Sins of My Father

A/N: Once again got the idea in the weirdest way! While eating string beans and watching Monday Night Raw! I know I am such a weirdo!

Disclaimer: I do not own the WWE! Work of fiction!
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“Thanks so much Steph.” Hannah smiled as she hugged her stepmother, well soon to be that is. She was in one of the spaces in the arena that was turned into an office. 

Stephanie chuckled as she hugged Hannah back. “Don’t thank me; you earned it so you get the chance.” 

“Wait.” Hannah stopped looking at Stephanie. “What is dad going to say?”

“I’ll take care of Paul.” Stephanie dismissed. “This is your career, it’s not up to him anymore.” 

“Good point.” Hannah snickered. 

“Now off with you, working girl.” Stephanie spoke playfully, shooing her out of the room. Hannah laughed leaving the office space. 

Smiling gingerly Hannah walked down the halls of the arena familiarizing herself with the area a bit. She was going to he there for the next five hours so she should know the area. She stopped moving, peering around the corner her ears in tune with a memorable laugh. 

Grinning she rounded the corner. “Uncle Shawn!”

Shawn Michaels stopped dead in his tracks, turning around to face Hannah, hugging her tightly. “Twerp.” He chuckled heartily. He took a good look at her. She was 5’ 10”, long curly light brown hair, hazel eyes, and far skinned. She had on a light blue floral thin strapped tank top and khaki pants. “Look at you, man, where has time gone.” He marveled at the young woman standing before him, all he remembered was a little girl with pink bows in her pigtails. “How old her you?”

“Twenty-one.” Hannah told him. 

“Twerp what are you doing here?”

Hannah smiled brightly. “Well I finished college and I was looking for work, and Steph told me that Mr. Bischoff was looking for an assistant and here I am.”

“That’s great.” Shawn smiled. “I bet your father is proud.”

“Oh he will be.” Hannah started. “When he knows.”

Shawn chuckled. “Well I feel honored I know before Paul.” He snugly stated. 

“Don’t start.” Hannah warned. “I know you two are still at odds ends but for my sake please don’t start!”

Shawn held his hands up in defeat. “I’ll save it for the ring.” He began to walk in the other direction. “Catch you later twerpette!”

“Later.” Hannah waved as she continued down the hallway. She stopped when she found the door labeled Bischoff on it. She politely knocked on the door before the door was cracked open abruptly. 
“Who are you?” He rude little man asked looking Hannah up and down. 

“I’m Hannah, Mr. Bischoff’s new assistant.” She spoke.

He stepped aside, her enter. “E.B., your new assistant is here.” 
Eric stood up at his desk shaking her hand. “I’m Eric Bischoff and you are?”

“Hannah Levesque.” She answered as she shook his hand. 

Johnny looked at Eric, that last name sparked something but they let it go. “Very well, Hannah.” He handed her a few things. “I expect you to help take care of the bookings, alert the talent when there match is up next, make phone calls, but basically and more importantly you are here to make my life easier. Understood?”

“Yes Mr. Bischoff.” Hannah replied. 

“Now, here is your headset.” He spoke handing her another device. “I expect you to wear this at all times while you are in the arena so I can reach you if I need anything. Any questions?”

“No, sir.” Hannah answered as she attached the instrument on her. 

“At the moment I do not need anything so you are free to go.” Eric told her. “I will page you when and if I need something.” 

Hannah nodded gathering the things he gave her. 

“Oh Hannah, one more thing.” Eric told her. Hannah stopped. “This is Johnny.”

Johnny smirked as took her hand. “Very nice to meet you.” He leaned down to kiss it, Hannah snatched it away quickly. 

“Likewise, excuse me.” Hannah sighed as she left the office. She leaned against the door. “God, I hope all the men back here aren’t slime.” She mumbled as she ran a hand threw her hair. 

“Well darling, apparently no one has given you the talk.” A tall blonde woman told her laughing.
Hannah shook her head. “Two words: Johnny Nitro.”

“Understandable.” She laughed. “I’m Stacy.”

“Hannah.” She smiled. “Do you know where the cafeteria is?”

“Yea, in fact.” Stacy paused for a second. “I’ll show you where it is cause I was headed there anyway.” 

The pair walked into the cafeteria where they sat down. Stacy had gotten a salad and Hannah sad settled on chocolate ice cream and a candy bar for later.

“You are a brave soul.” Stacy laughed as she watched Hannah eat her ice cream cone. 

“Why?” Hannah questioned. 

