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The Fifth Cup

    by LetPeterParkerSayFck

      Summary

      The morning after Shane wins his third MLH Cup Finals, the newspapers  should  read, "Montreal Wins MLH Championship," or "Voyageurs Win Three Cups in Four Years," or even "Shane Fucking Hollander Does It Again." Instead, after a long night of partying that Shane really, honestly, doesn't remember very much, the headlines read something different.
When Shane wakes up to the headline "Shane Hollander Outs Fellow MLH Captain?" he almost pukes. He's ruined everything and put Ilya at risk of persecution by Russia ... except, has he? Because apparently all he said was that there  was  another queer MLH captain, not  who  it was.
As the social media witch hunt begins and things spiral out of control, the general public knows one thing to be true: there's no way Ilya Rozanov is involved.



      Notes

        THE TEXT MESSAGES SCROLL 
Make sure to turn on work skins. I don't actually know if this will work on mobile. I'm just learning about CSS and HTML so big thank you to ShelovesmeNott, 409_conflict, nerdzword, CodenameCarrot, and La_Temperanza for their CSS work skins and HTML code that I have butchered into this fic with, I think, some moderate success. If anybody can tell me how the fuck to get the image in the newspaper article to centre-align, I will never get those two hours of my life back, but I will give you my firstborn.
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      Chapter 1: Shane Slips Up
  








   
When Shane Hollander woke up the morning after his third MLH Cup Final win, his only immediate concern was that his mouth was so dry it felt like sandpaper and tasted like fermented roadkill. 



"Yuck," he said to himself. Clearly, he hadn't brushed his teeth last night. He was pretty sure he was wearing his street clothes too, which meant he'd have to strip the bed and wash his sheets before Ilya came over later. Actually, was this even his bed? He wasn't sure.


After a moment of contemplation, the mattress underneath him was exactly the right not-too-hard-not-too-soft firmness of his own, and the duvet he apparently hadn't bothered to climb under was the correct cotton weave, so he'd likely somehow managed to make his way home last night, but his head was pounding hard enough that he was reluctant to open his eyes and check.  


Actually—no. It wasn't just his head pounding; there was somebody knocking on his bedroom door. 


"Hey, Shane?" Hayden called out. "You up yet, buddy?"


Shane groaned loudly. "No," he called back. 


Hayden snorted, muffled. "You gotta get up, dude. Your phone is dead, and your mom wants to talk to you."


"What?" Shane jolted up, wincing at the stiffness in his muscles. "Why are you talking to my mom?"


"I'm not talking to your mom, dude. Apparently she has Jackie's number, and she texted her. Then Jackie texted me and told me to tell you to wake up and call your mom. So here I am. Waking you up."


Shane grunted, opening his eyes reluctantly and pushing himself into a mostly upright position. "Fuck," he muttered. "Okay," he called back to Hayden. Just … I'll plug my phone in and call her back after I take a shower."


"Sure, bud," Hayden said, pausing. "Don't take too long. If you don't call her back soon, I'm pretty sure she's just going to show up, and I still haven't found my pants."


"Where the fuck did your pants go, Hayd?" Shane asked. "When did you lose them?"


"Well, if I knew that I wouldn't be looking for them, would I. I'm pretty sure I had them when we got back here, but I'm not like really sure."


Well. If the first and second times Shane had won the cup had taught him anything, it was that if Hayden losing his pants was the most scandalous thing one of his teammates got up to last night, it wasn't a bad night at all. 


"Yeah. Okay. If you can't find them, I'll bring a pair of sweats out for you after I shower."


"Cool," Hayden said, oddly relaxed for somebody who may have been photographed in his boxers last night. "I'll make us breakfast while you're in the shower."


"My smoothie stuff is in the fridge—"


"Fuck off, bro," Hayden interrupted. "We just won the cup again. I'm making eggs and bacon."


Shane tried not to gag at the thought of the grease. "Whatever," he scoffed, rolling off the bed and to his feet. 


He patted his pockets and found his phone—thankfully not last in the chaos of last night—but when he tried to open it, the screen stayed black, confirming it was dead. Well, nothing a charging cord couldn't fix. He plugged it in and headed for the bathroom. 


The hot water and steam of the shower had him feeling a little more human, and by the time he'd scrubbed away yesterday's sweat and spilled liquor, his phone had enough charge to light up his lock screen when he picked it up. 


Oh.

Shit.


✦
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 537 notifications. At least two dozen missed calls. That was … that was  not a good sign. That was beyond "hey, you won the cup again so I'm texting you for the first time in two years," levels of messages; that was "something has gone terribly wrong, and you will be sitting through several meetings today" levels of messages. That was  "Yuna Hollander is your mom but also your manager, and she loves you, but she is extremely disappointed in you, levels of messages. Fuck. 


The pounding in Shane's head increased, and for a brief moment he considered just going back to bed, but the bang of something metallic hitting his marble countertop and a muffled curse from the direction of the kitchen brought him back to reality. Hayden, who may-or-may-not still be pantsless, was waiting for him to get up, and his mom was waiting for him to call, and … and … 


He wanted Ilya. He didn't even know what was wrong yet, but he  wanted Ilya. 


