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Somebody To Love

"Hey girl, you ready yet?"

"Keep yer pants on.  I'm coming," Becky called out as she walked through the bedroom door.  What do you think?"

"Can you saaaay…1980?" Crystal teased her rolling her eyes.  "C'mon," she said turning Becky back around and going back in the bedroom to try and find something else for her to wear.

"Well it isn't that lame."

"I think lame is the operative word here Becks.  You need to update this wardrobe and I'm just the one to help you do it but not tonight."  Crystal started going through Becky's closet ignoring her protests that they didn't have time to make changes.

"Oh yes we do.  Here, put this on," Crystal ordered her handing her a nice form fitting sweater that she hadn't worn yet.  She'd just gotten it and was saving it for a nice occasion.

"No, it's not just for a casual night out with the girls.  It's for-"

"Yeah, I know.  Put it on."  Crystal stood there with her arms crossed over her chest and waited.  Becky gave her a sigh and a look that said she was doing it against her will but she'd do it just to keep Crystal happy.  When she finished changing Crystal smiled and put her arm on Becky's shoulder and said she looked real nice now.

"I don't know what good it will do.  I never meet anyone when we go out so what's the point?"

"Well tonight might be different.  You never know, you might just meet the man you've been waiting for."

Becky laughed out loud and shook her head.  "Yeah, ok.  Whatever you say."

The girls got in Crystal's sports car and drove to their favorite hangout.  The pizza was hot and fresh and they loved extra cheese on it.  Their waiter introduced himself and as they gave him their order Becky noticed that he was new there but she was too shy to say anything to him.  Not one to miss a thing Crystal noticed the same thing and asked him if he was new there.

"Yes it's my first week," he told Crystal but he was looking at Becky out of the corner of his eye.

"I'm Crystal and this is Becky.  I figured you were.  We know all the regular waiters."

"Ah well…I'm not a regular kind of guy," he said tapping his pencil on his order pad.

"No?  What kind are you?"

"Well Crystal, I'm-" Jerry didn't finish.  He caught his boss watching him so he apologized and said he'd put their order in right away and be back with their salads and drinks.

"Now that was different!" Crystal said laughing.  Where did he come from?"

"I don't know but he's damn cute.  I like his size too."

"Yeah, I thought you would.  Let's see, you'd come up to about the bottom of his nose."

"Maybe."

"Just the right kissin' height," Crystal teased her.

Becky laughed under her breath and motioned for her friend to button it up seeing Jerry coming back with their drinks and salads.

"I'm sorry I left abruptly and didn't finish my sentence," he whispered.  "My boss was watching me just standing here talking and that's kind of frowned upon when we're so busy."

"That's ok Jerry.  We understand," Becky told him smiling.

Crystal took note of that smile and after Jerry walked away she tapped her foot under the table.

"What?"

"You looked like you were in ecstasy when you were smiling at him."

"Oh knock it off!  I was just being nice."

Crystal laughed at her denial.  "Yeah-yeah."

"Eat your salad," Becky told her picking up her fork to start in on her own and to change the subject.

"You want me to play something on the juke box?"

"Sure, here's a roll of quarters," Becky said handing her a couple dollars worth of coins.

"Thanks," Crystal smirked knowing she'd get about four songs out of that.

"Well make them count cuz they're all I've got."

"Yes ma'am!"  Crystal got up and went to the jukebox to find some of their favorites.  She found the usual ones but then she remembered one she'd heard recently on the radio that she kept playing over in her mind.  It didn't bother her because she'd always liked it so she looked for it and found it.  "I think somebody needs a little nudge.  Maybe this will help," she thought as she put in the coins and played that one along with the other three she chose.  Walking back to their table and out of Becky's view she saw Jerry.  She asked if he knew the song that was playing and he said he did.  She then asked him if he would give her the bill when they were ready to leave.  He raised one eyebrow making her laugh but he agreed and then Crystal went back to their table.

"So you decided to try out a new song huh?"  Becky grinned.  "I like it."

