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	The Beginning


By the end of the second round Jaime was sure that Tommy had met his match with Bruno the “Bruiser” even though she was sure that Tommy would win.  They were both equally beaten in the face and totally exhausted, but neither was willing to give up, champion nor challenger.  Both men had something worth fighting for; Bruno fighting desperately to keep his heavy weight title and Tommy the opportunity to take it for himself.

Jaime along with the thousands of Ultimate Cage Fighting Championship fans at the Mandalay Bay Arena had been anticipating this match for months. Within minutes into the second round the entire arena was in an uproar as both men displayed extraordinary skills.  Everyone brought to their feet as Tommy managed to muster up enough strength to take Bruno down with a flying knee to the face, knocking him out cold.  Jaime screamed with excitement, jumping up and down.  That was it, the main event was over. Tomas “Tommy Gunnz” Ortega was now the new Heavyweight Champion of the UCFC.  Jaime did not wait to see Tommy get the championship belt.  Filled with excitement she left the arena and headed back to her hotel suite overlooking the Los Vegas night sky.  Although it was well after 11 pm, she was the least bit tired. Totally excited that her all-time favorite UCFC fighter had just won, she figured she would use her VIP pass to go to the after party hosted by the hotel.  She wished she had invited her best friend Dana and didn’t have to go alone, but Dana was the squeamish type and wouldn’t have appreciated a good fight the way Jaime had.  At her suite Jaime changed her outfit to a skin tight black leotard that fashioned a V that boasted her sexy cleavage, applied fresh make-up and headed out to have a good time.  No better place to do it than Vegas.

Surprisingly the crowd wasn’t an extremely large one.  She got herself a drink from the bar and surveyed the room.  A few people were on the dance floor, many stood around in small groups drinking and socializing, while others did the same at small booths scattered on the outskirts around the room.  She decided to find a nice spot outside on the balcony since she didn’t know anyone.  The view from the balcony was breathtaking.  Jaime took a sip of her drink and let out a short sigh.

“Was that a sigh of relief or boredom?” asked a voice so close she was sure no one else had heard it.  Jaime turned to face the voice and was shocked and surprised to see Tomas Ortega himself standing in front of her.  He was much more handsome in person. Even though he had a few bumps and bruises here and there, they took nothing away from his features.

“Relief, actually,” She replied nonchalantly trying not to show too much excitement and behave like a groupie.  “This view is amazing.”

Tomas just smiled and Jaime tried not to stare, even though she felt as if she would melt into a huge goopy puddle.  She kept her composure and gave him hell like he was any other guy who would approach her when she was out at the clubs with her girlfriends.

“Awesome fight by the way,” She said after taking another sip. “You clean up well too.”

He shot her another smile. “Well it pays to have the most beautiful woman in my corner.”  Tomas said in his best flirty voice. That made Jaime blush again; she was right.  He did wink at her right before the first round began.  

“I bet you say that to all the girls.”

Tomas laughed shyly. “No, actually I’m working very hard at this.  I’ve never approached a woman before, never had to.”

“Well, that’s very cocky of you.” Jaime declared and shot him a smile.

“See that’s just it, for once I see something I want and I’m going after it.”

Jaime snickered. “That must really suck, having women throw themselves at you.”  She said with a slight hint of sarcasm.  “I swear I’ve never heard a guy complain about that before, you‘re one in a million.”  Taking another sip, she stared off into the night sky thinking about David her fiancé for a minute.  

David Waterson was the kind of guy who loves to have women throwing themselves at him, and if they weren’t, he would throw himself at them.  David was voted number three of America’s top ten hottest men.  He was currently in Brazil shooting an action movie that would be in theaters by summer’s end.  Jaime had left Malibu on a whim after she had called David and told him she was taking an early vacation and would meet him in Brazil so they could spend some time together.  David had flat out told her not to come, it was a bad idea because he needed to concentrate on his work and he was working overtime to get the movie done on schedule.  So instead she decided to close up shop and spend some of her hard earned money and go somewhere by herself.  No girlfriends, no David.  She needed to reflect on what was going on in her life.  

