Hunter and Stephanie were at home on the chaise lounge. Hunter was in between Steph’s legs as she massaged his shoulders.

“Damn baby, you are so tense.”

“I should be, I can’t wait to get my revenge on Vince and everyone who helped him.”

Stephanie wanted to tell him not to do anything so badly. But she would get too many questions. And she didn’t want Hunter to go into his macho guy mode more than he already was.

Hunter hadn’t brought up the whole “secret” issue since they left the hospital, which was a week and a half ago. She was very grateful for that, because she knew it was still on his mind heavily.

Just as Steph was about to respond, the phone rang.

“I got it.” Hunter said. As he went to get up a pain shot through his ribs causing him to fall back down. He was trying his best to be tough, he hated feeling weak and helpless.

“Baby, relax will you? I got it.” Stephanie said as she got up.

“Hello.” She answered.

“Hey Steph, it’s Kurt.”

“Uh, hey Kurt.” She said unsure of why the hell he was calling. He did afterall play a major part in Hunter’s injury. Hell, he was even watching as she was about to be put through a table.

Hunter looked up at Stephanie curiously. He wondered what the twirp was up to.

“So, Steph. Would you like to have lunch with me this afternoon?”

Stephanie broke into a fit of laughter. “Are you f**king serious? You want me to have lunch with you after everything you helped put me and my husband through?”

“Will you?” Kurt asked.

“How can I put this? HELL NO! You’re lucky Hunter didn’t answer or he would have cussed you the hell out by now.”

“Prove it!” Kurt dared.

“Fine.” Steph stated as she handed Hunter the phone.

“What?” Hunter asked.

“Hey Hunter. I was asking your wife if she would join me for lunch. She said no, you think you can talk her into it?”

“No.”

“Why?”

“She doesn’t want to be near you. And frankly, I don’t want you near her or me. We hate you.”

“You might, but Steph doesn’t.”

“Steph, do you hate Kurt?” Hunter asked her.

“YES!” Stephanie yelled making sure Kurt heard her.

“Well, that’s settled then. Have a very bad day Kurt.”

“Screw you!”

“Kurt, even though I am sure you would like to, I don’t swing that way and am a happily married man. Go find someone else to play ass darts with ok?” 

“Kurt, stop trying to f**k my husband. He’s mine.” Stephanie yelled trying to hide her laughter.

“You are such an asshole Hunter, look what you turned Stephanie into.”

“Bitch!” Hunter said.

“Neanderthal.” Kurt retorted. 

“Dork.” Hunter stated.

“Ape.” Kurt said tearing up.

“Loser.” Hunter chuckled.

“Big nose.” Kurt said while getting a Kleenex.

“I still look way better than you, you receded hair bitch.”

“Shut up.” Kurt cried.

“Make me baldy.” Hunter challenged.

“I can make you.” Kurt said as he pointed at the phone.

“Can not.” Hunter said.

“Can to.” Hunter said as another tear fell.

“Not.” Hunter said quickly.

“To.” Kurt sniffed.

“Not, not, not.” Hunter said. 

“To, to, to.” Kurt said.

“Not times infinity. Haha, I win bitch. Bye bye now.”

CLICK!

“That was interesting.” Steph laughed. Her and her husband acted like such little kids sometimes. But that’s what she liked about him, he had an inner child. That would come in handy for them when they finally had one of their own. Now was definitely not the time with all this s**t with her and Vince going on.

“Yea, I know. Kurt is such a loser. Why the hell did he even call here? That’s kind of dumb of him to think we’d be all nice to him.”

“Yea, I know huh?”

“Anyway, enough about him, I want to play a game.” Hunter smirked devilishly.

“Oh, and what would that be?” She raised an eyebrow at him.

“I think you know.” He winked.

“I do too baby. We haven’t had sex since the accident, well except in the limo right after we left. But that had to be a quickie cause we were about to get on the jet. Are you sure your ribs can be put through it?” She asked concerned.

“Honey please, not being with you is causing me more pain than my ribs are. Besides, you can just be on top mostly.” He persuaded.

“Well, now that you mention that, being on top does have its advantages. Your ribs don’t get hurt, and well, I like being on top.” Stephanie smiled as she thought about it.

“See, everybody wins.” He convinced.

“Come on.” She said as she grabbed his hand and pulled him upstairs to their bedroom.

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

Kurt took the whole box of Kleenex with him into the bathroom. He was crying his eyes out. 

“He’s always so mean to me.” He sniffed.

“But it’s okay though. I’ll make sure that bastard pays when I take everything he holds dear to him away.” He stated getting angry.

“I am Olympic gold medalist god damnit! I don’t have to deal with this kind of treatment now do I?” He asked himself.

“Hell no I don’t!” He answered himself.