"I thought you would.  I bet Jerry likes it too."

"Oh will you give it a rest?  I'm sure he has plenty of women he could be interested in and I doubt he'll even remember me."

"Oh I bet he'll remember you."

"Why?"  Suddenly Becky suspected that Crystal may be up to something and she was going to be the one who would be sorry for it.

"I just saw him keep looking at you when he was talking to us."

"Well I saw him looking at you too so what's that prove?"

Crystal just smiled and ate her salad.  When the pizza arrived Jerry refreshed their sodas but couldn't stand around to chat.  It was so busy that it was a challenged just keeping orders straight but he had kept these two ladies tucked away in the back of his mind.

When Jerry came back to see if they wanted anything else Crystal noticed a slight tinge of pink in Becky's cheeks.  "I'm afraid not.  I have to go to the gym this week so I better not make it harder on myself than it already is."

Jerry nodded grinning and looked at Crystal.

"No, I'm through."

"Alright then I'll be right back with your bill," he said and walked away for a moment.

"Well you could have given us a reason to stick around a little longer you know."

Crystal's mouth came open but nothing came out.  Becky started to laugh just as Jerry came back with the bill and handed it to Crystal.

"Thanks," she said as she took out her wallet and pulled out her credit card and some cash for a tip.

Becky was about to protest but Crystal said she could settle up with her later.  Jerry took the card and returned with the receipt.  When Crystal signed it she added something extra that Becky didn't see because she was concentrating on something (or someone) else.

Crystal closed up the little folder and handed it back to Jerry and he thanked them and wished them a nice evening and said he hoped they'd come back again.

"It would be a nicer evening if you came with us," Becky thought to herself.  Smiling at him she thanked him and walked out with Crystal who told him they'd be sure to come back.

"Sure, build up the guy's hopes," Becky joked but still thinking he would probably forget about her the moment they were gone.

"He was real nice and you're right, he is cute.  Now aren't you glad I made you change your clothes before we came?"

"Yeah," Becky finally conceded.  "I guess I am but I doubt it will make any difference.  He doesn't know my last name or my number so it's a moot point."

"True but we'll be going back next week so maybe he'll be working then and maybe-"

"Sure Crystal.  So where are we going next?”  Becky changed the subject again but still had Jerry on the brain.  The rest of the evening she tried to focus on whatever Crystal was talking about but a few times Crystal had to snap her out of it.  She didn’t mind because she knew that if Jerry did as she hoped he would her friend would be one happy camper.

Back at the restaurant things were hopping and Jerry never had the chance to look at the note Crystal had slipped him until he was walking out the door.

“Goodnight,” he called to his boss.

“Hey, we had a good night.  See ya tomorrow night, Jerry.”

Jerry nodded and smiled wearily.  He was used to hard work but learning a new job made him feel more tired so he was ready to hit the shower and then the bed.  It wasn’t until he got in his car and started it up that he remembered the note.  Pulling it out of his shirt pocket he sat with his car idling just staring at it.  He fully expected to see Crystal’s name and number on it so he was surprised that she’d written Becky’s on it.

“What th-” Jerry scratched his head thinking he must have gotten their names mixed up but he really didn’t think he had.  He was tired but a little smile slowly crossed his lips as it started to dawn on him that Crystal had set up her girlfriend.  “She was cute and a little shy.”  He put the note back in his pocket and drove home humming the song Crystal had played when she asked him to give her the bill.  Hearing some of the words replay in his mind he jerked his head.  “She set us both up!”

~I work hard (he works hard) everyday of my life

I work till I ache my bones

At the end (at the end of the day)

I take home my hard earned pay all on my own

I get down (down) on my knees (knees)

And I start to pray (praise the Lord)

'Til the tears run down from my eyes

Lord somebody (somebody) ooh somebody (please)

Can anybody find me somebody to love?~

“I’ve had so many one-nighters and they all seem to turn out the same.  How could she know?”  He shook his head in wonderment.  “She couldn’t but…but she knows Becky.  Maybe Becky needs more than a one-night stand and she thinks I’m it.”  Jerry’s eyes grew wide.  He’d felt an instant attraction to Becky and if he hadn’t been new on the job or hadn’t been on the job but had just met her he might have tried to connect with her.  “Ok, so since I couldn’t Crystal tried to make it happen for us.”  Jerry smiled again nodding his head.  “Yeah, I need somebody to love.  I might give her a try.”

