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The Group Chat Needs One More to be Perfect

    by frizzyanya

      Summary

      The WAGs have a group chat. Shane's long term girlfriend has never joined. Jackie is determined to fix that. She's appointed by the WAGs to conduct a secret spy mission.

Okay, so she appoints herself. But she does have to stealthily follow Shane's taxi in a rental car which feels pretty secret agent-y. And when she gets there, she's going to meet Lily and Lily will love her instantly and join her group chat and they'll be best friends forever. That's what'll happen, right?



      Notes

        As many of them do, it started as a joke. I've written Hayden, Svetlana, Ilya, Scott, David, Yuna, Cliff,  who haven't I written? OH! Jackie! But then I loved it and had fun and ended up taking it seriously.

The title of the Word doc was literally "Even Jackie gets a fanfic" but then I loved her with my whole heart.

I hope you enjoy! The characters are thanks to Rachel Reid, Jacob Tierney, etc. The mistakes are thanks to me.


        
          See the end of the work for more notes
        



  






      

  












      Chapter 1
  








  “But I came all this way,” Jackie said, sounding pouty even to her own ears. Maybe if she sounded sad enough, her husband would figure out how to make her happy.
“He said no,” Hayden said into the phone. He was two floors upstairs at the same hotel in Boston, in the room that he’d been assigned with Shane, though he had no intention of sleeping there. Jackie was sitting at the bar trying to go unnoticed, a seltzer water in front of her. “He pretended she didn’t exist and he didn’t have a girlfriend.”
“We both know that’s not true,” Jackie said flatly, abruptly dropping the disappointment. “They’ve been together for years.”
Hayden sighed into the phone.
“I know, and it’s been a secret the whole time, and he’s sticking with that. She must want her privacy.”
Jackie stood up and walked away from the bar and across the nondescript hotel lobby, her boots padding across the geometric carpet.
“I get wanting it to be a secret from the media, but why does it have to be a secret from us? We’re his best friends.”
Jackie could almost see Hayden running his fingers through his hair.
“Was it the restaurant? I just picked Vincenzo’s because it was well reviewed and they had a couple of things that it looked like Shane could eat, but if they have other favorite restaurants I’m happy to go wherever they want!”
“It wasn’t the food,” Hayden said, sounding disappointed to have disappointed her, though there was nothing that he could have done about it. Jackie knew Shane as well as he did. “He just left okay? He said no and it’s too late.”
“Sure, okay, I get it,” Jackie said, as she zipped up her winter parka and pulled her toque out of her pocket.
She pulled her phone out of her purse and pulled up the WAGS group chat that she had with the other wives and girlfriends of the Montreal players. She had been given a mission and she wasn’t going to fail it. She was representing the family here.
Shane said no, she texted them. I tried to do it the polite way.
Noooooo
Of course he did ☹
Ugh I was really hoping he’d invite you
We love her already we’ll be nice we promise!
I don’t even know what she looks like. I have to know if I’m not the only Asian WAG
You know what you have to do!!
You can do it!
Say hello from all of us. <3
Tell her we want her to join the group chat even if she doesn’t want us to know who she is!
I bet she’s so pretty
He dated Rose Landry and then broke up with her to get back together with his ex, I’m sure she’s GORGEOUS
A call from Hayden came through as Jackie was pushing the exit door open. A gust of wind hit her face and she wished she’d put a scarf on, though it was only a short walk to where her rental car was parked.
“Where are you?” he asked through the phone. “I just got back to the room.”
“I stepped out to get some air,” she said as she walked gingerly across the sidewalk. It was ridiculous, but she felt like if she stepped quietly he wouldn’t be able to hear where she was going.
“But it’s so cold!” Hayden said, before adding, “Where? I’ll join you.”
“It’s okay, I have the car, I’m not walking in the cold,” she reassured him.
She spotted Shane Hollander through the glass in the lobby just as she was stepping into the car. She turned the heat on straightaway.
“I’ve gotta go, okay, love you bye!” she said, hanging up before Hayden really had time to respond.
She shot off a quick text to the WAGS group chat while she watched Shane wait on his ride.
I have eyes on the target, I’m about to follow!
YOU HAVE EYES ON LILY AND SHANE?
WHAT DOES SHE LOOK LIKE?
Omg!!!!!!
JACKIE I’M SO JEALOUS!
Ahhhhh!!!!!