At thirty, she was a well to do gal.  Safe Haven her Real Estate company was doing very well.  She managed to build it from the ground up.  It was never a very large company but a very well known company to celebrities, athletes and the music industry alike.  Jaime didn’t need David for his money.  At one point in her life, she was truly, deeply in love with him.  Now, she was just confused and baffled at all the tabloid stories and gossip about his promiscuity and unfaithfulness.  The word around town is that David had managed to keep a five month affair with one of his co-stars Adrianna Garth hidden from Jaime, but not from the paparazzi.  It’s also possible that the child Adrianna is pregnant with is David Waterson’s.

Jaime and David met when her company had just started out.  David had come to her in search of a home in Malibu.  She thought he was very attractive, but forward.  He’d been coming on to her right from the start.  Making her feel like it was all about her.  She felt like she was in search of the perfect house for them.  His exact words were that the perfect house must have one bedroom for each of their two children, a guest room for when their parents visit, because the two pairs must never visit at the same time; a huge master bedroom, a playroom for their children, an office which he and Jaime can share, swimming pool, Jacuzzi, the works.  Jaime of course thought he was crazy, but none-the-less found him amusing and somewhat charming.  

For months David had pursued Jaime finding some minute detail dissatisfying with every house she’d showed him just so he would have a reason to come back and bug her some more.  Finally, she gave in and agreed to have dinner with him.  Miraculously after the fourth date he finally settled on a $1.3 million mansion in Malibu Hills with just the right amount of room for their family.  Within their two and a half year relationship David won an Oscar for his role in The 31st, where he played the one good cop amidst an array of bad ones.  As he became more and more recognized, the more their relationship went downhill, the more he drank and the more he partied.  It seemed the more she tried to make time to spend with him the more he was pulled off in another direction, between his scheduled appearances and movie offers.  She suspected he’d probably even tried drugs and other women, but never had much to go on beside suspicions, until the headlines started to appear.  There were pictures of him at parties with other women, but that was all, just pictures.  They weren’t erotic pictures or anything.  Then there was Adrianna.  She played his wife in The 31st.  Jaime recalled several phone calls between Adrianna and David, late night rehearsals and filming.  Although they only got engaged three months ago what was she to do?  It was his job.  How could she come between her man and his job?
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Jaime looked up to find Tomas looking at her and felt yet another blush.  She wondered what he was thinking about looking at her the way that he was.  “I apologize,” she said coyly. “You don’t deserve to be beaten up twice in one night.”

“Fair enough,” Tomas said staring off at the moon. “Look, I’m gonna be frank with you.  I came here on a hunch because I was hoping I would find you here.  Like I said, this is something that I don’t normally do.  But I wanted to meet you so I couldn’t let this chance get away.”  Tomas turned to face her before continuing.  “I’m not the kind of guy you think I am, I’m just an average Joe.”

There was an awkward silence between them and Jaime searched for something to say, but found nothing.

“Beautiful night,” she said finally.

“Do you feel like taking a walk?”  Tomas asked then looked at his watch to check the time. “Unless, you have somewhere to be...we could take a walk down to the beach if that’s okay.”

She thought for a minute to weigh the pros and cons.  He seemed genuine enough, after all, he wasn’t trying to get her drunk and take her back to his room.  In fact, he wasn’t drinking at all.  

“So what brought you to Vegas?” Tomas asked as they got out to the street.  He looked at her and couldn’t help but admire her beauty.  She had the most breathtaking smile that caught his eyes since he entered the cage at the arena.  He’d seen many pretty faces, but that was it, they were just pretty faces.  Jaime’s beauty was just so natural.  

“How do you know I’m not a native of Los Vegas?”

Tomas couldn’t help but laugh out loud.  “You’re kidding, right?”

His question made Jaime laugh as well.  “No, what’s so funny?”  She figured he already knew who she was considering he never asked her name, just as she didn’t have to ask his.

“I guess you’re into gossip?”

“Well, you belong to one of America’s hottest men.  You guys are the rave around here.”  

Jaime sighed.  “Here and everywhere else, it seems.”  She moved a curly lock that flew across her face with the wind.  “How do you do it? How do you manage to stay out of the spotlight like that?”  She asked genuinely.

Tomas thought for a moment.  “I don’t know, I guess I’m just not that important.”