Part 2

When the girls said goodnight Crystal was dying to tell her that Jerry might call her but Becky had been hurt a lot and she couldn't bring herself to tell her and build up her hopes.   "I'll just have to be patient and hope that he calls."

The week that followed seemed to go on forever and Crystal was beginning to think she had made a mistake because Becky never said a word to her about hearing from Jerry.  Unbeknownst to her he had accidentally put her note through the wash with his shirt and the ink ran so that he couldn't read the writing.  Being that it was a work shirt it made a dark stain on the pocket making it look like his pen had leaked.  The most he could do at that point was hope that the girls came back in the following Friday night and he could ask Crystal for Becky's number again or he could even slip Becky a note.

His wish was granted but to his dismay the girls weren't alone.  They each appeared to have a date so he took his cue from that and steered clear of them except to wait on them since they were seated in his section.

Coming up to their table Jerry was courteous but he was also all business which didn't set well with Crystal.  After he walked away to place their order she excused herself to use the ladies room.  On her way back she was able to get his attention and engaged him for a minute.

"Hey, nice to see you again Jerry."

"Thanks, same to you Crystal."  He looked down for a second and then said he appreciated her note the previous Friday.

"Yeah?"

"Yeah."

"Well why didn't you do something about it if you appreciated it?"  She stood with her arms crossed over her chest as she had with Becky the week before waiting for his excuse.

"Well…you see this?"  He pointed to the stain on his work shirt.

"Uh huh.  So?"

"I put the note in here and I read it in my car but when I got home I took off my shirt and in the morning I forgot that it was still in there and I washed it-"

"with your shirt," she finished his sentence for him.

"That's right," he responded smiling sheepishly.

"Oh Jerry!  I'm sorry.  That's happened to me too.  So that's not an ink stain from a pen," she said laughing.

"Well only from your pen but the ink ran and I couldn't read the message after I washed and dried it.  I guess it doesn't really matter anyway since she seems to have a date tonight."

"Huh?  Oh, he's not a date.  He's her cousin and he's just in town for the night so we took him out with us."

Jerry's smile grew wider.  "So who is that with you?  Your cousin?" he grinned teasing her.

"No," she laughed.  "Paul is my boyfriend but since Becky has been on her own after her last relationship ended over a year ago he and I agreed that Friday night would be the 'girl's night out.'  He just came tonight because of Erik, you know, so he wouldn't be the only guy out with the girls."

Jerry leaned his head into hers and whispered that he wouldn't have minded being the only guy out with the two of them.

"Really?  Well here's her number again," she said pulling out a slip of paper and putting it in his pocket.  "Don't wash this one and you could be the winning caller, that is if you call her."

Jerry smiled and thanked Crystal.  "I will," he said.  "Right now though I have to get back to work."  He watched Crystal walk away and then went to check on his next order.

"It was busy in there," Crystal said when she returned to the table having caught Becky's glance.  It was enough to satisfy her so she didn't ask where Crystal had been so long.  She didn't see Jerry in sight so she was none the wiser.

When they were through with dinner Jerry brought the bill but this time Erik grabbed it.  He said since Becky was putting him up for the night and since Paul was nice enough to come along he was taking care of the tab.

"Well at least let me get the bar tab," Paul said and Erik agreed to that.

"Nice dates," Jerry said smiling at the group.

Crystal laughed knowing he knew better but Becky didn't and she got flustered and wanted him to know that Erik wasn't her date.

"He's not my date!" she sputtered but when she saw the mock hurt on Erik's face she had to back track.  "He's a wonderful guy but he's my-"

"I'm sure Jerry cares," Crystal interrupted.

