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jane dutch

    by thisisnotthenerd

      Summary

      Shane Hollander has a secret life. No, not the one where he's hiding his trysts with his rival.

He's a pseudonymous hockey romance author under the alias Jane Dutch.

And the Metros WAGs have just picked up his first release for their book club...

Extras start at chapter 26!



      Notes

        If you haven't seen the post on Tumblr:
deliciousblizzardshark:
Shane writes hockey romance* novels in his spare time and publishes them under a pseudonym (John Dutch) and no one knows except his agent.

A wag somewhere picks one up and discovers the hockey is really accurate and well written from a technical perspective (plus it’s super hot) and convinces her boyfriend or husband or whatever to read it and then somehow it becomes popular among hockey players as a thing that’s kind of a gag but people are also seriously reading it.

Ilya is extremely confused that CLIFF is trying to convince him to read a book but figures he’ll give it a try. Fifty pages in, reading the book on the plane, he suddenly realizes he recognizes the sex scene.

He never says anything to Shane, but starts casually leaving Shane’s books lying around for Shane to notice during their hook-ups.

*i was going to go with ‘gay hockey romance novels’ but then realized cishet hockey romance novels would be objectively funnier

ART!EDIT 5/24/2026: skargasm made a beautiful banner that looks exactly like how I imagined the cover of Moment of Truth to look! Please check it out and give them some love!

EDIT 5/26/2026: shallswrites also made some gorgeous cover art! Please check it out and give them some love!

EDIT 5/28/2026: Strangemagpie also made some lovely cover art, including an in-universe cover for Face-Off! Please check it out and give them some love!

EDIT 6/9/2026: Strawberry2309 wrote another  fic in which Shane starts writing hockey romance novels! Please check it out and give them some love!


        
          See the end of the work for more notes
        


      
          	
            Inspired by Tumblr Post: Shane Writes Hockey Romance Novels in his Spare Time by deliciousblizzardshark
          

      


  






      

  












      Chapter 1: Icebreaker
  



    Chapter Notes

      
        See the end of the chapter for notes
      






  Shane doesn’t mean for it to get as big as it does.
 
It’s not like he’s not a busy hockey player.
 
It’s not like there aren’t other things he could be doing with his free time.
 
But he picks up the book Jackie Bergeron is in the middle of reading for the Metros’ WAGs book club while he is at Hayden's house and immediately has to put it down.
 
For one thing, the sex is bad. 
 
And the hockey is worse.
 
He thinks to himself, I could do better than that.
 
And it spirals out from there.
 
It’s become a habit at this point. He has a running document of concepts. During the season, he picks one to write during plane rides when he’s not watching tape. He gives himself word count goals and blasts past them while he's trying to ignore Comeau and Roy arguing in the row across from him.
 
He sends his drafts to Farah and lets her have her wicked way with them. He’s never actually talked to the publisher. Farah takes care of all of that. She emails him comments on his drafts and makes sure his advanced reading copies all have plain covers.
 
Each summer, he spends one afternoon signing insert pages with a stylized J.D. and the occasional doodle of a stick and puck.
 
Jane Dutch is simply another pseudonymous writer on the hockey romance scene.
 
No one is ever going to find out, because why would they?
 
It’s not like anyone is ever taking that close of a look at Shane’s notebooks.
 
It’s not like anyone’s ever going to know what he’s been basing them off of.
 

2010-2011

 
He starts writing the first one in October of 2010, after he takes one glance at Jackie's book club read. He's not much of a reader, but holy shit, the hockey is so bad.
 
It's like the author had never even been on skates. Or been to a game.
 
The story really comes secondary to the hockey. He finds himself planning out a theoretical season for this fictional team, playing with conference lineups to make it a little less true to life, calculating the point values necessary to get Max Taylor to have emotionally significant conflicts during the playoffs.
 
It's more...fun, than he expected it to be. Sometimes he'll insert a snippet of a game the Metros have just played, go back over it in writing so he can understand where the lines are not connecting. He brings up an insight once in tape review and gets an impressed look from Theriault. They work his adjusted play into the next game, and he scores off of it, so of course he has to continue.
 
The romance aspect comes a little bit less easily.
 
Max isn't him. And Lizzy isn't definitely Jessica. He tries to think on the way some of the other players have talked about meeting their wives.
 
But he keeps coming back to room 1410. 
 
He keeps coming back to how it felt to have Rozanov take the reins. How it felt to be enveloped like that, taken in a tide of lust and pure id.
 
He brings in room 1221, after All-Stars, the anticipation of it stirring in his bones.
 


Icebreaker by Jane Dutch
“Max glances up into the crowd and meets a familiar brown-eyed gaze, one he hasn’t seen since he left Kitchener for the big leagues. Lizzy Anderson is wearing his jersey with a sad smile on her face…”
In Jane Dutch’s debut novel, superstar Max Taylor comes back to his hometown for a charity exhibition game, only to run into his biggest what if—childhood friend and resident artist Lizzy Anderson. This second chance romance brings a sharp new perspective on what it takes to be the best in the game, and whether love is enough to bridge the gap.
“Some of the most accurate hockey I’ve ever seen on the page, and a love story that is all sweetness and spice when it really comes down to it. Jane Dutch is a fresh new voice in the hockey romance scene, and we’re all excited to see what she’s bringing to the table.” ~ The New York Times



Summer 2016

Group Chat: Metros WAGs!!!
August 2 3:38 PM
Jackie
This month we’re reading Icebreaker by Jane Dutch for book club!
Nicole
another hockey romance???
Carine
don’t we get enough of that in our real lives
they’re always so strange
Jackie
girls i swear jane dutch is actually good
like the hockey isn’t the stupid shit we usually see
i made hayden read it and he was surprised by how accurate it was
Valerie
hayden can read?
Jackie
haha very funny
seriously though
ms. dutch knows what she’s doing
August 22 10:26 PM
Nataly
holy shit jacks you were not kidding
why was that so fucking hot????
Valerie
eating her out like it’s a PRIVILEGE
jesus
and the hockey was hot too!
the ways she had max scoring?
🥵
Carine
and she talks about us!
WAGs, i mean
that bit in chapter 10 about how much of our lives is just supporting them
lizzy looking out into a sea of blondes with blue eyes
no offense ladies
but i FELT THAT
Nicole
god and letting her take the lead! showing him what she likes and then putting it to work on him!
Jackie
i know right?
i think ms. dutch has to have first hand experience
she extols the virtues of hockey ass too much not to have copped a feel
Nicole
what puck bunny's coming out and writing this much detail into the hockey though?
idk if any of us could hide that we were doing this
i'd be bursting at the seams
i think she's a journo and this is her side hustle
the writing's too good to be amateur
Jackie
she does have one with a sports journo protag...
next month's read? 👀
Carine
fuck yeah
i wanna see what she comes up with next!

 





  
    Chapter End Notes

    I hope you liked it! Feel free to tell me what you think.
Quick Notes:- Sorry for dropping off the face of the earth! I got hit by the AO3 Author's curse as soon as I finished the In All But Name series, but I'm out of the hospital now and well on my road to recovery!
- As a result, this fic is probably going to be a bit slower going. I'm planning on shorter chapters, like the first one, but you know how I am.
- We are playing with the timeline a bit--Shane's perspective is a bit of a general view of how his writing is going, while the Metros WAGs are reading Jane Dutch's books for their book club starting in August of 2016, so Jane Dutch already has 4 books out. I'll be flipping back and forth between Shane writing the books and the ladies reading them/sharing them.
- I will leave it up to you as to whether the sex in Shane's books is actually good; the way I'm interpreting it, he's taking some of the detail of his hookups with Ilya and changing the genitals involved. I can't see him not at least trying to be accurate about it, so it's hot, but the perspective can get a little bit weird sometimes.
- Jacqueline Bergeron and Hayden Pike get married in 2012, but they meet early on during Shane's rookie year of 2010-2011. Yes, this implies that they do wait longer to get married, which is almost unbelievable for them, but I'm interpreting it as Jackie moving in with Hayden within 2 months of meeting him, and they live together for a while before they get married. So there's still a little bit of that energy going on.
- A list of the ladies:
Jacqueline "Jackie" Pike neé Bergeron - Hayden Pike's wife
Nicole Miitka - Sorren Miitka's wife
Nataly Drapeau - Patrice Drapeau's wife
Valerie Comeau - Gilbert Comeau's wife
Carine Toussaint - J.J. Boiziau's current girlfriend. The girls all think he's going to propose soon, but Carine isn't so sure.
The group is pretty small; the Metros are not very good about committed relationships, so the WAGs group tends to be pretty exclusive. Carine is the newest add, and she's been there for a year.


  


      

  












      Chapter 2: Moment of Truth
  



    Chapter Notes

      
        See the end of the chapter for notes
      






  
2013-2014

 
The whole ‘busy hockey season’ thing is really putting a damper on Shane’s ability to finish his next novel, absurdly. The whole thing is outlined, at least. He’s got all of the games written, and all of Anna's commentary in her sports column, but somehow the smut aspect is eluding him for the moment.
 
Every time he goes out, when girls throw themselves at him in bars and clubs and wherever else the Metros decide to drag him out to, he finds himself thinking more analytically than anything. Considering functional anatomy when he puts his mouth and hands to work. He pauses his writing for a bit as it gets disconcerting, how far he is from living in the moment.
 
It's not that he can't get any enjoyment out of it. It's just more of the satisfaction of a job well done, a repository of information set in his brain, a physical skill set put to work.
 
"Dude, when are you going to get a girlfriend?" Hayden asks him on more than one occasion.
 
"When do I have time? My whole life is scheduled," is almost always Shane's answer. Of course, that's the way he likes it. The routine is good. "It's easier to be casual." For what it’s worth.
 
"Jackie and I started out casual."
 
Shane snorts. "Hayd, you've never been casual a day in your life. You told me you were going to marry her before you went to talk to her in the club that day. You moved in with her after a month."
 
"Still," Hayden wheedles. "Jackie has this friend--"
 
"The Capitaine is too cool for all that," J.J. interjects, throwing an arm around Shane's shoulders. "He's enjoying the single life! Let him have fun."
 
Is he enjoying it?
 
Or is it just how it is, to be Shane Hollander, to be the captain who rarely goes out but picks up every time he does, who's left a trail of satisfied reviews behind him but finishes himself off at home, when he has time to get out of his head about it.
 
Well, there is one consistent time he gets out of his head about it.
 
Contact: Lily
December 3 5:24 PM
Lily
How many times can you cum in 1 hour?
Jane
We are about to play a GAME AGAINST EACH OTHER!!
Are you trying to fuck with me before the game?
I don’t know. Maybe twice?
Lily
You suck at sexting. :P
Jane
You have no fucking idea how I could sext if I tried.
Who taught you that word?
Lily
Your mother.
Jane
Not funny.
Lily
Where are we meeting?
Jane
We’re not. Fuck you.
Lily
😢
Jane
If you’re lucky, I’ll text you after the game.
Lily
Are you as hard as I am right now?
Jane
Fuck off, asshole.
Maybe I won’t send you an address—how about that?
Maybe I should leave you hard in your cup the whole game.
December 3 10:36 PM
[Address: 386 Rue de Lanaudiere, Le Plateau-Mont-Royal]

 
After, when Rozanov is in the shower and Shane can feel the sweat and other fluids cooling on his skin, the ideas start pouring in, one by one.
 
It won't hurt him to take some inspiration.
 


Moment of Truth by Jane Dutch
“‘Loath as I am to admit it, Noah “The Sieve” Sivertsen had one hell of a game on Friday.’ 
Noah traces his fingers over the words inked in today’s edition of the Daily Collegian and has to grin a little bit.
She’s thinking about me!”
In Jane Dutch’s newest novel, Anna Park is an intrepid sports journalist for her college’s student newspaper who can be found at every hockey game, cheering on the home team and turning her incisive wit to in-depth strategic reviews. Her favorite subject, to praise or to criticize, is star goalie Noah Sivertsen, the school’s top draft prospect. But over the course of their senior year, Anna realizes there’s a lot more to Noah than just the game…
“Dutch’s characteristic love of hockey analysis is put to good work through the lens of Anna’s column—the change in metaphorical language from Lizzy’s statuesque ideals to Anna’s understanding of athleticism is remarkable.” ~ The New York Times.



 
Subject: Name Litigation Issues?
From: yunakhollander@hotmail.com
To: SHockey24@hotmail.com
CC: farahjalali@mtlta.com

Shane,
Something came up on my radar recently—there is a relatively new author by the name of Jane Dutch who seems to write hockey romances. Her works have grown in popularity over the last few years.
It popped up for me as something that might have been based on your name: Shane -> Jane, Hollander -> Dutch. Not the first time we’ve seen these types of references, but the first that I’ve seen that’s been used as a pen name, instead of an actor's pseudonym.
Apparently, she lives in Montreal, but I did not get a response when I tried to reach out. As your brand manager, I can send her a cease and desist if you don’t want the name association; I know the whole adult actor thing was a hassle. Let me know as soon as possible.
Yuna K Hollander
P.S. Her works are much better than I expected in terms of the actual hockey involved. Her newest book, Moment of Truth, was a fun reminder of my college days :) Let me know if you want my copy to read!

 
 
 
Re: Name Litigation Issues?
From: SHockey24@hotmail.com
To: yunakhollander@hotmail.com
CC: farahjalali@mtlta.com

Mom,
I think we can leave it be—I hadn’t heard of it before, and it’s not like last time with the image infringement. I’ll trust your opinion that the books are good; if they were bad, I might be more inclined to do something about it, but it seems pretty harmless.
I asked Farah, and she thinks it might just be a joke from a Montreal-based hockey fan.
Shane Hollander

 
 
 
Re: Re: Name Litigation Issues?
From: yunakhollander@hotmail.com
To: SHockey24@hotmail.com
CC: farahjalali@mtlta.com

Shane,
If you say so! I’ll still keep an eye on it just in case. It might be nice later down the line for philanthropic opportunities! The MLH is always looking for new ways to get fans involved. You might end up meeting her at some point.
Yuna K Hollander

 
 
 
Subject: Yuna
From: farahjalali@mtlta.com
To: authorjanedutch@hotmail.com

Jane,
Yuna really likes the books. She will not stop asking about them.
I truly hope you know what you’re doing.
Farah Jalali
MTL Talent Agency

 
 
 
Re: Yuna
From: authorjanedutch@hotmail.com
To: farahjalali@mtlta.com

Farah,
I’m begging you, please don’t tell her.
Jane Dutch
Author of NYT Bestsellers Icebreaker, Face-Off, and Moment of Truth

 
 

Fall 2016

 
Group Chat: Metros WAGs!!!
September 17 5:29 PM
Jackie
What did we think of Moment of Truth?
Nicole
FINALLY SOME GODDAMN GOALIE APPRECIATION
Nataly
AMEN
Carine
listen
as a certified college-educated girl
ms. dutch has me missing my uni days
Nicole
also i think this one is funnier than icebreaker
Valerie
the near misses are really something
at some point you expect for it to be too much
all the party makeouts and then the shirtless locker room interviews??
but it makes sense
their first time is so sweet
Carine
and HOT
did not think noah asking her how she felt each step of the way could be so erotic
Nataly
i liked the post-playoffs scene
Valerie
i’ll feel better if you sit on my face?
Nataly
HELL YEAH
like after all the sweetness of anna taking care of him while he’s injured
and jane pulls that out?
had me fanning myself
jesus fucking christ
if pat had pulled that on me i probably would have been pregnant two years ago
Jackie
i think the crush reveal was so well done!
i had to go back through all of their prior interactions because it was SUCH a revelation
like no wonder he’s always looking for her in the crowd!
Carine
and then the epilogue with pond skating with their son???
it's just so cute
jacks i don’t know how you do it with three
but damn if it didn’t make me think about it
Nicole
nooooo carine don’t succumb to baby fever!!
you can't leave me as the only childfree wag!!!
Carine
i’m not i promise!
but ms. dutch really got me thinking about it
i'll wait for a ring first though :)
Valerie
girl he better put a rock on your hand soon
Jackie
now here's the real question
do we still think she's a journalist?
Nicole
hmmmmm
Nataly
i'm saying no
she's got the language down for the column especially
but lowkey it's a little too nice?
Valerie
agree
also she's been blowing up lately
i don't think any self-respecting journo would still be keeping it secret by now
like girl you have the room for a full career pivot
wtf are you doing
Carine
looks like it's back to the drawing board!






  
    Chapter End Notes

    I hope you liked it! Feel free to tell me what you think.
Quick Notes:- The notes got so long this time that I had to separate them into sections. Maybe they aren't quick notes any more.
- The emails are scrollable! Make sure you read all the way through them :)
- You can tell I'm a big fan of environmental storytelling :/
- Shane has taken ‘experience is the best teacher’ to heart. He goes out with his team 2-3 times a season, but has a 100% success rate of picking up when he does. He’s incorporated it into his masking in this ‘verse.
- He has mastered cunnilingus for greater accuracy in writing his hockey smut. My oral fixation king.
- Most of the Lily/Jane texting is verbatim from episode 2, except for a few of Shane's retracted texts. However, you can assume that they have been meeting in hotel rooms prior to this, mostly engaging in activities that a) resolved quickly enough not to require a full sexiling or b) that kept Shane's and Ilya's mouths occupied enough to keep the noise down. With the sex condo acquired, they do not have to worry about being loud. :)
- Shane grew up hearing about how his parents fell in love in college. Moment of Truth is about 5% inspired by how they met.
- Yuna and David finding out about this is going to be the most mortifying moment of his life thus far.
- At least until Ilya finds out. :D
- Given the Hollander -> Colander joke I’ve seen a few times when I’ve seen versions of Shane as a goalie, I wanted the opportunity for another pun. Hence Noah “The Sieve” Sivertsen, which is ironic given that Noah has the most shutouts in school history.
- Re: the adult actor thing--Someone had the bright idea to try and put Shane's actual name on some hockey porn. Yuna shut that down real quick. Now it's all vague references.
- If Jane Dutch were actually a separate person, a C&D most likely would not amount to anything, since it's technically legally distinct. Yuna is just keeping it as a possibility in case there's something going on. There is, of course, something going on, but not what she thinks it is.
A few things I've added to my headcanons about Shane's writing, since I'm not actually composing most of the smut:- Shane has a pathological hatred for cutesy slang terms in smut descriptions. He will fully write about a penis stroking over a vulva.  He got notes from his editor because he sounded a little too much like Raymond Holt talking about his imaginary dead wife's 'nice heavy breasts'. The exceptions to the list are dick, cock, balls, pussy, clit, tits (gender neutral), ass, and hole. He will rarely refer to shaft, but only as an anatomical feature and not encompassing the whole. Same deal with slit (too easily confused with clit). The dicks are hard and the pussies wet and he will not talk around it.
- There will be no beaver, no fanny, no kitty, no member, no wang, no schlong, no velvet-wrapped steel, no his/her sex, none of it.
- You will never ever catch him calling anything turgid.
- As a Shane Hollander Big Dick truther, he does have some unrealistic size expectations. He's not one to look at the other guys in the locker room for multiple reasons. Trust that everyone has taken a good look at him. Nonetheless, his expectations are a little warped by his personal experience (himself and Ilya)
The ladies, in case you missed the list last chapter:Jacqueline "Jackie" Pike neé Bergeron - Hayden Pike's wife, who has three kids and a fourth on the way, unbeknownst to her at this particular moment. Around since 2010
Nicole Miitka - Sorren Miitka's wife and a staunch goalie advocate. Around since 2012
Nataly Drapeau - Patrice Drapeau's wife and a fellow goalie advocate. She is currently pregnant with her first kid. Around since 2013.
Valerie Comeau - Gilbert Comeau's wife. Around since 2014, when he got traded to the Metros. Has a toddler in the terrible 2s.
Carine Toussaint - J.J. Boiziau's current girlfriend. A Haitian baddie. Studied data science at McGill. Started dating J.J. in 2015, after she graduated.


  


      

  












      Chapter 3: Pride of the Nation
  



    Chapter Notes

      
        See the end of the chapter for notes
      






  
2014-2015

 
Shane walks away from that Vegas penthouse with his heart in his throat and texts deleted on his phone.
 
It's fine. Rozanov clearly doesn't want to have this go further than casual. Rivals with benefits. Convenient. Hotel rooms and the sex condo. Burning off steam after their games, because there's nowhere else for that energy to go after spending all that time checking each other into the boards and playing fast and so so hard.
 
One off of the roster.
 
Shane can do casual. Shane can do casual so well.
 
Rozanov won't know what hit him.
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  r/puckbunnies · Posted by u/puckbunnies_mod 14 hours ago. 
Puck Bunnies of Reddit--who's your craziest pull?
Drama
DISCLAIMER: No Rozanov stories. Go to the Roz thread for those. We know he’s good at what he does.
[image: comment icon] 81 comments [image: share icon] Share [image: save icon] Save [image: hide icon] Hide [image: report icon] Report 69% Upvoted

What are your thoughts? Log in or Sign up log in sign up
Sort by relevance
[image: reddit user icon bunny]
u/shlapine · 6 hours ago
ok i have been bursting at the seams to tell this because literally all of my friends get SO mad and jealous when i talk about it.
picture me: brunette, a lil thick, peak of my college days. go out to a club with my girls. little did we know that the metros were there.
anyway, i'm not much of a dancer, so i was making my way to the bathroom when i spot the hottest guy i've ever seen in sweatpants and a t-shirt, nursing a drink at the edge of the crowd. ngl i was pretty drunk at this point but i kinda bumped into him.
ladies, it was Shane Hollander. he asked me if i was feeling okay, if i was safe, if i needed someone to walk me home. again, pretty drunk at this point, so i said yeah to him walking me home. he waves bye to a couple of his boys and we get on our way.
something i have to point out: i know people are kind of rude about him being short but he's like 6'0" and 200 pounds of pure Canadian beef. my kind of guy. that is not a short man. i was walking on top of the world next to him.
super polite, mind you. i got distracted because i wanted shawarma and he walked in the shop and bought it for me! in like two seconds! i offered him some and he said no because he had to stick to his meal plan but he hoped i was enjoying it.
anyway, we get back to my place and i'm a lot more sober by this point between the walk and the shawarma. he offers to just drop me off. i said do you want to come up and fuck me.
he looks at me a little startled and asks me are you sure.
i mean, come ON. it's shane hollander. of course i'm sure.
so we get down to business.
and let me tell you, it was one hell of a ride. i told yall i'm a lil thick. that might have been an understatement. he picked me up like it was nothing.
the kissing? delightful. he really knows how to use his tongue.
on that subject: we got to my bed, and when i tell you he basically lifted me up, deposited me on his face and went to WORK, i mean it. the word is precise. he knows where the clit is and how to find it every time, like he finds the back of the net.
his hands are big. i am not small. he had a whole titty in his hand. i'm still a little buzzy thinking about it.
i was two orgasms in before i even tried to turn around and see his dick.
i have to say it--a fair bit intimidating! more than proportional to how big he is and people really underestimate how big he is. like as a person. i know we all saw those calvin klein ads but he's a grower too.
i think he saw the look on my face because he went don't worry about me. we'll just do what you're comfortable with. awkward smile like he's used to it.
?!?!?!?!?!?!?
while i was stunned at that, he got me through orgasm number 3.
anyway. i'm lying there, pillow princess supreme. he licked his lips and said he hoped it was good for me.
the pussyblaster 3000 is asking me if I had a good time.
so i rolled over on him and started riding.
goddamn he's got some stamina, cause i was up there for a while. he was helping for a good bit of it. the motion of the ocean is really something. those hockey thighs do a lot of work. i think he might have fixed some of my sciatica issues.
orgasm #4 really blew the rest out of the water, if you get my drift 😉
by the end of it, i'm lying there again. he's back in his sweatpants but i'm still staring at him cause a girl likes a little eye candy, you know?
he goes where's your spare sheets. picked me up again. put me on the couch for a sec. and changed my sheets for me. remade the bed. made sure i had a glass of water before he tucked me into bed and then headed out.
best night of my goddamn life.
[image: reddit upvote icon]  240 points  [image: reddit downvote icon] [image: comment icon] Reply Share Report Save
[image: reddit user icon bunny]
u/lilybestbackhand · 5 hours ago
this is fake. he is not pussyblaster 3000. you are clout chaser.
this is not what Hollander likes. Did he even cum?
[image: reddit upvote icon]  -35 points  [image: reddit downvote icon] [image: comment icon] Reply Share Report Save







 
The problem Shane runs into after a while is that being at the top of the league means he only really has one given perspective on his games. It was easier to include a little more variety in his novels when the Metros were coming up from not being in the playoffs for two years.
 
He watches tape of other teams, analyzes them like he always does, but there are times when it gets repetitive.
 
And that's coming from him.
 
The solution comes to him in a PR meeting, of all places.
 
Marcel drones on for a while about the plans for the season. Shane tunes some of it out, planning to go back over his recording of it later for anything he missed.
 
And then Marcel says, "We are partnering with the women's league this year. MLH officials think it will be a good idea to have us give support to the Montreal Stars."
 
Shane almost bolts upright at that. The Women's League!
 
Marcel continues, "You won't have to go to everything, of course, but we are planning on a captains' meeting, and attendance at a few of the games that we host in Centre Bell. Most will align with days that you are in Brossard for practice."
 
"Sounds doable," Shane says, internally stifling his excitement.
 
Marcel lets out a relieved sigh. "You know, sometimes I pity other teams. We really got lucky with you. Best player in the league, and you're always here, showing up and doing the work." He doesn't move to hold a hand out for Shane to shake, knowing his preferences by now. "Thanks, Hollander. I'll email you more of the details when I have the dates."
 
"I'll keep an eye out for it."
 

Montreal Metros @montrealmetros ☑️
A meeting of the captains!
Réunion des capitaines!
[Video: A short montage of Shane Hollander and Marie-Philip Poulin shaking hands and being photographed together in uniform, before they are seen skating on the ice in Centre Bell, competing over scoring goals on the empty net, and showing off skating and stick tricks.]
Shane Hollander @shanehollanderhockeyplayer ☑️
I had a fantastic time meeting @pou29! Looking forward to catching a few of the Montreal Stars games this season!
[Image: A selfie of Shane Hollander and Marie-Philip Poulin. Both captains are smiling and a little bit red-cheeked from exertion on the ice.]
 
Marie-Philip Poulin @pou29
Bring your teammates next time, 24!

 


Pride of the Nation by Jane Dutch
“You don’t know a damn thing,” Leah hisses, the tip of her finger digging into Christophe’s chest. “You’re going back to a team who pays you millions to sit in the penalty box. I’m going back to a team whose season might end tomorrow, if we can’t scrub up enough money to keep our rink.”
Jane Dutch takes a broader look at the world of hockey in her spiciest novel yet, Pride of the Nation. Leah Richards is a star forward for the Montreal Étoiles, the best team in the dying women’s league. Christophe Roy is a cocky defenseman with the biggest fists this side of the St. Lawrence. When both players are selected for their respective Olympic teams, sparks fly between them all the way to Sochi. This fascinating tale of fake dating and friendship asks the age-old question—what are you willing to sacrifice for the sport that you love?
“In contrast to some of her lighter early works, Pride of the Nation is full of Dutch’s hard-hitting analysis of the gendered pay disparity in hockey. The strong theme of sports as a unifying power in the context of the Olympics and beyond makes this a contender for her best novel yet.” ~ The New York Times.



Fall 2016

Group Chat: Metros WAGs!!!
October 19 4:10 PM
Jackie
I think we need a moment of silence for Pride of the Nation
Nataly
i want to go to a Stars game now
jane talks those girls up A LOT
i just know it's going to be worth the hype
Nicole
omg leah and rachel had me missing my sisters </3
Carine
you have to admit that it was still hot as fuck though
Valerie
oh no question about that
how fucking charged it was when he slipped the room key into the back of her dress at the ESPYs gala
and then
I WANT TO SEE. IT'S MY SPECIAL NIGHT.
Carine
AND THEN THERE'S THE STRAP
Jackie
The Strap!!!!!
the whole thing was just so so good
Nataly
i love that she didn't make leah delicate
like every description of her is about how much of an athlete she is
what a gal
Jackie
And still feeling held and cherished at the end even though they're splitting
it got me right in the heart
Valerie
hoo boy the windows?? overlooking LA???
feeling the bruises they both have
the last of what's lingered from the season?
Carine
i had to get up and walk around the room after that
Nataly
she worked so fucking hard
god some of the officials had me infuriated though
like the PR relationship of it all??
had me in my feels for leah ngl
Carine
let it be known that the most unrealistic thing about ms. jane dutch's books is a man acknowledging and respecting the growing friendship over their sexual chemistry
you know for a fact if that happened in real life it would break SO bad
Valerie
jane really developed the friendships in this
like leah and rachel, chris and isaak, leah and chris by the end
makes me wonder if jane is an athlete herself
she's got those locker room dynamics locked DOWN
Jackie
like she might be one of the actual montreal stars????
Nataly
it's one hell of a way to make money
especially because they're on stipend
Nicole
we really have to go to a stars game now
are any of them named jane?
Jackie
just checked the roster and i didn't see any Janes
Jane Dutch is probably a pen name though
if you look her up the author profile is all you get
her agency is montreal-based, but we don't have anything else.
Valerie
yeah it would be more than a little crazy to go around writing about your teammates like that with your own name on it
even if the characters are invented






  
    Chapter End Notes

    I hope you liked it! Feel free to tell me what you think.
Quick Notes:- The misunderstandings have begun to pile up...
- Shane has developed what I'm calling his "service topsona" in the pursuit of his research. This is the only way I could make him good at eating pussy. He is masking and channeling what he thinks Ilya would be doing throughout the sex act, as it were, because if he doesn't, he doesn't get hard. Our dear anonymous puck bunny was a fair bit out of it, so she didn't notice him pulling out, disposing of the condom, and tucking himself away for later.
- Speaking of her, I was possessed by her at 11 o'clock at night. Please forgive any grammatical errors in the Reddit post.
- Anyway, this is how most of Shane's hookups go; he's not specifically seeking them out, but he's generally polite and oblivious to flirting. The girls who have the most success are the ones who directly ask for what they want. He does not have a particular type.
- The sheets. My dear neatfreak and sheetfreak Shane Hollander has gotten into the habit of hiding his indiscretions. Also he doesn't like it when cum dries on his sheets, and he didn't have time for a designated sex towel/blanket this time.
- For my long-term readers, you know lilybestbackhand well :).
- For any newcomers, I suggest you check out Candetrona's work to get the username reference.
- Shane is excited about the women's league, both to have a new source of games to peruse for his novels, and to be able to just watch as a fan. The rest of the Metros are deeply confused about why he's so enthusiastic about going to the Stars' games.
- Étoiles means stars in French :)
- Re: the strap. Yes, he is quite aware of pegging. No, he does not get pegged during his hookups, because of the aforementioned service topsona. The bottom of all time energy is reserved for Ilya.
- The Jane Dutch fandom goes crazy over Pride of the Nation. There is a camp that thinks Jane Dutch ships Shane and Marie-Philip (ABSOLUTELY NOT). There's a queerbaiting camp. There is also a camp that thinks the third act amicable break-up between Leah and Chris is a set up for either a Leah and Rachel novel or a Chris and Isaak novel. No I am not telling you who is right, not right now, but Pride of the Nation is at least partially intended to be a pun. ;)
- There's a reason that fake-dating to lovers friendship is the subverted trope in this novel. He is trying very hard to rationalize being casual.
- I accidentally made the names very biblical in this chapter. Might have to stop using the name registers in Quebec and Ontario for a little bit.

Shane Hollander's Jane Dutch's style guide:- No slang terms for body parts. Anatomical terms preferred, but the exceptions list is as follows: dick, cock, balls, pussy, clit, tits (gender neutral), ass, and hole. Shaft and slit are allowed, but only as anatomical features and not synecdoche.
- There will be no beaver, no fanny, no kitty, no turgid member, no wang, no schlong, no velvet-wrapped steel, no his/her sex, none of it.
- Dick sizes are based on IRL experiences (read: himself and Ilya). People read it as expected for the genre. Sometimes gets complaints about being unnecessarily thorough about prep and foreplay.
- He's generally pretty thorough when extrapolating from his hookups, but ultimately, his best smut comes from reinterpretations of what he and Ilya do. Is he starting to feel a little Gender™ about it? No. He's repressed that.
The ladies, because I'm having fun with their life updates now:Jacqueline "Jackie" Pike neé Bergeron - Hayden Pike's wife, who has three kids and a fourth on the way that she does know about by now. Present since 2010.
Nicole Miitka - Sorren Miitka's wife and a staunch goalie advocate, who was raised in a house with 3 sisters around her. Present since 2012.
Nataly Drapeau - Patrice Drapeau's wife and a fellow goalie advocate. She is currently very pregnant with her first kid, but really wants to make it to a Stars game before she pops. Present since 2013.
Valerie Comeau - Gilbert Comeau's wife. Has a toddler in the terrible 2s. Getting very into the investigative journalism of it all. Present since 2014.
Carine Toussaint - J.J. Boiziau's current girlfriend. A Haitian baddie. Studied data science at McGill. Had a couple of male friends try to come on to her to disastrous effect in the past. Present since 2015.


  


      

  












      Chapter 4: Face-Off I
  



    Chapter Notes

      
        See the end of the chapter for notes
      






  
Summer 2015

 
The studio offers are a curveball Shane wasn't quite expecting.
 
It's not that he didn't know Farah is extremely good at her job. Jobs, plural, because she renegotiated his contract this year to get him one of the highest salaries in the league.
 
But the fact that it's culminated in people liking the work of Jane Dutch enough to want to see it on screen is a bit of a shock to the system.
 
 
Subject: Studio Interest
From: farahjalali@mtlta.com
To: authorjanedutch@hotmail.com

Jane,
I've gotten down to the final few offers. It's up to you if we go forward with it. If we go with Face-Off or Moment of Truth, we're looking at cinematic release, whereas Pride of the Nation would probably be a limited series. 
I need to hear from you as soon as possible--the offers are time-sensitive. I know privacy is important to you, but this could be a good foundation for eventually informing some of the other people in your network. Many of them are curious about Jane Dutch.
Farah Jalali
MTL Talent Agency

 
 
 
Re: Studio Interest
From: authorjanedutch@hotmail.com
To: farahjalali@mtlta.com

Farah,
I'm most open to the offer for Face-Off. Any of the others would be... risky.
My network does not need to know just yet.
They would be adapting the script themselves, correct? Minimal authorial oversight.
Jane Dutch
Author of NYT Bestsellers Icebreaker, Face-Off, Moment of Truth, and Pride of the Nation

 
 
 
Re: Re: Studio Interest
From: farahjalali@mtlta.com
To: authorjanedutch@hotmail.com

Jane,
Got it. I'll make sure it gets to the right people. 
We'll be careful, nonetheless.
The director would prefer your insights, but if you really don't want to we can work without it. I believe production said they were open to you making notes on the screenplay and sending it back. The plan is to shoot in Ottawa anyway; we could coordinate easily.
Farah Jalali
MTL Talent Agency

 
 
 
Re: Studio Interest
From: authorjanedutch@hotmail.com
To: farahjalali@mtlta.com

Farah,
It'll depend on the timeline. I don't think I'll be less busy than I was last year.
Let them know that they have the rights for Face-Off. We'll work out the other details once we have more of a concrete timeline.
Jane Dutch
Author of NYT Bestsellers Icebreaker, Face-Off, Moment of Truth, and Pride of the Nation
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Jane Dutch Novel Movie Adaptation Filming in Ottawa

The romance novelist’s 2013 novel Face-Off will be filming in and around the nation's capital this fall.

 
By Jennifer Campbell



OTTAWA – After a year seeing the Jane Dutch Effect at work during Montreal Stars games, the novelist’s work is finally being adapted for the big screen. Though we have not seen the author herself in attendance, the Stars were enthused to receive a large donation in her name for this upcoming season.

Face-Off, Dutch’s 2013 release, centers around Cynthia Ryan, an up-and-coming figure skater, and Jason Sivertsen, the newcomer to her town’s local hockey team. The book follows the two growing up as young athletes, and facing the struggles of careers that take them far and wide...

This production will mark Hollywood darling Rose Landry's directorial debut, as the actress has said she is "eager to get to work on the other side of the screen, adapting the work of an author she's enjoyed for a long time."

Despite the star-studded directorial and writing team, the production is looking for actors local to Ontario to play Cynthia and Jason. Additionally, fans may be excited to note the wider calls for crowd extras for the hockey games typical of Dutch’s work.

Further discussion on page A4.




 

Cover of Face-Off, Jane Dutch's sophomore novel

Metros’ Cup Days Planned for Charity Hockey Camps!

Among others, Shane Hollander, Hayden Pike, and J.J. Boiziau will be pooling their Cup Days as they coach for the Metros’ annual hockey camps...

More on page A16!
Lili Co. Thriving After Move to Mile End

Catherine Draws and David Pellizzari have taken their restaurant to new heights this year...

More on page C7!

[image: Sudoku, easy]
Solution on page B7.



 
Subject: Invitation for Consultation on Film
From: yunakhollander@hotmail.com
To: SHockey24@hotmail.com

Shane,
I received an email from Bell Media regarding the Jane Dutch adaptation they're doing this year--one of the main characters seems to be inspired by you, and they wanted some of your input on how he should be played as an Asian-Canadian hockey player.
I didn't want to accept on your behalf, but this seems like a great opportunity for you to maybe open some doors for documentary work later down the line.
Let me know what you think; if you do decide to accept, I might go with you for the on-set days. :)
Yuna K Hollander

 
 
The second Shane reads the email, his heart drops through his stomach before rising up again.
 
Questions start to bubble in his mind.
 
Why are they reaching out to Shane Hollander? 
 
Does she know?
 
Okay. Maybe he can get her off track.
 
Re: Invitation for Consultation on Film
From: SHockey24@hotmail.com
To: yunakhollander@hotmail.com
BCC: farahjalali@mtlta.com

Mom,
Do we know what they're asking for specifically in terms of my input? I don't want to assume it's based on me and have us run into issues later on. Is this another image infringement situation?
Shane Hollander

 
 
He gets an email back from her within minutes.
 
 
Re: Re: Invitation for Consultation on Film
From: yunakhollander@hotmail.com
To: SHockey24@hotmail.com

Shane,
If anything, I think they want to confirm that there are no personal details of yours so they can avoid a defamation lawsuit.
I read the book that it's based on--it's lighter fare than some of her other early works, but the portrayal of discrimination and the model minority phenomenon was well done.
You might like it, actually. It's quite honest about the locker room and hockey as a primarily white sport.
Yuna K Hollander

 
 
He knows that. He wrote it. Farah made sure he took out everything that could even be construed as a personal detail identifying Shane Hollander. 
 
Fuck. There's no way around it.
 
 
Re: Re: Re: Invitation for Consultation on Film
From: SHockey24@hotmail.com
To: yunakhollander@hotmail.com
BCC: farahjalali@mtlta.com

I can look it over and confirm if anything seems like infringement.
Why are they asking for us to be on set?
Shane Hollander

 
 
 
Re: Re: Re: Re: Invitation for Consultation on Film
From: yunakhollander@hotmail.com
To: SHockey24@hotmail.com

Shane,
They want you to talk to the actors! It's mostly unknowns, so they're looking for young Asian Canadian hockey players.
A lot of them were inspired by you, you know. It might be nice!
We'll have the standard NDAs set up, as well as whatever they have for being on set. Still, very exciting!
Yuna K Hollander

 
 
He can feel the jaws closing around him.
 
It's really hard to say no to her like this.
 
At least it's not because they think he's Jane Dutch.
 
 
 
That's how Shane finds himself coming back from his cottage early and walking into an ice rink that's been outfitted as a film set.
 
He can feel the eyes on him from the second that he walks in.
 
That might be the paranoia talking. It could also be the crowd of boys in hockey gear on the ice.
 
They all look like him.
 
Look. The point isn't that Shane goes back and thinks about what he's written.
 
It's always been an exercise, taking his experiences and reviewing what he's done, considering and considering and considering until it takes a more palatable shape.
 
Something he can put out that doesn't sound, doesn't seem like him.
 
The last time he reads each of his own novels is when he gets his plain cover ARCs, and tucks them away behind his hockey biographies. Farah manages the publicity side of it. He's functionally a ghostwriter. No one actually knows who Jane Dutch is.
 
So it's surreal to see that someone has taken his work point blank and seen Shane in it, enough to find a glut of boys who look like he did as a teenager.
 
A couple of them are over by the makeup table, getting freckles dotted onto their faces.
 
Jesus fucking Christ.
 
"Shane Hollander?" he hears in front of him. He focuses back in on what's actually happening.
 
Rose Landry is standing there, her hand outstretched for a handshake.
 
Rose Landry.
 
He takes it and tries to make it quick. "Rose Landry. Congratulations on directing...all of this." He gestures out at the set.
 
She laughs instead of taking the awkward non sequitur for what it is. "Thanks. I've been wanting to sit down and talk with you for a little while now; this project really has a lot of you written into it."
 
She looks him dead in the fucking eyes. They pierce through him, even as she smiles guilelessly.
 
Holy shit. She knows.
 
He ends the shoot day after hours of conversation with an endless array of teenagers with a slip of paper in his pocket that reads:
 
(###) ###-####

Call me. We'll meet for coffee.

I think we have some things to talk about.

~ Rose

 

 
Shane walks into the coffee shop with his hands in his pockets to disguise how much they're shaking.
 
One of the most consequential secrets of his life, and a virtual stranger has found him out, just like that.
 
To her credit, Rose picked a good place. The shop is empty, and the staff clear out once he picks up the cup with S.H. written on it at the counter.
 
He walks up to the table with a profound sense of trepidation. Contrary to his expectations, Rose lights up when she sees him.
 
"Hey! You're a little early," she says cheerfully, beckoning him with a hand.
 
He sits down. "Didn't want to be late for Rose Landry."
 
She waves a hand. "How many times do I have to tell you to just call me Rose?"
 
"Well, then I didn't want to be late for Rose."
 
"That's a little better."
 
They settle into silence for a moment, sipping at their drinks. Hers seems like coffee of some sort; his is green tea, simple and plain. It's a good blend though.
 
Rose breaks the silence, leaning forward. "Okay. This is a little awkward, but I don't really have another way to say it." She lifts up the purse at her side and pulls out a well-thumbed copy of Face-Off, as well as her phone. "I think the author of this book might have hooked up with you and written it into this book."
 
The sense of relief at her not knowing that he's Jane Dutch is taken over by bemusement in seconds.
 
"What?!?" He exclaims. "What the fuck. How--wait. How would you know? We just met! Three days ago!"
 
In lieu of answering, she opens the Reddit app on her phone to r/puckbunnies and shows him a post from u/shlapine at the same time as she opens the book to one of the final few pages, to the scene where Cynthia and Jason reunite for the first time in five years.
 
"The details of it are very similar. Like almost dead-on, if not for the language choices. The book doesn't call you the Pussyblaster 3000, but it's pretty close."
 
Shane's head drops into his hands. "Oh my god."
 
Pussyblaster 3000.
 
Rose makes a sympathetic humming noise. "That's why I reached out to your team. Obviously, the personal details have been scrubbed, and we've adjusted the scene in the final screenplay for rating reasons, but it was still concerning. We'll put a coincidental resemblance disclaimer on it too." 
 
He lifts his head from his hands and tries to make eye contact. "How did you find the post anyway?"
 
She blushes a little bit. "It's starting to gather buzz. Um. Look. I've been a fan of Jane Dutch since the Icebreaker days, you know? It was the first hockey romance that I read that focused on the hockey in equal measure with the romance. I've read all of her books. I don't think anyone else has put it together yet, but I was re-reading Face-Off in prep for taking on this role as director, and it came across my feed. I had it fresh on my mind." She takes a deep breath. "I've also been a fan of you for a long time, Shane. I know what it's like to have your sex life spilled out for people to scrutinize. There were already plans to invite you on as a consultant. I just thought I'd take the opportunity to tell you before...before it got bigger."
 
Oh.
 
She did this as a kindness to him.
 
He came to this coffee shop alone, thinking he was about to be blackmailed by Hollywood darling, Rose Landry.
 
Well. It's not like he wasn't prepared for her to know.
 
"Thank you," he says hesitantly. "You really didn't have to put yourself out like that."
 
She shrugs. "It's a project I've wanted for a long time."
 
Shane takes a deep breath of his own. "No, I mean, I didn't know about the post, but um. I wrote that scene in."
 
Her eyes go wide. "You...wrote that scene in."
 
"Yeah."
 
Her hand lands on his on the table. "Shane Hollander. Are you telling me what I think you're telling me?"
 
Fuck it.
 
"Yes." He pauses for a second. "Please don't tell anyone else."
 
A high-pitched noise leaves her throat. "I would never. Oh my god. Oh my god. Wait. People have thought that Jane Dutch was a fan using a play on your name for years. This whole time? Shane Hollander. Jane Dutch."
 
"Yeah," he says, giddiness building in his chest. "That's me." He holds his hand out to shake hers again. "Jane Dutch. It's nice to meet you, Rose Landry."
 
She shakes his hand, and they both nearly fall over in laughter. "I cannot believe--wow. This is not how I thought this would go."
 
"Better or worse, do you think?"
 
"Definitely better, are you kidding me? Shane, I just met one of my favorite authors. Also, this makes our lives way easier if you're still planning on a final pass over the screenplay."
 
He hadn't even thought of that. "It does, doesn't it? I could text you about it now."
 
"You could!" She practically shrieks, before her face gets serious again. "Shane, I promise you, I won't tell anyone. This will stay between you and me."
 
"Well, I came thinking that you already knew, so it didn't really change much for me."
 
"Still." She smiles and squeezes his hand. "I think this has bonded us for life now."
 
"Oh, definitely."
 
"Also, you should see this." She scrolls down to a comment from u/lilybestbackhand. "People are starting to think this is your actual girlfriend. Is it?"
 
Lily.





  
    Chapter End Notes

    I hope you liked it! Feel free to tell me what you think.
Quick Notes:- Little bit of a switch up in the format for this chapter :)
- In all seriousness, the plans that I had for this chapter got a little bit too long, so it's being extended into next chapter as well. I’m not breaking my word count rules, so you will have to wait just a bit longer for Ilya’s reaction.
- In other news, with this chapter, I’ve officially published exactly 200,000 words of Heated Rivalry fic on Ao3 since March 2nd. Yippee!
- This is what I mean when I say Shane is girlbossing too close to the sun. Shane is writing as a hobby and ignoring it once he releases, but also he's making sure his work is accurate and thorough. Of course he's getting his work optioned. What is he going to do, say no? He's not going to do that, even if it causes problems for him later down the line. It's bringing more attention to hockey, and that's a win-win for him. He is cocky. He's just not as forward with it as Ilya tends to be.
- He’s cocky enough to be making decisions about what to do with the money he’s earned as Jane Dutch, even though he’s keeping it secret. He does not consider it strange even for a second.
- Fun thing to note: He did not write Jason Sivertsen to have freckles. The casting director is using a picture of Shane as the reference, because half of the crew thinks this book/film is Shane Hollander fanfiction. Which it kind of is. But not quite.
- Rose Landry coming out here with the steel chair <3 I truly love her so much. Insightful. Funny. Gorgeous. A menace when she wants to be. Is she a little parasocial and maybe unethical in what she’s doing here? Yeah. But I love her anyway.
- There are a couple of camps for how u/shlapine's post is being read: there's the people who believe her / support her (read: Shane's other one-night-onlys), the people who are calling it out as fake (led by Ilya), and the people who particularly think it's fake and adapted from a Jane Dutch novel. Rose thought it might have been fake at first, but fell into reading some of the other posts about Shane. She made the connection, but thought it was the mysterious Jane Dutch posting under different accounts.
- The timeline is a little wobbly--we're finally hitting canon divergence territory :)
- The Jane Dutchiverse has been established! Moment of Truth is a prequel to Face-Off. We'll get more into the plot of Face-Off in the next chapter, so I won't spoil it here.
- Shane fully went into that meeting having already consigned himself to Rose knowing. In his mind, the secret can’t be walled up again like it was. This is Shane 'I prefer to be the hole, not the peg" Hollander. He chooses to tell her.
- Not to worry, the style guide and WAGs chat (as well as some others!) will return next chapter!
Sudoku Solution on page B7


  


      

  












      Chapter 5: Face-Off II
  



    Chapter Notes

      Slight Canon Divergence Warning [Spoilers]- You did read the timeline correctly, the Tuna Meltdown / prospective Tuna Meltdown has been altered and moved up a year. We are in canon divergence territory now, especially given that Shane has already met Rose.


      
        See the end of the chapter for more notes
      






  
Fall 2015

 
Against his better judgement, Shane doesn't ask Rozanov about the whole Reddit thing over text.
 
He waits until they meet in person.
 
Contact: Lily
October 16 3:09 PM
Lily
[Location Pin Shared 📌]
Jane
?
Lily
you will come here in 3 days
Jane
Who says?
Lily
me
before game
we will have time
Jane
...
Fine.

 
It's good that J.J. has been distracted with his new girlfriend, because Shane does not think he did the best job of sneaking out.
 
He gets out of his Uber half a mile away from the location pin Rozanov sent and walks down the wooded street. It's pretty, not the hustle and bustle of the city near the apartment they usually meet at that's close to the rink, but a little further out into the suburbs of Boston.
 
It's unbelievably stupid that they're doing this, but whatever. Shane has made worse decisions.
 
The house is gorgeous, at least. The enormous front door opens to reveal a shirtless Rozanov, clad in low-slung sweatpants that highlight the Adonis belt that drew Shane's eye from the first time he saw it in the showers after their CCM commercial.
 
Shane barely makes it in the door, idly asking about taking his shoes off and whether Rozanov had the house built before he's being lifted onto the counter and kissed within an inch of his life. His legs wrap around Rozanov's back as big hands make their way up under his shirt.
 
Well. 
 
No one could blame him for losing the plot a little bit.
 
He's not exactly keeping track of it when Rozanov is kissing down his chest and whispering, "Stay. I'm not done with you yet," either.
 
The part of his hindbrain that's screaming WHAT ARE YOU DOING?! YOU NEED TO LEAVE!! goes ignored while he's straddling Rozanov's thighs, and rolling with him, still connected, and tucked under his arm, and waking up warm and held.
 
It turns back on as Rozanov hands him a cold ginger ale out of the fridge, Canadian brand instead of the weird American shit that he always ends up getting while he's in the States.
 
Rozanov patters around the kitchen, his ingredients already prepared and perfectly measured for two people instead of one.
 
I'm making one for me, I can make two.
 
Bullshit.
 
"...old friend of mine, Svetlana." Shane tunes back into the conversation.
 
"Oh?"
 
"Sergei Vetrov's daughter. We grew up together. Had our firsts together and everything." Rozanov flips the tuna melts in the pan with a practiced hand, which seems absurd for a guy who probably gets all of his meals sent to him by a nutritionist when he's not getting pictures taken of him at very fancy restaurants. "She is, what is word, psychic about hockey."
 
"Cool," Shane says, bile rising in his throat at the thought of everything this woman has seen of Rozanov that he will never, ever get.
 
Rozanov gives him a look that's somewhere between a glare and the look he gives him when they face off on the ice. "She likes you very much."
 
"Okay?" Shane says, baffled.
 
"Maybe I should give you her number," Rozanov says, something in his tone acidic. "I hear you are getting good reviews these days. Pussyblaster 3000 or something?"
 
"Oh my god," Shane groans. Then his brain kicks back into high gear. "I fucking knew that was you, asshole. lilybestbackhand? Really?"
 
Rozanov goes red, and then pale, and then a little green. "You saw."
 
"Of fucking course I saw it! I had to get the post taken down before my fucking mom saw it!" The embarrassment of that moment would probably kill him. "And then there's you commenting on it. What, did you think I don't fuck other people?" It’s not like he’s being unsafe about it. He uses condoms every time. Half the time, there’s no pregnancy risk anyway, because she’s done well before he is. He gets tested like clockwork.
 
"You do not like that I defend your honor?" Rozanov says with a leer that looks like it's taking more effort than normal. "You got post taken down after four days. Clearly it was fake."
 
"I got it taken down because I have sponsors who expect me to have a clean image, unlike some people!" Shane retorts. "I never said it was fake. It just can't be associated with me like that." Thank god it didn't get mainstream enough for reporters to find it. God forbid anyone thinks Shane Hollander fucks.
 
The absurdity of that thought in the middle of this argument does hit Shane in the back of the head like a sledgehammer, but he's stifling that in favor of watching Rozanov's face journey as he says, "It was REAL?"
 
"...Yes," Shane says. "It's not like I go out that often. It's like, a couple of times a year. Maybe. The one time I get posted about, you just had to comment on it. It makes it worse, because then more people are looking at it to shoot you down! And anyway, I'm not the one with my own personal thread."
 
Is he mad about that? No. Rozanov does the same thing he does.
 
More often.
 
But Shane is just using his for research, so it balances out.
 
It's completely fair.
 
Rozanov can do whatever he wants. Wherever he wants. Whoever he wants.
 
He flips the tuna melts onto plates, and sets one down in front of Shane on the counter, a little bit too hard. "Yes, but everyone knows this about me. Mr. Golden Boy of Hockey is not so golden, huh?"
 
"Why are you getting bitchy over me having sex? We're literally casually fucking. You said it yourself--we are not anything." Shane tries to keep the bitterness out of his voice as he recites the words that have been rattling around in his brain ever since Sochi. He doesn't think he succeeds.
 
Rozanov takes a deep, ragged inhale, his head tipping forward for a second before he looks back up at Shane. "Hollander. The whole thing was about her having good time. Nothing really about you enjoying it. Why are you doing this, having bad time?"
 
The look on Shane's face, if he were to write it into his journal, would probably be described as consternation. "I'm not having a bad time, what the fuck--"
 
"Oh, so you are perfect top with these women? You eat them out until they cry? You put your big hands on their tits and hold them on your face, and last for hours," Rozanov's voice rises as he plants his hands on the counter, "but you beg me to fuck you harder, faster, deeper? What is this? They cannot tell you are gagging for it? They do not see you cum until you cannot take it anymore--" 
 
"It's--I am not--It's fucking different, okay!" Shane shouts back at him, interrupting the rant.
 
"What is different about it, huh? Can't get these girls to top you? Is called pegging, Hollander, look it up." Like he doesn't know what pegging is. Jesus Christ.
 
"I'm not about to be asking strangers to peg me, dude." It would be tough, logistically, because his hook ups tend to be spontaneous, much as he expects them to happen. He likes his clean prep, when he knows Rozanov will be in the same city and he can go through his full routine. Keeping the necessary fiber in his diet plan is almost effortless, but he isn't exactly taking his toiletry kit to the club. Also, he can't expect every girl he runs into to have a strap. That would be absurd. And it's not like he can take his dildo around with him. "It's easier to, you know, do what works." That, and he’s usually testing the kinematics of a particular movement and how effective it is. Or how well it translates.
 
"But you let me do it," Rozanov says, his voice suddenly edging back into arousal. He comes around the counter, wiping his hands on a decorative towel. Shane instinctively opens his legs for him as he crowds in. "You let me see you like this."
 
"Yeah," Shane says faintly, goosebumps rising. "Just you."
 
It's the truth. Sex with other people just isn't like it is with Rozanov. It's mechanical, not the feral thing he becomes whenever he's around this man.
 
The victorious smirk on Rozanov's face makes something in Shane's chest burst with heat, the same way it does when the Raiders beat the Metros and Shane has to watch the post-game media that this asshole does, cocky and shirtless and sweaty and fucking hot. He launches up out of the chair, and Rozanov catches him, hauling his thighs up around his waist as their mouths meet and he walks them over to the couch.
 
They separate for a second, long enough for him to toss Shane down to the cushions and say, "You only let me fuck you until you cry, until you forget everything."
 
"...Yeah," Shane says, warmth spooling forth from behind his ribs. "Yeah, I do."
 
Rozanov's mouth lands on his neck, and a moan escapes from Shane's throat. He mutters something in Russian that Shane can't understand as he trails down Shane's chest. "У меня крыша поехала." [I've lost my mind]  
 
Shane squirms underneath him, trying to take his shirt off. "Come on, fuck, help me!"
 
Rozanov obliges, while Shane works his pants down. "You're going to forget everything else. Everything but Ilya." He says his own name with a lilt that sounds different from how everyone says it here.
 
"Ilya," Shane gasps out when they touch, echoing how he says it. "Ilya, Ilya, Ilya--"
 
"Shane," Ilya returns, his voice going gravelly and deep. "мой." [Mine.]  
 
 
 
After, when Shane has changed again and they've actually eaten the tuna melts, he doesn't bring it up again.
 
Ilya calls him Shane, and Shane calls him Ilya, and it's normal, easy as breathing.
 
They text about games they've seen and stupid shit their teammates say and the dogs Ilya sees when he goes running.
 
It's nice. It's almost like they're friends now. Rivals? Boyfriends? Partners? Friends with benefits.
 
He doesn't look for the paparazzi pictures of Ilya with a different girl on his arm every night. He tunes it out, lets it become background noise in his life. He had things to do, anyway.
 
Sure, he's not going out for research anymore, but then again, he's busy texting Rose about adaptational changes. And he has plenty of reference material to work with for the concepts that he's been percolating on. That's what the journal was for in the first place. He can branch out from his niche.
 
Not to mention, he's playing the best hockey of his life. All the way to back-to-back Cups. The first time since Detroit in '98, and the first time for Montreal since the 60s.
 

September 2016

 
Group Chat: no cap
September 2 6:00 AM
Hayden
okay question for everyone
i know i've been busy with arthur
but has shane been different lately??
Mitty
he officiated a wedding for two of the stars this summer
didn't even know he could do that
@JJ are you going to ask him after you propose to Carine?
JJ
now i am!!!!
he's hanging out with them more than us!!!
Andy
eh he's usually pretty busy over the summers
you know mrs. hollander has him doing his sponsor shoots like crazy
he prob dipped out from those to go to the wedding and then back to his work schedule
we need a big event to get him out here with us. can’t just be golf bc you know he’ll kick our asses and then get bored.
i never want to see him shoot 12 under par again
Gil
tru
sometimes i think he made a deal with the devil.
Pat
nah it's cuz he's not getting as drunk as the rest of us
au naturel
he's too straight-laced to make a deal with the devil
Taylor
can't be that straight if he's officiating the stars' weddings! they're all gay!
Roy
yeah
JJ
so???
you can be straight and a wedding officiant
most of them are straight i think. or priests.
maybe he's dating one of the stars
Berky
nah
i asked and he said he's too busy to date
Steddy
yeah and good for the rest of us that he's not
Hayden
BACK TO THE POINT PLEASE
is he being weird yes or no?
Mitty
no he just said yeah to officiating the wedding i think
but maybe he is getting bored of us
tbf they are very good at hockey
JJ
WE JUST WON THE STANLEY CUP MITTY
TWICE
Hayden
also you're all wrong about him dating
he's been texting this girl from boston for years
Lily
Pat
i saw him texting someone named Rose the other day tho
JJ
are flower names what he's into?
i think Carine might know a violet
also @Hayden why did you let Jackie make you read that book?
now she wants me to read it
Hayden
icebreaker? it was p good actually
the hockey was well done
the author absolutely roasts san francisco it's kind of funny
like a full breakdown of why they fell apart in '08
JJ
huh

 

 
Contact: Rose 🌹
September 2 9:24 PM
Rose
they sent the poster proofs!!!
[Image: Movie Poster for Face-Off, with the actors playing Cynthia and Jason facing each other, hands pressed flat up against each other while their skate laces are tied together.]
Shane
Looks great!
I can't believe it's going to be in theatres in a few months.
Rose
i know right?
couldn't have done it without you
Shane
You really put a lot of work into this, Rose. That's all you, not me.
Rose
take the compliment, shane!!!
lol i can't wait for people to see the post-credits scene
is your lily going to freak out
Shane
...
I didn't tell Lily about that.
Rose
shane!!!!!!!!
i'm going to be hunted for sport!!!!
Shane
I'm sure it won't be that bad. We really tamped down a lot of the final scenes. It’s more implication than anything.
Rose
still!
Shane
It could have been a lot worse.
Rose
lol yeah
pls remember to thank your cousin for the choreo! it looks fantastic :)
Shane
I'll text him.

 

 
Group Chat: no cap
October 23 4:29 PM
Taylor
@Hayden why were you walking weird today
Hayden
i don't want to talk about it
Andy
👀
Roy
👀
Berky
👀
Steddy
👀
Mitty
he's just feeling the jane dutch effect lol
JJ
the girls are getting IDEAS from this woman
Gil
hey i'm not complaining
but really man you have to play it off better than that
even hollander was asking about if you were okay
Pat
jackie really went for it 😏
Hayden
...
yeah
JJ
eyyyy

 


Face-Off by Jane Dutch
"You look beautiful," Jason says softly.
"Shut up." Cynthia turns her back to him. "Unzip me."
His hands delicately trace over her spine and span over her shoulders as he drags the zipper down.
In Jane Dutch's sophomore novel, Cynthia Ryan is a spunky figure skater from Victoria chafing against her family's expectations, who meets Jason Sivertsen, the newest forward for the local junior hockey team, who has a bright future and big shoes to fill. Their senior year has them competing for ice time and slowly growing closer before their careers threaten to tear them apart..
"Dutch dives deep into the pressures on these young athletes, from within their chosen sports and beyond. The discussion of being individuals in the spotlight and alienation from their bodies is remarkably refreshing, especially in the context of growing conversations within the figure skating world..." ~ The New York Times


 
Group Chat: Metros WAGs!!!
December 16 10:26 AM
Nataly
omg i'm so excited for face-off!!!
girls we have to go to opening night
Valerie
we will be
Jackie
it's timed just before all-stars week...
girls night before vacay?
Carine
jackie you have the best plans
Nicole
back to the book ladies come on
they're turning the rating down for theatrical release so we have to get to the fun stuff here
Jackie
it is kind of the best of her books to do that for
everything before they reunite is all tension
Carine
ooh but it's fun though
competing while they condition?!?
🥵
Nicole
omg writing on the windows
like I know they're teenagers
but you know ms. dutch remembers what it felt like to be 17
Nataly
cynthia trying so hard to be a rebel
and she's doing it by flirting with literally the nicest boy
Jackie
i think they call it negging now
but the way they talked about their sports got me
the pressure of it
how it stops being about having fun
almost makes me rethink getting the girls into a sport
Nicole
it can be so good though! it's really about the environment
Valerie
cynthia's parents piss me off so much
the fact that it took years for them to feel safe again
Carine
it's reality unforch :(
she had to untangle herself from all that before it would really be safe
and the night before the draft? the fact that it took him so far away
tells you they kept working through it all
Nataly
adding the competing sponsorships on top of their text exchanges was a fun touch
hmm maybe jane is a photographer or a manager or something because those photoshoot descriptions were detailed
Jackie
maybe she's a model
Nicole
i can't wait to see how they're going to do the reunion
like obv they can't do the whole thing
but the worlds exhibition would be so sweet
Carine
the actors look so young though
might be a little weird
Valerie
they could always cast an older cynthia and jason
Nataly
also ms. dutch confirmed shane hollander fan
Carine
YEAH
sweet wasian forward with a lot of expectations on him
Jackie
if jason is shane
the question is
who's his cynthia?






  
    Chapter End Notes

    I hope you liked it! Feel free to tell me what you think.
Quick Notes:- The Tuna Meltdown has been moved up a year, but turned into a boiling the frog situation instead of a true meltdown. I've been making their relationship easier in a lot of my fic. It's time to get into critical misunderstanding/undernegotiated BDSM relationship time. They had sex about it instead of actually talking it out :/
- I did adapt a bit of the Tuna Meltdown, but the rest is original to this fic.
- EDIT: Thank you to weralika and Alexis_SD for the advice on the Russian I used in this chapter! They have been updated now.
- The phrase I have translating to I've lost my mind is actually an idiom that literally translates as My roof went away (by some vehicle of transportation, not on foot). Thanks, Alexis_SD!
- Shane's attitude towards sex is very different here. He frames it like this because of the way that he's turned dissociation into an art form when it comes to straight sex. :/
- Don't worry, Ilya's perspective is coming. Eventually.
- It has never been more clear to me that Shane Hollander would be most at home among a group of hockey-playing lesbians. He loves playing scrimmages with them. At this moment, he is their ‘straight guy’ mascot, mostly because they wave to him in the crowd whenever he comes to Stars games. At times, the ladies were concerned that it was a publicity stunt, but slowly realized that he was genuinely into it. As a fan of them. He got the wedding officiant ask as a joke but went out and got himself certified anyway, justifying it as a favor for a friend and good research for a future novel ;)
- To be clear, shooting 12 under par is insane. Professional level. Shane locks the fuck in when he plays golf, and he’s musing on concepts while driving the golf cart because the rest of the Metros are progressively getting more drunk.
- Also, the rest of the Metros are here! I wanted to show a bit of the other side of things.
- For my long term readers, you know who the cousin is ;)
- I wonder who they're going to think his Cynthia is 👀
- We’re going to the movies next chapter!
Shane Hollander's Jane Dutch's style guide:- No slang terms for body parts. Anatomical terms preferred, but the exceptions list is as follows: dick, cock, balls, pussy, clit, tits (gender neutral), ass, and hole. Shaft and slit are allowed, but only as anatomical features and not synecdoche.
- There will be no beaver, no fanny, no kitty, no turgid member, no wang, no schlong, no velvet-wrapped steel, no his/her sex, none of it.
- Dick sizes are based on IRL experiences (read: himself and Ilya). People read it as expected for the genre. Sometimes gets complaints about being unnecessarily thorough about prep and foreplay.
- Dialogue tends to come from what he does with Ilya, but he pulls mechanical descriptions from research.
- Yes he did write teenage protagonists at the start of Face-Off, but they don't end up going very far until after they reunite as adults. Has not explored age differences as of yet.
The ladies, because I'm having fun with their life updates now:Jacqueline "Jackie" Pike neé Bergeron - Hayden Pike's wife, who has three kids and a fourth on the way, who gleefully pegged her husband amidst the hormonal shifts of pregnancy. Present since 2010.
Nicole Miitka - Sorren Miitka's wife and a staunch goalie advocate, who was raised in a house with 3 sisters around her. Present since 2012.
Nataly Drapeau - Patrice Drapeau's wife and a fellow goalie advocate. Still super pregnant, but she's gone to a Stars game in the interim! Present since 2013.
Valerie Comeau - Gilbert Comeau's wife. Has a toddler in the terrible 2s. Getting very into the investigative journalism of it all. Present since 2014.
Carine Toussaint - J.J. Boiziau's current girlfriend. A Haitian baddie. Studied data science at McGill. Had a couple of male friends try to come on to her to disastrous effect in the past. Might know a Violet, supposedly. Present since 2015.
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Fall 2015

 
It does not do Ilya well to be idle. 
 
It means that his mind goes places.
 
These days, it's mostly drifting to one particular place. One particular person, rather.
 
So much so that he sets his news alerts to track an additional name beyond his own. He watches interviews and special features and scrolls through his text threads with a fluttering feeling in his chest every time he reads the words fuck off.
 
So it strikes hard when he sees some random woman talking about Shane Hollander giving her the best night of her life on Reddit.
 
It should mean nothing.
 
But with every word he reads, a tightness rises in his chest at the thought of Shane Hollander eating a girl out to completion three times and changing her sheets on the way out. He can't pretend, not for a second, that his discomfort is about Hollander infringing on his reputation.
 
There is not a hint of Hollander's own pleasure in it.
 
He has a good mouth. An excellent mouth, even. One that Ilya thinks about a little too much. That was never in dispute.
 
But there is something in the thought that he simply gives without expectation of reciprocation, except with Ilya. Or whatever man he has decided is worthy of his time outside of those tiny stolen moments.
 
It cannot be real. He writes as much, getting viciously downvoted because these people so desperately want Hollander, enough that they will call any scrap of him real, even though it is nothing like the real thing.
 
It is nothing like the man who sank to his knees with irrepressible hunger the first time in room 1410, from whom sweet sound can be pulled by simply returning the favor. Nothing like the man who came untouched beneath Ilya his first time.
 
Contact: Jane
October 16 3:09 PM
Lily
[Location Pin Shared 📌]
Jane
?
Lily
you will come here in 3 days
Jane
Who says?
Lily
me
before game
we will have time
Jane
...
Fine.

 
The amount of preparation Ilya puts into inviting Hollander to his house is frankly embarrassing. He looks up Hollander's diet and concludes that it must be nothing like what the Internet says, because he has seen the man eat meat, though he prefers fish and leaner sources of protein. 
 
He decides on tuna melts because they are simple and filling after the several rounds of activity he has planned.
 
It probably won't make him stay the night. 
 
But it might make him stay long enough for Ilya to ask him about the stupid post and if he wants someone else, is choosing someone else.
 
The doorbell rings.
 
He smooths his hair back as he goes to answer it.
 
Hollander stands a little awkward in the doorway, toeing off his shoes and asking about architectural details. Ilya doesn't know how he is the one who is considered loud, when Hollander has had something to say to him on every occasion that they have met.
 
боже мой, [My god]  he is cute infuriating perfectly matched the only equal good too good too good for Ilya.
 
Ilya lifts him up onto the counter, catching his lips between his teeth and twining their tongues.
 
Wishing he could get deeper.
 
They're lying together in Ilya's bed, and Hollander starts making noises about leaving. Something about J.J., about Hayden, the men he is surrounded with every day and yet does not cast a single glance to.
 
Ilya places open-mouthed kisses down his chest and whispers "Stay. I'm not done with you yet."
 
And miracle of all miracles, it works.
 
He can't close his eyes with Hollander sleeping beside him, warm and solid, a force of nature brought soft and low for this moment. The rise and fall of his breath lulls Ilya into a doze, but not true sleep.
 
He has to pretend to blink the sleep from his eyes as Hollander wakes, pretend that his hunger is about food and not the pit in his stomach that sits empty, always.
 
Ginger ale, cold from the fridge. He checked the origin, made sure it matched Hollander's preference. He busies himself with the ingredients, letting his hands work with his brain waits.
 
There's no better time.
 
"I recently saw an old friend of mine, Svetlana," Ilya says, needing a way to broach the subject.
 
"Oh?" Hollander says, startled.
 
"Sergei Vetrov's daughter. We grew up together. Had our firsts together and everything." Perhaps that was too much, but he needs to know if Hollander is as jealous as he is. "She is, what is word, psychic about hockey."
 
"Cool," Hollander says, clipped.
 
Maybe there is something there. Ilya scrutinizes the overly flat look on his face as he says, "She likes you very much."
 
"Okay?" Shane Hollander says, as though a beautiful woman like Svetlana being interested in him has no effect on his life.
 
"Maybe I should give you her number," Ilya says, tasting envy. "I hear you are getting good reviews these days. Pussyblaster 3000 or something?"
 
The Pussyblaster 3000. Ilya takes pride in his skills, alright? it might have been a while since he's deliberately gone looking for someone else, but he still knows what he's doing.
 
And yet it's Hollander who gets called Pussyblaster 3000. 
 
Whatever. It sounds stupid.
 
"Oh my god," Hollander groans, before the look on his face rapidly changes, sharpening into something much more accusatory. "I fucking knew that was you, asshole. lilybestbackhand? Really?"
 
Fuck. He's been found.
 
Ilya has been so careful. Never leaving more of a comment than necessary. Only interjecting to correct people about the fact that Hollander's only true opponent on the ice is him, not Hunter or any of these second-rate captains from teams who cannot come close to matching him.
 
They are the most recent Cup-winning captains. They are the ones who brought their teams back from slumps so bad that it landed them in the bottom of the league. The draft class of 2009 is considered the most influential of the last decade for a reason.
 
He does not want to think about what his face is doing as he says, "You saw."
 
"Of fucking course I saw it!" Hollander hisses. "I had to get the post taken down before my fucking mom saw it!" His mother, the Montreal fan, the one whose name inspires fear across the league. Ilya idly wonders if Hollander knows just how much people think she is instrumental to his success as he continues to rant. "And then there's you commenting on it. What, did you think I don't fuck other people?" 
 
That throws him a little bit. The persistent assumption, lingering in the back of his brain, the one that is reinforced every time they meet by Hollander's eagerness and plain hunger for him, wants to say yes.
 
It cannot be true.
 
Ilya has to keep this moving. "You do not like that I defend your honor?" He tries. "You got post taken down after four days. Clearly it was fake."
 
"I got it taken down because I have sponsors who expect me to have a clean image, unlike some people!" Hollander retorts. "I never said it was fake. It just can't be associated with me like that."
 
"It was REAL?" The anger that comes out with it is more than Ilya intended to show, but it has already been released.
 
"...Yes," Hollander says. "It's not like I go out that often. It's like, a couple of times a year. Maybe. The one time I get posted about, you just had to comment on it. It makes it worse, because then more people are looking at it to shoot you down! And anyway, I'm not the one with my own personal thread."
 
That fucking thread. Ilya knows for a fact that Hollander probably didn't actually click into it, because it hasn't gotten a new response for the last 5 months.
 
Is that pathetic? Maybe. Ilya was in Russia for a good part of that time. The rest he has no excuse for.
 
