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The Beginning of a Perfectly Boring Life
by iminthisstanshit

Summary

If the Hollander-Rozanov family kept a diary of their boring lives, these would be the things
they would write about.

or

The one where Shane and Ilya become parents, and their life is boring in the most perfect
way

Notes

Hiii, hello, welcome everyone
I am very shy about posting this work, but I really wanted to try this thing. Hudcon storm left
one injured, doctors recommended rest and fanfiction.

I intend to do this as multiple works, and every one of them will be covering different times.
Do not ask me about the timeline.

See the end of the work for more notes

https://archiveofourown.org/users/iminthisstanshit/pseuds/iminthisstanshit


When they first met her, Ilya had cried nonstop for exactly 31 minutes. Shane knew the
duration because it matched the time he had spent waiting to hold her in his own arms. Later,
after everyone had gone to sleep that evening, Shane had stood in the bathroom for 36
minutes, staring at himself in the mirror and watching his tears flow down his cheeks. Some
might have found this pitiful, of course that was possible, but for the Hollander-Rozanov
family (and Ilya would have corrected Shane by shouting Rozanov-Hollander if he had heard
him), it was the beginning of their new life.

Ilya's dream of a beautiful, boring life.

Alana Liliya Hollander-Rozanov was born that day, February 26, at 12:30 a.m. She weighed
3 kilograms and 810 grams. She was only 52 centimeters long. Just 52 centimeters. That was
what softened Shane and Ilya's massive bodies to the consistency of soft dough. Half a meter
tall, blue-eyed as they later will learn, bald for now but clearly destined for blonde locks,
pink-cheeked Alana.

Shane didn't remember the tedious part of the process very well. Either he chose to forget, or
he genuinely forgot because they usually didn't talk about that part of the story. The
paperwork, the complicated procedures, the fuss and excitement had all blended together and
faded away. Of course, paperwork could have excited Shane too. But watching Alana's tiny
body disappear first into the purple blanket, then into Ilya's chest, Ilya's tears and the huge
smile that never left his lips... Shane remembered those things. Years later, when Alana grew
up, if Ilya was convinced she had found someone perfect enough to marry and Alana decided
to start a family, if they had grandchildren, Shane would remember and recount these things.
But right now, there was no need for Shane to think that far ahead. A peace flowing through
his veins like a fire-y fluid burning the veins of his heart… The baby scent of Alana filling
his lungs…

The next day, they were allowed to go home. Shane dressed Alana in the newborn clothes
they had prepared for her, while Ilya prepared the baby car seat they would use to carry her to
the car. Shane's parents had sent a message about half an hour earlier saying they had
prepared the house and left. Now Shane and Ilya were returning to the house which they had
left as two people, sorry Anya, they would be entering as three. When Shane placed Alana in
the car, he couldn't sit in the front seat. Ilya just stood at the door, watching Alana.   God,
they had become fathers.

Then, when they got home, they laid Alana in bed and lay down on either side of her. What
would they do? What should they do? What did it mean to be a parent? Holding the little
girl's tiny hand, feeling her skin that was somewhere between warm and cold, that little
being, who didn't even understand that it was a hand yet, wrapping itself tightly around just a
finger, the unfocused movements of her eyes—what did all this mean? Shane looked at
Alana, then at Ilya, as if waiting for one of them to say something. The little girl's chest was
rising and falling so fast that Shane realized he was getting excited and breathing faster
himself. Ilya's free hand, the hand not holding Alana's fingers, was moving up and down with
her breaths on the girl's belly. His eyes never left her nose, her pink cheeks, her open mouth.
The sunlight streaming into their room made Ilya's curls shine with a golden glow. It hit at



such an angle that Shane couldn't resist taking out his phone to snap a photo. Alana and Ilya,
their first photo.

“I love her so much,” Ilya whispered. “Will my heart burst, Shane?”

“I wish I knew the answer,” Shane replied in the same quiet voice.

“Hollander...” Ilya's voice trembled, unable to rise above a whisper. "Hollander, my life no
longer is for you only. Is her too. Maybe even more than half of it. Nothing I won't do if she
wants me to. I'll live for her happiness. She will know I'll always have her back, and I'll
always be there holding her hand. She will know, yes Shane?"

Shane knew today was harder for Ilya. He noticed he was talking more than usual with Yuna
and David. Shane couldn't quite understand what was going through his mind, but he knew
he was thinking about his own mother, father, and even his brother. His Ilya, his family. Ilya
was thinking about her own family because the family they had built together was new to
him. Shane knew. Ilya should know too, that Shane’s mother was now his mother, Shane’s
father was now his father. And now their daughter, their daughter, their new family.

“I know you'll do everything to make sure she knows, sweetheart. We'll love her very much.”

Ilya finally lifted his eyes to look at Shane, and the smile on his lips widened.

“Our Alyona,” Ilya whispered in Russian.

“Our Alana,” Shane replied in English.

They waited a few days, waiting for things to settle down, to figure out who would feed
Alana when, when they would sleep and when they would change diapers and how to bathe
Alana and how to cope with this exhaustion, and then finally Yuna brought Anya. Both men
and the little dog were very cautious. Anya sniffed Alana's tiny socked feet first, her nose in
the air. Shane and Ilya sat on the couch, Alana stretched out between them. Ilya stroked
Anya's head with one hand.

“Your sister.” Shane watched Anya's even more cautious gaze at the baby, at the pair, as Ilya
spoke.

“Anya, this is Alana. Your sister. Our daughter, will be with us forever now.” Anya looked
closely at the baby, watched intently, sniffed a little more. Then she began to excitedly paw at
the ground with her tail. She ran around excitedly, first around Shane's feet, then around
Ilya's, never taking her eyes off the baby. Shane chuckled as he watched Ilya excitedly stroke
Anya's head.

“Good girl, good girl.”

There.

Shane remembered these things. He was recounting them. If the Hollander-Rozanov family
kept a diary of their boring lives, these would be the first things he would write about.





End Notes

You can find me on twitter: @hudconatron

I will always enjoy your thoughts and comments, thank yewww

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

https://archiveofourown.org/works/77575986/comments/new

	Preface
	The Beginning of a Perfectly Boring Life
	Afterword