“Well, I don’t know about that.” Jaime scoffed.  “I would say you are, you work with kids, and you give to countless organizations and charities.  That’s pretty important, I would think.”  Tomas was impressed.  No woman he’d ever been with knew any of that about him.  All they saw was his handsome face, his “gunnz” of course and his money.

“So you are a diehard fan of mine, I see.”  He teased.

“Why else would I fly to Vegas,” she giggled.  “I could have easily gone somewhere exotic, like Brazil...or, Hawaii.” She added.  

Upon arrival at the beach she stopped to roll up her pant legs and take her pumps off.  “Seriously, I love watching cage fights.  It’s something I did with my dad ever since I was a little girl.  I’m his only child so we had an agreement.  I would watch and play sports only if he had tea-time with me and my dolls every Sunday at 10 am sharp.  That was the deal and he stuck to it.  Of course, that lasted till I was about seven, by then I thought I was too grown up to have tea with dollies and teddy bears.”  

Tomas chuckled and took a seat on the sand close to the shoreline.  “He sounds like an awesome guy.”

“He is,” Jaime agreed and joined him.  “So how did you get into the sport?”  Tomas inhaled and exhaled.  “I used to be a real tough guy growing up, got into a lot of fights. Plain and simple I was a bully.”

“Shut up,” Jaime said exaggeratedly.

“Yeah, got arrested a couple times,” Tomas continued reticently.  “Then in college, me and a buddy of mine went to see a match at this back-alley club.  I got into it with one of the fighters that was mouthing off some stuff to my buddy.  Make a long story short; I threatened to kick his ass.  The manager put an offer on the table, I couldn’t refuse.  He told me if I won that match that he would sign and train me.  So here I am.”  Tomas seemed lost in thought for a minute, reminiscing.

“I bet he was some poor, puny little guy,” Jaime teased.  “They’re always the cocky ones, like little Chihuahuas.”  They both laughed.

“So how long are you staying?”  Tomas asked.  

“I’ll be leaving on Sunday; first flight.”  Tomas was relieved to hear that.  He had several days to enjoy her company.  They had such a great time just gabbing they didn’t even realize the sun had crept up on them.  They enjoyed the sunrise while talking and laughing some more before heading back to the hotel.  

––––––––
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“So, do you have any plans this evening?” Tommy asked as they arrived at the Mandalay Hotel.

“No, not really.”  Jaime said shyly.

“How about dinner then?”

“That’d be nice,” Jaime blushed.

“Yeah?” Tomas was uncertain she would accept but was relieved when Jaime accepted.  “So pick you up at six, right here”

“Okay.  See you at six. ” Jaime waved goodbye and headed to her suite.  She couldn’t wait to tell Dana that she’d just spent a whopping six hours in the company of the “Tommy Gunnz” Ortega.  But, Dana would have to wait till she got some much needed sleep.  Her trip was certainly worth every penny.  

Just as Jaime was dozing off into sleep she was startled by the ringing of her cell phone.  Reluctantly, she reached over and looked at the display screen.  It was David.

“Hey baby,” she answered with a sleepy smile.

“Hey, I’ve been calling you all night, where were you?” David interrogated.

“I went out, why, what’s up?”

“Why weren’t you picking up my calls?”

Jaime rolled her eyes, “David please don’t start this again,” She said angrily.

“Don’t start what?  Bring up the fact that when I’m out of town I can never get a hold of you?”  With that comment Jaime shot out of bed with one quick swoop of the covers.

“Are you kidding me?” She yelled into the phone. “I offered to come and be with you and you shot me down.  Don’t hand me this shit, if you were really concerned about my whereabouts you would want me by your side.”

“I’m fucking working Jai.”  He yelled back. “I don’t come hanging ...”

“Go fuck yourself, David.”  Jaime said calmly and ended the call.  She was seriously fed up with David and his crap.  Within five seconds her phone was ringing again.  Frustrated and angry she flung the phone out of the opened bedroom door pacing the room until she was calm and then sat on the bed.  