Jackie groaned. She’d meant to sound like she was using spy language, but she’d messed up.
I meant I have eyes on Shane. Lily’s not here.
She saw him open the door and approach a taxi that had just pulled up.
I have to go, following his taxi now!
Jackie put her phone away and put the car in drive behind Shane’s taxi. It was dark and he was sitting in the backseat rather than looking in the rearview mirror, so she hoped she would go unnoticed.
She followed the taxi through the Boston streets. Luckily, they stayed on well populated roads and didn’t end up anywhere so far off the beaten path that it would seem like she was following them.
She only lost Shane at one light – which was terrifying, because this was her one and only chance – but she let out a big breath when she caught up with him at the next.
When Shane’s taxi pulled up in front of a high rise apartment building, Jackie slowed down across the street. It must have been Lily’s apartment. And holy shit it was a nice apartment building. There wasn’t a parking spot available, but she double parked for thirty seconds to watch him go in.
Unfortunately, there wasn’t a doorman, there was a buzzer. Shane hit a button – it looked like the top one, but she couldn’t be sure from this far away – and was buzzed in immediately.
Jackie pulled away from her makeshift parking spot and drove in circles for almost 20 minutes looking for parking until she found a spot. She paid a nonsensical amount of money to park for three hours – she wasn’t sure how long she would need – before navigating back to the building. She really wished she had that scarf now. It took about ten minutes to walk back. She hoped that they hadn’t left for dinner or anything. It had been a while since he’d arrived.
When she got to the apartment, she stared at the buzzer. The top button had seemed right, but was she sure? If she pressed the button and someone said hello, she could probably make a pretty solid guess from the sound of their voice whether it was a woman in her 20s or not.
She hesitated so long before pressing the button that a short man in a giant winter coat, a hat, and a scarf across his face approached and let himself in and held the door for her. Whether it was white privilege or the fact that she was wearing a coat that cost $400 that convinced him to let her in she didn’t know, but she found herself relieved to be out of the cold.
The resident made his way to the elevator bank immediately, tearing off his scarf to reveal flushed cheeks.
There were some chairs in the lobby. Jackie took the chance to sit down in a seat that faced the elevators.
She called Shane.
She hadn’t even told him that she was in Boston, Hayden had. Maybe he would take pity on her.
He didn’t answer the call. She tried again.
Sorry, I can’t talk now, he texted her. But I heard you’re in Boston! Let’s get lunch tomorrow.
Jackie replied with a <3 emoji and tried to think through her options. What else could she do? At some point they would kick her out of this lobby if anyone realized that she didn’t belong, but as long as she sat straight up with good posture and a pleasant expression, she could probably go unnoticed for a while.
It took another half an hour, but Shane finally appeared. Unfortunately, he was alone.
His eyes found hers immediately.
“Jackie, what are you doing here!” he asked in a forceful whisper. He made a beeline for her immediately, so at least he wasn’t pretending that he wasn’t there.
“Look,” she said, holding her phone in his face, “These are all of your friends.” Shane paused a few steps from her, his eyes finding the screen. Jackie had planned this out and she’d run it by the WAGS already. “Every one of them wants to love her.” She scrolled through the pages and pages of excited group chat messages. “We all do already love her! We love you so much and we want to get to know how happy she makes you. Please let us get to know her!” Shane’s eyes were unreadable.
“I can’t,” Shane said. His eyes fell to the ground. It was shifty and evasive, but maybe also a little sad.
“Even if she doesn’t want everyone to know who she is, that’s fine,” Jackie tried, “If you would just add her to the group chat, we could let her get to know us before she ever has to reveal her identity.”
Shane shook his head. He still wouldn’t make eye contact. He sat down hard or one of the lounge chairs. “I’m sorry,” he said, his voice cracking, “It’s not like that. I can’t.” His eyes darted to the elevator, but he didn’t get back up.
Jackie tried to understand him.
“You’re not a couple?” she asked. He’d said that a hundred times and she’d never really heard him before. She’d thought he was lying, but she now realized that maybe it was true and he was sad about it. Had it been rubbing it in his face the whole time, if he wanted to be in a relationship and Lily didn’t?
