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How to Seduce Your Rival in Five Easy Steps

    by trickysnail

      Summary

      Step One: Flirt!
Step Two: Figure out what flirting is.
Step Three: Attempt flirting again.
Step Four: Why is flirting so difficult. :(

Even Rose Landry might not be able to save Shane Hollander's flirting game, but she's going to do her best to try to help him seduce his crush, Ilya Rozanov.



      Notes

        There was a reddit thread about writing fics with Shane pursuing Ilya, so here is my fluffy version of it. :)


        
          See the end of the work for more notes
        



  






    






How to Seduce Your Rival in Five Easy Steps

    
      
Rose



Rose:Did you see the guy Ottawa just drafted? He was playing in the KHL but he said he needed to leave Russia in order to be his "authentic self." I legit cried when I read it, Shane. And he's super hot, right?



Shane:I guess. 



Rose:You're no fun. Wait, watch the interview he did: [video]





Video transcript:

Interviewer: Do you think you can make a difference for a team that hasn't been to the playoffs in fifty years?

Rozanov: Yes, I believe they will rebuild the team around me and find success. What was the MLH record last season for most goals scored? I only know the KHL record, which is held by me.

Interviewer: Shane Hollander scored seventy-four goals last season.

Rozanov: I will score eighty-one.

Rose



Shane:What an asshole. 



Rose:But like, smoking hot, right?



Shane:No comment. 



Rose:You're excited to play against him to see how his bragging holds up, though, yeah?



Shane:Am I excited to destroy him? Sure.
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Rose



Shane:Unrelated, how does flirting work? I tried google and it said to lightly touch people and smile. That can't be right.



Rose:Shane, get off google



Shane:Wait, there's a course about how to be the best at flirting 



Rose:SHANE HOLLANDER STAY AWAY FROM THE MANOSPHERE





Shane had a plan. He'd prepared a pickup line Rose had assured him was a "banger" and googled a few more to rehearse as well. Rose had said there were no good pickup lines on google, but why would they be there if they didn't work?



Shane skated up to the face off with Ilya Rozanov and readied his first line.



"Did it hurt?" he asked, exactly like he'd practiced in the mirror that morning.



"What?" Rozanov said. "Winning?"



Shane almost lost track of what he was doing at that, but he managed to stick staunchly to his script. "When you fell down from heaven."



Rozanov looked at him blankly. Shane won the face off.



"Are you tired?" Shane asked during a time out.



"No, could play another hockey game after this one, I think." Ilya stretched his arms casually.



Shane blinked and refocused. "Because you've been running through my mind all night."



"What? What are you-"



Shane skated away.



He didn't get a chance to execute the next one until they were leaving the rink at the end of the game. It was time to try out the line Rose had written for him. "Oh," he said, "Oh. Your eyes are the exact shade of blue the sky is when it reflects off the lake at my favorite place in the world." Shane immediately went to rejoin his team, satisfied that he'd done an excellent job of flirting.





Rose



Shane:Okay, I think that went really well.



Rose:Did you get his phone number?



Shane:What? That wasn't on the script. 



Rose:I mean, you talked to him after saying the line, right?



Shane:No? 

Rose:Shane. Sweetie.

Shane:I thought I did it right. :(

Rose:It's okay. We can fix this.




Shane went to the bar of the hotel where Rozanov was staying because Rose said he should meet him on his own turf. This time he knew the end goal was a phone number. He didn't have any more pickup lines prepared so he was going to have to wing it.



Ilya was sprawled in a booth, one arm draped around a blonde woman and the other around a brunette.



Shane took a deep breath and approached him. "Hey, I think I forgot something when I was talking to you earlier."



Ilya stared at him. Shane fought down the self-conscious urge to check if there was something on his face.



"Freckles. I mean, what do you want, Hollander?"



That seemed like as good an opening as any. "Your phone number?"



"So you can sign me up for spam call lists?"



"Uh." This wasn't going well.



The brunette woman's gaze darted between the two of them before she held out her hand. "Svetlana."



Shane shook her hand. "Shane Hollander."



"Yes, I know." She smiled.



"And I'm Holly," the blonde woman said. "Rozanov's girlfriend."



Oh no.



"Sorry, umm, I didn't- I have a team meeting. Bye."



"Wait," Rozanov said. Svetlana handed him a pen from her purse and Rozanov scrawled a series of numbers on a bar napkin. "My phone number. You needed it for something, yes?"



"Right. Yes. Thank you." Shane shoved the napkin in his pocket and escaped.



Rose



Shane:He has a girlfriend :(



Rose:That fucker, leading you on like that.



Shane:? I was the one hitting on him. He did give me his phone number, though 



Rose:Oh my god, does he want you to be his mistress? What's the male version of a mistress? Master? Doesn't have the same feel to it



Shane:Affair partner? 

Rose:I don't see a ring on his finger, it's not an affair unless he's married. You know what? You're Shane Hollander. Steal him.

Shane:That seems unethical

Shane:How do I do that

Rose:You have his number, right? Have you texted him yet?

Shane:No, I was thinking I could send him my hockey stats so he'd be impressed

Rose:Shane. Don't do that. Try "good morning"

Shane:Okay




Ilya Rozanov



Shane:Good morning.