He flips the tuna melts onto plates, and sets one down in front of Hollander on the counter, with a little too much force, trying to keep his hands from shaking. "Yes, but everyone knows this about me. Mr. Golden Boy of Hockey is not so golden, huh?" The jab is halfhearted. Not up to standard.
 
Hollander takes it normally, at least. "Why are you getting bitchy over me having sex? We're literally casually fucking. You said it yourself--we are not anything." 
 
We are not anything.
 
You said it yourself--we are not anything.
 
They could not be anything, not in Sochi, where Ilya was being watched like a hawk. When he failed his family and country so catastrophically. 
 
When he shut everything out but the work of winning and still felt hollow with the Cup in his hands.
 
When the empty pit began to fill only when his hand grazed over the back of Hollander's suit onstage, after he threw up in the bathroom, waiting to present.
 
Ilya's breath is shaky as he tries to redirect his thought back to the post, to the point of bringing up the godforsaken thing. "Hollander. The whole thing was about her having good time. Nothing really about you enjoying it. Why are you doing this, having bad time?" It's clumsy. Poorly worded. He can tell Hollander is taking offense.
 
"I'm not having a bad time, what the fuck--"
 
The words spill out of Ilya rapidly. "Oh, so you are perfect top with these women? You eat them out until they cry? You put your big hands on their tits and hold them on your face, and last for hours, but you beg me to fuck you harder, faster, deeper? What is this? They cannot tell you are gagging for it? They do not see you cum until you cannot take it anymore--" 
 
"It's--I am not--It's fucking different, okay!" Hollander shouts back at him, interrupting the rant.
 
"What is different about it, huh? Can't get these girls to top you? Is called pegging, Hollander, look it up." If Ilya has to read a post about Hollander getting pegged by some lucky, ungrateful woman, he might have to drown himself in vodka.
 
"I'm not about to be asking strangers to peg me, dude." Fuck. What a relief. "It's easier to, you know, do what works." 
 
They haven't tried it, is the thing. Ilya has no idea if it is 'what works.' It's what works for him, but he doesn't know the Hollander Shane who does that.
 
The softer implication, that Ilya is allowed this precious gift, nearly makes him crow in victory even though it's something he's known for years at this point. "But you let me do it," Ilya says, coming around the counter to be face-to-face with Hollander Shane. "You let me see you like this."
 
"Yeah," Hollander Shane says. "Just you."
 
Just you.
 
Just Ilya.
 
Ilya can't repress the victorious smile as Hollander Shane leaps at him, gripping tight under his thighs as he walks them over to the couch. He drops Hollander Shane down to the cushions and lets his own weight tumble down as he says giddily, "You only let me fuck you until you cry, until you forget everything."
 
"...Yeah," Hollander Shane says, soft and sweet. "Yeah, I do."
 
Ilya's brain left sometime, back before they ever got to the kitchen. He pulls a moan from Hollander Shane's throat as he kisses down the sensitive side of his neck, following the curve of the muscle.
 
"У меня крыша поехала." [Russian Idiom - Literal: My roof went away (by some vehicle of transportation, not on foot) | Metaphorical: I've lost my mind.]  
 
Hollander Shane squirms underneath him, trying to take his shirt off. "Come on, fuck, help me!"
 
Ilya peels it off of him as Hollander Shane starts grabbing at his pants.
 
Fuck it. "You're going to forget everything else. Everything but Ilya." 
 
It is unbelievably stupid and sentimental, a pathetic attempt at hearing his name from the lips of the man he loves cannot have.
 
And yet, pure euphoria overtakes him as Shane gasps, "Ilya, Ilya, Ilya, Ilya--," exactly how he said it,  Илья, [Ilya, pronounced with two syllables; the initial I is more like how ee is pronounced in English, and there is less separation between the L and Y.] not the stupid way the Americans have said it from the moment he was drafted to Boston.
 
"Shane," Ilya says. "мой." [Mine.]  
 

Winter 2017

Contact: Marly
January 17 6:59 PM
Marly
yo cap
r u coming with us?
Ilya
where
Marly
bro u have been so out of it
face-off is coming out right b4 all-stars
bears movie night b4 you fly out?
Ilya
what is face-off
Marly
the hockey romance movie!!!!
connors is v excited
rose landry's directorial debut
Ilya
...ok
Marly
also
i gotta ask
ur jane is from montreal
she wouldn't happen to be an author
would she?
Ilya
...no
Marly
shit
damn i'm out 50 bucks to vicky now
Ilya
what is this supposed to mean
marly
MARLY

 

Red Carpet Interview with Rose Landry and Shane Hollander ~ E!News
E!News had the opportunity to interview Rose Landry and her date, Shane Hollander, on the red carpet at the premiere of Face-Off, the cinematic adaptation of the Jane Dutch novel of the same name. 
 
[Image: Rose Landry and Shane Hollander on the red carpet; Landry is wearing a strapless pale blue gown with a cape in the same color over her shoulders, while Hollander is wearing a navy suit with a white shirt and his pocket square and tie matched to Landry's dress.]
 
E!News Interviewer: Rose!
 
Rose Landry: Hello!
 
E!I: Just a few questions for you before you make your way inside...
 
RL: Sure.
 
E!I: First off, how are you feeling tonight?
 
RL: I'm feeling pretty good! Very excited for everyone to see the movie. It's been a long road, but I'm really hoping everyone enjoys it.
 
E!I: We're looking forward to it. Speaking of the movie, the book you adapted is pretty well known in the hockey community, and I don't think there's anyone who knows hockey better than your companion here. It's a surprise to see you here, Mr. Hollander!
 
Shane Hollander: Well, we got lucky that All-Stars is in LA this year. Otherwise, I don't know that I would have been able to make it.
 
RL: I would have made sure you could make it Shane. 
 
E!I: Any particular reasons why?
 
RL: We invited Shane on as a consultant early on in the process—with Jason’s storyline, it was important to us to get a real picture of what that kind of experience is like in Major League Hockey.
 
SH: I was honestly surprised. I remember getting an email from my manager and not knowing what it was about. But, uh, my mom is (awkward laugh) a pretty big Jane Dutch fan, so I had to go at least once. For her.
 
RL: So he came to set while we were in the midst of casting Will as our Jason, and–
 
SH: (flat affect) It was all downhill from there.
 
RL: Shane! We really did hit it off immediately. Went out for coffee a few days later, and we were off to the races.
 
SH: Rose is very humble about it, but she’s a very hard worker. I would get texts from her at 10 PM saying her day was just ending when I knew she had gotten up at 5 that morning.
 
RL: Like you don’t work just as hard! If he isn’t on the ice, this guy is constantly in the gym or watching tape or reading hockey books. I don’t think I’ve ever met anyone who knows more about hockey. 
 
SH: Except my mom, maybe.
 
RL: Well, yeah. But anyway, this project is really important to me! Like Yuna [Shane Hollander’s mother], I’ve been a fan of Jane Dutch for a long time, and I wanted to do her work justice.
 
SH: It was so hard keeping this from her though. She got so excited when the trailer went up—I didn’t have the heart to say that Rose had sent it to me two weeks prior. So, sorry for that, Mom. But, (pause), this is a story that really resonated with me after I saw the screenplay, and it means a lot to her too. Marie and Will did a phenomenal job bringing it to life.
 
E!I: Last question: would either of you care to address the rumors flying around the two of you tonight?
 
SH: What rumors?
 
RL: You came as my date, Shane.
 
SH: Oh. Right.
 
RL: But I will gladly say that we are close friends now, and I would love to work with Shane again in the future.
 
SH: The same goes for me.
 
E!I: Thanks for chatting with me!
 
RL: It was our pleasure.
 

 
Ilya doesn't want to be here right now. He would rather be flying out to LA early to get an extra day with Shane before All-Stars, but apparently Shane has an event that he has been booked for.
 
So Ilya, instead, is spending his night with the Raiders at the theatre. Watching a movie about hockey, apparently. As though they don't spend their lives playing hockey.
 
The rookies have already managed to spill popcorn and two large Cokes all over themselves.
 
He doesn't intend to pay attention. He really doesn't.
 
The screen goes dark.
 
Patterns carved by skates on the ice outline the opening credits before the shot wipes down to the outside of the rink.
 
The figure of a girl with curly blonde hair is cast in shadow by the early morning sunlight. She takes a drag from a cigarette and breathes the smoke out evenly, tapping her fingers on the wall.
 
"Uh, I don't think you're supposed to smoke here," a voice cuts in over the speakers, the girl turning her head at the sound.
 
The boy who appears on screen is a figment of memory. He looks like Shane did all those years ago before World Juniors, but with fewer freckles.
 
"What's it to you," the girl says, holding the cigarette between her fingers.
 
The boy points at the no-smoking sign on the wall behind her. "It's a no-smoking area."
 
She rolls her eyes and stubs the cigarette out. "Fine. What are you doing here?"
 
"Wanted to get here early for practice," he says, "but the doors are locked."
 
She looks him up and down. "You're that new forward, then."
 
"Uh yeah. Jason Sivertsen. It's nice to meet you." He holds his hand out for her to shake.
 
She takes it gingerly and shakes once before letting it go.
 
"And you are?" he prompts her.
 
"...Cynthia Ryan."
 
As she says her name, the tops of his cheeks turn slightly red. "You're the Canadian Junior Champion."
 
She stops in her tracks from where she had started to turn away. "Yeah. That's me."
 
"You're an awesome skater to watch," he says, and holds his hand out to shake again. This time, she takes it a little more firmly, and smiles a little bit, inadvertently.
 
"Come on." She fishes a set of keys out of her pocket. "I can get us in."
 
He follows in her wake, the shot shifting out of focus as the title card appears on screen.
 




  





Face-Off
based on the novel by Jane Dutch

 
"Jane," Ilya whispers, his eyes wide. "Jane Dutch."
 
Jane Dutch. Shane Hollander.
 
How they met, transformed into a different story. Teenage sweethearts, opposed at first, competing in every athletic pursuit that they share, choosing to be together despite every barrier between them. Their sports, their families, the distance.
 
(Behind him, Cliff Marleau starts tugging on Victor St. Simon's sleeve.
 
"Give me my 50 bucks back, man. I told you that was his Jane."
 
"That's not confirmation."
 
"Yeah it fuckin' is! Look at him!")
 

 
The movie ends with Cynthia yelling at her parents in a way Ilya could never imagine yelling at his father, telling them that there are things that are more important to her than their expectations. She is alone, looking at the sunrise, her phone buzzing with a text from Jason saying, I'll see you again. I promise.
 
There is wetness on his face. He does not reach up to touch it.
 
The screen goes dark.
 




  





FIVE YEARS LATER

 
Skates cutting across the ice. A lone figure, dressed in blue, drawing her leg up behind her as she spins.
 
Suddenly, another figure enters the screen to cheers, muted in the background, in a blue costume tailored to match Cynthia's.
 
Jason, older, but still the same boy who was Cynthia's first kiss, catches her as she exits her spin and lifts her into the air.
 
Except it isn't Jason. Not the teenage actor who carried the role through the film.
 
It's Shane. 
 
And he's lifting Rose Landry.
 





  
    Chapter End Notes

    I hope you liked it! Feel free to tell me what you think.
Quick Notes:- The chapter count has gone up. Again. Pray for me.
- We're now seeing the Tuna Melt Redux from Ilya's perspective. I promised we would get there! Plus a little bit of what he's been doing :) The dialogue is the same, but it's not a complete repeat. I promise there are new things!
- A bit of Ilya's mindset comes from the courtship of ilya rozanov by cherrylilies (cherrydialectic). If you haven't read it already, you absolutely should. It's so good.
- I couldn't pull the actors themselves directly (just a bit too young), but Marie and Will are indeed inspired by Marie-Sophie Nélisse and Hudson Williams. I would say they're both around 17-18, and obviously, look like the younger versions of Rose and Shane. However, you will have to imagine Sophie with curly blond hair instead of the waves she had at the time. Rose, for the final scene, is wearing a wig.
- Why did Shane do the cameo and go to the premiere? We'll get into his reasoning in chapter 7. I thought I could do it here, but Ilya really ran away from me, as you can tell.
- Quick rundown of what I didn't cover about the movie: The plot covers Cynthia and Jason's final year in school as they compete at the junior level. They get caught after prom by Cynthia's parents, who are quite rude and racist to Jason. The next day, Jason's drafted to a team on the East Coast (Cynthia lives in Victoria, British Columbia). They cover their time in a long distance relationship in secret for about a year, as Jason is pressured as the new face of the franchise and Cynthia is considered a contender for the top female skater in Canada, including their communications over texting and mild taunting via ad campaigns.
- The movie ends with Cynthia confronting her parents as I mentioned and the final scene/post-credits cameo is the exhibition gala--however, the novel goes further into their reunion (read: the smut scenes mentioned in chapter 4)
- The NHL All-Stars did actually happen in LA in 2017. It worked a little better for my purposes. Sorry, Tampa!
- I had a true fangirl moment yesterday when I saw skargasm’s banner art for this fic—please go check it out! It’s exactly how I imagined Moment of Truth would look :)


  


      

  












      Chapter 7: Interlude: All-Stars
  



    Chapter Notes

      
        See the end of the chapter for notes
      






  
Spring 2016

 
Subject: Possible Film Appearance
From: rlandry@hotmail.com
To: farahjalali@mtlta.com
CC: SHockey24@hotmail.com

Ms. Jalali,
Thank you so much for coordinating Shane's consultation for Face-Off; it has been an enormous help and I am incredibly grateful for his insights.
I was discussing some of the alterations we made to the script the other day with production, and we are considering a post-credits scene alluding to the last few chapters of the book, wherein Cynthia and Jason reunite. Specifically, it would involve the exhibition routine that they perform as a pair.
The idea would be to have Shane and myself perform a section of the routine as Jason and Cynthia, as a nod to both of our involvement with this production. I'm sure you are aware of the additional reasons for this cameo.
Please let me know if you think this would be feasible, and when the best time would be to schedule shoot dates for Shane.
Regards,
Rose Landry

 
 
 
Subject: Cameo?
From: farahjalali@mtlta.com
To: SHockey24@hotmail.com

Shane.
Are you serious.
Farah Jalali
MTL Talent Agency

 
 
 
Re: Cameo?
From: SHockey24@hotmail.com
To: farahjalali@mtlta.com

Farah,
We're planning on asking Yuuri for simple choreography. It would be one shoot day, probably. Rose used to skate when she was a kid.
There are concerns. About reporters. And people trying to track down Jane Dutch.
Shane Hollander

 
 
 
Re: Re: Cameo?
From: farahjalali@mtlta.com
To: SHockey24@hotmail.com

Shane,
I suppose it would be sufficient distraction, but I don't think you're thinking this through all the way.
Farah Jalali
MTL Talent Agency

 
 
 
Re: Re: Re: Cameo?
From: SHockey24@hotmail.com
To: farahjalali@mtlta.com

Farah,
I promise I've thought it through. There will be no intimate contact of any kind. Also, it's not like I'm saying lines--I just have to skate and do a few stunts that I'm already trained to do. It's less work than I have to do for Rolex each summer.
My mom will be very enthused.
Shane Hollander

 
 
 
Re: Re: Re: Re: Cameo?
From: farahjalali@mtlta.com
To: SHockey24@hotmail.com

Shane,
...Fine. NDAs on everything. And we'll be getting a good rate. You do not get to do this for free.
Farah Jalali
MTL Talent Agency

 
 
 
Re: Re: Re: Re: Re:Cameo?
From: SHockey24@hotmail.com
To: farahjalali@mtlta.com

Farah,
Thank you.
Shane Hollander

 
 
 
Subject: Possible Film Appearance
From: farahjalali@mtlta.com
To: rlandry@hotmail.com
CC: SHockey24@hotmail.com
Attached: File: SH_Contract_SP2016_FOProduction_Update
File: SH_NDA_Standard_Update_SP2016 

Ms. Landry,
I'm happy to help. The prospective contract is attached--we will have to discuss how he is listed in the credits in addition to his role as a hockey/sensitivity consultant.
Given the Metros' playoff trajectory at the moment, we will have to ensure that filming is scheduled for the summer; mid-July would be the best timing. We can discuss it further as details are confirmed--it will also give you some time to work with the stunt coordinators and skating choreographer. Thankfully, Shane is already familiar with his work.
I have also included an updated nondisclosure agreement, as I'm sure we do not want details leaking to the press about the additions to the project.
Regards,
Farah Jalali
MTL Talent Agency
 


January 2017

 
Ilya walks slowly so he doesn't stumble on his way out of the theatre. The tears have been dashed away, long before the house lights went on again.
 
"Whoa," Connors says.
 
"What?" Ilya snaps.
 
"Guys, have you seen this? Rose Landry took Hollander as her date to the premiere in LA! Apparently he consulted on the movie, and that's part of why they brought him in for the cameo at the end."
 
Shane had an event that he flew out early for.
 
Consulted on the movie.
 
Part of why they brought him in for the cameo at the end.
 
"Connors." Ilya says slowly.
 
"Yeah?"
 
"You have this book? Face-Off?"
 
"...uh yeah, my girlfriend loves it."
 
"I need it before tomorrow." He needs to know what Shane wrote about them.
 
He has one night before he flies out to All-Stars in LA.
 
"I might have it in my car--"
 
Ilya starts walking towards him. "We will go get it then."
 
 
 
While they walk off towards Connors' car, the rest of the Raiders huddle up.
 
"I was absolutely right, dude. He was crying. That's his Jane," Cliff says, before stopping to think for a moment. "Wait. Does this mean we were reading about his sex life?"
 
"It's not like we weren't hearing about it anyway," Victor says. "It's why we made the bet, dude."
 
"Right," Cliff says. "Still kind of harsh of her to write him into it for sex scenes but then make the male lead based on Hollander. And then have him in the movie. Can you imagine if Roz had a cameo? That would be crazy."
 
The Raiders take a moment to ponder this thought.
 
"Do you think she bagged them both?" Sebbin asks.
 
They take another moment to ponder this.
 
"She has to be legendarily hot then," Hammersmith says. "'Cause that's insane. Hollander and Rozanov?"
 
"She does seem to know hockey well. And if she fucks as well as she writes about fucking, it's no wonder," Sebbin says.
 
"Wait, fuck, he's flying out for All-Stars tomorrow," Cliff interjects. "He just found out that his Jane's been seeing Hollander on the side. Hollander's going to die."
 
"We have to do damage control," Victor says. "Circle up, boys. It's time."
 
Connors comes running back just as the circle closes. "Bro, thank god I had it in my car. I think he was going to kill me if I didn't."
 
"That's not the important thing, Connors. Jane Dutch has been two-timing Roz with Hollander. We have to do damage control."
 
"Oh. Oh fuck."
 
"You have Boiziau's number, right? Text him. They'll need a warning."
 
As Connors gets his phone out, Sebbin says, "Are we really out here trying to protect Shane Hollander from our own captain's wrath?"
 
They take another long moment to ponder this.
 
"...the rivalry isn't worth them killing each other," Cliff says finally. "Roz plays his best hockey against Hollander. We need him to keep that up."
 
"Fair enough."
 

Contact: Capitaine
January 27 8:09 PM
JJ
Capitaine have you ever been with a woman named Jane
Capitaine
Not as far as I'm aware.
I don't really date, JJ.
Why do you ask?
JJ
i am watching this new hockey movie with Carine
face-off. based on the novel by jane dutch
it reminded me of many things we have talked about
also i read one of her other books and there is a lot of hockey in it. in a good way. analysis. full games. not just the backdrop for weird porn.
Capitaine
Are you still in the theatre?
JJ
i am hiding in the bathroom
Capitaine
Go back to your fiancée, JJ. It will make sense when you get to the end.
JJ
...ok
i will trust you
January 27 10:26 PM
JJ
OH!
YOU ARE AN ACTOR NOW!
Capitaine
:)


Group Chat: Metros FTW
January 27 10:32 PM
JJ changed Shane's name to Hollywood
JJ
mes amis
we have a celebrity in our midst
Andy
what happened
Hayden
our captain is an actor now, that's what
and a figure skater?
@Hollywood care to explain yourself??
Gil
bro i needed a warning
val started screaming in the theatre
Pat
YOU needed a warning?
Nataly might be in labor!!!!
Mitty
cowards
just let them be excited! we reap the benefits
Taylor
people are freaking out on twitter guys
Roy
cap i can't believe you bagged rose landry and didn't tell us
Berky
👆
Steddy
right before all stars is crazy work
Hollywood
Wow. Okay.
JJ
that is all you have to say?
spill, capitaine!
Hollywood
I'm going to try and answer as many questions as possible in one shot. Don't interrupt, or I will stop.
1. Yes, this is what I was doing over last summer.
2. Production reached out to me in the fall of 2015 because they wanted an insider perspective on what it is like to be Asian in the MLH.
3. Rose and I are friends. Just friends. No, I will not 'slide into her DMs' for any of you.
4. Yes, I went to the premiere to support her. Please disregard any of the gossip rags. We said we are just friends multiple times. They did not listen.
5. I have known how to figure skate since I was a kid. My cousin is a figure skater.
6. I could not tell anyone about this because of the mountain of NDAs I signed.
7. No, I do not intend to become an actor. This was a one time thing where I did not have to learn lines.
I think that's everything.
JJ
wow
you are going to be hollywood forever now
Hollywood
I'm aware.


Contact: J.J. Boiziau
January 27 11:36 PM
Connor Connors
hi jj
J.J. Boiziau
connors? what is this about
Connor Connors
weird situation
we just found out that our captain might have been/is dating jane dutch
do you happen to know if hollander dated her at some point?
J.J. Boiziau
i asked him and he said no
he was just in the movie though
Connor Connors
what exactly did he say
J.J. Boiziau
he said that he doesn't really date
and hadn't been with a jane as far as he was aware
weirdly adamant about only being friends with rose landry though
Connor Connors
that's the wrong question my guy
we're pretty sure jane dutch is a fake name
a joke about hollander even
is there any woman who's been in his life for a while?
because it's definitely a long term thing for roz
J.J. Boiziau
he has texted a girl named lily for a while but insists they are not dating
i looked once and wanted to bleach my eyes
oh fuck
Connor Connors
yeah
J.J. Boiziau
both of them?!?
Connor Connors
yeah
J.J. Boiziau
oh god
years of the rivalry and this has been going on the whole time
no wonder
oh no they are on the same team for all-stars this year with the new format
Connor Connors
this is why i texted you
you have to warn him
J.J. Boiziau
you are a good man connors
i will tell him
Connor Connors
godspeed bro 🫡


Group Chat: Hollanders
January 28 7:09 AM
Yuna
Shane!
You looked very nice at the premiere.
I cannot believe you had a cameo in a Jane Dutch movie!
Shane
Surprise, Mom.
Did you like it?
David
It was very sweet, Shane. We loved it.
I don't think we ever expected to see you on screen quite like that.
Shane
Rose asked me after I consulted on the movie.
I didn't want to let her down.
David
You did well.
Have fun at All-Stars.
Shane
👍


 
The book is everything the movie is and more.
 
It's a little bit rougher and rawer, the conflict between Cynthia and Jason more distinct at first.
 
But still, it is them, reinterpreted.
 
Different distances, a slightly different time, different reasons for their meetings to be quiet and quick, but it cannot be mistaken. By Ilya, at least.
 
There’s a subtle change when Cynthia leaves her home. The text from Jason does not say I’ll see you again. I promise.
 
It says, I love you always.
 
He has to close his eyes and breathe for a moment.
 
And then he gets beyond the exhibition gala, beyond Cynthia and Jason kissing chastely.
 
All the way through a first time that reads as familiar for reasons he does not want to acknowledge.
 
A sequence he recognizes, from having read it in the words of a puck bunny, over and over and over again, with words taken out of his own mouth.
 
So, on the one hand, Shane has taken memories that Ilya treasures and turned them into a story about love. It is hard not to seek deeper meaning from that.
 
On the other hand, he has taken experiences that he had with other people and rendered them on the page with just as much devotion.
 
And he has put himself into the narrative, not with a one-night-stand, but a woman whom everyone thinks is perfect.
 
Ilya can't help himself.
 
He needs to know if there is a chance, even the slimmest hope, that Shane has not moved on. That he has not given up because what Ilya offers him is pitiful in exchange.
 
That he has not given every ounce of his relentless dedication to the beautiful woman on the screen, whom he could choose so easily, whom he can be seen with without the fuss of years in hiding.
 

Contact: Jane
January 28 9:56 AM
Lily
landed in LA
will i see you before skills competition tonight?
or are you too busy, mr. hollywood 😏
Jane
oh fuck off
...
yeah
room 1217
i'm hiding from the paps


 
Ilya doesn’t go straight to room 1217, much as he wants to.
 
He knows better than that.
 
He gets the front desk to move him into 1219, avoids the various suspicious-looking people in the lobby and makes his way up.
 
When he lets himself in through the adjoining door, Shane stands up from the armchair by the window. "Ilya."
 
"Shane."
 
They meet, lips first, in the middle of the room.
 
They're both shirtless by the time they make to the bed, Shane straddled over Ilya's lap.
 
Ilya has to focus. "I heard you went to the premiere with Rose Landry," he says.
 
Shane rolls his eyes. "God. The press are relentless."
 
"No, no, I was going to say good for you." Ilya drags his hands up Shane's sides, feeling the flex of muscle and sinew. "She is beautiful."
 
"We're just friends, Ilya," Shane says. 
 
"Like we are just friends, hm?"
 
Fuck.
 
Not how he should have said it, because Shane starts to pull away.
 
"We don't--I didn't--it's different, okay? Don't get mad at her."
 
Ilya lets his hands drift to Shane's back, keeping him on his lap. "She knows you are Jane Dutch."
 
Shane goes pale as a ghost, eyes wide.
 
The smile that creeps across Ilya's face is just a little vindictive. "How long."
 
"Since the stupid post," Shane whispers.
 
"Oh yes, the Pussyblaster 3000. You wrote it much nicer, I think." Ilya counts back in his head. "Since 2015 then."
 
"...yeah."
 
He lets the silence sit heavy in the air.
 
"How did you figure it out?" Shane asks finally, when his breathing has slowed back to normal.
 
Ilya snorts. "You made a movie about hockey and expected I would not hear about it?"
 
"It worked for seven years with the books." Shane looks a little bit smug, and then tries to hide it.
 
To be fair, Ilya doesn't read in English that often. It wasn't impossible for him to miss it.
 
"All this time," he says slowly. "All this time you were doing this." A thought occurs to him. "Was it for the books or for the sex, then?"
 
"What?"
 
"Did you keep doing this for the books or for the sex?" It's meant to hurt, is the thing.
 
Because if it's for the books, then Ilya has fallen in love with spent years chasing someone who did not truly want him.
 
If it is for the sex, then Shane Hollander is far more mercenary than Ilya believed him to be.
 
"Fuck you!" Shane shoves him back at the shoulders. Ilya reflexively clamps his arms down tighter. "Fuck you. It wasn't about either." There are tears glimmering in his eyes.
 
Ilya tucks his chin over Shane's shoulder. He can't look him in the face when he says this.
 
"You have written many stories, любимый. [beloved]  I think it is time that I tell you one."
 
Shane nods hesitantly.
 
"Years ago, I came to Canada for IPC. I needed to be better than everyone there, so some team here would pick me and keep me. My father did not think I could do it, you know? He wanted me to stay in Russia, play for Russia. The whole time in training, I hear about this boy from Canada who will be the first draft pick. Everyone knew it. He was too good. I needed to be better than him or I would never make it out."
 
Shane's back has tensed up.
 
"And then he comes up to me in a parking lot in stupid town in Saskatchewan and I am thinking of nothing but  лвеснушки. [freckles]  Freckles. He comes up to me and says hello, that he likes to watch me play, and I cannot think of anything else."
 
"You sure didn't show it."
 
"And from then, it is all anyone ever talks about. Hollander and Rozanov. I could not keep myself away from him. I look for him during the draft. I made them change commercial so we would shoot together. I have to jerk off at him in the shower so he knows I am flirting. I face off against him again and again and it is the most fun I ever have playing hockey."
 
"Ilya--"
 
"I meet up with him when we are in the same city because he sucks dick like you cannot believe--"
 
"Fuck you!"
 
"I wait for two years to really fuck him for the first time, because he is too loud and too shy to do it when there are people around. I come up to murder building and he is angry at me and then he comes untouched when I fuck him. Made me feel like god. Was too good. I ask him if it was worth the wait, if I was worth the wait, and he kisses me soft like I am not big Russian asshole who has corrupted him."
 
"You did not corrupt me."
 
Ilya shrugs. "Everyone would think it."
 
"Ilya." Shane's arms are an iron band around him. "I wanted it as much as you did. You did not corrupt me."
 
Ilya has to choke back a sound in his throat at that. "And then we both go to Sochi, and everyone is watching. I have to win for Russia, even if team is falling apart and the trainers are grabbing people in the night for injections."
 
"Doping?" Shane's voice is hard.
 
"I did not. I told them I would go to IOC if they tried. Everyone there thinks we would have won against Latvia if I said yes."
 
"That--"
 
"It is what it is, now. But then, I was angry. My father would tell me I was lazy, disgrace to the nation, and then forget who the coach was. And then, the beautiful boy comes to me again, says he hopes I am well, and I knew I was distracted. I was distracted from winning because I could not stop thinking about if they would see it on my face, that I had sex with a man, and take me to jail."
 
"I looked up the anti-gay laws," Shane says. "After Sochi. I told myself it was just research for the novel."
 
Ilya huffs a broken laugh. "I hoped that would be reason enough. I could not let myself think of him in the months after. I let the texts come and stared at them during the night. And it worked. I won the Cup. But it was not Olympic gold. It was never going to mean anything to my family except more money, maybe. It is all I am worth to them here, when my father remembers less every day and Alexei cannot stay around long enough to care for him."
 
"Oh," Shane says. "I didn't know."
 
"I did not want anyone to know. I barely breathed again until I saw the beautiful boy again in Las Vegas, and he is angry at me but that means he has not forgotten. I knew if I kissed him that night, I would not stop for the rest of my life, for how short it would be." If he had, that summer in Russia would not have lasted long.
 
"Ilya!"
 
Ilya presses a brief kiss to his lips. "Please, моя любовь. [my love]   Let me finish."
 
Shane looks like he wants to protest, the little wrinkle forming above his brow, but subsides.
 
"We met again and again, and every time I leave I miss it. He wins the Cup, and I say it should have been me, but still I know he deserves it, because he is the only one who could, if it were not me. My friend, Svetlana, always tells me he is handsome, that I have to work if I want to beat him. And I laugh with her, but I have always known this."
 
Shane's face scrunches up again at the mention of Svetlana.
 
"And then I read this thing from some woman about him being perfect lover for her. I know he is perfect lover, but not like this. I do not know this quiet man who lasts forever and is Pussyblaster 3000. I did not want to believe it."
 
Shane's chest is shaking against his; Ilya can't tell if he is crying or laughing.
 
"So I ask him about it. And he tells me I am the only one he lets have him like this. I felt like I was losing my mind. This perfect man lets me ruin him. He says my name when I ask him to and I felt it in my chest. And after, he kept saying it, and I said his, and it was better than I could have imagined. I got away with it." He smiles against Shane's neck.
 
"I was not ruined, you asshole. And it's normal for people to call each other by their first names."
 
"He let me text him many times over the next year," Ilya continues. "He let me hear as he came over the phone. He let me have whatever I wanted. It was so much that I almost could not take it. I had to keep it small so it would not burst out of me. So I could go home and see my mother's grave still, and be able to come back to him."
 
Shane inhales sharply.
 
"And then, I go to the theatre even though I just want to go see him early, and the first time we met is on the screen, except I am a girl and a figure skater. And his name is there, the one I gave him. All of these memories that only he and I knew, and everyone sees them and loves them. It made me think that one day, maybe, we could say it ourselves."
 
Shane's hands cup his face, thumbs brushing away the tears that have slipped out.
 
"And then he is there, playing the character that is him, but he is holding a beautiful woman like he loves her. And he goes to the premiere with her, and says they are friends, when the two of us have been less than friends for all the years we have known each other. I know he could be happy with her."
 
"I wouldn't be," Shane says, voice filled with conviction. "I wouldn't be, because I'm gay, and every time I had sex with a woman it was about doing research for my books. I based the stories on the things I consider romantic."
 
Ilya stares at him for a moment, shocked out of the melancholy he was driving himself into.
 
"You slutted yourself out for your books?"
 
"I did not slut myself out--" Shane smacks Ilya's chest. "I did not slut myself out! And anyway, I stopped doing that in 2015. It felt weird."
 
"Because..."
 
"Because I only wanted to fuck you, Ilya. Is that what you want to hear?"
 
He might come from the thought of it. "Yes, моя любовь." [my love] 
 





  
    Chapter End Notes

    I hope you liked it! Feel free to tell me what you think.
Quick Notes:- It's gotten longer, once again. Buckle in, folks.
- Sorry for the slight delay; I was traveling earlier this week and then had a plethora of medical appointments that limited my writing time. I'm doing my best to stick to my update schedule for the rest of this fic, but the later chapters (as they get longer) might take a little bit more time. Thank you for your patience.
- We're finally getting Shane's reasoning for the cameo. Is it good reasoning? Debatable.
- And so we see the Raiders start the world's silliest game of telephone. :) They're always a little goofy in my fics.
- Lots of texting this go around! I needed to cover a lot of reactions.
- Did you catch the pun? <3
- Ilya is being just a wee bit dramatic. And self-deprecating. And a lover boy.
- On the topic of All-Stars; this is when it actually did happen IRL--it just happened to work better for my purposes than Tampa. Ilya is seeing the movie on Friday night and flying out Saturday morning; the actual game is on Sunday, but I set the skills competitions on Saturday.
- We didn't even end up getting to the actual All-Stars game, that's how much this got away from me.
A quick update on the WAGs, who do not appear in this chapter beyond mentions from their husbands but are nonetheless important to me:Jacqueline "Jackie" Pike neé Bergeron - Hayden Pike's wife, who has three kids and a fourth on the way, who gleefully pegged her husband amidst the hormonal shifts of pregnancy. Present since 2010.
Nicole Miitka - Sorren Miitka's wife and a staunch goalie advocate, who was raised in a house with 3 sisters around her. Has a reasonable husband. Present since 2012.
Nataly Drapeau - Patrice Drapeau's wife and a fellow goalie advocate. In labor, at the moment! Present since 2013.
Valerie Comeau - Gilbert Comeau's wife. Has a toddler in the terrible 2s. Loved seeing Face-Off in theatres. Deserves a better husband. Present since 2014.
Carine Toussaint - J.J. Boiziau's fiancée. A Haitian baddie. Studied data science at McGill. Had a couple of male friends try to come on to her to disastrous effect in the past. Might know a Violet, supposedly. Singlehandedly managing her extrovert fiancé. Present since 2015.


  


      

  












      Chapter 8: Melting Hearts
  



    Chapter Notes

      
        See the end of the chapter for notes
      






  When Shane and Ilya finally resurface, the texts that have poured in are a sharp reminder that the world exists outside of the hotel room.
 

Contact: Marly
January 28 9:56 AM
Marly
hey man
we didn't know
sorry we bet on it
January 28 11:25 AM
Marly
haven't heard from u in a bit
pls don't kill hollander
January 28 1:29 PM
Marly
if u alrdy killed him don't tell me
ill promise u were with me
even tho ur in la and i'm in boston
January 28 3:24 PM
Ilya
...
marly
if i killed him you would never know
Marly
👍
wait


Contact: J.J.
January 28 10:18 AM
J.J.
capitaine
will you come out with us before the skills competition?
the paparazzi have been crazy
January 28 11:57 AM
J.J.
you could have told me you hooked up with jane dutch!
i get why you did not tell the team
i promise i will help you avoid rozanov
January 28 1:23 PM
J.J.
please tell me you are alive
no one has seen you
capitaine
hollywood
shane
January 28 2:46 PM
J.J.
just heard that rozanov has been here for hours and no one has seen him either
call me if you need help
i will bury the russian fucker if you need it
just say the word


Group Chat: coolest guys in the east
January 28 3:14 PM
Boiz
roll call for everyone here at all stars
i have not heard from shane since yesterday
apparently rozanov might have a vendetta against him
something about jane dutch
we may need to mount a rescue mission
Bood
say the word and i'm there, bro
Vaughny
i'm in the lobby now
we'll get him
jesus christ there are so many fucking reporters
Bood
did you not see the movie?
hollzy's hit hollywood
everyone wants a piece of him
Boiz
meet me on the 12th floor
might take a bit to get through the paps
Vaughny
oh shit
On my way!
fuckin autocorrect
Bood
i'm coming up too
Hollzy
Guys, I'm fine.
I’m coming down to the pool.
Don't come up here or they'll know where I am.


 
After years of practice, it's easy enough to get dressed in the span of seconds. Ilya ducks back into his room first.
 
Shane heads for the service elevator.
 
He makes it all the way to the lobby before he starts seeing cameras flashing. The speed walk that he does isn't the most dignified, but it gets him out towards the pool faster.
 
Carter, Zane, and J.J. are gathered in a little worried clump.
 
"Hi guys," he says, a little breathless.
 
"Hollzy--"
 
"Hollywood--"
 
"Capitaine--" their voices overlap in cacophony. "You are alright! Why did you not answer my texts earlier?"
 
Shane can just tell the truth here. "My phone was having a stroke with notifications, J.J.. I had to turn it off before it overheated. Did something happen?"
 
"We were just worried about you, man," Zane says. "Glad to know that you're doing alright though."
 
"It's been a little chaotic," Shane says diplomatically.
 
"Have you seen Rozanov?" J.J. asks.
 
"No..." Shane lies. "Why?"
 
J.J. waves his phone in front of Shane's face. Shane squints at texts from Connor Connors.
 
Before he can question why J.J. is getting texted by a Boston player who isn't even here, he feels a weight land on his shoulders and a loud "Hollander!" chirped near his ear.
 
It takes physical effort on his part not to just relax into Ilya behind him. "Rozanov."
 
J.J. goes stiff. Carter and Zane aren't far behind.
 
"I hear you've been looking for me," Shane forces himself to say. "Care to explain?"
 
"You are captain of Atlantic Division team, yes? We must talk strategy."
 
Shane shrugs Ilya's arm off of his shoulders with a pervading sense of internal regret. "We'll talk later. In practice. I have to beat you for fastest skater first."
 
Ilya blows a raspberry and wanders off. "Will be you getting beat, not me, Hollander."
 
"Fuck off," Shane throws at his back as he leaves.
 
He gets a middle finger for his troubles. 
 
"Not how I thought that was going to go," Carter says with a little laugh. "Cats and dogs, the two of you."
 
"Well, we are on the same team for the first time ever," Shane says. "We can put the rivalry down for the weekend."
 
Zane opens his mouth to say something, but J.J. interrupts before he gets started. "You are okay, though? No mysterious injuries?" He starts patting over Shane's shoulders where Ilya's arm was.
 
"I'm good, J.J., I promise. Just, uh, trying to avoid the reporters."
 
"Oh yeah," Carter says in mild realization. "Did you really consult on Face-Off? I saw your name in the credits. And the cameo, obviously."
 
Thank god for Farah insisting on making a contract for it, honestly. "Yes. Rose wanted to know what it was like for us in the league. I was honest." More honest than they will ever know.
 
He wrote about slurs thrown thoughtlessly, about rarely seeing a face like his, about always being the first to do something, a trailblazer rather than walking in another's path.
 
He wrote about working twice as hard to get half as far. He wrote about suspicion for calling himself Canadian.
 
He wrote about being the kind of person that others don't know how to approach. 
 
Maybe know is not the word.
 
Maybe choose is the word.
 
"Good on you man." Zane says, clapping him on the shoulder. "I got teammates telling me they never thought about it that way."
 
Shane hadn't thought of his writing as something that could affect the way other teams operated. It's a little surreal. It feels a little silly that this is what it took. A book, practically a diary, that he wrote years ago, that the people around him started finally reading when the trailers for the movie came out.
 
There's a reason that the four of them are all at All-Stars this year, and it's not about the fan votes.
 
"Sorry, I sprung it on you, J.J.," Shane says lamely, breaking out of his train of thought. "NDAs, you know."
 
"Non," J.J. says firmly. "It was just a surprise. I liked it. Carine wants to go see it again."
 
"Cass does too!"
 
"I should see if Gloria is busy," Carter says, typing rapidly on his phone. 
 

Contact: Rose 🌹
January 28 5:46 PM
Rose 🌹
hey shane! i'm coming to the skills comp tonight but i will prob be dressed down
wig and all that
lmk if u want the security team
January 28 7:19 PM
going to flirt with this hot girl sitting near me in the box
[Image: Photo taken from the side showing Svetlana Vetrova]
wish me luck!
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  r/mlhgoss · Posted by u/allstar2017throwaway 6 hours ago. 
The Best of the Gossip from this year’s All-Stars Weekend
Drama
Posting this from a throwaway because I don’t think this year went how any of us expected it to go. I'm not covering the small stuff. Go to the other post for that.
Before I get into the weekend itself, we have to start before, with the release of Face-Off. The movie was really well done. I like the book better, but that's partially because there's a lot that they had to omit in order to release it in theatres.
Beyond all that though, we find out that Shane Hollander consulted on the movie (as an Asian MLH player), made a cameo in it as post-time skip Jason Sivertsen, AND went to the premiere with Rose Landry. They really kept that production locked down, because no one spilled before this. He wasn't in the press run at all before this! He basically said he only came to the premiere to support Rose and because All-Stars was happening in LA.
As expected, the press went crazy. Hell, he and Rose said they're just friends, and I wasn't even entirely convinced of that. They're too hot together not to have at least tried. Those of us here who remember before r/puckbunnies got nuked will recall a certain post about him. RIP u/shlapine, and thank you for your service.
I thought that would be the story of the weekend. BTW, she was there in the crowd, cheering on the Atlantic Division team. She's an OG Detroit fan apparently, but makes a minor exception for her bestie, Shane Hollander.
But then.
We find out in Boston that Rozanov knows Jane Dutch. Intimately. Like, he's been texting her for years. Russia's Greatest Fuck Machine is in an LDR with Jane Dutch, the queen of hockey romance. And apparently using him for inspiration, too. Woe to all of you who got hot under the collar, because that's pure Rozanov dialogue.
You might be asking, OP, why are we talking about Rozanov right now? I promise it's relevant. 
If y'all remember Face-Off, Jason Sivertsen is pretty clearly based on Shane Hollander. Ms. Dutch did an okay job of scrubbing off the details, but people have been fan casting him for years. Hell, he just consulted on the movie, and made a cameo, AND went to the premiere. Despite, apparently, not trying to bag Rose Landry.
Well, turns out he might have also been seeing Jane Dutch. At the same time as Rozanov.
She told Hollander her real name, too. It's pretty clear that she's Montreal-based, and using a pseudonym based on his name.
Both sides of the most notorious rivalry in hockey, and they've dated?/hooked up with? the same woman, who happens to be very very good at writing hockey smut, on both the hockey and smut sides.
Truly a legend. Probably hot as fuck, too.
We don't know what she looks like. Or if she's dated anyone else in the league either, because if she could bag the two of them and have them dancing to her tune, she could probably bag anyone.
Then, on top of all that, there's the set up for All-Stars weekend. With the new format, the teams aren't drafted like they used to be--they're based on divisions.
Meaning Hollander and Rozanov are on the same team.
They'd already been assigned as captain and alternate by this point.
All of us came in expecting a murder. Or something. Some kind of violent outburst. 
Saturday, before the skills competition, no one can find either of them.
We see Hollander for the first time in the afternoon, by the pool. He'd been hiding from the reporters, because they truly were haunting the hotel for a glimpse of him.
Rozanov comes by and says hi. Like a normal person, apparently. 
They compete like they do every year in the skills competition. Rozanov took the win for fastest skater this year, by a small margin.
And then.
The tournament.
All-Stars is just fun. No one really cares. It's not full games, just three on threes.
But let me just say, thank god they are on different teams. Holy shit. 
Rozanov played left wing to Hollander's center.
I don't even remember the guy who was on the right (actually I do, it was Zane Boodram, shout out to him for becoming AC in Ottawa basically the second after he got drafted third overall because holy shit he got dealt a bad hand). They were scoring like no one's business. You'd see Hollander pass into empty space and the next second Rozanov was there. It was terrifying. I felt bad for the goalies they played against.
On one hand, you have the sleep paralysis demon Rozanov, who you can't see coming, who plays mind games like it's Go Fish. On the other, you have Hollander, who you can see coming, but you just can't stop his sniper precision. Multiple hat tricks in those games, just from the two of them.
Both of them, at the same time, playing like they're in the middle of a deep playoff run, except they're on the same team and practically telepathic. Rozanov planted one on Hollander like he does with Marleau back in Boston, and Hollander just laughed.

We expected violence. Two titans destroying themselves in righteous combat. The rest of the league might have a shot at the Cup this year if they took each other out at All-Stars.
We got a goddamn nightmare instead. Thank god no team can afford them both, at least right now. The rivalry has clearly been restraining them for all this time. Props to Montreal and Boston for containing those two monsters away from each other. I feel a little bad for their lineys back at home. It's some of the most beautiful hockey I've ever seen.
Anyway, I have to come back to something. We did not hear a peep from either of them about Jane Dutch, beyond Hollander's interview with Landry at the premiere on Friday.
So that's still unresolved. And we don't know where either of them were on Saturday morning. I think Jane Dutch might have been at All-Stars in LA.
I don't know. Either way, they seem a lot more friendly coming out of this weekend than going in. We should be looking out, because if they decide they want to play together, I think the league might put some actual restrictions in place on how many high-caliber players a team can have.
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Group Chat: Metros WAGs!!!
January 30 5:46 PM
Jackie
How are you doing @Nataly?
Nataly
tired but ok!
it was smooth once we made it to Montreal General
baby girl is coming home tomorrow
a little early but doctors say she's big for her age
sure felt like it coming out lol
Nicole
let us know if you need anything!
food, help with tasks, your MIL chased out of the house
i'll be over the second you call!
Carine
mami recommends witch hazel
Valerie
seconding the witch hazel
i'll bring some recovery pads over
Jackie
it's going to feel like a lot but we're all here for you!!
Nataly
tysm girls
@Carine how was all-stars?
Carine
a lot of fun!!
i got a facial while jj was freaking out lol
turns out shane was hiding from the paps!
who would have thought 🙄
Valerie
the game was crazy to watch from here
Carine
you should have heard the arena
i've never seen a group of men so scared and horny
Jackie
to be fair
it was very hot
i know we hate rozanov
but if we got him?
the metros would never lose a cup again
Nicole
and we'd get jane dutch in the wags chat!!!!
Nataly
that would really be something

 

lilybestbackhand (1 review, 0 followers) left a review on Icebreaker by Jane Dutch:
February 8, 2017
⭐⭐⭐⭐
Hockey is well written. Think of 2010-2011 Raiders. Team has potential and new star player. 
I like Lizzy more than Max. He is annoying sometimes. 
Sex sequences are accurate. 👍
 
lilybestbackhand (2 reviews, 49 followers) left a review on Face-Off by Jane Dutch:
February 17, 2017
⭐⭐⭐⭐⭐
The first one I read. Rated Icebreaker first because Jane wrote first. Read Face-Off again for review.
Hockey is good as always. Jane loves hockey. 
The movie is very different.
I love you always is better than I'll see you again, I promise.
 
lilybestbackhand (3 reviews, 136 followers) left a review on Moment of Truth by Jane Dutch:
March 2, 2017
⭐⭐⭐⭐ .5
Jane likes goalies now? And university?
Anna is funny. Maybe likes hockey more than Noah.
I would feel better if Jane sat on my face. 😎
Edit 4/3/2017: This is Jason's parents?!?!?!?! Jane you have to say this more clearly.
 
lilybestbackhand (4 reviews, 2,687 followers) left a review on Pride of the Nation by Jane Dutch:
March 13, 2017
⭐⭐⭐⭐⭐
Прости меня, моя любовь. [I am sorry, my love]
 

Deuxmoi @deuxmoi
Shane Hollander seen out with the Montreal Stars this weekend!
[Image: Shane Hollander entering a dimly lit club with several of the Montreal Stars. He is wearing a backwards cap and a white t-shirt over sweatpants, unlike the majority of people present in the image]
brad @bradsanders
i don't think the captain of an Original Six team should be hanging out with dykes instead of his team
 
vicky @metroswin
dude you missed the other pictures which clearly have hayden pike and j.j. boiziau
[Image: Hollander with Pike and Boiziau at the same club, along with Pike's wife Jackie and Boiziau's fiancée Carine Toussaint. Hollander is notably underdressed for the club.]
 
Joey @Puckwizard456
Dude he's won the last two Cups. The Metros are on track for a third. he can do whatever he wants as long as he keeps bringing Cups back to Montreal.
 
elisa @elisachirps
also look at him. that's the straightest man i've ever seen. sweat pants and a t-shirt to the club? come ON
 
mateo @iceday
imagine being that insecure about your masculinity
 
mateo @iceday
he's out with the MONTREAL STARS. his team's SISTER ORGANIZATION. wtf are you on, brad.


 
Unfortunately, life can't always go to plan.
 

PHONE CALL TRANSCRIPT: S. Hollander -> I. Rozanov  

Date: 19 March 2017

Duration: 01:45
CALL INITIATED
 
I. Rozanov: Allo?
 
S. Hollander: Ilya?
 
I. Rozanov: ...Shane.
 
S. Hollander: Sorry. I wasn't expecting you to answer.
 
I. Rozanov: Is okay.
 
S. Hollander: Are you? You didn't fly to Nashville.
 
I. Rozanov: Ah, no. I am...home.
 
S. Hollander: In Boston? Did you get hurt?
 
I. Rozanov: Moscow.
 
S. Hollander: Oh...did--did something happen? Is your family okay?
 
I. Rozanov: My father is dead.
 
S. Hollander: Shit. Ilya, I'm so sorry. 
 
I. Rozanov: Is not your fault.
 
S. Hollander: Still--
 
I. Rozanov: He was old man. Forgetting everything.
 
S. Hollander: ...
 
I. Rozanov: I will not be gone long. Just a week.
 
S. Hollander: You should take more time. Don't--
 
I. Rozanov: You would like that, yes?
 
S. Hollander: Ilya, I'm not talking about hockey right now. 
 
I. Rozanov: (unidentifiable noise)
 
S. Hollander: If you need anything, call me, okay? I want to help, if I can.
 
I. Rozanov: There is little you can do, любимый. [beloved] 
 
S. Hollander: I can listen, at least.
 
I. Rozanov: ...okay.
 
CALL TERMINATED

PHONE CALL TRANSCRIPT: I. Rozanov  -> S. Hollander

Date: 21 March 2017

Duration: 07:24
 
CALL INITIATED
 
S. Hollander: How are you doing?
 
I. Rozanov: I feel--I don't know.
 
S. Hollander: How is the family treating you?
 
I. Rozanov: They do not want me here.
 
S. Hollander: ...he was your father.
 
I. Rozanov: Yes. Well, they need me to pay for everything, so I am here. 
 
S. Hollander: Are you upset?
 
I. Rozanov: Why should I be? I have known this. 
 
S. Hollander: That they want your money?
 
I. Rozanov: Of course. You are too clever, моя любовь. [my love]   I cannot--English is too hard right now.
 
S. Hollander: I'm sorry. I wish--I wish I knew Russian.
 
I. Rozanov: (wet laugh) I am surprised you do not already know. 
 
S. Hollander: Ilya--
 
I. Rozanov: You could probably learn in a week, maybe.
 
S. Hollander: ...Where are you?
 
I. Rozanov: Walking. I did not want to be around them.
 
S. Hollander: You're outside?
 
I. Rozanov: It is fucking freezing out.
 
S. Hollander: You could tell me. In Russian.
 
I. Rozanov: (sound of wind in tunnel)
 
S. Hollander: I might not understand it, but I could listen. It'll be like you reading my books.
 
I. Rozanov: ...How did you know about that.
 
S. Hollander: You used the same username for your Goodreads.
 
I. Rozanov: You are stalking me now?
 
S. Hollander: Ilya.
 
I. Rozanov: Joking, joking. (exhale)

Я никогда больше сюда не вернусь. [I am never coming back here again.] 

Я здесь все ненавижу. И все меня ненавидят. [I hate everything here. And they all hate me.] 

Я за все плачу. [I pay for everything.] 

Я слежу чтобы у всех были нормальные вещи, Чтобы еда была на уровне, Чтобы отец был похоронен рядом с его родителями, Чтобы могила была идеальна.  [I make sure everyone has decent things, that the food is good enough, that father is buried by his parents, that the tomb was perfect.] 

И все, что я слышу, - это: “Мало” [And all I hear is: "Not enough.".] 

Я хочу больше, Илья. Мне нужно больше, Илья. Больше, больше, больше, больше, больше, больше. [I want more, Ilya. I need more, Ilya, more, more, more, more, more, more.] 

Я нихрена этим людям не могу дать. [I have nothing for these people.] 

Я им все отдал, А сам чувствую себя пустым. [I gave them everything, but I feel fucking empty.] 

А им пофиг. [They don't care.] 

Смотрят на меня и видят либо банкомат, либо врага, Или… я не знаю кого. [They look at me and they see a bank, or an enemy, or...I don't even know what.] 

брат, он всегда меня ненавидел. [My brother, he always hated me.] 

Я знаю почему, но...Это убивает меня. [I know why, but...it kills me] 

И меня убивает то, что он заботился о отце, а я нет. [And it kills me that he took care of father and I did not.] 

Но я не мог! [But I could not!] 

Меня здесь не было. [I wasn't here.] 

Я все равно за все платил. [I still paid for it all.] 

Но он никогда меня не простит. Ни за что. [And he will never forgive me. For any of it.] 

Он ненавидит меня за сам факт моего существования. [He hates me for the fact of my existence.] 

И это значит, что теперь…У меня никого нет. [And it means...I have no one now.] 

Ну, не совсем никого, у меня есть... Светлана. [Well, not no one. I have...Svetlana.] 

Она меня любит. И я ее люблю. [She loves me. And I love her.] 

Но не так как…Черт. Не так как я люблю тебя.[But not like...damn. Not like I love you.] 

Вот в чем вся хрень. Я хочу только тебя.[The worst part of all of this is that all I want is you.] 

И всегда только тебя.[It's always you.] 

Я так сильно тебя люблю и не знаю, что с этим делать.[I love you so much, and I don't know what to do about it.] 

Я никогда больше сюда не вернусь. [I am never coming back here again.] 
(deep exhale)

Okay. I am done.
 
S. Hollander: ...I wish I could be there with you.
 
I. Rozanov: No. You do not.
 
S. Hollander: It must be cold there.
 
I. Rozanov: It is.
 
S. Hollander: I know you probably have to go. But, um. Ya lyublyu tebya, Ilya. I think that's how you say it.
 
I. Rozanov: ...you little sneak.
 
S. Hollander: I can't understand Russian. But...if you had to learn my language, I thought I could learn at least one of the important things in yours.
 
I. Rozanov: Я люблю тебя, [I love you] Shane.
 
S. Hollander: See you soon.
 
I. Rozanov: See you soon.
 
CALL TERMINATED

Spring 2017

 
Recovering from a concussion and a fractured collarbone in his parents' house becomes excruciatingly boring by about day two, and the Metros don't exactly make it very far in the playoffs without him.
 
It's a good thing Jane Dutch's latest release was already about 95% of the way through the printing process when he went down.
 
The release gets pushed back a little bit. Right up to the first of June.
 
It's fitting, at least.
 


Melting Hearts by Jane Dutch
"Leah's fingers tangle with Rachel's for the slightest instant as she passes her water bottle over, lips tingling at the thought of sharing it..."
Jane Dutch's 2017 release, Melting Hearts, is a novella collection which follows several beloved characters on new adventures and brings in even more to love. The first novella, Game Day, finds Leah Richards falling for her teammate Rachel Thomas, after a kiss for luck leads them into a series of escalating amorous encounters for the sake of superstition. The second novella, Pass it Down, sees Cynthia Ryan attending her first family dinner with her boyfriend Jason's parents: Anna Park and Noah Sivertsen. The third and final novella, Melting Hearts, brings in new characters, in the form of jaded captain Roger Stevens coming out of a long-term slump, but only when he gets his signature drink from James Buckley, the attractive new barista at his local coffee shop.
"This Pride Month, Jane Dutch makes her first foray into exploring queer romance with a few lighthearted novellas, reminiscent of her early work. Joy, love and camaraderie are celebrated with characters new and old in this collection." ~ The New York Times.



 
Scott Hunter stands at the podium during the 2017 MLH Awards.
 
"In case you missed it somehow, I came out as gay in a ridiculously public way. And I've always been a private person, I've never really shared anything about my private life...but from what I've seen over the past few weeks, it's--it's maybe important that I do a bit. Fans have been sending me messages, and a lot of young fans, telling me how much it meant to them, for me to come out. And look. I love hockey. I'm so grateful that I get to do this for a living...but I also know what it feels like to not fit in."
 
"When I was a teenager, I realized that I may be that thing, that hockey players like to throw around as an insult. The kind of language that I heard on the ice and in the locker room every day was a constant reminder that I was different. When you have a secret you work as hard as I did to protect it's exhausting. It's a non-stop effort. And it's also really, really lonely. Thankfully, I found the person who changes everything. And he gave me the confidence and strength...and the need to be honest about who I am."
 
"Fear is a powerful thing. But then, uh, I found the one thing that is more powerful. So I share this honor with my teammates, and my coaches. But I also share it with you, Kip. You have made me better in every conceivable way."
 
"One last thing, before I step away." His brow furrows a little bit in consternation. "I recently read a novella by an author some of you might recognize. Jane Dutch."
 
The room titters with laughter.
 
"Ms. Dutch. I've never met you, as far as I'm aware, nor has my partner, so all I will say is this: thank you for saying that queer joy can exist in this sport. It always has, and it always will. Thank you all."





  
    Chapter End Notes

    I hope you liked it! Feel free to tell me what you think.
Quick Notes:- This chapter originally had a much crackier premise, but I like that it went in a slightly more serious direction.
- Instead of the East vs. West format used in the books, I'm going off of the tournament style format that's split into the four divisions. It still allows for Ilya and Shane to be on the same team, but because this is around when they started requiring at least one player from each team, it means I can bring Bood in! :) It's his second season with the Centaurs, but he was likely an early draft pick in 2014 (I made him 3rd overall for the year) and he's already captain by this point afaik. I think that would qualify him for All-Stars.
- As always when I bring the players of color group chat in; please go read We are African Americans...and Mark (Shane) by yamheadashcoops
- Ilya edits his review of Moment of Truth after two days. Not in April.
- Yes I am highlighting the fact that Shane did not get a stylist in this 'verse. Ilya looks at that picture and is like wow. I have to dress him for the rest of my life.
- Credit to shprotytuna on tumblr for their analysis and translation of Ilya's Russian monologue. I've tweaked a few things according to their suggestions, as well as for my own purposes.
- I chose to transliterate Shane saying I love you (ya lyublyu tebya) to contrast it with Ilya's fluency; his pronunciation isn't perfect, but he's trying.
- Yes, the last novella is exactly what you think it is. :)
- Though we do not cover their story very much, Kip and Scott are operating on book timeline here, where they meet in February, shortly after All-Stars. Shane and Ilya are simply too busy with other things to pay attention to them. Mostly.
- That is Scott's speech, transcribed, with the slightest of changes at the end. Scott Hunter is deeply afraid of Jane Dutch now. He thinks she is a psychic hockey romance author who is haunting high-caliber players.
- Please check out Strangemagpie’s fantastic cover art, including their cover for Face-Off! I’m so honored that so many of you took inspiration from my work!
Shane Hollander's Jane Dutch's style guide:- No slang terms for body parts. Anatomical terms preferred, but the exceptions list is as follows: dick, cock, balls, pussy, clit, tits (gender neutral), ass, and hole. Shaft and slit are allowed, but only as anatomical features and not synecdoche.
- There will be no beaver, no fanny, no kitty, no turgid member, no wang, no schlong, no velvet-wrapped steel, no his/her sex, none of it.
- Dick sizes are based on IRL experiences (read: himself and Ilya). People read it as expected for the genre. Sometimes gets complaints about being unnecessarily thorough about prep and foreplay.
- Dialogue tends to come from what he does with Ilya, but he pulls mechanical descriptions from research.
- He is extremely determined not to be weird about sex acts that he cannot experience, and is thus very thorough in his research about it. He asks a lot of questions.
The Metros' WAGs life updatesJacqueline "Jackie" Pike neé Bergeron - Hayden Pike's wife, who has three kids and a fourth on the way. Has lots of advice about recovery post-birth. Present since 2010.
Nicole Miitka - Sorren Miitka's wife and a staunch goalie advocate, who was raised in a house with 3 sisters around her. A true ride-or-die. Present since 2012.
Nataly Drapeau - Patrice Drapeau's wife and a fellow goalie advocate. She's had her baby girl! Present since 2013.
Valerie Comeau - Gilbert Comeau's wife. Has a toddler in the terrible 2s. Loved seeing Face-Off in theatres. Also has lots of advice about recovery post-birth. Present since 2014.
Carine Toussaint - J.J. Boiziau's fiancée. A Haitian baddie. Studied data science at McGill. Had a delightful time at All-Stars meeting Rose Landry, Svetlana Vetrova, Gloria Grey, and Cassie Boodram in the box. Present since 2015.
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April 2017

 
Shane is sleeping when Ilya walks into his hospital room at 9:00 in the morning.
 
His parents, however, are not.
 
"Rozanov," Yuna Hollander says, always formidable in defense of her son, even as her hand strokes through his hair. "What are you doing here."
 
"Mrs. Hollander," he says, "Mr. Hollander." He nods to Shane's father on the other side of the bed. "I--um. I wanted to offer my respects. Captain to captain." It's nowhere close to the whole truth. But it's not as though he can share that now, while Shane is sleeping. "Marleau is very sorry."
 
"Well, you've offered your respects," she says, her tone implying that he doesn't have to stick around after. And that she doesn't think much of what he has to offer.
 
Ilya looks down at a vase of lilies, sitting on a table in the corner of the room.
 
Good. The florist got his rush order.
 
"Is he going to be alright?" Ilya blurts out.
 
She looks at him for a second, her expression a mix of shock and derision. "Why is that your concern, Rozanov?"
 
Ilya pushes down the instinct to get combative with Shane's mother. It will do neither of them any good. 
 
"He won't be in the playoffs," Shane's father says. "But he woke up a little while ago. He'll be back and beating you next year."
 
Ilya fights hard to keep the overwhelming relief from breaking through the neutral expression on his face. "Good to hear that he will be fine for the Raiders to beat next year."
 
Yuna Hollander clearly suppresses some rage, opening her mouth for a moment before she thinks better of whatever she was about to say.
 
"Anyway," Ilya continues, "It was..." euphoric, "fun to play on same team at All-Stars this year. I hope it will not be the last time."
 
From the way that Mr. Hollander's face softens, Ilya has tipped his hand.
 
"I'm glad to hear that you boys are getting along better," he says. 
 
Ilya waves a hand. "Rivalry is mostly marketing. Professional. We have been playing hockey against each other since 2008. Is a long time to be angry over the game, especially for good Canadian boy like your son." Fuck. He's said too much. "We have mutual friend, and talk on occasion. Nice to have someone who makes hockey interesting."
 
It's true, for all that he's called Shane boring to his face. Ilya is never more invested in the game than when he is facing Shane down on the ice.
 
He has still said far too much.
 
Yuna visibly composes herself. "Good to know that you can show some civility, Rozanov."
 
"Ilya," he instinctively corrects. "Call me Ilya."
 
"Ilya," she says, with a tinge of realization, mimicking how he says it, just like Shane did. 
 
"Well, Ilya," Shane's father says. "It's nice to properly meet you, despite the circumstances. David Hollander."
 
David stands and extends a hand, and Ilya shakes it, feeling like his world has been upended.
 
They are so like their son, or rather, he is so much like them.
 
As Ilya releases David's hand, he nods to Yuna. "Thank you for letting me see him." He turns, deliberate so it doesn't look like he's running away.
 
("Mutual friend?" Yuna asks as the door closes behind him.
 
"I think there might be more to those rumors about them becoming friendly than we anticipated," David says.
 
They turn to look at their son, peacefully sleeping in the hospital bed.)
 

June 2017

 
All things considered, Scott Hunter Night has more people in attendance than the man of the hour anticipated.
 
Including one Ilya Rozanov, checking his phone at the edge of the crowd, just outside the VIP area.
 
"What are you doing here?" Scott has to shout over the music.
 
"Wanted to see if you could actually throw a party, old man." He gestures out at the crowd. "Seems like you can."
 
Scott has to laugh a little at that. "Did you just come to make fun of me or..."
 
Rozanov smiles, but it's not the vicious thing that Scott has always seen on the ice. It's a little softer. Makes him look younger. "Just came to say good speech. Well written. Did your boyfriend write it?"
 
"Fuck off," Scott says, not really meaning it. The fact that Rozanov can even ask if Kip wrote it feels surreal.
 
"Is not easy to be the first. But it will be good. Not just for you," Rozanov continues, his face pensive as he looks out at the crowd.
 
"Thanks," Scott says, eyeing him a little suspiciously. "By the way, uh, how did your girlfriend know?"
 
"Know what?" The fact that he doesn't try to deflect around the girlfriend comment leaves Scott questioning his instinct, and whether Rozanov really has more to gain from Scott coming out than he thought.
 
Or it's just shorthand at this point, because everyone knows that Ilya Rozanov has been hooking up with the queen of hockey romance for several years at this point. As the Boston Raiders would tell it, at least.
 
"Her novella. Melting Hearts. Kip and I met in a very similar way." It occurs to him that this might be a stupid question seconds before he says it. "You're not dating one of my friends in secret, right?" If one of Scott's friends is Jane Dutch, he might need to reevaluate how much attention he's been paying to the people around him.
 
"You have friends?" The chirpy grin is back.
 
"Come on, Rozanov. Did you talk to her or something?" 
 
"She did not need me to," he says as he gives Scott a look up and down. "Jane writes what she wants."
 
That's more unsettling than anything. Rozanov guessing is one thing. The woman he's dating, apparently, who writes with a painfully intimate knowledge of hockey and has somehow written all of Scott's fears on the page in a way that made multiple players come up to him and apologize, is another.
 
That's a question for another time. Scott has more pertinent rumors to address. "Did she come to All-Stars? Carter wants to know."
 
He's not asking the deeper question, which concerns the fact that half the league believes Rozanov and Hollander reconciled their differences for All-Stars by having a threesome with Jane Dutch. Everyone has been a little too afraid to ask.
 
"You are so curious about Jane, Hunter. Why? You want to know what she does with her hips, yes?" He wiggles his eyebrows suggestively.
 
"No!" Scott says reflexively, even though he is kind of morbidly curious. "Fine. You don't have to answer." Clearly, she's something else if she can lock down Rozanov. Some kind of witch.
 
A phantom who's haunting MLH players with secrets to hide.
 
"Was not planning on it." Rozanov checks his phone and smiles for a second, the softer thing that he had before Scott opened himself up to chirping. "Hm. Sorry to leave Scott Hunter Night, but I will have to step out."
 
"Places to go?"
 
"Flight to catch," he says, his thumb moving rapidly on the screen. "Off to see my Jane."
 
He wanders off through the club with an inexorable gravity about him. The crowd parts around him, but Rozanov only has his eyes on the door.
 
Somehow, after that conversation, Scott knows much less than he did before about both Ilya Rozanov and Jane Dutch. 
 
But that's just how it is with Rozanov. Mind games all the way down.
 

Contact: Jane
June 29 11:23 PM
Lily
Jane
something very funny just happened
Jane
What happened?
Lily
cannot tell you like this
Jane
Why not?
Did something happen at the awards?
Lily
no
Jane
Then why can't you tell me?
Lily
😈
i want to see your cute face when i tell you
Jane
...Okay.
See you soon, baby.
Lily
see you soon
😘


lilybestbackhand (5 reviews, 3,897 followers) left a review on Melting Hearts by Jane Dutch
June 14, 2017
⭐⭐⭐⭐ .5
Shorter stories this time! Good work, Jane.
The water bottle scene ;). Fun rituals for Leah and Rachel.
Nice to see Cynthia meet Jason's family. )))
Did you have a poster of the old man on your wall when you were a teenager, Jane?
EDIT 29/6/2017: He thinks you have not met him. 😏

 
As soon as Ilya gets in the car in the airport parking lot, Shane says, "Tell me."
 
Ilya quirks an eyebrow. "No hello? No how are you? No kiss for your lover who has been on plane for hours--"
 
"Ilya-"
 
"Fine! Fine!" He takes a deep breath as Shane puts the car in drive and starts pulling out. "Scott Hunter thinks you wrote Melting Hearts about him."
 
"What?!" Shane says. "Why would it be about him? I didn't even know he was gay until he came out!"
 
"Apparently, he met his boyfriend at smoothie shop." 
 
"That doesn't make it about him. It's a very common premise. Did he really meet his boyfriend like that?"
 
"He thinks you are witch living in his walls, Мой любимый." [My beloved]  
 
"I haven't even met his boyfriend! Is he crazy?"
 
"Yes, but we knew this. He is old man with fragile bones. And he wanted to know if Jane Dutch came to All-Stars. He thinks you stalk the league in the night."
 
The absurdity of it hits Shane like a sledgehammer.
 
After years of wondering what Hunter knows, of thinking about You're starting to sound like him, of feeling like the only way he could get his feelings out was to write and reframe them, he laughs.
 
At this rate, no one is ever going to actually guess, not without knowing him the way Ilya does. Even Rose didn't figure it out all the way.
 
Ilya's hand comes to cover his on the gear shift, warm as he squeezes lightly.
 

 
The cottage is perfect, for the first couple of days.
 
Seeing Ilya in his favorite place on Earth, both of them hiding nothing, just simply existing together in the idyllic summer, it's everything he could wish for.
 
They can't have this outside of their contained little pockets of time.
 
It's enough to have it here.
 
It has to be.
 
The perfection of it comes crashing down the second that Shane follows Ilya's eyes through the window to see his dad turn to leave.
 
"Fuck. Fuck!" Shane yanks the sliding door open. 
 
"Shane--" Ilya's hand extends behind Shane's back as he crosses through the cottage, the sound of the car engine turning on echoing like a gunshot.
 
David Hollander pulls out of the driveway as Shane walks through the front door, tires crunching on the gravel.
 
Shane stands paralyzed and numb on the front step for a long moment before he goes back inside.
 
"This is a nightmare." He rocks back and forth as he paces. "Fuck. This has to be a nightmare."
 
"Shane."
 
"What am I going to do?"
 
"Shane," Ilya says insistently. "We should go talk to him."
 
"What if he doesn't want to talk? What if my mom..." What if they never want to talk to me again.
 
"They will talk to you," Ilya says. "They talked to me."
 
"What? When?" The thought startles him out of the spiral for a brief moment.
 
"At the hospital. You were sleeping, любимый. [Beloved] I sent you the flowers, remember? Said I came by to talk, captain to captain." He shrugs. "Maybe they believed. Maybe they didn't. But we have been trying to be friends for public, yes? It will not be so bad."
 
"I've been lying to them for years, Ilya!"
 
"Was not a lie. You were just not ready to tell them," Ilya says soothingly.
 
"Well, what am I going to say then?" 
 
"Shane."
 
"This is my fucking nightmare, Ilya. I don't-I don't know what I'm going to do." Shane's breathing picks up, catching in his chest.
 
"Then maybe is time to wake up, любовь моя." [my love]  
 
He lets Ilya draw him into his embrace, tucking his face against the side of his neck. "I didn't want it to be like this. I wanted to tell them."
 
"I know."
 
"I'm so scared."
 
"Yes, it's scary. But you are brave." Ilya's hand runs up his back. "You wrote this, remember?"
 
He did.
 
He did write it. 
 
Ilya is not Cynthia. But he is Shane's partner. He's lost what remains of his family, just this year.
 
He deserves to be more than a secret for the rest of their lives.
 
The rest of their lives. What a thought.
 
"Okay," he says as he draws back.
 
"And," Ilya says lightly, "They still do not know about Jane."
 
The paltry relief of it, that Shane still has one thing safeguarded, is enough to let his shoulders drop from where they have tensed up.
 
"Alright. We should get dressed."
 

 
(Minutes before, just after David arrived back at the Hollanders' cottage:
 
"Yuna!" He says as he comes in from the driveway. "Shane, um, has a guest. At least one. Maybe more."
 
"Oh!" She says, startled. "Oh. Did you...see them?"
 
"I was just getting the old charger," he blurts out, face slightly pallid. "They were coming in from outside. The lake."
 
"Why didn't he..." tell us, she leaves unspoken.
 
Before they can think about it too much, gravel crunches on the driveway as Shane's car pulls in.)
 

 
Ilya squeezes Shane's hand on the walk up. A silent reassurance.
 
All he can think of to say as they walk in is, "Hey, it's me. Shane." They know that. Why did he say that. "And, um, this is Ilya. Rozanov." They know that too.
 
"Hi," Ilya says. "Is nice to...meet you again. Mrs. Hollander. Mr. Hollander."
 