Shane shook his head. His hands were on his knees, arms stretched out, and his eyes were on the floor. “We’re not,” he confirmed, and this time Jackie believed him.
“But you want to be?” she guessed.
Shane looked torn for the barest moment before he said, “No, we can’t. I understand why.”
But there was so much hurt in his voice.
“But you love her?” she asked. She was so sure of it, and he must have understand how sure she was of it, because he didn’t lie.
“It’s complicated,” he hedged. He looked like he was trying to seem unbothered, but his voice cracked.
She stood up and pulled him into a tight hug. And then he was crying into her hair. Just a little, but she could feel it. She knew he must not have had anyone to talk to about this. If he didn’t talk to Hayden about it, that meant that he didn’t talk to anyone about it. Poor Shane.
Jackie held Shane to her. She only barely registered when the elevator bell rang.
But out. Stepped. Ilya. Rozanov.
For a long moment, neither Shane nor Ilya registered the rest of the scene. Jackie watched in slow motion as Ilya Rozanov took three slow motion steps from the elevator towards the door. He had a toque and gloves on, but was just zipping a scarf into his coat when he noticed her.
He froze, one foot forward. He stared at Shane and Jackie in some confusion, though certainly not enough confusion. He was surprised that they were here now, in his lobby, but if she had to guess, the amount of surprise that Shane was here was approximately that of someone who thought that he had left ten minutes ago, not that of someone who didn’t think Shane should be here at all.
Jackie didn’t know who was more surprised in that moment, herself or Ilya. Neither of them said anything.
The silence was so loud that Shane turned his head. When he saw Ilya across the hall he released Jackie like she was on fire.
Yeah, okay, that’s what this seemed like.
What Jackie wouldn’t give to be live reacting to this in her group chat.
But, she reasoned to herself, maybe she could salvage this if she agreed not to tell the group chat.
“I won’t tell anyone anything,” she began, before either of them could lie to her and tell her she was witnessing anything other than the truth. “I won’t even tell Hayden.”
“Hayden…Pike?” Ilya asked, unamused.
Shane looked even less amused as he explained the situation.
“Ilya, meet Jackie Pike, Hayden’s wife. Jackie, this is Ilya Rozanov.”
Jackie had thought that was rather obvious, in both directions, but she didn’t say anything.
“Don’t,” Shane began, “You can’t- Please don’t-“ He sat down hard in a chair and looked ready to shut down.
Jackie watched Ilya watch Shane in that moment. Shane was struggling to keep it together, and Ilya looked like he was at war with himself trying not to reach out.
Shane groaned and ran his fingers through his own hair with both hands and Ilya’s hand twitched at his side.
Jackie made eye contact with Ilya and gestured for him to go to Shane, and for whatever reason, he trusted her.
He went and sat down next to Shane, who leaned away immediately.
“Is okay,” Ilya said quietly, and put a hand lightly on his back for just the briefest of moments, but it seemed to settle him. “Is okay.”
“It’s not okay,” Shane said, looking up at Jackie, the only person in the room who had remained standing.
“It is okay,” Jackie confirmed. “I won’t tell anyone if you don’t want me to.” It would be very hard not to tell Hayden if he didn’t want her to, but she wouldn’t break Shane’s trust about this and for the first time she did think that maybe, yes, there actually was a good reason that this whole thing was a secret. Maybe there were several very good reasons.
Ilya glanced up at the corners of the ceiling like he was looking for CCTV cameras. Jackie couldn’t see any, but she thought his impulse was smart.
“Let’s go upstairs,” Ilya suggested, before the single longest and most excruciatingly silent elevator ride Jackie had ever experienced. If it was such a nice building, why did it take three years to get up to the penthouse?
Inside, Ilya sat them down on the couch and brought out tea. Jacke would have expected vodka, based on Ilya’s reputation, but as she saw Ilya rub Shane’s back as he handed him the mug of tea, she thought she understood.
Wow. Shane Hollander and Ilya Rozanov.
She didn’t ask a lot of questions, because she knew she wouldn’t get a lot of answers. She hadn’t been invited up here to get the whole story, she’d been invited up here because of the risk of cameras. It was this or send her out without resolution to the story where she might tell the whole story to all of her closest friends, neighbors, and relatives, or worse, the press.