Shane shook his head, trying to clear his thoughts, and only winced slightly at the pain. A simple swipe cleared away most of his notifications, which could wait a minute or two for him to get his shit together, and opened the only text thread he actually wanted to deal with right now.
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Today 9:32am
  

    Shane

wake up
  


Today 9:38am
  

    Shane

Solnyshko




Today 9:44am
  

    okay

sonnyy zaychik 😴🐰

do not wake up




Today 10:01am
  

    but when you do wake up

do not panic

is okay

internet is confused but we are safe




Today 11:45am
  

     What are you talking about?What happened?

I haven't looked at anybody else's messages yet, why do I have 500 texts? I'm not even exaggerating.

  


 ah lyubimy you are awake

ah okey

I will send link

one second



        A link? A link to what?

What happened?




do not panic

https://montrealgazette.com/sports/hockey/Montreal-Voyage...
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The Gazette

June 19th, 2019

Shane Hollander Outs Fellow MLH Captain?

Montreal Captain claims half of all cup-winning

teams in the last decade led by LGBT+ captains

[image: Photograph from the Gazette]

The Montreal Voyageurs' successful defeat of the Seattle Serpents in game five of the Cup Finals last night should be news enough on its own. No other franchise in the modern era of Major League Hockey can claim to have won three cups in four years, and the Voyageurs' success is only amplified by their status as the only Canadian team to win the cup at all since the Edmonton Eagles nearly three decades ago in 1990.


Montreal's victory, however, has been overshadowed by a statement made by the team's own captain, Shane Hollander, during last night's celebration. Hollander, who appeared to be intoxicated at the time, was answering the questions of a local 2SLGBTQIA+ sports blogger, Léo Tremblay, who happened upon the team at a popular sports bar a few hours after the game. 




Tremblay first asked Hollander how it felt to win the Cup as an openly gay MLH Captain. Hollander, who was outed earlier this year in a series of shockingly homophobic leaked text messages between three of his teammates (Gilbert Comeau, Patrice Drapeau, and Dmitri Andropov, all three of whom have since been traded away from the Voyageurs), said it felt the same as it always has for him. "I didn't turn gay this season. I won the last two cups gay too," insisted Hollander. 




This quote, had it been Hollander's only viral quote of the night, could have made for a brilliant statement on both the increasingly open nature of the League and its history of forcing elite players to remain closeted for the sake of their careers. Tremblay's follow-up question, however, has proven much more controversial. A partial transcript of the impromptu interview has been provided below. 




Tremblay: Do you think it's significant that two gay MLH captains have led their teams to win the championships in three years? And how does it feel to be the second gay captain to do it?




Hollander [slurring]: I'm not the second! If anything, Hunter is the second. I won the cup in 2015, and 2016, that was before Scott Hunter won his, remember? And I definitely wasn't the first queer MLH captain to lead his team to a cup. At least five MLH cups have been won by LB—




[Hollander pauses here, stumbling over his words, before continuing]. 




 Hollander: L—G—B—T—plus captains since I joined the league, and it's not like we didn't exist in the hundred years that the cup's been around before that. Well. More than a hundred years—the cup's been awarded since 1893! Do you really think gay people didn't exist in—




 Tremblay: I think you mean four. You've won three, and Hunter only has the one cup. 




Hollander: Well, yeah. But we're not the only two queer captains to win cups in the past ten years. There was also—




[Here, Tremblay and Hollander are interrupted by the Voyageurs' Alternate Captain and Hollander's Left Wing, Hayden Pike, who physically prevented Hollander from continuing to answer the question by covering Hollander's mouth.]




Pike: Whoa, hey. Maybe that's enough. Actually, I think it's time to stop this interview. 




Tremblay: Hollander, are you saying you know of a third gay MLH captain who's won the cup?




Pike: I said that's enough. We're not going to answer any more—




 Hollander: Actually, he's bisexual. 




Pike: Okay, we're done here. 




Pike then removed Hollander from the interview, which was uploaded on social media in video format to Tremblay's roughly twenty thousand followers. The video has garnered a combined three million views in the less than twenty-four hours since it was posted. 




Sports
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      Chapter 2: #AnyoneButRozanov
  


    Chapter Summary

    Shane reacts to his slip-up last night. Then Ilya reacts to Shane reacting to his slip-up last night. The internet also reacts to Shane's slip-up last night.



    Chapter Notes

      
        See the end of the chapter for notes
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      ShaneHollander24OfficialLast night while celebrating the Voyageurs' third MLH Cup win under my captaincy, I was approached by a man who I now know to be a local ...

    


    View all 153 comments



      HaydenPike35 Any time brother!

MLHfanatic can't we all just focus on the sport #ShutUpAndPlay

HollaAtMe isn't it illegal to record people like that without them knowing?