"Sorry," David says. "I was just getting the old charger because it's the only one that fits the iPad, and all the ones we brought up are new--"
 
"No, it's okay," Shane says. "It's okay. I, uh, didn't want you to find out like this, but--"
 
"Find out what, exactly?" Yuna asks, glancing out the window every few seconds, like she's expecting someone else to walk up towards the house.
 
"Ilya and I, we're together." Ilya puts his hand on Shane's shoulder. "We, um. It's complicated. Can we sit down, please?"
 
Wordlessly, David and Yuna start walking back towards the dining table.
 
David clears his throat. "So when you came to the hospital, that was--"
 
"Yes. I needed to know that he was okay." Ilya's gaze drops to the wood grain on the table. "They only let family back during the night. No one knew to tell me. Had to wait until morning."
 
Yuna makes a soft sound in her throat. "So then--Oh god. I'm sorry."
 
"No. No apologies," Ilya says quickly. "You did not know." 
 
"Has it just been since All-Stars, then?" David asks. "You two have been a lot more friendly since then."
 
"No. Um." Shane closes his eyes. "Since rookie season."
 
"Since rookie season?!" Yuna exclaims.
 
"No, is not true. Since summer before." Ilya's words make Yuna and David's eyes go even wider.
 
"So you've been in love since--"
 
"Um, no. Not the whole time. I think, um." Shane's words are starting to fail him.
 
"We stopped seeing other people in 2015," Ilya says delicately.
 
For some reason, this makes his parents look more confused, not less. 
 
"Then what about Jane?" Yuna asks.
 
Fucking what now.
 
"Jane?!" Shane can't be hearing this right now.
 
"There was a whole thing about her being at All-Stars with you two. I mean, we thought something was going on, but is she not involved with you any longer?"
 
"What is that supposed to mean?"
 
Both of his parents look supremely uncomfortable. David takes the first step. "Well, we saw you in the movie, and you said you weren't dating Rose. And then your mom remembered that you were a little reticent about Jane Dutch in the past. We, uh, we've thought for a while that you might not be straight. So when people kept asking us for comment, we didn't say anything, but we did a little research."
 
Ilya's shoulders are shaking. He has a hand over his mouth.
 
"Is it a metamour situation? I think that's what it's called," Yuna says. "Like she's only dating one of you, and this was supposed to be a couples' trip for the two of you?" He can't read the expression on her face.
 
Shane's arms hit the table before his forehead does, thankfully. 
 
"любимый?" [Beloved] Ilya instantly goes still, his hand coming up to Shane's back. "Are you okay?"
 
"Just, just freaking out a little bit. Need a second."
 
"Is good here. Your family is here, and they love you. I am here, and I love you." Ilya's voice falls into an even cadence, in time with his hand brushing over Shane's back. "Take your time."
 
Shane breathes, in for four, hold for four, out for four, hold for four.
 
When he sits back up, Ilya gives him a quick peck on the lips.
 
His parents are looking at them, smiling, but with a little bit of guilt and sadness.
 
Shane takes a deep breath in. 
 
At least he's telling them this instead of them finding out.
 
He exhales. "There is no Jane. Or at least, there is no woman named Jane Dutch."
 
"Well of course. It's a pen name," Yuna says.
 
"Yeah. Mine. I'm Jane Dutch."
 
Her mouth drops open in shock. David, on the other hand, looks a little surprised, and then like he's remembering something.
 
She turns to him. "David. You knew about this."
 
"I didn't know," he says. "But there are a few things I'm remembering now that I probably should have thought more about earlier."
 
"What things?" Shane demands, before he can take the words back.
 
"Well, you asked me an awful lot of questions about what it was like playing hockey at McGill back in 2013. Moment of Truth came out the next year."
 
Oh fuck.
 
Yuna stands up from the table abruptly, her face going red. "I need a drink." David follows after her.
 
Shane slumps down in his chair and drags his hands over his face. 
 
"That went okay, I think," Ilya says after a moment of silence.
 
Shane lets out a long groan in response.
 

 
(A whispered conversation in the kitchen:
 
"How did I not know? How did we not know?" Yuna hisses as David pulls his Russian vodka out of the back of the freezer.
 
"I don't know, Yuna," he says quietly. 
 
"I asked him about name infringement! God, it's so obviously a play on his name, and he said it was fine. I should have known."
 
"Do you think Rose Landry knows? You only met her the one time."
 
"No wonder he did the cameo." She's quiet for a moment. "At the end of Moment of Truth, he wrote about pond skating with their son. I remember thinking about it and going, just like we did with Shane."
 
"He did a good job differentiating it," David says thoughtfully. "The events of the story are very different. He just took...inspiration."
 
Her forehead drops onto his back. "Please don't make me think about that."
 
"What, that he wrote a romance novel based on us? Take it as a compliment. He thinks how we met is romantic." He turns around and wraps Yuna up in a hug.
 
"I don't think I can ever read it again," she says, muffled into his shoulder.
 
"Do you think he started doing the silent retreats so he could write his novels?" David wonders aloud. "He's very busy."
 
"I've read them in front of him!" She says, a little manic. "I can't believe this."
 
They slowly disentangle from each other as David says, "Come on. We left the room for too long.")
 

 
"So...how did it start?" Yuna asks Shane when they're back at the table. "Any particular reason you decided to start writing?"
 
Internally, Ilya is grateful for how direct Yuna Hollander is. He's been resisting asking why Shane started doing this for months.
 
Shane has been a very fetching shade of pink this entire time. He turns violently red as he says, "I read one of Jackie's book club books. The hockey was bad. I thought I could do better, so I did." 
 
That's the crux of it, isn't it. The man Ilya loves picked up poorly written smut a single time and decided he could do better than that.
 
Everyone says Shane Hollander is so humble.
 
He might defer praise, media-trained to perfection, but he is not a humble man.
 
боже, [God]  Ilya can't imagine him any other way.
 
"I had wondered why the games were so detailed," she muses, almost absentmindedly.
 
"It's good for game analysis," Shane says. "I started reviewing tape differently because of it. It's easier to notice similarities between players if I have a template in mind."
 
"You did this to Marly!" Ilya realizes. "Chris, for Pride of the Nation. Marly, Price, and Boiziau, yes? High-level defensemen." It was singularly frustrating how the Metros seemed to have unstoppable offensive zone strategy in 2015.
 
"Yeah." There's a little smile on Shane's face.
 
"Who did you pick for Noah? I don't think you based him on my tape," David jumps in.
 
"Noah?" Shane casts his eyes to the ceiling. "Bennett, from the Admirals, and Hayes, from the Guardians."
 
"Bennett I understand, but why Hayes?" Yuna asks, leaning forward a little bit.
 
"He's underused. He isn't as flashy as Nilsson is, but he plays a steadier game. They'd have more shutouts if they put him in the net more often."
 
"This is why Scott Hunter thinks you are witch stalking the league," Ilya says in delight. "You have all these players in your mind all the time."
 
"It's good to know who your opponents are," Shane and Yuna chorus simultaneously. Ilya looks at David's indulgent smile and matches it with one of his own.
 
"The hockey, I get. What about the rest of it?" Yuna taps her fingers on the table. 
 
"Research, mostly. Firsthand accounts. It's why I asked you about McGill, Dad. The Stars were a huge help. I asked Yuuri about figure skating. The rest was me."
 
It's probably not a good idea to mention Shane's other research, so Ilya keeps his mouth shut.
 
"But Jason is really based on you, then. The locker room..." her voice tapers off. The slurs, the hazing, the pressure, the sabotage, she doesn't say. Ilya's experience was not the same, but he still felt it deep in his chest as he read the words that Shane put to the page.
 
"Juniors or rookie year stuff, but yeah," Shane says quietly. "They stopped doing it in front of me when they made me an alternate."
 
"In front of you," she echoes.
 
The room falls quiet for a moment.
 
She stands again, and walks in silence towards the door. Shane follows after her, his chair screeching slightly against the floor.
 
"Would you mind giving me a hand with lunch, Ilya?" David asks.
 
Ilya just follows him to the kitchen.
 

 
Shane hears his mom take a deep, shaky breath as the door creaks shut behind him.
 
He drapes her cardigan over her shoulders, having needed something to do with his hands.
 
"I'll stop if you want me to," He chokes out, even though it feels like a pit opening in his chest. "I know it's a lot. I didn't think people would like it, um, as much as they do. I'm sorry--"
 
"No, baby," she says instantly. "I'm sorry I made you feel like you couldn't tell me." Her hand comes up to cradle his face.
 
"It was--just the one thing that was mine." One thing that wasn't related to Shane Hollander, #24, face of the Metros. "I guess I could have kept them as journals or something. But, uh, Farah asked me what I was writing, one time, and I just blurted it out, and it kind of went from there. It was stupid of me to let it go this far."
 
"It's not stupid of you to be proud of your work," she objects. "I'm a little embarrassed that I said it so many times in front of you, but I really am a fan of Jane Dutch. Your books are honest, Shane. They make people think." There are tears glimmering in her eyes. "Look at me, Shane."
 
He tries to fight away his own tears, his instinct to look away.
 
"I'm so proud of you. I always am. I don't want you to ever think that I'm not. You don't have to apologize for who you are." She wraps her arms around him, the weight of her pressing into him in a way that's made him feel calmer since he was a kid. "Please forgive me."
 
"I forgive you," he says, feeling about as small as he did when he first lost a hockey game and she had to carry him home.
 
 
 
The dining table is set for four when they come back inside, David's signature chicken parmesan and spaghetti on the table.
 
The first question David asks as they tuck in is, "What have you been doing with the royalties?"
 
It's a little startling, after crying with his mom, but thankfully he does have an answer. "Jane Dutch is incorporated. Farah gets paid as my literary agent out of it. I donate out of it too; it's how I donated to the Stars a few years ago. I pay corporate taxes on it, but it's a small business with a single owner, technically, so the rate isn't as high." The royalties from the books aren't the best that he could possibly get, but it's not like he's living on it. Plus, he got a great deal on the rights to Face-Off. 
 
Both of his parents nod. "Do you have the trademark? You could do licensed merchandise or collaborations," Yuna suggests.
 
"We have it, but I'm not planning on too much. Kind of hard to negotiate if the brand doesn't really have an identity." 
 
"You could give the brand an identity."
 
"I don't need another merch line, Mom."
 
She scrutinizes him a little bit, but lets the subject drop. "Are you two planning on coming out at some point? A lot of brands have made pivots to inclusivity lately. You could make it very tasteful."
 
Before Shane can say a word, Ilya jumps in. "Is not so simple with Russia. And Americans too." His face grows somber. "Best case, I could not go back to Russia at all. Apply for asylum, and hope they take me. After Sochi, I am not so respected there anyway."
 
"It would be a huge risk, regardless," David supplies.
 
"And the league," Shane hesitates for a second. "We can't guarantee that it would go well. Hunter's much closer to retirement than we are. His partner is...safe." White. College educated. "He was a safe bet for the league before he came out. We're a month out from the Stanley Cup, and they haven't stopped talking about it."
 
"It would be easier if we were not on different teams," Ilya says. "If we were not rivals."
 
"If you came out now, it would throw every game you ever played against each other into question." Yuna narrows her eyes. "You never threw a game, did you?"
 
"What?! No! Never!" Shane sputters. "Would you let dad win at cards?"
 
"I'd rather die."
 
"Yeah, same."
 
"Cheating would make the game boring. We play better against each other, not worse," Ilya says. "Svetlana did analytics before we played together at All-Stars," he explains to Shane.
 
"So, what. Shane can't go to Boston. It doesn't fix the immigration situation, for one. Montreal definitely doesn't have the cap space for both of you. Frankly, no one does if they're paying you what you're worth. You can't keep this hidden until retirement."
 
"We talked about Ottawa, maybe," Ilya says. "I hit free agency next year."
 
"The Centaurs?" David asks as Yuna says, "You would leave Boston?"
 
"Mom!"
 
"Loyalty is important!"
 
"So is his safety!"
 
"Shane." Ilya sets his fork down and puts his hand over Shane's. "Boston drafted me, yes. But I love your son, and I want to be with him, and coming to Canadian team is best way for me to be here."
 
Shane has to kiss him for that. So he does.
 
"When my contract is up, we'll talk to management and see what coming out does, if we stay with our teams or play together."
 
"And in the meantime, Ilya's here long enough to get his PR Card and start a citizenship application," David says. "So no matter where you end up, coming out is safer."
 
Yuna lets out a long breath. "It's certainly a plan. If you don't plan to come out until 2020," when Shane hits free agency, "you'll need a plan B if anything unexpected happens."
 
"We already have the start of a public friendship narrative," Shane says. "We were thinking of starting a charity and running hockey camps as a way of fundraising. If one of us gets injured, we could pivot to that and adjust our plans for coming out."
 
"Oh," David says. "I thought you were going to say you would get married."
 
Shane chokes on his water. "Married?"
 
"You've been involved in some way for seven years! It's another route to citizenship as well--if they don't take you on extraordinary ability, or asylum for sexuality-based persecution, spousal sponsorship is the fastest route after that."
 
"He's not wrong," Yuna says thoughtfully. "It worked for us."
 
Being married to Ilya. What a thought.
 
They would live together. Have shared assets. Now that he's started, Shane can't possibly stop thinking about it.
 
"What do you think, любовь моя. [my love] Do you want to get married?" Ilya asks with a smile on his face. It's not the sharp-edged snarl or the mischievous grin Shane sees on the ice.
 
It's a soft, sincere little thing, reserved just for Shane.





  
    Chapter End Notes

    I hope you liked it! Feel free to tell me what you think.
Quick Notes:- Happy Pride, my lovelies!
- It's gotten longer again :) Not too much though. I won't be covering all of The Long Game in pure narrative format. Probably. We'll see how it goes.
- You might have noticed that I changed the translation tooltips slightly—they are now underlined in red for better contrast in Reversi and other non-default site skins.
- I did change the hospital scene, but you can rest assured that Ilya was already invited to the cottage by that point.
- Shoutout to those of you who called the throuple rumors. :)
- Yuna and David are trying so hard, and adjusting very quickly. Everyone is a little manic.
- This chapter ended up with a lot more conversation than I first anticipated. And a lot of logistical details.
- Shane didn't actually tell his parents that he's gay! In their minds, he's their son, and that matters more than the label he chooses. They've also seen him hanging out with a bunch of hockey-playing lesbians fairly often.
- The corporation thing is real; Shane files his taxes for it separately because he's paranoid someone is going to try to track down Jane Dutch via personal finances. I did consider having him evade his taxes, but I think he would be more inclined to fly under the radar by filing appropriately.
- So is spousal sponsorship for immigration! I did a lot of research on how Canadian immigration works when I was writing In All But Name; that information is just rattling around in my brain now.


  


      

  












      Chapter 10: Melting Hearts II
  



    Chapter Notes

      
        See the end of the chapter for notes
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Group Chat: Metros WAGs!!!
July 19 6:49 PM
Jackie
it feels like it’s been so long since we’ve been able to do this!
Valerie
How’s baby doing?
Jackie
she’s alright.
me on the other hand?
i’m done after this one
got that thing taken out while they were getting amber
hayd’s getting a vasectomy 
four is enough
Nicole
and good on you!
four is a lot!
Nataly
one is already a lot
jeanette is crawling everywhere now
sometimes i just station pat on the floor so he can keep her from getting into everything
Carine
didn't you babyproof the house?
you sent pics
Nataly
she's too smart
Jackie
gets the brain from her mama
Nataly
lol sometimes i wish she got less of it
Valerie
just wait until she can walk
you'll never know peace again
Jackie
try having three that like to run in different directions lol
we've gotten off track
enough baby talk
melting hearts
what did we think?
Nicole
i take back what i said about leah and rachel last time
that was NOT just sisters or bffs
Valerie
the locker room schemes had me cracking up
the bets. the room trades. my god
Carine
they got their shit together pretty quickly though
Nataly
yeah because they talked
got the whole 'i don't want to ruin the friendship' thing out of the way
Jackie
it took weeks of them escalating a 'kiss for luck'
i would count having to be shoved in an equipment closet as something
Carine
yeah but if they figured it out earlier what would we be reading?
Jackie
fair
Valerie
pass it down had me going 🥹
Nicole
SO sweet
it felt like worlds colliding
cynthia meeting anna and noah
and going this is what family looks like
Nataly
that's a girl who does not fear her in-laws coming
Carine
kind of wish we got more description of the food ngl
Jackie
honestly?
yeah. it felt like a little bit of an afterthought
which i get
but also you set it at family dinner
put some food on the table!
Nicole
on the other hand
the quantity of coffee in melting hearts?
insane
Valerie
i don't think i've had enough time to watch a latte heart melt in years
Carine
tbh this felt the most like a regular romance novel premise
they fell in love at a coffeeshop
Nataly
tbf there's a pretty big elephant in the room
ms. dutch probably didn't want to get TOO raunchy with it
Valerie
i suppose
maybe she felt more comfortable with leah and rachel bc she knows the situation a little better
Jackie
nah
look at pride of the nation
she could figure it out
i think we're going to see more raunchiness out of ms. dutch soon

 

 
Getting married isn't as simple as saying "I do," as it turns out.
 
The rings are the easy part. Bands of black and gold, simple and meaningful without being tacky.
 
The license is harder than that. 
 
They could try and go to the U.S., somewhere that they have confidential licenses, but that doesn't keep anyone who sees them there from running their mouth. There aren't enough NDAs in the world for that.
 
Besides, if they want to get married, it's far better to do it in Canada. Easier to keep track of the records and know if anyone is trying to find them.
 
So Shane and Ilya remain fiancés for the moment.
 
It doesn't stop Shane from sneaking glances at Ilya as he speaks at the press conference, their shoes pressed together beneath the table.
 
His ring sits on his right hand, while Ilya's hangs from his chain, tucked into his shirt.
 
Barely noticeable, except to them.
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Hollander and Rozanov Collaborate for Charity

Yesterday, the hockey world's biggest rivalry settled their differences and announced their shared charity endeavor: the Irina Foundation.

 
By Jennifer Campbell



MONTREAL – Shane Hollander and Ilya Rozanov have been on opposite sides for the entirety of their careers, ranging all the way back to the 2008 International Prospect Cup when they first faced off against one another. However, it seems that the rumors are true about the two becoming friends in more recent days; in a press conference held on August 1, the pair announced the founding of their collective charity: The Irina Foundation.

The Irina Foundation was named for Rozanov's late mother, Irina Rozanova. In honor of her memory, they will be "raising money and awareness for organizations that provide support, counseling, and assistance for people who are suffering from depression and other mental illnesses that can lead to suicide."

Hollander went on to elaborate that the Irina Foundation would be hosting their first annual hockey camp in Montreal in the summer of 2018, as "community and support networks are an enormous part of making sure that no one feels alone. We want to build a safe, supportive, and inclusive environment for the future of our sport."

The camp will be run by a host of WHL and MLH players, including: Shane Hollander, Ilya Rozanov, Marie-Philip Poulin, Laura Stacey, and Leah Campbell, among others.

Further discussion on page A4.




 



Irina Foundation Announcement Press Conference

Face-Off, the Smash Hit of 2017, comes to streaming

Since January, crowds and critics have been raving about the Jane Dutch adaptation that will now be coming to Netflix Canada...

More on page B10!
Le Grande Poutine Fest Concludes August 3

The end of one of Montreal's beloved summer festivals draws near--go to the Clock Tower Quay in Old Port for the best of poutine vendors across Quebec!

More on page C7!

[image: Sudoku, easy]
Solution on page B7.



Group Chat: no cap
August 3 9:48 AM
Pat
does this count as making a deal with the devil
Taylor
fucking rozanov???
Gil
lbr we know exactly why this is happening
Hayden
no??
care to elaborate?
Gil
👀
Mitty
eh i'm saying no
they probably just talked about this at all-stars
no threesomes
Wilson
it is a good thing
he will get intel
Andy
yeah and rozanov will have intel on us
Berky
from steel trap hollander?
no way
Roy
huh
he could prob just sit there and let rozanov run his mouth
Steddy
hmm

 

 
Shane spent most of his limited screen time in concussion recovery on answering texts from Ilya. A bit of it went to answering emails from Farah about his new release. The rest was spent on watching the Metros' playoff run without him.
 
They went out in the first round. 
 
Not a sweep, thankfully, but he's used to seeing better from them.
 
Much better. They don't look like the team that was seeded first in the Atlantic Division, not even facing the wild card Philadelphia Ringers.
 
He's glaringly absent. Every time he sees the bench on tape, Theriault is yelling. For the first game, they swap in Couillard as center on the first line and all Shane can see is Hayden and Andy passing like they would to him and Couillard barely catching them. Sometimes missing them by a fraction of a second.
 
The second game, Gagnon starts a scrum that ends up with the penalty box full and Philly scoring on the power play.
 
They win the third in OT, with a miracle of a goal that Hayden just scrapes in.
 
The less he says about the fourth and fifth games, the better.
 
When did it become like this? He wonders.
 
His focus has been on winning. It's both flattering and anxiety-inducing to see exactly how his team has been built with him as a central, load-bearing pillar.
 
Usually, he's on the ice for all 82 games. Usually, injuries don't take him out for more than one or two games.
 
So it's not a surprise when training camp starts and half of their time is spent on testing combinations with and without Shane. It's what he expected. He has a list of his own notes that he was planning to bring up to Theriault.
 
It just feels a little different, that's all. 
 
He throws himself into it with the same effort that he always does. He's always the first one in the room and the last one out.
 
He puts on eight pounds of muscle and follows his training plan to a T.
 
It's the last season he has before everything really changes. 
 
He has to make it a good one.
 
He assesses the rookies they've brought in for training camp, draft prospects and farm team call-ups alike.
 
Only a few of them are going to make it. He starts with all of them evenly, seeing who has the hunger in them, who will do the work to keep up at breakneck pace.
 
He takes time to talk to everyone one-on-one and figure out where their heads are at. A big motivational speech has never been his style anyway.
 
Most of all, he hones himself back into shape while the start of a narrative takes shape in his mind.
 

Group Chat: no cap
August 3 9:48 AM
Laine
is he
is he always like this
Andy
pretty much
Koch
wow
i didn't think it was possible
and yet
JJ
it is different seeing Shane MF Hollander in person, yes
Gil
he's even more locked in this year
fired up cuz of the playoffs
Taylor
you haven't seen him mad
lucky for you
Pat
be glad the energy isn't pointed at you yet
Mitty
don't get distracted though
it gets more intense as the season goes on
JJ
tbh a lot of the general structure is coach
capitaine just makes it real
Hayden
@everyone ALERT
Berky
what happened?
Hayden
Shane. wearing a RING
Roy
so??
Hayden
LIKE A WEDDING BAND
Steddy
bro there's no way
JJ
Hayden it is on the wrong hand
Hayden
I KNOW WHAT I SAW
Mitty
man we've talked about this
sometimes rings are just a style choice
Hayden
IT IS NOT A STYLE CHOICE
I ASKED HIM AND HE BLUSHED
JJ
oh?
how red?
Hayden
NUCLEAR
Gil
i for one am not ruling out the threesome theory
Pat
bro no
Gil
just think about it!
he made nice with rozanov for the foundation
what if that was jane’s influence
@Hayden would you make nice with
fuckin uhhhh
marleau
if jackie asked you to
Hayden
THIS IS A COMPLETELY DIFFERENT SITUATION
Taylor
answer the question man
Hayden
wouldn't you listen to your wife?????
she’s the love of my life
mother of my children
of course i would are you crazy????
oh.
Gil
yeah
JJ
you think he made nice so he could lock her down?
Andy
ngl i kinda see it
i mean he did the movie for her
didn’t go for rose landry
rose fuckin landry man


metroswin  ilyuca81    urfavisjanedutch    Rose Landry is Jane Dutch!  ilyuca81  She’s gone on the record saying that she is not Jane Dutch several times. Including when she was interviewed after being announced as the director of Face-Off.   metroswin  she was there at all-stars 2017 tho 👀👀👀

very pretty filling in a hollanov sandwich 👀👀👀  Source: urfavisjanedutch #lbr that would be hot as hell#and she deserves it! #she deserves a good time! #and being the queen of hockey romance of course #i mean come on#we all saw her with shane in face-off 🥵 #and the way 24 + 81 slam each other into the boards???#no word on ilya/rose but i just know they would be hot together or would it be roseanov? #rose landry #jane dutch #shane hollander #ilya rozanov   3,348 notes  


June 2018

 
Ilya paces in the Raiders locker room for what is probably going to be the last game of his career in Boston.
 
Game 6 of the Stanley Cup Finals. 
 
They went through an exhausting, drawn-out fight against Montreal in the Eastern Conference Finals. The Raiders pulled ahead with Game 7.
 
Shane is disappointed, of course.
 
But he is watching, nonetheless.
 
"Some of us have been here before," he says to the room, looking each of his teammates in the eye. "Some of you are new. But we are here again. I am going to remind you of what needs to happen tonight."
 
"One game, and it is all ours. I do not give a shit about every game before this. We have one game to prove that we are the best. The goals we score before do not matter. Nothing else matters other than what you do on the ice tonight." He can see the fire in their eyes.
 
"We will not be losing the Stanley Cup to fucking Las Vegas. They are trying to be underdog, yes? New team, new everything. No. We are Boston. We are the Raiders. We are going to send the fucking Cavaliers back to their stupid desert. Who plays hockey in the fucking desert, huh?" There are a few laughs, but the rumble of noise is getting louder.
 
"We do this for our fans. We do it to say fuck you to everyone who thought we could not do it again. And," he takes a deep breath. "We do this for ourselves. Our team. Our barn. This is our Cup to win."
 
This is the last time he will be part of that 'we' on the ice.
 
He skates out to the sound of the roaring crowd in TD Garden.
 
He breathes in the chill of the air, the thousands of times his skates have carved up this ice.
 
Eight years.
 
Eight years of his life will always belong to this city, to this team.
 
Eight years spent in what feels like an instant.
 
He blinks, and warm-ups are done, and he's lining up for the first face-off.
 
The Vegas forward looks at Ilya like he's waiting for him to say something.
 
He doesn't need to.
 
A swipe of his stick, and the puck is out to Connors, racing up through the neutral zone.
 
The puck lands back on his tape just before he crosses the blue line.
 
He lets Marly take care of the guy tailing him.
 
Around the net to Carmichael.
 
Backhand. Deke. Forehand.
 
 
 
The game passes in the blink of an eye.
 
3-2. The Raiders have taken home the Stanley Cup once again.
 
Ilya holds it above his head, elated and yet still weighed down in this moment.
 
It's not that he thinks it's impossible in Ottawa. But this may well be the last time he holds the Cup as the winning captain.
 
For a while, at least.
 
Contact: Jane
June 9 10:29 PM
Jane
I'm proud of you, baby.
Go have fun. Call me in the morning, okay?
I love you.
Lily
Я люблю тебя [I love you]

 
Saying "I love you," to all of his teammates as they come off the ice usually comes as easily as breathing. 
 
He has to swallow down the feeling in his throat as he says it, letting the grief wait. He's gotten very good at that, over the years.
 
There's no better time than now.
 
"Boys!" He calls their attention again, amid the spraying of champagne and the blasting music.
 
"Yeah, Roz?" Marly shouts back.
 
"I have something I need to tell you all." They quiet down at the serious tone of his voice. "This season was a great one, yes? I could not have asked for better team."
 
"You won't find better!" Vic shouts, and the Raiders start hooting.
 
"But it will be my last with you all," Ilya says, and the room goes silent and somber.
 
"You're retiring?" Connors asks.
 
"No." Ilya pauses for a second. "But I am going to Canada to be with my Jane. She told me to have fun, yes? We are going out tonight."
 
Marly's face runs the gamut of expression before settling on a slightly sad grin. "Your last night as a free man, huh Roz? Never thought I'd see the day. We are getting fucked up tonight, boys!"
 

July 2018

 
 
Subject: Statement for Release
From: irozanov@bostonraiders.com
To: zmichaels@bostonraiders.com
CC: leclaire@bostonraiders.com
Attached: File: 01072018 Statement IR.docx

Zoey,
Here is the updated statement for posting.
Let me know if anything needs to be changed.
Ilya Rozanov

 
 

 
STATEMENT FROM ILYA ROZANOV, CAPTAIN OF THE BOSTON RAIDERS:
Hello all,
As of July 1, 2018, I have entered free agency. What you may not know is that I have been considering this impending date for longer than you might imagine. 
My life has changed significantly over the course of the last year. My father passed away during this period, and his passing led me to think about my priorities both as a man and a hockey player.
I am not the same man that I was when I first came to North America—I have my family here and I cannot let distance keep me away from them. As such, for this upcoming season, I will be signing with the Ottawa Centaurs.
To Boston: you have been my home for the last eight years. I will forever be grateful for the brotherhood and truly phenomenal hockey I have had the chance to experience here among the Raiders. I will miss you dearly, though I hope you can understand why I have to go. Call the Cup my parting gift, okay?
To Ottawa: I see the potential for great things, and I am excited for the start of a new journey with you.
I wish you all the best for the future.
Ilya Rozanov

 

 
 
Re: Statement for Release
From: zmichaels@bostonraiders.com
To: irozanov@bostonraiders.com
CC: leclaire@bostonraiders.com

Ilya,
Looks good to me. Clarifies your reasoning without elaborating too much. It'll go up on official platforms by EOD today; make sure you interact with it appropriately. We'll handle the public reaction--don't try to read the comments.
Zoey Michaels

Media Coordinator

Boston Raiders

 
 
 
Re: Statement for Release
From: leclaire@bostonraiders.com
To: irozanov@bostonraiders.com

Rozanov,
Good luck in Ottawa.
We're going to miss you here, kid.
George LeClaire

Head Coach

Boston Raiders

 





  
    Chapter End Notes

    I hope you liked it! Feel free to tell me what you think.
Quick Notes:- This chapter seriously fought me. I had to rewrite and rework the timeline on four separate occasions. Also, so much mixed media after there was barely any in chapter 9.
- On the plus side for y'all, the chapter count has gone up.
- Don’t worry, they will be getting married :) just not at this particular moment in time.
- I did move the Irina Foundation announcement up. However, there are a couple of things to note: Ilya and Shane have been friendly in public for a little while and have been thinking about the logistics of it for longer than that. Also, Yuna Hollander is a force of nature. They have a while before they actually will be hosting hockey camp, as well.
- The date is a detail that is not random; the press conference was held on August 1, 2017 (8/1/2017), the 14th anniversary of Irina's passing in my HR fics. Ilya, when he went into juniors at 15, wanted 18 for his number, since Russia uses DMY, but it was taken, so he ended up using 81 instead.
- Poutine Fest is a real thing. I went a few years ago in Montreal.
- I had to show the Metros being about as stupid as the Raiders.
- Yes, the tumblr usernames are intentional ;) Shoutout to brainrockets for the idea for urfavisjanedutch.
- The Jane Dutch signatures are hand drawn by yours truly! I played around with a couple of variations on the stick and puck design, but I liked this one the best of the ones that I came up with.
- I am altering history here by making Ilya win the Cup in 2018 with the Raiders. It works a little bit better for my purposes :) I really wanted him to have a proper goodbye to Boston.
- A few texts that Shane deleted:
1. You finally caught up to me. :)
2. Make sure your dick still works in the morning please.
3. I think this is the only time in history that you could have gotten my mom to root for Boston to win the Cup.
Shane Hollander's Jane Dutch's style guide:- No slang terms for body parts. Anatomical terms preferred, but the exceptions list is as follows: dick, cock, balls, pussy, clit, tits (gender neutral), ass, and hole. Shaft and slit are allowed, but only as anatomical features and not synecdoche.
- There will be no beaver, no fanny, no kitty, no turgid member, no wang, no schlong, no velvet-wrapped steel, no his/her sex, none of it.
- Dick sizes are based on IRL experiences (read: himself and Ilya). People read it as expected for the genre. Sometimes gets complaints about being unnecessarily thorough about prep and foreplay.
- Dialogue tends to come from what he does with Ilya, but he pulls mechanical descriptions from research.
- He is extremely determined not to be weird about sex acts that he cannot experience, and is thus very thorough in his research about it. He asks a lot of questions.
- Not the best at food description.
The Metros' WAGs life updatesJacqueline "Jackie" Pike neé Bergeron - Hayden Pike's wife, who has four kids now. Has lots of advice about recovery post-birth. Present since 2010.
Nicole Miitka - Sorren Miitka's wife and a staunch goalie advocate, who was raised in a house with 3 sisters around her. A true ride-or-die. Present since 2012.
Nataly Drapeau - Patrice Drapeau's wife and a fellow goalie advocate. She did name her baby after Jane Dutch, to some extent. Present since 2013.
Valerie Comeau - Gilbert Comeau's wife. Has a toddler in the terrific threes. Loved seeing Face-Off in theatres. Also has lots of advice about recovery post-birth. Present since 2014.
Carine Toussaint - J.J. Boiziau's fiancée. A Haitian baddie. Studied data science at McGill. Looking at her Jane Dutch novels with a closer eye. Present since 2015.
Solution on page B7


  


      

  












      Chapter 11: Bend, Don't Break
  



    Chapter Notes

      The style guide and WAG updates are here in the beginning notes because I was running out of space at the end and also not much has changed since last chapter since it’s consecutive.
Shane Hollander's Jane Dutch's style guide:- No slang terms for body parts. Anatomical terms preferred, but the exceptions list is as follows: dick, cock, balls, pussy, clit, tits (gender neutral), ass, and hole. Shaft and slit are allowed, but only as anatomical features and not synecdoche.
- There will be no beaver, no fanny, no kitty, no turgid member, no wang, no schlong, no velvet-wrapped steel, no his/her sex, none of it.
- Dick sizes are based on IRL experiences (read: himself and Ilya). People read it as expected for the genre. Sometimes gets complaints about being unnecessarily thorough about prep and foreplay.
- Dialogue tends to come from what he does with Ilya, but he pulls mechanical descriptions from research.
- He is extremely determined not to be weird about sex acts that he cannot experience, and is thus very thorough in his research about it. He asks a lot of questions.
- Not the best at food description.
- Getting kinkier with it as time goes on :)
The Metros' WAGs life updatesJacqueline "Jackie" Pike neé Bergeron - Hayden Pike's wife, who has four kids now. Has lots of advice about recovery post-birth. Present since 2010.
Nicole Miitka - Sorren Miitka's wife and a staunch goalie advocate, who was raised in a house with 3 sisters around her. A true ride-or-die. Present since 2012.
Nataly Drapeau - Patrice Drapeau's wife and a fellow goalie advocate. She did name her baby after Jane Dutch, to some extent. Present since 2013.
Valerie Comeau - Gilbert Comeau's wife. Has a toddler in the terrific threes. Loved seeing Face-Off in theatres. Also has lots of advice about recovery post-birth. Present since 2014.
Carine Toussaint - J.J. Boiziau's fiancée. A Haitian baddie. Studied data science at McGill. Looking at her Jane Dutch novels with a closer eye. Present since 2015.


      
        See the end of the chapter for more notes
      






  
July 2018

MLH Trade Tracker @MLHtrades
Ilya Rozanov (C) signs for 8 years, 13.8 million AAV, with Ottawa Centaurs.
 
Boston Raiders @bostonraiders ☑️
Wishing you the best, Captain!
[Image: Statement from Ilya Rozanov - July 1, 2018]
[Video: A compilation of Ilya Rozanov over the years as a Boston Raider: scoring goals, getting into fights, lifting the Cup, and being mobbed by his teammates.]
Ilya Rozanov @rozanov81 ☑️
Thank you for everything. 🖤💛
 
jake @bostonboi
WHAT THE FUCK IS HAPPENING
 
Milly <3 @ilyaaaaas
who tf wrote this for him this is not the chaotic captain i know and love
 
selena @rozanovae
I-
 
selena @rozanovae
it doesn't seem to be a locker room issue. the raiders are wishing him well. doesn't seem like drugs.
 
Dave @davenpuck
career suicide, man. what the fuck are you doing? leaving your CUP-WINNING TEAM for OTTAWA? FUCKING OTTAWA?!
 
Dave @davenpuck
is he on DRUGS??!?!?
 
read Pride of the Nation @lezgofleet
ok but he said family. does that mean what i think it means???
 
Darren @roztheman
is he really leaving the raiders for pussy
 
Darren @roztheman
no self-respect. disappointing. 
 
brit @rozzyzgirlzz
@lezgofleet ur onto smth
 
brit @rozzyzgirlzz
it's an open secret that he's dating jane dutch. but he specified family. not girlfriend or wife or partner. family.
 
brit @rozzyzgirlzz
did he get the queen of hockey romance pregnant??? ilya rozanov shotgun wedding???
 
read Pride of the Nation @lezgofleet
it has to be smth big like that bc why else would he leave like this
 
bells @puckederup
i’m surprised it didn’t happen earlier lol

 
Hockey Analyst @hockeyanalyst
Rozanov signing with the Centaurs is one of the most unprecedented moves in the history of the sport.
Hockey Analyst @hockeyanalyst
The first reason being that he just won the Cup this past year with the Raiders. Boston's front office likely had an offer ready for him.
 
Hockey Analyst @hockeyanalyst
We could argue that the move was for the money; a $110 million contract is nothing to scoff at.
 
Hockey Analyst @hockeyanalyst
However, it's not a record-breaking number. It's also a number that Boston could afford with the cap increase to $79.5 million.
 
Hockey Analyst @hockeyanalyst
According to most accounts, Rozanov has a strong relationship with the Raiders organization.
 
Hockey Analyst @hockeyanalyst
They attribute much of their success this past year to a culture of camaraderie, fostered in the locker room under Rozanov's captaincy.
 
Hockey Analyst @hockeyanalyst
Thus, it's unlikely that this move came from a split within the organization. Other reasons remain in contention.
 
Hockey Analyst @hockeyanalyst
Though Rozanov has a history of partying, he does not have a history of drug-related infractions on record.
 
Hockey Analyst @hockeyanalyst
In 2014, he was noted for stating that he opposed the use of PEDs, as it "is not good competition to cheat like that. Unfair to everyone."
 
Hockey Analyst @hockeyanalyst
His heightened performance after the 2014 Olympics was heavily scrutinized, but all testing came back clean.
 
Hockey Analyst @hockeyanalyst
For these reasons, it's unlikely that his move to Ottawa was prompted by a drug-related infraction.
 
Hockey Analyst @hockeyanalyst
Rozanov has not recently been involved in off-ice altercations leading to arrest or involvement with law enforcement.
 
Hockey Analyst @hockeyanalyst
As such, I can only take him at his word that this move is related to his family.
 
Hockey Analyst @hockeyanalyst
Over the years, his family has remained out of the spotlight; they have not been associated with the Raiders organization.
 
Hockey Analyst @hockeyanalyst
It remains to be seen whether they will be in the public eye following Rozanov's move to Ottawa.
 
Hockey Analyst @hockeyanalyst
Speaking of Ottawa, we come to the second reason that Rozanov's move is so unprecedented; the Centaurs' record.
 
Hockey Analyst @hockeyanalyst
Under Guy Boucher, the Centaurs plummeted from 4th in the Atlantic Division in 2017 to 8th in 2018.
 
Hockey Analyst @hockeyanalyst
They have reliably been in the lower half of the division, as well as the league.
 
Hockey Analyst @hockeyanalyst
This has been attributed to several factors: inconsistent coaching, the lack of a long-term captaincy, lack of depth at center, (cont.)
 
Hockey Analyst @hockeyanalyst
(cont.) mediocre goaltending, and injuries to their top players which derail momentum for the season.
 
Hockey Analyst @hockeyanalyst
Rozanov joining the Centaurs immediately helps to rectify their lack of depth at center, and potentially their leadership structure.
 
Hockey Analyst @hockeyanalyst
However, the other issues remain pressing. Rozanov helped lead Boston to some of the best performances they have had in years,
 
Hockey Analyst @hockeyanalyst
but he was entering a system which was much more stable, and structured to center him as the primary, but not singular threat on the playing field.
 
Hockey Analyst @hockeyanalyst
We will see if he is able to do it again in Ottawa.


Contact: Jane
July 2 6:34 AM
Lily
любовь моя [my love]  
statement is up
Jane
How do you feel?
Lily
i don't know
i love boston
but i am ready to be closer to you
Jane
I love you, Ilya.
You're giving up so much.
Lily
is okay
this year i missed you so much
i could not be apart from you forever
Jane
Baby...
Lily
twitter thinks i got you pregnant
Jane
WHAT.
Lily
they think jane dutch is pregnant with my baby
should we prove them right? 😏
Jane
I can't get pregnant. That's not physically possible.
Lily
only because we have not tried hard enough yet
Jane
...
Come to the kitchen. Now.
Lily
my fiancé cannot come to me?
Jane
It's already past 7:30.
We have things to do.
Lily
i cannot ask my beloved fiancé to join me in bed for the last time?
(((
Jane
Oh my god. It's not the last time for anything.
You'll get to ask your HUSBAND to come to bed later.
But not if you don't get up now. I don't want to be late.
Lily
[Image: A mirror selfie of Ilya Rozanov, dressed in a tailored black suit.]
already ready, любимый [beloved] 
Jane
I love you.
Let's go get married.


 
The wedding is very quick, all things considered. David contacts a friend of a friend who works as a municipal clerk, and Yuna writes up an ironclad NDA.
 
They drive to City Hall in separate cars to allay suspicion, meeting the officiant outside of the Council chamber.
 
The officiant asks them to present their marriage license, which Shane got last week. And photo ID.
 
"We are gathered here today to witness the marriage vows of these two men before me." The officiant starts speaking, but it rings a little bit hollow in the room, since the only people there other than Shane and Ilya are Shane's parents. He coughs before continuing to speak. "I'll skip to the good part."
 
"Do you, Shane Hollander, take Ilya Rozanov to be your husband, your companion, your friend, and your confidant, to respect and support in bad times and good?"
 
"I do." Shane grips Ilya's hands tightly, staring into his eyes.
 
"Do you, Ilya Rozanov, take Shane Hollander to be your husband, your companion, your friend, and your confidant, to respect and support in bad times and good?"
 
"I do," Ilya says, the smile on his face stretching from ear to ear.
 
The officiant consults a piece of paper in front of him. "You've noted that you'll be sharing vows at your personal ceremony, so we'll move on to the exchange of rings." 
 
David takes the ring boxes out of his pocket and hands the first to Ilya. The cool metal slides onto Shane's finger with a comforting weight--he's gotten so used to wearing it that taking it off, even just for the morning felt foreign. Shane holds Ilya's hand in his and places the ring that normally hangs on his necklace onto his finger.
 
"By the authority vested in me by the Government of Ontario, I now pronounce you husband and husband. You may kiss--" By the time the word leaves his mouth, they're already kissing.
 
(They're still kissing as Yuna places the NDA on top of the officiant's stack of paperwork. David smiles mildly at the burgeoning trepidation in his eyes.)
 
After they come apart, they sign the license together, and David and Yuna come to sign as witnesses.
 
Ilya leaves the room first, knowing that he has to drive his car back to the Hollanders' house.
 
Shane leaves with his parents about 15 minutes later.
 
That's all there is to it. For the legal ceremony, at least.
 
Anything bigger will have to wait.
 
It's enough that they're married.
 

Group Chat: coolest guys in the east
July 3 3:14 PM
Vaughny
@Bood
@Bood
@Bood
Bood
yeah?
Vaughny
rozanov is going to ottawa??!??!?
Bood
yeah
i'm as surprised as you are
Vaughny
what family does he have in ottawa?
Bood
idk dude
Boiz
it is insane
what was he thinking
boston just won the cup!
Vaughny
did he get some girl pregnant?
have a shotgun wedding or something?
Bood
maybe
all i know is that my chances of getting captain are shot
but maybe we'll win more now?
¯\_(ツ)_/¯
Boiz
shit
you think they will hand it straight to him?
Vaughny
i'd put money on it being in his contract
he was the captain of the most recent cup winning team
there's no way they aren't thinking about it
still that really sucks bood
Boiz
they should have given it to you earlier
Bood
i knew they weren't going to
we've been doing rotating As since karlsson went to SF
they'd have picked me or nards
they were prob going to give it to him
but he said no cuz selena just had their second
Boiz
so you have been doing the work of the captain with the A instead of the C
and here comes rozanov to steal it
Vaughny
that really fuckin sucks bood
Bood
it is what it is
i'm going to hope they let me keep the A
and not just hand it off to nards
Boiz
for what it is worth
much as i do not like to praise him 🤢
connors from boston says he is a good captain
does not put up with shitty behavior
even if he is an asshole to everyone else
Bood
there's that
Vaughny
maybe he'll be like scotty
Hollzy
Do you want his number, Bood?
Before you meet in training camp, I mean.
Vaughny
oh? 👀
Boiz
capitaine did you know he was moving?
Bood
can't hurt ig
Hollzy
@Bood I'll send it to you separately.
@Boiz We discussed it a little bit while planning for this year's Irina Foundation camps.
I didn't know the particulars until the announcement went up.
Vaughny
so is he coming to ottawa for a girl?
Boiz
is he going to ottawa for jane dutch? 👀
Bood
👀👀👀
cass will be so happy if he is
jane dutch as an ottawa wag?
even if we end up last in the division again she'll be so smug
hell I'D be smug
Hollzy
...
Why are you so certain he's moving for Jane Dutch?
Vaughny
come on man
you have insider intel 😏
Hollzy
For the last time, I did not have a threesome with Rozanov and Jane Dutch at All-Stars.
That is not a thing that has happened, or will ever happen.
Bood
we didn't say anything about the threesome
that's all you hollzy
Hollzy
Jesus fucking Christ.
Boiz
capitaine
capitaine
capitaine
Vaughny
i think he left
Bood
he didn't say no to roz moving to ottawa for JD though
👀
Boiz
...
now i have more questions
Vaughny
bood you gotta keep us updated
scotty's terrified of her
i need proof that she's not some kind of witch haunting the rinks for inspiration
she lives in his mind rent-free and we're past the point of it being funny
Boiz
it is still funny
and good to know that your captain is scared of a romance novelist
Vaughny
fuck off he thinks she was stalking him
Boiz
my capitaine is not a coward like that 😏
Bood
yeah if dutch was stalking hunter then what do you call her whole thing with hollzy and face-off
he was in the fucking movie
making bank on it
Vaughny
...
damn that is true
Bood
what if rose landry decides she wants to make another jane dutch movie?
what if she picks that one to adapt?
is he going to freak out about it or put on his big boy pants and deal with it?
Boiz
lol capitaine hollywood could give him pointers
Hollzy
Hunter needs to get over himself.
It really isn't that big of a deal.
Vaughny
oh now he speaks!
quick is roz moving to ottawa for jane dutch?
Hollzy
I really don't have a good answer for you.
Boiz
👀 you are hiding something
i will find out
mark my words


Contact: Ilya Rozanov
July 3 6:52 PM
Zane Boodram
hi
is this ilya rozanov
Ilya Rozanov
yes
boodram, yes?
hollander said he gave my number
Zane Boodram
that's me
just wanted to reach out and see how you're doing as you transition over to ottawa
i'll get you added to the team group chats and everything soon
Ilya Rozanov
is all good
nice to be in ottawa
Zane Boodram
...
you can be honest man
Ilya Rozanov
ottawa is maybe not exciting
but i am happy to be here
Zane Boodram
i bet one last cup in boston didn't hurt lol
Ilya Rozanov
cups are good, yes
we will get one soon
Zane Boodram
i don't know about that
Ilya Rozanov
there is potential
you have good potential, bood
Zane Boodram
sounding like a captain already lmao
Ilya Rozanov
they should have given C to you last year
Zane Boodram
...what
Ilya Rozanov
i have seen you when we play ottawa
they listen to you
Zane Boodram
not really
Ilya Rozanov
players listen to you
coaches come and go
you have been here since 2014 holding top six together
not a small thing to do
Zane Boodram
not much in the face of a cup winning captain, roz
Ilya Rozanov
they asked me to be captain
i said yes, obviously
but i will have bood as A
Zane Boodram
oh
you're not picking nards?
Ilya Rozanov
he is good, but you lead more
they made me captain for this in boston in 2013
Zane Boodram
...tbh not what i expected from russian menace ilya rozanov
Ilya Rozanov
i contain multitudes
i am not just sexy hockey player
i have layers like onion
Zane Boodram
is that a shrek reference
Ilya Rozanov
no
...yes
Zane Boodram
wow
Ilya Rozanov
i have seen this movie too many times
always shrek for raiders movie night if we cannot pick
in 2012 we watched 16 times
i try to ban but they get drunk and riot
yelling we want shrek in my apartment
Zane Boodram
goddamn dude
Ilya Rozanov
now i am free
Zane Boodram
idk i might suggest it for cens bonding night during training camp :)
Ilya Rozanov
do not do this to me
Zane Boodram
...i won't if you tell me why you came to ottawa
Ilya Rozanov
for family. i said in big statement.
Zane Boodram
your girl having a baby? if so congrats, man
Ilya Rozanov
no
my jane is very busy working
no babies right now but maybe later 😊
Zane Boodram
jane? 


ilyuca81  urfavisjanedutch    urfavisjanedutch    Gritty is Jane Dutch!  ilyuca81 I- Is this implying that Jane Dutch is the person in the suit or simply Gritty as a whole?   Source: urfavisjanedutch #the idea raises far too many questions to be plausible #jane dutch #gritty 169 notes  

 


Bend, Don't Break by Jane Dutch
"Yvette's focused gaze trails down the scars on Paul's knee, inscrutable behind her glasses. It feels like the first time in weeks that someone has looked at him without pity in their eyes."
In Jane Dutch's latest release, goalie Paul Crawford ends his season with an MCL tear. His only hope for returning to play by next season is surgery and rigorous physical therapy. Luckily for him, no-nonsense physiotherapist Yvette Savard has a reputation for getting players back up and playing better than before. 
"Dutch's characteristic attention to detail is on full display in her newest novel, delving deep into both the mental and physical pressure on these athletes, from relationships with pain to experiential description of the euphoria of sport."


lilybestbackhand (6 reviews, 4,695 followers) left a review on Bend, Don't Break by Jane Dutch
October 16, 2018
⭐⭐⭐⭐
You like older men now, Jane? The dinosaur and now this?
Yvette is very smart. The glasses are hot. ;)
Let her be more mean next time, okay?

Group Chat: Metros WAGs!!!
October 26 3:38 PM
Jackie
what do we think of bend, don't break?
Nicole
softer than i expected?
Carine
how?
it's spicier for SURE
Valerie
no i get what you mean nicole
the sex is definitely more kinky
she did come back raunchier
but the relationship is more
i don't know
Nataly
i think it's the context
like there's pining
but we know they're going to end up together
Jackie
i usually am not a fan of that
Nicole
oh same
Jackie
but the intimacy of it
having someone who knows your body better than you do
knowing you’re loved and appreciated no matter what state you’re in
i feel that so much
Carine
ok i can see that
but on the other hand
miss jane out here giving me IDEAS with yvette
the energy is immaculate
Nataly
girl's got me sweating 🥵
@Nicole the goalie appreciation coming through again
Nicole
hell yeah
Valerie
do we think this puts the rumors to rest? i feel like this is back in the pattern of her other books
like
not based on one person in particular
Carine
hmmmm
maybe? i feel like we can't put too much stock in them
Jackie
yeah i feel like the gossip is mostly made up
people have been saying insane things
Nicole
let me guess
shane still won't say anything
Jackie
...yeah
Carine
tell me about it
JJ is obsessed






  
    Chapter End Notes

    I hope you liked it! Feel free to tell me what you think.
Quick Notes:- Chapter count is up again, because this chapter got out of hand even though I fully cut two sections of it. We are a Jane Dutch novel blurb behind where we are supposed to be in the outline. Help me.
- You can reference the end of chapter 10 for Ilya’s statement—I ran out of space for it.
- Guy Boucher was the actual coach for the Ottawa Senators; the stats I used for Ottawa are not accurate to life. I am adjusting them to paint a picture of what the situation looks like, rather than just calling them the worst in the league.
- They got married! It's just the legal ceremony. They might have another ceremony later :)))
- Ontario doesn't have confidential licenses, but they're doing just about as much as they can to obfuscate the fact that they are getting married. People can technically request copies of marriage licenses, but AFAIK you need the names of both individuals on a marriage license to be able to get it. If that's not true IRL, it's true in fic universe now. Thus, unless someone is actually requesting the Government of Ontario for a copy fo the marriage license between Ilya Rozanov and Shane Hollander, they aren't going to find anything.
- The MLH, as the NHL does IRL, does not require the name of a player's spouse to be disclosed. They can change their marital status on HR paperwork and not have to tell anyone about it. They have to disclose personal relationships to other people who work within the league and on other teams, but they can just list it as a personal relationship and not get into the details.
- I did make some changes wrt the leadership structure—Ottawa now has rotating alternates prior to Ilya signing. See the Bood rant for more of my thoughts on it.
- Shane is having some feelings about how the Ottawa plan has consequences outside of him and Ilya. What are those feelings? I don’t know. Maybe we’ll find out ;)
- Gritty was unveiled on September 24, 2018. Luca is pondering the implications, such as whether Jane Dutch is a sewer creature like Gritty canonically is.
- Did I mean for the Shrek bit to get that out of hand? No. Was it the perfect segue? Yes.
My Bood rant, condensed for time- Zane Boodram. Trini King. My beloved. Drafted 3rd Overall in 2014 in my canon. He's an excellent leader--gregarious and encouraging, a very talented player who can read the ice well, and a hard worker. Good enough to be Ottawa's pick for All-Stars in 2017. However, he has a couple of things working against him: racism primarily, and also the fact that he's relatively young. If we note the fact that he's around Troy's age from what he said about playing with Dallas Kent in juniors, that makes him 3-4 years younger than Shane and Ilya. Drafted at 19 in 2014. He's 23.
- He's very good, but not quite the kind of generational talent that Shane and Ilya are. Young captains have become more of a trend in recent years, with Crosby and Ovechkin leading the way on that wave, but it's generally accepted that captains are pulled from the veterans. Thus, the coaching staff and management have kept saying that he needs more experience before he gets the C (this is a pattern starting in 2017, after Karlsson's trade.)
- Eric Karlsson is a real guy who was the captain of the Senators--I have altered history to where he was traded earlier than 2018.
- Instead of making Bood the captain, where he would have a little more say in how the room is run and have a lot more leverage in terms of contract negotiation and sponsorships, he rotates as the alternate with Nick Chouinard.
- Now I like Nick as well, but he has the position more based on experience than anything else. He knows the rules well because he's played for a long time. They wanted to make him captain, but he said no--between acting as a liaison between coaching/management and the players, dealing with media, and having to maintain the morale of the team, it's a lot to manage. He wanted to be available and present with his family, because his kids are babies at this time. Being an alternate means that he can contribute to the leadership structure without taking the full brunt of it all the time.
- TL;DR Bood should have been captain before Ilya came. He was functionally performing the role, between coordinating with coaches and management, dealing with disputes on the ice, organizing the team social events, splitting media with Nick, and being a strong voice in the room.


  


      

  












      Chapter 12: Interlude: My Dinner with Hayden and J.J.
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December 2018

MLH Trade Tracker @MLHtrades
#31 Wyatt Hayes (G) traded from the Toronto Guardians to the Ottawa Centaurs in exchange for 2019 2nd Round draft pick.
 
Ottawa Centaurs @ottawacentaurs ☑️
Help us give a warm welcome to our newest goalie, Wyatt Hayes!
[Video: Wyatt Hayes Answers Rapid-Fire Questions - Ottawa Centaurs]

Wyatt Hayes Answers Rapid-Fire Questions - Ottawa Centaurs
 
[Video opens on the Ottawa Centaurs locker room in the Censplex as the team prepares for practice.]
 
HARRIS DROVER (OFF-CAMERA): Hey Centaurs! Let's give a warm welcome to our newest player!
 
OTTAWA CENTAURS: (collective cheering)
 
[Wyatt Hayes walks into the locker room, and the camera follows him to his locker as he starts to get ready for practice.]
 
HD (O-C): Can you introduce yourself, for all of our fans out there?
 
WYATT HAYES: Hey guys! I'm Wyatt Hayes, number 31. I play goalie.
 
HD (O-C): Before we get out on the ice, I just want to give you a little rundown of how this is going to go.
 
WH: Hit me.
 
HD (O-C): We're going to run a modified shootout drill. The other Cens will all take a turn trying to score on you with one of the pucks. Each one has a different question on it. If they score on you, you answer the question. When someone scores, they come out of the drill. We don't stop until you've answered all of the questions. Sound good?
 
WH: Sounds good.
 
[The camera wipes, now showing the rink, as the rest of the Centaurs are warming up on the ice. Hayes is posted up in goal, warming up and greeting the goalposts.]
 
WH: I'm ready when you are!
 
[The video speeds up for a short period, showing the Centaurs taking different shots with the puck. Ilya Rozanov is the first to get one past Hayes.]
 
WH: Damn! That backhand is no joke, man. Wait. (Louder) Harris! Should he read it, or should I read it?
 
HD (O-C): He'll read it!
 
WH: Alright! Get over here, Roz!
 
[Rozanov skates up, showering Hayes in ice as he comes to a quick stop.]
 
ILYA ROZANOV: Let me see...what is your favorite pre-game ritual?
 
WH: Hmm...I usually read a comic or two just to get in the zone. Lately it's been a lot of X-Squad. And I have to say hi to the posts, of course. Nothing too crazy though.
 
IR: You do not sing them a little song? Oreo used to do this.
 
WH: I guess I could, but I don't want them getting confused, you know? They have to know me for me.
 
[Rozanov solemnly nods before skating off. The video speeds up again until another player scores on Hayes--this time, it's Zane Boodram.]
 
ZANE BOODRAM: What does your day-off routine look like?
 
WH: Well, in Toronto, I liked volunteering at the community centre. But my wife Lisa is a pediatrician, so I might make some visits to the hospital once I settle into more of a routine here.
 
ZB: Good on you, man.
 
[Boodram claps Hayes on the shoulder before skating off as the video speeds up once again. The next player to score is Cory Young.]
 
CORY YOUNG: Why did you choose your jersey number?
 
WH: Well, 1 and 30 are both pretty standard goalie numbers, so I thought, why not combine them? Plus, last year, my nephew was born on March 31st, so it's got even more meaning now.
 
CY: That's pretty sweet, man.
 
[Hayes taps his number as Young skates away and the video moves back into timelapse. The next player to score is Connor Holmberg.]
 
CONNOR HOLMBERG: If you could pick any other position to play, what would it be and why?
 
WH: That's a hard one! I've been in goal so long that it's hard to imagine something else...I guess if I had to pick I'd go defenseman. My good friend Ryan, back in Toronto, is one hell of a defenseman. I think I'd like to see how it is for him.
 
[The video speeds up once more, slowing down as Robert Boyle sneaks one past Hayes.]
 
ROBERT BOYLE: If you woke up tomorrow with a superpower, what would you want it to be?
 
WH: Instant teleportation with no cooldown period and no distance limit.
 
RB: Wow. You had that one locked and loaded.
 
WH: I've thought about it a lot. You get a lot of the cool things the speedsters do, but it's less physically taxing. I could go home and see my wife whenever I want to. Make road trips a little less long, you know? I'd never have to deal with traffic ever again. You could simulate flying too, because if it's instantaneous, you could just teleport to different spots in the air fast enough to stop yourself from falling. Obviously, it doesn't exist, so the question of whether velocity is preserved is an unknown, but--
 
[The video speeds up, centered on Hayes talking. A small timer ticks by in the corner, going to a full 10 minutes before it slows down again.]
 
WH: ...that's why I'd pick instant teleportation.
 
RB: ...Holy shit, dude.
 
WH: What?
 
RB: Nothing, man.
 
[The video goes into timelapse, slowing down as Evan Dykstra scores.]
 
EVAN DYKSTRA: What's your favorite music genre?
 
WH: Ooh, I'm usually a film score kinda guy. Great for focus, but it really gets you pumped up, you know? Test Drive by John Powell is great. 
 
ED: I'll keep it in mind. Send me your favorites for the locker room playlist, alright?
 
WH: Will do.
 
[The video speeds up once more, slowing down as Nick Chouinard scores on Hayes.]
 
NICK CHOUINARD: Do you have a nickname, and if so, what is it?
 
WH: Hazy's usually what I get, because Hayes is pretty short already.
 
NC: Makes sense, Hazy.
 
WH: Eyy!
 
[The video speeds up again, slowing down once Jacob LaPointe scores on Hayes.]
 
JACOB LAPOINTE: I think this is the last one. 
 
WH: Hit me.
 
JL: Do you have a funny scar story?
 
WH: Well, I wouldn't call it that funny, but I tore my MCL back in 2013, and when I went to the hospital, the resident who took care of me was Lisa, my now wife. I was so high on pain meds that I started talking to the walls about the 'pretty doctor'. I ended up coming back about a week later to thank her. And (pause) maybe ask her out on a date. She said no at first, because she doesn't date her patients, but we ended up becoming friends anyway. Once I had fully healed and I wasn't her patient anymore, I asked her out again, and well-- (shrugs) --we've been married since 2015. So the scar isn't that funny, but the story is fun, I think.
 
JL: Damn, dude.
 
WH: I'm a lucky man.
 
HD (O-C): Thanks for playing along, Hazy!
 
WH: Anytime!
 
Caption: A great first day for Hazy! 
Comments@ottawaf4n

it’s only taken us a decade to finally get a half decent goalie
↳ @cens4lyfe

between him and rozy we might have a shot this year
@guardiansgrl

anders is better anyway
@msmarvelstan

show us the full superpower rant! he's got good points!
@gracenbooty

did that last story sound familiar to anyone?
↳ @janejanejane

it's literally bend, don't break

it's a little different but that's just like paul and yvette

underestimated goalie with an mcl injury falling in love with the healthcare professional who helped him get back on his feet

ms dutch has struck again
↳ @bradjohnson

you people are insane

not everything is about jane dutch
↳ @janejanejane

how do you explain the melting hearts connection to scott hunter then?

or face-off with hollander?

either she's someone with a lot of access to the league or a psychic

because it can't be a coincidence at this point

Group Chat: OttaWAGs
December 18 7:19 PM
Cassie added Lisa Hayes
Cassie
Hi Lisa! Welcome to the Centaurs WAGs group chat! I'm Cassie Boodram, Zane's wife. If you have any questions, please feel free to direct them to me!
Let's do a round of intros so Lisa doesn't just have numbers to look at.
Caitlyn
i'm cait dykstra, evan's wife
same goes for me
if you need anything don't be afraid to ask!
Selena
selena chouinard! #15 is my man
i hope the transition hasn't been too hard! mid-season trades are so rough
Vanessa
nessa boyle
are you still in toronto?
Lisa Hayes
Thank you all
I'm interviewing at Ottawa General so I should hopefully be local soon
We're still working out the real estate situation
Cassie
Let us know if you're planning on a housewarming!
Lisa Hayes
I will
I'm pretty busy with my job--do you all organize events regularly?
I couldn't make it to most of the events in Toronto
Caitlyn
nah cassie takes care of most of it
head WAG 🫡
Selena
we try to work around the schedules that we have
nessa and i usually have the kids to juggle so we keep it to what people can get to
Vanessa
yeah the newborn trenches are not fun even with a nanny lol
Cassie
We have BBQs in the spring and summer with the whole team, and we plan for book club/wine night once a month.
I hate to say it, but the one nice thing about not making playoffs is that the season ends by April.
Lisa Hayes
Fair
Can't say that I miss when Toronto was in the playoffs
Is this group just the five of us, or are there more WAGs?
Caitlyn
it's just us for now
this is the group that has stayed stable through the trades
Vanessa
we are missing one though 👀
Lisa Hayes
Missing one?
Selena
our white whale
Caitlyn
our absent queen
Lisa Hayes
Okay, who is this mysterious absentee?
Cassie
Rozanov's girlfriend/fiancée Jane.
He told Zane about her awhile back, but refuses to let us have her number.
Selena
lol we love having you as queen wag cass but i can't lie i really want jane to be in here
Cassie
No offense taken! I'm trying to get her in here too!
Lisa Hayes
Wait
Is this the Jane I'm thinking of?
Caitlyn
oh yeah
Vanessa
we could have jane dutch in this chat if not for one obstinate russian bastard who refuses to let us meet his partner


 
The difficulty with hiding secrets in plain sight is that they tend to be found when people start to look more closely.
 
Shane doesn't think he's been acting any differently.
 
Apparently, Hayden and J.J. think otherwise, because after their game in San Francisco, they're both standing outside of his hotel room door.
 
He lets them in and closes the door as Hayden unceremoniously says, "We think your girlfriend is cheating on you with Rozanov."
 
"What?!" 
 
"Sorry, your fiancée," Hayden corrects himself.
 
"We agreed we would not start with that," J.J. says, a little miffed. "What if he did not know?"
 
"Everyone knows," Hayden retorts.
 
"Capitaine is not one for gossip."
 
"Not when it comes to Rozanov!"
 
"Where the fuck did you even get that idea?" Shane interrupts.
 
"Look, man--" Hayden breaks off for a second. "I know you didn't want to tell me about the ring. But I know you've been seeing this Lily girl for a while, and that Jane Dutch is her pen name. We're just trying to make sure you're not getting strung along, alright?"
 
"We can always ask Bood to grill Rozanov," J.J. suggests. "He would do it."
 
"You really don't need to do that," Shane tries.
 
"Better yet, we could take a little drive to Ottawa for a little interrogation when we get back," Hayden says, an edge of something in his voice. "It's only two hours. We could figure out the whole situation. Is this why Rozanov moved to Ottawa? So he could move in on your girl?"
 
“That’s not—he’s not—we’re friends!” Shane splutters. He doesn’t do a great job of making it convincing even to his own ears.
 
“The charity is great and all that, Capitaine, but it does not mean he cannot act a fool when you are not looking.”
 
“He’s not stealing my girl! There’s no girlfriend!”
 
“Then who’s the ring for?” Hayden challenges.
 
Fuck.
 
They're going to keep asking.
 
“You do not have to hide from us, Shane,” J.J. says earnestly.
 
Shane's jaw hangs open as he tries to think of something to say.
 
Anything.
 
"My husband," is what ends up coming out of his mouth.
 
"HUS--" J.J. slaps a hand over Hayden's mouth before he says, "Husband?!" in a whispered shout.
 
"Yeah," Shane says faintly. He sits down on the bed and starts to shake. “My husband.”
 
It slipped out, and he can’t take it back.
 
“You’re gay now?” Hayden asks, a little incredulous.
 
“When did you get married? Why were we not invited?” J.J.’s voice has picked up a sad note.
 
“When did you get married, Shane?” Hayden asks suspiciously. “I only started seeing the ring this fall.”
 
The onslaught of questions floods through his mind. Shane feels the floor rocking beneath him, or maybe that’s just him, rocking back and forth, the anxiety too much to be contained.
 
He blinks, and Hayden and J.J. have their arms wrapped around him, pressing tight. Squeezing him back into his body.
 
When his vision isn't a blur and his breathing has gone back to normal, they draw back.
 
"Sorry, Capitaine," J.J. says quietly.
 
"I'm sorry, Shane," Hayden says. His face scrunches up for a second. "Wait, who's your husband?"
 
Shane just stares silently at him.
 
His face drops. "It's Rozanov, isn't it."
 
"Yeah."
 
"This is why you said the threesome never happened," J.J. says, realization dawning on him. "It was just you and him."
 
"Yeah." He never lied about it, is the thing. He always denied the threesome, and no one asked about any other possibilities.
 
"I should have known," Hayden says, shaking his head. "Let me guess, you got together at All-Stars 2017, right? You've been buddy-buddy with him since then."
 
"No wonder you did not want us to come up to the room," J.J. says, clearly thinking back to Shane's frantic texts. Mild horror starts to spread over his face. "Please tell me you were not fucking him the whole time we were looking for you." Shane opens his mouth to respond, but J.J. holds a finger up and says, "Non! I do not want to know. Leave me in blissful ignorance."
 
"Okay," Shane says, relief rolling through his body.
 
"Does your family know? I can't imagine that you kept it secret from your parents for that long," Hayden says.
 
"They found out that summer," Shane says. "He came to visit me at the hospital in April, and then my dad found us, uh, coming back up from the lake at the cottage."
 
"You took him to the cottage? Goddamn it. I can't believe Rozanov got to see it before we did." Hayden suddenly gets a look of horror that matches J.J.'s. "You took him on a fucking sexcation, didn't you. There was no Amazon package."
 
"Hey, a sex house is better than it being a serial killer hideout," J.J. says to Hayden.
 
"Serial killer hideout?" Shane exclaims, bewildered.
 
"Shane, all we know about this place is that it's in the middle of nowhere, there's a lake, and you go there in the summer and spend weeks off the grid. You could be doing anything up there. We were preparing for the worst, okay?"
 
"To what--get me arrested?"
 
"Tabarnak, no! We would not do that. It was just in case we had to hide a body."
 
Shane goggles at his best friends for a long moment. "I don't even know what to say to that."
 
"Anyway, your mom was probably surprised," J.J. says.
 
"She was," Shane responds, grateful for the change of subject. "So was my dad. But we talked, and they love him now. They were the witnesses at our wedding and everything."
 
They both go quiet at the mention of his wedding, looking a little downtrodden.
 
"We didn't tell anyone else," he blurts out. "It was just us and my parents. And the officiant signed an NDA. We eloped, technically. It wasn't, like, a wedding."
 
"You could have told us," J.J. says.
 
Shane has to take a breath at that. "I am telling you."
 
The silence after he says that sinks like a stone in his gut.
 
"How many times have you heard someone say cocksucker or faggot in the locker room? How many times have you said it? They already think of me as less of a man than everyone else. Even if--" he breaks off. "Even if I just told you guys, before now, there's no way someone wouldn't find out. One overheard conversation and it's all over."
 
"We would be careful!" Hayden objects.
 
"Doesn't mean everyone in your life would be. We had to think about it like that, you know?" He swallows. "If this gets out, they might kick us both out of the league. Even though we've always played hard against each other, even if neither of us would never even consider cheating or betting or any of that, it puts every game we've played while together in question."
 
"They can't do that."
 
"They would," J.J. says. "They would. Even for Hollander and Rozanov, they would."
 
"And, not to mention, Ilya is from Russia. The moment he comes out, he can't ever go home again. He can't see his family, or his parents' graves, or the places he grew up. We had to make sure he was safe before we could even think about it."
 
The silence feels endless.
 
"Wait, if you're married, how come he's always talking about 'his Jane'?"
 
"Jane is me. He's in my phone as Lily. It kept us both safe. The assumptions go a long way."
 
“So you don’t know Jane Dutch?”





  
    Chapter End Notes

    I hope you liked it! Feel free to tell me what you think.
Quick Notes:- This chapter count just keeps going up, up, up 🫠
- My take on Wyatt is inspired by Vibes Are Not Data by GlitterCity.
- I did lightly alter his backstory--instead of breaking his collarbone when he met Lisa, he instead tore his MCL. You can guess why :)
- If you haven't heard Test Drive before, you can listen to it here: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=IpPIK4T068s
- Make sure to click on the comments drop down under the video transcript!
- The Centaurs WAGs are here! I'll start doing updates for them when we get to book club :)
- Could you argue that Hayden and J.J.'s reactions are OOC? Probably. But they've also been conditioned by Jane Dutch books and the rumor mill for years. I wanted them to have a tangible impact.
- Re: them hugging Shane when he melts down--they know to do this not because they are aware of autism, but because Shane has gotten overstimulated at parties a couple of times and he is prone to being an escape artist. This both keeps him in place and helps him reset.
- The Jane Dutch secret is hanging by a thread, and Shane is doing his darndest to sew it back up.


  


      

  












      Chapter 13: Closing the Gap
  



    Chapter Notes

      
        See the end of the chapter for notes
      






   
Subject: Timeline for Public Announcement Progress
From: farahjalali@mtlta.com
To: SHockey24@hotmail.com

Shane,
Here are the current timeline updates for the public announcement rollout:

	Irina Foundation Press Conference SU 2017 ✔️

	Rozanov Free Agency Opens July 1, 2018; Announcement July 2, 2018 ✔️

	Irina Foundation Inaugural Camps SU 2018 ✔️

	Rozanov to Ottawa FA 2018 ✔️

	Start of documentary filming in Fall 2019

	Hollander Free Agency opens July 1, 2020

	Meetings with MTL & OTT management regarding Hollander contract

	Public Announcement: Time with Documentary Release about 10 years of rivalry.