“Gosh, we can’t even just talk to each other anymore,” she said out loud.  She closed her eyes as a tear rolled down her cheek.  Wiping her face she went over and picked up the phone to dial him back.  But there was no answer, so she left a message telling him that she was sorry.  Getting back into bed, she knew it would be impossible to get any sleep so she just sat there and cried.  If things didn’t change between them soon their relationship would have to end although she didn’t want it to.  She wondered how things ended up the way it did.  There was practically no trust between them, occasionally they were intimate and once every so often they went out in public together.  Although she never thought of herself as a celebrity she wondered what other limelight relationships were really like.

Feeling the need to talk to someone Jaime picked up the hotel phone and called her girlfriend Dana.

“Hey, it’s me.”  She said when Dana picked up.

“Hey, what’s going on with you and Dave? He called me like three times last night wondering where the hell you were.”

“Oh God, I’m so sorry.  He’s driving me insane.  I don’t know what to do anymore.  I’m ready to just call it quits before we get married and ending up divorced like an hour later.”  Jaime whined.  

“Hey, you took this trip for a reason, how is it going.  Did you tell him you‘re in Vegas?”  Dana said changing the subject.  

“Of course not, did you?”

“No, I was scared I would blurt it out, if he yelled at me, that‘s why I didn‘t talk to him after I listen to the first message.  Jeez, you should’ve heard those messages.”  Dana said laughing hysterically. “He sounded like he had veins popping out of his forehead.  Oh my God Jai, he was livid,” she added before changing the subject again.  “How was the match with your lover boy there, did he win?”  She knew that would get a smile out of Jaime.

“Of course he won and speaking of lover boy guess who I hung out with?”

“Who’s that?”

“Come on guess.” Jaime insisted.

“I don’t know, John Travolta?”  

Jaime couldn’t help but laugh.  “No, ding nut; the “Tommy Gunnz” Ortega; in the flesh.  He is so gorgeous.”  

“Be careful, you sound like a little school girl there.”  Suddenly it hit Dana.  She gasped, the gossip queen that she is.  “You were hanging out with “Gunnz” while you’re soon to be husband was ringing my phone off the hook wanting to know where his woman was?  Oh, you tramp!”  Jaime laughed at Dana’s wit and proceeded to tell her about the after party and the walk to the beach, but intentionally leaving out their plan to have dinner later that night.  

Dana and Jaime talked on the phone for a long while.  Jaime was so glad that she had decided to call her because she felt so much better afterwards.  Good enough to get some shut eye in anticipation of hanging out with Tomas again.



	David


“...hanging around your job when you’re selling to a potential buyer,” David was saying.  He waited for a response but heard nothing before realizing he was listening to dead air.

He mumbled to himself, livid at the whole situation.  David re-dialed Jaime’s

Number but she did not answer the call.  Realizing that there were others around, he was totally embarrassed that he was overheard by practically everyone on the set yelling at his fiancé the way he did.  He was sure that that would end up as breaking news too.  With the tabloids out to ruin his career and whatever relationship he and Jaime had left, at this point he was fed up with it all.  Although, they all weren’t totally wrong and he wasn’t totally innocent.  He can admit that he had done unspeakable things with other women at parties and such, but he didn’t think it was anybody’s place to play judge and executioner in his business.  He went back to his dressing room to take a quick cigarette break while the crew prepared the set for the next scene.

David felt like an ass knowing that he’d hurt Jaime’s feeling when he’d told her not to come out to Brazil.  He and the other cast members were hoping to wrap this up on or ahead of schedule, and, the sooner the better.  They would be there for three weeks or more before heading back to the ImagiVision Studio in L.A. to finish off the remaining scenes.  He couldn’t help that he was so busy all the time.  

Upon arrival to his dressing room Dave lit up a cigarette and took a long drag.  He was suddenly feeling the pressure to get home.  Things were starting to take a toll on him.  Dave knew that Jaime knew something happened between he and Adrianna even before the tabloids and Entertainment news.  He dismissed it when she asked him about it and that was that, they never spoke about it again, but he knew that it was bothering her.  As he put out his cigarette he received a message on his cell phone. He listened to the message: “Baby, I’m sorry. I just...I miss you.” Jaime said sniveled into the phone. “I never get to see you anymore and we’re always arguing.  We can’t even talk anymore without it turning into something ugly.”  She said something else that was incoherent between sniffles before ending the call.  
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