ShaneHollandersBiceps not in public

June 19, 2017
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 It had taken approximately two hours on Zoom for Shane, his mum, and his agent, Farah, to come up with a statement that none of them loved but all of them could tolerate. Shane honestly hadn't wanted to make a statement at all—too scared he was going to fuck up and make things worse—but Farah had convinced him that if he put it in writing that he wasn't going to comment on other potentially queer MLH players, journalists would be less likely to ask him about it. 
Ideally, the statement would have just said 'no, I won't tell you who's gay, don't fucking ask me, and also Léo Tremblay can get fucked,' but his mum had talked him down from that. In the end they compromised, and agreed the statement would be equal parts firm, apologetic, and passive-aggressive.
 On any other day Shane would have let his mum and Farah send drafts back and forth all morning if they wanted, debating the minutiae of the public perception of saying 'not aware' versus 'unaware'; but by 2 pm he was so desperate to call Ilya that he'd subtly typed up the last version of their statement on his own rarely-opened Instagram app and published the damn thing himself.
 The twin 'dings' of his agent and momager's phones cut off their not-an-argument as they, in synchrony, looked down at their phones and then back up at him, matching expressions of disbelief on their faces. 
"Shane Hollander," Yuna scolded. "Did you just—"


"Hey, sorry," Shane interrupted. "I think I'm losing connection. I'm going through a tunnel."


Farah's lips twitched up into a poorly-hidden smile. "This is a Zoom call, Shane; we can see you in your kitchen."


"What was that?" Shane continued, blithely. "You're breaking up."


And then, before either of them could convince him to make any edits to his post, he shut the laptop, ending the call. 
"Fuck," he cursed aloud. The sound bounced across his open-plan living room and kitchen, a hollow echo of frustration. Hayden had left before Shane's meeting—shuffling out the door with a pair of borrowed pants and a to-go cup of the smoothie he'd reluctantly made for the two of them after he'd realised that Shane didn't actually have eggs or bacon in his fridge—and suddenly the apartment seemed very quiet.


After they'd texted earlier, Shane had promised Ilya he would call after he met with Farah and his mom, but then he'd had to turn his phone off to avoid spiralling at the number of unanswered messages, emails, and voicemails he'd been bombarded with since last night. The day after the Cup win was always overwhelming, even when he hadn't gotten drunk and said something stupid to some dickhead reporter, but today was a new level of intense. 


Well, time to get this over with. He pulled out his phone and turned it on, swiping across the dozens of new notifications that popped up, and clicking on Ilya's contact. The phone was barely through its first ring when the line connected. 


"Solnyshko, are you—"


"I'm so sorry, Ilya," Shane interrupted. "I completely fucked up. I almost outed you—fuck I might still have outed you, my mom says that the internet is speculating, and people could figure us out, and it's all my fault, and what if the Centaurs fire you, or Russia revokes your passport, or—"


"Hey, no, moya lyubov, we are okay. I promise. We are okay," Ilya soothed. "The Centaurs will not fire me, and Russia has bigger problems right now than one gay hockey player who does not even go back to Russia in years. They are too busy with protests in Moscow and trying to censor Russians who are actually in Russia, yes? Maybe they fine me, or freeze my Russian assets, but Canada will not send me back to them, and they cannot touch me here. My PR card will come any day now. I am safe. We are safe." 


"But what if—"


"Ah, no. No more 'if's. Besides, does not matter. You did not out me, moy malen'kiy p'yanitsa."


Shane paused. "Little drunkard? Seriously?"


Ilya laughed. "Yes, or do I pretend you were not drunk last night? So drunk you tell whole world about bisexual MLH captain you know?"


"Ilya! It's not funny! People could still guess," Shane protested. 


The line went quiet again. 


"Ilya? Are you still there?"


"Ah. People will not guess, solnyshko."


"But how do you know."


Ilya snorted. "Because people are trying to guess. Whole internet wants to know which MLH captains are sucking cock. Only thing they agree on is 'not Ilya Rozanov'."
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"Ilya ..." Shane hesitated to interrupt the silence that sat heavy across the fine line as he'd scrolled frantically through the social media links that Ilya had sent him. "Is the internet ... stupid?"
 Ilya burst into delighted laughter, the sound crackling through Shane's phone speaker. "Da, moya lyubov. Internet is very stupid."
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While celebrating the Voyageurs' third MLH Cup win
under my captaincy last night, | was approached by
a man who | now know to be a local independent
news reporter and content creator. This man did not
identify himself as a reporter when he approached
me, and | was not aware that | was being recorded
at the time.

Regardless, | should have been more careful with
my words. It is not my place, nor the place of the
media or the general public, to speculate on the
sexualities of other people, and | will make no further
comment on this matter.

| apologise for any confusion I've caused, and | am
grateful to my close friend and alternate captain
Hayden Pike for intervening.

Let's focus on what's really important: celebrating
the hard work of my teammates, and another MLH
Championship victory for Montreal!

Drink responsibly and stay safe.

- Shane Hollander
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