The PR push for the friendly rivalry narrative has been shared with both social teams--they will be aware of future collaborations, as well as the footage needed for documentary purposes. ESPN's camera crew will be following you both on relevant game days starting in the Fall of 2019. 
Your keywords for media inquiries:

	Work Hard, Play Hard

	Centering the game above the rivalry

	Team-first philosophy


In terms of the analytics you asked about during our meeting, I've contacted Ms. Vetrova for her input, but we should also look into independent sources and see if there is an existing basis of comparison that we can pull from. I recall seeing comparisons of your play vs. Boston as opposed to other teams; we can try and structure our review along the same lines. 
As far as management is concerned, we'll schedule to meet with Montreal first, but note their reaction to your relationship as a strong factor in negotiations.
For future reference, it would be good to have a list of those people who are aware / can be made aware of the larger picture so I know who can be looped into these conversations. 
Farah Jalali
MTL Talent Agency

 
 
 
Re: Timeline for Public Announcement Progress
From: SHockey24@hotmail.com
To: farahjalali@mtlta.com

Farah,
Looks good to me.
In terms of the people who are aware, the list has not changed since the last time we spoke:

	Yuna Hollander

	David Hollander

	Rose Landry

	Svetlana Vetrova


Shane Hollander

 
 
 
Re: Re: Timeline for Public Announcement Progress
From: farahjalali@mtlta.com
To: SHockey24@hotmail.com

Shane,
I appreciate the prompt response. However, my concern is that there are people outside of this group who may need to be made aware on a personal or professional level. If you can provide a list of people whom you can trust to keep this information confidential should they be made aware prior to the public announcement, I would appreciate it.
Farah Jalali
MTL Talent Agency

 
 
 
Re: Re: Re: Timeline for Public Announcement Progress
From: SHockey24@hotmail.com
To: farahjalali@mtlta.com

Farah,
We do not have distinct plans to share this information at this moment in time, but this list encompasses those people we can trust should they find out inadvertently:

	Hayden & Jackie Pike

	Jean-Jacques Boiziau & Carine Toussaint

	Zane Boodram

	Carter Vaughan

	Cliff Marleau

	Leah Campbell & Max Riley

	Laura Stacey & Marie-Philip Poulin


You may note that this list generally overlaps with our Irina Foundation coaching group; as we expand the scope of the program we may add to this list as necessary.
Shane Hollander

 
 

 
“So you don’t know Jane Dutch?”
 
The question reverberates through Shane’s mind, the hair on his arms raising as he tenses.
 
There are three options. Either he tells them, they figure it out independently, or somehow, some way, they believe a lie that Shane can’t even begin to think of in this moment.
 
Hayden, oblivious to Shane’s internal panic, keeps talking. “That’s honestly kind of disappointing. I was hoping you could maybe ask if she would be willing to meet Jackie. Privately, obviously. She’s just such a huge fan, and I really need to come up with a good anniversary present this year.”
 
“Sorry,” Shane says faintly.
 
J.J. narrows his eyes. “So Rozanov is pretending Jane Dutch is his girlfriend, but he is really talking about you.”
 
“Yeah.”
 
He leans forward a little bit. “You did not say that you have not met Jane Dutch.”
 
Hayden brightens. “So you could maybe ask her about a meet and greet! Or just signing a book or two. That would be good too.”
 
“I don’t—I can’t really do that—” Shane stammers.
 
“Why not?” J.J folds his hands in front of his face ominously. “I was thinking about those books again, and I remembered something.”
 
Shane feels a prickle of unease go up his spine.
 
“Carine said something to me about Jane Dutch having to be close to the league, not just dating Rozanov, because it is too thorough to be secondhand information.”
 
Hayden’s eyes have started to go wide.
 
“You have just said Rozanov is talking about you when he says ‘his Jane’. So, mon ami,” J.J. spreads his hands in anticipation, “Are you Jane Dutch?”
 
“…Yes.”
 
Both Hayden and J.J.’s jaws drop.
 
“Why the hell are you surprised?” Shane says to J.J.. “You called it out.”
 
“I did not think I was right!” He yelps. “You are really Jane Dutch?”
 
“Yes! I just told you that.”
 
“Bestselling hockey romance author Jane Dutch?” Hayden asks faintly, his face crimson.
 
“Yes.”
 
With each affirmation, Hayden’s face has gotten redder. J.J. isn’t far behind.
 
“Why…” Hayden trails off.
 
“Why did I start writing?”
 
Hayden nods. 
 
“I read one of the books Jackie was reading for book club, and it was so bad. Offensively bad. The author called the main character an enforcer when he's a goalie. Completely unrealistic, and badly written.” It's a small thing to have gotten upset about, when he thinks back on it.
 
As he says that, J.J. starts to laugh wildly. “Only you, Capitaine!” He nearly falls off the bed. 
 
“It’s not that funny!”
 
“You thought, I could do better than that, and instead of just putting it down, you wrote a novel!”
 
“Five novels and three novellas,” Shane says mulishly. If they’re going to chirp him about it, they can at least get it right.
 
“When did you have the time?” Hayden asks over J.J.’s cackling. “We don’t exactly have a ton of free time, and I know you’re busy on your off days.”
 
“Bus rides and plane rides,” Shane says. 
 
“There’s no way. You’re always doing tape review when I check in with you!”
 
“Because I am,” Shane says patiently. “I started writing because I picked up Jackie’s book. I continued writing because it’s a good method for me to analyze hockey through a different scope. Translating plays into a written medium means I have to consider them from multiple perspectives. It makes predicting plays easier over time.” It’s become reflexive at this point.
 
Hayden just shakes his head. “Jesus fucking Christ, man. If you’re doing it for tape review, why write romance novels? You did not have to go that far.”
 
Not for the first time, Shane considers the fact that he could have consigned his writing to his notebooks and called it a day back in 2011. 
 
“But then we would not have Jane Dutch,” J.J. says, saving Shane from having to answer. “Really he has done us a favor, Hayden.” His face suddenly scrunches up like he sucked on a lemon. “Crisse, Carine has gotten many ideas from reading Jane Dutch.”
 
Now Shane’s face is going red. 
 
If they find out about his research, he’s done for.
 
They sit in uncomfortable silence for a long moment.
 
“You really do not do things halfway, Capitaine,” J.J. says finally.
 
Hayden shakes his head. “Leave some talent for the rest of us, goddamn.”
 
“It’s not—”
 
“Before you try to say something about it not being that big of a deal, I have to remind you that one of your books got adapted into a movie, that you acted in!” He waves a finger at Shane. “I still don’t know how the fuck you got away with meeting Rose Landry and making a movie with her without telling anyone.”
 
J.J. groans suddenly. "I cannot believe we did not figure it out before now. Jane Dutch? You could not have picked a more obvious name."
 
"Fuck you! It's worked for the last eight years, man." Shane feels a playful grin crawl up his face before a sobering thought hits him. "You can't tell anyone."
 
"But Jackie--" Hayden objects.
 
Shane considers it for a second. "Jackie and Carine, fine. I trust them to keep it secret. But we have a plan for how we're going to come out. If it breaks early, that could be the end of our careers." 
 
It could be the end of their careers regardless.
 
"We won't tell anyone," J.J. swears. 
 
Hayden tilts his head. "Blood pact?" He starts digging around in his pockets.
 
"Blood pact." J.J. starts rolling up his sleeves.
 
"You don't need to go that far--"
 
"Yes we do," Hayden and J.J. say in unison. Shane sighs and holds his arm out.
 
They each make a tiny cut on their forearms with Hayden’s multitool, just enough to bead with blood, before they clasp their arms together, Shane between Hayden and J.J..
 
“I swear that no word will leave this space, until the term of the covenant breaks, for it is Shane’s secret to share, my oath to conceal it shall I bear.”
 
He shouldn’t feel so relieved. He really shouldn’t.
 
But the blood pact has worked since they were rookies together, facing down a team that resented them all for varying reasons. 
 
The Metros have changed since then, in no small part due to their efforts. The bond, forged in fire, persists nonetheless.
 
“Do you think you could sign something for me?” Hayden’s voice breaks Shane’s reverie.
 
Shane stares at him blankly for a moment. J.J. matches it.
 
“What? I still need to get Jackie’s anniversary gift!”
 

ilyuca81 metroswin    urfavisjanedutch     Ilya Rozanov is Jane Dutch!      metroswin   now why is this lowkey making sense like no one knows what JD looks like but everyone knows she’s dating Rozanov he could very well be pretending     ilyuca81   There are too many pieces that line up too well for my liking:

- The language in JD’s novels has grown more complex over time. People communicating in a nonnative language sometimes advance more in one aspect than another—Rozanov could have been more comfortable writing in English than he was speaking it during his early years in Boston.

- The hockey is notably detailed and accurate. I feel like this aspect is self-evident. He is one of the best hockey players in the world.

- Not to be vulgar, but Rozanov has a reputation for being a Casanova. He would have an intimate knowledge of sex, as is displayed on the page in several JD novels.

- It would fit with his penchant for mind games and the psychological aspects of chirping to base his characters off of other players. If you recall Scott Hunter’s MVP speech back from 2017, he mentions Jane Dutch in reference to her recent novella release being similar to his own experience.

- The name Jane Dutch is a pun on the name Shane Hollander—I cannot help but think that he would goad Hollander by using a variation on his name as a pseudonym.    metroswin   if he’s chirping hollander then why was hollander in the movie and not rozanov     ilyuca81   Because it would be unbelievably stupid to act in a movie based on his own book that he released anonymously? Also, Hollander is good friends with Rose Landry. He hit it off with her while serving as a local consultant.    Source: urfavisjanedutch   #if 81 acted in the movie even for a little bit it would have compromised the anonymity of JD#ilya rozanov#jane dutch#cannot believe i might get the chance to meet him irl   5,697 notes   


April 2019

 
It's strange to not be in the playoffs. Ilya hasn't been free in April since his first couple of years in the league.
 
Even with Hayes coming from Toronto, with every ounce of effort he put into the Centaurs, they could not get above sixth place in the division.
 
It is better than last in the division, but not by much.
 
The coach has been fired, at least. Maybe whoever they find to replace him will be better. Ilya doesn't have much hope for it.
 
He goes to the watch parties at Bood's house as Shane shepherds Montreal through their run.
 
"You rooting for Montreal?" Bood nudges him as he makes space for himself on the couch, having come inside from checking the smoker. 
 
"No," he says honestly. He can't bring himself to root for any of them other than Shane. "I have bet going with Hollander. If he does not make at least 25 points, he has to dye his hair red."
 
"And if he does?"
 
Ilya sighs with an affected dramatic air. "I get my ears pierced."
 
That sends a ripple of laughter through the room. 
 
"Damn. I don't know whether it would be better seeing Hollander with dyed hair or you with earrings, Roz," Hayes chimes in. "We could take you to Claire's."
 
"Claire’s?" Ilya makes a disgusted sound in his throat. "I will not be putting cheap nickel in my body, Hazy."
 
"Yeah, yeah, your body is a temple—"
 
"Do you decorate temple with cheap junk? No. Gold only." That earns him a round of playful ribbing. "My Jane will not have me in anything less." That gets more hooting and hollering.
 
He’ll probably get his ears pierced this summer anyway, but that's not the significant part of the bet.
 
The fact that he can talk about it at all is. 
 
It isn't a miracle. It's months worth of careful planning and the confused faces of every stupid commentator who tries to bring up the rivalry.
 
It’s years of Shane’s writing chipping away at the expectations that surround them.
 

Group Chat: OttaWAGs
April 18 8:46 AM
Caitlyn
ok so there was definitely something up with roz at the watch party right
Selena
we definitely know jane is rich from what he was saying lol
Vanessa
yeah
but why's he betting with hollander about piercing his ears
if jane is the one who wants him to get them
Lisa
It's confirmation of something
What exactly that something is, I don't know
Cassie
It confirms that he and Hollander are friends, at least.
Zane mentioned them hanging out at All-Stars a few years ago.
They're closer than the media implies, from what I know.
Selena
the question is how much jane plays into it
because he brings them up in the same conversation
a lot
Vanessa
maybe she introduced them?
Caitlyn
i don't think so
they got drafted together, remember?
Vanessa
in a non hockey context
like maybe she was friends with hollander when she and rozanov started dating
Cassie
We really have to get her in this chat.
I might have Zane ask when they're running the camps this summer.
Lisa
Wyatt can follow up too
I think he has some theories of that he hasn't told me yet
Selena
you can squeeze it out of him!
Vanessa
yeah lol
Caitlyn
goalies are supposed to be perceptive 👀
let us know when you find out!


June 2019

Closing the Gap by Jane Dutch
"Eugene stares down the damning document, the words swimming in front of his eyes as his hopes for the season spiral downward. Xavier looks at him from across the table, utterly unsympathetic." 
Eugene Fitzgerald has high hopes for his first season as head coach. He has the makings of a championship-winning team at his fingertips. But when his star player is accused of assault, Eugene has to put everything on the line to keep his dream alive. The fact that the prosecutor, Xavier Bernard, happens to be both hot and utterly dedicated to getting justice for the victims, doesn't help his case.
"Jane Dutch cuts deep into the heart of recent controversies in the hockey world with Closing the Gap; her focus on structural complicity, the dangers of hazing, and the part that public perception plays in these tragic scenarios comes into conversation with themes of the pressures on athletes in her earlier works." ~ The New York Times

lilybestbackhand (7 reviews, 6,162 followers) left a review on Closing the Gap by Jane Dutch
June 6, 2019
⭐⭐⭐⭐⭐
Austin deserved what he got. More than most players get.
Xavier has freckles :)
Alex will make good captain.
You like coaches now, Jane? 

 
Group Chat: Metros WAGs!!!
June 10 9:56 AM
Jackie
i'm having a lot of feelings about closing the gap
Valerie
100%
ngl i'm glad they've really put a hard stop on a lot of the hazing
poor alex
austin is a fucking douchebag
Nicole
it could have been so much worse than our guys had it
like sorren told me about drinking and picking up bar tabs
i don't think he could have hidden anything like this
Nataly
yeah
pat sang cyndi lauper after tequila shots
nothing actually dangerous
Carine
jane pulled no punches for sure
j.j. doesn't like to talk about his rookie year
and he went pretty quiet reading this
Jackie
it's very pointed
like pride of the nation was pretty general
closing the gap isn't
Nataly
could you imagine theriault getting anywhere close to doing what eugene did
Valerie
no
but we don't really have that problem
our captain is shane hollander
his worst scandal was opening a charity with rozanov
Carine
the threesome rumors and the movie cameo didn't do it for you?
Nataly
well he denied the threesome rumors as soon as he was asked about it
and the movie wasn't really a scandal
Nicole
makes you think though
god forbid if something did happen
to any of them
we know the captains wouldn't be doing it
but i don't know how i feel about all of the coaches
Jackie
i don't even want to think about that
with all the hockey canada reports i'm worried about arthur in timbits
let alone what's going on in the league






  
    Chapter End Notes

    I hope you liked it! Feel free to tell me what you think.
Quick Notes:- The documentary is referenced in canon, but I just might have a different use for it :)Shane and Ilya have been doing some longer term planning.
- It's not a coincidence that Shane and Ilya only choose the people they think they can trust with their secrets to join the coaching staff for the Irina Foundation.
- It's not in the fic, but my thought process about Shane, J.J., and Hayden as rookies together is that Shane and J.J. were in the same draft class and might have played on Team Canada together, while Hayden had played 1-2 years in the AHL, but clicked really well on Shane's line in training camp, so much so that he was selected for the Metros.
- In terms of why they weren't liked initially:
- Shane was the star rookie and clearly identified as the piece that management wanted to build the team around.
- J.J. was the other nonwhite rookie, and talented as a defenseman early on.
- Hayden, ironically, got a lot of the homophobia directed at him before he met Jackie.
- They are collectively stupid enough to continue making blood pacts. Tell me I'm wrong. They do, however, nick the tops of their forearms so they don’t risk deeper injury.
- I touched on hazing a little bit more than I expected with this chapter, but I did want to call back to Shane’s discussion of it in chapter 9 as well.
- Luca, behind the screen, is the confused math lady meme.
- We're seeing a little more of the Cens :)
- Yes, Claire's is also in Canada.
- The OttaWAGs are getting closer to the truth...and by god, they’re going to get it.
Shane Hollander's Jane Dutch's style guide:- No slang terms for body parts. Anatomical terms preferred, but the exceptions list is as follows: dick, cock, balls, pussy, clit, tits (gender neutral), ass, and hole. Shaft and slit are allowed, but only as anatomical features and not synecdoche.
- There will be no beaver, no fanny, no kitty, no turgid member, no wang, no schlong, no velvet-wrapped steel, no his/her sex, none of it.
- Dick sizes are based on IRL experiences (read: himself and Ilya). People read it as expected for the genre. Sometimes gets complaints about being unnecessarily thorough about prep and foreplay.
- Dialogue tends to come from what he does with Ilya, but he pulls mechanical descriptions from research.
- He is extremely determined not to be weird about sex acts that he cannot experience, and is thus very thorough in his research about it. He asks a lot of questions.
- Not the best at food description.
- Getting kinkier with it as time goes on :)
- Also getting more explicit with his social commentary as time goes on.
The Metros' WAGs life updatesJacqueline "Jackie" Pike neé Bergeron - Hayden Pike's wife, who has four kids now. Has lots of advice about recovery post-birth. Present since 2010.
Nicole Miitka - Sorren Miitka's wife and a staunch goalie advocate, who was raised in a house with 3 sisters around her. A true ride-or-die. Present since 2012.
Nataly Drapeau - Patrice Drapeau's wife and a fellow goalie advocate. She did name her baby after Jane Dutch, to some extent. Present since 2013.
Valerie Comeau - Gilbert Comeau's wife. Has a kid in the fantastic fives. Loved seeing Face-Off in theatres. Also has lots of advice about recovery post-birth. Present since 2014.
Carine Toussaint - J.J. Boiziau's fiancée. A Haitian baddie. Studied data science at McGill. Looking at her Jane Dutch novels with a closer eye. Present since 2015.
The OttaWAGs' life updates- Cassie Boodram - HBIC. Working as a paralegal at present. Super cool. Does her own weave installations when she needs a change. Present since 2014.
- Selena Chouinard - Blonde, beautiful, and Quebecois. She has two kids and a third on the way. Present since 2013.
- Caitlyn Dykstra - A social worker at a women's shelter in Ottawa. Just had her daughter Susie in early 2019. Present since 2015.
- Vanessa Boyle - A SAHM with her toddler twins. Present since 2016.
- Lisa Hayes - A pediatrician who just came to Ottawa. Present since 2018.


  


      

  












      Chapter 14: Interlude: Housewarming
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        See the end of the chapter for notes
      






  The Gazette


Monday, July 1, 2019 / Since 1778



Ottawa Centaurs Find New Head Coach

Brandon Wiebe takes up the mantle after Guy Boucher’s controversial exit from the Ottawa locker room.

 
By Dave Peters



OTTAWA – The Centaurs finished sixth in the Atlantic Division for the 2018-2019 season, in another low-performing season under Guy Boucher. The former head coach was fired after an altercation following an end-of-season meeting with the team’s ownership. Assistant coaches were considered for the position, but it was ultimately handed over to a complete newcomer to Ottawa: Brandon Wiebe.

Wiebe’s professional career began with the Detroit Wreckers in 1997 as a fourth round draft pick. Wiebe played on the Wreckers as a versatile forward for two seasons before being sent to the Grand Rapids Griffins for further development, eventually returning to Detroit in 2003, where he played until his retirement in 2011. Since then, he has spent time coaching at the junior level, but never at the professional level.

When asked about the selection process for the new coach, team owner Catherine du Saint-Ives said the following: “Experience is not the be-all end-all. Wiebe has an interesting philosophy as a coach. We will see how well it stands the test of the season.”

With the selection of Luca Haas as the second overall pick, fans have high hopes for this upcoming season in Ottawa; this acquisition follows in the Captain Ilya Rozanov’s signing in 2018 and the mid-season trade for goaltender Wyatt Hayes as strong elements of the Centaurs’ roster. If Wiebe's experience as a versatile forward serves to fill in some of the gaps that analysts have noted in Ottawa's lineup over the years, a very different season may be in store for Centaurs fans.

More on page A4! 
 

Ottawa Centaurs Logo



Record Heat in Montreal Throughout July

Temperatures reached a high of 31℃ this past weekend; city officials say they are ready to deploy emergency measures as needed.

More on page A16!
Just For Laughs Comedy Festival Starts July 15

See some of the most anticipated comedians and comedy shorts at the world's largest international comedy festival!

More on page C7!


Solution on page B7.



PHONE CALL TRANSCRIPT: R. Crowell -> I. Rozanov

Date: 1 July 2019

Duration: 03:25
CALL INITIATED
 
I. Rozanov: 'Allo?
 
R. Crowell: Rozanov? This is MLH Commissioner, Roger Crowell. How are you doing today?
 
I. Rozanov: Fine.
 
R. Crowell: Good to hear, good to hear. Listen, Ilya, may I call you Ilya?
 
I. Rozanov: No.
 
R. Crowell: Rozanov, then. I just had a small question for you. 
 
I. Rozanov: What is the question?
 
R. Crowell: Well, my office has been trying to get in touch with you for a little while now, and we haven't been able to reach you at all.
 
I. Rozanov: I was on vacation.
 
R. Crowell: Mind telling me where?
 
I. Rozanov: Canada.
 
R. Crowell: ...Alright then. Like I said, I just had a small question for you.
 
I. Rozanov: Is this about new coach for Centaurs? I have met Wiebe. He seems like decent pick. Better than Boucher.
 
R. Crowell: No. (disgruntled muttering) Fucking Wiebe. We just, uh, need to know if you have a way of contacting Jane Dutch.
 
I. Rozanov: Jane Dutch?
 
R. Crowell: Well she's your girlfriend, or wife, or whatever, right? The Board needs to get in touch with her.
 
I. Rozanov: What for? 
 
R. Crowell: She's-- (cough) She's had a distinct impact on ticket sales over the last few years. We wanted to, uh, thank her for her efforts.
 
I. Rozanov: ...You are trying to offer, what, tickets to games? Free jersey?
 
R. Crowell: Well yes, but we were hoping to be able to reach out to her directly.
 
I. Rozanov: Do you think I am agent?
 
R. Crowell: What?
 
I. Rozanov: I am not agent or publicist for Jane Dutch. 
 
R. Crowell: Well of course you aren't her publicist--
 
I. Rozanov: There is website also, I think. Is simple Google search.
 
R. Crowell: The website does not exactly have options for coordinating an in person meeting or phone call, Rozanov. 
 
I. Rozanov: I do not control Jane's schedule.
 
R. Crowell: Listen, Rozanov, I'm not going to beat around the bush--
 
I. Rozanov: Why would you beat bush? That is not very nice.
 
R. Crowell: (muffled frustrated noise) Is she there with you? Can you put Jane Dutch on the phone?
 
I. Rozanov: Why? You called me, you talk to me.
 
R. Crowell: Quit dilly-dallying, Rozanov! I need to talk to Jane Dutch, now!
 
I. Rozanov: Jane is not here.
 
R. Crowell: WHAT?!
 
I. Rozanov: (slowly and clearly enunciated) Jane. Is. Not. Here.
 
R. Crowell: I heard you the first time! I am a very busy man, Rozanov. I can't have you wasting my time like this.
 
I. Rozanov: You called me.
 
R. Crowell: (muffled scream of frustration) Then I need you to pass along a message for me, because god knows we can't get in direct contact with her.
 
I. Rozanov: Have you tried real agent? 
 
R. Crowell: Yes, we have--Look. All I need you to ask her is whether or not she is deliberately trying to affect the outcome of games for monetary gain, or influence the league's investigation of players.
 
I. Rozanov: You think Jane is gambling? No. Jane hates this. Tells me it is stupid all the time. (affected voice) 'They should not have made it legal, Ilya, it makes people invest for the wrong reasons. It drives up violence in fan culture. What happens when a rival fan loses a bet and tries to take it out on the players?' All of this, every time.
 
R. Crowell: Oh!...Well, I can't just take your word for it--
 
I. Rozanov: What is this about investigation?
 
R. Crowell: Well, uh, that's not--
 
I. Rozanov: Is not for me, yes? I am upstanding citizen. Or upstanding permanent resident now.
 
R. Crowell: You--you're not under investigation--
 
I. Rozanov: So is for someone else then. Hmm...Ottawa is fine. So is Montreal. Boston, they are silly but not stupid like that. Buffalo is not popular enough. Florida...maybe. You never know with them. Same for Tampa. Detroit...meh. Toronto--
 
R. Crowell: That's confidential information--
 
I. Rozanov: You told me there is investigation, but that I am not being investigated. 
 
R. Crowell: Rozanov--
 
I. Rozanov: I am just saying what you have told me.
 
R. Crowell: Enough. I've heard what I needed to.
 
CALL TERMINATED

 
Ilya pulls the phone away from his ear with a wrinkle of his nose as Shane comes in from his morning run.
 
His husband is always a vision like this, sweaty and flushed, tank top and tiny shorts clinging to his skin as he shakes out his damp hair and pushes it away from his face.
 
Shane ended up with 26 playoff points before the Metros went out in the Conference Finals, so Ilya doesn't get to see him with dyed hair. He did keep the length from growing it out over the course of the spring, except for the undercut keeping it off of his neck. Ilya likes to kiss the skin right beneath the short strands, right on the nape of his neck. And bite it sometimes. Just for fun.
 
"Commissioner called," he says as Shane starts to get his smoothie ingredients out.
 
Shane pauses from where he had reached up to get the protein powder out of the pantry. Unflavored, of course, because Shane is a maniac who won't touch Ilya's chocolate flavor even if it's the only kind left in the house.
 
"What did he want?" A scoop, precisely measured, goes into the blender. So does an avocado, cubed mango, spinach leaves, kale, and ice cubes.
 
"Nothing with me," he says as the blender whirs to life, turning the plethora of ingredients into uniformly green sludge. Once it comes to a stop, he says, "He wants to meet Jane Dutch."
 
Shane goes pale. "Do you think--"
 
He doesn't have to finish the sentence. Crowell has been very clear about what would happen if Shane takes a single step out of the mold set for him and his team. It’s a big part of the reason why they’ve been so slow and deliberate about their planning.
 
To make it so that the league cannot find any way to malign them enough to drive them out.
 
"He does not know," Ilya says, standing up from his seat at the counter. "He cannot get through Farah, so he thinks I will tell him where to find Jane."
 
Shane barks out a laugh. "Let me guess--the girlfriend rumors?"
 
"Of course." Ilya's earring brushes the side of Shane's neck as he hooks his chin over his shoulder. "He wants to know if Jane is sports betting witch."
 
"What the fuck." Shane turns his head to look at Ilya. "You said no, right? I can't fucking believe that. Sports betting? What's next--telling people I'll write them in if they rig games? Ugh. No."
 
Ilya stifles a laugh at Shane's disgusted expression. "No. Is something about player investigations. Not for me, he said."
 
"I haven't--they haven't asked me for anything," Shane says. "We would know, right? All of our paperwork is on file. They can't find anything without admitting that they overlooked it." Farah Jalali and Yuna Hollander are both incredibly thorough in their work.
 
"It is not for us, sweetheart." Ilya runs a hand up Shane's flank. "Or about who Jane is, even." He presses himself up against Shane's back. 
 
Even as Shane leans back into his hold, Ilya can see the gears of his mind turning. "If it’s about the books, I didn’t base Closing the Gap on anyone. Not like that, at least." The tension comes back into his shoulders as he admits, "It was more about the shit that the guys brag about from juniors."
 
"I know, любимый." [beloved] Ilya tucks his arms around Shane’s torso. "It will pass. The plan is still fine.”
 
Shane makes a dubious noise in the back of his throat, but spins around to kiss Ilya regardless.
 
Shane didn't base Closing the Gap on anyone. At least, no more than play style. He's being honest about it. Chose the names from a list and everything.
 
That's the thing about Shane, and his honesty that burns like a candle flame. He dims it when he needs to, just enough to divert attention from his secrets, but never losing it entirely. It cuts straight to the core of him.
 
Unlike Ilya, to whom lies come as easily as breathing.
 
Shane didn't consciously base it on anyone.
 
His unerring observation makes shapes in familiar patterns.
 
Someone has fallen in, and the Commissioner wants to get them out.
 
He's distracted from the thought as Shane detaches from his mouth and pushes them both away from the counter just enough for him to sink to his knees.
 
Later, when his brain is back in his head and not putty in Shane's hands, the thought comes back.
 
Jane Dutch has caught someone in an unintentional web.
 
It would be good to be aware of it.

Group chat: Irina Foundation Coaches
July 2 8:00 AM
Shane Hollander
Hi everyone. Just a reminder that we'll be having our planning dinner tonight starting at 7 PM. We want everyone to get the opportunity to meet and get to know each other before we start running camps this year. As stated in the email, SOs are invited as well.
Ilya Rozanov
very boring way to say that we are having cool people party hollander
Hayden Pike
we'll be there! kids are with jackie's parents :)
Ilya Rozanov
🙄
Ryan Price
we might be a little late coming in from toronto
Shane Hollander
No problem; just keep us updated.
Ryan Price
👍
Wyatt Hayes
excited to see everyone!
Zane Boodram
i'll be there with the egg lol
cassie's super excited
Ilya Rozanov
you are good man bood
you will get the good vodka
J.J. Boiziau
and the rest of us get the bad vodka???
Shane Hollander
No.
Ilya Rozanov
🥺
Shane Hollander
No.
Ilya Rozanov
fine
J.J. Boiziau
merci beaucoup capitaine 🙏
Leah Campbell
we're finally getting the ottawa crew in here!
Wyatt Hayes
hell yeah!


 
The little house in Hawkesbury isn't all that little, all things considered. It's a little bigger than the cottage.
 
It's mostly a waystation at this point in time. 
 
Granted, they did just buy it, so it hasn't really had time to become home yet. 
 
But the distance between Ottawa and Montreal, thought it's closer than Boston, was still almost too much to bear. Shane missed his husband desperately on the nights between home games when he was alone in Montreal.
 
Thus, the Hawkesbury house. 
 
Shane opens the door for Hayden and Jackie while Ilya is still getting ready in the master bedroom. Hayden gives him a solid bro-hug  while Jackie squeezes into his side.
 
"The house is beautiful, Shane!" Jackie says, looking around at the foyer.
 
"Thanks." He returns her hug. "I got the same designer I used for my apartment to do it." Apartments, plural, though the Plateau-Mont-Royal building was sold when they started the Irina Foundation.
 
"I'm surprised you moved this far from Montreal though--it's a bit much for an everyday commute."
 
Ottawa's further, he thinks, before he says, "I wanted to be a little closer to my family."
 
She shrugs. "Fair enough."
 
"Plus, I still have the apartment in Brossard. This is for breaks." Meaning any time he has a day between games when he's not on the road, really. Every minute he can spare.
 
"So this is where all that Rolex money is going," Hayden teases. "You don't have kids to spend it on."
 
Shane chooses not to mention the fact that all of Hayden's kids try to open their gifts from Uncle Shane first, without fail.
 
Fortunately, he's saved from continuing that conversation as Ilya comes up behind him, putting an arm around his waist.
 
"Pike." He makes a face at Hayden. "...Lady Pike." He nods respectfully at Jackie. "моя любовь." [my love]   He gives Shane a kiss on the cheek.
 
Jackie stands there in shocked silence, eyes wide. After about a minute, she extends her hand and says, "Jacqueline Bergeron, but you can call me Jackie."
 
He takes the offered hand and kisses it. "Ilya Rozanov, but you can call me Ilya. I'm Shane's husband."
 
Her jaw drops a little bit, but her eyes shift over to Hayden, who looks annoyed as he always does around Ilya, but certainly not surprised. "Did you know this? Hayden!"
 
"Jacks--"
 
"I told him we wanted to tell you tonight," Shane cuts in quickly. 
 
"How long have you been married?" He can't quite tell if the volume of her voice is just based on excitement or not.
 
"One year today," Ilya says, clasping their hands together and showing Jackie their rings.
 
"Happy anniversary," she says faintly. "We didn't bring you anything! I'm so sorry." She looks like she's ready to bolt back out to the car.
 
"No need," Shane says. "You guys coming was enough." With that, he leads them to the back deck.
 
She's mostly quiet until Hayden is pulling out her chair, at which point she says, "But what about Jane Dutch, then? Isn't he dating her?" She points at Ilya.
 
Shane takes a deep breath. 
 
Here goes nothing.
 
"There's no Jane, Jackie." Before she can utter a protest, he forces the rest of the statement out. "There's no Jane because I'm Jane Dutch."
 
"WHAT?!" She whips around to look at Hayden. "There's no way. There's no fucking way. Did you know?" She turns back around to Shane. "You're joking."
 
"It is real," Ilya says. "I am dating Jane Dutch, for what it is worth. I am married to Jane Dutch. It is simply that Jane is Shane."
 
"Jane Dutch," she groans. "Seriously? You couldn't have picked any other name? It's that obvious?"
 
"You didn't believe it," Shane points out. 
 
"I didn't either," Hayden says. "It's insane, but it's true."
 
"How did you have the time?" She gesticulates wildly. 
 
"Bus trips, plane rides, and tape review." The hockey, at least. The more intimate aspects are written at home.
 
Her face drops into her palms. "Of course that's when you were writing. Why did I think it would be anything else." She makes a sound that might be a muffled scream into her hands. "Why did you even start doing this?"
 
"Because of you, actually," Shane says.
 
"Me?"
 
"You shared one of your book club reads with me rookie year, and the hockey was so bad. I thought I could do better than that." And he did.
 
Her face slowly shifts from incredulous shock to irrepressible glee. "Are you telling me I inspired the rise of the queen of hockey romance? Or I guess you're the king. Unless you want to be the queen." She gives him a look.
 
Shane hates that title somewhere deep in his heart. "You did."
 
Jackie grins as she says, "This is the best day of my life."
 
"Better than our wedding?" Hayden asks, pouting. He pouts more as she visibly takes a moment to contemplate it.
 
"It's still a secret," Shane says, before their marital spat can get out of hand. 
 
"Who else knows?" she asks, her face falling back into a serious expression. 
 
"Yuna and David, Rose and Svetlana," Ilya starts counting up on his fingers as Hayden and Jackie's jaws drop. "Pike and Boiziau. We are telling the other coaches tonight, but it cannot get further than that."
 
"I won't tell," she says. Given that she hid her pregnancy with the twins for a good four months after she had a full baby bump, Shane knows she can keep a secret.
 
"We have a plan to come out, and we need your help with it," Shane says.
 
Her face lights up. "What do you need from us?"
 
"I already told you I'm in, man," Hayden says.
 
Shane breathes in and starts talking.





  
    Chapter End Notes

    I hope you liked it! Feel free to tell me what you think.
Quick Notes:- Regarding Ilya's speech on the phone call: he's playing up his accent and perceived lack of fluency in English. I promise it's a deliberate choice both in- and out of-world.
- He's listing off all of the Atlantic Division teams. :) He would have gone further, starting with the Metropolitan Division, but Crowell interrupted in a very telling manner.
- I'm placing Shane at around 1.4 points/game for the 2018-2019 playoff run--I think this would be achievable for him over three rounds of the playoffs (assuming he scored 26 goals over an average of 18 games)
- Hawkesbury is pretty much equidistant between Montreal and Ottawa :) They bought a house along the Ottawa River with enough property around it to limit nosy neighbors. It's about an hour and 15 minutes from both Ottawa and Montreal. A much more reasonable commute for them both.
- While I appreciate them selling the hookup building and car collection to start the Irina Foundation as a symbolic choice, they probably didn't actually need to. Hence Shane buying another house on a whim. They do still have the cottage as their own place; they'll host in Hawkesbury.
- I hope you caught the mango reference :)
- Bood is referring to his Big Green Egg.
- No WAG life updates except for the following, since I didn't end up writing the actual dinner party in this chapter:
- Jacqueline 'Jackie' Pike nèe Bergeron: Found out her favorite romance author was inspired to start writing because of a book she shared with him. She's ecstatic.
- Carine Toussaint: Excited to know who Jane Dutch is. More excited that JJ is not perseverating about the threesome anymore.
- Cassie Boodram: Very excited to have finally met Ilya's partner. Also extremely excited to meet Jane Dutch. (She's met Shane before, having come to All-Stars with Zane)
- Lisa Hayes: Generally pretty calm, all things considered. She's been hearing theories from Wyatt for a while.
Solution on page B7:


  


      

  












      Chapter 15: Interlude: Housewarming II
  



    Chapter Notes

      Trigger Warning for the Reddit Post: non-graphic description of sexual assault which can be skipped.


      
        See the end of the chapter for more notes
      






  As the guests trickle in, Shane breathes in rhythm.
 
They're safe here. All of the Irina Foundation coaches are good people. It's going to go well.
 
Everything is under control.
 
Every word that he's going to say later rests in his mind, as if he has a post-game presser to give.
 
He carries trays of food out to the patio where Bood is set up with his smoker. Ilya is holding court at the table, directing the flow of the party with an enviable ease. Shane just focuses on exactly what he's carrying out.
 
Watermelon, mint, and feta salad.
 
Salmon and chickpea pasta salad.
 
Arugula, fig, and goat cheese salad.
 
Zucchini, squash, and eggplant for grilling.
 
The burgers and chicken skewers are already on the grill.
 
Every chip and dip imaginable.
 
Homemade mushroom pelmeni.
 
Burger accoutrements.
 
Pickles for Ilya.
 
Beers, seltzers, and sodas in the cooler. Ginger ale for him. J.J. brought wine.
 
The sound of laughter and conversation picks up behind him as he stands by the grill, flipping burgers and turning the vegetables before they completely char.
 
Zane gives him a solid slap on the back. "Helluva spread, Hollywood."
 
"Thanks." It's mostly Ilya's work. Your bird food does not have to taste like sadness, Shane echoes through his head, along with a mental image of Ilya meticulously shaping pelmeni in their kitchen. 
 
"You gotta get one of these," he gestures at the smoker. "You're a dab hand with that grill, but proper barbecue will change your life." He flexes an arm, showing off his enviable biceps. "Great for the offseason bulk." He's wearing an apron that says Meat Daddy on it. 
 
It's very clearly Ilya's handiwork.
 
"I'm not much of a red meat guy," Shane says truthfully. 
 
"Yeah, but Roz is," Zane wheedles. Which is true. 
 
"I'll think about it."
 
Zane holds his hand out for a fist bump, and Shane meets it. 
 
It's almost 9 PM by the time the sun goes down and everyone starts making their way inside.
 
Shane feels Ilya come up behind him as he cleans up the grill. "Ready, солнышко?” [Sunshine] 
 
"Yeah."
 

 
Ilya dims the lights in the home theatre while Shane cues up their presentation.
 
Does he think it's a little silly that they're coming out to their friends via slideshow? A little bit, yes. Especially when he just came out to Jackie.
 
But it makes Shane less nervous to have something to fall back on.
 
Truth be told, they didn’t plan on doing it this way at first. It was going to be a slow rollout: tasteful public outings and boring social media posts. Show their friendship from their respective cities and let hockey be the priority. Let people make their assumptions.
 
But a year of sleepless nights when he knew his husband was alone in his bed in Montreal was almost too much to bear.
 
There’s nothing to distract him in Ottawa. Nothing to do but focus on getting the team into shape. Bood and Hazy are both good players. Dykstra and Chouinard are the defensive backbone. Ilya is producing more than ever, and yet it still isn’t enough to make them truly good. It isn’t enough to fill the stands.




He can't do it for another year, let alone the rest of their careers. He can’t be idle at home, folding hundreds of pelmeni because he’s bored in the middle of the afternoon, alone in a house that no one comes to besides him and Shane.
 
It makes him think of his mother, alone in the house while his father was at work and he and Alexei were at school, alone with her thoughts, and cigarettes, and too-expensive vodka, and sleeping pills that soothe the ache of bones itching to break from her skin.
 
"You finally gonna let us watch Shrek, Roz?" Hazy jokes, high-fiving Bood and breaking Ilya out of his reverie.
 
They are here, in the house he shares with Shane, vivid and solid in a way that breaks the pattern that Ilya wears into the floorboards of his mind.
 
So he says, "No," louder than necessary. "You will not inflict this on me." 
 
"We’ll get you one day," Bood teases as the screen lights up.
 
Shane starts to talk from the front of the room. "Thank you guys for sticking around tonight. I know we called this an Irina Foundation planning dinner, but it's, uh," he glances at Ilya coming down to sit in the front row, "a little more than that actually. I'm going to ask that everyone puts their phones away, and please don't record what I'm about to show you."
 
There's a general susurrus as phones go in pockets and purses.
 
"Some of you know about some of this already," Shane pauses, "but we're bringing you in because we trust you. Please try and hold any questions for the end of the presentation."
 
Shane tabs to the first slide.
 
 
 
 
 
 





  






ESPN Documentary: 10 Years of Rivalry
 
 
 
 

 
"ESPN reached out to us to do a retrospective on 10 years of our careers. We'll be filming during the camps--just coaches, not the kids unless we have permission for video from their parents. That's part of why there was an NDA and an image release with your onboarding packets this year." 
 
"10 years? Goddamn, we're old now," Pike groans. Ilya holds back his reflexive chirp, because he promised Shane he would let him do the scripted half of this.
 
Shane coughs lightly. "But, um. It's not the only reason we wanted to meet with you guys tonight."
 
He tabs to the next slide.
 
 
 
 
 





  






We're Married!
 
[GIF: Shane Hollander & Ilya Rozanov signing their marriage license, wedding bands clearly visible on their hands, before kissing.]
 
 

 
There's a collective intake of breath, but nobody looks that shocked. From the players, that is. Obviously, Pike and Boiziau already know. Leah, Max, MP, and Laura are already in on the plan. Bood and Hazy didn't have the whole picture, but they know some details. Ryan Price, on the other hand, caught them in a storage closet at last year's camp. He shifts from a mild shock to focus in about two seconds.
 
Their partners are a different story. Well, not all of them. Jackie knows, as of coming to the house today.
 
Cassie stifles a shriek with her hand, her eyes glinting with suppressed questions. Dr. Lisa is unflappable as ever. Fabian has a bright smile on his face.
 
Boiziau's fiancée Carine, on the other hand, has an ominously gleeful look on her face.
 
"I know you probably have questions," Shane forges ahead. "If they aren't answered by the next slide, let me know."
 




  





Wedding FAQ
When/Where did you get married?
July 2, 2018, at Ottawa City Hall.

Who was there?
Shane & Ilya, Yuna & David, and the officiant.

Are you going to have a proper wedding at some point?
Only after Ilya's PR Card comes in.

How long have you been together?
We got engaged in 2017 and married in 2018. 


 
"Happy Anniversary!" Cassie says once her hands come away from her mouth. "Oh gosh, we didn’t even bring you an anniversary gift."
 
"You are here, yes?" Ilya interjects. "That is all we need."
 
She lets her hand drop from where she was clearly about to protest with a mutinous look.
 
Shane continues, "Why the documentary? Well..." 
 
 




  





The Documentary
Creative Control & Input
Being able to keep aspects of our lives private.

Statistical Analysis
Distinct evidence of player integrity over the course of our careers.

Getting Ahead of the Narrative
Speaking our truth before the media can misconstrue it.


 
"We don't want it to be a scandal," Shane says, as Ilya stands up from his seat to join him at the front. "It's better if it's just a clean story. So, um, for you guys, we're just asking that you don't share this outside of this room, at least until after the doc is released."
 
"You've got it, man," Bood says solemnly. 
 




  





What Comes After
Documentary Releases Summer 2020
Planned for release after MLH Awards

Press Tour / Interview Profiles
ESPN Body Issue 2020

Contract Negotiations / League Deliberation
Comparisons with the women's hockey & how relationships are handled

Current plan is to continue playing for Montreal and Ottawa


 
"Obviously, there are no guarantees on the reaction that we'll get from the league. Or management." Shane squeezes Ilya's hand. "But that's about the sum of it."
 
No guarantees is an understatement. Shane made this slideshow from notes he took during a meeting with Farah.
 
Everything about their marriage has to be as clean and unimpeachable as possible. A happy, harmonious relationship based in mutual respect for each other and their sport. They can't give the league or their teams any reason to suspect a longer, messier history.
 
Ilya doesn't think it will end up that neatly. Neither does Shane, in truth. 
 
But they have to try.
 
 
 
 
 





  






Questions?
 
 
 
 

 
The gaggle of mostly polite Canadians raise their hands instead of shouting out.
 
Ilya points at Bood to start. 
 
"So every time you tell us about your darling Jane, you've been talking about Hollywood?"
 
Shane groans. Ilya grins. "Of course." He shakes his head slightly to show off his new gold earrings. "My Jane likes me in pretty things."
 
"Does that mean we get to add you to the WAG group chat now?" Cassie asks, before she frowns. "Or I guess you're not a WAG. Maybe we add an H in there for husbands. WHAGs?"
 
"That's okay," Shane says. "I'm not really around for the events and everything. And besides, I still am playing for the Metros."
 
"He thinks it would be considered cheating if he is in the WAG group," Ilya says in a stage whisper. They also have a Jane Dutch book club that Shane does not want to be a part of, but Ilya holds that thought in.
 
"Well what if you talk about injuries? This is what we're concerned about. I don't want the league to think we're colluding to share information." Always focused on hockey, his husband.
 
"I've wanted to ask this--" Leah cuts in. "How did you end up with the name Jane?"
 
Shane looks up to the ceiling. "When we first started seeing each other, he put his number in my phone under Lily, and texted me that I was Jane in his. It stuck." He's pretending to be exasperated. Ilya can't miss the mischief curling at the edges of his mouth.
 
Carine leans forward, the look on her face only getting more calculating. "There never was a threesome, was there."
 
"No." "Well--" Ilya starts to speak at the same time as Shane, and Carine's face lights up. 
 
"But you could get away with the lie because Jane Dutch was in that room." As that statement settles over the room, she only takes a second before forging ahead. "Because you're Jane Dutch, right, Shane?"
 
Ilya doesn't think of God very much these days. How can he? It would drive him insane to think everything happens for a reason. 
 
But sometimes there are small wonders. Every time Shane sent the puck to his tape at the 2017 All-Star Game. The first time they fucked, when Shane came untouched. Sitting in that movie theatre watching their first meeting play out.
 
Maybe they aren't serendipity. Maybe it's just Shane, divinity encased in flesh.
 
Instead of answering out loud, Shane sighs and clicks to another slide.
 
 
 





  






Yes, I am Jane Dutch.
 
[image: Jane Dutch Signature]
 

 
Jackie Pike still shrieks in tandem with the other WAGs, even though they told her earlier. Hazy has started laughing hysterically, while Bood stares, mouth agape. Pike and Boiziau look smug, even though they would never have figured it out without Shane telling them. Ryan blinks, his eyebrows just about touching the ceiling.
 




  





Jane Dutch FAQ
You're Jane Dutch?
Yes, really.

Why hide your identity?
I didn't want it to be associated with my name.

Why did you do it?
I read a hockey romance that was unbelievably bad and had to do better. It also makes for a good way of doing tape review.

When do you have time?
Bus & plane rides, hotel stays after games, summer retreats.


 
"You aren't putting that in the documentary," Ryan says, cutting through the noise. 
 
"No," Shane says firmly. "That especially can't leave this room. Coming out--," he hesitates, "--coming out like this means we don't have to keep repeating the process. Telling the world about Jane Dutch makes it messy." Especially with the Commissioner sniffing around. "We're hoping that the documentary will clarify the story enough that people stop trying to connect the dots."
 
Silence falls over the room.
 
"Plus the anonymity is part of the brand at this point," Hazy offers after a moment. "Shit, I'm going to have to delete that queued post, aren't I." He grabs his phone out and starts scrolling rapidly.
 
"Queued post?" Ilya asks, the hair on the back of his neck beginning to rise.
 
"There. Done." He slides his phone back into his pocket after turning it off. "No more Shane Hollander on the urfavisjanedutch page."
 
Ilya has no idea what he's talking about, but Dr. Lisa has started to laugh, so it's probably something he can ask about later.
 
MP squints at Shane. "Is this why you had so many questions for us?" She gestures at herself and Laura.
 
Shane has started to look a little bit hunted. "Yeah?"
 
She nods. "Fair enough. I respect the accuracy. Can we tell the Stars we inspired a Jane Dutch novella now?"
 
Before Shane can even open his mouth, the Realization starts to hit, as more than half the room goes red and the other half blanches.
 
Ilya will never, ever get tired of this.
 

August 2019

 
Luca Haas makes a promise to himself that he's going to be normal when he gets notified by Ottawa Centaurs management that he's going to be billeting with the captain for his rookie year.
 
That promise lasts approximately two seconds after he knocks on the door of Ilya Rozanov's apartment in Ottawa.
 
The internal screaming almost becomes external as the door opens to Ilya Rozanov in a tank top, gray sweatpants and Adidas slides.
 
"Haas," he says, stepping back from the doorway to let Luca in along with his suitcases.
 
He smells good, the little voice in the back of his head shrieks. Why does he smell so good? Also, his pec is bigger than my head.
 
"Captain Rozanov," Luca says, in lieu of screaming. "Thank you for hosting me."
 
"Is no problem," he throws over his shoulder as he leads Luca out of the entryway. It's tastefully decorated, with art prints on the walls and furniture that looks like it would cost a fortune to replace, and a number of lamps that is truly exorbitant. Everywhere he looks, there's a lamp.
 
"Here is your room," he continues, opening the door to a guest room that looks like it's been professionally cleaned. "Bathroom is attached. The cleaners come once a week. As long as you use it like you are supposed to, it will be fine. Put away anything you do not want them to find." He fixes Luca with a stare that feels like it's cutting through his soul, and also maybe to the discreet velvet bag at the bottom of his suitcase.
 
Once Luca's suitcase is dropped off, they troop back into the kitchen and sit at the dining table as Ilya Rozanov starts the coffeemaker.
 
"Groceries get delivered once a week, with nutritionist plan. Other snacks are in the pantry. If you finish anything, do not put it back on the shelf empty." The coffeemaker chimes, and he pours two mugs, sliding one over to Luca.
 
"Thank you," Luca says. "You didn't have to."
 
He snorts, a little derisive. "Yes, I did. You want anything in it? Milk, sugar?" He's wandered over to a basket on the counter that's full of what looks like different syrups, and is pumping several of them indiscriminately into his mug.
 
"No, thank you." Luca is a little afraid of the amount of syrup that would be inflicted on his coffee if he said yes.
 
They sit in a comfortable silence for a moment.
 
"I will be here while we are in training camp," Ilya Rozanov says, "but once the season starts, I will not be in this apartment all the time."
 
Luca almost wants to protest that. Him being there is the whole point of billeting, after all. 
 
"I will be with my partner."
 
Partner.
 
"You will have it to yourself some nights. If you need anything, call me. I will pick you up from here at 6:30 for morning practice."
 
"Okay," Luca says, though his mind is spinning in circles.
 
Whoever this partner is, there has to be some evidence of them here.
 
Luca's going to find it.
 

January 2020
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  r/puckbunnies · Posted by u/dkthrowaway 6 hours ago. 
Puck Bunnies: Dallas Kent is an asshole and a rapist. Don't try your luck with him.
Drama
This is a cautionary tale for all of you girls.
Kent must have an in with the bartenders at UV in Toronto, because I watched my drinks like a hawk. Ended up faint and disoriented after two drinks when I can throw back five normally. He dragged me back to his place. The whole time, he was laughing it up about how I deserved this, how puck bunnies are so gullible, how I'd make a good fuck for a night but he wouldn't want to be seen with me in public. And he's a two-pump chump. Ask me how I know.
I promise you it isn't worth it. I tried to go to the police and they didn't believe me.
The Guardians suck ass anyway.
[image: comment icon] 167 comments [image: share icon] Share [image: save icon] Save [image: hide icon] Hide [image: report icon] Report 68% Upvoted

What are your thoughts? Log in or Sign up log in sign up
Sort by relevance

daisymademe · 13 hours ago
OP, I’m so sorry this happened to you too. You aren’t the only one.
[image: reddit upvote icon]  36 points  [image: reddit downvote icon] [image: comment icon] Reply Share Report Save










  
    Chapter End Notes

    I hope you liked it! Feel free to tell me what you think.
Quick Notes:- I don't think this is ever going to end. 🫠 I keep adding 1 to the chapter count with each one that I write, and yet somehow that's never enough. Maybe 2 will work this time?
- Also, new workskin element! I could have gone fancier with the slides, but I chose to keep them transparent for the sake of accessibility in all site skins. Also afaik it's better for screen readers.
- You can tell I love cooking. Everything listed is something I've either personally made or had at some point, except for the brisket. Was that section strictly necessary? 100% yes, because it lets me talk about food.
- Why is Ilya the one doing most of the prep work? I think he probably learned to cook out of necessity when he came to North America, but enjoys getting Shane to eat food that he deems appropriately delicious.
- Also: I read Ilya as having unmedicated ADHD and C-PTSD. In Boston, he was accommodating for a lot of it with his habit of going out (we're not talking about his history with cocaine here but I have some thoughts on that as well). In Ottawa, he has a few of the Cens, and Yuna and David, but he definitely isn't getting the dopamine that he would regularly get from winning, and he isn't going out. He does feel safer, but that is generally the time when people start to process deeper traumas, because they finally have the wherewithal to do so.
- Anyway, he decided to start making pelmeni one afternoon and now they have about a thousand of them stashed away in their freezer. He takes a bag out and boils them whenever he wants pelmeni.
- Is the pelmeni a metaphor for him missing Russia even though he’s committed to Canadian citizenship now? Maybe. :) It’s not as simple as missing Irina’s grave. There are a million things he can never go back to, even though he wanted and needed to get out.
- They 100% have a home theater. It's great for watching tape. And other things. 👀
- Why the slideshow? I think Shane would really love having a sense of control of the information he's sharing when he comes out. He wants it to be neat! He wants to retain some privacy! He's still lying by omission a little bit!
- Wyatt runs urfavisjanedutch! Have I been holding on to this tidbit since I had Lisa say he had theories? Yes. Also, it's deeply funny for him to what were you doing at the devil's sacrament Luca.
- You might recall that there were a few other people listed in that email from chapter 13, namely Carter Vaughn and Cliff Marlow. Do not worry, I will get to them :)
- The timeline is Soup. But also, Luca was drafted at 18 during the 2018 draft. I'm choosing to bring him in now instead of in 2020.
- Is billeting Luca a dumb idea? Maybe. But Ilya has to billet someone at some point. Also, the apartment is literally only for when he's crashing in Ottawa. It's very convenient for Ilya. He’s delegated most of the tasks off. Is it giving Luca psychosexual issues? Maybe. This fic is not Hollanovaas, even if Luca wishes it could be.
- Am I implying that he's getting a rookie instead of a dog? Yes.
- Is Luca a little bit of a crazy fanboy? Yes. It is personally very funny to me to make him this way. Italicizing Ilya’s name in his narration only scratches the surface.
My thoughts on Shane's diet and the dishes I selected for the dinner party:I do not think Rachel Reid knew what she was implying when she said Shane was on a macrobiotic diet, because it really isn't suited to his calorie needs as an athlete. I get needing a shorthand for a restrictive diet, but that's just not what I would have picked. Based on what we do see him eat, I'd say he eats closer to a Mediterranean diet, with an emphasis on fish and poultry for protein, lots of vegetable and fruit intake, and an emphasis on complex carbs for fueling rather than processed carbs. It would fit with some of the decisions he makes w.r.t. the cookies on Christmas and the Snickers bar, as well as his opinions on Ilya's diet, but still allow him to meet his needs.

He's not anorexic. He's probably closer to orthorexic, but also professional athletes are generally pretty regimented with their diets, so it doesn't ring as that strange within his circumstances. It's a performance diet. He gets more restrictive with it around the events of The Long Game because of the stress of the situation. The dishes I picked generally fit a Mediterranean diet, though there are some exceptions, since Shane is not the only person at the party.

The diet itself is not the issue; the use of it as a method of controlling something when he doesn’t have anchors elsewhere is.

The recipes are being written up for the extras :)


  


      

  












      Chapter 16: Interlude: Luca
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Contact: Jane
August 15 9:48 AM
Lily
ok apartment is clean
guest bed made and sanitized
pantry stocked with bird and real food
Jane
Sounds like it's all ready.
Lily
oh no
Jane
What?
Did he come early? Did you forget something?
Lily
no toiletries in the bathroom
i will make basket
Jane
...There are toiletries in that bathroom.
My shampoo is in there.
Lily
no
i am not giving this boy your 3-in-1
Jane
It works perfectly well as part of my routine.
You know I'm clean.
My skin and hair are fine.
Lily
that is genetics
Jane
Wow. Genetics.
Not the shampoo working as intended.
Lily
i do not think anyone else could have good hair and skin after using that
he will get the little bottles
Jane
You're giving him baby shampoo?
Lily
...you have jokes now?
the hotel shampoo
Jane
That's a good use for them.


 
Living with Ilya Rozanov is definitely different than Luca was expecting.
 
For one, he keeps a clean house. Shoes off at the door, kitchen kept spotless, no dust on any surfaces, a courtesy basket of sweets and toiletries in the guest bedroom. It's like living in an AirBnB.
 
It's a little bit strange. The man who was on the posters on his wall as a teenager now walks around the apartment shirtless, going about his normal routine while Luca has heart palpitations. Or at least what Luca thinks is his normal routine. 
 
For a man who teasingly calls himself lazy in interviews, he certainly isn't lax about his conditioning. It's...inspiring. In multiple respects.
 
 
 
The internal screaming from the first few days is rapidly forgotten in favor of exhaustion from training camp. 
 
Luckily, he's not the only one who has to adjust. Coach Wiebe has a laidback personality, but that doesn't stop him from pushing them hard. Bag skates aren't punishment; they're just a regular fact of conditioning. 
 
"You guys have had a rough go of it over the last couple of years," he says, gesturing with his clipboard. "But I know you have the drive to go all the way. I don't want you overworking yourselves when you need to be at your best, so we're going to ensure your foundations are strong now." 
 
It's an interesting philosophy, but one that the team likes, Luca thinks. 
 
When training camp is done, and they've started the preseason games, he finally has the time to start noticing things.
 
For one, the absolute lack of women's clothing anywhere in the apartment. There's a night when Luca goes out with Young, Holmberg, and LaPointe for 'rookie bonding' even though he's the only true rookie on the roster this year. When he comes back, there's no car in the driveway, and Rozanov is gone.
 
There's a note on the table reading, 
With my Jane. Will be back for practice.

~ Ilya
in surprisingly neat handwriting.
 
The perfect opportunity to do some investigating.
 
Yet when he peeks into Rozanov's closet, it's all men's clothes, neatly organized by type, in what looks like his size. There's a lot of sportswear, mostly Adidas, but a couple of Reebok shirts, several neatly pressed suits, and some more eclectic pieces that Luca remembers seeing on gossip sites.
 
Nothing to indicate another person living there, even part of the time. No evidence of a woman, at least. If Rozanov's Jane is a man, then he must either always have clothes packed with him, or be close enough in size that his clothes don't stick out in the closet.
 
Or he just wears Rozanov's clothes when he's here, Luca's mind whispers. Maybe even his jersey. Do you think the captain finds that hot?
 
Luca shakes his head as he steps out of the closet and back into the hallway.
 
He's not a fan behind an anonymous blog now. He has to be normal about this.
 

Contact: Jane
September 28 6:49 PM
Lily
Мой муж [My husband]
i am leaving now
the infant has left the house
Jane
He's not an infant.
Lily
feels like it
Jane
You do remember that we were hooking up at his age, right?
Lily
do not make me think of this
he looks like squishy child
Jane
Well, you have to look after that squishy child now.
Feed him, take him to practice, teach him how to be a human being.
Lily
he knows how to do all this
haasy is very quiet boy
squeaks when i try to talk to him in the morning
like mouse
wait no
rabbit
he is not mouse like pike
Jane
You have to stop calling Hayden a mouse.
Lily
and yet he still is one
Jane
I have to work with him! 
Lily
is still true. pike is mouse.
i will be home in an hour
Jane
I'll be ready.
Don't text and drive.
Lily
🙄


 
It's very hard to be normal.
 
There are some framed pictures, but not a lot. A couple of the Boston Raiders, some of the Centaurs, a group of players wearing matching Irina Foundation shirts. All of these photos are mounted on the wall, tastefully arranged.
 
There are some other shots on the shelves with his trophies: Roz with a woman with dark skin and curly hair, Roz grinning next to Shane Hollander as he holds up a 1 with his finger on their draft day, Roz hoisting the Stanley Cup.
 
A picture of a woman with curly blonde hair, hugging a boy in hockey gear who looks like a younger Roz.
 
"What are you doing?" The question hits Luca like a crack of thunder, and he drops the frame back onto the shelf. Thankfully, it doesn't break, but there's a moment of terror as it clatters to a stop.
 
"I wasn't snooping!" Luca yelps. 
 
Roz snorts. "Be more careful, Haas." He walks up to the shelf and picks up the fallen frame, taking it with him as he disappears down the hallway.
 

Contact: Jane
December 2 4:16 PM
why did i say yes to billeting
Jane
Because you have an apartment that you don't live in most of the time and therefore have the space for a rookie to live?
Because half of your team either have young kids or are preparing for babies within the next year?
Because the other half are Sens call-ups and guys who have only been on the team for a year?
Because you're trying to be a responsible captain?
Lily
yes yes i remember now
you do not billet rookies 👀
Jane
I don't think it would be a good idea to expose a rookie to the stalker fans.
Ottawa's quieter. Safer if you leave him there and come home.
Lily
😡
i do not like that metros do not think this is big deal
Jane
It's Montreal. It comes with being captain. You know I have people for security.
Besides, I just come home now instead of crashing in Brossard.
I get up early anyway.
Lily
is good that you can come home, yes
is good that i can come home too
Jane
What did he do?
Lily
looking at pictures mostly
said he wasn't snooping but jumped like startled rabbit and dropped mama
Jane
Oh no.
Did it break?
Lily
no
but i think i will take it home
Jane
That's probably a good idea.
I'm glad I took the polaroids home.
Lily
that is where they went????
i was looking for them!!!!
Jane
Why were you looking for them when you have me at home?
Lily
i cannot miss my husband when he is on roadies???
and his glorious ass that i love to look at????
Jane
...This is what we have the tripods for.
And I wasn't about to leave my nudes for your dumbass rookie to find.
Lily
he is not dumbass! haasy is very smart boy
Jane
They're all dumbasses. 
You're telling me you never once tried to look through Cliff's stuff when you were with him your rookie year?
Lily
...
yes but that is not relevant
marly did not have anything interesting!
Jane
Maybe I should ask him.
Lily
no!!!!
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Metros Finish First in Atlantic Division

Team reports high hopes for the playoffs after a stellar regular season.
By Dave Peters



MONTREAL – The Metros finished the regular season in first place in the Atlantic Division, with a record of 65-12-5 and a total of 142 points in the team rankings. This year marks the most wins in team history, ending a season that has been phenomenal for multiple players, including team captain Shane Hollander, alternate captains Hayden Pike and Jean-Jacques Boiziau, and goaltender Sorren Miitka. Hollander will be taking home the Art Ross trophy in June, having finished the season with 135 points, though he was edged out for the Rocket Richard by Ottawa Centaurs captain Ilya Rozanov.

When asked about the the playoffs in yesterday's press conference, Hollander said the following: "We have to keep the momentum up. All I'm thinking about is the series that's ahead of us right now against the [Tampa Bay] Thunder. We have work to do." 

Though Hollander's early tenure as captain saw the Stanley Cup return to Canada in back-to-back victories in 2015 and 2016, the Montreal Metros have not made it to the Finals in three years, with a first round loss to the Philadelphia Ringers after Hollander's injury in 2017, and two losses in the Eastern Conference Finals: the Boston Raiders in 2018 and the Washington Revolutionaries in 2019. If the Metros can keep up the pace from the regular season, they may be able to make it back to the Finals.

At the conclusion of this 2019-2020 playoff season, Hollander's contract will be coming to an end. Montreal will be facing a competitive market for Hollander with the salary cap increase; at $10 million AAV, Hollander just barely breaks the top 20 salaries in the MLH. Given his production for the Metros, Montreal management will have to consider the cap space they have remaining, as well as a no-movement clause for Hollander's contract to beat out the competition.

More on page A4! 
 

Montreal Metros Captain Shane Hollander lifting the Stanley Cup in 2016
 

Montreal Metros Logo

Dream Gap Tour heading to Montreal

After the PWHPA's recent tournament in Toronto, the final leg of the tour will conclude in Montreal with the Secret Cup.

More on page A16!
Toronto Guardians Player Accused of Sexual Assault

Dallas Kent, 25, has come under scrutiny after multiple anonymous reports surfaced online. This follows in the recent trend of discourse surrounding assault and criminal activity in Major League Hockey after the release of Closing the Gap by Jane Dutch.

More on page C7!
Rose Landry on Directing Hollander-Rozanov Documentary

The acclaimed actress has once again stepped into the director's chair for her first foray into documentary filmmaking.

More on page D4!


Solution on page B7.


 

 
The MLH playoffs are no joke. Luca doesn't think he's ever felt this tired in his life.
 
It's disappointing to lose to Boston in overtime in Game 7. They almost did it.
 
But it isn't bad for the team that was called the worst in the league two seasons ago.
 
And at the end of the night, Luca finds himself getting ready to go out with the Boston Raiders. On an invitation from Cliff Marleau, no less.
 
Not for him personally. That was more of a proxy thing.
 
"Roz!" Boston's captain shouts joyfully, dapping him up in the handshake line. "You coming out with us tonight? For old time's sake."
 
Roz arches an eyebrow. "What, so you can throw up in my shoes again, Marly?"
 
Marleau laughs. "Bring your boys with you, alright? Oi, Raiders!" Heads turn to face him. "We're bringing the Cens out. First round's on Roz!" Cheers go up from the Raiders, and some of the other Cens crack smiles, even through the lingering disappointment of the loss.
 
So Luca finds himself in a club with an X drawn on his hand as the rest of the Cens take shots. It's a little stupid that he can drink in Canada and at home, but not in the States. 
 
Whatever. The exhaustion is almost like being drunk anyway. He can probably convince Roz to get him a beer eventually. It'll take a few shots, but he'll get there.
 
He edges back towards where Roz and Marleau are standing in the back, picking up on their conversation as he gets closer.
 
"...you still with Jane then?" Marleau says, pointing his beer bottle at Roz.
 
Roz gives him a deadpan look and yanks his chain forward to show off the ring that hangs next to his cross. "What do you think, Marly?"
 
"No shit, dude! Good for you!" Marleau cheers. "I'm glad it's working out, even though we miss you here. When's the wedding?"
 
"We are already married, Marly, keep up." Marleau splutters at Roz' statement.
 
"You didn't invite me?"
 
Instead of justifying himself, Roz pulls his phone out of his pocket and shows Marleau something. "We only had Jane's parents there. Courthouse wedding."
 
Marleau's eyes go wide, and his eyebrows arch almost all the way off of his face. "No way."
 
"Yes."
 
"No fucking way. Holy shit." He looks back at Roz' face. "The whole time?"
 
"The whole time," Roz confirms, a smug smile on his face.
 
Marleau sweeps Roz up in a hug so tight that his face goes red. "Congrats, brother. That's one hell of a pull."
 
"I know."
 
Marleau sets Roz back down on his feet. "I guess that's why you were so mad in the theatre, then. Jeez, we all thought you were mad about your sex life getting put on blast!"
 
Roz cocks his head a little bit. "You were not wrong about that."
 
Marleau's brows furrow. "But--wait. You just said--" he cuts himself off and his eyes go even wider. "So your Jane is--" he's cut off once again, but this time by Roz' hand slamming over his mouth.
 
"Yes, Marly, now shut the fuck up," he hisses. "My Jane has very nice announcement planned, yes? This summer, you will see it." He pulls his hand away from Marleau's mouth.
 
"Can I tell the boys?" is the first thing out of Marleau's mouth.
 
"Can they keep a secret?" Roz looks at Marly for a long second before they say, simultaneously, "No."
 
"Goddamn, dude." Marleau takes a long pull from his beer. "You're not planning on going back, then," he says, a little more solemn.
 
Roz sighs. "No. I am almost Canadian citizen now. My family is here. Sveta," he hesitates for a second, "Sveta takes gifts back for Katya when she goes, but I do not talk to Alexei anymore. And my father is dead, my mother is dead. Much more keeps me here."
 
Marleau wraps an arm around Roz' shoulders. "Doesn't stop you from missing it though."
 
"No." Roz shrugs, but in the way that Luca has come to learn means that he's trying to avoid being sad about something. 
 
"You've always got brothers here, even if you're in Ottawa now," Marleau says firmly. 
 
"Спасибо, [Thank you]  Marly," Roz says quietly.
 
"Speaking of which, y'all gave us one hell of a fight. What happened to Ottawa being the worst in the league?"
 
Roz starts ticking off on his fingers. "One, I am there now, and not here giving you advantage. Two, we got Hazy. Three, we got rid of shitty coach. Now we have Wiebe. Four, we have good defense, and Bood. Five, we got baby Haasy in the draft. Haasy!"
 
Luca startles, realizing how long he's been standing there, unaware of time passing. "Me?"
 
Roz rolls his eyes a little bit. "Yes, you. Unless there are any other Haasy's in this club. Are there?"
 
"No," Luca says hastily as he comes closer. "Just me."
 
"I thought so." Roz' phone screen lights up with a text in Cyrillic. "Sveta is here. I will go get her." He disappears into the crowd, leaving Luca with Marleau.
 
Luca stands there, trying to think of something to say, before Marleau goes, "He really doing alright?" He looks at Luca, concern in his dark eyes.
 
"He's...okay," Luca says. "It's better when he goes home to his Jane, I think. When we're on the road, or when he's back in the apartment, it's a little harder."
 
Marleau nods. "He's making it to practices alright?"






"He picks me up for early practices at 6:30." Luca can feel the flush on his face even thinking about it. 
 
That gets a laugh from Marleau. "That's one way to get him there. God, we should have thought of sticking a rookie on him sooner."
 
"I don't think that would have been a good idea in Boston," Luca blurts out.
 
"Probably not," Marleau admits. "Too much to be responsible for when he was here." He looks down at the table for a moment. "He billeted with me when he was a rook, you know? They were already calling him the Russian Menace when he was your age, even though he was just a kid."
 
Luca doesn't feel like much of a kid. He's 20 and living in a foreign country, much like his captain did. "He had you though."
 
Marleau laughs. "That he did." He gives Luca another long look. "He's got you too now, kid."
 
"He does," Luca says, even though he's screaming a little bit internally at the thought of being close to Ilya Rozanov.
 
Marleau claps him on the back as Roz comes back to the table with a beautiful woman. She looks Luca up and down with a stare that feels like it could cut glass. "Luca Haas."
 
"Yes," he squeaks.
 
"Sveta, do not scare him," Roz chides lightly.
 
"I am not trying to scare him," she says archly. "Come along, Haas. We will dance. I want to see what Ilya sees in you." She turns on her heels towards the dance floor.
 
Luca gulps and follows.





  
    Chapter End Notes

    I hope you liked it! Feel free to tell me what you think.
Quick Notes:- Yes, the chapter count went up again, but that's because I'm including the extras now (Jane Dutch bibliography, dinner party recipes, workskins, deleted scenes, etc.). We'll see if I can get it done.
- I swore I was going to get to Troy in this chapter, but Luca Haas possessed me while I wrote this chapter.
- Luca. My Boy. My creepy little Victorian doll. He's getting a little weird with it. By the end, he's figured out that Jane is probably a man, but not who he is.
- Shane has an extensive bottom prep routine, and uses moisturizer and sunscreen at Yuna's insistence because his skin has to be in good conditions for his ads, but he is a man at heart. I got the idea for the 3-in-1 from An ode to Shane Hollander's masculinity by mrbusinessman.
- No, I will not tell you what else is in those polaroids. :)
- A bit that I didn't end up including but is nonetheless in the background: Ilya's weed garden (three plants named Nadya, Yulya, Sonya). He started doing it because he needed a hobby, then realized it was helping his depression. He's now trying to get Shane to do some edibles because Shane won't smoke and is really trying to get him not to smoke. He has a grow light and an automated watering system. He still cannot successfully roll a blunt. It's in his Ottawa apartment because Shane does not like the smell.
- Was that bit inspired by the fight they have over Ilya 'smoking weed and playing video games' in the Long Game? Maybe a little bit. But I do think gardening (in both senses of the word) would be a good hobby for Ilya.
- The stalker fans thing is based on Shane's comments in canon as well as my perception of his popularity.
- Since the Cens got Wiebe and Luca a year early, and also have an Ilya who is doing generally better because he's actually cohabiting with Shane, I made it such that they end third in the Atlantic Division and play Boston in the first round of the playoffs.
- This goes in line with some of my comments on this post by polysyndetonaddictsupportgroup; I'm trying to frame the situation a little more like what I think was intended at the end of Heated Rivalry as opposed to how it was retconned for The Long Game i.e. Ottawa not being as good or historical a team as Montreal or Boston, but still good enough that Ilya would be able to retain his career and put up good statistics. Hence why Ilya and Shane are neutral on Ottawa in chapter 9, and Hockey Analyst mentions specific issues and the potential that Ottawa has in chapter 11.
- Marly is in on the secrets now! I've been waiting to bring him back :)
- I am altering history by making him billet with Cliff; this assumes show canon where Marly is older than Ilya.
- Is Sveta about to enact more psychosexual torment on Luca? 100%. This little pansexual Swiss boy doesn't know what's about to hit him. He's literally this meme with Svetlana (and Ilya) (and Marly):


Solution on page B7


  


      

  












      Chapter 17: ESPN Presents: 10 Years of Rivalry - Hollander vs. Rozanov: Episode 1
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        See the end of the chapter for notes
      






   
 
 





  






ESPN Presents: 10 Years of Rivalry
Hollander vs. Rozanov
 
 
 

 
[The documentary opens with a shot of an empty ice rink. Two figures skate out to the center face-off dot as a referee follows behind. The two players, SHANE HOLLANDER and ILYA ROZANOV, get in position as the ref holds the puck above the face-off dot.]
 