Becky's eyes suddenly went to the table.  She was so embarrassed to be making such a big deal to a waiter who for all she knew was not the least bit interested in her.

"I'm sure he doesn't," she said quietly wishing the floor would open up and swallow her.

"Well, come back again and thanks for your business," Jerry said as the four stood to leave.

They nodded with Crystal saying they'd see him the following Friday if he was working then.  He said he didn't know but he might be.  Waving to them he went back to work and as soon as they walked out of the door Becky's cell phone rang.

"Who is calling me?"

Crystal didn't respond.  She just got in the car and waited.

"Hello?"

"Hi Becky," came a familiar voice.  It was mellow and genuinely nice with a smile in it.

Becky shot a look at Crystal who ducked down in her seat giggling.

"What are you up to?" Paul asked.

"I just set up Becky with Jerry.  I had tried to last week but he washed the note with her name and number on it with his shirt and he couldn't read it so when he told me about it tonight I gave him her cell number."

Paul bugged his eyes and then remembered the ink stain on Jerry's shirt.  "I thought he was just a geek or something," Paul said laughing.

"You set up my cousin with a waiter?"  Erik was less amused by it than Paul was and he wanted to know why Crystal would do that.

"Jerry is a very nice guy.  I just know it."

"Do you know anything about him?"

"Well…no but I have a good sense for these things and he's too nice for her to pass on and she's too nice for him to pass on which is why he just called her.  Besides, do you know that he's not a good guy?"

"No, but it would be good to get to know him better first.  Don't you think?"

Crystal gave Erik a look.  "That's what she's doing right now.  She doesn't need to see him if she thinks it would be a bad idea.  I just know that she thinks he's pretty cute and nice and he feels the same way about her."

Erik said no more but when Becky got in the car he glared at her and Crystal.

"What?  I can't take a phone call?"

"That was Jerry wasn't it."

Becky glanced at Crystal knowing now what had kept her from returning to their table but she kept a poker face and said nothing the rest of the way home.

Saying their good-byes to Paul and Crystal, Becky and Erik went inside her apartment and got ready for bed.

"I hope you'll be comfortable in the guest room Erik.  It was so nice to spend the evening with you.  I'll fix some breakfast in the morning and get you to the airport with time to spare."

Erik was about to respond but instead came to her and put his arm around her shoulder.

"Becky, I'm not one to interfere in your life and I won't, even though I'm not happy about Crystal setting up you and Jerry.  He seems like a nice guy but you just be real careful."

"Erik," she said putting her arm around his waist, "I appreciate that but I'm a big girl.  He really is a nice guy and he's taking me to a wrestling event this week."

She felt Erik would approve since they were both rabid wrestling fans.

"Oh yeah?  Here?"

"Yes, it's at the Resch Center and he has front row tickets so how could I say no to that?"

"I guess I'd have a hard time turning down that offer myself but-"

"No, no buts.  We're going and then he's bringing me home and saying goodnight at the door."

Erik looked down at Becky and started to grin.  He walked over to the bed and was pulling back the covers when he stopped.

"You know, he has a wrestler's build.  Maybe he's a part-time wrestler."

"I doubt it.  I mean there is something about him but he's way too normal and relaxed.  You know, he doesn't seem like the type who is comfortable in front of a big crowd."

"You sure?"

"No, just a feeling I have.  I may be wrong but I think he's just a very healthy great looking guy who is also a gentleman."

Erik grinned.  "I hope so for your sake.  If I ever hear that he isn't, he'll wish he was."

Becky started to laugh and said she knew.  "I know you can hold your own but if he is a wrestler you'd better work on your submission holds."

Erik nodded and laughed too then turned out the lights and Becky closed the door and went to her own bed.

Lying awake and not worrying about the time she chuckled at the thought of her cousin protecting her from Jerry and then her thoughts drifted back to his phone call.

"I'll have to thank that girl when I talk to her again.  I still can't believe she did that and that he called me."