Ilya didn’t know enough about Jackie to know that she wouldn’t have done that, that he was safe in her hands.
She just hoped that she would get them to agree that she could talk to Hayden. That would make life so much easier.
“I’m sorry,” she blurted out. “I followed you here,” she addressed Shane. “I didn’t know it was your house,” she added, to Ilya. “I just wanted to meet your girlfriend so badly.” She tried to smile apologetically, but couldn’t make her face do it right. She felt too guilty. “We all loved her so much and we wanted her to know that we wanted to be her friend.”
“Your girlfriend?” Ilya said to Shane. He wasn’t smiling, but there was almost a hint of something in his voice. Jealousy? Amusement? Jackie found him very hard to read.
Shane looked unimpressed.
“She means Lily,” he replied.
“Ahhh,” Ilya said, nodding.
“Yeah,” Jackie said, not sure if she was missing any subtext between them, but pressing on anyway. She was pretty sure that they’d all but spelled out that Ilya was Lily. Her name was even similar to Ilya’s. “We just wanted Lily in our group chat so badly! The WAGS are just such a good time and we love the community so much and we thought Lily would love it too.”
“Is about a group chat,” Ilya said, and this time the twinkle of amusement was unmistakable in his eyes.
“Stop that,” Shane said, frowning. “Take this seriously.”
Ilya’s expression softened. His hand went to Shane’s back, and this time Shane didn’t fight it.
“I am taking this seriously, yes?” he asked. His voice was so gentle. Jackie had never heard it sound like that before. “This is Jackie Pike. One of your closest friends. You have told me about her.” He had? That made Jackie’s heart swell with joy. “You trust her, so I trust her.”
Shane shook his head.
“I don’t trust anyone with-“ he began.
“You can trust me with this,” Jackie said, falling to her knees in front of where he was siting on the couch. She clasped both of her hands together in her lap. “You can trust me. I would never, never betray you.”
“Hayden can’t know,” Shane said emphatically, so there went that hope. But this wasn’t a negotiation, so Jackie just nodded. “No one can.”
“On my honor, I won’t tell anyone, not even Hayden.”
“Please,” Shane begged, his voice cracking.
“Shhhhh,” Ilya said, rubbing his back.
“I won’t,” Jackie said, just as Ilya said “We can trust her.”
And for the first time, Jackie completely and totally understood. Ilya was calming Shane down while he was panicking and he was so soft and gentle and sweet and everything Jackie had ever thought about how much Shane and Lily loved each other was so, so right, she just hadn’t understood who Lily was.
And she completely understood just how much Hayden would not understand. He wouldn’t get that there was this side of Ilya Rozanov who was just as in love with Shane as they’d always known Lily to be. They were the same person. And Jackie thought, as she watched him run his hand up and down Shane’s back soothingly, that he was somehow everything she’d hoped Lily would be.
Together, Ilya and Jackie helped Shane calm down enough to decide that he could trust Jackie.
“I’m sorry you won’t get your group chat,” Ilya said as he was saying goodbye. “You came a long way for it.”
Jackie opened her mouth to say that if Ilya wanted to join under the name Lily that he would be more than welcome too, but she bit her lip for Shane’s sake. Maybe someday, but he wasn’t ready for that yet.
-
When Jackie got back to the hotel, Hayden was waiting up for her.
“What was your errand that took so long?” he asked.
“Oh, I ran into Shane,” she told him. She’d told Shane that she’d say that, in case anyone saw him come back in her rental car. They’d straightened out their stories in advance.
“I tried to convince him to introduce me to Lily, but he told me she’s not ready for that. Maybe someday.”
Hayden smiled sadly at her.
“I know you had your heart set on that,” Hayden said.
“It’s okay,” Jackie said, “It’s not about me, it’s about what Shane and Lily need. I know we would both do anything Shane needed.” She perked up. “But he said he’ll come to lunch tomorrow!”
“Good, I’m glad,” Hayden said. “And yeah, of course we’d do anything that he needed. He’s one of our best friends.”
Jackie squeezed his hand in appreciation.
“I’m happy you’re alright with this now,” he said.
“I am!” she replied.
As she was getting ready for bed, she finally worked up the nerve to text the group chat. She had about a hundred missed messages, but she skipped all of them.
It didn’t work out, sorry guys. I talked to Shane and he really wants to stay private and I think we should let him. He’s such a great friend to us, we should respect what he needs. And if someday she’s ready to be our friend, we’ll be waiting for her with open arms. <3 Love you all.