ILYA ROZANOV: First to ten wins.
 
SHANE HOLLANDER: Cool.
 
[The referee drops the puck, and the camera follows it in slow motion as it tumbles towards the ice.]
 
[The shot changes to montages of older footage with voiceovers from announcers.]
 
VOICEOVER ANNOUNCER: —Canada's own Shane Hollander—
—a playmaker in the making—
—exceptional player status at age 15—
—his hockey IQ is off the charts—
 
[Montage of Shane Hollander playing in the OHL in Kingston and as a member of Canada's junior national team.]
 
VA: —Russia's Ilya Rozanov—
—incredible instincts and drive—
—Designated Junior for CSKA Moscow at 16—
—sharp wit and a sharper backhand—
 
[Montage of Ilya Rozanov playing in the KHL in Moscow and as a member of Russia's national U18 team.]
 
 





  






International Prospect Cup 
December 2008
 

 
NARRATOR: Shane Hollander and Ilya Rozanov faced off for the first time in the finals of the International Prospect Cup Tournament in December of 2008.
 
[The shot changes to show pictures of Canada's Junior National Team with Shane Hollander wearing the C at 17 years old as Rozanov speaks in voiceover.]
 
IR: It was last international competition before 2009 draft. Everyone talking about Canadian player who will go first. He was the one I had to beat.
 
[The shot changes to show Ilya Rozanov directing Russia's national U18 team, his directions muted in favor of Hollander's voiceover.]
 
SH: Going into it, I knew there was a lot on the line. I had been reviewing tape for months. I sat in on the open practices because I needed to see what we were up against.
 
[Footage of the game is shown, before the shot switches to show the Russian team lifting the trophy.]
 
N: Ultimately, Rozanov led Russia to victory in that tournament, and with it came the eyes of the scouts.
 
 





  






2009 MLH Draft
 

 
[Rozanov walks on the stage to shake hands with the team owner and receive his jersey.]
 
VA: With the first pick in the 2009 MLH Draft, the Boston Raiders select Ilya Rozanov!
 
[Hollander walks on the stage to receive his jersey; as he walks off, the camera follows him down to where his parents meet and embrace him.]
 
VA: With the second pick in the 2009 MLH Draft, the Montreal Metros select Shane Hollander!
 
[The shot changes to show Hollander and Rozanov in front of the photo backdrop, holding up their jerseys as the cameras flash at them. Rozanov, holding up one finger, glances over at Hollander, whose smile is strained as he raises two fingers.]
 
[The shot changes once again to show the current Hollander and Rozanov sitting in chairs in front of the camera. Hollander has a framed photo in his hand; a closer look reveals that it is of Hollander and Rozanov the day they were drafted.]
 
IR: You were so mad that day.
 
SH: ...I was excited to be playing for my mom's favorite team.
 
IR: (poking Hollander in the side) Still mad.
 
SH: No.
 
IR: You would not have been in the gym that day if you were not mad.
 
SH: Maybe I just wanted to work out.
 
N: The gym?
 
SH: We both ended up in the hotel gym the night of the draft. We raced a bit on the stationary bikes. I won.
 
IR: You did not win! Lies, Hollander. (to the narrator) He is lying.
 
SH: (swatting away Rozanov's hand absentmindedly) I won the race. Anyway, we talked a little bit.
 
N: Could we call that the start of your friendship?
 
IR: Was not friendship at that point.
 
SH: More of a friendly animosity, I suppose. We never really hated each other, though. 
 
N: For the most famous rivalry in hockey, that's a bit of a surprise.
 
IR: It would not be fun if we hated each other. For us or for fans.
 
 
 





  






Before Rookie Year
 

 
[Montage of the remainder of Hollander and Rozanov's pre-MLH careers; Hollander playing with the Kingston Frontenacs and Rozanov with HC CSKA Moscow.]
 
N: Before officially joining the MLH, Hollander and Rozanov finished out their junior careers, with Hollander in the OHL and Rozanov in the KHL. They played each other once more at the international level for the 2009 International Prospect Cup Tournament.
 
[The shot changes to show Shane Hollander lifting the IPC trophy as the captain of Team Canada.]
 
N: This time, Hollander took home the gold. 
 
[The shot changes to footage of the 2009-2010 MLH season featuring the Metros and Raiders.]
 
N: Meanwhile, their teams were getting ready to welcome them.
 
[Footage of Metros fans holding up a poster reading "We want Hollander!" which cross fades into a picture of a locker in Boston with Rozanov's name written on it.]
 
N: And the rivalry had already begun to build.
 
[The shot changes to show a snippet of CCM's Summer 2010 campaign featuring Hollander and Rozanov. The two players skate up to a face-off dot, much like the footage from the start of the documentary.]
 
[The shot changes to show Hollander and Rozanov seated in front of the camera again.]
 
SH: I can't believe that was almost ten years ago.
 
IR: Ten years? Do not say this, Hollander.
 
SH: You're just mad that your rookies don't think you're cool anymore.
 
IR: (dramatic gasp) I am very cool, Hollander. I am young and hip, and you are boring old man.
 
SH: First off, I'm only a month older than you, and second, young and hip people don't need to say they're young and hip.
 
[Rozanov's response is cut off by a technical difficulties screen, which transitions into footage of the one-on-one scrimmage from the start of the documentary, with Hollander stealing the puck from Rozanov.]
 
[The shot returns to Hollander and Rozanov in their seats, looking slightly ruffled.]
 
SH: It was fun to film though. We did some individual shots first, and then they had us doing the face-offs. This guy (pointing at Rozanov with his thumb) couldn't stop laughing.
 
IR: You laughed too! Was not just me.
 
[The shot returns to the footage of the CCM commercial; instead of continuing into the now iconic puck battle, Rozanov and Hollander descend into laughter as they skate up to the face-off dot.]
 
SH: I can't believe they kept that footage.
 
IR: You have same angry kitten face.
 
SH: I do not!
 
IR: See? (motioning at something behind the camera) Look. Angry kitten face.
 
[The footage from before is paused on a screencap of Hollander's face, looking disgruntled as Rozanov laughs. It slides to the left side of the screen as a picture of a wet kitten is pulled up on the right.]
 
IR: (delighted) I was right!
 
SH: (making a remarkably similar disgruntled expression) Can we move on from this?
 
 





  






Rookie Year: 2010-2011
 

 
N: The Hollander-Rozanov rivalry quickly became the biggest story in hockey for the year. 
 
[The footage switches to a post-game interview of Rozanov.]
 
REPORTER 1: How are you feeling about finally getting to Montreal tomorrow?
 
IR: Good. About time.
 
R1: Are you looking forward to beating Shane Hollander?
 
IR: Uh, he is goalie now, yes?
 
REPORTER 2: Ilya, at the beginning of the year, you said you would score 40 goals your rookie season. You still feel that's going to happen?
 
IR: No, no. I never said 40 goals. It's a lie. Liar told you that. I said 50.
 
[Footage from the first MTL-BOS game of the 2010-2011 season. The coaches are shown on screen, discussing their shift changes.]
 
VA: Leclaire talking to McCann and St. Pierre. It's probably the last face-off of the game.
—Who are they sending in? The crowd seems to have ideas.
—Are they gonna do this? Are they gonna give the people what they want?
—Leclaire is gonna give it to them.
—Is Theriault gonna do this too? Are we gonna see—
—Listen to that crowd.
—And there you have it!
—It's Ilya Rozanov versus Shane Hollander.
 
[The camera follows the puck drop as Hollander swipes the puck out to teammate Hayden Pike and puts on a burst of speed towards the offensive zone, taking the puck back on a breakaway to score the game-winning goal.]
 
[The footage switches to a post-game interview of Hollander.]
 
REPORTER 3: But a goal off the face-off? Your first against Rozanov? That had to have felt pretty good?
 
SH: I'm happy with any goal I can get.
 
R3: But one off of Rozanov?
 
SH: Again, I'm happy with any goal.
 
R3: And the face-offs?
 
SH: I'm here for the team. I'm here to win. I don't care about the details.
 
R3: And what do you think about being compared to Tiger Woods and Serena Williams? Do you think you share any of the same challenges?
 
SH: I don't really think about stuff like that. I'm just super happy to play for the Metros.
 
[The shot changes back to the current Hollander and Rozanov.]
 
SH: It was a lot of pressure early on. I can't imagine dealing with the press in a language I'm not fluent in.
 
IR: Was not easy. They like long questions. But I was not only Russian on the Raiders. 
 
N: The season didn't stop for anyone, and neither did the rivalry.
 
[Footage from the 2011 All-Star Game, with Hollander and Rozanov on opposing teams. Rozanov sets the new shot accuracy record, only for it to be broken by Hollander.]
 
SH: (smug) And it still stands to this day.
 
IR: (shrugs) Only means you peaked in rookie year.
 
SH: (offended gasp) (opens mouth to respond)
 
[Technical difficulties screen, transitioning to Rozanov slamming Hollander into the boards during their one-on-one.]
 
[The shot then changes to Hollander walking on stage to accept the Calder Memorial trophy and shaking hands with the Commissioner.]
 
N: The year culminated in a tight race for the Calder Memorial Trophy for the Rookie of the Year, which ultimately went to Hollander.
 
 





  






2011-2013
 

 
[Highlights from the 2011-2012 and 2012-2013 seasons of iconic goals and games.]
 
N: The next few years saw Hollander and Rozanov develop into integral pieces of their teams' systems.
 
SH: We stayed in touch throughout that stretch, but I think we were both a little more focused on developing as players.
 
IR: Oh, you did not want to beat me during this time?
 
SH: I didn't say that.
 
 





  






2013-2014
 

 
[The shot changes to footage and newsreels from the 2014 Olympics, showing Hollander receiving a gold medal and countless articles in both English and Russian about the Russian hockey team's downfall.]
 
N: The rivalry came back onto the international stage with the 2014 Olympics in Sochi. Canada took home gold with Hollander as captain, while Russia lost to Latvia on home ice.
 
IR: It was...not an easy time. To lose in Russia, it was not good for me. And the anti-propaganda laws, the doping scandal, it did not make it easier.
 
SH: Yeah. I was very proud to bring home gold for Canada, obviously, but I—I was pretty concerned for you.
 
[The shot changes to Rozanov lifting the Stanley Cup, surrounded by the Boston Raiders.]
 
N: The loss in Sochi lit a fire under Rozanov and the Raiders for the rest of the season, all the way to the 2014 Stanley Cup.
 
IR: Never forget, Hollander, I got it first.
 
SH: (disgruntled expression that quickly fades into a practiced neutral expression often referred to as his resting bitch face) Yeah, yeah.
 
[Footage from the MLH Awards as Hollander and Rozanov present the Lord Talon Award and read lines about sportsmanship in hockey before taking an awkward selfie.]
 
N: They ended the year with one of the most public acknowledgements of the rivalry to date.
 
IR: What is funny is that I already had Hollander's number.
 
SH: You never did send me those photos though.
 
IR: Hold on, I will do it now. (removes phone from pocket)
 
 





  






2014-2016
 

 
[Footage of the 2014-2015 and 2015-2016 seasons, including Hollander lifting the Stanley Cup.]
 
N: Though Rozanov took many of the firsts in their rivalry, Hollander came into his own over this period, leading the Metros to their first Cup win since 1993 in 2015, and their first back-to-back win since the late 1970s.
 
SH: (smug) Boston never got back-to-back Cups while you were there.
 
IR: I still got two.
 
SH: Oh you got two? Not the Raiders? You?
 
IR: (to the camera) No one ever believes me when I say this man chirps. Rude, mean, and not funny.
 
SH: Seriously?
 
IR: What? You said I could not call you boring.
 
SH: And that's what you picked instead? 
 
IR: Would you like me to say something else? (opens mouth in anticipation)
 
[Technical difficulties screen, transitioning to Rozanov scoring and holding his hands up as Hollander skates back to the face-off dot.]
 
 





  






2016-2017
 

 
[The shot changes to show clips from Face-Off as Hollander and Rozanov continue their previous conversation in voiceover.]
 
IR: And then he became movie star.
 
SH: I was in the movie for two minutes.
 
IR: Still counts, Hollywood.
 
N: Hollander became a household name with his cameo in the Jane Dutch adaptation, Face-Off, as an older Jason Sivertsen alongside Rose Landry as Cynthia Ryan.
 
[The shot returns to the current Hollander and Rozanov, as Rozanov scrolls on his phone.]
 
SH: Are you actually trying to find my IMDB credit right now? (leans over to look at Rozanov's phone as Rozanov lifts it out of the way)
 
[Technical difficulties screen, this time showing Hollander scoring and smirking at Rozanov.]
 
[Highlights from the 2017 All-Star Game showcasing Hollander and Rozanov's electric chemistry on the ice: no look passes, impossible speed and coordination. The reel concludes with Rozanov kissing Hollander's helmet.]
 
N: What came as more of a surprise was the All-Star Game that came after the premiere, where Hollander and Rozanov played on the same team for the first time.
 
IR: All-Stars was very fun. Everyone was very afraid of us.
 
SH: I really don't know why they were. 
 
[Footage of the MTL-BOS game when Hollander's injury occurred, the camera focusing on Hollander hitting the ice and not getting up and Rozanov hovering over him, a worried and heartbroken expression on his face.]
 
N: The Metros came into the 2016-2017 season as strong contenders for the playoffs, but those hopes were dashed with Hollander's season-ending injury.
 
SH: I won't lie—I hated not being able to play through the end of that season. 
 
IR: It was not as fun without you.
 
N: However, the Metros' elimination and the Raiders' loss in the Eastern Conference Finals led to one of the most memorable moments in hockey history, as Scott Hunter came out after the Admirals won the 2017 Stanley Cup.
 
IR: (sigh) It was very brave, what he did. I could not talk about it at the time, but it was very big thing. Good for many people.
 
SH: It was certainly inspiring for us.
 
 





  






2017-2018
 

 
[Footage from the press conference Hollander and Rozanov held in August of 2017 to announce their joint effort on the Irina Foundation.]
 
N: What led you to take on the challenge of creating the Irina foundation?
 
IR: It is named for my mama, to honor her...My father had just died, earlier that year, and I was feeling very far away from Russia, and everything that reminded me of her. 
 
SH: We had talked a little bit about starting a charity, but that was really the first seed of the idea for the Foundation. After that, it just kept growing. It's one of the things I'm proudest of working on.
 
IR: ...what he said.
 
[Footage of Hollander and Rozanov running their annual Irina Foundation hockey camps.]
 
[The shot changes to show highlights of the Boston Raiders from the 2017-2018 season, including Rozanov lifting the Cup for the second time.]
 
N: The end of the 2017-2018 season came as a surprise to many. After the Raiders won the Cup in June, everyone expected Rozanov to sign with Boston. But in a heartfelt statement, Rozanov said his goodbyes to Beantown as he signed with the Ottawa Centaurs.
 
IR: I loved Boston. But there were things that were important to me that I could not keep there. (grasping Hollander's hand in his)
 
 





  






2018-2019
 

 
[Statistical comparisons of the Montreal Metros and Ottawa Centaurs from the 2018-2019 season.]
 
N: Many thought Rozanov's move to Ottawa signaled the end of the iconic rivalry.
 
SH: It was definitely...different.
 
IR: What did you call it? A learning process? This. It was better when we got Hazy [Wyatt Hayes], but it was like first few years in Boston, when we were bottom of the division. Took hard work for everyone. But it was worth it.
 
 





  






2019-2020
 

 
[Footage of the Ottawa Centaurs during the 2019-2020 season with Brandon Wiebe as head coach.]
 
N: The Ottawa Centaurs underwent a coaching overhaul over the summer of 2019 and came back swinging, finishing 3rd in the Atlantic Division and facing Boston in the first round of the playoffs.
 
IR: The boys did well. Wiebe works very well with this team.
 
[Footage of the Montreal Metros winning the 2019-2020 Stanley Cup, Hollander raising it as the captain.]
 
N: But the Montreal Metros emerged on top, earning their third Stanley Cup under Hollander's tenure as captain.
 
SH: We worked a lot on trust. All the pieces came together at the right time.
 
N: A fantastic season to cap off 10 years in the league. But there's more to the story than just hockey.
 
[Freezeframe on a close-up shot of their hands, studio lights glinting off of their wedding rings.]
 
IR: He is my husband. There is no one I love more.
 
SH: I love him. He makes me better every single day, as a player and a partner.
 
 






  






The Hollander-Rozanovs
 






  
    Chapter End Notes

    I hope you liked it! Feel free to tell me what you think.
Quick Notes:- This documentary transcript got a lot longer than I anticipated. There were supposed to be other plot events that happened in this chapter. 🫠 This is technically only part one of the two-part docuseries.
- It was a very fun way to check my memory of the plot events in this fic though!
- Is it more of a mockumentary? Maybe. The intent in-world is to be open and relatable in a way that doesn't invite people to look further. Softening Ilya's image while making Shane's a little bit more nuanced. Can you tell that Rose is directing it? Absolutely. That's her pet hockey player and his husband.
- Some of the documentary details are borrowed directly from the show; others are adjusted for this AU.
- One of these is Canada winning gold in Sochi.
- I do love a good timeline reveal, but this is not meant to be one. It's meant to muddy the waters a little bit. Make the world wonder about exactly when it happened, present them with evidence that the rivalry never meant true hatred, that it meant they played their best against each other. The marketing is still intact. Their privacy is still intact.
- Fundamentally, the documentary is meant to reframe Ilya and Shane's relationship into something the hockey world will find palatable and coherent with their careers as they progressed, much like Shane reframed their story in his novels.
- And it's meant to divert attention from the whole Jane Dutch thing. We'll see if it works out. 👀👀👀
- A side note about Ilya's reputation: He's described as being disliked, but it takes a lot for people to genuinely hate a white man at the top of his sport if he isn't a cheater, committing crimes, or a truly heinous asshole, none of which we see him do on-screen. What I've decided to do is make him a pest in a way that is designed to be annoying and distracting. He will call you old in a way so obscure it leaves you spluttering and trying to parse it while he's stealing the puck. People hate it because it works. He's playing the heel. Also he licks people like Brad Marchand. Is he still an asshole? Sometimes.


  


      

  












      Chapter 18: ESPN Presents: 10 Years of Rivalry - Hollander vs. Rozanov: Episode 2
  



    Chapter Notes

      Warning: there is a scene alluding to attempted sexual assault. If you need to skip it, skip the video transcript after the the Deuxmoi tweet.


      
        See the end of the chapter for more notes
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brad @bradsanders
This whole performance is an affront to the sport. It's a disgrace to the real hockey players on the ice.
Joey @Puckwizard456
fucking how!?!??! they've won 5 of the last 7 Stanley Cups
 
brad @bradsanders
Exactly. Who knows what kind of rigging they could have been doing behind the scenes.
 
elisa @elisachirps
...bro did u even watch the doc
 
elisa @elisachirps
did u see the professional statistical analyses
 
elisa @elisachirps
or the fuckin uhhhhh multitude of trophies they've won individually
 
elisa @elisachirps
or the fact that every time they've faced each other they've been pretty much equally matched
 
elisa @elisachirps
regular season or playoffs
 
brad @bradsanders
Whatever. 

 
read Closing the Gap @lezgofleet
holy shit Hollander is the family that Roz moved for. Ottawa is so much closer to Montreal.
jack @cens4lyfe
That tells you he's the GOAT. he got Roz to go to his hometown team.
 
jack @cens4lyfe
that's our fucking BOY out there.

 
Scott Hunter @scotthunter21 ☑️
Shane Hollander and Ilya Rozanov have taken a very brave step today as the first MLH players to openly be in a relationship.
Scott Hunter @scotthunter21 ☑️
I'm honored to have been part of their story, and to have seen them grow as players, as captains, and as men.
 
Scott Hunter @scotthunter21 ☑️
Their competitive integrity has been a driving force in the league over the last decade.
 
Scott Hunter @scotthunter21 ☑️
To all the young players out there seeing this, I hope you know that the future is always in motion.

 
dutch @janejanejane
I-
dutch @janejanejane
ok not to bring it back to jane dutch but like
 
dutch @janejanejane
she HAD to know right?!?!?!?
 
dutch @janejanejane
like
 
dutch @janejanejane
she was roz' unofficial cover story for years. was she his beard?!?
 
dutch @janejanejane
oh god i just realized that cynthia looks like the fem version of ilya. there's no way she didn't know

 
🌹@byanyothername
rose landry is a real one. the media scrutiny around her and hollander was no joke. And coming to direct the doc? Best Friends for real.
 
Ottawa Centaurs @ottawacentaurs ☑️
Congratulations to our captain and his husband!
 

 
 
 
 





  






ESPN Presents: 10 Years of Rivalry - Hollander vs. Rozanov: Episode 2
 
 
 

 
[The episode opens on a shot of Yuna and David Hollander, seated before the camera.]
 
YUNA HOLLANDER: We were very surprised when the boys first told us.
 
DAVID HOLLANDER: Well...
 
YH: To some extent, at least. We knew they were closer than the public knew for a little while. 
 
DH: But when Ilya came to visit Shane in the hospital, we knew that there was a lot more to it.
 
YH: They're a lot more similar than people think. They're both so dedicated.
 
DH: And competitive. They could make a competition out of anything. Drying the dishes, doing puzzles...
 
YH: It's fun for them, come on. 
 
DH: It is.
 
[The shot changes to a montage of photos of Hollander and Rozanov at home, sitting at their dining table and eating dinner while having a conversation.]
 
NARRATOR: At home, Hollander and Rozanov live a mostly ordinary life, or as ordinary as it can get for professional athletes.
 
SHANE HOLLANDER: ...the flopping really isn't necessary.
 
ILYA ROZANOV: They use their heads to hit the ball, любимый. [beloved] There is some head trauma.
 
SH: Yeah, but they're not faking injuries after doing headers. You know we'd get called on embellishment if we even tried to do what they do.
 
IR: We have pads.
 
SH: We have knives for shoes and skate on a hard surface. They're on grass. And they have shin pads or whatever.
 
IR: (shrugs) Football is football.
 
SH: No, it's soccer...and anyway, the women don't fake injuries like that. They just get up and keep playing unless they're actually injured.
 
IR: Is strategic. Easier to score on penalty kicks.
 
SH: Of course it's easier to score—the goal is huge! It's not like the goalie can block the entire thing with their body. I don't know how they miss.
 
IR: ...I am never taking you to a football game again.
 
SH: Soccer game.
 
[The shot changes to show some of Hollander's teammates seated in front of the camera: Hayden Pike and Jean-Jacques Boiziau.]
 
JEAN-JACQUES BOIZIAU: We used to tease him [Hollander] about being married to the game. Rozanov is about as close as he could get.
 
HAYDEN PIKE: That's true. He's never more fired up than when we're playing Rozanov.
 
[Footage of Hollander and Rozanov slamming each other into the boards for possession of the puck.]
 
N: The question of whether they play hard against each other is answered each and every time they take to the ice.
 
[The shot changes to show Svetlana Vetrova, Rozanov's childhood friend, and a freelance hockey analyst.]
 
SVETLANA VETROVA: Ilyusha [editor's note: Russian diminutive of Ilya] never plays better than when he is against Hollander. They cannot let each other win.
 
[The shot changes to a montage of Rozanov playing with the Boston Raiders, voiced over by his former teammate and alternate captain Cliff Marleau.]
 
CLIFF MARLEAU: Roz before playing Montreal, god. It was like lightning in a bottle. He'd be yelling at us in the locker room to play like his life depended on it. (pause) I guess it did. I don't think Hollander would let him in the house if he didn't.
 
[The shot changes to show Zane Boodram, Rozanov's teammate and alternate captain in Ottawa.]
 
ZANE BOODRAM: We joke about it now, but for a guy who says he likes to have a good time, he certainly spends a lot of time in the gym and on the ice. With Hollander, it goes up to another level.
 
[The shot changes to a montage of Rozanov and Hollander training together during their summer intensive sessions. They are joined by the teammates who were shown on camera previously, as well as players from the Montreal Stars and Ottawa Spark, including Marie-Philip Poulin, Laura Stacey, Leah Campbell, and Max Riley.]
 
N: Part of being the best is training with the best, and sharing those skills with future players.
 
[Footage from the Irina Foundation hockey camps, with the aforementioned players as coaches. The montage shows the players instructing the kids through drills, but also playing and joking around with them, including Rozanov dragging a long line of children behind him holding on to his stick, and Hollander gently spinning one of the kids on the ice, picking up the intensity as they laugh.]
 
[The shot changes to Hollander and Rozanov, seated in front of the camera once more.]
 
SH: It comes down to this: there's no one else in the world who understands me like he does. I don't have to explain how it feels to be a captain, to be a player—he knows because he's in the thick of it too. So at the end of the day, when I go home, I know I can just be Shane, and he'll just be Ilya.
 
IR: What he said.
 
[Hollander lightly elbows Rozanov with a smile on his face before he is drawn into a kiss. The shot freezes on the Hollander-Rozanovs kissing before segueing into a montage of the two players over the years.]
 

 
Group Chat: no cap
July 2 9:46 AM
Mitty
@Hayden @JJ what the fuck
you KNEW?!
Hayden
captain's privileges
JJ
yes
Gil
u knew he was fucking rozanov
Pat
how long?
how long was he giving up team secrets to fucking rozanov?
Andy
i do not think he was giving up team secrets
you all embarrass yourselves without his help
Taylor
fuck u andy
Roy
hollzy's been gay this whole time???
how do we know he wasn't looking at us int he showers
Berky
he wouldn't be lookin at u lol
u think he'd want ur ugly ass?
Steddy
ya u can't deny that Rozanov made the hottest players list lmao
Mitty
more importantly
his contract is up!!!
what if he goes to ottawa?!?
Andy
fuck
they still have cap space and all those deadweights
they'd give up anyone to steal him
Taylor
shit
Hayden
Yeah.
you all had better get your acts together
i don't want to hear you saying shit about shane or rozanov
JJ
who knows?
maybe he can convince rozanov to come here
can you imagine the power play then?
Pat
gdi
that's a fucking nightmare
we can't let them play together anywhere else


Group Chat: Metros WAGs!!!
July 2 10:26 AM
Nicole
OMGGGGGGGGG
shane's married to rozanov????
Jackie
yeah
Valerie
girl HOW did you keep that a secret
i'd be literally dying
gil is freaking out
Carine
it wasn't easy lol
Nataly
ok but here's the real question
who's the wag?
Nicole
fuck
they're both players
it's not like hunter's boyfriend
Valerie
we canNOT let Rozanov in here
that's like
idk
we can't give an opposing team's captain intel
Jackie
dw shane will not let him
Nataly
what
does he think we can't talk to his husband?
Jackie
well no
he doesn't want any possibility of cheating like val was worried about
and he doesn't want to be added to the cens wags
Carine
that tracks


Group Chat: OttaWAGs
July 2 11:59 AM
Caitlyn
ok now that the first freak out is done
does this mean we were wrong about jane dutch the whole time?
Selena
...roz always was pretty flippant about it
he never really confirmed that his jane was jane dutch
maybe it was just a codename for shane
Vanessa
that would make sense
but why keep the joke up that long?
Cassie
that's pretty much it
the rumors were convenient and meant he had a reason for us to not meet his partner
Lisa
it's obvious once you think about it
they told us when we went to that irina foundation coaches dinner
sorry we had to keep it from you girls :(
Caitlyn
ngl i am still a little mad about that
but i get it
it would have been hard for all of us to keep it secret

 
Group Chat: Raiders ⚔️
July 2 12:28 PM
St. Simon
@Marly you better pay me my fucking 50 bucks back
Roz was NOT dating Jane Dutch
Marly
man it's been years
give it a break
Sebbin
wait
WAIT
they weren't going to kill each other at all stars
Hammer
more importantly
roz married the pussyblaster 3000


 
The thing about plans is that every step can go perfectly, and the world will still find wrenches to throw into them.
 
The timing was supposed to be perfect. Coming out of the Metros winning the Cup would have made it even sweeter.
 
Instead, the morning that Shane is supposed to meet with management to negotiate his new contract, he's woken up by a barrage of notifications, including two emails from Farah.
 

Deuxmoi @deuxmoi ☑️
Throwing Down in Toronto? Dallas Kent PUNCHED by Troy Barrett in altercation outside club Ultraviolet.
[Video: Shaky camera footage showing Kent yelling at Barrett, while a visibly disoriented young woman is blocked by Barrett's body. She is leaning against a wall, unable to support her own weight.
DALLAS KENT: What the f*** are you doing, Barrett?
TROY BARRETT: You need to back up, Dallas.
DALLAS KENT: I don't need to listen to you. Come on, sweetie, let's get out of here.
TROY BARRETT: She's not going anywhere with you. 
Kent charges forward and tries to shove Barrett away. Barrett stands his ground, motioning to the young woman to get out of the way.
DALLAS KENT: Quit being a f****** p****! 
TROY BARRETT: (to the young woman) I called 911. You're going to be okay.
DALLAS KENT: Are you a f***** now? Is that what this is?
Kent shoves Barrett once more and rears back with a fist cocked. Barrett ducks out of the way and punches back, and a crunching noise is heard as Kent's nose breaks.
DALLAS KENT: (nasal) Ow! What the fuck!
TROY BARRETT: Back off, Dallas. I'm not going to say it again.
DALLAS KENT: M***********!
Kent attempts to throttle Barrett as sirens are heard in the background. The camera gets more shaky as police enter the encounter, separating Kent from Barrett and putting handcuffs on Kent.]
rick @sendrickpics
not what i expected to see with that headline
 
brad @bradsanders
Why is Kent being arrested? He didn't do anything.
 
Hallie @censin4
wtf are you talking about he clearly did smth to that girl and barrett is doing what needed to be done
 
Dave @davejones
Barrett assaulted Kent.
 
kate @barrettgirlie

troy was defending himself are you fucking BLIND

 
dutch @janejanejane
the league witch strikes again holy shit
dutch @janejanejane
first hollanov comes out. she's been involved in the conversation with them for years now.
 
dutch @janejanejane
and now kent's been arrested, just like austin.
 
dutch @janejanejane
she's fully a witch at this point. i don't know what else to call it.

 
MLH @MLH
Statement on the arrest of Toronto Guardians player Dallas Kent:
[Image: Typed text reading the following:
The MLH acknowledges the arrest of Dallas Kent. League officials will comply with all protocol necessary to investigate this incident, in conjunction with law enforcement. 
]
selena @rozanovae
funny thing that the MLH can "investigate" Kent's arrest but won't say a word about punishment. no suspension. nothing.
 
selena @rozanovae
and yet they STILL haven't said anything about hollander and rozanov. no congratulations whatsoever.
 
selena @rozanovae
really makes you think about what their priorities are


 
Subject: Kent Controversy + Cover-Up
From: farahjalali@mtlta.com
To: SHockey24@hotmail.com

Shane,
First impressions from the public have generally been positive; a lot of excited fans. There is a bit of a vocal minority, but most issues have been directly answered by the statements you gave during the documentary. I have kept an eye on any probes from league officials just in case.
Unfortunately, we are dealing with a bit of a different issue at the moment: the Kent arrest. There is some suspicion in the media that your documentary release was pushed up as a way of covering it up.
You may be asked for statements. Do not give them anything.
I'll follow up again after we meet with management.
Farah Jalali
MTL Talent Agency

 
 
 
Re: Kent Controversy + Cover-Up
From: SHockey24@hotmail.com
To: farahjalali@mtlta.com

Farah,
Good to know.
Shane Hollander

 
 
 
Subject: Questions regarding CTG
From: farahjalali@mtlta.com
To: authorjanedutch@hotmail.com

Jane,
The league is asking about whether you knew about the Dallas Kent situation prior to his arrest. I have given them no comment, and that will continue to be the case, but I wanted to make sure this was on your radar. I am keeping an eye out for legal challenges.
Farah Jalali
MTL Talent Agency

 
 
 
Re: Questions regarding CTG
From: authorjanedutch@hotmail.com
To: farahjalali@mtlta.com

Farah,
Thank you. I did not know about it. The resemblance disclaimer is in place.
Jane Dutch
NYT Bestselling Author

 
 

 
Ilya slings a heavy arm around him, pressing kisses to his shoulder and the side of his neck, his morning stubble gently scratching. "Come back to sleep, солнышко," [Sunshine]  he mumbles. "Meeting is not until afternoon."
 
Shane turns his head to meet Ilya's mouth but ends up catching his nose for a second before he aligns himself correctly. "Sorry, baby. Got some emails from Farah."
 
Ilya cracks an eye open. "About meeting?"
 
Shane sighs. "Dallas Kent got arrested last night."
 
Ilya snorts. "Good."
 
"People think our documentary was released to cover it up."
 
Both of Ilya's eyes open, still bleary with sleep. "What."
 
"I know. It's ridiculous."
 
"What are they going to do—try and accuse us of cheating?" 
 
Shane only hums in acknowledgement, not fully knowing what he's going to be walking into.
 
The fact that Jane Dutch is being drawn in doesn't sit well with him, because Shane didn't need to know what Kent was doing to write about it.
 
There weren't many good aspects to being bullied in Juniors. Or not bullied, per se. Ostracized is a better word for it. 
 
The threats from parents have been coming since he was on his Novice team, at 7. Those were practically normal.
 
But he went straight from Bantam to Juniors, and none of the older guys wanted to deal with the 'special' rookie. Unless it was getting him to fetch towels or something. They slammed him into the boards in practice and hated when he got too fast for them to catch.
 
It meant he was very purposefully left out when they went out to drink and smoke weed and find girls. And bring girls back to their rooms. Shane slept with a pillow over his head those nights, and was the only one to get out of bag skates the next day because he didn't break curfew.
 
Anecdotal evidence holds out. 
 
So no. He didn't need to know about Kent. 
 
He just needed to know about hockey.
 
"Anything else?" Ilya prods lightly.
 
Shane sighs. "They think I wrote Closing the Gap about Kent."
 
"A year ago? What, did he use it as a guide..."
 
"Manual," Shane supplies.
 
"This."
 
"It's more like the league is trying to figure out exactly what Jane Dutch knows."
 
Ilya makes a noise in the back of his throat. "Commissioner called me about Jane a while back. Said something about investigation into a player."
 
"Into me?" Shane asks. "Or someone else?"





  
    Chapter End Notes

    I hope you liked it! Feel free to tell me what you think.
Quick Notes:- The reactions were a lot of fun to write! It was fun to bounce between everyone reacting :) and bring back old bits :)
- I did have to get rid of the devil's sacrament moment between Wyatt and Luca in order for the tumblr post to work. Truly a noble sacrifice.🫡
- This is not the entirety of episode 2; just the sections that were particularly relevant, since I had reactions that I wanted to get to in this chapter.
- Don't worry, we will see some of the Cens' reaction--it was just a little too long to make it into this chapter.
- Shane Hollander thinks hockey is the best sport, and he is not afraid to assert that.
- Is the soccer conversation a little bit inspired by the World Cup? Yeah probably. Ilya has heart eyes the entire time.
- Why did the soccer bit make the documentary? Well firstly, it’s funny to me. Secondly, it’s Rose illustrating that they have conversations like a normal couple.
- Bantam and Juniors are ranks in Canada's junior hockey system; Bantam is ages 13-14, while Juniors is for older teenagers (16+ afaik). Shane got exceptional player status that let him start in Juniors at 15. He had a lot of interesting (read: traumatizing) experiences in juniors.
- I wonder why the league is making some rapid investigations 👀👀👀
The Metros' WAGs life updatesJacqueline "Jackie" Pike neé Bergeron - Hayden Pike's wife. Still quietly smug about inspiring Jane Dutch
Nicole Miitka - Sorren Miitka's wife. Extremely excited about the last gossip.
Nataly Drapeau - Patrice Drapeau's wife. Asking the real questions.
Valerie Comeau - Gilbert Comeau's wife. Will not let Rozanov into the WAGs chat.
Carine Toussaint - J.J. Boiziau's fiancée. Relieved to not have to be hiding one of the secrets any longer.
The OttaWAGs' life updates- Cassie Boodram - Still the HBIC.
- Selena Chouinard - Putting the background pieces together.
- Caitlyn Dykstra - A little mad but mostly happy.
- Vanessa Boyle - Admiring the commitment to the bit.
- Lisa Hayes - Chill and calm as always. Her theories have been confirmed.


  


      

  












      Chapter 19: Interlude: Meeting the Commissioner
  



    Chapter Notes

      Warning: references to drug use and underage sex in context to Ilya's teenage years.


      
        See the end of the chapter for more notes
      






  The drive from Hawkesbury to Ottawa isn't that long, but it's enough for Ilya to ruminate for a while, now that he isn't immediately looking at his husband.
 
It's been over three years since he last went to Russia. His Canadian passport, crisp and new, sits in the house safe with the rest of their important documents. The documentary would never have been released without it.
 
Katya is ten years old now, almost eleven. She will probably never see her дядя [uncle]  again. Of course Svetlana will bring gifts, but that is not the same.
 
Not the same as her traitorous дядя [uncle] leaving her to the cruelties of the state trying to draw him back.
 
He will never see Moscow again, the memories of it dimming with every passing day. And yet there are new details that arise, every time he thinks about them.
 
The single day that his mother did not leave her bed and his father arrived home to an empty table. After, the table was never empty, even if Irina did not rouse.
 
The little dent in the back of his head that Shane's fingers always linger on when he runs his hands through Ilya's hair, from the heirloom samovar that Alexei took the punishment for ruining.
 
Countless laps in the rink that was only a few blocks from their home, blisters breaking, the seeping blood only ever showing on his socks, never his skates.
 
Looking at injection sites in the arms of the other boys and wondering when he would be the one to need supplementing, as the coaches put it.
 
Doing lines with Sasha and Sveta, the laughter sharp and the bodies writhing, every stolen moment nearly painful to imagine sober.
 
Galina says that it is his mind feeling safe enough that the repressed memories can come back.
 
Ilya would beg to differ. The memories never went anywhere. It is him looking on them with distant eyes.
 
Shut up, he tells his mind as he parks his car. You have every reason to be happy. 
 
Part of him still cannot fathom that the world knows about him and his husband. Another part knows that he was never going back to Russia anyway. The last part, the one that has gloried in every time he has been able to say that Shane is his, wins out as he gets out of the car and walks into the Censplex.
 
 
 
Coach Wiebe standing up from his chair, holding a hand out for Ilya to shake, and pulling him into a hug isn't precisely what he expected. Sure, the social media team already congratulated him online, but that's all Harris’ work. 
 
"Did one hell of a brave thing there, Roz," Wiebe says as he steps back, gesturing for Ilya to take one of the seats in front of his desk.
 
"Was not so brave," he responds. The filming itself certainly wasn't. It was him and Shane in a room with Rose and a camera, the production crew bustling around, already in the know. The release was scheduled for the start of July, while he and Shane were too busy fucking in every room in their house to devote all of their focus to it. "My Shane planned it all out." 
 
That's not entirely true, but it delights Ilya to say it.
 
"Still," Wiebe says, his eyes crinkled at the edges but shining slightly, "it means a lot, and not just for you two. I mean," he takes a deep breath, "You're two of the best players in the league. They can't just push you out."
 
There's a weight to his words, a wound that feels old and raw.
 
"They pushed you out," Ilya says slowly, the words rolling around in his mouth. "You and another player?"
 
Wiebe sighs deeply. "My second season in Detroit. My old teammate," he hesitates for a second, as if weighing whether or not he's going to share his name with Ilya. "We got drunk and hooked up. A few times. I had feelings. I don't know if he did, or if he was more afraid, but it didn't go well. I went down to the Griffins, and he got traded. I never—I never saw him again."
 
Ilya feels a pang in his chest. "Oh."
 
"Eventually, I met my wife, and I fell in love with her. I wouldn't trade her or our daughters for anything. But," he laughs, a little bit broken, "it just got me thinking about how much has changed in only a couple of decades. You boys are a lot braver than we ever were."
 
In all his years of playing hockey, Ilya doesn't think he's ever felt truly seen by a coach of his. Until now, that is. "We could not have done it then either."
 
"Probably not," Wiebe agrees. "Actually, that reminds me. Head office has half of the staff reviewing footage of the games you've played against each other. Do you have a starting point for them as a comparison point? We couldn't tell from the documentary." He's matter-of-fact about it, at least. "For what it's worth, I don't think they'll find anything."
 
"Starting point for what?" Ilya plays dumb.
 
Wiebe gives him a look that tells him to cut the bullshit. "Your relationship, Roz. When you first got with Hollander."
 
"That is two different answers," Ilya says. "Relationship is hard to tell when exactly." A relationship marked by meetings four times a year and whenever they could squeeze time together, spun over endless text threads and Shane's novels and Ilya lurking on pages unnoticed. "But we have known each other since 2008."
 
Instead of asking for more details, Wiebe's face softens. "The whole time, huh."
 
Ilya nods. "It does not change how we play against each other."
 
That gets a laugh from Wiebe. "Oh, I wouldn't say that. But you certainly weren't throwing games. I've seen enough of those face-offs of yours to know that."
 
"I do not think he would have married me if I cheated," Ilya says. The corollary goes without saying, unfathomable enough that Ilya can't put words to it.
 
Wiebe comes around the desk as they stand. "Come on. The boys are waiting for you."
 
Ilya lets him lead the way out the door.
 
 
 
The blast of noise that comes as Ilya enters the locker room isn't a surprise. That has come with every win that stacked up for the Cens this season.
 
The poster hanging on his locker, on the other hand, is.
 




  





YOU HAVE A HUSBAND

 
Laughter bursts out of him, unbidden. 
 
"I told you it was a good idea!" Holmberg slaps Luca on the shoulder. "He fuckin' loved it."
 
"You lucky bastards," Dykstra says to Bood and Hazy, who have been standing apart from the pandemonium. "How come he told y'all first?"
 
"Captain's privileges," Bood says smugly, just as Hazy says, "Goalie eyes."
 
"Did you want me to ruin the surprise?" Ilya says, arching an eyebrow.
 
"No, but," he sputters, "We'd have kept it secret!"
 
Chouinard comes up and slaps him on the back. "Man, you know that's not true. Cait would find out instantly, and then I'd have Selena asking me about it, even if I don't know about it."
 
Boyle nods sagely. "Didn't you tell us Susie's name before Cait had her baby shower?"
 
Dykstra's face has gone red and blotchy. "Uh..."
 
"Face it, Dicky, he had to keep it to the people who can keep secrets." Holmberg interjects. "'Sides, Haasy didn't even know, and he lives with Roz."
 
"Speaking of," Young says, elbowing Luca. "How did you not know?"
 
"Did you ever see Hollander around?" Pointy cuts in. 
 
"Did you find any of his stuff?" Holmberg's smile could cut glass.
 
"No!" Luca's blush is a lot more even than Dykstra's, violently spreading down his neck. "I didn't find anything. I didn't know."
 
"Is not nice to lie, Haasy," Ilya teases. 
 
"So you did find something!" Holmberg says, triumphant. "Come on, man, what was it?"
 
"I didn't look for anything, I swear," Luca yelps.
 
The rookies descend into yelling, the other three surrounding Luca, his expression crying for aid from Ilya that will not come. 
 
"He definitely suspected something," Hazy snorts. He has a mischievous tilt to his eyebrows that usually gets hidden behind his goalie mask.
 
"And what would that be?" Ilya asks.
 
"Not for me to tell," Hazy returns, his eyebrows wiggling faster in a way that would be comical on anyone else. 
 
"Come on, man," Bood cajoles. "Just tell us." He slings an arm over Ilya's shoulder as they watch the rookies roughhouse.
 
"Still waters run deep," Hazy says, but the mysterious tone he's trying to hold on to keeps cracking with his laughter. "He's a fan of you and Shane both. That's all I'll say."
 
By the way he keeps laughing, and the way that LaPointe now has Luca in a headlock while Young and Holmberg ambush him with questions, Ilya suspects that it'll end up coming out at some point.
 
"Gotta be hard spending that much time apart," Chouinard says to Ilya. "It's not like we get breaks all that often. They probably don't match up much."
 
"Is hard when I am home and he is on the road, or the other way," Ilya acknowledges. "But we have phones. And we come home. A little extra driving is nothing to spending the nights with him." 
 
"You have a place in between," Boyle says with a start. "How come you kept the rook for the season then?"
 
Ilya shrugs. "Haasy stayed in the apartment. I told him when he came I was going to my other place."
 
"And yet you still drove him to practice in the Spyder?" Dykstra whistles. "You really are a softie, Roz. Chauffeur service for the rookie!"
 
"The sports car school bus, eh?" Chouinard chortles, before sobering a little bit. "That's better than I thought," he directs to Ilya. "It's hard on Selena when I'm gone, even with her mom in town and our au pair. It's hard to keep everything going."
 
"Yes," Ilya says. "We tried just having me here and him there in Montreal, but it was not easy. This is better for both. As much as we can do while we are on different teams."
 
"Do you want to play together?" Luca asks. He's wriggled out of the headlock, and all of the rookies are now quiet, listening in on the conversation.
 
"Maybe. Eventually. But there is no one who could afford us together, not with the cap as it is." And it would not be fair to rest of the league, he doesn't say. 
 
Maybe someday, when they aren't the faces of their teams, they'll play together and wipe the floor with pure chemistry and years of their careers behind them. When they don't have to prove that they can play against each other fairly.
 

Group Chat: coolest guys in the east
July 3 10:02 AM
Vaughny
first off
congrats hollzy
but also WHY AM I THE LAST TO KNOW
@Boiz @Bood I know for a fact y’all knew 
Hollzy
I'm sorry we didn’t tell you, Vaughny.
We were planning on a night out with you, but the timing just didn't work out.
Vaughny
...fair enough
Hollzy
Also, Ilya really wanted Scott to be surprised.
Vaughny
smh
can’t believe I’M getting drawn into a white man’s beef
🙄
Boiz
be honest
could you really keep it from him
Vaughny
yes!!!
Bood
you sure about that 👀
Vaughny
of course!!!!
Bood
man i hate to say it
you love to chat
it would absolutely have come up
Vaughny
no it would not!!!
Boiz
so he did not find out about the all-stars threesome from you? 👀
Vaughny
...rude
Hollzy
For the last time, there was no threesome.
Bood
just you and roz though 😏
Hollzy
🖕
Vaughny
anyway
have you seen this shit with kent
Boiz
yeah it tracks for him
barrett getting involved is a surprise though
Bood
who knew that little white boy could throw hands
Hollzy
To be fair, we did know he could fight.
Kent antagonizes too many people for us not to have seen Barrett throw a punch.
Vaughny
still good that he did it though
i hope that girl is okay
the fucker can stay in jail ngl
Bood
he probably won’t
Boiz
and how do you know?
Bood
1) white star center for an original 6 team
2) he’s been a shithead since i played in juniors with him and no consequences have ever stuck. there's no way he doesn't just get out on bail and pay some fines.
3) he’s got some kind of connection with the commissioner’s office. idk what exactly but he's bragged about it since the year we got drafted.
Boiz
that does track
Hollzy
Hm.



PHONE CALL TRANSCRIPT: R. Crowell -> S. Hollander
Date: 3 July 2020
Duration: 05:20
 
CALL INITIATED - Recording in Progress
 
S. Hollander: Hello?
 
R. Crowell: Mr. Hollander.
 
S. Hollander: ...Commissioner Crowell. 
 
R. Crowell: I assume you know what I'm calling about.
 
S. Hollander: I do not.
 
R. Crowell: You know, there are a few things in life that I can't stand. Surprises, disloyalty, people lying to my face...
 
S. Hollander: ...
 
R. Crowell: But you know what I hate more than all of that? Being embarrassed and blindsided. That documentary of yours really, really hit on all of those at once.
 
S. Hollander: Oh.
 
R. Crowell: If we were in season right now, the two of you would be suspended immediately. Indefinitely.
 
S. Hollander: Indef—
 
R. Crowell: Thankfully for you, we're in the offseason, and I have bigger things to worry about. I told you not to cause a stir, Hollander. Take your laurels and go home, get your new contract, keep your head down. Now there's this garbage, you kissing Rozanov and talking about being married, it's unacceptable.
 
S. Hollander: How so? It was an official ESPN documentary. The approvals for it went through the league and our teams' media departments months ago. We partnered with You Can Play.
 
R. Crowell: I never would have approved of this going to air.
 
S. Hollander: (shuffling of papers) I believe the wording was 'reflect on ten years of the Hollander-Rozanov rivalry on all levels, from professional to personal', which was approved back in 2018.
 
R. Crowell: You expect me to believe you planned this, this fraudulent circus act. You lied about your relationship and then put it on the screens of every hockey fan.
 
S. Hollander: We did not lie. 
 
R. Crowell: What? You expect me to believe that you weren't throwing games or sharing strategies with Rozanov?
 
S. Hollander: We never threw games. And our relationship has been on file with the HR departments for both of our teams for years, the same way that any player has to declare a personal relationship within the league. 
 
R. Crowell: Well—
 
S. Hollander: And I can assure you that neither of us were involved in the other's contract negotiations.
 
R. Crowell: I'll leave that to be determined by the league's investigation, thank you very much. Speaking of contract negotiations, you've just become a free agent.
 
S. Hollander: (pause) I have.
 
R. Crowell: Well, I would highly recommend complying with the investigation. No team is going to want you if they find even a scrap of evidence that you were cheating.
 
S. Hollander: Our legal team has already reviewed and compiled all relevant communications and meeting records and shared them with our teams and the officials from the Department of Player Safety who sent the inquiry.
 
R. Crowell: That doesn't include anything you might have talked about in private, Hollander. Who knows what you were doing. (pause) (muttered) Flagrant disrespect.
 
S. Hollander: DPS and the MLHPA reps found no evidence to support supplemental discipline.
 
R. Crowell: That is not for you to determine, Hollander. I know it's not just you and Rozanov in your little arrangement. Your little pet author has a lot to answer for.
 
S. Hollander: ...I have no idea what you are referring to.
 
R. Crowell: Jane Dutch, Hollander! You had her write nonsense about other players to get us off of your scent! 
 
S. Hollander: ...I have never done anything like that, and neither has my husband. (pause) Jane Dutch writes fiction.
 
R. Crowell: Like I would believe that. Listen, Hollander. If you want to keep playing in this league, you'll do as I say. Comply with the investigation, keep your head down, and perhaps, consider telling me just who is behind your little novelist.
 
S. Hollander: ...What?
 
R. Crowell: Do you need me to say it again, Hollander? If you want to keep playing in this league, you'll tell me the identity of Jane Dutch.
 
S. Hollander: I heard you. I'm just not sure why you think you can leverage my career for the identity of an author who has notably brought new fans to the league. The 'Jane Dutch Effect', if you will. Wasn't it only a few years ago that the premiere date of Face-Off was set to drive up viewership for All-Stars?
 
R. Crowell: Damn it, Hollander! All you have to do is give me a name. Give me a name, and you get away with your (scoffs) marriage.
 
S. Hollander: What would you be doing with that name, exactly?
 
R. Crowell: None of your business. (muffled) —doesn't know that—stupid documentary—bigger scandal—blow over. (clear) Are you going to tell me or not, Hollander? I'm running out of patience with you.
 
S. Hollander: So you want me to tell you who Jane Dutch is, in exchange for amnesty from something that is not a punishable offense by law, or by MLH rules. Something that would not hold up for supplemental discipline for the Department of Player Safety or the Player's Association.
 
R. Crowell: ...
 
S. Hollander: Commissioner, with all due respect, I do not have to tell you anything, and neither does my husband. 
 
R. Crowell: You'll regret this, Hollander.
 
S. Hollander: Good day, Commissioner Crowell.
 
CALL TERMINATED





  
    Chapter End Notes

    I hope you liked it! Feel free to tell me what you think.
Quick Notes:- I have fallen into the trap again. For those of you who were sad about this fic ending, have no fear; it's gotten longer. On the bright side, it is nice to go to 24 :)
- Also, a note for my own peace of mind: They didn’t go to the cottage yet for a couple of reasons—the Metros won the Cup in early June, and both Shane and Ilya were up for awards at the MLH Awards. Additionally, Shane has contract negotiation meetings. They’ll go for the latter half of July and the beginning of August before they come back for training camp. They’re in the house in Hawkesbury, so their brand obligations are crammed into the first few weeks of the offseason.
- Re: the passport—I have a running timeline in the back of my brain for when Ilya has enough days in Canada to be able to get his citizenship. It’s not precise to the day; if we assume he got his PR card during the summer of 2019, and his application has the support of spousal sponsorship, extraordinary ability, and seeking asylum from persecution (all of which are provable for Ilya), he should be able to get his citizenship just before the documentary drops. Dropped. I’m writing this note at 1 AM.
- Anyway, it’s a little gripe of mine that the whole ‘Ilya needing Canadian citizenship’ thing is dropped in TLG. Even if you play fast and loose with the timeline, bringing it up is achievable in a single line, as evidenced above. If you have him get it at this point, it sets up for him wanting to come out/being less afraid of Russia coming after him.
- Got a little more introspective with Ilya at the beginning than I was expecting to, but I wanted to touch on him going to therapy, because it's been in the background (read: in my mind) while writing this.
- I promised you all we'd get to the Cens' reaction, and we certainly got there! For the poster, imagine the It Is Your Birthday poster from The Office.
- This is Wiebe's canonical backstory, just rephrased a bit for this context.
- Wyatt is having the time of his life while Luca melts into a puddle.
- We're getting into a few changes that I'm making...👀
- I was deliberate earlier (back in chapter 13 when I mentioned them talking to both teams). Right now, it’s not the best move for Shane to go to Ottawa:
- They’d have to go right to the cap to sign him even with a pay cut. And speaking of the pay cut, it would drastically affect how other players are paid, because if Shane Hollander is getting paid less than you and producing more, teams are going to start thinking about what they can do about that.
- Hockey is not a one-person game. Player chemistry can make or break a team, even a team with multiple stars. That means making sure that they cohere and can keep pace with one another is critical to their success. At this point, Ottawa doesn’t have enough strong wingers to be able to keep up with both Ilya and Shane.
- There are other reasons as well, but we’ll get to them in the next chapter.
- Shout out to Carter Vaughn. My man. The only one of the coolest guys in the east chat who I didn't get to reveal the secret to before the documentary drop.
- I decided to make the encounter with the Commissioner a phone call for a few reasons; first, that they would never meet with the Commissioner in person alone the way they do in canon. There's almost always an agent, lawyer, NHLPA rep, or coach present in some combination. The phone call catches Shane when he isn't expecting it (or so Crowell thinks). Also, the format works a little bit better for my purposes.
- He knows he won't get a straight answer out of Ilya. He's expecting Shane to be more like his media persona.
- Regarding a few of the things Shane says: supplemental discipline is penalties/fines/suspensions that are evaluated against players when they are not on the ice. It can be regarding further review of conduct during a game or off-ice infractions as far as I know. Being married to another player, and playing against that player are not prohibited by the rules of the NHL (and thus the MLH) so long as the relationship is disclosed as existing. They don't have to clarify the details beyond 'personal relationship', which most people take to mean close friends. They also have a business relationship, as cofounders of a charity, so it's declared there as well. Players in the league have friendships all the time.
- They were extremely thorough about following protocol. They could not risk having something like this break without a safety net.
- Take your guesses as to why the Commissioner really wants to find Jane Dutch 👀 and who was in the office with him 👀


  


      

  












      Chapter 20: Dropping Gloves
  



    Chapter Notes

      
        See the end of the chapter for notes
      






  Shane hangs up the phone with shaking hands, waits for the audio file to download, and immediately sends it to Farah.
 
 
Subject: Call with Commissioner
From: SHockey24@hotmail.com
To: farahjalali@mtlta.com
Attached: File: Phone Call 070320.mp3

Farah,
As expected, I've just received a call from Commissioner Crowell regarding upcoming contract negotiations. The details are attached. Please let me know what you think about next steps as soon as possible.
Shane Hollander

 
 
 
Re: Call with Commissioner
From: farahjalali@mtlta.com
To: SHockey24@hotmail.com
CC: cbouchard@bouchardstclaire.com

Shane,
The file has been received. I have forwarded it to Catherine and CC'd her on this chain.
Where we go from here is up to you. Should we choose to pursue this prior to your contract being signed, we may run into complications in the process. My advice would be to wait until after our meeting this afternoon to discuss the issue further.
Farah Jalali
MTL Talent Agency

 
 
 
Re: Re: Call with Commissioner
From: SHockey24@hotmail.com
To: farahjalali@mtlta.com
CC: cbouchard@bouchardstclaire.com

Farah,
I am good to wait. After the ink is dry, we'll need to discuss pulling J.J. in as an MLHPA rep.
Shane Hollander

 
 
There's an offer on the table from Ottawa. It's respectable but not record-breaking: 13 million AAV for 6 years.
 
There's part of him that just wants to take it. That just wants to be with his husband all the time.
 
But it takes all of their remaining cap space.
 
And there is another part of him that was forged in Montreal, that does not want to give up on this city, on this team.
 
Going to Ottawa would not be giving up everything. It wouldn't take his achievements away. It is the only place he would consider leaving Montreal for right now.
 
But Ottawa is Ilya's team. It's not his. There are gaps there, ones they have slowly been closing since Ilya came, that don't have space for Shane as he is.
 
 
 
Getting dressed for a meeting about contract negotiation should not feel so much like going to war.
 
Shane puts his suit on, each seam laying exactly where it is supposed to. It's not armor the way that his pads and jersey are, but it's enough to make his back straighten, cloaked in purpose.
 
He enters the conference room with his manager, agent, and lawyer at his side, Yuna brushing a gentle hand over his shoulder as she takes a seat to the left of him, Farah and Catherine landing on her left side.
 
Across the table, the GM, Bergevin, sits with his hands folded as Coach Theriault vibrates next to him. The team's owner, on the other hand, has a pleasant smile on his face that doesn't quite reach his eyes. He sits next to Marcel, the PR manager, who has a pen twirling between his fingers.
 
"Mr. Hollander," Bergevin says lightly. "Glad to have you with us today."
 
"Glad to be here," Shane says, the pleasantry suspended in the tension that hangs in the air.
 
The owner, Geoff, leans forward in his seat. "I don't think I can congratulate you enough for helping to bring the Cup back to Montreal."
 
"Thank you, sir." 
 
His smile shrinks a bit as he says, "But we've been hearing a lot about you for different reasons, lately. That documentary was surprising, to say the least."
 
Shane just waits for him to continue to speak.
 
"I think we just," he clears his throat, "wanted a little clarification from you about it."
 
Farah arches an eyebrow and says, "What kind of clarification would you be asking my client for?" 
 
"We're just looking for guarantees regarding player integrity," Bergevin says.
 
Catherine opens her briefcase and pulls out several copies of a neatly formatted document. "Our team took the initiative to conduct a thorough review through an independent third party, and found no evidence of collusion or other actions that would indicate a loss of player integrity."
 
Theriault snatches the packet from her, flipping through it rapidly. "Weren't throwing games, were you Hollander?"
 
The room goes abruptly still.
 
10 years, Shane thinks, and they still don't think we were playing fairly.
 
They don’t think it’s fair for us to be on the same team or on different teams.
 
At some point, they will not want us at all.
 
"M. Bergevin," Yuna says icily, "would you like to explain why Coach Theriault is present for this round of negotiations? Shane's contract does not fall within his purview."
 
"He's here for," Bergevin coughs, "input regarding room dynamics and Mr. Hollander's leadership as captain of the Metros, but if you would like to restrict this meeting to management and legal representatives, we can do so."
 
"That would be appreciated."
 
With that, Theriault is escorted out, his face purpling as he stifles invective.
 
Geoff picks up the packet from where Theriault left it on the table. "We'll be conducting an in-house review to be thorough, but this is certainly promising."
 
"Of course," Farah says. "Shall we discuss the offer you have for my client today?"
 
The team's lawyer slides a folder over to her. Shane doesn't even see the number before she and Yuna scoff, near simultaneously.
 
"Is this a joke?" Yuna asks evenly.
 
"It is a fair market offer," Bergevin says hastily. "And with the cap concerns, and recent controversy—"
 
"Controversy?" Farah asks. "My client's recent announcement was not a controversy. It was a reflection on his career, through ESPN's documentary department." In other words, about as boring and official as they could make it without doing a press conference.
 
"The media is clamoring for a response from the Metros' organization," Catherine says. 
 
"It may not be a scandal, but you cannot deny that it is divisive," Marcel says. 
 
"It has received a positive public response," Yuna says. She glances down at her tablet. "Sales numbers for Hollander merchandise have gone through the roof. We've received a large influx of requests for endorsement and sponsorship deals for Shane as an individual, as well as with his husband."
 
"Husband," Marcel mutters, derisive. "Mr. Hollander, what do you intend to say regarding the concerns that the organization rightfully has?" 
 
"I have not changed anything about the way I play," Shane says, the words tasting like ash. "My goal has always been to play good hockey. I have dedicated everything to this team." It's not anything he hasn't already said. It’s nothing he hasn’t already proven.
 
Geoff clears his throat. "In the interest of transparency, Mr. Hollander," he leans forward, "I do want to make it clear that I and the other owners would like to continue to work with you in Montreal, regardless of any controversy. So," he makes eye contact with Shane, "What do you need in order to stay here?"
 
That sends a ripple through the room, surprise making its way across the faces of Shane's team and outrage and confusion on the Metros' side.
 
Shane doesn't know what to say. He looks down at the table.
 
What do you need in order to stay here?
 
At the beginning of his career, it wouldn't have taken much. Even a few years ago, it wouldn't have taken much.
 
But he's older now. He's brought the Cup to Montreal three times. He is the face of the Metros. 
 
Marcel looks mutinous while Bergevin swallows nervously. "We can, of course, discuss—"
 
Thankfully, Farah cuts in smoothly, sliding a different folder over to the Metros' side of the table. "Fair compensation, for one thing."
 
Geoff picks up the folder and glances at the first page, raising an eyebrow. "Alright. We will have to plan out exactly how we can get this around the cap constraints, maybe a little bit of a backloaded contract, but it’s workable." He pauses, as though waiting for them to mention anything else.
 
"Montreal has historically been a place of 2SLGBTQIA+ activism," Yuna says. "We'd like to see the Metros engage with that history, and make inclusion and acceptance a priority throughout the organization," she stresses, her eyes flicking towards the door where Coach Theriault left only moments ago.
 
"I'd hate to have to address some of the issues we've seen from a legal standpoint," Catherine says softly. 
 
Marcel scoffs, only to be interrupted as Geoff continues, "That aligns with a number of our goals. We can certainly make that a priority. I believe our charity division would love to coordinate with you as well, Mrs. Hollander." He nods to Yuna before turning back to Shane.
 
"My no-move clause will carry over to this contract," Shane says. "Same provisions."
 
In other words, they can't trade him or put him on waivers without him waiving the clause. The only team he can be traded to is Ottawa.
 
Geoff smiles. "Of course. We would like to keep you in Montreal, Captain." His smile takes on a slight edge as he looks at Shane. "You keep this team winning, and we’ll have no problems."
 
There’s a slightly numb feeling in Shane’s chest as he shakes the owner’s hand, ink drying on his contract.
 
A feeling that he might not see some of the people in that room ever again.
 
A feeling that burned its way into his soul since he first learned to play; the main reason he still writes; the one that whispers, Be great, and they will want you. Be the best, and they will keep you. Settle for nothing less.
 
He shakes it away, and does his best to look Geoff in the eye.
 

Group Chat: Metros FTW
July 3 3:09 PM
Shane
Okay. I know you all have been talking about it, so we're going to deal with it right now.
I’ll take one question from each person, and that’s it.
If you waste it on something stupid, I'm not coming back to you. You have one shot.
Go.
Bouchard
did you ever let him win?
Shane
I would rather die. Next.
Wilson
could you get intel on the centaurs???
Shane
No. That would imply that I thought we couldn't win without cheating. Is that what you're trying to say, Willy?
Wilson
no!
Shane
Good. Next.
Roy
how do u decide who's the girl?
Shane
We are both men. Next.
Steddy
is it based on who wins games?
Shane
No. Again, we are both men. Next.
Steddy
sounds like there is a way u decide tho 👀
Shane
Next question.
Laine
are you leaving for ottawa? please say no 
Shane
I just signed a contract here, so no.
Mitty
thank GOD 🙏
we live to survive another day before armageddon
Shane
...Not going to ask. Next.
Taylor
is it bigger than urs
Shane
Is what bigger than mine.
Taylor
yk
his hockey stick
his vlad the impaler
his rozanov jr.
Shane
I'm going to elect not to answer that. Next.
Taylor
so it is! holy fuck dude
Koch
or it could mean it's like
way smaller
👀
Shane
Stop. Next question.
Mitty
have u ever tried to bounce a loonie off of his ass?
Shane
Jesus, Mitty, that’s the question you choose to ask?
Yes.
Mitty
follow-up: did it work???
Shane
...Yes.
Mitty
I KNEW IT
Wilson
hey how come mitty gets 2
Shane
Because he got a shutout in Game 5.
Next question.
Drapeau
ok i've gotten over the whole gay thing but why rozanov?
Shane
Drapeau.
Find me a man who is hotter than Ilya Rozanov and better than him at hockey, who understands what it means to play at this level, who is generous out of a desire to make change rather than simply look good to the public, who cares deeply about our family, who is smart enough to keep up with me, and funny enough to make me laugh.
I'll wait.
Hayden
@Drapeau dumbass question man
Shane
Next question.
Andy
who pays for dinner when you go on dates?
Shane
Whoever planned it, usually.
We haven't had the opportunity for many traditional dates, given the situation.
Next.
JJ
are you going to have a proper wedding? 👀👀👀
with your boys there this time? 👀👀👀
Shane
Maybe when things have settled down a bit more.
JJ
saddle up boys! we are taking this man on the stag trip of a lifetime
Shane
I'm already married.
Hayden
you can't get out of this one bud
we've been waiting for years
Renaud
ok but what about jane dutch? wasn't she rozanov's girlfriend? was he cheating on you?
Shane
No, he would never cheat on me.
If you recall, Ilya only ever mentioned Jane, and you all assumed it was Jane Dutch. Jane was actually a codename for me.
Hayden
Boston Lily was fucking Rozanov
Mitty
shit man
wait
did you break up with her and then date the guy she cheated on you with? that's crazy
Shane
No.
Lily was a codename as well. Ilya -> Lily.
@Hayden stop phrasing it like that.


The Gazette


[Monday, July 6, 2020 / Since 1778]



 Montreal Metros Metamorphose After Monumental Show of Mastery in Stanley Cup Finals

Team owner Geoff Molson discusses the organization's priorities coming out of an eventful early summer.

 
Dave Peters



MONTREAL – At a press conference on July 4th, Metros owner Geoff Molson announced that the organization would be parting ways with long-time coach Henri Theriault, as "The Metros are seizing the momentum from the recent victory to restructure internally and focus on unity and growth. We wish him well and thank him for his years of service with this team."

This move comes after the Metros won the 2020 Stanley Cup Finals in June, their first appearance in the finals since 2016. It also follows the recent announcement of team captain Shane Hollander (#24)'s marriage to Ottawa Centaurs captain Ilya Rozanov. Just days prior to the announcement of the split, Hollander signed a 6-year, $15 million AAV contract with the Montreal Metros.

The Metros' new prospect for head coach, Louis St. Martin, who was elected into the Hockey Hall of Fame in 2018 and is widely considered to be one of the best undrafted prospects of all time. He comes to Montreal after two years as a special teams coach for the Columbus Soldiers, having coached at the junior level previous to his tenure there. Though he will be new to the position of head coach, it will not be St. Martin's first time working with some of these players, as he shared the ice with Hollander for Canada's gold medal run at the 2014 Sochi Olympics.

Further discussion on page A4.
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Montreal Metros with the 2020 Stanley Cup

Fierte Montreal Will Run from July 31 to August 9

The largest Francophone 2SLGBTQIA+ festival in the world takes to the streets of Le Village on Rue Sainte-Catherine, concluding with the parade on August 9, with Grand Marshals Shane Hollander and Ilya Rozanov...

More on page A16!
Toronto Guardians Center Charged with Sexual Assault

In addition to charges resulting from Dallas Kent's assault on fellow Toronto Guardians player Troy Barrett, Kent now faces charges for sexual assault of a number of anonymous victims who have come forward since his arrest...

More on page C7!
Jane Dutch's 'Dropping Gloves' to Hit Shelves in August

Pre-orders are now open for the hockey romance author's second novella collection, featuring a host of characters both new and old...

More on page D3!

[image: Sudoku, easy]
Solution on page B7.



August 2020


Dropping Gloves by Jane Dutch
“Sid feels eyes on him, making the hairs on the back of his neck rise. He glances up to the balcony overlooking the ballroom floor and catches Shepherd's gaze for a mere second before he looks away...”
Jane Dutch's second novella collection returns to many of the themes from her first collection, Melting Hearts, as she continues to explore themes of queer joy and acceptance. The first novella, Dropping Gloves, brings together Liam Reynolds, an enforcer on the edge of retirement, and Hala Marwan, a PhD student who moonlights as burlesque dancer Madame Yasmin. The second, Iced Out, follows Sophie Jackson, the first female assistant coach in the MLH, as she runs her team's annual hockey camp and falls for the mom of one of her students, Emmeline Lawrence. The third novella, Stick To It, centers around the young phenom Siegfried Kreuz and his budding rivalry with Alex Shepherd, last year's first draft pick.
“Dropping Gloves delves into observations of the world of hockey and the pressures that players feel to fit the status quo—a standout among its contemporaries. ” ~ The New York Times



 
lilybestbackhand (8 reviews, 8965 followers) left a review on Dropping Gloves by Jane Dutch:
August 7, 2020
⭐⭐⭐⭐⭐
Taking inspiration again, Jane? Liam and Hala are very sweet :) I think you would like a show, no?
I will bake these lemon bars. Emmeline needs to write cookbook. Baking book?
Question: why is plural of milf not milves? Should be like shelf.
The rooftop...I am glad they could kiss there. I am glad they did not walk away angry.

Group Chat: Metros WAGs!!!
August 8 3:38 PM
Nicole
ok ladies
dropping gloves
first impressions
Nataly
hot as always
but i loved iced out
sophie and emmeline are just so sweet
Jackie
liam and hala were cute too!
it really showed a lot of consideration
Carine
is it bad that i kind of think this is going to make some of the boys think a stripper is going to fall in love with them
Jackie
did not think about that
oh boy
Nicole
also she had to know
there's no way she didn't know
Carine
know what?
Nicole
about shane and rozanov?!?!? that's sid and alex for SURE
Valerie
you're so right
she must have said she'd be a beard if they would let her write about them
it makes so much more sense now
Nataly
i bet she has a longer one about them in the works
Valerie
i'm sad that i won't get to read it with you girls :(
Jackie
you'll always be one of us
don't let the chicago WAGs snap you up

 





  
    Chapter End Notes

    I hope you liked it! Feel free to tell me what you think.
Quick Notes:- I stole the name of one of Montreal's former GMs for Bergevin.
- A loonie is a Canadian $1 coin :)
- For those of you who have read my In All But Name series, I did bring Louis St. Martin 😉 into this story.
- I feel like I could have gotten more stupid with the questions from the Metros.
- Finally, after 7 chapters, we finally have a new Jane Dutch book! I've been trying to include this since Chapter 16, and kept running out of space for it.
- All of the titles in the novella collection are very silly wordplay lol :)
My thoughts on the contract decision:- These got so long in my initial version of the notes that I thought it might be better to put them in their own little details tag.
- On Shane's thoughts about Ottawa; at this point in time, he's in a very different place than he was at the end of The Long Game. He just won the Cup and a number of awards. He just came out with Ilya in a way that they got to choose. He's living with Ilya in a house that they both come home to. He's still writing his books. MTL didn't turn on him. He has the opportunity to continue to be a generational player on the team that drafted him, while being public with his husband. They are willing to get rid of just about anyone in order to keep Shane, or at least the ownership and fanbase is.
- I strongly debated whether I wanted him to go to Ottawa at this point. But, IMO, taking Shane at this point would kneecap their ability to build the team out with other key players. Having two star centers and basing your play around them means that they're just going to be targeted more. You need a strong foundation, and the space to develop and retain good players other than the stars.
- Shane's all-female management team is inspired by Jalen Hurts' all-female management team.
- I did want to separate what they all do; Farah is his agent, so she takes the lead on organizing and negotiating the contract. Yuna is his manager, so she deals with his individual sponsorships and scheduling, as well as the Irina Foundation. Catherine is his lawyer; she's in charge of making sure that they abide by both the rules of the league and overarching sports laws, as well as keeping an eye out for potential discrimination. So they're all there, but for slightly different reasons.
- On the no-move clause; technically it's a M-NMC, since Shane has Ottawa listed. Ilya has Montreal listed on his.
- Numbers-wise, $15 million AAV is on the high end for 2020. He won't technically be paid that amount for the first couple of years, based on Montreal's cap issues, but will get closer to max pay in the last few years of the contract. They've already traded a few players to make space for Shane, and the plan is to bring in rookies who will hit the ends of their ELCs by the time Shane hits the end of his contract, once the cap is higher.
Shane Hollander's Jane Dutch's style guide:- No slang terms for body parts. Anatomical terms preferred, but the exceptions list is as follows: dick, cock, balls, pussy, clit, tits (gender neutral), ass, and hole. Shaft and slit are allowed, but only as anatomical features and not synecdoche.
- There will be no beaver, no fanny, no kitty, no turgid member, no wang, no schlong, no velvet-wrapped steel, no his/her sex, none of it.
- Dick sizes are based on IRL experiences (read: himself and Ilya). People read it as expected for the genre. Sometimes gets complaints about being unnecessarily thorough about prep and foreplay.
- Dialogue tends to come from what he does with Ilya, but he pulls mechanical descriptions from research. Including sex acts he cannot experiences himself
- Not the best at food description.
- Getting kinkier with it as time goes on :)
- Also getting more explicit with his social commentary as time goes on.
The Metros' WAGs life updatesJacqueline "Jackie" Pike neé Bergeron - Hayden Pike's wife. Really trying to keep her opinions and bragging rights to herself.
Nicole Miitka - Sorren Miitka's wife. Very suspicious of what Jane Dutch knows.
Nataly Drapeau - Patrice Drapeau's wife. Joining Nicole in her suspicions.
Carine Toussaint - J.J. Boiziau's fiancée. Keeping her eyes on the real problems.
Valerie Comeau - Gilbert Comeau's wife. Saying her farewells to the Metros after Gilbert's trade to Chicago.