Rose



Shane:It's been five minutes and he hasn't responded yet

Rose:He's probably still asleep




Ilya Rozanov



Shane:Good morning.

Ilya:Do you like dogs?

Shane:Yes?

Ilya:Okay




Rose



Shane:[screenshot] What the fuck am I supposed to do with this?





Rose had decided that the situation called for a bestie brunch. Shane had gone ahead and invited Hayden, Jackie, and JJ as well.
"I don't know," Jackie said. "He already has a girlfriend? Seems complicated."
"I can find you another guy," JJ said. "My gym has a gay yoga instructor. I could set you up."
"Thanks, but I'm not really looking to be set up right now."
"You think chasing a man is the better option?" JJ asked.
Shane's phone dinged for the fourth time since the start of brunch. "Sorry," he said as he checked it. "He keeps sending me dog pictures. And memes. Pictures of Snoopy with the caption 'it's literally you.' I don't get it."
"Aww," Rose said. "He's sending you dog pictures? That's... weird, but endearing. Are you sending him anything back?"
"Gifs from some hockey games. There was a funny one about Hunter sliding into the net."
"You are never getting laid," JJ said.
"Why doesn't Shane just seduce him?" Hayden asked then took a bite of his omelette. "Shane is hot. Just do the Legally Blonde move, you know, the bend and snap."
Everyone at the table except Jackie paused to stare at Hayden.


"What? I'm straight, not blind. And that's Jackie's favorite movie."
"No, it isn't," Jackie said. "Hayden is the one who loves that movie. He loves when they solve the crime with the perm."
"Jackie!"
"Where would I seduce him?" Shane asked. "While playing hockey? That doesn't seem practical."
"The gym," Hayden and JJ said simultaneously, which was weird but okay.
"I can't just show up at his gym."
"Say you're visiting your parents and ask where you can work out while you're there."
"I guess I could do that."
"Get on the elliptical and make those little moan noises," JJ said. "He'll lose his mind."
"I don't make- What?"
 
Shane showed up to the gym Ilya had invited him to in the sluttiest workout outfit Rose could find for him. In an attempt to follow Elle Wood's advice (Hayden had made him watch the movie, but Shane drew the line at wearing a bunny costume) Shane went straight for the dumbbells after stretching and began doing reps of a bent over row.
Ilya had barely acknowledged him after giving him a guest pass and was studiously not looking in his direction at all, which meant all this effort was wasted.
Shane got on the elliptical right beside Rozanov and cranked up the resistance to match his. Rozanov still didn't look at him, but he turned the dial on his own elliptical up higher. Not to be defeated, Shane cranked his resistance up even higher. Shane hadn't meant to exhaust himself with what was just supposed to be a sexy workout, but he was gasping for breath when he finally gave up and slammed the stop button. He collapsed beside the elliptical. Ilya threw himself down beside him and started giggling.
"Shut up. I'm faster than you on the ice."
"Sure, Hollander, keep telling yourself that."
Shane got his breath back and remembered he was supposed to be committing a seduction. "So." He should have googled this part more extensively than the sexy workouts. "You wanna, you know."
"Know what?"
Shane took a frustrated drink of water. "Have sex?"
"Here?" Ilya had the audacity to smirk at him. "It's a public gym. Might get complaints."
"Not here, asshole, in your apartment."
"Okay."
Well, that had been easier than expected. "Your girlfriend won't mind?"
"Ah, we broke up. Only dated for a week, I'm not ready for a commitment."
"Okay, great."



Rose



Shane:It worked, but he says he's not ready for commitment

Rose:That fucker. Wait, where are you texting me from right now?

Shane:His bedroom, he went to get a towel

Rose:PUT DOWN THE PHONE, SHANE



"Are you sure you should be hooking up with your rival?" Hayden asked as they were hanging out in their hotel room after a game in Toronto.
"There's no rule against it," Shane said.
"There's also no rule saying not to jump off a bridge after your friends."
"There's actually laws against that."
"You get my point! What if someone accuses you of match fixing?"
"There's siblings on rival teams, I think I'll be fine. Hey, question. How did you get Jackie to commit to you?" Shane fiddled with his phone. Seducing Ilya had worked, but Ilya still wasn't officially his boyfriend and Shane was worried Ilya had no interest in abandoning his playboy lifestyle.
"Um, ouch? I'm a catch." Hayden threw a pillow at him.
"Sorry, I meant, how did you talk her into it?"
Hayden sighed. "We just discussed kids and stuff and realized we were compatible."
"Compatible. Got it."
 
There was no time before sex to ask, so Shane held onto his question until right afterwards.
"How many kids do you want?"
"What the fuck, Hollander, you know I can't get you pregnant, yes?"
"That's not what I meant! I was just asking for compatibility reasons."
Ilya paused. "I think we are extremely compatible."
"Then be my boyfriend."
"Okay." Ilya kissed the back of his neck and slowly pulled out of him.



Brunch Besties



Ilya is my boyfriend! BRB, having sex right now.

Rose

Stop texting during sex!

Hayden

DID YOU MEAN TO SEND THIS AS A GROUP TEXT?

Jackie

Congratz! Have fun with all the sex!

Thanks :)




    





  










Afterword


    
        
          End Notes

          I dunno, I just feel like Rose Landry would be a fan of Cheers.
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