The next morning came very early so Becky did the best she could with coffee and sweet rolls and then got Erik off to the airport on time for his flight.

"Be sure to tell me how the show turns out."

"I will," Becky promised and hugged Erik goodbye.

"That's not all I want to hear about either," he said looking down at her with one eyebrow raised.

She laughed and punched him lightly on the arm and said she'd think about it as she waved goodbye to him and watched him walk through security and off to his gate.

When Becky got to her car her cell phone rang.  Looking at the caller ID she started to laugh.

"Couldn't wait till I got home could you?"

Crystal laughed too.  "Nope!  So what did he say?"

"He said he wanted a full account of my date with Jerry."

"No!  Not Er-what?  You have a date with Jerry?!!"

"So, you were paying attention."

"Yeah so spill it girl!  All of it!"

Becky shook her head and grinned.  "Ok, he asked me to go to a wrestling event with him this week."

"And?"

"And that's it."

"Hey, I want to know exactly what he said and exactly what you said to him.  C'mon girl."

"Alright," Becky took a breath.  "He said hello Becky and that's when I gave you that look that made you duck.  I knew it was him right away but I wasn't mad.  He sounded so nice, like a gentleman.  Very kind for sure.  Those tickets aren't cheap so I figured he must care a little bit."

"Yeah I think so now back to the phone call."

"Oh right.  First he told me what had happened last week with the note YOU gave him.  I was like…'she gave you my number???' and he laughed.  He told me about not being able to read it after he washed it so he was hoping we would come again this week but when he saw the four of us he thought Erik was my date until you told him otherwise."

"So…are you mad at me?"  Crystal didn't think she was but she wanted to know for sure.  Plus she cared a lot about Becky and wanted her to be happy again with a new man in her life.

"I ought to be but no I'm grateful."

Crystal heard the happiness in her voice and sighed with relief.  "Good.  So how old do you think he is?"

"About my age I'd guess."

"Yeah I thought he was about twenty-three too.  What did Erik think?"

"Erik?  He wasn't happy but after we talked a while and he found out that Jerry is a wrestling fan too he kind of lightened up."

"He was not happy with me either last night.  Pauly thought it was funny but Erik was mad enough to spit tacks."

"He's over it now but he wants a full accounting from me after the night is over."

"Hey, tell him to wait in line."

Becky chuckled.  "Where were you two when I started dating my ex?"

"Sitting on the sidelines I suppose hoping you wouldn't get hurt.  Becks, he was not a very nice guy and I so wish I had spoken up before you got too involved with him."

Becky heard the deep regret in her best friend's voice and wanted her to know it wasn't her fault.

"Honey, I'm a big girl and I have to make my own choices.  I knew what he was like before I started dating him.  His rep preceded him so there were no surprises so don't you get down on yourself.  It was up to me and I chose him."

"I know but I just hope Jerry isn't a big mistake too.  He seems so nice and he was sure kicking himself for what he did with your phone number."

Becky smiled and assured her friend that if Jerry turns out to be a jerk she would be paying closer attention this time around and end it herself if need be.

"For all we know, this may be the only date we go on and really, it's kind of a get-to-know-you thing anyway so I'll be saying goodnight to him at my door and not in my bed."

"That's good!  Ok well I'll let you go girl.  Oh, when's this date happening?"

"Monday night."

"Cool!  If it's televised in our area I'll watch for you on TV."

Becky laughed and hung up.

"Boy this should be interesting to say the least," she thought as she drove back home.

Part 3

Becky called Crystal after she got home from the airport and asked her for her advice on what to wear Monday night.  She was semi-satisfied with her wardrobe but after Crystal had helped her out the week before and her choice had gotten the response they hoped it would she decided to put Crystal to work.

"Let's go shopping today and see what we can come up with.  I don't want to dress too nice but I don't want to be a slob either."

"Alrighty, let's do this thing.  I can pick you up in half an hour.  How's that?"