Solution on page B7:



  


      

  












      Chapter 21: Interlude: Troy
  



    Chapter Notes

      
        See the end of the chapter for notes
      






  
July 2020

(excerpt from transcribed police interview)
 
SGT. SMYTH: Okay...we're on audio and video. That's a little microphone there to your right—you might want to move your sleeve.
 
T. BARRETT: Alright. (muffled noise of movement)
 
SGT. SMYTH: So, uh, Troy, we just want to get an idea of what was going on. We'll start with going through your rights, obviously you aren't under arrest, these are from the victim's bill of rights—
 
T. BARRETT: I'm not a victim.
 
SGT. SMYTH: Well, in this case—
 
T. BARRETT: I'm a grown-ass man. I'm not a victim or whatever. He didn't even hurt me.
 
SGT. SMYTH: Well, you still have the right to seek information about this case, protection from retaliation, participation in court, and possible restitution.
 
T. BARRETT: I don't need any of that. Is that girl okay? Did she get taken to the hospital? She didn't look good when I got out there.
 
SGT. SMYTH: Okay. Let's pause for a moment and go back to before the incident. What were you doing prior to encountering Kent?
 
T. BARRETT: We had gone out, just a few guys from the team, 'cause we hadn't seen each other for a couple weeks, y'know since the playoffs ended.
 
SGT. SMYTH: Could you tell me who else was with you?
 
T. BARRETT: Aucoin and Houde, and Nilsson, but Nilsson went home early.
 
SGT. SMYTH: (sound of pen scratching on paper) Okay. So what were you doing?
 
T. BARRETT: I was getting ready to head out 'cause my Uber was coming soon when I saw Dallas with this girl.
 
SGT. SMYTH: And what did that look like?
 
T. BARRETT: He was tugging at her—um, she was kind of swaying. Like enough that she almost fell, and she bumped her head a little bit. So I went over there to try and figure out what was going on. That's when I called, 'cause she clearly needed medical help.
 
SGT. SMYTH: Okay. Then what happened?
 
T. BARRETT: Dallas started yelling at me to back off, trying to take him with her. I—I (rapid breathing) I—um, I got between them. 
 
SGT. SMYTH: Let's take a minute. You have water right there, just take a breath.
 
T. BARRETT: No—no I'm okay. I can do it.
 
SGT. SMYTH: Are you sure? You don't have to rush this.
 
T. BARRETT: I need this to be over sooner. He was upset and started shoving me and throwing punches. I did my best to keep him away from her.
 
SGT. SMYTH: Could you describe what you did to 'keep him away from her'?
 
T. BARRETT: Just tried to keep him contained. Pushed his hands off of me, things like that.
 
SGT. SMYTH: (sound of pen scratching on paper) ...Okay. When we arrived on scene, he had his hands on your throat. Is that correct?
 
T. BARRETT: (touching bruising around throat) ...yeah, but it wasn't that hard. Listen, I'm not—I'm fine. He didn't really—um, I've had way worse injuries on the ice. I'm not pressing charges.
 
SGT. SMYTH: I'm afraid that's not quite how it works; even if you choose not to press charges, officers did witness an act of assault, which is a prosecutable offense. Kent will be facing the Crown, regardless.
 
T. BARRETT: ...Oh. 
 
SGT. SMYTH: And we have reason to believe that he may have been attempting to commit sexual assault, had you not intervened.
 
T. BARRETT: Oh. (pause) Is that, uh, separate from what you're asking me about?
 
SGT. SMYTH: …They are technically different charges…
 
T. BARRETT: Hm…okay...is there—if I—If I tell you something. About that. Will they be able to use it? 
 
SGT. SMYTH: As in evidence? (pen scratching sounds stop)
 
T. BARRETT: ...Yeah.
 
SGT. SMYTH: Yes, since it is being stated on the record.
 
T. BARRETT: Will you tell them it was me who said something?
 
SGT. SMYTH: That—
 
T. BARRETT: Whatever. Um. Dallas used to brag about bringing girls back to the hotel or to his place. He would joke about letting us take turns—look. I didn't know he—I never really saw them, and I never ever would have taken him up on it. Um. I just—there are people saying he raped them. Girls, I mean. And they—they didn't deserve that. He shouldn't have done that to them.
 
SGT. SMYTH: ...do you have further evidence to corroborate that claim? 
 
T. BARRETT: I—I never saw anything. I haven't—fuck. I should have paid more attention. I—he, um, (muffled noise)
 
SGT. SMYTH: Alright, Troy. Take a moment there, and we'll start again when you're ready.
 
(end of excerpt)

August 2020

Instagram: adriandelacruz
August 6 8:26 AM
adriandelacruz
hey troy
there really isn't a good way to say this
i don't think i can do this anymore
i love you
but love isn't the only thing you build a relationship on
i need to protect my peace
so i'm breaking up with you
i need some time to process and figure out who i am without our relationship
troybarrett17
Babe
Oh god
Fuck
I'm sorry
Is it something I did?
Adrian?
I love you
I can fix this
Please just tell me
You can no longer send messages to this Instagram account.


MLH Trade Tracker @MLHtrades
#17 Troy Barrett (LW) traded from the Toronto Guardians to the Ottawa Centaurs in exchange for 2021 Conditional 2nd Round draft pick and 2021 3rd Round draft pick.
kate @barrettgirlie
OTTAWA?!? FUCKING OTTAWA?!?! like i get that they're better now but still. OTTAWA?!?!? THE CENTAURS?!?!?
 
kate @barrettgirlie
and Kent is still in Toronto. DESPITE BEING THE ONE TO ATTACK TROY AND GET ARRESTED
 
daisy @cens4lyfe
WHYYY are the Cens taking him. like i get it he punched kent but like ugh
 
Dave @davejones
he's always been a disgrace
 
brad @bradsanders
who punches their own teammate like that
 
grayson @kent4mvp
more like who believes a lying whore over their homeboy

 
MLH @MLH
For the 2020-21 season, on-ice player uniforms and gear can no longer be altered to reflect theme nights, including themed jerseys and rainbow tape.
selena @rozanovae
so this is where they stand. as soon as two players come out they're sending homophobes to their teams and banning pride tape.
 
selena @rozanovae
who'd have fucking thought
 
vicky @metroswin
i. who thought this was a good idea.
 
You Can Play @YouCanPlayTeam
If #HockeyIsForEveryone, this is not a step forward. We call on all allies, players, coaches, and fans to raise their voices and join us in reminding the MLH #WhyThisMatters


 
Subject: Annual Sensitivity Training
From: mdubois@ottawacentaurs.com
To: [Email List: Ottawa Centaurs Staff All Departments] [Email List: Ottawa Centaurs Players]

Memo to All Ottawa Centaurs Staff and Players:
Our quarterly sensitivity training session has been scheduled for Tuesday, September 8th, at 9 AM. Attendance is mandatory, but we will be catering lunch afterwards and having some time for you all, especially the new arrivals, to mingle and get to know each other. Additionally, Harris, our social media admin, will be bringing Chiron, the team's newest therapy dog-in-training. As always, please inform us of any allergies prior to the event in question, and we'll do our best to accommodate you.
Sincerely,
Marina Dubois
Director of Communications
Ottawa Centaurs

 

 
Is Ilya truly excited about sensitivity training? No. It can be summarized in a sentence: don't be an asshole. He is excited for the puppy, Chiron.
 
More than that, though, the question of Troy Barrett hangs in the air. 
 
On the one hand, he punched Dallas Kent protecting a girl. On the other, he's been backing Kent up on the ice for years, throwing punches to defend him.
 
Ilya slips into the room only a few minutes before the presentation starts, with Haasy on his heels. The Swiss boy still lives in Ilya's Ottawa apartment, basically housesitting while Ilya goes home. He takes care of Nadya, Yulya, and Sonya based on Ilya's directions, even though most of it is automated at this point. 
 
Out of the corner of his eye, he sees Barrett slouched over in a chair towards the back of the room.
 
"He is always like this?" Ilya asks Hazy, tapping the goalie on the shoulder and covertly pointing at Barrett. 
 
Hazy scrunches his nose up a little bit. "Wasn't this quiet in Toronto, but that's 'cause he was around Kent most of the time." He hesitates for a second. "I didn't really see much of him alone. I guess we'll see what happens."
 
"If he's a dick, we'll deal with it," Bood says, slapping Ilya's back. "If he says one thing that's over the line I'll punch his lights out. No questions asked." 
 
"We can't just punch our own teammates," Ilya halfheartedly protests. "That's what got him sent here." It wouldn't be worth punching Barrett as a proxy for Kent. It really wouldn't be. 
 
"Let him get through the adjustment period," Hazy suggests. "Treat him like any other guy, set the expectations, then deal with it."
 
Bood makes a noise of agreement. "Probably better than opening with an aggressive front." He cracks his knuckles. "I'm still calling dibs if he acts like a dickhead."
 
"All yours," Ilya says, before the presenter calls their attention up front.
 

 




  





Centaurs Goals

	Empathy and Inclusion as Top Priorities

	Focus on Clear Lines of Communication

	Keeping an Open Mind to New Experiences

	Acknowledging and Rectifying Bias

	Applying Conflict Resolution Skills in Multiple Contexts



 

 
Sensitivity training was basically unheard of in Toronto. For the players, at least. Troy certainly never went to any sessions. It feels almost alien to think about in that context.
 
The rest of the players are chatting with the staff as they get sandwiches from the table set along the side of the room. Troy thinks he recognizes the team photographer, Gen, from his intro photoshoot for the media packet.
 
He can't help but feel watched, the hair on the back of his neck prickling. No one is particularly coming up to him right now, too busy absorbed in their own conversations.
 
Suck it up, he tells himself as he picks up a sandwich with tongs. You're here now. Get used to it.
 
Wouldn't have to deal with this if you had just let Dallas be, a more acidic voice whispers, somewhere deep in his mind. Wouldn't be in boring-ass Ottawa with no friends.
 
Shut up.
 
It's not like you hadn't let him get away with it before, the voice points out. Complicit for so long. You could have just let it go.
 
He couldn't. Not when it was the first time he felt like he was doing something right in years. 
 
Right? Look what it led to! Everyone there hates you now. You betrayed your best friend to the fucking police. Who does that? No wonder they didn't want you anymore. No wonder Adrian broke up with you. No wonder—
 
"Hey!" Something slams into the back of Troy's leg and he drops the sandwich, tuna salad falling limply onto the serving plate as it slides off of the bread. "No, Chiron, we don't run into new people like that."
 
Troy turns around to see a man in a denim jacket, crouching on the ground to pick up a tiny black puppy with too-big paws and floppy ears. As he stands, the first thing Troy notices is how warm and bright his eyes are, lit by the soft smile on his face as the puppy licks his cheek.
 
The second thing Troy notices is the gay pride pin on his jacket. Pins, rather, because there are several lined up on the breast pockets.
 
It shouldn't be the shock that it is, not with Ilya Rozanov in the room, out and proudly married to Shane Hollander. 
 
Troy stares at the rainbow, and LOVE IS LOVE, and I'M HERE, I'M QUEER, and GAY & HAPPY, for so long that he misses the start of what the man is saying to him.
 
"—sorry about him, I swear he's in training, but he just likes to be social. Isn't that right, Chiron?" The man, who must be Harris, the social media admin who was mentioned in the email, says. "Anyway, I did want to quickly check in with you."
 
"Sure," Troy says.
 
Harris seems to wait for a moment for Troy to say something else before he continues, "You don't have much of a social media presence."
 
"No."
 
"Well, I wanted to let you know that management is asking for the whole team to have an Instagram account at minimum." He tucks the puppy under one arm, gesturing with the other. "You don't have to post anything personal if you don't want to—reposting official team stuff is enough. If you need help setting it up, let me know."
 
"It's mandatory?" Troy asks, feeling the pit in the bottom of his stomach grow at the thought of more people looking at him and scrutinizing him, commenting endlessly.
 
"Well, yeah," Harris says, "But if it's a problem—"
 
"I can do it," Troy says quickly. "It won't be a problem."
 
Harris' smile, the first thing that caught Troy's eye, widens into a bright beam that crinkles the corners of his eyes. "Great! Send me your profile once you have it set up, and I'll keep an eye out for anything that needs to be updated. You'll be seeing a lot of me over the next few weeks."
 
"Okay," Troy says numbly.
 
Harris starts to turn back towards the room before he says, "Oh! That reminds me. I want to do a quick Q&A with you at some point during training camp. Just a little introduction for the fans, y'know?"
 
Why would they want to be introduced to me. "I guess so. If you want."
 
"It won't take long, I promise." 
 
Troy's eyes drift back to the pins for a long moment before he's broken out of the reverie by a shadow looming over him. "Harris, you cannot hog the puppy. You have him all the time," Rozanov practically whines at Harris.
 
"Okay, okay!" Harris laughs as he hands Chiron over to Rozanov, the tiny puppy dwarfed by the captain's hands. "I keep telling you that we have fosters. You could adopt a dog of your own, you know."
 
"And who would take care of it when I am gone? Haasy? He will be too nervous." Rozanov's expression turns flat once his eyes land on Troy. "Barrett."
 
"Rozanov." Troy doesn't hold out a hand to shake, given that Rozanov has his hands full of squirming puppy. "Looking forward to a good season."
 
Rozanov snorts. "It will be interesting." He turns away, heading towards the little knot of players that has formed on the other side of the room, lifting Chiron into the air like Simba in The Lion King.
 
Harris chuckles a little bit. "I've never seen a man that invested in other people's dogs." He pats Troy on the arm, sending tingles up to his spine. "Anyway, let me know what day would be best for that Q&A, alright?"
 
"Alright," Troy says faintly.
 
God, what it must be like to be that open. It seems so easy for Rozanov and Harris, welcomed back into the circle with calls of his name.
 
Would they believe me?
 
Would I deserve that?
 

 
Gen nudges Harris as he makes his way back over. "Barrett, huh."
 
"What? I'm just doing my job!"
 
"'You'll be seeing a lot of me over the next few weeks'?" she teases.
 
Harris blushes. "For socials! Everyone will be seeing a lot of me."
 
"And it's got nothing to do with you calling him the hottest player in the league a few months ago?" She has a little twinkle in her eye and an unsettling grin on her face.
 
"No!"
 
If Harris speedwalks a little bit to get back to where Ilya is holding Chiron, no one has to know.
 
To be fair, Barrett is quite hot. Also, Shane Hollander is off the market now, so the number of Harris' crushes that he keeps in his gay hockey-loving heart has gone down by one.
 
"Harris!" Wyatt greets him, jubilant as always. "I had a new idea for Hazy's Heroes. There's a new series out, and I think it would be great to talk about."
 
"Sure! I'll put it on the schedule."
 
"Great!" The goalie gives him a tap on the shoulder. "You might need to rescue Chiron."
 
In the meantime, Chiron has been put on Luca's head while Ilya poses them for pictures. The other rookies hover behind him, hands extended out to snatch the puppy from his bed of flaxen curls.
 
"Easy with him, guys!" Harris calls out. "He's still a baby."
 
"Just like Haasy," Evan chirps. He leans over next to Ilya, looking at the pictures that he took. "You gotta send those to the group, man," he says while Luca shouts, "No!" deeply embarrassed.
 
"Why do you think I took them? Of course I will send. Team needs to see this." Ilya tucks his phone into his pocket and neatly swoops Chiron off of Luca's head. "Back to daddy, I think," he says, ignoring the rookies' cries of dismay.
 
"Thank you." Harris cradles Chiron against his chest, stroking a finger down his back. 
 
"Was he bothering you?" Ilya asks lowly, eyes flicking to the other side of the room, where Barrett is sadly spooning the fallen tuna salad onto his plate. "If you have a problem with him, tell me. I will take care of it."
 
"No, it was alright," Harris says. "He didn't really say much." He seemed more pathetic than Harris would have anticipated. More melancholy than mysterious. Those eyes, though, blue and piercing, they stick in Harris' hindbrain.
 
"He does not say much on his own, no," Ilya says. "Still. We have these things for a reason." He gestures at the room. "I do not want to deal with it either, so. Tell me if there are problems."
 
"I will," Harris affirms.
 
He hopes he won't have to, though.





  
    Chapter End Notes

    I hope you liked it! Feel free to tell me what you think.
Quick Notes:- Surprise! It's an off-schedule early update! I finished this chapter super early, and I'm hoping to be able to finish the fic before I get back into the full swing of things this fall, so you might get some other off-schedule updates over the next couple of weeks.
- Finally, we have gotten to Troy Barrett. It's taken so long.
- He's so easy to put through the Horrors™.
- Yes, we don't like the police. It was narratively necessary, unfortunately, and also Troy is a white man. He will talk to cops.
- Full disclosure: I moved up Troy's trade to Ottawa to the start of the year because it works better for my purposes. I'm aware that he is canonically traded in November.
- I also moved up his and Adrian's break up, and made it over text rather than FaceTime because it worked better for my purposes.
- The trade is part of why I needed Shane to stay in Montreal; if Shane was there at the 13 million I listed in Chapter 20, Ottawa wouldn’t have had the space for Troy.
- The Pride Tape ban happened IRL in 2023; I bet you can guess why it's happening here 👀
- Highly considered actually putting in more sensitivity training slides, but then I realized that I wouldn't have space for the scenes I wanted to write.
- I'm trying to be nuanced in how I present the Cens; with Ilya being out, they're a lot more militant about homophobia.
- Also, people know that he punched Dallas, but not everyone has seen the video, or knows the context, so it's a big deal that he was traded after trading blows with a teammate, on camera. The suspicion of Troy is higher in this 'verse, but the sympathy is also higher because his actions were a little more active, no pun intended.
- Harris <3 I'm so happy to bring him back into this!
- A lot of this is based on the first few chapters of Role Model, but adapted for this fic.


  


      

  












      Chapter 22: Interlude: Halloween
  



    Chapter Notes

      
        See the end of the chapter for notes
      






  
October 2020

@adriandelacruz posted to Instagram!
[Image: Adrian de la Cruz holding up his left hand with an engagement ring on it, cheek to cheek with Justin Green.]
adriandelacruz In January of this year, I made a commitment to being brave and opening my mind and heart to new opportunities. Little did I know, one of those very opportunities was about to come my way.
Soon after, I met @jgreen on the set of X-Squad: New Anomalies. I felt an instant connection to him on every level that I could imagine.
Justin, the last ten months with you have been the brightest of my life. I love you so much, and I’m so happy that we are going to share the rest of our lives together.
~ Adrian
This creator has disabled comments on this post.
Liked by ggrey, milessenor, charlieb, jgreen, and 38945 others.

 
Troy doesn't usually come to Harris' office with the expectation of his day being ruined. Most of the time, it's nice. He does the little social media challenges that Harris sets for him, brings coffee, and talks to him. Well, not really. It's more like Harris talks and Troy stands there, not knowing what to do with his hands. Or his eyes.
 
But today goes downhill the second that Harris turns his phone around to show Troy Adrian's engagement post.
 
The worst part isn't the cheating, or the tangible evidence that Adrian has moved on.
 
It's that Harris is chattering eagerly about how exciting it is.
 
"It's really sweet! Well curated, it's a great way of coming out and announcing the relationship." Harris beams. "I can't wait to show Wyatt—he loves the X-Squad movies." 
 
"Sure," Troy says, voice trailing off. He puts the pumpkin spice latte down on the desk with a thud that rings loud in Harris' little office. 
 
"Can't post anything from the official account," Harris says distractedly. "I'll have to remember to find it later."
 
"Cool." Troy hopes his voice doesn't sound as flat as it does to his own ears, but he really can't muster excitement about his cheating ex-boyfriend getting engaged. He sips his coffee, which is black and far too hot to drink right now, and thus burns the shit out of his tongue. The paper bag in his hand crinkles audibly.
 
"Anyway, thanks for the coffee! I hope it wasn't too much of a hassle." He picks up the cup and takes a deep exaggerated sniff. "Mmm. Smells like fall. I really wish they'd do more with apples though."
 
"Oh," Troy says, thrusting the bag in his hand forward, unclenching his fingers from where they're tightly gripping the paper. "Cake pops."
 
"You remembered!" Harris takes the bag and peers inside. "And they're decorated like little apples! That's adorable." He pulls one out and sticks it into his mouth. Troy, embarrassingly, follows the flick of his tongue as Harris pulls the stick out of his mouth, the cake pop settling into the side of his cheek for a moment as he begins to chew. "Do you want one?"
 
"No." It would probably be sickly sweet, but still not cut through the bitterness that's now burning through his tongue.
 
It probably tastes like Harris' lips right now, sweet and warm with spices and sugar.
 
"Come on," Harris wheedles. "You have to have a little treat every now and then."
 
"I'm good." With that, Troy backs out of the office, barely avoiding slamming his shoulder into the doorframe.
 

Contact: Ilya Rozanov 💙💜🩷
October 21 10:24 AM
Harris
a little bit weird today
he brought me a PSL and apple cake pops
but he also reacted really weird when i showed him adrian de la cruz' engagement post
so sort of a net zero?
Ilya Rozanov 💙💜🩷
hm
he was okay at the game yesterday
normal for him
what kind of weird
Harris
kind of rude and standoffish
one word answers
that kind of thing
not like
bad
just not what i usually see
Ilya Rozanov 💙💜🩷
i will see if he is weird on the plane
Harris
👍


 
The fact that the Centaurs have to leave for a West Coast roadie that day doesn't help.
 
The first stop is Vancouver.
 
Troy retreats to his hotel room after a quick stop at the liquor store. Thankfully, he isn't sharing with anyone right now, everyone else paired off neatly while he hovers around the edges.
 
Smirnoff probably isn't the best choice, but it does the job. He silences his cell phone and pulls Closing the Gap out of his bag, rereading it for the fifth time since May of this year.
 
 
 
The loud knocking on the door feels like an ice pick through Troy's skull, waking him up from a restless sleep.
 
"Barrett. Time to wake up."
 
A groan escapes through Troy's bone-dry mouth. "Mmngh. What?"
 
"Open the door."
 
Troy checks that his dick isn't out, and then goes to open the door.
 
Rozanov shoulders his way inside. "You look like shit."
 
"Thanks," Troy deadpans.
 
In the span of about two seconds, there is a bottle of Gatorade in his hands. "Drink. Sit down." As Troy obeys, Rozanov glances around the room, his eyes landing on the bottle of vodka. "Smirnoff? Why would you drink this, Barrett? Shitty American vodka."
 
"It works," Troy retorts, regretting the words as pain lances through his head.
 
"You do this often?" Rozanov asks, raising an eyebrow.
 
"No." Only when he's utterly friendless, unceremoniously dumped, and avoiding his dad in his hometown. "It won't happen again."
 
"Good. We play tonight."
 
"I know."
 
Rozanov hesitates for a second, studying Troy for a long moment. "Vancouver is your town, yes? Where you grew up?"
 
"Yeah."
 
They lapse into silence. Troy drinks the Gatorade in long pulls, barely tasting it.
 
Finally, Rozanov says, "My personal life is my business, yes?."
 
"Okay?" Troy can't see where he's going with this.
 
"So keep yours as your business, and you will be fine." Rozanov hands him a paper bag. "Practice is optional this morning. You opt out, eat, shower, do what you need to show up for game tonight."
 
It sounds like enough of an order that Troy just says, "Okay," despite the fact that he planned to skate this morning. He looks in the bag. "What is this?"
 
"Breakfast wrap thing. My Shane likes it, and he also eats like bird, so," Rozanov shrugs. "I thought it would work for you."
 
Well, if it's Shane Hollander-approved. It looks healthy enough. "Thanks."
 
"Also, your dad is in the lobby."
 
Troy barely stops himself from spewing egg all over the bed. "What?"
 
"He came up to me. Said some things that were—hm. Rude. Boring." Rozanov makes a face at the memory. "I walked away, but I do not know—"
 
"I'll deal with it," Troy says hurriedly. 
 
Fuck. His dad is here?
 
Troy checks his phone.
 
Contact: Curtis Barrett (Dad)
October 21 7:09 PM
Curtis Barrett (Dad)
Coming to Vancouver and you won't even answer your phone?
October 21 9:27 PM
Curtis Barrett (Dad)
Brad and Darryl are coming to the game.
Come meet us for drinks.
October 22 7:23 AM
Curtis Barrett (Dad)
Met your captain in the lobby. 
Really disappointing to see how far he's fallen.
Guess that comes with the territory. Hockey isn't a real man's game anymore.

 
"Hey. Barrett." Rozanov's voice breaks him from the reverie. "Focus. We have a game tonight."
 
"Yeah." He has to be able to prove that he's not a failure.
 
Rozanov stands up and heads towards the door, speaking over his shoulder as he walks. "Family—family is what you make of it. Up to you whether you see him or not. It is not easy, sometimes, with fathers."
 
Troy can't think of anything to say as the door closes behind him. His phone pings another time, and he picks it up again to look, against his better judgement.
 
Contact: Harris
October 22 7:40 AM
Harris
hey troy! wanted to say thanks for the cake pops again 🍎
good luck against the canucks!

 
Troy smiles, in spite of himself, and goes to shower.
 
 
 
The game isn't pretty, not with Troy missing passes whenever he skates by his father in the crowd. They barely eke out a win.
 
The white and blue of the BARRETT Guardians jersey sticks to the back of his eyelids. 
 
He might be a coward for not seeing his father before the game.
 
But he catches Ilya's eye coming off the ice, as his captain says, "I love you," to each and every one of the Centaurs, and sees a familiarity there, a recognition that sinks deep in Troy's chest.
 
It feels a little bit less like being cracked down the middle, like something fundamental in him is broken.
 
Maybe there's something that can be built here. 
 

@rozanov81 posted to Instagram!
[Image: Ilya Rozanov and Shane Hollander with their arms around each other's waist, dressed as Octavius and Jedediah from Night at the Museum. Shane's cowboy hat is slightly tipped back, and his vest hangs open. Ilya's chest is mostly bare beneath his cape, pinned at the shoulder but draped loosely. Shane's smile is small but real, while Ilya's grin lights his entire face.]
rozanov81 halloween
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November 2020

 
"We're looking at a very exciting match up tonight, with the Ottawa Centaurs at home facing the Montreal Metros, coming off of a West Coast road trip, their first game back in the Canadian Tire Centre. A great match-up within the division as we get deeper into the season."
 
"You're absolutely right, Mike, and we've got a very special treat today, with the captains of both teams mic'ed up for the night, Shane Hollander and Ilya Rozanov are sure to give us the show of a lifetime."
 
"Y'know, I was surprised when I saw their documentary. Never thought I'd see something like it."
 
"Their teams have really taken it in stride. If anything, I think it's made this divisional rivalry more intense."
 
"There's the Centaurs coming out for warm-ups now, with the Metros already on the ice. After all that controversy around the pride tape ban earlier in the year, you'll usually see at least a few of the players with rainbows on their sticks for warm-ups. There's Hayes with it now, and Rozanov, of course. Apparently, he said he would eat the fines for any player on the Centaurs who chose to use it while it was banned."
 
"That's not a small amount, not with the whole team using it in protest of the ban for the entire preseason and players rotating it for all of their games so far."
 
(indistinct music blaring over arena speakers)
 
"For a team that made the playoffs for the first time in a decade last year, the Centaurs have really learned how to put on a show. This home crowd is about as excited as you can get."
 
"They've hit their stride coming into November, after some growing pains in the preseason and October games, especially with the sudden addition of left winger, #17, Troy Barrett. Talk about a sudden trade—he had 5 more years on his contract with Toronto before they sent him on down to Ottawa."
 
"You have to think Dubas is regretting that move right about now—the Barrett-Rozanov-Boodram line is the second highest-scoring first line in the league right now."
 
"Well, they're up against the highest-scoring first line with Pike-Hollander-Andropov on for the Metros tonight. It's going to be a challenge for the Ottawa defense to break through this trio's fantastic chemistry."
 
"I wouldn't count the Centaurs out just yet—that defensive core has been denying a lot of their opponents shots on goal. Taking a lot of the heat off so Hayes can shine."
 
"The Metros have had a bit of a hard time with defense so far this year, with a number of their Cup-winning defensemen being traded out for younger talent. With all the high finishes they've had over the last decade, they haven't had the best opportunities with the draft."
 
"Well, we don't want to see them to fall that low. Granted, the last time they did, they got Shane Hollander. Can't do much better than that"
 
"Speaking of which, let's take a moment and see what he's saying on the ice, shall we?"

 
"Remember what we're going to do tonight, boys," Shane calls out to the line of Metros stretching out on the ice.
 
"Play a clean game," they chorus back to him.
 
"That's right. Laine, how are we doing on tabs for the jar?"
 
"No violations today," Laine calls back. "The tally's on the bench with Desjourneys."
 
"Good."
 
"Hey, Cap!" Mitty shouts from where he's scooted out of the net to let Drapeau back in.
 
"Yeah?"
 
"Any progress on the Christmas presents thing?"
 
"For the last time, I don't care if you call him captain-in-law, that does not legally obligate Rozanov to give you all Christmas presents. You know we share a bank account, right?" Shane doesn't even try the excuse that they're grown men anymore. It doesn't work.
 
Also, they haven't even hit American Thanksgiving yet. It's the beginning of November.
 
"It's the principle of the matter," Steddy cuts in. "When my mom got remarried, my stepdad always went all out on presents for me and my brothers."
 
"Cuz he was buying your affection, dude," Berky snorts and elbows him.
 
Shane pinches the bridge of his nose. "You know I'm not your mom, right?."
 
"Okay, but if we got him a Step-Captain t-shirt or something, maybe it would guilt him into doing it." Taylor suggests.
 
"Think he would let us take a spin on the Bugatti?" Roy asks, a devious grin on his face. 
 
"Okay, no. No one is doing any of this. Especially not the motorcycle," Shane says. That gets him a chorus of groans. "It's in your contracts, guys. Remember those? They keep you employed?"
 
"Don't ruin the fun, capitaine," J.J. teases. "We have to get something out of this. How about this—I will give Hayes one for the Centaurs to give to you."
 
"Absolutely not," Shane says instantly, before he takes a second to think more about what J.J. said. "And if you're buying two, why wouldn't you send both at the same time?" Shane asks, baffled. "We live in the same house. No point wasting the packaging."
 
"Because you are our captain," Andy stresses. "You cannot get a step-captain shirt from us. That would be fucked up."
 
The other Metros all nod and shout agreements as Shane gapes at the absurdity.
 
Hayden sidles up to him. "You have to admit that it's funny."
 
"It's not," Shane argues reflexively.
 
"It absolutely is. Besides," he shrugs, "it's good payback for all the nonsense he's inflicted on me."
 
"If you didn't antagonize him, you wouldn't have problems."
 
"I don't need to do anything! He's annoying all on his own!"
 
"Certainly a fun conversation to hear from the Metros there. Forget what I said about them taking it in stride, because this seems beyond that."
 
"Captain-in-law is a funny way to put it, you have to admit. Doesn't stop them from playing their hardest against each other though."
 
"It certainly does not."

 
"Did you miss me?" Ilya slams Shane into the boards, shoulder first.
 
"Course I did," Shane says, shoving back as he flicks the puck out to Andy from between his skates. "Been waiting since you left for Vancouver."
 
"Bet you I’ll get a Gordie," Ilya goads.
 
"You’re welcome to try," Shane says dryly. "They know how you chirp, Rozanov." He puts on a burst of speed, pushing towards the offensive zone.
 
"I will not need to." Ilya smirks, following behind Shane. "I will just talk about how bad they are at beer pong and let them try their hand."
 
"You know that's not true," Shane objects. He gets the puck back and goes for a shot, only for it to be saved by Hayes. "Shoot."
 
"Better luck next time, bud," Hayes calls out cheerily as he knocks the puck over to Chouinard, who sends it to Barrett.
 
"For being a married couple, they keep it pretty professional. I've heard a lot worse than that from guys who aren't married to each other."
 
"Well, unprofessional and Shane Hollander don’t really exist in the same sentence. It's hard to imagine."
 
"He's gotten his fair share of unsportsmanlike conduct penalties."
 
"For arguing with the refs, Mike. He doesn't start fights."
 
"He will finish them, though."
 
"Oh! There he goes now."

 
Shane swings an arm over his husband's shoulder, immobilizing him as Andy drops gloves and starts swinging on Dykstra. "No."
 
"But—"
 
"Rozanov." 
 
"Ugh, fine." Ilya's gloved hand comes to wrap around his waist as they skate towards the bench.
 
"It's the end of the shift anyway," Shane says. "No point in getting put in the box."
 
"You will not make conjugal visit?" Ilya teases.
 
"No, because if you're fighting anyone it's going to be me, and I'll be in my own box."
 
Ilya snorts. "How romantic." As he says the words, though, his eyes soften a little under his helmet.
 
"We're at work," Shane returns. "No time for romance." With that, he finally lifts his arm off of Ilya's shoulder and makes for the bench.
 
He doesn't see the crestfallen look on Ilya's face that gets rapidly wiped away.
 
"An overtime win for the Centaurs in their own barn, 4-3."
 
"Wiebe had a lot of doubters coming into last season, but I have to say, a year in, the system is working."
 
"I mean, if you can take a guy like Troy Barrett out of Toronto and have him play some good clean hockey, you have to wonder what kind of magic they're working in that room."
 
"Whatever the case, the Atlantic Division is definitely going to be one to watch this season. These teams are on fire right now!"






  
    Chapter End Notes

    I hope you liked it! Feel free to tell me what you think.
Quick Notes:- Another off schedule update! I guess this is going back to where I started this fic, with updates every other day. Worry not, I am planning on the regular Wednesday update as per usual.
- I really debated about where I wanted the timeline of this chapter to land.
- I changed the coffee from eggnog to pumpkin spice because I do think Harris would like a good PSL.
- I debated whether I wanted Troy to meet Curtis, but ended up deciding against it because I think Troy got a lot of shit from him after the video of the altercation with Dallas came out. I think he's much more wary of him, and less inclined to spend time with him because he doesn't have it in him to deal with more verbal abuse in person. It doesn't stop Curtis from harassing him, but the distance is good for Troy.
- Re: The Halloween costumes - this keeps Ilya as a gladiator/legionnaire and makes Shane a cowboy. What more could you want. Ilya gets Shane laughing with a shitty rendition of the Owen Wilson wow for a solid couple of days after they pick their costumes.
- Grated this is also with the caveat that there are some components removed. Like Shane is just in the vest, no shirt underneath, and Ilya is not in the breastplate. It has to be a little slutty.
- Re: the jar - The Metros have an 'asshole' jar in the locker room; whenever someone says something shitty/homophobic/racist/etc., they have to put money in the asshole jar. No, Shane is not exempt, he's just so much more subtle about his shade that no one clocks it until way after. It works because they've gotten invested in catching each other out. There's a tally going; whoever is the least assholeish by the end of the season gets a prize. I haven't decided what it is yet.
- We're starting to see some of the differences in how each of the teams are responding to Hollanov.
- I’m playing into Shane’s reputation of being ‘all business’ here; he’s very focused on playing a clean game and keeping focus on the ice. His tolerance for bits has come down. Can’t imagine why 👀
- Not clearing the area of a fight is something that you can get penalized for; players from opposing teams will sometimes grab on to each other and skate away to show that they are not involved in the fighting. They're supposed to go to their benches.
- Also I want to be clear: Shane will fight if he has to; he doesn’t start them because that’s guaranteeing the opponent a power play. He will not take instigator penalties if he can avoid it.


  


      

  












      Chapter 23: Interlude: Plane
  



    Chapter Notes

      Warning: Depiction of a plane fire and emergency landing. Please read carefully.


      
        See the end of the chapter for more notes
      






  
December 2020

 
"I do not know how you drink this," Ilya says, staring and shuddering as Shane dumps a scoop of whey protein into a small cup with water and stirs it to distribute the powder. 
 
"Fuck off," Shane responds as he tilts the cup towards his mouth. "If I want to eat cookies with you, I have to match my protein intake to the calories."
 
"But you drink the unflavored kind," Ilya says, watching the level of white protein sludge in the glass drop as Shane throws it back. "At least have the chocolate."
 
Shane makes a face. "The chocolate kind tastes too artificial. I don't know how you eat it."
 
"In peanut butter, like a Reese's cup! It is much better than plain, любимый." [beloved] 
 
"Leave him alone," Yuna chimes in. "At least he's having cookies with us." She comes to each of them, giving them quick little side hugs before she says, "Come on. Let's do presents."
 
Ilya doesn't think that cookies should be enough of a problem for Shane's diet to require the protein sludge, but he keeps that thought to himself. It's not worth bringing up.
 
 
 
Later, once they're back in Ilya's Ottawa apartment and Luca has gone to hang out with the other rookies, Ilya asks, "We have Bood's party tomorrow."
 
Shane nods. "Oh. Yeah, we're leaving at 6:00 tomorrow, right?" he says, looking up from where he's transcribing notes on his computer, the blue light reflecting off of his glasses. "I'll be ready."
 
He's working on something that he's refused to let Ilya see, even though Ilya has been reading his drafts since he found out in 2017.
 
"And you will wear the sweater?"
 
"What sweater?" 
 
Ilya, instead of answering, takes a wrapped present out of his gear bag and walks over to Shane's little desk. "Happy Christmas."
 
"You already got me presents though," Shane protests, even as he neatly removes the tape and unfolds the paper. Ilya grins as he lifts the lid on the box, "Step-Captain? Really?"
 
"Hazy told me J.J. mentioned it," Ilya says. "The boys were very excited."
 
Shane's face falls into a slight moue as he looks at it. "Oh."
 
The grin starts to slip off of Ilya's face. "You do not like it."
 
"Well, it's nice. You got it for me. I'll wear it," Shane says as he folds the sweater into a tighter square than the way it came out of the box. "I guess I'm just not a huge fan of the joke."
 
"You aren't?" Ilya asks, surprised. The Cens all love the idea, and from what he can tell, the Metros do too. Ilya certainly loves it. He got a gift basket from the Metros sent to this apartment, with a Step-Captain t-shirt, an assortment of sweets, and car accessories. And a bouquet of lilies.
 
The Cens went for matching sweaters.
 
Shane sighs. "I don't want them getting too invested in this whole...dynamic." He waves a hand, as if trying to find the words. "It distracts from what we're doing on the ice."
 
"This is not on the ice, солнышко," [sunshine]  Ilya says carefully. It's such a small thing, an inside joke about their marriage spanning two teams. Something sinks in his stomach.
 
The idea of wearing something that shows off that inside joke is making Shane unhappy.
 
(what if it's more than that? what if it is Ilya making him unhappy?)
 
"I know." Shane takes his glasses off and rubs at the bridge of his nose. 
 
"I don't understand why you are so unhappy to have people know that I love you," Ilya blurts out, a little petulant, something small and insecure threading its way through his words. 
 
"Okay, you know that's not true," Shane says firmly. "I'm literally wearing our wedding ring, Ilya. We filmed a whole documentary about the fact that we love each other."
 
"Then this should not be big deal! Is a little thing, Помидор." [tomato] The sweater should be trivial. It should be something that makes Shane laugh, that he wears with an affected annoyance, but rubs his fingers on when he thinks Ilya isn't looking.
 
It's too much to just be about the sweater. This is more than that.
 
"It's not. I just don't want our marriage to be a joke for people," Shane says sharply. "I don't want people looking at us and thinking they need to dig deeper. The documentary was enough."
 
"So what then. We cannot share things with friends?"
 
"What haven't we shared by now?" Shane gets up from his desk to join Ilya on the couch. "The league is already looking for anything they can use. Any deeper..." he takes a deep breath. "Is not a good idea." In short, his secret will come out.
 
"Wearing Step-Captain sweater is not saying you are Jane Dutch. Not even close," Ilya argues. "And can you not continue to write if people know? You have done this for ten years."
 
"It's not about the fucking sweater! I don’t want to hear what they have to say about me." His brow has furrowed further, his jaw clenched as he grits the words out.
 
"You already hear it. What difference does it make?" 
 
"They’re going to ask why I pretended to be a fucking woman to write hockey romances, Ilya," Shane hisses. "They’re going to think I cheated." The words fall like an anvil.
 
"Shane, they know you did not cheat," Ilya objects. The multiple reviews of their conduct, both independently commissioned and league-ordered, have made that extremely clear.
 
"They think I fucking spied on them! Haven't you heard Scott Hunter?" Shane asks. "I can't write one novel without bumping into someone's life story, apparently."



"Hunter is paranoid," Ilya says. "No one actually thinks Jane Dutch is witch." If they do, they're idiots.
 
Shane barks out a harsh laugh. "Crowell certainly does. Apparently, it's either witchcraft or sports gambling. I don't fucking know at this point." He lets out a sharp breath. "Based on the phone calls, he's salivating at the thought of finding anything to discredit me. If it comes out, they're going to kick me out of the league."
 
"You don't know that," Ilya says. "Kent is still playing." He really should have been suspended, but apparently the league is willing to bail him out of anything, including his assault charges from attacking Troy. Ilya's fought him at every Centaurs-Guardians game this season.
 
"There's a couple key differences between me and Kent."
 
"Yeah. You are not a rapist and an asshole." Ilya really should have punched Kent harder when he had the opportunity.
 
"Well, he's white and straight, so people are willing to let things go. I can't get away with anything."
 
"It is completely different, Shane. It is not something to get away with." Montreal would riot if Shane was punished for this. They would probably try and get Shane sainthood if he came out as Jane Dutch. "You would not be defined by it."
 
"Easy for you to say," Shane spits.
 
"What." Ilya hates the way his voice drops flat.
 
"You're still Ilya Rozanov, you know? They already think I'm less of a man than you are. This coming out won't help."
 
"What, is insulting to be compared to a woman now?"
 
"You know that's not what I fucking meant, Ilya," Shane snaps. "What am I going to do if my team doesn't respect me anymore? I'm still there for the next six years." He should not be this worried. They love him there. They’d comply if he said anything. "I can't—it's not—we're not exactly playing with puppies at practice. I had to make a jar to make them think about the things they were saying. I can't just make bigotry go away, like you can apparently do in Ottawa, if Troy Barrett is any evidence."
 
"Is not fucking—sunshine and rainbows here, Shane!" Ilya shouts back. "We work hard. I work hard. Is just like any other team. You think I liked Troy coming here? It took months to bring him in. He was not doing well in Toronto." With the way Chiron has been alerting for him lately, he's doing a little bit better now. 
 
(he's ignoring the fact that Chiron has been alerting for him, too. that's not important right now.)
 
"He's getting better now because you had to put the work in! You fought Kent for him. You didn't leave him to be a lonely asshole." Shane takes a deep breath. "No one can do that for me. I can’t let this become a reason to drop me. I can’t—fuck." He grips his hair in his hands, nails digging into his grown out undercut.
 
Ilya scoots closer to his husband, wrapping him up tightly in his arms, tucking Shane's face into his shoulder. 
 
They sit there for a long moment.
 
"Shane."
 
"Yeah, baby?"
 
"Would you choose me over hockey if it came to it?"
 
"Of course," Shane says instantly. "You're my husband. They would get it."
 
"But would you choose yourself?" Ilya pulls back and lets himself look at Shane's face. The question comes out tremulous.
 
"I—," his voice breaks off. 
 
"Tell me, sweetheart," Ilya begs. "Would you choose yourself? You have given everything to your team. When is it going to be enough?" 
 
(when is our life outside of hockey going to be enough? will it be enough for you?
 
will i be enough for you?)
 
"Would you?" Shane retorts. 
 
Ilya opens his mouth to answer, but nothing comes out, the words caught in his throat.
 
Seeing this, Shane bows his head. "You can't say that to me. Not if you can't say it for yourself." He unfolds himself from Ilya's embrace. "I'm going out on a walk for a little bit."
 
Ilya lets him leave, hands flexing. 
 
He gets up from the couch and walks to the bathroom.
 
He cleans his body mechanically, the water making his skin flush red. He barely feels it.
 
He crawls into bed alone. Shane still isn't back.
 
He turns off the light.
 
He stares at the wall.
 
He stares at the wall.
 
He stares at the wall.
 
He stares at the wall.
 
He stares at the wall.
 
The bed dips next to him, a hand landing on his shoulder, a kiss following it. 
 
A breath shudders its way out of him.
 
He bites back a sob, clenching his teeth on it.
 
Shane's arm comes over his side, big hand tucked up against his chest, palm resting right over where Ilya's heart beats.
 
Ilya brings his hand up to grasp Shane's, squeezing lightly.
 
He closes his eyes.
 
 
 
Ilya opens his eyes again to the sound of the front door creaking and a distinctive "Scheisse!" [Swiss German: Shit!]  coming from the living room, along with a thud.
 
Shane's chest vibrates behind him with sleepy laughter.
 
He closes his eyes once more, and doesn't dream.
 

@zboodram posted to Instagram!
[Image: Zane Boodram at his grill with a Santa hat on, knee deep in snow as he waves at the camera. The picture is taken through a sliding glass door.]
[Image: The Ottawa Centaurs sitting around a dining table, chairs crammed in to fit. The table is heaping with food.]
[Image: Zane and Cassie Boodram stand arm in arm with Ilya Rozanov and Shane Hollander. Both Zane and Ilya are wearing sweaters with CAPTAIN knitted into them; Shane is wearing one with STEP-CAPTAIN knitted into it. Cassie's sweater is hiked up slightly over her rounded pregnant belly, but reads THE REAL CAPTAIN with an arrow pointing to her face, and THE NEWEST CENTAUR pointing to her belly.]
zboodram can't have Boxing Day without BBQ!
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↳ cassandram Looks better on me lol
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The Centaurs' flight from Raleigh to Tampa takes off at 2:30 in the afternoon, since the game last night started at 8:00 and went into overtime. Troy boards quickly, getting high fives from the other guys as he passes down the aisle. 
 
He gives Roz a quick nod as he passes him. The captain looks a little tired as he scrolls on his phone, looking at the calendar and opening it to certain dates. "You good, Roz?"
 
"Huh?" He looks up, startled. "Yes. I am fine. Go sit, Troy." His phone pings, and his face brightens as he starts to type.
 
"Alright, man." It's...nice. After that game in November, Troy made a promise to himself not to drink before games, and it's worked out so far.
 
He's seen Roz do the same thing for the rookies, driving to get them after nights out, throwing them Gatorades when they come in to practice. He jokes around, even while he's kicking their asses in conditioning.
 
Lately, he's been a little quieter. It would be easy to call it getting further into the season, but there's something that reminds him of that game in Vancouver when Troy's father came.
 
Roz won't say what was said, but Troy has his guesses.
 
There are circles under his eyes whenever he sleeps in Ottawa. Maybe it's missing his husband.
 
Anyone would be happier sleeping next to Shane Hollander than not.
 
But Harris has been telling Troy about Chiron's training, his progress as he learns to alert for panic attacks. The little puppy (although he isn't so little anymore) has been alerting to Roz more and more often lately. It's a little disconcerting.
 
 
 
A little while later, Troy slides into the empty seat next to Harris. "Hi."
 
Harris glances up from his laptop. "Hey! You must be feeling good after that first star last night."
 
It's an understatement. Troy scored twice against Carolina, including the overtime winner. "Yeah."
 
"You have a lot of people excited for you, you know? A bunch of people commented on the post from last night."
 
"Oh," Troy says. "Um. Sorry for making you work harder, I guess."
 
Harris nudges him in the side. "It's all good. It's the fun part of my job." He smiles. He's warm beside Troy.
 
The plane lurches for a moment, making everyone rock forward. Troy puts a hand out in front of Harris to keep him from hitting the seat in front of them. Bood trips in the aisle, catching himself on Young's armrest.
 
"Jesus! The hell was that?" Bood exclaims as he gets back to his feet, quickly moving back down towards his seat. "We landing or something?"
 
"You did not just trip, Bood?" Roz quips, and Bood flips him off.
 
"Guess it's a good time for me to stop, then," Harris says, as he closes his laptop. Troy pulls his arm back, but regrets it after a moment. "I can finish this at the hotel." He slides his bag back under the seat and leans against the back of the seat. 
 
Troy takes a breath to psych himself up. "Harris?"
 
"Yeah?"
 
"I just wanted to say thank you," Troy says lamely. "You—you were right about the Cens being a good group of guys. I guess I just want to prove that I can fit in." Not like he did in Toronto, shielding himself with hatred.
 
Harris pats his hand. "You do, Troy. We like you, you know? I like you." It feels unbelievable. It shouldn't be this easy.
 
"I like you, too—" Another lurch interrupts Troy's confession. "What the fuck?"
 
For a single, heart-stopping second, nothing happens.
 
Then the plane drops.
 
Screams fill the cabin. Troy can only look at Harris, whose eyes are darting around as his face goes pale. 
 
The plane starts to level, but the sickening sensation of falling remains, bringing Troy's heart into his throat.
 
The lead flight attendant's voice comes over the intercom. "Attention, ladies and gentlemen, the aircraft has lost an engine and we are currently descending. We are cleared for an emergency landing in Gainesville, but it may still be a bumpy ride as we try to control the descent. Please close your tray tables and put away any loose items before you assume the brace position against the seat in front of you. Try to remain calm, and we will do our best to land safely."
 
Troy curls over himself as the plane continues to shake, his head bumping into the seat in front of him before he tucks it down further. 
 
He can hear Chouinard shout, "Fire! The wing is on fire!"
 
Harris is braced next to him, his breaths coming quick and shallow. Troy puts a hand on his knee and squeezes, trying to impart some measure of reassurance, even if it doesn't mean much coming from him.
 
Harris' hand lands on top of his.
 
The plane shudders.
 
Someone starts to pray, maybe Chouinard, maybe someone else. "Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name..."
 
"If we get out of this," Harris says shakily, "I'm going to get ice cream."
 
"Cookie dough?" Troy asks, remembering their conversations over Christmas. 
 
"Yeah."
 
The sound of someone retching comes from behind them.
 
Troy tries to think about what he would do if they get out of this. What he should have done. Every little regret.
 
Been braver in Toronto. Held his ground in front of Kent. Paid more attention to what was going on.
 
Not let his father's approval warp his image of success. 
 
Not wasted so much time on Adrian.
 
But the thought that persists through it all, even as the others are shaken from his head by the turbulence.
 
I want to kiss Harris.
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    Chapter End Notes

    I hope you liked it! Feel free to tell me what you think.
Quick Notes:- It's normal update time!
- For the sake of thoroughness, I assembled and drank the protein sludge. It's drinkable if you do it as a shot, where you don't really taste it. You have to mix it thoroughly though, and it leaves a sort of powdery texture in the back of your throat. I will not be including it in the recipes at the end of this fic.
- Almost included a bit about him downing it with fiber supplements because of bottom prep.
- Sidenote: Ilya gets David a puzzle designed from prints of old covers of the New Yorker. They're both delighted by it.
- This Boxing Day argument is very different! I wanted to capture a few things here; Shane is withdrawing into himself and putting a strong emphasis on being professional, given the expectations of the Metros ownership and the implicit threats from Crowell. He's not being treated poorly in the locker room the way he was in canon, but there's a lot of pressure on him to a) perform at a consistent high level and b) be responsible for keeping any lingering bigotry in check. It's how the jar system came to exist. It's part of why he's much more precise about his diet than he was in earlier chapters.
- It's making his anxieties around Jane Dutch much worse. It started as an outlet, but having it be so central to a lot of what's going on is giving him agita.
- Ilya is seeing that, but he has struggles of his own. I've talked before about him having undiagnosed ADHD and C-PTSD in addition to a genetic proclivity towards depression; the C-PTSD is really coming out for him as he's been confronted with the situation with Troy. It really hit for him as he dealt with Troy's dad. It's really hitting him right now.
- Neither of them is wrong, but they're slightly misunderstanding each other. The argument is about a lot more than the sweater. I wanted it to be a sort of follow-up to the argument they have in chapters 5-6, when Ilya is concerned that Shane is twisting himself into this perfect top persona, while Shane is actively trying to emulate Ilya's approach.
- This is a slight adaptation of the plane scene from Role Model; Troy and Harris have been more friendly prior to this, given that they've had more time to do so.
- I chose to make it a little bit more intense and an off-course emergency landing in Gainesville served my purpose well for that. If you subtract takeoff and landing time from the flight, it's about 15 minutes from Tampa by air, which makes it fit well for an emergency landing towards the end of the flight.
- I did change the timing of the flight a little bit by making the game the night before, but this assumes they played on two consecutive days (in Washington D.C. first, then Raleigh) and then have two days off as a result. The Metros are on a similar road trip, but they played Carolina while the Centaurs were in D.C., and then headed to D.C. after.
- The I love you always in Ilya's message is a call back to Face-Off, because I love you always is better than I'll see you again, I promise. :)
- A funny note to cap this off; I'm not Christian, so and what kept coming to mind when I was checking the wording of the Lord's prayer was Our Father, who art in Heaven, Baja be thy Blast...


  


      

  












      Chapter 24: Interlude: Tampa
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        See the end of the chapter for notes
      






  Shane's phone pings in the top of his locker. He almost doesn't pick it up, because it's usually Ilya sending him memes to look at after the game. He and Shane's parents are the only ones who can get through Shane's Do Not Disturb settings before games.
 
The first message doesn't raise the alarm.
 
Shane
 
 
The second does.
 
You are the best thing in my life. Мой муж, [My husband]   моя любовь. [my love] 
 
 
Ilya tells him these things on the daily, whispered in his ear as he hooks his chin over Shane's shoulder, or said teasingly over the phone on the nights when they're apart.
 
He doesn't send them over Instagram messages right before Shane goes into a game, not when they have a perfectly functional text thread and he's supposed to be on a plane.
 
He's supposed to be on a plane.
 
I love you always. Maybe from the first time I saw you.
 
 
As Shane's eyes scan over the words I love you always, he has to sit down, his ears starting to ring in a high-pitched whine.
 
Those are their words, first put to the page because Shane's young heart couldn't resist hiding Ilya's name in his second novel, then repeated again and again and again, as many times as they both can utter them.
 
I am thinking only about you right now. A million memories. Thank you for those.
 
 

Those million memories flit through Shane's mind, infinitely numerous and yet not enough, not enough for what was supposed to last a lifetime.
 
Whatever happens, I am with you. Safe in your heart. I believe it.
 
 
How can he be safe in Shane's heart? Shane's heart is with him! It can't be here. It can't be.
 
"Shane. Shane." Hayden's voice cuts through the ringing in Shane's ears. "Bud, we're about to head out for warm-ups. Is everything okay?"
 
"Ilya," Shane gasps, air rushing into his lungs as he takes a breath for the first time since he saw the texts pop up. "He's—" Shane can't make more breath enter his lungs.
 
Hayden's brows furrow. "He's what? I thought Ottawa didn't have a game today."
 
"I don't know what's happening." The words burst out of him. "He was supposed to be safe."
 
"Oh shit. Did something happen to him? Hold on." He turns to the locker room and yells, "Guys!"
 
"What?" "Yeah?" "What's up?"
 
"Check the news for anything about the Centaurs. Something's happened to Roz."
 
"Crisse," J.J. curses as he scrolls on his phone. "Fuck. They are saying something about an engine failure, but—"
 
The air leaves Shane again as he starts to rock back and forth, eyes locked on what could be his husband's last words to him.
 
"Shit. Okay," Hayden says. "Fuck. He can't play like this. Laine, go get Coach. We need to tell them that Shane's having a family emergency."
 
Laine runs, gear and all, towards the tunnel where Coach Martin had headed earlier. 
 
"Capitaine." J.J. crouches next to Shane, his already large frame made wider with his pads. "You need to breathe, okay, mon gars? They will probably be okay. He texted you, yes? That means he is able to communicate. He is still here." J.J.'s arms settle over Shane's shoulders and around his chest, squeezing tight enough to put pressure in the right places without suffocating him. "Ask him what is happening."
 
Shane's hands shake as he texts Ilya.
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J.J. makes a victorious sound as he sees the texts pop up. "Landing in Gainesville! They will be safe, capitaine, okay? They will not crash." 
 
"I—fuck. I need to know he's alive." Shane's vision is blurring. "I can't—"
 
"There's no direct flights from here to Gainesville," Mitty volunteers. 
 
"Closest after that is Jacksonville but there's no directs there either." Taylor chimes in.
 
"You could go to Tampa and drive up," Koch suggests. 
 
"They have a game there tomorrow, right?" Andy says. "So if they land safely—"
 
"When they land safely," J.J. corrects him.
 
"When they land safely, they'll probably have to drive to Tampa because the plane needs to be fixed. You could meet them there."
 
"You guys don't have to do all this," Shane says. "I will figure it out."
 
"That's the thing, Cap," Berky says. "You don't have to. We're here."
 
"We can play one game without you," Hayden says. "Look. I already told Coach what's happening. Book your flight, man."
 
"I'd fucking hate having to play if my wife was in a crashing plane," Steddy says. "Do what you gotta do, Cap. We've got you."
 
"Okay," is all Shane can say as they move around him, a well oiled machine coming in to embrace him before stepping back. "Thank you."
 
"Book your damn flight, man!" Hayden exclaims. "We have a game to play."
 
And with that, they line up, J.J. and Hayden at the back as captains, while Shane frantically strips out of his gear.
 

 
The landing is bumpy and deafening, jolting through Ilya's bones even though he's braced against the seat in front of him. 
 
Getting off the plane is a relief that he can't put into words. He clutches his cross, pressed against his ring, and thanks his mama with all the faith he can muster.
 
Ilya doesn't worry about Shane not texting him back for the hour that the Cens are in Gainesville once the plane lands. It's mostly occupied by checking that everyone is okay, with only minor bumps and bruises and some broken personal belongings.
 
"Now we can tell people we have survived a plane crash. You can do anything after this," he says, keeping his voice light. "I think I will stay on the ground for a little bit."
 
"Not going to go skydiving?" Hazy teases.
 
"I have had enough falling out of the sky for now," he retorts. "If I want to go fast I have my cars."
 
"Speaking of which," Coach Wiebe calls their attention. "We hired a few vans for the drive down to Tampa while the plane gets fixed up. Should get us to the hotel a little before 8:00. Pick your vans, boys, we want as much time on the road as we can get while it's still light."
 
Ilya sprints for the nearest van, yelling, "Shotgun!" Sue him, he doesn't want to be crammed in with the rookies in the back seat.
 
Well, they aren't really rookies anymore. The younger guys.
 
It means he has to deal with having his bag on his lap instead of in the trunk, but that's worth the hassle.
 
Cell service is shitty, dipping in and out as they set off. His texts keep coming back unsent. Ilya lets his phone drop into his lap and tilts his head against the window, tucking a spare sweatshirt against it after a moment or two.
 
He's woken by a tap on the shoulder.
 
Haasy, wide-eyed, holds a finger to his lips and points behind him.
 
Oh.
 
Harris has fallen asleep in the back, Troy leaning over his back.
 
Ilya smiles.
 
They're sweet, for what it's worth. Harris' crush is visible from space.
 
Troy, when he's in a good mood, isn't much better.
 
The boy who came from Russia to Boston in 2010 could never have imagined this; safety and security settling like a blanket even after a life-threatening ordeal.
 
He tips his head against the sweatshirt again, breathing in the scent of Shane's cologne, and closes his eyes.
 

 
Ilya slaps his card down on the bar. "What is the nicest vodka you have?" 
 
The bartender shakes off the shock of the moment and takes his card. "We have Grey Goose."
 
"I will take it neat, then."
 
She hands him his glass and he carries it back to the table where most of the Cens have congregated. Almost everyone is already drinking.
 
He sits down next to Bood, watching as Haasy gets rebuffed from the bar, much to the amusement of Young, Holmberg, and LaPointe. "Have you heard from Cassie?"
 
"Yeah, her mom went up to be with her until I get home. Fuck, we still have the rest of the roadie after this."
 
"You think they will let us off for 'emotional damages'?"
 
"Nah." Bood clinks his beer against Ilya's glass, and they both drink.
 
Ilya looks down at his phone, still absent any notifications from Shane.
 
Contact: Jane
Lily
January 7 8:30 PM
i am okay
made it to hotel in tampa
are you okay?
how was game?

 
"Is Montreal's game still going?" He asks, nudging Bood in the side. "I have not heard from Shane."
 
"Didn't you say it was at 5:00? We were supposed to watch it after we got to Tampa." Bood starts scrolling. "No, it's done. They lost to Washington."
 
Before he can ask further, the door to the rooftop bar slams open, startling just about everyone.
 
In the doorway, Ilya sees an angel.
 
Shane, still in his compression gear, hair sweaty and wild around his head, stands there, eyes scanning over the crowd. "Where the fuck is my husband?"
 
Ilya stands up, his chair pushing back with a screech. As he starts to run, Shane's eyes catch on him and he darts towards him, his husband's characteristic speed and agility being put to work through the maze of tables.
 
They collide near the middle of the room, Shane's hands coming up to Ilya's face. "Ilya!" he says, before he pulls him into a kiss that tastes like vodka and Shane's protein-electrolyte mix that he drinks when he gets anxious.
 
When their lips separate, Ilya says, "Любовь моя. [my love] How are you here? Didn't you have game at 5:00?"
 
"I didn't play," Shane says, breathless, and it just about tears Ilya's lungs out of his chest.
 
Shane didn't play. Shane didn't play.
 
"I got your messages a little before we were supposed to go on for warm-ups," he continues, and his lip has started to tremble. "I just—I didn't know what was happening. I thought you might be dying. I thought you might be dead and those were your last words to me and I didn't get to say that I love you—" his voice breaks, and there are tears flecking his eyelashes. 
 
 "любимый, [beloved]  Shane, I am sorry for scaring you. I did not mean to." Ilya's hands cradle Shane's face, thumbs swiping at the tears. Even like this, weeping and disheveled, he's still the most beautiful man in the world.
 
Shane laughs wetly. "The guys helped me. Told coach, found flights, tracked the news. All of it. I got on the first flight out because I needed to see that you were okay."
 
And if I wasn't, Ilya thinks, he might have had to identify the body. 
 
He pulls Shane in tight, tucking his head into his shoulder, not trusting his own face not to betray the sudden anguish that strikes his heart.
 
He would have found me dead like I found Mama.
 
"I am alright," he says instead, the warm press of Shane's body a profound relief. "I am alright. We landed okay."
 
"Don't scare me like that," Shane says. "Please, baby. I thought—I thought—" his voice breaks again, and there are spots of wetness on Ilya's shoulder.
 
He thought I might have gone to join her.
 
"No," Ilya rushes to say. "No. I promise." He lifts Shane's face up to kiss him, needing it like air in this moment.
 
They're interrupted by the sounds of whooping from the Cens. "Get it, Cap!" Dykstra yells.
 
"Really making the rest of us feel single," Pointy jokes. 
 
"Speak for yourself, man," Hazy shoots back. "I just miss my wife."
 
That induces a number of shouts from the other Cens, and Ilya laughs, the absurdity striking him. He runs his hand through Shane's hair. "You look like crazy person."
 
"I feel like it," Shane responds.
 
"You should let me get you out of those clothes," Ilya says, a mischievous grin growing on his face.
 
Shane gives him a look, the corner of his lip turning up as he suppresses a smile. "I won't say no to that."
 
Ilya loops a hand around his waist and leads him back towards the elevator, ignoring the hooting coming from the Cens behind them.
 

 
"Shane."
 
Shane lifts his head from where it's pillowed on Ilya's chest. "Hm?"
 
"I think—," Ilya breaks off for a moment. "I was not good to you, during Christmas."
 
"What are you talking about?" Shane starts wracking his brain, and the only thing he can come up with is their argument. "I told you I was fine with the sweater, baby."
 
"But you did not like it, and you wore it anyway. To make me happy. You did not have to do this."
 
Shane sighs. "It was fine, alright? I was just anxious."
 
"Is not 'just anxious', Любовь моя. [my love] You are stressed about everything and I am not helping." His throat works. "I am telling you to laugh and be happy and yet you are having to eat the protein sludge and take your supplements again."
 
"I'm dealing with it," Shane snaps, a little too sharp. "You can't fix any of it, and me making you unhappy isn't good either."
 
"So I am making you unhappy," Ilya says, utterly flat.
 
"I'm worried about you, for fuck's sake, Ilya!" Shane exclaims, a little too loud. "You haven't been sleeping well, and you've been drifting off more during the day."
 
"You cannot fix me!" Ilya cries out. "It is hard to sleep without you, yes, but you cannot be here all the time. I do not want to be a problem for you to fix." 
 
Shane sits up. "When did it start getting hard for you to sleep?"
 
"Shane—"
 
"Was there something that happened?" He waits for a long moment, and then longer after that.
 
Ilya heaves a heavy sigh. "Troy's father came to find him in October. He only talked to me for a short time, but it reminded me..." Of Russia, Shane fills in. Of his father.
 
"Did you talk to Galina about it?" Ilya's been working with her for a while, as the only Russian speaking therapist practicing in the area.
 
"Is the same thing as always—'Ilya, you must remember that the mind processes trauma when it is safe to do so'. I do not want to keep thinking about it," he says, sounding frustrated. "I want to be able to help you, милый. [darling]  I do not want to be like this."
 
"It's getting better," Shane says reflexively. "The boys have been better. They're keeping track of each other more. I'm doing less of it."
 
"You should not have had to," Ilya says earnestly. 
 
Shane shrugs. "It is what it is."
 
"Oh, so you can worry about me, but I cannot worry about you?" Ilya questions. 
 
"I don't think you can make Crowell stop harassing me," Shane retorts. "It's fine. I'll just deal with it until the publicity dies down, and then maybe people will stop making a big deal about it."
 
"You are too good for the publicity to die down," Ilya says. "I will talk to Farah and Yuna. We will do something about this. We will make it easier." 
 
"Baby—"
 
"No," Ilya says stubbornly. "If you worry about me, I worry about you, Мой муж."[My husband]
 
Shane dips down to kiss him. A string of spit connects their mouths when he pulls back. "If you're going to do any of that, then you have to talk to Galina about more options for dealing with your sleep issues."
 
"дорогой—" [dear/darling/treasure]  
 
"If you worry about me, I worry about you. Please, Ilya? I'll give you until we go to All-Stars."
 
The stubborn furrow in his brow settles a little at the look on Shane's face. "...Okay."
 
"We'll figure it out. I love you. я тебя люблю." [I love you] 
 
"я люблю тебя." [I love you] Ilya rolls them over, kissing his way down Shane's torso.
 

@troybarrett17 posted to Instagram!
[Video: Troy Barrett's voice narrating over footage of his hockey highlights from the 2020-2021 season thus far, visits to CHEO, the Centaurs' Christmas photoshoot, and practice footage. Script in caption.]
troybarrett17 This is me. 🏳️‍🌈❤️🏒
I was afraid for a long time, and it meant that I did and said things that I regret.
I'm gay. I couldn't imagine coming out at the start of my career, but the bravery of players like Scott Hunter, Ilya Rozanov, Shane Hollander, and Ryan Price have inspired me.
I'm lucky that I've found people who have supported me through it all.
I want to take this opportunity to highlight something that has become increasingly important to me over the last year: speaking up for and supporting survivors of sexual abuse and assault.
There are actions you can take every single day to fight against rape culture. It can be as simple as paying attention to your friends, and the way they talk. It can be as simple as believing victims when they speak up and ask for help. It can be as simple as watching a friend's drink at the bar. It can be as simple as donating to shelters, or sharing helplines.
Check out my bio for a list of resources and ways you can help. 
Liked by rozanov81, ottawacentaurs, wyatthazy, lucahaas, cyoung, chouinick, evdykstra, shanehollanderhockeyplayer, zboodram, ryan.price, hdrover and 169723 others.
This creator has disabled comments on this post.





  
    Chapter End Notes

    I hope you liked it! Feel free to tell me what you think.
Quick Notes:- This is the only time I've ever had Shane not type in perfect grammar. :)
- The Metros are bound and determined to be helpful.
- The whole incident is really making everyone reprioritize; it clears a lot of the haze as a sudden shock to the system.
- I got my rom-com dramatic reunion moment :)
- Shane and Ilya are still working through it, but they're communicating a little bit better than they were on Christmas.
- Troy and Harris did kind of come into the background of this chapter, but trust me, they've been kissing. I had Troy come out a little sooner, because he's been with the Centaurs and working on himself for a little longer by this point.
In terms of how the emergency landing works time wise:• I'm changing the timeline so that instead of having an afternoon game and then flying out, the Centaurs won in Raleigh the night before. Let's assume it started late for an Eastern Conference game; 8 PM. This means they'd have a late night, and a morning skate before they fly out to Tampa, since I'm giving them two days off between playing Carolina and Tampa. (They share a charter planes with the Metros, so the plane would have take the Metros from Raleigh to D.C. the day before and flown back to take the Centaurs to Tampa. I'm handwaving the details a little bit here.)
• They get on their flight at around 2:30 in the afternoon. A flight from Raleigh to Tampa takes a little under two hours.
• The plane gets damaged around 4:15. Ilya texts as the plane is falling.
• Meanwhile, Shane is in uniform and at the stadium for his 5 PM game against Washington. He sees the messages in real time. He has a panic attack while the Metros realize there's a crisis happening and lock in.
• The plane makes the emergency landing in Gainesville around 4:25.
• Since it was an emergency landing, some of the details start to make it out quickly; landed safely but potential for injuries, no official statements from the Cens yet.
• At this point, Shane reports a family emergency and heads for the airport, booking his flight on the way.
• The Cens get checked over for injury, the plane stays in Gainesville for repairs, and they drive down to Tampa. Simultaneously, Shane's flight takes off. ~5:30 PM
• It's about a 2 hour and 15 minute drive from Gainesville to Tampa, accommodating for location. So if the Cens leave by 5:30, they'll get to Tampa by 7:45.
• Shane's flight lands at 8:08. With only carry on luggage, he can get off the plane in 10-20 minutes, and it's a 15 minute drive to the Cens' hotel (JW Marriott Tampa Water Street)
• Once the Cens are in Tampa, they're able to regroup and put out a statement saying that they're okay, only minor injuries, everyone came out of the incident unscathed.
• Shane gets to the hotel by around 8:45-9:00.
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March 2021

 
"Unfortunately, he's not going to be a licensed service dog," Harris says, scratching at Chiron's head as the big puppy leans into the touch. "Not the way you're looking for. He can do the signaling, but he gets a little too excited about people to really be able to pass all of his tests. We have a few of our graduating class that you can look at."
 
"But you are keeping him, yes?" Ilya asks him. 
 
"Yeah, he's staying home with me for good. I think my doctors might want to see if he can be trained to check for my arrhythmias," Harris says happily. "Plus, it means I can still bring him in to practices, and he won't be on the job. He can still hang out with you guys."
 
"That is good," Ilya says. Chiron has been growing so fast that Ilya is a little afraid he will end up bigger than Harris. "You mentioned the graduating class?"
 
"Yeah!" Harris leads Ilya up the steps to his family farmhouse. "Most of them have already been paired with their owners, or their owners sent them over to us to assist with training."
 
"What about the others?" There are three dogs sniffing at Ilya's hands right now. He might be in heaven.
 
"The rest are rescues. Not all of them are suited to being service animals, but some of them take to it well. Usually it's the dogs who were owned previously and had some obedience training before, so they can be fast tracked a little bit. Like this girl here." He crouches down next to one of the dogs, motioning to Ilya to join him. Her coat is soft under his hands, long hair in a mix of brown, white, and gray, floppy ears twitching while her tail wags rapidly. "She's had a couple of different owners, we think. We found her a while ago, dropped off on the edge of the farm. Mom's been taking the lead on training her, with help from our neighbor Linda. She's a vet," Harris informs Ilya, but he's too busy staring at her sweet little face. "Mixed breed, although we're pretty sure she's got some collie in her because she's very smart and energetic. It makes her a good candidate for training."
 
"Does she have a name?" Ilya asks, transfixed. 
 
"We never saw a collar on her before, so she's been getting a lot of Sweetie. You planning on taking her home?"
 
This dog knows Ilya, somewhere deep in his soul. He can tell just by looking her in the eyes. They are just like Shane's eyes. "Yes."
 