Stacy blinked a few times. “Chocolate ice cream, two scoops.”

Hannah giggled. “I can’t help it, I am a chocolate fiend.”

“Well, well, well what do we have here?” Hannah turned around to see two nice looking men walking over to them. 

“Oh you grace us with your presence.” Stacy playfully worshipped. The two men pulled up some chairs sitting at the table with Stacy and Hannah. “Hannah this is Dumb and Dumber.”

“Funny elf.” One smirked. “I’m Randy and that’s Maven.” 

“Nice to meet you both.” She nodded as she took another lick of her ice cream cone.

“Hannah is going to be working backstage.” Stacy added as Hannah seemed more interested in her ice cream cone. Randy seemed interested in the piece of chocolate resting on the table.

“Touch it and you lose a finger.” Hannah warned not even bothering to look at where his fingers were in comparison to the chocolate bar. 

Maven and Stacy laughed. 

“Well that wasn’t a smart move.” Shawn laughed walking over to the table, standing behind Hannah. Randy gritted his teeth. “Oh calm down boy, I’m not over here to pester you I am here to pester Hannah.” He spoke petting her head.

Hannah was oblivious; there she sat with her ice cream cone eating away.
“You know him?” Maven asked curiously. 

Hannah looked up and behind her to see Shawn standing there playing with her curls. She nodded. “Yea I know him.”

“She’s my niece.” 

“Awww…” Stacy cooed. “I see the resemblance.”

Shawn laughed. “Well twerp, its better you look like me then Trips.” Shawn cracked. 

Maven, Stacy and Randy looked at her in shock. 

“So wait.” Maven said slowly. “His sister and Paul?”

Hannah and Shawn laughed loudly. 

“No.” Hannah spoke. “Paul is my father, and since Shawn and Paul used to be close he was and still is like my uncle despite the fact they ain’t close anymore. Shawn knows my mom but she is not related to him.”
“Yea she is the president of the ‘I hate Paul fan club’.” Shawn sighed as a smile appeared on his lips.

Randy cleared his throat. 

“Oh that is your ‘leader’.” Shawn laughed as he walked away. 

Hannah shook her head. “Later Uncle Shawn, behave…”

“You know.” Stacy started when she looked at Hannah. “The only thing that reminds me of your father is the hair color and eyes.”

“And thankfully not the nose.” Hannah snickered as she finished off the ice cream, unwrapping her candy bar. 

“Or his personality,” Maven mumbled so only Stacy heard him.

“Can I have a bite?” Randy asked totally changing the topic. 

“Nope.” Hannah spoke simply tossing a piece into her mouth. 

Maven leaned over. “It I have learned one thing in all my years of dealing with females that is don’t mess their chocolate.”

“He speaks the truth.” Hannah smiled, as she ate another piece. 

“Anyway.” Stacy spoke. “You wanna go to a club with us tonight?”

“Sure.” Hannah answered as she swatted Randy’s hands away. 

“You staying at the hotel down the street right?” 

She nodded. 

“So we meet at Midnight to party.” Maven grinned.

Hannah sighed. “Sorry to cut this short but duty calls. See you guys later.” She got up and took a few steps away leaving the cafeteria. 

Hannah sighed as she walked into her hotel room. She had about a half an hour before she had to met Randy, Stacy and Maven in the lobby. Meaning that she had time to call her mother, sprawling out on the bed she whipped out her cell phone dialing her mother. 

“Hello.”

Hannah smiled. “Hey mom it’s Hannah.”

“I know who this is. How was the new job, angel?”

“It was fine, not as bad as I thought.”

Her mother was silent for a moment. “So was your father there?”

Hannah rolled her eyes. “Yea but I avoided him. Steph is going to talk to him first to soften him up then I’ll go talk to him myself.”

“I hate that man.”

“I know mom.”

“I hate all men.”

“Yes mom.” Hannah chuckled softly. 

“He can rot in hell you know!”

“I know mom.”

“Hell, tell him I said that!”

“I will be sure to do that, mommy.” Hannah sighed. “But in the mean time I am going out.”

“Ok sweetheart you have fun. Tell Steph I said hi.”

“Bye mom.” Hannah laughed.

“Bye.”

Hannah sighed as she hung up the phone, her last thoughts that she had when she walked into the shower were thinking what she has gotten herself into. 
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Chapter One is finished!

Review or the pixis will attack!!

Hasta la bye-bye-bye 

Meggie-muffin 

Luv peace and chicken grease