"I'll be ready," Becky told her and finished reapplying on her makeup.  As she did she absentmindedly hummed the song Crystal had played the week before.  Before she was finished she had a big smile on her face.  When Crystal honked for her Becky came out, got in the car and leaned over giving Crystal a big hug.

"Whoa girl!  What's that for?"

Seeing Crystal blush a little she laughed.  "It's for setting me up with the nicest guy I've met in a long time.  I know what you did last week and what you did last night and I know why."

Crystal smiled at her, finally feeling like she had done the right thing and now they could go out for a few hours and make it happen in style.  What they came back with was a new pair of faded blue jeans, a pink loose weave V-neck sweater and the make up kit from the makeover Crystal treated her to along with the facial.

"Wow I can't believe the difference in me," Becky said looking in her mirror.  "I hope he likes it."

"He will.  You look stunning and if he doesn't tell him I kidnapped you and forced it on you."

"Yeah, ok.  I'll do that," Becky laughed and when they got back to her place Crystal dropped her off and once again got a big hug from Becky.

"Have the night of your life and hey, flirt a little with some of the other guys."

"I don't do that but if Jerry isn't paying attention to me I might."

They laughed and parted ways.

Monday was the longest day of Becky's life.  She was dying to get off of work and get home to get ready for her date.

"I don't know why I'm so antsy.  He's probably just being a sweet guy but I hope this works out.  I'd feel so bad if he turns out to be like Rick."  Becky was just finishing up lunch when her cell phone rang and it was Jerry.

"Oh no, he's calling to cancel.  I just know it!"  She frowned feeling a little knot starting in her stomach.

She answered it on the third ring.

"Hello?"

"Hi Becky, I hope I'm not getting you in trouble at work."

"Oh no, it's ok.  I'm just finishing up lunch anyway so it's ok."

"Good, I thought maybe I'd pick you up at the office and we could go out for dinner before the event.  Is that alright?"

"That would be so nice but I need to change before we go out.  I'm wearing a skirt and heels and I don't think I want to wear that tonight."

"Oh, duh!  Yeah I should have known.  Sorry."

"No, that's ok," she responded purring into the phone now that she knew he wasn't calling to cancel.  Now that she knew he wanted to have dinner with her too.  "I took the bus today so if you wanted to pick me up we could have leftovers at my place and I could change after."

"Yeah?  That's real sweet Becky."

"Well, it's nothing special but I think it will serve our needs," she chuckled realizing she'd made a pun.  Jerry didn't seem to notice and he agreed to do that.

Hanging up it dawned on him what she'd said about "serving their needs" and being a waiter, he had to chuckle too.  "She's cute, I'll give her that."

Arriving at her office Jerry checked himself out in his car mirror making sure he didn't have broccoli stuck between his front teeth or any obvious problems he needed to fix before Becky came out.  Seeing that he was presentable he watched everyone as they came out of the door and finally saw his date for that night.  Breaking into a grin that he couldn't seem to hide Jerry climbed out of his car and opened the passenger side door for her as she approached him.

"Hey there Becky," Jerry said kind of shy and feeling butterflies in his stomach.

"Hey there yourself," Becky responded softly, smiling a little, sensing his nerves and enjoying the feeling of knowing she gave him those nerves.  "You ready for leftovers?"

Jerry nodded grinning as he closed her door and climbed in the driver's side.  "Let's rock and roll, ok?"  He flashed her a generous smile showing almost perfect white teeth.  She loved his smile and responded with a slight blush working it's way into her cheeks.

During dinner it was all Jerry could do to keep his hands out of Becky's hair.  She wore it long and it had a natural wave that curled softly at the ends.  While dinner was re-heating she excused herself and went to the bathroom to change into her new outfit and reapply her new look.  It was when she came back out that Jerry felt that first urge to touch and to take possession.  He didn't but he almost wanted the evening to hurry up and be over so he could take that liberty.

Part 4
Driving to the arena Jerry quizzed Becky about her favorite wrestlers to make the time go by quicker and she didn't disappoint him.  She knew almost as much about them as he did but she was the one who was impressed when they arrived and he was able to get them backstage to meet some of her heroes.