"Great! It'll be a little bit of a process—Mom can show you all of her commands, and you'll have to practice the techniques that you need with her, and of course you'll have to introduce her to Shane first, but we can help you get set up." Harris claps his hands together in delight. "Oh, it'll be great. She'll be working during the day, but I'm sure we could organize some playdates for her and Chiron."
 
"Double dates, you mean." Ilya quirks an eyebrow and Harris blushes. "Is Troy excited about Chiron coming home with you?"
 
"Yeah," Harris admits.
 
"You are moving very quickly," Ilya observes. Not quite judgmentally, but it wasn't that long ago that he and Harris were trying to figure out if Troy was still a bigot.
 
"Shut up!" Harris lightly slaps at his arm. "He's—"
 
"Rich, handsome, and he treats you well?" If at all possible, Harris blushes harder. "I know you went on spa vacation while we were at All-Stars."
 
"Oh, it was great," Harris gushes for a second before he clams up again.
 
"He is doing well," Ilya says, meaning it more than he intends to. If Troy, who was widely considered comparable to Dallas Kent, can learn to do better, can testify against Kent in court, can come out despite his asshole of a father trying to harass him, it gives him hope for some of the other players out there. 
 
Maybe they will not have to hide. Maybe they do not have to be stars to come out. 
 
"Yeah." Harris stands up, slapping his hands on his thighs. "Well, why don't we get you started on the paperwork so you can take this little lady home?"
 
Ilya follows him into the farmhouse, something settling in his chest. When his psychiatrist suggested the possibility of a service dog, he didn't want to think about needing a support like that.
 
But talking with Shane about having a dog who could help both of them made the idea take root in his brain.
 
And now, meeting this sweet girl has made it bloom.
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MLH Commissioner Charged with Financial Crimes

Long-standing Commissioner Roger Crowell has been charged with extortion as well as alleged attempts at match fixing.

 
by Jennifer Campbell



TORONTO – Federal officers came to MLH headquarters on Wednesday, April 14, after an anonymous report of the Commissioner's private meetings with players involving attempted extortion was released to the public. The players in question were not all named by the writer of the report, likely to protect their privacy. MLH Deputy Commissioner William Dale stated that "...we will do our best to see how deep this betrayal went behind closed doors."

This investigation drew questions regarding the Commissioner's involvement in organizing and preventing the suspensions of players; most prominently, Toronto Guardians first line center Dallas Kent. Kent has since been placed on suspension, due to the new case being brought against him in court, after his acquittal from the assault of former teammate and current Ottawa Centaurs player, Troy Barrett.

Further discussion on page A4.




 

Deputy Commissioner Dale at April 14, 2021 Press Conference

Bad Bunny Announces Montreal as Tour Location

The Puerto Rican rapper will be headlining the Centre Bell on March 23, 2022, as part of his El Ultimo Tour Del Mundo tour. Tickets go on sale on April 16...

More on page A16!
Annual Fete du Croissant this Saturday!

Get a croissant for $1 this Saturday at one of 63 participating bakeries throughout the city of Montreal as Quebec celebrates the patisserie tradition across the province...

More on page C7!
Tragic Five-Alarm Fire Sweeps Senior Community

Seven residents were hospitalized after the fire in a low-income senior community in Sud-Ouest Montreal...

More on page D3!

[image: Sudoku, easy]
Solution on page B7.


 

May 2021

 
"How does it feel?" Farah asks as she puts sheaves of insert pages in front of Shane. "Another novel finished."
 
"Good," Shane says. "Really wishing I was in New York right now." In New York, where Ilya is playing in the second round of the playoffs against the Admirals.
 
The Metros faced the Centaurs in the playoffs for the first time in years. It's the first time in a while that he and Ilya had been direct opponents in a playoff series.
 
Going down in a tight 7-game series wasn't his hope. It's not an easy feeling to get through by any means.
 
But it isn't the end of the world. Not at all.
 
"Well, the faster you get these done, the faster you'll be able to get back to him," she says before stopping in her tracks to look at him. "You're really sure about this."
 
Coming out, she means.
 
"Yeah," Shane says. There's still a sense of deep seated anxiety, a pressure in his chest at the thought of the world knowing.
 
But scarier than that is the thought of someone finding out and choosing to tell the world without Shane knowing about it. It's a risk that grows by the day, even with the commissioner under fire, distracting from any potential scandal. 
 
It has been over a decade since he started writing. Nine years since the release of his first book. It's a long time to spend hiding his identity. It's a long time to have spent being afraid of the consequences.
 
The relief he gets from putting pen to paper is different these days. It's not the catharsis of letting his love feel real when it couldn't exist outside of hotel rooms and stolen moments, or the building anger of fighting uphill battles with people who believe him to be lesser.
 
It's simple expression.
 
This novel still feels like it is built from pieces of him and Ilya, smashed apart fractally and turned into mosaic. 
 
The thrill of not caring about hiding suffuses every page that he signs, once for each name.
 
Farah already has his official statements for any media scrutiny during that first little period after Breakaway comes out, while he and Ilya relax at the cottage.
 
The world will hopefully be occupied with other things by the time they come back for training camp.
 
He doesn't have to hide being in love with his husband anymore. He doesn't have to put up a facade.
 
He doesn't want to do the constant dance of pretending he's not Jane Dutch and hoping that the rumor mill will cover for him anymore.
 
He doesn't want to pretend that he's being anything other than honest when he puts his words to the page.
 
Either the league will accept him, or they won't.
 
It's time to let himself simply be Shane.
 

July 2021





  





BREAKAWAY
 

Jane Dutch


Dedication
To my Lily:
There are parts of you in every book I have ever written. None so much as this one.
But this is not our story. It stands on its own.
There are parts of me in every story as well. Perhaps not as clear cut as the aspects of you, but still.
I cannot thank you enough. I will forever be grateful for your presence in my life.
I love you always.
 
[image: Signature from Jane Dutch][image: ]





PHONE CALL TRANSCRIPT: E. Bennett -> S. Hunter

Date: 10 July 2021

Duration: 04:12
CALL INITIATED
S. Hunter: (slurred as if waking up from sleep) Hello?
 
E. Bennett: Scotty.
 
S. Hunter: ...Benny it's 5:00 in the morning. Are you okay?
 
E. Bennett: It's a perfectly normal time to be up—nevermind that. We know who Jane Dutch is.
 
S. Hunter: WHAT!?
 
E. Bennett: It's Shane Hollander. Came out with his most recent book.
 
S. Hunter: (silence for over a minute)
 
E. Bennett: You good over there?
 
S. Hunter: What the fuck. What the fucking fuck. (pause) The rook??!?
 
E. Bennett: He's not really a rook anymore, Scotty. I think after three Cups he qualifies as a vet.
 
S. Hunter: The rook has been the witch this whole time???
 
E. Bennett: He's not a witch! The hockey being so good makes a lot more sense with this context. It's not magically knowing things if he just has that knowledge from playing in the league...It's kind of reassuring, actually.
 
S. Hunter: How did he find out about me and Kip though? That's not having knowledge of how the league works. The pre-orders only came out a little bit after we met!
 
E. Bennett: How many times do I have to say it's a coincidence, Scotty? He's written stuff that's similar to a bunch of people, because he's writing about how hockey players actually are. Hell, he acted in Face-Off. God, that cameo makes so much more sense now.
 
S. Hunter: (pause) I can't believe this.
 
E. Bennett: Well, this does tell you he's a good pick for this whole initiative thing you're planning on.
 
S. Hunter: I already invited him as himself!
 
E. Bennett: I know. This is just an additional reason.
 
S. Hunter: Wait. Holy shit. Crowell has been asking me about Jane Dutch for ages. He thought she was leaking information.
 
E. Bennett: You think the commissioner knew?
 
S. Hunter: ...no. At least not his identity. (pause) Montreal must be rioting.
 
E. Bennett: I'm sure they are.
 
S. Hunter: God, he went and got the commissioner kicked out before he revealed his identity, didn't he.
 
E. Bennett: I think that might have been Rozanov, actually. He's been poking his nose around for a while.
 
S. Hunter: FUCK!
 
E. Bennett: What?
 
S. Hunter: I asked him about Jane Dutch back in 2017. I can't believe he held on to the secret this long. We all thought she was a beard after he came out! (pause) God fucking damn it. He's been laughing behind my back this whole time, hasn't he.
 
E. Bennett: He absolutely has.
 
S. Hunter: I have to tell Carter.
 
E. Bennett: You do that.
 
CALL TERMINATED
 

Group Chat: no cap
July 3 8:02 AM
Pat
WHAT THE FUCK
DID YOU ALL SEE IT
Mitty
see what?
Pat
HOLLANDER IS JANE DUTCH
Andy
man why are you freaking out like this
you didn't figure it out before?
it's obvious
Pat
NO
oh my GOD my daughter is named after him
Taylor
ykw i can kinda see it
like it makes sense why the hockey was so good
Steddy
oh this is haunting
oh fuck oh no
do you think he knows how much inspiration people have taken from jane dutch books
JJ
oh he knows
he certainly knows
👀
Mitty
oh shit
Hayden
Hey at least you guys didn't have to keep it a secret
i had to hide this from jackie for MONTHS


Group Chat: Metros WAGs!!!
July 3 8:19 AM
Nataly
i CANNOT believe this
the whole time
the whole time jane dutch was this close
Nicole
it feels a little stupid thinking about how close we got
he must have thought the threesome thing was ridiculous
little did we know 👀
Carine
well look on the bright side!
now you can see about getting an insider look at his process
Nicole
that's true
who told him about us taking inspiration tho
Jackie
...
that might be my fault ladies
Nataly
JACKIE!!!!
i think pat might be having a stroke over him knowing!!!
Jackie
ok but in my defense
he told me i was the reason he started writing as jane dutch
he borrowed a book club read from me and decided he had to do better
was i NOT supposed to acknowledge that the inspiration went two ways?
...and thank him for making hayden peg-curious
Carine
sounds fair to me lol


Group Chat: OttaWAGs
July 3 8:43 AM
Selena
I FUCKING KNEW IT
I KNEW ROZ WAS HIDING SOMETHING
Caitlyn
@Cassie @Lisa did you know??? like you knew about them before???
Lisa
We knew a little bit
I mean, much as it's exciting to us, they had to work out a lot of issues before it would be safe for Shane to do this
Vanessa
you know what it means though
Caitlyn
what?
Vanessa
even though we know for a fact roz is married to jane dutch
we still can't get our white whale
no shane hollander OR jane dutch in the OttaWAGs chat
Cassie
We'll still get him at the parties!
Speaking of which, I know we haven't been on the hosting train since we had Milo, but Zane and I are planning for the regular Labor Day BBQ at ours.
Please let me know if you can make it! Just trying to get it on your radars as early as possible.
Caitlyn
oh we can't say no to a classic bood bbq
mark us down for it
Selena
we'll be there, cassie!
we have to get you in the cens moms photos now! i hope you have a baby jersey for milo
Cassie
I have Cens onesies from the merch team but I have not been able to get him a jersey yet
Vanessa
dw girl we'll hook u up


Group Chat: Hollanders
July 3 9:02 AM
Yuna
Initial reaction seems to be going well! A lot of surprise and shock, but you know that's par for the course.
It's fantastic marketing for Breakaway.
And now we have a whole new line of merchandising opportunities!
David
Proud of you, Shane.
Yuna
The book is lovely too! I'm glad you chose to extend Sid and Alex's story from the novella.
Isn't Rose looking for a new adaptation? This would be a good one, since you have individual and collective stories for them.
Anyway, we'll chat when you get back.
Enjoy the cottage, boys!
Shane
Thanks, Mom. Thanks, Dad.
Don't worry about the merchandising, Mom.
Yuna
But it's such a fantastic opportunity! You could do special edition re-releases!
Shane
Mom, please.
Ilya
don't worry mama yuna
if shane will not do it i will
i will wear trucker hat with jane dutch on it
is fashion :)
Yuna
I'm glad someone is appreciating the opportunity.
David
We can all wear them.
Shane
No.


urfavisjanedutch ilyuca81    urfavisjanedutch    Shane Hollander is Jane Dutch!  ilyuca81  DID YOU KNOW?!?!?!?  urfavisjanedutch :)  Source: urfavisjanedutch #jane dutch#shane hollander  2481 notes  


Hockey Analyst @hockeyanalyst
With the recent revelation that the mind behind Jane Dutch was none other than Shane Hollander, I think it's worthwhile to discuss a bit of the Jane Dutch effect at work.
Hockey Analyst @hockeyanalyst
Since 2012, Jane Dutch has released 7 novels and 2 novellas. They are often referenced as good introductions to hockey for romance readers, as they accurately describe the game and the lives of the players.
 
Hockey Analyst @hockeyanalyst
Though Dutch made the NYT Bestsellers' List prior to 2016, the 'Jane Dutch effect' as we know it today truly began around 2016, with the movie adaptation of Dutch's sophomore novel Face-Off.
 
Hockey Analyst @hockeyanalyst
The film won a number of awards, but also brought a new audience to a league that had been struggling with audience retention for years in smaller markets.
 
Hockey Analyst @hockeyanalyst
Since then, Dutch's works have been notable for bringing attention to women's sports, as well as issues such as player burnout through injury, the dangers of hazing and rape culture, and homophobia in hockey leagues.
 
Hockey Analyst @hockeyanalyst
Knowing now that these works were produced by Shane Hollander, it is no wonder that they reflect the issues that they do, when Hollander has been an advocate throughout his career.






  
    Chapter End Notes

    I hope you liked it! Feel free to tell me what you think!
Quick Notes:- I chose to make Anya a service dog for several reasons: 1) because it allows her to travel with Ilya instead of being in the 'dog hotel' for a significant proportion of the time, 2) because I've been exploring Ilya's PTSD to some extent and I think it would be a really neat way of incorporating her into that plotline, and 3) because he and Shane are married and at a point where I think they would collectively consider getting a dog.

- I don't like the fact that he gets her pretty much at random in canon; here, she's been through a significant amount of training to be able to help with some of the issues that he's been having.

- Also I think it's very funny to have Ilya think he's soulbonded with a dog within seconds of meeting her.

- Crowell is out! Part of the whole sports gambling thing he kept inquiring about in terms of Jane Dutch was projection, because he was very afraid of her finding out about it and writing a novel about it. Closing the Gap spooked him. A lot. I considered going into more detail about how part of his deal with sending Troy to Ottawa was to try and get them to tank again so he could justify moving them to a different market e.g. Seattle, but it didn't really fit into the article.

- Also, that is Bill Daly. I was lazy about renaming him. ¯\_(ツ)_/¯

- Breakaway is what Shane was writing during Christmas and Boxing Day.

- For the signature, it's a slight redesign of the one I did previously for Jane Dutch—this one is a little bit easier to practice as a regular signature while still retaining the characteristic design elements.

- The Shane Hollander signature comes from the wiki.

- In terms of why he came out this way; the in world reasons are explained on the page. Shane doesn’t want to keep living with the risk of someone outing him. A major driving force for me writing this fic has been agency—Shane is taking his secret identity and determining that it is doing more harm than good for his mind at this stage in his life. There are a lot worse things that people are doing than being a hockey smut author.

- Scott Hunter has been driving himself to insanity in the background. It's nice to check in with him again.

- Jackie finally gets to tell people that she inspired Jane Dutch!

- Selena is feeling so vindicated :)

- Yuna is so happy to finally get to really dig into the merchandising opportunities for Jane Dutch :)

- Luca is having his own little freak out :)

- I don't think I could encapsulate how much hockey twitter would be burning down, even with the relatively normal posting from Hockey Analyst.

- There are extras coming after this over the course of this upcoming week; even though the main story is done, I still have a lot that I want to share with you all!
For those of you missing the Raiders' reactions:Group Chat: Raiders ⚔️
Marly

@St. Simon PAY THE FUCK UP
I'VE BEEN SO PATIENT THIS WHOLE TIME
GIVE ME MY $50 BACK
St. Simon

are you FUCKING kidding me marly

Shane Hollander's Jane Dutch's style guide:- No slang terms for body parts. Anatomical terms preferred, but the exceptions list is as follows: dick, cock, balls, pussy, clit, tits (gender neutral), ass, and hole. Shaft and slit are allowed, but only as anatomical features and not synecdoche.

- There will be no beaver, no fanny, no kitty, no turgid member, no wang, no schlong, no velvet-wrapped steel, no his/her sex, none of it.

- Dick sizes are based on IRL experiences (read: himself and Ilya). People read it as expected for the genre. Sometimes gets complaints about being unnecessarily thorough about prep and foreplay.

- Dialogue tends to come from what he does with Ilya, but he pulls mechanical descriptions from research. Including sex acts he cannot experiences himself

- Not the best at food description.

- Getting kinkier with it as time goes on :)

- Also getting more explicit with his social commentary as time goes on.
Solution on page B7
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        See the end of the chapter for notes
      






   

Extra #1: The Jane Dutch Playlist
While I wrote this fic, I added songs to this playlist--the first song for the fic overall, then one per chapter. The only rule was that I couldn't repeat artists. Some of them are lyrically tied to the events of the chapters; others are based on vibes and humor. There is no consistent genre. I did not try to be time accurate.
 
Just a warning—if you want to listen to it, I would recommend that you open it in browser/app instead of here, since this is just previews. I don’t regularly use Spotify—it’s compiled here because the embed option is convenient.
 

 

	Von dutch - Charli xcx

	Partially because of the pun, and partially because that is the energy that I went into this fic with.





	Gimme More - Britney Spears

	I'll admit that I saw a great Hollanov edit to this song, but it's also about Shane wanting more in his relationship with Ilya but not knowing how to express it.





	My Moon My Man - Feist

	It's technically the wrong period of the show to reference time-wise, but I do like certain lyrics:

	Heart on my sleeve / Not where it should be / the song's out of key again / My moon's white face / What day and what phase? / It's the calendar page again. 

	Shane writes Moment of Truth and releases it while he's being ghosted for six months.





	The Giver - Chappell Roan

	I added this one purely because of the Reddit post.

	Also because it's the chapter when I first brought in the Stars!





	Dirty Little Secret - The All-American Rejects

	This one works two-fold; literally referring to Shane keeping the secret of Jane Dutch (and sharing it with Rose) and the secrecy of his relationship with Ilya.





	Hollaback Girl - Gwen Stefani

	I cannot help but think that Shane is constantly bombarded with this song. There are 100% 'Hollander Girls' in this universe.

	Also: I heard that you were talking shit / And you didn't think that I would hear it

	Absolutely applies to Shane catching Ilya out on Reddit.





	Taste - Sabrina Carpenter

	We're switching over to Ilya's POV in a couple of aspects:

	First, his reaction to the u/shlapine post and learning that Shane regularly fucks people who are not him.

	And second, his reaction to the post-credits scene of Face-Off.





	Lay All Your Love On Me - ABBA

	The entire song is Ilya's mindset when he's confessing to Shane at All-Stars

	Some lyrics that work eerily well:

	I wasn't jealous before we met / Now every woman I see is a potential threat / And I'm possessive, it isn't nice / You've heard me saying that smoking was my only vice

	But now it isn't true / Now everything is new / And all I've learned has overturned / I beg of you

	Don't go wasting your emotion / Lay all your love on me / Don't go sharing your devotion / Lay all your love on me





	П.М.М.Л.- Zemfira

	This was actually a commenter's recommendation (weralika iirc) based on what Ilya says in his review of Pride of the Nation: Прости меня, моя любовь. [Forgive me, my love]

	The song is a wistful plea for forgiveness using the sea as a metaphor, hoping that love will last.

	They're not quite in this space in their relationship, but it captures some of Ilya's sadness around it, as well as his melancholy being back in Russia.





	Lover Girl - Laufey

	Shane and Ilya at the cottage. It's about love becoming everything, taking over every thought.

	The lyric that made me include it: Forced to get creative, wrote my feelings down

	If that's not Jane Dutch I don't know what is.





	Good Old-Fashioned Lover Boy - Queen

	They both are, but this one is really about Ilya :)

	The lyrics that best fit come from the bridge: When I'm not with you, think of you always / I miss you (I miss those long hot summer nights) / When I'm not with you, think of me always / Love you, love you





	Marry You - Bruno Mars

	They got married!

	It's also a callback to just how much of their relationship was built in Vegas.





	Girls Just Wanna Have Fun - Cyndi Lauper

	This one is for the WAGs! I have loved writing all of the ladies into this fic.





	Lean on Me - Bill Withers

	A little bit cliche, but I picked this one to emphasize Shane choosing to trust Hayden and J.J. with his secrets.

	And to reflect their friendship in general.





	At Last - Etta James

	A classic romantic song, but it's really about them living the dream of being together and getting to be among the people they love.

	Also, a pun on Jackie finding out 'at last'.





	I'm Coming Out - Diana Ross

	The title says it all. They're coming out.

	Really though, the song is a celebration in and of itself.





	Old Town Road - Lil Nas X

	It's 2019. This song was everywhere. They 100% blasted this song at every Cens home game. Harris would have had them doing dances in cowboy hats to Old Town Road.

	Beyond Luca, this chapter centers around Ilya and Shane, and I'd like to think the lyric I'm gonna ride 'til I can't no more would speak to them.





	18 - One Direction

	I've used this one before in my fics, but it just fits so well. I thought it was apt for the documentary chapter.





	Born This Way - Lady Gaga

	A classic coming out song, but also an assertion that they aren't going to twist themselves to fit exactly what the league wants from them.





	Bust Your Knee Caps - Johnny Don't Leave Me - Pomplamoose

	A very fun song. It really does get stuck in your head.

	Really channeled this while writing the phone call scene.





	Run the World (Girls) - Beyoncé

	Pretty self evident in this chapter; Shane's team, the Metros WAGs, and also public perception of Jane Dutch.





	Goodbye Yellow Brick Road - Sara Bareilles

	I considered the Elton John version, but Sara Bareilles has a bit of a slower, more melancholy feel that I think fits Troy's situation a little bit better.

	The song is about regretting the impact of fame, but I think it applies to how he's feeling w.r.t. Adrian and being isolated from everyone he knows with the abrupt trade.





	Nobody - Mitski

	Troy's mindset during this period, between finding out about Adrian, not confronting his father, and generally feeling deeply alone.





	Just Give Me A Reason - P!nk

	A couple fighting even though they’re intent on reconciling





	Everytime We Touch - Cascada

	This was running in my head for the whole reunion scene in this chapter.





	Breakaway - Kelly Clarkson

	Both as a JD reference, and for Shane coming out as Jane Dutch.







Extra #2: The Word Count Rules

	All chapters must end on a round word count. This does accommodate for some of AO3's particular quirks with regard to word count--some of the workskin details (emails, hidden text identifiers, tooltips) are part of the number. I outlined in my working document and wrote primarily into my AO3 draft for this fic, only adding chapters to the fic itself once they were complete. Sometimes I needed to make small edits once chapters were posted, but for the most part, this strategy works.

	The first chapter was 1000 words. With each subsequent chapter, I added 500 words, all the way to chapter 9, which is 5000 words.

	It has the fun effect of making the average chapter word counts round as well! (growing by increments of 250 from 1000 to 3000)

	It also means that I had to get creative with format and how the narrative is transmitted--multimedia elements work really well for this!

	After chapter 9, I stuck to 3000 words per chapter instead of continually increasing; it kept the average stable, but also made the chapters a little bit easier to write and pace out.

	I broke the 3000-word average, but with this chapter (6000), the next (7000), and the workskins (10000), the average becomes 3500 words per chapter.



Extra #3: Dinner Party Recipes
You might notice that I don't have very precise amounts on most of these. That's because I don't measure things when I cook. These are approximations. Also, I don't have serving sizes or calorie amounts. Some amount will result from the recipes. Adjust to your serving size needs. The things that have amounts are the recipes that work in ratios; it's important to pay attention to them.
Also, a lot of these use italian seasoning as a base. You can substitute this for the herbs that you like.
Watermelon Feta Salad:
Ingredients:

	watermelon (1/2 of a whole large watermelon

	feta (1/2-1 cup)

	lemon juice (2 tbsp)

	mint (fresh leaves)

	optional: tajin



	Chop half a watermelon into inch-sized cubes. Alternatively, use a melon baller to get spheres.

	Mix with crumbled feta.

	Take a handful of mint leaves & julienne before mixing with the watermelon. Save a few sprigs for garnish.

	Top off with the lemon juice to add acidity. If you're adding the tajin for spice, sprinkle it over the salad at this point.

	Keep refrigerated until ready to serve. It's much better cold.


Salmon & Chickpea Pasta Salad:
Ingredients:

	cooked/canned salmon

	canned chickpeas

	pasta (rotini, cavatappi, or farfalle work best)

	red onion

	cilantro

	garlic

	olive oil

	apple cider vinegar

	feta

	lemon juice

	salt

	black pepper

	crushed red pepper

	italian seasoning (basil, oregano, rosemary, thyme, and marjoram)

	garlic powder



	Cook your pasta of choice to al dente.

	To cook your salmon,

	Season the filet with lemon juice, salt, pepper, red pepper, italian seasoning, little bit of garlic powder, and olive oil. Make sure the flesh is thoroughly coated.

	Place on a baking tray; I use silicone baking sheets to keep it from sticking, but you can use aluminum foil or parchment paper or just oil your pan in a thin layer.

	Bake at 400℉ / 200℃ for 15 minutes. When it's done, make sure you remove the flesh from the skin. It should be fork tender, but not dry or crusty.





	Drain and rinse the chickpeas thoroughly.

	Prepare your vegetables: dice the red onion (1 large), julienne the cilantro, and mince the garlic (as much as you deem necessary).

	Combine all ingredients in a large mixing/serving bowl. 

	Add lemon juice, salt, pepper, red pepper, italian seasoning, little bit of garlic powder, and olive oil to taste.

	Gently toss the salad, thoroughly incorporating the seasonings.


Arugula, Fig, & Goat Cheese Salad:
Ingredients:

	arugula / mixed greens

	dried figs

	goat cheese

	slivered roasted almonds

	olive oil

	balsamic vinegar

	honey

	salt & pepper



	Chop your salad ingredients down to your preferred size.

	Toss gently, so the figs and goat cheese don't settle on the bottom.

	In a small bowl or condiment bottle, mix your olive oil, balsamic vinegar, honey, salt, and pepper until you have an emulsified vinaigrette.

	Dress the salad with the vinaigrette right before serving.


Grilled Veggies (Zucchini, Squash, Eggplant)
Ingredients:

	zucchini

	yellow squash

	eggplant

	salt

	pepper

	garlic powder

	onion powder

	paprika

	crushed red pepper

	italian seasoning (basil, oregano, rosemary, thyme, and marjoram)

	olive oil



	Cut your veggies into long thin strips (around 1/4 inch thick). Try to keep them as even as you can.

	Coat both sides with olive oil and the listed spices.

	Grill until they start to pick up a little bit of char / grill marks, around 4 minutes per side on medium heat.


Chicken Skewers
Ingredients:

	chicken breast

	cherry tomatoes

	red onion

	white button mushrooms

	salt

	pepper

	crushed red pepper

	garlic powder

	italian seasoning (basil, oregano, rosemary, thyme, and marjoram)

	olive oil

	lemon juice

	bamboo skewers



	Cut up your chicken breast into 1-2 inch cubes, depending on your preference. The smaller cubes will cook faster.

	Squeeze the lemon juice over the chicken to tenderize it.

	Toss your chicken in the spices and coat with olive oil.

	Toss the vegetables in the spices and coat with olive oil.

	Arrange the ingredients on the skewers according to your preference; you can mix them or do single-ingredient.

	Grill the skewers on medium high heat, 4-5 minutes per side. Make sure that you hit 165 ℉ (73.8 ℃) internal before taking them off the heat.


Turkey Burgers:
Full Disclosure: This is my personal recipe; since I don't eat beef, this recipe uses turkey as the meat base.
Ingredients:

	ground turkey (85/15 will make the moisture content a little easier to match to beef, but 93/7 is generally leaner)

	egg (1-2)

	bread crumbs

	minced onion

	minced garlic

	Worcestershire sauce

	salt

	pepper

	red pepper

	italian seasoning (basil, oregano, rosemary, thyme, and marjoram)

	optional: cheese (I prefer cheddar or jack cheese for burgers)  

	optional: sliced tomato

	optional: lettuce

	burger buns



	Make sure your turkey is defrosted if it is coming out of a freezer. You don't want to deal with unevenly thawed meat.

	In a bowl, combine the turkey with the egg(s), bread crumbs, onion, garlic, Worcestershire sauce, and spices. I use anywhere between 1/2 to 1 cup of bread crumbs, depending on how much of a binder I need. 

	Thoroughly work the burger ingredients together. I tend to knead them together using my hands, but you can use a mixer if you really don't want to get your hands in the raw meat.

	Shape your burgers; 4 inch diameter will fit on a standard burger bun, 1 inch thickness. If you go thinner, they will cook quicker.

	Grill for 5-6 minutes per side at medium high heat. Again, make sure the internal temp is at least 165℉/74℃ before you take them off the heat. Keep a careful eye on them; the onion will help to preserve moisture, but turkey can get dry if you overcook it.


Buffalo Chicken Dip:
This is an oven recipe, not a slow cooker recipe because I don't have a slow cooker
Ingredients:

	Whole rotisserie chicken (I get the ones from Costco that are $5)

	Cottage cheese (~2 cups)

	Blue cheese

	Cheddar cheese 

	Optional Pepper Jack Cheese

	Ranch dressing (~1 cup)

	Hot Sauce (I usually use Frank's RedHot, because it's basically cayenne and vinegar) (~3/4 cup)



	Deconstruct the rotisserie chicken and shred the meat to your desired consistency; I prefer a little more texture, so I leave some larger chunks.

	Blend the cottage cheese in a blender/food processor until smooth. DO NOT SKIP THIS STEP. I'm substituting cottage cheese for cream cheese here because it's higher in protein, but you need to blend it to make sure it will cohere texturally with the rest of the dish. 

	Shred your blue cheese, cheddar cheese, and any other cheese you want to add to the dish and mix with the cottage cheese. Reserve some for topping the dish.

	Put the chicken in an oven-safe skillet and mix with the cottage cheese, ranch, and hot sauce. Heat on the stove on medium heat for ~5 minutes Make sure it's thoroughly mixed and evenly distributed.

	Top with the reserved cheese from earlier

	Pop it in a 200℉/93℃ oven for around 35 minutes, then use a low broil setting (400℉/204℃) to crisp the cheese on the top.


Mushroom Pelmeni:
Since I've only made this once, this is an actual recipe from Pants Down Aprons On that you can find right here: Pelmeni Recipe
Ingredients: 
Filling:

	Mushrooms (5 cups)

	White onion (2 cups/1 large onion)

	Garlic (as much as your heart desires)

	Salt

	Pepper


Dough:

	Flour (8 cups)

	Eggs (4)

	Hot Water (2 cups)

	Neutral Oil (6 tbsp)

	Salt (2 tsp)


Boiling:

	Hot Water

	Bay leaves

	Allspice berries / Peppercorns

	Salt


Serving:

	Butter (1 stick)

	Sour cream

	Dill

	Black Pepper



	Make the dough:

	Heat the water to 158℉/70℃

	Mix with the flour, eggs, oil, and salt

	Knead ~3 minutes until the dough is elastic

	Let it rest/proof under a damp cloth for 30 minutes





	Make the filling:

	Blitz the mushrooms in a blender

	Throw them in a pan and sauté until the moisture is gone

	Add in minced onion and grated garlic (the smaller they are, the more uniform the texture of the filling)

	Season with salt and pepper





	Shaping the Pelmeni:

	Work in small sections of the dough, leaving the rest of it under the damp cloth so it doesn't dry out.

	Roll a section of dough out to about 1/16-inch thickness and cut into 3-inch rounds. I do this with a glass, because it's easier. If you have cookie cutters, those will also work.

	Put ~2 tsp of filling into the center of each round

	Fold them over into a half-moon shape and gently pinch the edges shut, then bring the two corners together to form the traditional shape





	Boiling the Pelmeni:

	Boil water with the bay leaves and allspice berries and salt. You can't get away with just one of each; be liberal with them. It needs flavor.

	Once it's boiling, you drop the pelmeni in and cook for ~4 minutes (~6 if they are frozen), until the pelmeni float in the water.

	Remove them with a slotted spoon.





	Serving the Pelmeni:

	Melt the butter

	Roughly chop your dill until you have sprigs of size that you like

	Gently toss the pelmeni with the melted butter, dill, and black pepper

	Serve with the sour cream on the side.







Extra #4: Schedule Mockup
This mock up uses the Canadiens and Senators' schedules from the 2024-25 season to model what an average season would look like for Shane and Ilya; the dates don't perfectly align with the 2019-2020 season until after February 29. I just did the pre-season and regular season, but I might mock up the playoffs separately. Just pretend it's 2019-20 for my sake.
The Abbreviations:

	NG = no game

	H = home

	A = away

	VS = Montreal and Ottawa play against each other (location does not matter for this)


 
The Preseason & Regular Season Schedule:



	Dates
	Metros
	Centaurs
	Together?



	9/20/2019
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	9/21/2019
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	9/22/2019
	NG
	A
	No



	9/23/2019
	H
	NG
	Yes



	9/24/2019
	H
	H
	Yes



	9/25/2019
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	9/26/2019
	A
	H
	No



	9/27/2019
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	9/28/2019
	H
	NG
	Yes



	9/29/2019
	NG
	H
	Yes



	9/30/2019
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	10/1/2019
	VS
	VS
	Yes



	10/2/2019
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	10/3/2019
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	10/4/2019
	NG
	A
	No



	10/5/2019
	VS
	VS
	Yes



	10/6/2019
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	10/7/2019
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	10/8/2019
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	10/9/2019
	H
	NG
	Yes



	10/10/2019
	A
	H
	No



	10/11/2019
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	10/12/2019
	VS
	VS
	Yes



	10/13/2019
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	10/14/2019
	H
	H
	Yes



	10/15/2019
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	10/16/2019
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	10/17/2019
	H
	H
	Yes



	10/18/2019
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	10/19/2019
	A
	H
	No



	10/20/2019
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	10/21/2019
	NG
	NG
	No



	10/22/2019
	H
	A
	No



	10/23/2019
	NG
	NG
	No



	10/24/2019
	NG
	NG
	No



	10/25/2019
	NG
	A
	No



	10/26/2019
	H
	NG
	No



	10/27/2019
	A
	A
	No



	10/28/2019
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	10/29/2019
	H
	H
	Yes



	10/30/2019
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	10/31/2019
	A
	NG
	No



	11/1/2019
	NG
	A
	No



	11/2/2019
	A
	H
	No



	11/3/2019
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	11/4/2019
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	11/5/2019
	H
	A
	No



	11/6/2019
	NG
	NG
	No



	11/7/2019
	A
	H
	No



	11/8/2019
	NG
	NG
	No



	11/9/2019
	A
	A
	No



	11/10/2019
	NG
	NG
	No



	11/11/2019
	A
	NG
	No



	11/12/2019
	NG
	A
	No



	11/13/2019
	NG
	NG
	No



	11/14/2019
	A
	H
	No



	11/15/2019
	NG
	NG
	No



	11/16/2019
	H
	A
	No



	11/17/2019
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	11/18/2019
	H
	NG
	Yes



	11/19/2019
	NG
	H
	Yes



	11/20/2019
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	11/21/2019
	NG
	H
	Yes



	11/22/2019
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	11/23/2019
	H
	H
	Yes



	11/24/2019
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	11/25/2019
	NG
	H
	Yes



	11/26/2019
	H
	NG
	Yes



	11/27/2019
	A
	A
	No



	11/28/2019
	NG
	NG
	No



	11/29/2019
	NG
	NG
	No



	11/30/2019
	A
	A
	No



	12/1/2019
	A
	A
	No



	12/2/2019
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	12/3/2019
	H
	NG
	Yes



	12/4/2019
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	12/5/2019
	H
	NG
	Yes



	12/6/2019
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	12/7/2019
	H
	H
	Yes



	12/8/2019
	NG
	H
	Yes



	12/9/2019
	H
	NG
	Yes



	12/10/2019
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	12/11/2019
	NG
	H
	Yes



	12/12/2019
	H
	NG
	Yes



	12/13/2019
	NG
	A
	No



	12/14/2019
	A
	H
	No



	12/15/2019
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	12/16/2019
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	12/17/2019
	H
	A
	No



	12/18/2019
	NG
	NG
	No



	12/19/2019
	NG
	A
	No



	12/20/2019
	A
	NG
	No



	12/21/2019
	H
	A
	No



	12/22/2019
	NG
	A
	No



	12/23/2019
	A
	NG
	No



	12/24/2019
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	12/25/2019
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	12/26/2019
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	12/27/2019
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	12/28/2019
	A
	A
	No



	12/29/2019
	A
	A
	No



	12/30/2019
	NG
	NG
	No



	12/31/2019
	A
	NG
	No



	1/1/2020
	NG
	NG
	No



	1/2/2020
	NG
	A
	No



	1/3/2020
	A
	A
	No



	1/4/2020
	A
	NG
	No



	1/5/2020
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	1/6/2020
	H
	NG
	Yes



	1/7/2020
	NG
	A
	No



	1/8/2020
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	1/9/2020
	NG
	H
	Yes



	1/10/2020
	A
	NG
	No



	1/11/2020
	H
	A
	No



	1/12/2020
	NG
	H
	No



	1/13/2020
	NG
	NG
	No



	1/14/2020
	A
	A
	No



	1/15/2020
	NG
	NG
	No



	1/16/2020
	A
	H
	No



	1/17/2020
	NG
	NG
	No



	1/18/2020
	H
	H
	Yes



	1/19/2020
	H
	A
	No



	1/20/2020
	NG
	NG
	No



	1/21/2020
	H
	A
	No



	1/22/2020
	NG
	NG
	No



	1/23/2020
	A
	A
	No



	1/24/2020
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	1/25/2020
	H
	H
	Yes



	1/26/2020
	NG
	H
	Yes



	1/27/2020
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	1/28/2020
	H
	NG
	Yes



	1/29/2020
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	1/30/2020
	H
	H
	Yes



	1/31/2020
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	2/1/2020
	NG
	H
	Yes



	2/2/2020
	A
	NG
	No



	2/3/2020
	NG
	A
	No



	2/4/2020
	A
	A
	No



	2/5/2020
	A
	NG
	No



	2/6/2020
	NG
	A
	No



	2/7/2020
	NG
	NG
	No



	2/8/2020
	H
	A
	No



	2/9/2020
	H
	NG
	No



	2/10/2020
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	2/11/2020
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	2/12/2020
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	2/13/2020
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	2/14/2020
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	2/15/2020
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	2/16/2020
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	2/17/2020
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	2/18/2020
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	2/19/2020
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	2/20/2020
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	2/21/2020
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	2/22/2020
	VS
	VS
	Yes



	2/23/2020
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	2/24/2020
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	2/25/2020
	H
	NG
	Yes



	2/26/2020
	NG
	H
	Yes



	2/27/2020
	H
	NG
	Yes



	2/28/2020
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	2/29/2020
	A
	H
	No



	3/1/2020
	NG
	NG
	No



	3/2/2020
	H
	A
	No



	3/3/2020
	NG
	NG
	No



	3/4/2020
	NG
	A
	No



	3/5/2020
	A
	NG
	No



	3/6/2020
	NG
	NG
	No



	3/7/2020
	A
	H
	No



	3/8/2020
	NG
	NG
	No



	3/9/2020
	NG
	H
	No



	3/10/2020
	A
	A
	No



	3/11/2020
	A
	NG
	No



	3/12/2020
	NG
	H
	No



	3/13/2020
	NG
	NG
	No



	3/14/2020
	H
	A
	No



	3/15/2020
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	3/16/2020
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	3/17/2020
	VS
	VS
	Yes



	3/18/2020
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	3/19/2020
	A
	H
	No



	3/20/2020
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	3/21/2020
	H
	A
	No



	3/22/2020
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	3/23/2020
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	3/24/2020
	A
	A
	No



	3/25/2020
	NG
	NG
	No



	3/26/2020
	A
	A
	No



	3/27/2020
	A
	NG
	No



	3/28/2020
	NG
	H
	No



	3/29/2020
	A
	A
	No



	3/30/2020
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	3/31/2020
	H
	H
	Yes



	4/1/2020
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	4/2/2020
	H
	H
	Yes



	4/3/2020
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	4/4/2020
	H
	H
	Yes



	4/5/2020
	A
	H
	No



	4/6/2020
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	4/7/2020
	H
	A
	No



	4/8/2020
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	4/9/2020
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	4/10/2020
	VS
	VS
	Yes



	4/11/2020
	A
	NG
	No



	4/12/2020
	NG
	H
	Yes



	4/13/2020
	H
	NG
	Yes



	4/14/2020
	NG
	H
	Yes



	4/15/2020
	H
	NG
	Yes



	4/16/2020
	NG
	H
	Yes



	4/17/2020
	NG
	NG
	Yes





 
Obviously, it's not as much time as they would get playing on the same team. But when they're out and living together, it's much easier. They're able to make it work. They will spend over half of the season together, at minimum. Additionally, there are times when they could theoretically attend each other's games.
 
Such as the playoffs, if one of them is knocked out earlier than the other.
 
The Playoffs Schedule:
The playoffs work a little differently; they run in series' back to back to back. It's a long slog, especially if the series' drag out to 7 games. In this scenario, Ottawa goes out in the first round and Montreal wins the Cup.
 



	Dates
	Metros
	Centaurs
	Together?



	4/18/2020
	H
	NG
	No



	4/19/2020
	NG
	A
	No



	4/20/2020
	H
	NG
	No



	4/21/2020
	NG
	A
	No



	4/22/2020
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	4/23/2020
	A
	NG
	No



	4/24/2020
	NG
	H
	No



	4/25/2020
	A
	NG
	No



	4/26/2020
	NG
	H
	No



	4/27/2020
	H
	NG
	No



	4/28/2020
	NG
	A
	No



	4/29/2020
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	4/30/2020
	NG
	H
	Yes



	5/1/2020
	NG
	NG
	No



	5/2/2020
	NG
	A
	No



	5/3/2020
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	5/4/2020
	H
	NG
	Yes



	5/5/2020
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	5/6/2020
	H
	NG
	Yes



	5/7/2020
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	5/8/2020
	A
	NG
	No



	5/9/2020
	NG
	NG
	No



	5/10/2020
	A
	NG
	No



	5/11/2020
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	5/12/2020
	H
	NG
	Yes



	5/13/2020
	NG
	NG
	No



	5/14/2020
	A
	NG
	No



	5/15/2020
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	5/16/2020
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	5/17/2020
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	5/18/2020
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	5/19/2020
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	5/20/2020
	H
	NG
	Yes



	5/21/2020
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	5/22/2020
	H
	NG
	Yes



	5/23/2020
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	5/24/2020
	A
	NG
	No



	5/25/2020
	NG
	NG
	No



	5/26/2020
	A
	NG
	No



	5/27/2020
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	5/28/2020
	H
	NG
	Yes



	5/29/2020
	NG
	NG
	No



	5/30/2020
	A
	NG
	No



	5/31/2020
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	6/1/2020
	H
	NG
	Yes



	6/2/2020
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	6/3/2020
	H
	NG
	Yes



	6/4/2020
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	6/5/2020
	NG
	NG
	No



	6/6/2020
	A
	NG
	No



	6/7/2020
	NG
	NG
	No



	6/8/2020
	A
	NG
	No



	6/9/2020
	NG
	NG
	No



	6/10/2020
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	6/11/2020
	H
	NG
	Yes



	6/12/2020
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	6/13/2020
	NG
	NG
	No



	6/14/2020
	A
	NG
	No



	6/15/2020
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	6/16/2020
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	6/17/2020
	H
	NG
	Yes



	6/18/2020
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	6/19/2020
	NG
	NG
	Yes



	6/20/2020
	NHL AWARDS
	Yes





 
From a theoretical standpoint, it is possible for them to see each other while one of them is in the playoffs, especially since they don't have kids or many other responsibilities tying them down at home, after their season concludes (post-locker cleanout).
 
What I did with this mock-up is block out all of the time when Shane would be at an away game, even if Ilya travels to the games, because they likely would not get much time together within that period. Even so, they are spending a significant proportion of that time together. Now, I personally don't believe they would ascribe to a playoffs sex ban, but I can see it becoming a kink thing for them (orgasm denial, Ilya can get off while Shane can't, so on and so forth).
 
With all that said, let's look at the totals.
 
Total Annual Proportions of Time



	Time of Year
	Days Together
	Days Apart
	Days Total



	Preseason
	15
	3
	18



	Regular Season
	98
	94
	192



	Playoffs
	35
	29
	64



	Offseason
	91
	0
	91



	Full Year
	239
	126
	365



	Percentages
	65.48%
	34.52%
	100%





 
They're going to be spending a lot of time together. Obviously, there may be some adjustments to the time in the offseason with their sponsorship obligations, various vacations, meetings with friends, etc., but they're still going to be coming home to each other at the end of the day. 
 
No scenario is ever perfect, but I think this one is pretty good. They have time together, they have time for their teams and their friends, and they're equally valued with respect to the narrative.

Extra #5: The Jane Dutch Style Guide
I went into the shorter version of this a few times in the notes; this is an elaboration on it, as well as why I think Shane would be inclined towards certain aspects of it.

	No silly slang terms for body parts. He will use anatomical terms (e.g. penis, vulva, scrotum, clitoris, vagina, glans, labia, etc.), because it's the most accurate to what he's describing, but that tends not to be titillating, so the exceptions list to slang terms is as follows:

	dick

	cock

	balls

	pussy

	lips (in reference to labia)

	clit

	tits (gender neutral)

	ass

	hole

	Shaft and slit are allowed, but only as anatomical features and not synecdoche, e.g. he gripped the shaft of his penis, the slit catching against her clitoris with each pass.

	I chose those particular terms because they are the most common ones that I think would be used in the locker room, without getting too silly or abstract. The anatomical terms can be a little clinical (no pun intended); Shane has had to learn the best balance between the more explicit terms and his preferred anatomical terms. But what remains consistent is a focus on staying in the moment, not being taken out of it by extended metaphor. To that point, we move on to rule number 2:





	Shane does not use euphemism in reference to genitals in his description. If it is in dialogue, it is specific to a character. He gets turned off by terms he considers juvenile. Thus there is no:

	beaver

	fanny

	kitty

	flower

	clutching petals

	core (he doesn't like this one because to him, core refers to core muscles, not a vagina)

	mound

	turgid member

	wang

	schlong

	velvet-wrapped steel

	his/her sex

	This is far from all of the terms out there, but needless to say, he does not like using them. Part of the reason Jane Dutch novels get popular is because he tends to focus on other sensory details beyond the exact genital choreography happening at a given moment. Speaking of genital choreography, we'll move on to rule number 3:





	Dick sizes are based on IRL experiences (read: himself and Ilya). People read it as expected for the genre.

	Did I give them exact sizes in this? No. I think Shane has a view of penis size that is informed by his time in hockey locker rooms: the bigger the better. This man is a size king through and through. He is not afraid to climb that mountain.

	His teammates are haunted by this after the reveal.





	He sometimes gets complaints about being unnecessarily thorough about prep and foreplay.

	He elides some details—not every character has a high-fiber diet, for example, but he'll throw in a bit about logistics and the fact that bottoming takes preparation.

	The foreplay gets a fair amount of focus, especially in his novels that are lighter on the explicit content. Lots of making out, for example.





	The dialogue in smut scenes tends to come from what he does with Ilya, but he pulls mechanical descriptions from research. Including sex acts he cannot experience himself. He asks a lot of questions when he has a friend willing to answer.

	Rose has had great yap sessions with him that have turned into scenes. He's also had these conversations with the Stars.

	There are times when he will deliberately test things out with Ilya. They love a little roleplay.

	Sometimes it gets a little weird, but that's part of the fun of it. Inaccuracies are a mood killer, though.

	Part of the reason I mentioned Ilya reading Shane's drafts is because of this. He reads them to get an idea of where he's coming from when they decide to do this.





	Not the best food description. As evidenced by some of his habits, Shane doesn't have the most normal relationship with food. He prefers not to describe it, because he has a hard time articulating how particular flavors taste to him.

	An example would be wine; he'll tell you it tastes like grapes. No other notes. He's working through dry vs. sweet at the moment.

	You will catch him accurately describing the taste of cum though.





	He gets kinkier with it as time goes on. His early works play out with the relative level of sexual experience that he has, which is to say mostly vanilla. After Vegas, he gets more experimental with Pride of the Nation, and then never really stops.

	If I had to put words to what he focuses on with each novel:

	Pride of the Nation: power exchange

	Melting Hearts: I want to say wax play for the pun, but really it is edging.

	Bend, Don't Break: painplay, electrostimulation (using a TENS unit)

	Closing the Gap: orgasm control (TBH there isn't a lot of smut in this one. It's a lot of self-inflicted orgasm denial on Eugene's part)

	Dropping Gloves: sex toys as the focus of a scene, little bit of feminization









	He gets more explicit with his social commentary as time goes on. Conflicts in Jane Dutch books tend to center around structural or cultural barriers, because that's a lot of what he's personally dealing with. Homophobia, racism, and misogyny all feature, along with conflicts of interest from a workplace standpoint.

	It's not so much a matter of venting as it is observation; when he picks a concept, he fleshes out the conflict, and it tends to be fed by what he's seeing around him. 





	The witch thing: Shane doesn't seek out gossip particularly. He's not deliberately looking to freak other players out. He just uses them as bases for how he designs plays within the JD universe, and details tend to sneak in.

	The hockey has to be accurate. 

	As I've discussed in some of the comments for this fic, Shane has a full separate hockey league that lives in his brain.

	When he needs to fall asleep quickly, he starts planning out league stats for his books.











  
    Chapter End Notes

    I hope you liked the extras! Feel free to tell me what you think.
Quick Notes:- This is the first extras chapter; there are two more to come!
- Okay, I did consider Where Is My Husband! by Raye for the Chapter 24 song, but while some of the lyrics fit, it doesn't really fit thematically. Everytime We Touch worked a little better in my mind.
- The recipe for the protein sludge: unflavored protein powder + water. Mix until the powder stops floating and it looks like ambiguous white liquid. Drink like a shot.


  


      

  












      Chapter 27: Extras: Deleted Scenes &amp; Jane Dutch Book Synopses
  



    Chapter Notes

      
        See the end of the chapter for notes
      






  Deleted Jokes/Scenes/Notes
This is formatted in the style that I used for my outlines, so you all are getting a very behind the scenes look at my process for writing this. It wasn't always coherent.

Chapter 1:

	No real deleted scenes, but I wanted to note that Icebreaker is partially inspired by Jackie and Hayden.



Chapter 2: 

	The adult actor thing was a blink and you miss it reference that happened in the background, but my idea for that is as follows:

	There was a porn actor whose stage name was Shane Holeander. Shane was in his rookie year. Yuna went ballistic because the guy kept coming up on search results.

	It's why she's so vigilant about name infringement; she's building Shane's brand and does not want the media to get a hold of anything that could possibly be a problem.

	Is it ironic that Shane is a smut writer? Yes.



Chapter 3: The group chat that I didn't think about until too late

	Shane doesn't have a full Reddit page the way Ilya does, but u/shlapine does get a few DMs from Shane's other hookups. They form a group chat eventually.

	Collectively, they were never publicly seen with Shane, so they all get a good laugh out of Jane Dutch potentially being one of them.

	Until the point where they find all of them since there weren't that many of them to begin with (Shane tended not to pick up unless he was doing research, which only happened on specific occasions. If we assume that this happened with the same regularity that he met Ilya during the season (~4 times per season), and extrapolate to the period between when he really started writing and when he went exclusive with Ilya (2012-2015), we can say that there are around 15 of them total.

	These gals are the ones who know about the lilybestbackhand move from Reddit to Goodreads. They have tried to get Lily in the group chat for interrogation, to no avail.

	They are extremely vindicated when Shane reveals his identity. 

	They do eventually reach out to him. He's utterly mortified, though most of them just find it funny and/or flattering. He almost makes a public statement saying that he did not intend to air out people's dirty laundry / sex lives, but gets talked out of it.



Chapter 4:

	I don't think Rose and Shane have the same conversation about him being gay in this universe. I think it's a little more like Shane quietly claiming he's bisexual, Rose high-fiving him in bi solidarity, and then both of them realizing they are much more homosexual.

	This does not stop them from being kindred spirits and incredible creative partners. Rose has a handshake agreement with him about her directing/producing any of the Jane Dutch film/TV adaptations.

	When he has time, she ropes him into cameos. There are crowd scenes with Shane MF Hollander in them. They can't do these in Montreal because Shane will get mobbed and the other extras cannot be normal about him.



Chapter 5-6:

	It was really fascinating to explore both sides of the confrontation scene! Shane is a lot more level-headed at this point; he's just trying to figure out why Ilya is so invested, while Ilya is almost manic.

	Both chapters feature references to Shane and Ilya being actively involved with their teams off the ice; Shane goes golfing with the Metros while Ilya goes to the movies with the Raiders.

	I think Shane really likes the athletic aspects of golf. He would enjoy it more if it was faster paced. The Metros try to get him drunk to stop him from beating them horrifically every time and it never works.

	The Raiders have standing movie nights. Shrek features. Often.







Chapter 7:

	After Shane does the cameo, there are people who recognize him as an actor, but don't realize he's an actual hockey player. Usually the connection goes: Rolex Guy -> Face-Off guy -> Hockey Player? -> THE Hockey Player?!?

	The YoI crossover is a background thing, but it's funny to me to imagine that Shane coordinates with Yuuri to be the choreographer for the ice dance routine separate from the production, only for Rose to realize that her brother plays hockey where Yuuri trains.



Chapter 8:

	Shane is at the club in sweatpants and his contractual obligation Reeboks. He is in fact the shawty with the baggy sweatpants and the Reeboks with the strap, though he is generally not inclined to ‘give that big booty a slap, hit the floor, or get low’.

	Ilya, however, has the apple bottom jeans. And the boots with the fur.

	Before I ended up rewriting Chapter 8, there was going to be a sequence of Shane and Ilya having to figure out how to hide their activities seconds before JJ, Bood, and Carter barged in. I like where it ended up, but there's a part of me that misses it.



Chapter 9:

	Yuna compartmentalized the hell out of the Jane Dutch reveal in this chapter. She can't sleep that night.

	In terms of the corporation, Shane incorporates Jane Dutch for a few reasons:

	It separates his assets as Jane Dutch from his assets as Shane Hollander.

	He keeps track of his meetings with Farah and Rose through it.

	Since the corporation is treated as a person legally, he can sue for things like copyright infringement without having to reveal his identity.







Chapter 10: 

	Wyatt started urfavisjanedutch around this point because it's when people started to get really invested in figuring out who she was. The earlier novels were popular among romance readers, but the release of Face-Off really brings up public awareness of Jane Dutch.



Chapter 11:

	I had to have Gritty. I just had to.

	I recall discussing this in the comments at some point; I think Shane might enjoy being Gritty. No need to talk to anyone. Guaranteed personal space bubble. The excuse to be a menace.



Chapter 12: How the reveal might have gone in a different world
I had initially planned the dinner party that happens in Chapter 15 to be a smaller one, just with team members, as a reference to My Dinner With Hayden, but I ultimately decided against it. This is a loosely plotted exchange that might have happened if the chapter remained like that.

	JJ: Capitaine you should have told me. I would have stopped trying to set you up! Wasting my good matchmaking opportunities.

	Shane: That's fair. If I told you before it would have outed him and I couldn't do that.

	Hayden: Is this why the Stars are chill with you?

	Shane: No? I was hanging out with them before I officially started dating him. They're great and I like them as people.

	JJ: Is Jane coming to this dinner as well? Rozanov is open about dating her.

	Hayden: Yeah Shane. I know Jackie would love to meet her.

	JJ: How does that work? Is he cheating on you? Are you also dating her?

	Shane: No he is not cheating on me. Jane Dutch is not coming to dinner. I am not dating Jane Dutch. That's not how this works.

	Hayden: So he's the hinge then.

	Shane: What?

	Hayden: We looked into how throuples work, man! They can be full triangles or have one person in the middle.

	Shane: 🤦‍♂️Just come to dinner and be polite, please. I want you to get along.



Chapter 13:

	It's mentioned in the notes but I have some more thoughts on what drove Shane, Hayden, and J.J. to bond like this in this fic.

	Shane and J.J. were in the same draft class and played on Team Canada for World Juniors together, while Hayden had played 1-2 years in the AHL, but clicked really well on Shane's line in training camp, so much so that he was selected for the Metros roster for 2010, and stayed ever since.

	In terms of why they weren't liked initially:

	Shane was the star rookie and clearly identified as the piece that management wanted to build the team around. The older players couldn't mess with him as much in front of the coaches/trainers, but there was a lot of mean-spirited joking.

	J.J. was the other nonwhite rookie, and talented as a defenseman early on. He developed a reputation for being friendly and relatively boisterous, because he had to be careful about not being seen as violent.

	Hayden, ironically, got a lot of the homophobia directed at him before he met Jackie. He admired Shane a lot, and got ribbed for it constantly.

	Alternatively, I wanted to make him like super Catholic about waiting until marriage, which would also get him a fair amount of teasing.

	Actually there are probably jokes about Hayden waiting for marriage and then never getting off of Jackie, but I digress.









	After their rookie year, some of the hazing eased off. Many of the older players got traded away/retired, which left the room for them to take up leadership roles, in which they chose to model more decent behavior.

	J.J. and Shane definitely do still have conversations like "Are you seeing this shit, Capitaine?" I can't remember where I saw this on Tumblr, but it stuck in my brain.



Chapter 14:

	A little side bit that exists in my mind but isn't super present on the page: David and Yuna are swingers. Researching polyamory back in chapter 9 got them curious. Usually it's with other couples, but sometimes one of them will encounter someone with whom they have alarming levels of chemistry, so they check in about whether that person would be okay with both of them, and then it's off to the races.

	Among the participants in this:

	Brandon and Sally Wiebe (swingers): They meet after coming to some of Ilya's games and meet up with the other couple on occasion to blow off steam. They've had to instate rules about not talking about hockey.

	Svetlana Vetrova: Gets in contact with Yuna through Ilya and immediately wants to seduce her away from her husband. Then she meets David while they're doing this and he immediately gets her right in the daddy issues (older man who was a goalie in his youth, governmental position, objectively hot wife, etc.). They have a delightful time.

	A double digit number of women's league players. Yuna is catnip to these ladies.

	A little bit later down the line, Wyatt and Lisa Hayes. 

	Much later down the line, once he isn't living in Ilya's apartment, Luca Haas. The concept of MILF/DILF hunter Luca sent me into orbit, so I have to inflict it on you all.





	Very critically, Shane never wants to hear about this. Ever. So Ilya can't be informed about it, because married couple gossip is inevitable. Svetlana really wants to lord it over his head at some point but has restrained herself.



Chapter 15:

	Shane prepared the Jane Dutch slides because he knew some people were suspicious, but didn't want to have to use them. Initially, I wasn't going to reveal it here, but realized that it would be too complex to keep track of who knew which secret, so all of the coaches got the full run down.



Chapter 16:

	I wanted Ilya billeting with Marly to be a parallel to Luca billeting with Ilya, but I don't think Marly is that much older than Ilya (not even considering how he's younger in book canon), so it was a lot of them going out, playing video games, and generally being bros. They've seen every inch of each other and more. 

	In terms of the other things Luca found around the apartment: lube in every single room. Once he starts finding them, he can't escape it. He's the condom dealer for the rest of the rookies.

	For the Polaroids that Shane mentions, I pictured something like MinaLogan's Ilya? for the general idea. If Luca had been lucky enough to find them, you know he would have passed out with a boner and a nosebleed.



Chapter 17: The cuts for technical difficulties in the ESPN documentary:

	Cut 1: Before Rookie Year

	Ilya: You are calling me old, Hollander? I cannot believe this.

	Shane: I mean we are getting a documentary made.

	Ilya: ...wait.

	Shane: Like the dinosaurs.

	Ilya: dives off of his chair towards Shane as they nearly start wrestling before being called back to their seats.





	Cut 2: Rookie Year

	Shane: I did not peak in rookie year, you asshole!

	Ilya: And you are still slower than me.

	Shane: (why I oughta fist wind-up before pretending to go in for it. As Ilya dodges, Shane pokes him in the side much like he was poked earlier. They descend into a slapfight.)





	Cut 3: 2014-2016

	Ilya: I could say you are brat.

	Shane: ILYA!

	Ilya: Are you not?

	Shane: Cut that. You have to cut that.





	Cut 4: 2016-2017

	Shane climbing into Ilya's lap to grab at his phone.

	Shane: Are you the one who's been changing the photo?

	Ilya: ...nooo







Chapter 18:
Additional reactions/Tweets that I didn’t end up including:

	The Rolex guy is married to the Adidas guy????

	Alternatively, The Dunks guy is married to the Timmies guy?????

	shoutout to both of them for being so good at sex that they have Reddit posts about it

	the Pussyblaster 3000 married the Russian Muncher. A match made in heaven. RIP to all the ladies out there who can't get in on that now

	Are they taking applications for a third????

	🙏 truly too powerful for man. They had to take each other off the market

	yo is this why we’ve been seeing Shane in Montreal less


What Were You Doing At The Devil's Sacrament:

	I think it's honestly a very simple moment. Wyatt has been suspicious for a little while, and he takes a good look through the blog to check if people are suspicious of Shane, at which point he discovers ilyuca81.

	If we go with an I like your shoelaces:

	Wyatt: (while they're getting ready for a game) I like your shoelaces, Haasy

	Luca: (reflexive) Thanks, I stole them from the president

	[image: ]





	If I go with something else:

	I think someone brings up RPF. Like they see a fanfic or something and Wyatt is like nah you can't engage with it. It's not always good to see what people are saying about you and it means that their works can be taken down. Be polite, don't engage.

	Luca is suspiciously pallid.

	Wyatt:

	[image: ]





	Wyatt pulls him aside when the Hollanov reveal drops, because Luca is catatonic, which leads to the exchange that happens between UFIJD and metroswin.



Chapter 19: 

	I considered moving Ilya's conversation with Wiebe up a chapter, or even adjusting some of the earlier chapters to include it, but I think it would have felt out of place.

	The other option for the poster would have been this






  





It's a Boy! Husband!


	I think You Have A Husband worked a little better because it means they put more effort into getting a custom poster.



Chapter 20: The Pride Parade

	Fierte Montreal did not actually happen in 2020 because of COVID; so all of this is conjecture.

	Also, disclaimer, it's had a lot of controversy in the past.

	Anyway, I think it ends up being fun for them.

	Shane goes in mostly normal clothes. He's still untangling his feelings about presenting as queer, and I think there's a level of wanting to be 'normal' and 'respectable'. He's got pins. 

	Debating between whether Ilya would want to go really camp or if he would just focus on looking hot.

	Like this is the energy:

	[image: ]

	But also I don't know that that's necessarily where Ilya would go with it.

	It's the start of something that is becoming evident in how I've written them; Shane is still focused on the curation of their image, while Ilya is choosing to be more unapologetically queer in the face of the closing of doors to his homeland. Shane will gladly write about queerness in hockey, but he struggles with feeling like he's queer enough. He's aware of the history, but not of the culture, because his focus is much more on hockey. He memorizes academic terminology. He knows the acronyms to a T. If someone asks him if something is serving cunt, he will bluescreen.



Chapter 21:

	I based the police interview transcript off of real interviews, and I researched what they would say to him in this case; he did technically inflict damage on Dallas, but they found them when Dallas was trying to choke Troy out, so they consider Troy the victim in this particular case.

	Something that came back later: Dallas got off on a self-defense plea because Troy was able to inflict damage with the punch. Even though Dallas was the initial aggressor, his lawyers were able to maneuver him out of a conviction for assault against Troy.

	It doesn't last.



Chapter 22:
The Halloween Party:

	Held at the Hawkesbury house

	They are hosting both teams. It's insanity for a bit, but they get over themselves.

	There is beer pong, which Shane is great at. The rest of the Metros? Not so much. Shane is counting himself among the Metros when Ilya chirps him about it in game.

	We don't get the driving with a butt plug scene, unfortunately, but there is a copious amount of riding to make up for it.

	Maybe a remote controlled vibrator during the party. 👀

	Maybe they go all out and get a mechanical bull. 👀

	Maybe there's both at the same time and Shane is really trying to stay on and not come at the same time.

	Point to note; Troy doesn't come to the party, even though he's working on doing better. It takes a little longer before he makes stronger connections.



Chapter 23:

	There's a note in Ilya's gift basket that reads: "Please let us take a spin on the Bugatti 🥺🥺🥺"

	Luca comes back after barhopping with the other rookies and smashes his shin on the coffee table in the dark, which causes the Scheisse!

	Cassie is 7 months pregnant at this point. Shane doesn't wear the sweater to the party, but he brings it with him, and when he sees her in hers, he decides that he'll wear his, because it's less about the joke and more about them celebrating her. Ilya insists that he doesn't have to.

	Ilya has been dissociating a lot; he's been having bad dreams and disordered sleep more than traditional flashbacks. When he's alone at night he keeps thinking about his mama and catastrophizing. It's easier when Shane is around because he can distract himself/compartmentalize as he's done in the past, but it still takes effort.



Chapter 24:

	Harris and Troy hook up in Tampa, much like they do in Role Model. They also get ice cream.

	Most of the Cens are distracted by the whole rom-com reunion and extremely loud sex coming from Shane and Ilya, so they miss it at first.



Chapter 25:

	I considered a bit of emailing about Shane's team suing the MLH, but the financial crimes route through the newspaper worked out a little better for my purposes; extended legal processes would have dragged it out, and I didn't want to fill it in with the canon events that occurred around this point (Outing and Tripgate)

	I can't decide if I want Anya to be more on the majestic side or more on the silly looking side. 

	I do know that I want her to be smart. I want this girl getting into Shenanigans™ when she's off the job. She finds a way to steal the shoelaces out of all of Ilya's left shoes. No child locks will keep her out. She's the terror of the neighborhood rabbits.

	She goes on runs with Shane. This is her bonding time with Shane. She will not run with Ilya. 

	Shane gets the ultimate in Deep Pressure Therapy when he has both Anya and Ilya stacked on him. Maybe a weighted blanket, too.



Post Jane Dutch Canon:
Some of these are my own, some are commenter suggestions. I took the liberty of elaborating on a few.

	Troy getting his copy of Closing the Gap signed

	I think this happens after they get back from the cottage, as they get set for Irina Foundation camp. Troy is a coach this year.

	They're going through meetings and he's awkward as he usually is. 

	Shane is a little bit 🤨 about it, because Troy is sort of avoiding him to start.

	Ends up with Troy blurting out, "I'm sorry for being an asshole," out of nowhere on one of their planning days while holding a very well-loved copy of Closing the Gap out.

	Shane:
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	He still does sign it.

	Ilya side eyes Troy for a little bit after that. He's got a hand on Shane at pretty much all times. Shane does nothing to dissuade this because it means the sex is fun when they get home. And in the various supply closets.





	Troy talking with Ryan:

	Triple date with Shane & Ilya, Ryan & Fabian, Troy & Harris

	They're out after one of Fabian's concerts.

	Troy and Ryan get left alone for a little bit. It's extremely awkward/tense.

	Troy basically apologizes for how he was in Toronto. Ryan doesn't forgive him, but says he's doing a brave thing by testifying against Kent and becoming an activist.





	Luca's Crash Out™: 

	This man has been living in Ilya's apartment for almost two years now. HOW did he not know. HOW.

	Part of the answer is that Ilya cleared out so much from the apartment that there aren't that many traces of his presence, let alone Shane's. It's a crashpad for him.

	Another part of the answer is that Shane and Ilya are not getting up to their typical levels of sexual activity in the Ottawa apartment when Luca is around. They are not doing 'research'.

	Luca is internally a little enraged about this. He's a voyeuristic Victorian doll of a hockey player! He wants to hold a cup up to the door to hear their sex noises!

	Okay maybe not that far, but the point stands.

	This is the conversation that makes Ilya think of him as more of an adult. Not sure how I would entirely design it, but it's there.





	Scott interrogating Shane at the Kingfisher

	He's pulling out the corkboard and the red string.

	He is making Shane explain the origins of every single element of his writing.

	The fact that Carter Vaughn is Hollanov's only prospective third if they ever got over their extreme monogamy comes out in this conversation.

	Scott still leaves haunted.





	The reasons that Shane and Ilya got together (according to what Ilya tells the media), since he makes it clear that Breakaway is not their real story:

	Being so excited to play together at All-Stars 2017 that they kissed (most believed theory)

	They are doing this just to mess with Scott Hunter (Kip howls laughing at this one)

	This one becomes a running bit because he brings it up at All-Stars and nearly gives Scott a ruptured aneurysm by mentioning 1221





	I married him for Canadian citizenship

	I married him for the real estate empire

	Long extended game of gay chicken

	Lost a bet and had to go on a date

	Long-lost childhood friends who became betrothed at the tender age of 5 years old

	My mama came down as a ghost and told Shane he had to marry me

	We had to beat Shane's cousin to getting married (referring to Yuuri)

	He took my virginity (clutching pearls) and deflowered me, obviously he had to marry me to preserve my honor in society

	I knocked him up and we had a shotgun wedding (the baby is a picture of Shane with the Stanley Cup)

	He knocked me up and we had a shotgun wedding (the baby is a picture of Ilya with the Stanley Cup) (This one makes Shane laugh because it works time-wise)

	How can you not want to marry this face? *gesturing at Shane*

	He seduced me with his yoga documentary and old man pajamas

	Yuna Hollander would only accept the best hockey player in the world as her son in law

	Follow-up: I have usurped Hollander as favorite son. No really.





	Wanted free Hollander merch to sell on eBay





	The Ending I Had to Sacrifice:

	So if I had Shane go to Ottawa in 2020, I would have kept the Fanmail as the key to the Jane Dutch reveal.

	People take it as confirmation of Dollanov (Jane Dutch/Shane Hollander/Ilya Rozanov) not Hollanov.

	The Fanmail itself: not a random kiss here. Hayden’s filming in his home office. The door is open though because the girls had come in to chat with him at some point and they didn’t close it fully on the way out. The Pike house has a hallway that opens up into their living room and the office.

	What Hayden ends up catching is Ilya with his back to the wall. Shane does the interlaced fingers trick to bring Ilya’s hands above his head. He pecks Ilya on the lips, but is talking to someone offscreen.

	Someone isolates the audio and it’s him going like, “See? It works with people around the same height. Ilya and I aren’t too far off, but you get an awkward bend of the elbow if the person against the wall is too tall.”

	Clearly describing a romance novel scenario. People going like 👀 she has them testing things for her.

	They're like why couldn't you get Jane on camera, Pike. What the fuck. Tweets about him being bad at cinematography. Your best friend’s best friend is an actress and director and you couldn’t do better than that, man?

	People try and analyze the female voice that they hear in the background, and realize that it's Jackie.

	Jackie Pike = Jane Dutch conspiracy theories

	Shane ends up coming out to try and get people to stop trying to stalk Jackie and the Pikes.






Where we go from here:

	They have a bet going about who is coming to whose team when their contracts go up. It could go either way.

	They will both be 35 at this point, when their contracts have to be restricted anyway.

	assuming the cap has gone up, they both get 10.5mil AAV for 3 years with options for extensions. (24 + 81 = 105) <3

	Pros for Ilya going to Montreal:

	He has a reputation for being a captain who can build Cup winning squads in a couple of years. He’s an incredible investment as a player.

	I think Hayden retires at this point. He’s a little older than Shane, and he doesn’t want to miss his kids’ entire childhoods. It frees up cap space for Ilya.

	Also, it lets Bood take up the captaincy in Ottawa as he deserved.

	Shane gets to retire in Montreal and they hang his jersey in the rafters. Both 24 and 81 are retired across the league.





	Pros for Shane going to Ottawa:

	More of a queer-friendly team

	Shane moving for Ilya as Ilya once did for him

	Shane getting to let go of the image of Shane Hollander and just play for once. They still absolutely dominate, but it's less pressure for him.

	Funny extension of the bit; Bood is the C and Shane and Ilya are both As.

	Ilya gets to retire in Ottawa and they hang his jersey in the rafters. Both 24 and 81 are retired across the league. Shane could also do a very quick trade with Montreal to play one last game there and thus retire a Metro if he really wants to.





	Alternatively, I considered them both choosing to go to an expansion team and build it from the ground up, like I had them do in my In All But Name series with Quebec City.




The Jane Dutch Oeuvre
Icebreaker: Lizzy Anderson/Max Taylor, second chance romance, released in 2012
Based on: Jacqueline Bergeron/Hayden Pike
- Plot Notes: 

	Max comes back home for a charity exhibition match and sees Lizzy in the crowd wearing his jersey

	It reminds him of his old crush on her and his regrets about them drifting apart

	Lizzy is a sculptor and mixed media artist who's often showcasing in their town

	Light on the plot--Max is negotiating his feelings about Lizzy while he's trying to get his team to the playoffs. 

	Lizzy (brown hair and eyes, not white, maybe a little bit on the thick side) doesn't want to be subsumed into being Max's girlfriend--she goes to an event with him and feels starkly different

	Obviously involves lots of smut of him eating her out, some of her taking the lead, etc.