      

  












      Chapter 2: Welcome, Lily!
  


    Chapter Summary

    The group chat is finally perfect <3



    Chapter Notes

      I wasn't going to write a part two, but then I couldn't help it. Thank you to everyone who read part 1!


      
        See the end of the chapter for more notes
      






  Jackie gasped. Loudly. Louder than she’d ever gasped in her life. Loudly enough to spook Hayden from the other end of the house.
He ran down the hall to check on her immediately.
“What-” he began as he came in, but he paused when he saw her staring at her phone.
Jackie was too shocked to say anything for a long moment. Her eyes stayed on her phone while she tried to figure out if what she was seeing was real. And, when she’d decided that it was, her eyes stayed on the words in front of her while she figured out what she could say to Hayden.
Nine months ago, Jackie had found out Shane Hollander and Ilya Rozanov’s secret. In those nine months, she had never discussed it with a single soul. Not Shane, not Hayden, and definitely not the group chat. She had stayed perfectly true to her word.
Shane had seemed skittish around her for a few weeks, but he’d calmed down when she’d stayed silent. They had eventually gone back to normal. He’d never tried to talk about it with her - she wished he would, because he must have needed someone to talk to so badly - but he’d stopped looking like he was waiting for her to stab him in the back. They were friends. They’d been friends for a long time. No amount of love for gossip would undermine that friendship.
Jackie hadn’t written it in her diary, or made illusions to it, or anything.
She’d also made an effort not to talk too much about Shane’s secret girlfriend Lily. When Hayden brought her up, Jackie had gently diverted the conversation. Until today.
“Lily texted me,” Jackie eventually said, staring at the phone.
Hi Jackie, this is Lily. I want to join that group chat now ;) 
“Lil-” Hayden began, before diving towards where she sat. “Shane’s Lily? Texted you?”
“Yes,” Jackie said, “She wants to join the group chat.”
Hayden stared at the message. It was the only one in the message thread.
“Is it definitely the real Lily?”
Jackie looked at the words. It had to be, right? An imposter wouldn’t have said “that group chat” like they were continuing a conversation. But that’s exactly what this texter had done. Ilya, or Lily, was picking up where they’d left off.
But she didn’t totally know how to tell Hayden that.
“You could video chat her to find out,” Hayden said with a wink.
He was trying so hard to give her what he thought she wanted, but he so didn’t understand what he was asking her to do.
“I don’t think I need to do that,” she said nonchalantly, shrugging her shoulders. “I believe it’s her. No one even knows Shane has a girlfriend named Lily, so it’s not like that’s a lie someone would tell.”
Hayden paused.
“You don’t want to video chat her? Well definitely invite her to dinner then. Anytime.”
“Sure,” Jackie said vaguely. “She doesn’t live here though, so it might be hard.”
Hayden gave her a weird look, but got up off the couch to head back out of the room.
“I mean she’s gotta visit some of the time.”
“Right, yeah,” Jackie said, “Sure. I’ll ask. If she’s free, I’ll invite her. If she’s free.”
Hayden picked up a toy near the door before he left the room and threw it in the overflowing toy box.
“You seem way less excited than I thought you’d be.”
“I am,” she said. She tried for a smile. “I am. I think I’m just in shock. I’ve been waiting for this for so long.”
“I’m happy for you,” he said with a wink, “Enjoy your perfect group chat now.”
“Thanks,” she said as he left. She turned back to her phone with lightning speed.
I’m glad you’re ready now, we would LOVE to have you.
:)
Are you sure you’re ready for this?
Jackie knew she was playing with fire by not jumping at the chance, but she’d spent nine long months being aware of the stakes here. She couldn’t let this hurt either him or Shane.
Hayden and the rest of the hockey world might have hated Ilya Rozanov, but Jackie had only been in close proximity with him the one time, and it had been one of the sweetest, most gentle and loving interactions she’d ever witnessed. She wanted to protect him at all costs. He wasn’t really the cocky asshole. She was convinced that was a persona he was putting on in public. She’d witnessed the real Ilya Rozanov. And he was sweet and lovely. Even if he might deny that if she ever said that to anyone.
I am ;) I want to be one of the WAGs. 
They will all lose their minds, they love you so much
I know
They love Lily
I am Lily
Yes! <3 
Does Shane know you texted me?
Where do you think I got your number
Jackie giggled into the air.
Okay then, if Shane was okay with it, then this would be fun.
LADIES, I HAVE AN EXCITING ANNOUNCEMENT
THEE MOST EXCITING ANNOUNCEMENT
Drumroll please!!!!
Okay?
Tell us! 
Omg!
What?
IS IT LILY?
Please tell me it’s Lily!
Ahhh!!!