Becky looked at Jerry surprised that he had the clout to get them backstage and then to find out that he knew some of these guys.

"You know Shawn and Marty?  Oh my!  They're two of my favorites!  How do you know these guys?"

"Oh you know, I go to a lot of events and I've just met them along the way," he said off-handed but enjoying the moment.

"Hey, Jerry!"  He turned around and saw Sean and motioned to him to come over and Sean approached them extending his hand to Becky.

"Becky, this is my best friend, Sean Waltman.  We work out together," he said hedging and Sean picked up on it.

"Nice to meet you Becky," he said shaking her hand.

"It's very nice to meet you too Sean.  You look like you work out too.  You're both in pretty good shape."

"Thanks Becky, we try to stay in shape," Sean said wondering if Jerry had told her yet that they were tag partners in AWA.

"Well it's not long before the show starts," Jerry interjected feeling like things could get a bit sticky if much more was said.  He intended to invite Sean along after the show to get better acquainted with Becky but for now he wanted to keep her in the dark.  She would find out very soon who Jerry and Sean really were.

During the first half of the show Becky enjoyed every match never having been to a live event before and it helped that Jerry talked her through some of the moves she didn't know.  When the intermission came Jerry's cell phone rang right on cue.  He knew he had to have a reason to leave Becky alone for a while so that he could get ready for his debut tag match with Sean.  When he hung up he told her he had something to take care of but he wouldn't be gone too long.

"Why don't you get yourself something at the concessions and I'll be back as soon as possible but it may be a while."

Becky agreed as Jerry handed her a $10 bill and gave her hand a gentle squeeze.  She smiled and followed him out as far as the concessions and then stood in line for about 15 minutes to get some popped corn and a soda.

"Oh shoot!  I should have asked him if he wanted something.  Well, I guess if he did he would have said so.  I'll share with him if there's any left by the time he comes back."  She bought her snack and went back to their seats and waited for the second half of the show to begin.  As they started to begin again her cell phone rang.  Taking it out of her purse she saw that it was Jerry.

"Hi!  You coming back soon?  It's about to start."

"Yup!  I'll be there in a few minutes.  Just checking in and letting you know I haven't abandoned you.  The next act is just an unimportant tag match so start with out me if I don't get back right away."

"Oh okay," she giggled and thanked him for calling her.

They hung up and a few minutes later the ring announcer was introducing a new tag team to the crowd.  The fans didn't seem too interested and Becky didn't seem to be either as she heard their ring names announced.  It wasn't until they were almost to the ring that she focused on them and her heart was in her throat.  She knew they were in good shape but she didn't realize how good they would look, especially Jerry.  With only tights and boots on she zeroed in on his bare chest and felt her mouth start to water.

Jerry glanced up her way and winked at her.  He saw that her hand was over her mouth and then he saw her wave to him with a big smile.  That was all he needed and his butterflies all but fled.  It was almost more nerve-wracking wondering what her reaction would be than it was performing their first time in front of a live crowd of that size so he was relieved and more relaxed now.

Their match progressed well, slow at first as they got their bearings in the ring but for a new tag team they excited the crowd with their high-flying maneuvers and quick pace.  They stunned their more experienced opponents with their quickness and agility.  They were smaller and seemed like the underdogs to begin with but it wasn't long before they were amazing everyone in the arena, including their opponents.  They had the crowd on their feet and some on seats cheering them on and at the end of their match they scored the pin and left the ring the victors.  It wasn't a title match but it was one that defined their success from then on.  They won their debut match in style and it was enough to get the attention of companies that had up till then not wanted to bother with them.

The din was almost deafening and they couldn't have heard Becky cheering but Sean later told her they did.

"Oh I'm sure!" Becky laughed.

"It's true Becky.  I guess you know a good tag team when you see it."

"Or maybe she's just our most supportive fan," Jerry quipped trying to downplay their success.