	Ends with them choosing to be together, maybe a declaration that he doesn't care that she doesn't fit the mold.


Face-Off: Cynthia Ryan/Jason Sivertsen, opposites attract, released in 2013
Based on: Shane Hollander/Ilya Rozanov
- Plot Notes:

	Cynthia and Jason meet outside the rink (rehash of Shane and Ilya's first meeting)

	Cynthia is a figure skater from a figure skating family; she's the Canadian Junior Champion and under a lot of pressure to repeat the feat.

	Jason is new to Victoria; a rising star, but he is the only Asian boy on the team and deals with a lot of racism and hazing because of it. He's billeting with the family next door to the Ryans.

	Her family hates hockey and is resentful that the rink is shared between them and the local Juniors team. They are also racist.

	Cynthia and Jason keep running into each other--they have a version of Shane and Ilya's draft night bicycle race, they both come in to practice early, etc.

	They start devising a pairs routine one day after being challenged to try each other's sports for once

	Halfway through the novel, they've both performed very well for their last year in Juniors. Decide to go to prom together the night before the draft. They get caught by Cynthia's parents when they sneak back in. The next day, Jason gets drafted to San Francisco.

	The rest of it before they reunite is them covertly sending letters to each other and messages via sponsorships, since it's the only way they can see each other's faces.

	Towards the end, Cynthia has a very good first senior season, but announces her retirement a la Alysa Liu, and goes low/no contact with her parents.

	Time skip five years--Cynthia went to college and has decided to come back to skating. Jason comes to a comp to surprise her, and they do their pairs routine at the exhibition

	After this, the Pussyblaster 3000 sex scene features

	Hopeful ending of them both being in San Francisco.


Moment of Truth: Anna Park/Noah Sivertsen, epistolary, released in 2014
Based on: David Hollander/Yuna Hollander + Eric Bennett & Wyatt Hayes for Noah's player template
- Plot Notes:

	Noah Sivertsen is one hell of a goalie, the school's top draft prospect. 

	Anna Park runs the sports column for the school newspaper. She goes to every game, and her scathing wit is frequently a highlight on campus.

	They keep running into each other; they have a class together, they run into each other at parties, etc.

	Anna gets asked to interview the hockey team -> The shirtless locker room interview

	Noah gets injured in the run up to playoffs and Anna comes to take care of him.

	Their first time is very reminiscent of Shane and Ilya's. It also features the line "I'll feel better if you sit on my face."

	I'll figure out how the playoffs went later.

	They graduate together; Noah gets drafted and Anna gets hired as a reporter.

	Epilogue has them pond skating with their son, Jason, who is 3 years old and supposedly very cute.


Pride of the Nation: Leah Richards/Christophe Roy, fake dating, released in 2015
Based on: Shane Hollander/Ilya Rozanov + Marie Philip Poulin for Leah's player template + Cliff Marleau & J.J. Boiziau & Ryan Price for Chris' player template
- Plot Notes:

	Leah Richards is a star forward for the Montreal Étoiles, the best team in the dying women’s league.

	Christophe Roy is a cocky defenseman with the biggest fists this side of the St. Lawrence.

	Both of them are selected for the Canadian Olympic Hockey teams.

	They hook up at the Olympics in a sort of hate-sex encounter that is nonetheless very hot.

	Come back to find out that league officials are trying to cover up a scandal. Leah and Christophe are asked to be in a PR relationship. Leah agrees because it's supposed to bring eyes to the women's league. Christophe doesn't have anything to lose.

	They slowly grow closer over the course of the season; lots of text exchanges. We see a lot of their respective best friends; Rachel Thomas and Isaak Rosenberg. And their respective chemistry with said best friends.

	At the end of the season, they are both invited to the ESPYs (room card slipped into the back of Leah's dress)

	Replay of Vegas sex scene, but Chris gets pegged after Leah gets out her strap.

	The fake relationship period ends, and they decide they're better off as friends. This is treated as a valid HEA.


Melting Hearts: The Novella Collection: released in 2017
Game Day: Leah Richards/Rachel Thomas, pre-game superstitions
Based on: Marie Philip Poulin/Laura Stacey
- Plot Notes:

	Leah and Rachel kiss for luck before a game once and then proceed to win handily

	So every subsequent game, they kiss.

	And it escalates. They're experimenting. Adding a little tongue at first, etc.

	Ends with them confessing their feelings and actually hooking up for the first time

	The entire locker room has been rooting for them to get their shit together for ages.


Pass it Down: Cynthia Ryan/Jason Sivertsen (background Anna Park/Noah Sivertsen), meeting the family
Based on: Shane Hollander/Ilya Rozanov & David Hollander/Yuna Hollander
- Plot Notes:

	They're going to family dinner for Canadian Thanksgiving with Anna and Noah

	Mostly a fluff piece; Cynthia feeling like she's being accepted into the family, Jason being happy that all of his favorite people are together, etc.


Melting Hearts: James Buckley/Roger Stevens, coffeeshop meeting + hockey superstitions
Based on: Scott Hunter as Roger Stevens player template, unintentionally based on Kip Grady/Scott Hunter
- Plot Notes:

	Essentially the plot of Game Changer, but condensed. 

	Roger gets a latte from James and scores for the first time in months.

	James is getting his Master's in electrical engineering.

	A lot of feelings on Roger's part about having spent so much time hiding part of himself.

	Ends with him coming out to his team and James coming to a team friends & family event.

	The title is because James does latte hearts that melt into Roger's coffee (and also melt his heart metaphorically!)


Bend, Don't Break: Paul Crawford/Yvette Savard, hurt/comfort, released in 2018
Based on: Wyatt Hayes/Lisa Hayes (unintentional)
- Plot Notes:

	Paul got an MCL tear at the end of last season. Threat of being sent to AHL or traded looming over him.

	Yvette's goal is to get him back to playing fit

	Bonding during his physio sessions; he likes that she's treating him like a person and actually wants him to get back out there

	They become friends of a sort; he brings her tea for all of their sessions and coffee for himself

	She tells him about playing hockey herself and having a season-ending injury that led to her getting involved in PT (sports medicine specifically)

	He's back to playing fit--she's been telling him ways to improve as well. Realizes he misses her more than just as a friend.

	Comes to her office now that he isn't her patient anymore and asks her out.

	Start dating -> hook up for the first time near the end of the novel.

	Both are late 20s-30s; she's older than him.


Closing the Gap: Eugene Fitzgerald/Xavier Bernard, forbidden romance + legal drama, released in 2019
- Plot Notes:

	Starts off with Eugene joining the team and being excited for the new season.

	He meets the team and clocks a few people, but primarily Austin, the captain and star center who is very much an asshole, and Alex, the new rookie from the draft with exceptional player status.

	Alex and Austin butt heads immediately and Eugene has to try to resolve the conflict between them.

	The season starts and they’re doing well enough, with multiple lines that can serve as a threat.

	Then Austin is arrested. After his arrest (caught sexually assaulting someone), he's charged for a separate case regarding his illicit activities in junior hockey. Primarily hazing.

	This is how Eugene meets Xavier. They’re combative at first—Eugene not believing that Austin did it, feeling like it’s a punishment for him.

	Team’s performance drops in the face of the scrutiny.

	Eugene visits Austin in jail every so often, trying to figure out the truth of the situation and prove to himself that Austin couldn’t have done it.

	Alex steps up in Austin’s absence and the team rallies around him.

	Mid season, when they are back on an upswing, Alex comes to Eugene and tells him that Austin attempted to assault him during preseason training, and didn’t have the chance to escalate before he got arrested.

	Eugene has a bit of a crisis—he’s been trying to hold onto hope that Austin will be acquitted but he has tangible proof that he’s guilty. This is how he and Xavier bond as friends (with benefits)

	We find out that Eugene is gay/bi/pan and had an illicit affair with another player early on in his career, but the other player threatened to out him and accuse him of assault. He never did anything like that, but was projecting a bit onto Austin because he didn’t want it to be true that a player under his purview was a predator.

	After the trial ends, and Austin is sentenced, Eugene invites Xavier out for drinks.

	Quick epilogue: Alex is made captain in his second year, and Eugene and Xavier are taking it slow.


Dropping Gloves: The Novella Collection: released in 2020
Dropping Gloves: Liam Reynolds/Hala Marwan, age gap
Based on: Ryan Price/Fabian Salah
- Plot Notes: 

	Liam is slowing down as the league has been limiting fighting, feeling out of place and like his skills aren't being valued.

	Goes out to a club and sees Madame Yasmin (Hala's burlesque name); he's drawn to her but thinks nothing could ever come of it.

	Around the same time, he meets Hala IRL and really connects with them.

	Sidenote: Hala is nonbinary (she/they).

	A lot of him considering what it means to feel delicate and valued, breaking out of patterns of thought around being seen as effeminate. 

	Sort of a combination of elements from Ryan/Fabian and Eric/Kyle.


Iced Out: Sophie Jackson/Emmeline Lawrence, single parent
Based on: The multitude of PWHL players who have crushes on Yuna Hollander
- Plot Notes:

	Sophie is the first female head coach in the NHL. Having to prove herself to her team.

	Falls in love with Emmeline, who is a single mom who runs a bakery. Her kid goes to hockey camp and comes back raving about meeting Sophie.

	Emmeline brings lemon bars to an open practice

	They fall in love <3

	Is this a little bit inspired by people constantly flirting with Yuna? Yeah.


Stick To It: Siegfried Kreuz/Alex Shepherd, rivals to lovers
Based on: Shane Hollander/Ilya Rozanov
- Plot Notes:

	Siegfried 'Sid' Kreuz; German hockey player coming to play in MLH and having to adjust. Luca finds it very relatable.

	Kreuz = Cross :)

	Also, Ovechkin means little sheep, hence Alex Shepherd





	finding brotherhood in his team, learning English, placed as a rival against Alex from Closing the Gap. 

	How isolating and terrifying it is to be alone away from your home & family.

	Sid has a winger named Eugenio ;)

	To be clear, this one is mostly about Sid. I framed the description around Sid and Alex for the joke potential, but this is Sid's prequel, while Alex's is in Closing the Gap.

	At the end of it, there's a scene of Sid and Alex meeting on a rooftop after the MLH awards; they kiss :)


Breakaway: Siegfried Kreuz/Alex Shepherd, rivals to lovers, released in 2021
Based on: Shane Hollander/Ilya Rozanov
- Plot Notes:

	following them through their careers for a while

	secret situationship, though they are friendlier in public than Shane and Ilya were. The rivals -> friends -> lovers pipeline is made very obvious.

	exploration through each other

	I think one of them gets a girlfriend for a little bit, and they don't talk during this period

	basically resurrecting the Rose Landry arc even though that didn't exist in this universe.

	I think Alex is the one with the public relationship





	Alex is dealing with the brunt of leadership on his team in the wake of scandal. He has to have a clean image, in the hopes of making sure that they come out of it without people constantly bringing Austin up.

	Meanwhile, Sid is facing some of the harsher elements of the pro hockey world.


	Sid comes out and deals with a lot of homophobia from both his team and the public, whether intentional or not

	Any time he's seen near a man, being closer than friends, even if it would have been normal before, is complicated now, even though it should not be.





	Alex breaks up with his girlfriend because she can tell he's not fully invested in the relationship, and he's not ready for more. Discussion of the rapid marriage timelines in the hockey world.

	I think it concludes with them getting back together at All-Stars and playing on the same team, with the option for a sequel.

	It's important that it's not actually Shane and Ilya's story. They still get to keep that.

	~ Jane Dutch Shane Hollander







  
    Chapter End Notes

    I hope you liked it! Feel free to tell me what you think.
Quick Notes:- This one is for everyone who asked about the Jane Dutch books and whether I had plot synopses for them :) I wrote the synopses while I was putting together the WAGs' text conversations and the blurbs in order to keep track of all the details that I mentioned.
- The deleted scenes, on the other hand, mostly came out of conversations I had in the comments or bits that I had to leave out of my outline/notes in the fic proper.
- Fun fact: I've been collecting these and writing them for so long that I had to make multiple Ao3 drafts in order to prevent them from being deleted.
- Oeuvre just means an author's/artist's body of work.
- EDIT: Julie_Ela found the post about JJ and Shane bonding over being the only nonwhite players that I referenced! Shane and J.J. rating the racist shit they hear on the ice


  


      

  












      Chapter 28: Workskins &amp; Formatting!
  



    Chapter Notes

      
        See the end of the chapter for notes
      






  Jane Dutch has a significant amount of mixed media. Like, tons. I referenced multiple workskins while adding all of the elements. I used some of these in my other HR fics/series, but added others for things that were specific to this fic.
 
I have copied the CSS over just for the skins that aren't already hosted on AO3, because the incredible authors and coders who created most of these already have some incredible tutorials that will be linked here for reference. I will be including some examples of what they look like in the HTML, as well as some things I've learned while using them.
 
You'll note that some of these are not as complex as some of the other workskins that are out there; since I wasn't super familiar with CSS and HTML when I started writing HR fic, I sought out simpler workskins for the most part. Also, I did my best to find skins that still translated well with Creator's Style off, and worked in multiple site skins. 
 
Point of Order: I wrote Jane Dutch straight into an AO3 draft using rich text editor for text, and the HTML editor for formatting. I am not saying you have to do this. Some of my advice is tailored around this fact because I found it much easier to check the format by being able to look at it here rather than having to transfer it back and forth to test. The elements that are listed here are listed in the order in which I learned to use them, not going from easiest to hardest (on which point YMMV). Hence why there are some things that are exclusively used in the extras being referenced before elements that I used in the fic itself.
 
Another note before we begin: workskins tend to take some practice to use. Don't be afraid of troubleshooting, don't be afraid of asking for help, don't be afraid of searching out references.
 
I've created a table of contents here, because you may want to use this for reference and it's a little unwieldy to try and scroll through the whole thing all the time. Also, it's convenient for my own reference needs in terms of using the templates.




  





Table of Contents
Non-workskin Formatting jump

	Basic Elements

	Standard / Built-In Alterations of Text jump

	Embeds jump

	Quotes jump

	Line Breaks jump

	Bulleted Lists jump

	Numbered Lists jump

	Alignment jump

	Font size jump

	Details jump





	Media Formatting

	Book Summaries/Reviews jump

	Twitter jump

	Goodreads jump

	Phone Call Transcripts jump

	Video Transcripts jump

	Instagram jump

	Game Commentary jump

	Footnotes/Text Jumping jump






Workskin Formatting jump

	Basic Formatting jump

	Translation Tooltips jump

	Sticky Notes jump

	Slideshow/Banners/Title Cards jump

	Texts jump

	Emails jump

	Reddit jump

	Newspaper jump

	Tumblr jump

	Spreadsheets jump

	Book Animation jump


Final Notes jump
Click the asterisks (*) to return to top.






  





Non-Workskin Formatting*
Before I get to the workskins, let's talk about what's available before you add on a workskin. You may be familiar with these already, but it's still interesting to see how they look in HTML.
Standard alterations of text: *

	bold (HTML: <strong>word</strong>)

	italics (HTML: <em>word</em>)

	underlined (HTML: <u>word</u>)

	strikethrough (HTML: <strike>word</strike>)

	teletype text (HTML: <tt>)


Embeds: *

	Links: (HTML: <a href="[post url here]">Words you want to link to URL</a>)

	Example: Jane Dutch (HTML: <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/84865406/chapters/223992276">Jane Dutch</a>)

	Images (HTML: <img src="[post image URL here]">)

	 

	(HTML: <img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/210197d77c10ecdb0444ac36fdfdb303/97a2f0461a5aa61c-e3/s640x960/e79982fca95502c0665403cb7fce9b2325616d00.jpg">)

	Spotify Playlists (HTML: <iframe src="[spotify playlist link]" width="100%" height="500" frameborder="0" allowfullscreen=""></iframe>)

	

	(HTML: <iframe data-testid="embed-iframe" style="border-radius:12px" src="https://open.spotify.com/embed/track/4bJygwUKrRgq1stlNXcgMg?utm_source=generator&si=bc0d585473cd474a" width="100%" height="352" frameBorder="0" allowfullscreen="" allow="autoplay; clipboard-write; encrypted-media; fullscreen; picture-in-picture" loading="lazy"></iframe>)

	You can use the built in embeds from most sites, but some will not work. You can’t embed a Google doc, for example. It works with websites as hosts. 

	Tip for any new podficcers out there: you can use the Internet Archive to host your podfic and embed from there, since it will produce an embed that will play the file in Ao3 rather than needing to move to the hosting location.


Quotes: *
(HTML: <blockquote>Quoted text</blockquote>)

 
Quoted text

Line Breaks: *
(HTML: <hr>) 

These can be stacked to distinguish between sections, as I used them for in this chapter, and to separate out the Jane Dutch book reviews.
 

 
Bulleted Lists: *
(HTML: 
<ul><li>Bullet item 1</li>

<li>Bullet item 2</li>

<li>Bullet item 3</li></ul>)


	Bullet item 1

	Bullet item 2

	Bullet item 3


 
Numbered Lists: *
(HTML: 
<ol><li>Number 1</li>

<li>Number 2</li>

<li>Number 3</li></ol>)


	Number 1

	Number 2

	Number 3


Alignment: *
left (HTML: <p class="align: left">)
center (HTML: <p class="align: center">)
right (HTML: <p class="align: right">))
justify (HTML: <p class="align: justify">)
Font size changes: *

	big (HTML: <big>)

	small (HTML: <small>).

	Each of these adjusts the font size by 20%; if you want a larger increase, you can stack these tags.

	big 3x (HTML: <big><big><big>big 3x</big></big></big>)

	small 3x (HTML: <small><small><small>small 3x</small></small></small>)


Details: *
(HTML: <details>)


	To add a title at the top of your widget, use the summary tag (HTML: <summary>)


How to Use the Details TagCopy the following into the HTML editor:
<details><summary>[Title]</summary>
[Your notes go here]
</details>
 
All of these are super useful, and won't be affected by Creator's Style turning off. 
 
The one that I like most is the line break, since it doesn't function as a text line and thus is skipped by screen readers, but is still visually distinguishable in all work and site skins.
 
I also had a few media formats that didn't utilize a workskin for one of two reasons:

	My workskin is large already, between all of the ones I've cobbled together for this.

	I didn't feel like using a more complex workskin when formatting it using the built-in tools still gets the point across.


 
Book Summaries / Reviews *
I use double line breaks as a way of separating these out, and put the text in a <blockquote> so it is clearly defined.


[Title] by Jane Dutch
“[1-2 sentence quote from the novel to establish character names / serve as hook for the reader.]”
[2-3 sentence synopsis describing themes and tropes involved in the book, while showing where it falls among the JD books.]
“[Critical Review that contextualizes the work, touches on themes, and establishes the general public reaction to the book.]” ~ The New York Times



 
Twitter *
[Original Poster] @originalposter ☑️
[Tweet text; up to 140 characters for the sake of brevity and also because they only went to 280 starting in 2017.]
[Video: Description of Video as Desired.]
First Response @firstresponsehandle
[Tweet text.]
[Image: Description of image as desired.]
 
Second Response @secondresponsehandle
[Tweet text.]

 
When I need to come up with usernames, I check the wiki for the canonical characters, and look up hockey puns and a name generator for the fans. There are some very good Twitter workskins out there; I am just not familiar enough with the site to keep track of all the details that would be needed to use them (i.e. likes, reposts, replies, profile photos, etc.) This is much easier for me. 
 
Goodreads *
Since Ilya is the only Goodreads user that I've been following in this fic, I've left his username in.
 
lilybestbackhand (# reviews, # followers) left a review on [Book Title] by Jane Dutch:
Date of Review
⭐⭐⭐⭐⭐
[Short review of the book, usually highlighting a plot element or character that is not specifically mentioned in the synopsis. 
Also includes Ilya being funny and talking directly to 'Jane',]
 
Phone Calls *
This one is pretty simple; it's only differentiated by having the info section as a paragraph with breaks.
 
PHONE CALL TRANSCRIPT: [Caller (Name in First Initial. Last Name Format)] -> [Recipient (Name in First Initial. Last Name Format)]

Date: ## Month 20##

Duration: 00:00
CALL INITIATED [Optional: You can add - Recording in Progress here to indicate that the call is being recorded.]
 
[Recipient (Name in First Initial. Last Name Format)]: Hello?
 
[Caller (Name in First Initial. Last Name Format)]: Goodbye.
 
CALL TERMINATED
 
Video Transcripts *
Video Title - Channel/Creator
 
[Description of what is going on a single shot of the video]
 
FIRST SPEAKER: I'm saying something.
 
SECOND SPEAKER: So am I.
 
FS: Hey! I was talking!
 
SS: You don't have a monopoly on talking!
 
Caption: Whatever is relevant to the content of the video.
Commentsfirstcommenter @firstcommenter

Comments are kept in a <details>tag.
 
Instagram *
@[initialposter] posted to Instagram!
[Image: Simple but clear description of what is going on in the image. Try not to let these get too long.]
[Video: Simple but clear description of what is going on in the video. If you have dialogue, follow the Video Transcript model shown above to keep it consistent and readable.]
initialposter [caption]
Liked by [otheruser1], [otheruser2], ... and [###] others 
otheruser1 first comment
↳otheruser2 response to first comment
 
Game Commentary *
This one is relatively simple; it just uses blockquotes and italics to separate what is going on in the game from the commentary.
 
"Game commentator #1 speaking."
 
"Game commentator #2 speaking."

 
For the game portions, I tend to use simple description and standard dialogue, but if you are interested in using the mic'ed up concept / want to style it as a social media post, you can substitute it with the Video Transcript format.
 
Footnotes/Text Jumping *
Link: Personal Experiment with HTML and CSS - Chapter 3: Footnotes and Links by MohnBlumenKind
This one is literally just for the footnotes that I used in this chapter for the table of contents. There are a bunch of tutorials out there on how to do the footnotes, this is just the one that I personally used. Technically, these aren't footnotes at all—they're links to points in the text that I used to set up a table of contents. There are tutorials for that too; I chose this one because it allowed me to create a page that the reader can jump through by bouncing back and forth between different areas of content and the establishing TOC.
 
On a basic level, it is a link within the page. The HTML will look like this: 
<p>Start Point <sup>[<a href="#note33" title="click to jump" >jump</a>]</sup></p>

 
Start Point [jump]
 
Then you can have however much text you want in between the two points. I'm inserting a little bit of Lorem Ipsum here so you can see how it jumps over the text.
Lorem ipsum dolor sit amet, consectetur adipiscing elit. In nibh lacus, fringilla et arcu eu, sodales facilisis tellus. Nunc tincidunt porta auctor. Phasellus venenatis maximus purus, eget viverra velit mattis at. Lorem ipsum dolor sit amet, consectetur adipiscing elit. Fusce sit amet ante urna. Aliquam erat volutpat. Sed mollis suscipit lorem. In rhoncus nisl id commodo feugiat. Suspendisse sem libero, mattis ac risus sed, vehicula pharetra est. Vivamus porta, turpis eget tempus elementum, ex lorem fringilla enim, nec aliquam libero eros in erat. Nam ultricies sollicitudin pretium. Maecenas tortor dui, mollis eget interdum ac, fermentum id enim. Integer vehicula ultricies commodo. Mauris tristique et leo bibendum pharetra. Nunc. 
Then, at the end of all of that, you can specify the end point in the HTML like so: 
<p>End Point<a name="note33" id="note33"></a><sup>*</sup>

 
End Point*
 
The asterisk is for stylization, and so the reader has a reference point for where the text that they skipped ends. You can omit this if you don't need to be able to skip back to the start point.
 
However, if you want to create another link that will allow you to return to the start point, the HTML for both will look like the following:
<p>Start Point<sup>[<a href="#note34" title="click to jump" >jump to end</a>]</sup><a name="note35" id="note35"></a></p>
<p><em>Lorem ipsum dolor sit amet, consectetur adipiscing elit. In nibh lacus, fringilla et arcu eu, sodales facilisis tellus. Nunc tincidunt porta auctor. Phasellus venenatis maximus purus, eget viverra velit mattis at. Lorem ipsum dolor sit amet, consectetur adipiscing elit. Fusce sit amet ante urna. Aliquam erat volutpat. Sed mollis suscipit lorem. In rhoncus nisl id commodo feugiat. Suspendisse sem libero, mattis ac risus sed, vehicula pharetra est. Vivamus porta, turpis eget tempus elementum, ex lorem fringilla enim, nec aliquam libero eros in erat. Nam ultricies sollicitudin pretium. Maecenas tortor dui, mollis eget interdum ac, fermentum id enim. Vivamus venenatis ut odio at auctor. Vestibulum congue, enim non.<em><p>
<p>End Point<a name="note34" id="note1"></a><sup>[<a href="#note35" title="click to jump" >jump to start</a>]</sup>

Start Point[jump to end]
Lorem ipsum dolor sit amet, consectetur adipiscing elit. In nibh lacus, fringilla et arcu eu, sodales facilisis tellus. Nunc tincidunt porta auctor. Phasellus venenatis maximus purus, eget viverra velit mattis at. Lorem ipsum dolor sit amet, consectetur adipiscing elit. Fusce sit amet ante urna. Aliquam erat volutpat. Sed mollis suscipit lorem. In rhoncus nisl id commodo feugiat. Suspendisse sem libero, mattis ac risus sed, vehicula pharetra est. Vivamus porta, turpis eget tempus elementum, ex lorem fringilla enim, nec aliquam libero eros in erat. Nam ultricies sollicitudin pretium. Maecenas tortor dui, mollis eget interdum ac, fermentum id enim. Vivamus venenatis ut odio at auctor. Vestibulum congue, enim non.
End Point[jump to start]
 
The text in the superscript is subject to change; you can make it say what ever you want. I would advise keeping it consistent so the reader knows what they are looking at; hence why I just used jump and * as my reference points.






  





Workskin Formatting *
Okay, now we're at the workskins.
 
Basic Formatting: *
Links: the Basic Formatting workskin compiled for AO3 (it's one of the public work skins) and A Beginner's Guide to HTML and CSS on AO3 by the_untamed_poet25
 
The Basic Formatting workskin allows you to adjust the fonts and text colors that you use in your fic. It's quite versatile and simple to use. For example, if I wanted to change the font of a particular sentence, I would go into the HTML editor. Normally, what you would see is this:
 
<p>Sphinx of black quartz, judge my vow.</p>

 
If I wanted to change the font to a monospace font, I would make the HTML look like the following:
 
<p class="font-monospace">Sphinx of black quartz, judge my vow.</p>

 
Sphinx of black quartz, judge my vow.
 
I utilized this for the online article by E!News in chapter 6.
 
If I wanted to change the color of the text to red, I would make the HTML look like the following:
 
<p class="font-red">Sphinx of black quartz, judge my vow.</p>

 
Sphinx of black quartz, judge my vow.
 
If you're trying to make multiple changes at the same time, the easiest thing to do is add an element to the CSS first rather than trying to stack classes in the HTML, because Ao3 sometimes eats them. Let's say I want my text to be blue, and in a serif font. I would add the following to the CSS (found in the workskin itself):
#workskin .font-blueserif {

  font-family: Cambria, Constantia, Palatino, Georgia, serif;

  color: blue;

}

 
Then, I would call that element in my HTML:
 
<p class="font-blueserif">Sphinx of black quartz, judge my vow.</p>

 
Sphinx of black quartz, judge my vow.
 
There are a few other options that you can use that are included in the basic formatting, but these are the ones that I primarily use from it. Fair warning; since the changes are coming from the skin, you will not see them in the rich text box on Ao3. Make sure you check your HTML and preview the fic to ensure that you're using the effects that you want.
 
Some examples of the other effects:
 
Dropcap effects for the starts of chapters. I tend not to use this just because it is mostly accessory but it is fun to look at.
 
Indented text. This is technically different from blockquote in that it shifts the text without the additional line.
 
The flashback effect, which is really just italics. I don't use this, because I just use italics normally.
 
The small-caps effect, which makes the lowercase letters into smaller capital letters.
 
Highlight the hidden text with your cursor:
The spoiler effect, which makes the text and the background into the same color. It's useful for hiding text about a character's thoughts, for example. I tend not to use it because it can be confusing. You can do this with text that appears on hover instead. If you want to use this, it may be worth mentioning that you can turn off creator's style to be able to see this text.
The Beginner's Guide is an incredibly useful resource for understanding how CSS and HTML work on AO3--the author outlines what works, goes through how the elements are set up, and demonstrates how to use both. I really recommend it.
 


Translation Tooltips: *
Link: Making a variable-width tooltip for mobile and desktop by Akzeal
 
This one is a fun one! It's pretty simple to use--there's only one line of HTML that you really have to remember most of the time:
 
<span class="tooltip">(word / phrase that requires translation)<span class="tooltiptext"> [translation contained in the tooltip]</span> </span>.

 
It is not an auto-translator; you do have to search out accurate translations yourself. I've seen a few people take a crack at auto-translations on AO3, but I just prefer to do this because it's much simpler.
 
For example:
 
If I want to translate любимый, the HTML looks like this:
 
<span class="tooltip">любимый<span class="tooltiptext"> [beloved]</span> </span>.

 
In context:
 
"Where is the flour, <span class="tooltip">любимый?"<span class="tooltiptext"> [beloved]</span> </span> Ilya asks.

 
"Where is the flour, любимый?" [beloved]  Ilya asks.
 
I did make one small change from Akzeal's version: changing the bottom border of the text that needs to be translated to a dotted red line so it's easier to see and click on. It shouldn't be obtrusive to the reader, but makes it a lot more visually distinguishable. It's the second element defined in the CSS for the tooltips; you should be able to find it easily.
 
The CSS changes from this:
#workskin .tooltip {

position: relative;

display: inline-block;

border-bottom: 1px dotted black;

}

 
to this:
#workskin .tooltip {

position: relative;

display: inline-block;

border-bottom: 1px dotted red;

}

 
My notes for use:

	If you have words that you know you're going to reuse e.g. pet names, I would recommend having them saved in the tooltip format in a different document so you can copy paste them over rather than retyping it or searching for the last use of them every time you need them.

	If the tooltip falls at the end of a sentence, make sure you include any punctuation inside of the <span> identifiers, because you will end up with strange spacing and weird formatting when someone has creator's style turned off. This is especially important for quotation marks. You can see this in the example above.

	If you are translating full sentences, or you have a longer definition within a tooltip, be careful about how much text you put into it, because the box will drift if it can't fit over the designated text. Don't try and fit a whole paragraph into a single tooltip. When I had Ilya monologuing in Russian in chapter 8, I separated the translations by sentence for this reason.

	Be mindful of where you close your tooltips--make sure that both <span> identifiers (tooltip and tooltiptext) are closed with an appropriate </span>

	In terms of the translations, prioritize looking for a proper dictionary or asking someone who knows the language you're trying to translate from if you can; Google Translate and other online tools can often produce clunky, grammatically incoherent results. I've made this mistake before, and I'm doing my best to avoid it now.


 


Sticky Notes: *
Link: Sticky Notes on AO3 Without Using Images by La_Temperanza
 
CSS:
#workskin .sticky {
  display: block;
  background-color: #ffff99;
  color: #000000;
  text-decoration: none;
  font-family: "Ink Free", "Comic Sans MS", "Chalkboard SE", sans-serif;
  height: 10em;
  width: 10em;
  padding: 1em;
  text-align: left;
  margin-left: auto;
  margin-right: auto;
  -moz-box-shadow: 5px 5px 7px rgba(33,33,33,1);
  -webkit-box-shadow: 5px 5px 7px rgba(33,33,33,.7);
  box-shadow: 5px 5px 7px rgba(33,33,33,.7);
  -webkit-transform: rotate(-6deg);
  -o-transform: rotate(-6deg);
  -moz-transform: rotate(-6deg);
  transform: rotate(-6deg);
}

This one is very simple to use once you've added the CSS to your workskin. All you have to do is the following to call a sticky note:
 
<p class="sticky">[sticky note message]</p>

 
[sticky note message]
 
The workskin is designed to overflow naturally; if you want to move to the next line without overflow, you'll need to use a break tag (HTML: <br />) instead of a paragraph tag (<p>), because a new paragraph tag will create a new sticky note if you continue to use the sticky class. For example:
 
<p class="sticky"><u>Grocery List</u><br />Milk<br />Eggs<br />Bread</p>

 
Grocery List

Milk

Eggs

Bread
 
vs.
 
<p class="sticky"><u>Grocery List</u></p>

<p class="sticky">Milk</p>

<p class="sticky">Eggs</p>

<p class="sticky">Bread</p>

 
Grocery List
Milk
Eggs
Bread
 
My notes for use:

	Make sure you keep your messages short, because it will run over in a way that looks strange if you don't. 7 lines is the limit. 

	Always use breaks to get a new line. <p> tags will start a new, non-sticky note line, and <p class="sticky"> will call a new sticky note.




Slideshow/Banners/Title Cards: *
I coded this one from scratch, so there won't be any links here. This workskin is very simple; it's just a transparent container that is size-adjustable, with the font set to small-caps. All of this can be modified within the CSS.
CSS:
#workskin {
  position: relative;
}

#workskin .slide {
  max-width: 90%;
  max-height: 72%;
  position: relative;
  margin: 1em auto;
  border: 2px ridge #aaa;
  padding: .5em 0;
  display: block;
  overflow-wrap: break-word;
  hyphens: auto;
}

#workskin .slide h2 {
  font-variant: small-caps;
  text-align: center;
}

#workskin .slide h1 {
  font-variant: small-caps;

text-align: center;
  padding-left: 50px;
  padding-right: 50px;
}

#workskin .slide img {
  padding-left: 50px;
  padding-right: 50px;
  max-width: 50%;
  margin-left: auto;
  margin-right: auto;
}

#workskin .slideheader {
  font-weight: bold;
  font-variant: small-caps;
  padding-bottom: .5em;
  padding-top: .5em;
  padding-left: 50px;
  padding-right: 50px;
  margin: 0;
  text-align: center;
  overflow-wrap: break-word;
  hyphens: auto;
}

#workskin .slidetext {
  padding-bottom: .5em;
  padding-top: 1em;
  padding-left: 20px;
  padding-right: 20px;
  text-align: left;
  font-weight: 700;
  font-variant: small-caps;
  overflow-wrap: break-word;
  hyphens: auto;
}

#workskin .slideimagetext {
  padding-bottom: .5em;
  padding-top: .5em;
  text-align: center;
  font-variant: small-caps;
  overflow-wrap: break-word;
  hyphens: auto;
}

HTML:
It's relatively simple to use. When you want to have a slide, you call the container and then use the different altered tags to fill it with your specified content. For example, if I want a very simple banner, I would write something like this in the HTML:
<div class="slide">
<h1>Example Text</h1>
</div>





  





Example Text

This will give you a banner; to get to the sizing you'd expect for a slide, add slidetext paragraph tags between the top and bottom of the container to fit your desired size:
<div class="slide">
<p class="slidetext"> </p>
<p class="slidetext"> </p>
<p class="slidetext"> </p>
<h1>Example Text</h1>
<p class="slidetext"> </p>
<p class="slidetext"> </p>
<p class="slidetext"> </p>
</div>

 
 
 





  






Example Text
 
 
 

 
If you want to make a standard slide as opposed to a title slide, you'll use the slideheader and slidetext classes.
<div class="slide">
<h2 class="slideheader">Example Title</h2>
<p class="slidetext">Example Text For Slide 1</p>
<p class="slidetext">Example Text For Slide 2</p>
<p class="slidetext">Example Text For Slide 3</p>
</div>

 




  





Example Title
Example Text For Slide 1
Example Text For Slide 2
Example Text For Slide 3

 
If you want to embed an image in your slide, you'll use the img tag, pretty much as normal. The CSS alters it to center photos within the container.
<div class="slide">
<img src="https://images.mid-day.com/images/images/2026/aug/heatedrivalry-1785904557030_d.png">
</div>

 


 
This works for one photo per slide; I haven't gotten around to making classes for multiple photos per slide yet. 
 
I chose to make it a transparent container because I wanted it to work in every site skin, but if you want to change the background color, all you have to do is edit the .slide section of the CSS to include a background-color property.
 


Texts: *
Link: Texting workskin to match light/dark mode by irrationalpie
 
I picked this one for a few reasons; it masks the transition between their older phones to modern smartphones, and it is transparent, so it works on any site skin. The text will change color with the skin, so you shouldn't run into issues with having white text on a gray background, for example.
 
First and foremost, you can use it for a single conversation. For example:
<div class="phone">

<h3 class="phoneheader"><span class="hiddeninfo">Contact: </span>Lily</h3>

<p class="time"><strong>August 7</strong> 3:55 PM</p>

<p class="hiddeninfo"><strong>Jane</strong></p>

<p class="breply">WTF</p>

<p class="hiddeninfo"><strong>Lily</strong></p>

<p class="text">what</p>

<p class="text">is something wrong</p>

</div>

 
Contact: Lily
August 7 3:55 PM
Jane
WTF
Lily
what
is something wrong

 
It's not designed to scroll, so the container will expand the more you extend the conversation.
 
You can also use it for group chats; the key difference is that you'll want to use the grouptext class instead of hiddeninfo so that readers can see who is texting. Also, change the Label from Contact: to Group Chat:
<div class="phone">

<h3 class="phoneheader"><span class="hiddeninfo">Group Chat: </span>coolest guys in the east</h3>

<p class="time"><strong>August 7</strong> 4:00 PM</p>

<p class="hiddeninfo"><strong>Hollzy</strong></p>

<p class="breply">Are you ready?</p>

<p class="grouptext"><strong>Boiz</strong></p>

<p class="text">of course!</p>

<p class="grouptext"><strong>Bood</strong></p>

<p class="text">fuck yeah man</p>

<p class="grouptext"><strong>Vaughny</strong></p>

<p class="text">absolutely</p>

</div>

 
Group Chat: coolest guys in the east
August 7 4:00 PM
Hollzy
Are you ready?
Boiz
of course!
Bood
fuck yeah man
Vaughny
absolutely

 
If you want to add colors, you'll modify the text classes with the names of the colors specified in the workskin. For example:
<div class="phone">

<h3 class="phoneheader"><span class="hiddeninfo">Group Chat: </span>coolest guys in the east</h3>

<p class="time"><strong>August 7</strong> 4:00 PM</p>

<p class="hiddeninfo"><strong>Hollzy</strong></p>

<p class="breply">Are you ready?</p>

<p class="grouptext"><strong>Boiz</strong></p>

<p class="text purple">of course!</p>

<p class="grouptext"><strong>Bood</strong></p>

<p class="text red">fuck yeah man</p>

<p class="grouptext"><strong>Vaughny</strong></p>

<p class="text yellow">absolutely</p>

</div>

 
Group Chat: coolest guys in the east
August 7 4:00 PM
Hollzy
Are you ready?
Boiz
of course!
Bood
fuck yeah man
Vaughny
absolutely

 
My notes for use: 

	Copy/Paste is your best friend. If you have text conversations that you will be referencing multiple times, have them saved somewhere so you don't have to go searching every time. This is especially important for group chats, so you can keep track of names.

	If you have the template set up in your HTML editor on AO3, you should be able to copy paste with the appropriate tags in the Rich Text Editor. But if you aren't insane like me, and you draft somewhere else before coming to AO3, I would recommend typing it up in the HTML.




Email Windows: *
Link: How to Mimic Email Windows by La_Temperanza
I love this one so much. It's so clean. All credit to La_Temperanza for creating it.
The basic HTML that I use for the emails is the following:
<div class="windowe">

<p class="topbare"> </p>

<p class="textfield">Subject: [Email Subject]</p>

<p class="textfield">From: <u>[Sender]</u></p>

<p class="textfield">To: <u>[Recipient]</u></p>

<p class="textfield">CC: <u>[Copied Recipient(s)]</u></p>

<p class="textfield">Attached: <span class="docattach">[Name of Attached File].docx</span></p></div><div class="ebody">

<p>[Recipient Name],</p>

<p>[Body of Email]</p>

<p>[Signature of Sender]</p></div>

<p class="buttonbar"> </p><p> </p>

 
 
Subject: [Email Subject]
From: [Sender]
To: [Recipient]
CC: [Copied Recipient(s)]
Attached: [Name of Attached File.docx]

[Recipient Name],
[Body of Email]
[Signature of Sender]

 
My notes for use:

	It's a very intuitive element to use; not that different from formatting emails separately, honestly. It just looks nicer.

	There is an option for a separate font for the signatures; I tend to opt not to do that because the web safe fall back for most of the fancier fonts is Comic Sans, which does not fit my preferred styling for emails.

	Be careful about embedding images in your emails; you can use the standard img tag, but be mindful of the sizing.

	I prefer to put a set of <p> </p> tags at the end because it means there is spacing between the email and whatever the next element is. If you don't do this, they will be touching because of the way that the CSS is set up.

	Keep a list of the emails that you need to reference; it's a lot easier than searching for them every single time. Remember that if you're mimicking a mailing list, you can make the list your recipient to avoid listing every email.


 


Reddit Posts: *
Link: UPDATED Reddit Skin by spookedcroon by jinsake
 
Before I get to the HTML, there is one change that I made to the CSS. The original CSS had negative margins for the comments, so I got rid of the negatives to make it look more normal and not require multiple lines of spacing. It went from this:
#workskin .redditcommenttext {
  padding-left: 20px;
  font-size: 15px;
  margin-top: -4px;
  margin-bottom: -12px;
}

to this:
#workskin .redditcommenttext {
  padding-left: 20px;
  font-size: 15px;
  margin-top: 4px;
  margin-bottom: 12px;
}

So, if you are borrowing from this work skin, make sure you make the adjustment. Anyways, on to the HTML.
 
This is where it starts to get more complex. I will confess to mostly copy-pasting with this one; I use a template like the one below and then alter it as I see fit. I have made the parts that you'll edit bold and underlined so it's easier to tell. I've also included some comments in {curly braces} among the HTML code because they only make sense in context.
<div class="Verdana">

<p> </p><div class="redditoverlay">

<p> </p><div class="redditcontainer"><div class="redditvotearrows">

<p class="redditclear"><img class="redditupvoteicon" src="https://live.staticflickr.com/65535/54418276374_a176cd1f27_t.jpg" alt="reddit upvote icon" width="30" height="30"></p><div class="redditvotes">

<p>##</p></div>

<p class="redditclear"><img class="redditdownvoteicon" src="https://live.staticflickr.com/65535/54418470740_9675f1d624_t.jpg" alt="reddit downvote icon" width="30" height="30"></p></div>

<p> </p>
 
{This first section is what defines the Reddit post from your standard text. It sets the font, the container, and the overlay. The only thing you'll edit in this section is the number of upvotes on the overall post. It's tempting to adjust the size or positioning of the icons, but I promise you, it's easier to leave it be, even if it looks strange from within your text editor.}
 
<div class="redditpostsection">

<p class="redditposterinfo"><img class="redditboardicon" src="https://galaxypfp.com/wp-content/uploads/2025/10/preppy-hibiscus-flower-pfp.webp" width="50" height="50"> <span class="redditboardposter"> <span class="redditboardname"><b>r/[subreddit]</b></span> · Posted by u/[username] ## hours ago. </span></p>

<p class="reddith1">[Post Heading]</p>

<p class="redditcategory">[Category]</p>

<p>[Body text of post]</p>

<p>   </p>

<p>[Continued body text of post]</p>

<p class="redditinteract"><img class="redditinteracticon" src="https://live.staticflickr.com/65535/54417215097_d42fbf1828_t.jpg" alt="comment icon" width="30" height="30"> <span class="redditinteracttext">## comments</span> <img class="redditinteracticon" src="https://live.staticflickr.com/65535/54418330478_82e95a4c4b_t.jpg" alt="share icon" width="30" height="30"> <span class="redditinteracttext">Share</span> <img class="redditinteracticon" src="https://live.staticflickr.com/65535/54418330468_c9bdbaac11_t.jpg" alt="save icon" width="30" height="30"> <span class="redditinteracttext">Save</span> <img class="redditinteracticon" src="https://live.staticflickr.com/65535/54418082546_eda7860b6b_t.jpg" alt="hide icon" width="30" height="30"> <span class="redditinteracttext">Hide</span> <img class="redditinteracticon" src="https://live.staticflickr.com/65535/54417215092_cf46cc7dbc_t.jpg" alt="report icon" width="30" height="30"> <span class="redditinteracttext">Report</span> <span class="redditupvoted">##% Upvoted</span></p></div>

<p class="redditsignup"><span class="redditsignuptext">What are your thoughts? Log in or Sign up</span> <a class="redditsigninbutton" rel="nofollow">log in</a> <a class="redditsignupbutton" rel="nofollow">sign up</a></p>

<p class="redditcommentsort"><span class="redditcommentsorttext">Sort by</span> <span class="redditcommentsortbutton">relevance</span></p>
 
{This is the main post. Sometimes, you'll have a lot in this section, and other times, you'll have more from the comments. It's variable.

	The things you'll be editing: 

	The OP's icon (I usually pick a random icon from the internet and link it)

	The subreddit that you want the post to be in

	The OP's username

	The time when they posted it

	The post heading

	The Category it falls under (e.g. Drama)

	The text of the post itself

	The number of comments the post received

	The percentage of Reddit karma that the post received


Don't touch anything else, because you can mess up where the icons land. It doesn't look 100% perfect all the time, but it's good enough for my purposes.}
 
<div class="redditcommentsection"><div class="redditcommentthread">

<p class="redditclear redditusericonbox"><img class="redditusericon" src="https://3.bp.blogspot.com/-AhNlFhAZHEg/UKAM3aBvwiI/AAAAAAAAFrU/r7cZeDZWSis/s1600/1930.jpg" alt="reddit user icon bunny" width="50" height="50"></p>

<p class="reddituserinfo"><span class="redditusername">u/[firstcommenter]</span> · # hours ago</p>

<p class="redditcommenttext">[First comment/reply to post]</p>

<p class="redditcommenttext">   </p>

<p class="redditcommenttext">   </p>

<p class="redditcommenttext">[Further commentary from first poster]</p>

<p class="redditinteract redditinteractcomment"><img class="redditinteracticon" src="https://live.staticflickr.com/65535/54418276374_a176cd1f27_t.jpg" alt="reddit upvote icon" width="30" height="30"> <span class="redditinteracttext c0 pr0"> ## points </span> <img class="redditinteracticon" src="https://live.staticflickr.com/65535/54418470740_9675f1d624_t.jpg" alt="reddit downvote icon" width="30" height="30"> <img class="redditinteracticon" src="https://live.staticflickr.com/65535/54417215097_d42fbf1828_t.jpg" alt="comment icon" width="30" height="30"> <span class="redditinteracttext">Reply</span> <span class="redditinteracttext">Share</span> <span class="redditinteracttext">Report</span> <span class="redditinteracttext">Save</span></p>
 
{This is the first comment responding to the post. This is the format that you will use to format any comment that is directly responding to the post, as opposed to being in a thread.

	The things you will be editing:

	The first commenter's icon

	The first commenter's username

	The time at which they posted.

	The body text of the comment

	The number of points that the post received


Again, don't touch anything else. }
 
<div class="redditcommentthread">

<p class="redditclear redditusericonbox"><img class="redditusericon" src="https://www.almanac.com/sites/default/files/image_nodes/oriental-lily.jpg" alt="reddit user icon lily" width="50" height="50"></p>

<p class="reddituserinfo"><span class="redditusername">u/[secondcommenter]</span> · # hours ago</p>

<p class="redditcommenttext">[Response from second commenter.]</p>

<p class="redditcommenttext">[Further commentary from second commenter.]</p>

<p class="redditinteract redditinteractcomment"><img class="redditinteracticon" src="https://live.staticflickr.com/65535/54418276374_a176cd1f27_t.jpg" alt="reddit upvote icon" width="30" height="30"> <span class="redditinteracttext c0 pr0"> ## points </span> <img class="redditinteracticon" src="https://live.staticflickr.com/65535/54418470740_9675f1d624_t.jpg" alt="reddit downvote icon" width="30" height="30"> <img class="redditinteracticon" src="https://live.staticflickr.com/65535/54417215097_d42fbf1828_t.jpg" alt="comment icon" width="30" height="30"> <span class="redditinteracttext">Reply</span> <span class="redditinteracttext">Share</span> <span class="redditinteracttext">Report</span> <span class="redditinteracttext">Save</span></p>
 
{This is the second comment, which is coming in response to the first comment.

	The things you will be editing:

	The second commenter's icon

	The second commenter's username

	The time at which they posted

	The body text of the comment

	The number of points that the post received}


 
</div></div></div></div></div></div>
 
{Super important to note: you will have to keep track of where your division elements begin and end. In the case of this template, the six </div> tags are closing the remainder of the open elements from the post. In order of which they are closed:

	The second commenter's comment: <div class="redditcommentthread">

	The first commenter's comment: <div class="redditcommentthread">

	The comment section as a whole: <div class="redditcommentsection">

	The Reddit post container: <div class="redditcontainer">

	The Reddit post overlay: <div class="redditoverlay:>

	The font: <div class="Verdana">


The last four will be on pretty much any Reddit post you make, but the overall number will depend on the number of comment threads you choose to write into your post.}

 
 
[image: reddit upvote icon]
##

[image: reddit downvote icon]

 
  r/[subreddit] · Posted by u/[username] ## hours ago. 
[Post Heading]
[Category]
[Body text of post]
 
[Continued body text of post]
[image: comment icon] ## comments [image: share icon] Share [image: save icon] Save [image: hide icon] Hide [image: report icon] Report ##% Upvoted

What are your thoughts? Log in or Sign up log in sign up
Sort by relevance
[image: reddit user icon bunny]
u/[firstcommenter] · # hours ago
[First comment/reply to post]
[Further commentary from first poster]
[image: reddit upvote icon] ## points  [image: reddit downvote icon] [image: comment icon] Reply Share Report Save
[image: reddit user icon lily]
u/[secondcommenter] · # hours ago
[Response from second commenter.]
[Further commentary from second commenter.]
[image: reddit upvote icon]  ## points  [image: reddit downvote icon] [image: comment icon] Reply Share Report Save






 
My notes for use:

	As I said, copy/paste is your best friend.

	Don't touch the design elements if you don't have to.

	Keep track of your div elements and whether they have been closed properly.

	Don't try to play with the proportions in the CSS too much; the way they are set right now will work on both mobile and desktop.

	Images will embed as normal in the standard body of the post; I haven't tried embedding in the comments at this point.


 


Newspaper Articles: *
Link: P̶e̶r̶s̶o̶n̶a̶l̶ Experiment with HTML and CSS - Chapter 13 by MohnBlumenKind
 
This one is less complex than the Reddit posts, but has more elements that you are personally responsible for. I've done the same thing with comments in {curly braces} and bold and underlined text elements that you are responsible for changing.
<div class="newspaper">
<p align="center"><span class="newspapertitle">[Newspaper Name]<br />

</span></p>
<p align="center"><span class="newspapertitle2">[Day of Week, Month ##, #### / Since ####]<br />

</span></p><hr class="wikihr">
<p><span class="articletitle"><strong> [Title of Newspaper Article]</strong><br />

<small>[Subtitle of Newspaper Article; usually a longer sentence than title.]<br />

</small> </span></p><div class="row">
{The above is the newspaper name, the publishing date, and the title/subtitle of your main article. Be mindful of only adjusting the text that changes with each edition, i.e. the date and title. You will want to leave the newspaper name and any declarative info alone once you set your own template.}
<p><span class="articlebody"><small>[Byline]</small><br />

<br />

[LOCATION] – Lorem ipsum dolor sit amet, consectetur adipiscing elit, sed do eiusmod tempor incididunt ut labore et dolore magna aliqua. Ut enim ad minim veniam, quis nostrud exercitation ullamco laboris nisi ut aliquip ex ea commodo consequat. Duis aute irure dolor in reprehenderit in voluptate velit esse cillum dolore eu fugiat nulla pariatur. Excepteur sint occaecat cupidatat non proident, sunt in culpa qui officia deserunt mollit anim id est laborum.<br />

Lorem ipsum dolor sit amet, consectetur adipiscing elit, sed do eiusmod tempor incididunt ut labore et dolore magna aliqua. Ut enim ad minim veniam, quis nostrud exercitation ullamco laboris nisi ut aliquip ex ea commodo consequat. Pellentesque elementum finibus mi at condimentum. Vestibulum...<br />

Further discussion on page A4.<br />

<br />

</span></p>
{This is your main article. I have used lorem ipsum here to demonstrate, but usually what you're looking for is 3-4 paragraphs. Generally, this is the most important part of the newspaper element.}
<p><span class="articleimage"> <img src="https://m.media-amazon.com/images/I/71ZQTREIELL._SL1500_.jpg" width="200" height="300"><br />

<small>[Image Caption: Cover of Heated Rivalry]</small></span></p></div>
{This is the image associated with the main article. Be mindful of the sizing, and try to find images that will fit with your article. You may have to get a little creative if the article references things that don't exist.}
<div class="left">
<p><strong>[Newspaper Subarticle 1 Title]</strong><br />

Lorem ipsum dolor sit amet consectetur adipiscing elit. Quisque faucibus ex sapien vitae pellentesque sem placerat. In id cursus mi pretium tellus duis convallis...<br />

More on page A16!</p>
<p><strong>[Newspaper Subarticle 2 Title]</strong><br />

Lorem ipsum dolor sit amet consectetur adipiscing elit. Quisque faucibus ex sapien vitae pellentesque sem placerat. In id cursus mi pretium tellus duis convallis...<br />

More on page C7!
<p><strong>[Newspaper Subarticle 3 Title]</strong><br />

Lorem ipsum dolor sit amet consectetur adipiscing elit. Quisque faucibus ex sapien vitae pellentesque sem placerat. In id cursus mi pretium tellus duis convallis...<br />

More on page D3!</p></div>
{Here is where you'll keep your subarticles; it's important that you contain all of them within the <div class="left"> shown above. If not, they will float.}
<div class="right">
<p align="center"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/50da6bfaf5d323877343c8733fe14e53/e1d1cbbee8f90939-31/s640x960/cc2983be4862d75cfbf876d774a0c83d14e8e224.pnj" alt="Sudoku, easy" width="320" height="320"></p>
<p align="center"><small>Solution on page B7.</small></p></div></div>
{And lastly, here is the Sudoku section. You don't have to make a new one every time; I just like to leave you all little puzzles. The process for embedding them is described in my notes.}

 
[Newspaper Name]


[Day of Week, Month ##, #### / Since ####]



 [Title of Newspaper Article]

[Subtitle of Newspaper Article; usually a longer sentence than title.]

 
[Byline]



[LOCATION] – Lorem ipsum dolor sit amet, consectetur adipiscing elit, sed do eiusmod tempor incididunt ut labore et dolore magna aliqua. Ut enim ad minim veniam, quis nostrud exercitation ullamco laboris nisi ut aliquip ex ea commodo consequat. Duis aute irure dolor in reprehenderit in voluptate velit esse cillum dolore eu fugiat nulla pariatur. Excepteur sint occaecat cupidatat non proident, sunt in culpa qui officia deserunt mollit anim id est laborum.

Lorem ipsum dolor sit amet, consectetur adipiscing elit, sed do eiusmod tempor incididunt ut labore et dolore magna aliqua. Ut enim ad minim veniam, quis nostrud exercitation ullamco laboris nisi ut aliquip ex ea commodo consequat. Pellentesque elementum finibus mi at condimentum. Vestibulum...

Further discussion on page A4.




 

[Image Caption: Cover of Heated Rivalry]

[Newspaper Subarticle 1 Title]

Lorem ipsum dolor sit amet consectetur adipiscing elit. Quisque faucibus ex sapien vitae pellentesque sem placerat. In id cursus mi pretium tellus duis convallis...

More on page A16!
[Newspaper Subarticle 2 Title]

Lorem ipsum dolor sit amet consectetur adipiscing elit. Quisque faucibus ex sapien vitae pellentesque sem placerat. In id cursus mi pretium tellus duis convallis...

More on page C7!
[Newspaper Subarticle 3 Title]

Lorem ipsum dolor sit amet consectetur adipiscing elit. Quisque faucibus ex sapien vitae pellentesque sem placerat. In id cursus mi pretium tellus duis convallis...

More on page D3!

[image: Sudoku, easy]
Solution on page B7.


 
My notes for use: 

	I don't use all of the elements that the original workskin allows for, technically. This is just the amount of content that I typically use for these articles.

	It won't display perfectly on mobile screens—usually, the reader may need to change the screen orientation in order to see the entire article.

	To that point, the thing that I've found that fixes it is making the newspaper name longer, because it forces the block to stretch on mobile to accommodate it. I would go back and change The Gazette to be The Montreal Gazette, but I am lazy and also it would throw off my word counts.





	2 or 3 subarticles work best for the spacing of the container.

	In terms of actual grounding in-world, there are a couple of approaches:

	Plot-relevant subarticles (I try for 1-2 of these per newspaper clipping)

	In-world details (These can be restaurant news, public events/festivals, etc.)





	For example, if I were to write an article for July 2017, I will look up festivals or events that went on in Montreal in July of 2017, as well as the best restaurants of the year or new restaurants.

	It folds in as background information, but serves its purpose as in-world grounding.





	For the Sudokus, here are the steps I follow:

	Find a Sudoku puzzle; lately, I've been using sudoku-solutions.com.

	Screenshot the puzzle when I first pull it from the bank

	Paste the screenshot into a private tumblr post (it creates a post that can only be seen by you)

	Solve the puzzle

	Screenshot the completed puzzle

	Paste the second screenshot into the same private tumblr post

	Post the screenshots, and check that each will generate a 64.tumblr media link when I right-click to Copy Image Link

	Paste the unsolved Sudoku into the container that is designated for it in the newspaper

	Paste the solved Sudoku into a details tag that is kept in the notes for the chapter that it appears in.








Tumblr Posts: *
Link: How to Make Tumblr posts on AO3 by phyripo
This one is a similar level of complexity to the Reddit posts. Same deal with comments in {curly braces} and bold and underlined text elements that you are responsible for changing.
<div class="tungle">
<p class="tunglebody"><span class="tungleurl">[The username of the LAST reblogger of the post] </span><img class="reblog" src="http://i.imgur.com/AEaCuxO.png" height="25"><span class="reblogurl">[The person that they reblogged from]</span>
 
{This section calls the first bar, which identifies the blog you are looking at and the person they reblogged the post from. In other words, the last two people on the post if you are doing it like the post below.]
 
<span class="reblogorigin"> <span class="reblogheader"> <img class="reblogicon" src="[Link to the profile picture of the INITIAL POSTER]" width="100"> <span class="sourceurl">[INITIAL POSTER]</span> </span> <span class="reblogtext">[Text of the initial post, which can overflow, or be broken with a <br /> tag.]</span><img class="tungleimg" src="[SOURCE URL FOR THE IMAGE]" width="[##]" height="[##]"></span>
 
{The initial post, which includes:

	the initial poster's icon

	the initial poster's blog name

	the text and/or images of the initial post}


 
<span class="reblogorigin"><span class="reblogheader"><img class="reblogicon" src="[Link to the profile picture of the first reblogger] " width="80" height="112"> <span class="sourceurl">[FIRST REBLOGGER] </span> </span></span><span class="reblogtext"> [Text of the first reblog]</span>
 
{The first reblog, which includes:

	the first reblogger's icon

	the first reblogger's blog name

	the text and/or images of the first reblog}


 
<span class="reblogorigin"> <span class="reblogheader"><img class="reblogicon" src="[Link to the profile picture of the second reblogger]" width="80" height="80"> <span class="sourceurl">[SECOND REBLOGGER]</span> </span></span><span class="reblogtext">[Text of the second reblog] </span>
 
{The second reblog, which includes:

	the second reblogger's icon

	the second reblogger's blog name

	the text and/or images of the second reblog}


 
<span class="tungletags"> <span class="tungletag">Source: [INITIAL POSTER] </span></span><span class="tungletags"><span class="tungletag">#[the tags]</span><span class="tungletag">#[each new tag gets its own identifier]</span> <span class="tunglenotes"> [###] notes </span> <img class="tungleicons" src="http://i.imgur.com/LWKqh4u.png" height="50"></p></div>

 
[SECOND REBLOGGER] [FIRST REBLOGGER]    [INITIAL POSTER]  [Text of the initial post, which can overflow, or be broken with a

break tag (<br />.]  [FIRST REBLOGGER]   [Text of the first reblog]   [SECOND REBLOGGER] [Text of the second reblog]   Source: [INITIAL POSTER] #[the tags]#[each new tag gets its own identifier]  69 notes  

 
 
My notes for use:

	I separated it out for visual contrast and commentary here, but in your HTML, it will have to display as a single block with no breaks, because the whole thing is set up based on <span> tags and not <p> tags. This makes it difficult to tell what you're looking at sometimes. So if you copy the HTML directly from this, when you get rid of the curly braces, make sure you are joining the paragraphs.

	It is going to look insane in your rich text editor, pretty much no matter what you do to edit it. The CSS is designed to adjust everything to size. 

	Be extremely mindful of your spacing, because the blocks will separate if you start new paragraphs.

	Edit as much as you can in the HTML. If you do it in a separate document and then convert it to the HTML, that works as well.

	Same deal as with the Reddit post; do not touch the icons and they will look just fine.

	I mostly focused on the same set of bloggers, which made copy pasting from my template much easier. I would definitely recommend keeping a list of all of your bloggers and links to their profile pictures, because you never know when you are going to end up accidentally deleting.




Spreadsheets:*
Link: Learn to (Microsoft) Excel by ssc_lmth and HTML Tables Generator
I only used this one for the extras, but I wanted to include it here nonetheless. This workskin alters the existing HTML elements to create tables that are scrollable and look like actual spreadsheets. I found it after I spent literal days trying to figure out how to get my table of dates (from the extras!) to include borders. Once you have it in your workskin, and you keep an eye on which elements are headers, which ones you want to freeze, etc., it uses the standard table elements, i.e. <table> <tbody> <tr> <td>.
 
The easiest way to get rid of any excess formatting from your spreadsheet program is to run it through something like the HTML Tables Generator which is linked above, but you can omit this step if you see fit.
 
If I want to create a table that has all of the names of the teams in the MLH, for example, this is what it would look like:
HTML:<table><thead>

  <tr>

    <td class="spreadsheetlegend freezetop" colspan="2">Eastern Conference

    </td><td class="spreadsheetlegend freezetop" colspan="2">Western Conference

  </td></tr></thead>

<tbody>

  <tr>

    <td class="spreadsheetheader">Atlantic</td>

    <td class="spreadsheetheader">Metropolitan</td>

    <td class="spreadsheetheader">Central</td>

    <td class="spreadsheetheader">Pacific</td>

  </tr>

  <tr>

    <td>Boston Raiders</td>

    <td>Brooklyn Scouts</td>

    <td>Chicago Corvids</td>

    <td>Anaheim Geese</td>

  </tr>

  <tr>

    <td>Buffalo Swords</td>

    <td>Columbus Soldiers</td>

    <td>Colorado Mudslides</td>

    <td>Calgary Flames</td>

  </tr>

  <tr>

    <td>Detroit Wreckers</td>

    <td>Carolina Leopards</td>

    <td>Houston Drillers</td>

    <td>Edmonton Oilers</td>

  </tr>

  <tr>

    <td>Florida Cougars</td>

    <td>New Jersey Demons</td>

    <td>Minnesota Nomads</td>

    <td>Los Angeles Queens</td>

  </tr>

  <tr>

    <td>Montreal Metros</td>

    <td>New York Admirals</td>

    <td>Nashville Tigers</td>

    <td>San Francisco Mission</td>

  </tr>

  <tr>

    <td>Ottawa Centaurs</td>

    <td>Philadelphia Ringers</td>

    <td>St. Louis Swing</td>

    <td>Phoenix Coyotes</td>

  </tr>

  <tr>

    <td>Tampa Bay Thunder</td>

    <td>Pittsburgh Puffins</td>

    <td>Winnipeg Thrashers</td>

    <td>Vancouver Canucks</td>

  </tr>

  <tr>

    <td>Toronto Guardians</td>

    <td>Washington Revolutionaries</td>

    <td></td>

    <td></td>

  </tr>

</tbody></table>

 



	Eastern Conference
	Western Conference





	Atlantic
	Metropolitan
	Central
	Pacific



	Boston Raiders
	Brooklyn Scouts
	Chicago Corvids
	Anaheim Geese



	Buffalo Swords
	Columbus Soldiers
	Colorado Mudslides
	Calgary Flames



	Detroit Wreckers
	Carolina Leopards
	Houston Drillers
	Edmonton Oilers



	Florida Cougars
	New Jersey Demons
	Minnesota Nomads
	Los Angeles Queens



	Montreal Metros
	New York Admirals
	Nashville Tigers
	San Francisco Mission



	Ottawa Centaurs
	Philadelphia Ringers
	St. Louis Swing
	Phoenix Coyotes



	Tampa Bay Thunder
	Pittsburgh Puffins
	Winnipeg Thrashers
	Vancouver Canucks



	Toronto Guardians
	Washington Revolutionaries
	 
	 




 
As you can see, once you set your conditions on the headers, it utilizes the fundamental table tags without needing additional attributes. The workskin also includes options for background colors and personalization, as well as argument attributes; since I am just using it for the tables, I chose to omit this.


Book Cover Animation:*
Link: The Scriptorium [Work Skin] by Lostquill_lab
I'm not going to lie; this one kicked my butt a little bit. Basically what it does is create a base book cover and parchment page for inside, with options for cover images and all sorts of fun stuff. I, however, am not good enough at HTML to modify it in a way that would swap the front cover out for a proper Jane Dutch book cover. I did change some things, because the aesthetic of the old, leather-bound book is very fun, but not quite the vibe that I'm going for.
 
Once I copied over the HTML from the Scriptorium, I edited the following things in the CSS:

	removed all of the background-image and border-images tags from .book-cover, .parchment, and .cover-animation .book-cover.

	This took some doing; I initially experimented with a few stock images to replace the book cover but decided against it because the images didn't align where I wanted them to.

	When you remove these, make sure you check all of the containers that have a background-image attached to them.





	changed the background-color tags to all be white for the sake of simplicity.

	I considered changing the backgrounds to be transparent so they work in all workskins the way my slides do, but if you change it the way I specify, the background colors are specific to the container rather than changing with the site skin, so it still comes up correctly in dark mode. I tested it several times to make sure this worked

	For the line element on the cover page, I changed the background-color to navy (#000056). It's the accent color as well, IIRC.





	changed the font-family tags to all include serif font stacks (Cambria, Constantia, Palatino, Georgia, serif) instead of the standard sans-serifs for the sake of differentiation, and also because I think it looks prettier


That's it for what I edited in the CSS. Then, in the HTML, because I was editing this part of the workskin in the middle of the night, I used <span class="font-darknavy">  from the Basic Formatting skin to control the colors of the Title and Author subheading. I could probably figure out how to change that later in the CSS, but I will probably leave it for now because it is working. I also added <p class="font-serif">  tags for the sake of redundancy, in case it didn't come through with the workskin.
 
Other than that, I would say don't touch it. The animations work as they are currently set up; I chose not to use the more complex version because I think this version with a simple slide works better for my purposes. 
 
Anyways, let's take a look at an example of the HTML with my modified version of this skin
<div class="cover-animation"><div class="book-cover"><div class="book-headline">
<p class="book-title"><span class="font-darknavy">Book Title</span></p><div class="book-title-separator">
<p> </p></div>
<p class="book-subtitle"><span class="font-darknavy">Author's Name</span></p></div></div><div class="book"><div class="parchment">
<p class="book-title">Dedication</p><div class="book-content">
<p class="font-serif" align="left"><em>Lorem ipsum dolor sit amet, consectetur adipiscing elit, sed do eiusmod tempor incididunt ut labore et dolore magna aliqua. Ut enim ad minim veniam, quis nostrud exercitation ullamco laboris nisi ut aliquip ex ea commodo consequat. Duis aute irure dolor in reprehenderit in voluptate velit esse cillum dolore eu fugiat nulla pariatur. Excepteur sint occaecat cupidatat non proident, sunt in culpa qui officia deserunt mollit anim id est laborum.</em></p>
<p class="font-serif" align="left"><em>Sed ut perspiciatis unde omnis iste natus error sit voluptatem accusantium doloremque laudantium, totam rem aperiam, eaque ipsa quae ab illo inventore veritatis et quasi architecto beatae vitae dicta sunt explicabo. Nemo enim ipsam voluptatem quia voluptas sit aspernatur aut odit aut fugit, sed quia consequuntur magni dolores eos qui ratione voluptatem sequi nesciunt. Neque porro quisquam est, qui dolorem ipsum quia dolor sit amet, consectetur, adipisci velit, sed quia non numquam eius modi tempora incidunt ut labore et dolore magnam aliquam quaerat voluptatem. Ut enim ad minima veniam, quis nostrum exercitationem ullam corporis suscipit laboriosam... </em></p>
</div></div></div></div>

This will give you the following result:
Book Title
 

Author's Name


Dedication
Lorem ipsum dolor sit amet, consectetur adipiscing elit, sed do eiusmod tempor incididunt ut labore et dolore magna aliqua. Ut enim ad minim veniam, quis nostrud exercitation ullamco laboris nisi ut aliquip ex ea commodo consequat. Duis aute irure dolor in reprehenderit in voluptate velit esse cillum dolore eu fugiat nulla pariatur. Excepteur sint occaecat cupidatat non proident, sunt in culpa qui officia deserunt mollit anim id est laborum.
Sed ut perspiciatis unde omnis iste natus error sit voluptatem accusantium doloremque laudantium, totam rem aperiam, eaque ipsa quae ab illo inventore veritatis et quasi architecto beatae vitae dicta sunt explicabo. Nemo enim ipsam voluptatem quia voluptas sit aspernatur aut odit aut fugit, sed quia consequuntur magni dolores eos qui ratione voluptatem sequi nesciunt. Neque porro quisquam est, qui dolorem ipsum quia dolor sit amet, consectetur, adipisci velit, sed quia non numquam eius modi tempora incidunt ut labore et dolore magnam aliquam quaerat voluptatem. Ut enim ad minima veniam, quis nostrum exercitationem ullam corporis suscipit laboriosam... 




 
I cannot stress this enough: you have to be mindful of where your div tags begin and end. It is not easy to tell from within the rich text editor if you have made a mistake, and copy pasting from another word processor can mean that you miss things. Make sure that you check your HTML, and maybe have someone look it over just in case.


Final Notes / Advice / TL;DR: *

	I used way more mixed media than I remembered :) I am far from an expert in using workskins--I piggybacked off of the work of authors and coders far more talented than I for a majority of this.

	Non-workskin formatting can go a very long way! Experiment with what you can do without going to a workskin, because it will be the fallback if the code doesn't behave.

	Workskins can be intimidating at first glance, but with some practice, it becomes a lot easier! 

	Copy and Paste are your best friends. HOWEVER, be careful about how you copy and paste, and make sure you don't lose identifiers along the way.

	Having HTML templates for all of the different elements that you want to have in your fic will save you a lot of time and effort.

	It may not look perfect when you first put it into the HTML editor. Troubleshooting in a draft before you post will help.

	If you are borrowing from another author's workskin, make sure you keep track of where you found it! It is very helpful to have the tutorial links available for reference, and a good idea to credit who you got the workskin from.

	Some things will not translate perfectly on mobile; be mindful of which elements work, and see if you can tweak the CSS in some cases, because it will make your life a lot easier.

	This is not an exhaustive list; it's just the elements that I personally used, and how I used them. The linked tutorials will go more in depth.

	AO3 has a lot of resources that you can explore if you want to go further in depth:

	The Fanworks Research & Reference Guides tag

	The Fanfiction Reference Works collection

	A Guide to Coding and Fanworks collection





	All of these are very useful, but if you can't find something, a straight up search is always a good idea.

	I hope this is useful!







  
    Chapter End Notes

    I hope you liked it! Feel free to tell me what you think, or ask any questions if you need clarification!
Solution on page B7


  






  










Afterword


    
        
          End Notes

          End Notes:- We're at the end! This fic has been a true odyssey. I am so grateful to everyone who read, left kudos, bookmarked, subscribed, and especially to those of you who have left comments—it has been a highlight of my summer to engage with you all and share this story.
- Once again, I have to shoutout deliciousblizzardshark for the prompt that started it all. This story never would have existed without it.
- I also have to shoutout Phillywaligirlfriend for being a great IRL beta. I truly bounced so many ideas off of you.
- I attempted to plan this story out at the beginning. I had a very neat little 5+1 planned out. Then it kept getting longer. And longer. Now, 4 months and 75k words (plus extras!) in, I wouldn’t have it any other way.
- A note for anyone who wants to download this; the best way that I've found is downloading the HTML, since it will pull a version that looks like the fic when Creator's Style is off. Alternatively, you can use EPUB if you have an EPUB reader!


        


        
          	Works inspired by this one


            	
              Art inspired by "Jane Dutch" by ThisIsNotTheNerd by sk_inspired (skargasm), skargasm
            


            	
              [Restricted Work] by Shalls
            


            	
              Cover for jane dutch by thisisnotthenerd by Strangemagpie
            


            	
              A Completely Fictional Character by Strawberry2309
            

        

    


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