	
Jackie adds Lily to the group chat




WELCOME LILY!!!!
HIIII
Hello!!!
Lily!!!
We love you!!!
We’ve been dying to meet you forever!
Please tell me you’ll join us at games soon!
Come with us for drinks tonight!!!
I’ll buy the first round!
I’ll buy the second, we’ve got so much to go over!
How long have you been together? Forever, right?
We love you already <3 <3
Lily!!!! <3 <3
I’m so glad you’re finally here!
Hi, everyone :)
I am very excited to meet you too
Join us tonight!
I am sorry, I am not in Montreal. But I want to get to know you.
We want to know you too!
We don’t know anything about you yet but we want to know everything
We already know you’re the best because Shane loves you!
Shane talks about his friends all of the time and I do not know any of them
I think I should start with you, the girls
Jackie snorted at her phone. Ilya was funny. The conversation went on for a solid thirty minutes, but when it petered out, she called his number. She’d already checked that Hayden was out of earshot, but she kept her voice low anyway.
“Hi Lily,” she said into the phone when he picked up.
“Hello Jackie,” Ilya’s distinctive Russian voice said into the phone.
“Gotta start with the girls, huh?” she asked. She was mostly teasing. She’d seen how he was with Shane and she knew how much he loved him.
“You think I should start with Hayden Pike?” Ilya quipped. Jackie laughed into the phone.
“Maybe not,” she replied.
“Then J.J. Boiziau?” Ilya continued.
“Okay, not him either,” Jackie said, still laughing. “Best to start with the girls.”
“Yes,” Ilya agreed. She could hear the smile in his voice. She was so glad that he was so happy about this.
“I’m really glad you texted us today, Lily,” Jackie said. She wasn’t sure whose benefit she said Lily’s name for. Her own? Ilya’s? Hayden’s, if he somehow could hear her end of the conversation?
“Yes. I am glad too,” Ilya said. “But let them down easy that I will not be visiting.”
“I will,” Jackie said easily. As a hail Mary, she added, “But we could have you over for dinner. Hayden really wanted me to invite Lily over.”
There was a very long pause. Eventually, Ilya spoke.
“I think Hayden might have a stroke if that happened.” Jackie opened her mouth to reply, but Ilya added, “So maybe we should. Maybe that would be good.” Jackie laughed so hard she had to cover her mouth.
“Lily!”
But she wasn’t offended.
“Think about it,” she said, “We’d really love to have you.”





  
    Chapter End Notes

    Thanks for reading! I hope you enjoyed. The group chat is now perfect, with Lily added. <3


  






  










Afterword


    
        
          End Notes

          Thanks for reading! Please leave kudos and comments to let me know what you thought!

If you give me prompts to write, I will write them! Find me on Tumblr @frizzyanya

All of my works for this fandom are on this account or in my pinned post on Tumblr. :)

If you like this you might enjoy The things Hayden will do for his wife (and his best friend) (definitely not for himself) Rated M, Hayden phone call


        


    


  Please drop by the Archive and comment to let the creator know if you enjoyed their work!