"I am but I do believe you're the best tag team I've ever seen and you wowed the crowd and I bet you got the attention of some promoters."

"Ya think?"

"Jerry," Becky said resting her hand on his arm and feeling the same jolt he did, "I've been watching wrestling since I was 10 years old and I know you two are better than anything this town has seen and you'll be on TV soon."

Jerry and Sean gave each other a furtive glance and Becky caught it.

"Yeah, we got a call from the Jarrett camp this week and they said they'd be watching us tonight and if they liked what they saw we'd be hearing from them again real soon."  Jerry was beaming.  It was hard to hide his enthusiasm and it was infectious.  Still with the success the guys had enjoyed that evening and the thrill of knowing they could soon end up on TV the realization slowly began to sink in that if it happened they would be heading down South.  With that notion starting to seep into Becky's consciousness she excused herself and went to ladies room.

Closing the door and seeing no one else was in there with her she let out a shaky breath as she leaned against the wall of one of the stalls.  "Don't lose it now girl," she whispered feeling like her dinner was about to come up.  No sooner had the urge come upon her than she was on her knees bowing before the porcelain god.

A moment later, rocking back on her heels Becky flushed and very slowly stood up going out to the mirror and sink.  "Oh you look awful!" she said looking at her reflection.  Turning on the water and pulling her hair back with one hand she splashed cool water on her face with her other and dried her face.  Running a comb through her hair and trying to get the pink back in her cheeks she checked herself in the mirror again and knew there was nothing else she could do but to rejoin the guys and try to act as if nothing was wrong.  "Just suck it up girl.  He's sweet and he's probably moving far away from you so just deal.  Maybe he'll visit some time.  Whatever happens, just be happy for his success because you know he will make it.  He's way too good not to," she murmured under her breath as she made her way back to Jerry and Sean.

"Hey man I have to get up tomorrow for work.  Not everybody gets to sleep in late after almost killing themselves in the ring ya know."

"Yeah Sean, I know.  Thanks for hanging around and talking for a while."

Sean waved as he walked away from Jerry and Becky.  It was enough time for Becky to recover from her wretched interlude in the ladies room and she was smiling again when Jerry turned back to her.  About to walk toward his car he stopped and looked at her for a few seconds.

"You look kind of tired."

"N-No, I'm fine.  Just a lot of excitement tonight and a really big surprise," she said slugging him in the arm.  She didn't land a hard blow but he jerked away from her making her laugh and just as quickly tears welled up in her eyes.  She tried to shake it off but she was not up to it.

"Hey," he said softly, resting his hands on her shoulders and looking her in the eye.  "What is it?"

Becky turned and ran to his car.  It was dark out but with the lights outside the arena others could see them and this was too much to share with passersby.  Jerry ran after her and caught up to her just before she reached the car.

Facing the car and leaning into it Becky tried to apologize but her words came with stifled sobs.

"No need to apologize," Jerry told her standing beside her with his arm around her shoulder as he leaned against the car.  "If it's something we said or did then I apologize."

Becky shook her head indicating that it wasn't but she couldn't speak for a minute.  Finally she was able to talk without crying and with a little urging from him she told him what was upsetting her.  He was quiet but his heart was beating so hard it was like thunder in his eardrum.  The pain that brought forth these tears in this sweet lady he was falling for was also the thing that was saving him from going on alone.

He waited and when she was quiet he pulled her into his embrace and felt those primal urges once again.  What he'd intended to be a caring moment, just wanting to comfort Becky slowly turned into something else.

Stroking her hair Jerry rested his cheek on her forehead, his other hand moving up and down her back gently pulling her closer to his chest.  She stood resting her cheek there when a moment later she felt his fingers carefully lift her chin and when their eyes locked their lips met.  It started just as slow and gentle as it ended but a lifetime of love that had been locked away in their hearts filtered through and as their lips parted each realized what it meant to them.  To Becky it was knowing that no matter what distance lay between them Jerry would be true to her and he would come back to her.  Jerry knew that she was the answer to a prayer and that he had finally found somebody to love.
