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Deleted Scene – Contract Baby – Aiden Bates 
 
Ty gave the admin a bright, winning smile. “Hi, Sharon. It’s good to see you. I’ll just 
head on in there. Brady’s in, isn’t he?”  

  
Sharon gaped at him. “Well yes, but you can’t just - you don’t have an appointment -”  

  
“That’s okay. Brady and I go way back. He’ll be thrilled to see me and I know I’ve got 
some news he’ll want to here.” Ty didn’t wait for her, but opened the door to Brady 
Lenox’s office and walked in.  

  
The managing owner of Carter’s team was at his desk, reading through a stack of 
paper. Ty couldn’t read the paper, but he was pretty sure he knew what it said. Lenox 
had made his fortune in real estate, like so many other newly rich New Yorkers. If he 
wasn’t looking at a cost analysis for one of his properties, Ty would be shocked. And 
since only one of the Lenox properties was having trouble, he had to be looking at that 
one.  

  
“You know, slum lording isn’t all it’s cracked up to be.” Ty closed the door behind 
himself. “If you invest in cleaning that property up and making it livable again, you have 
a higher outlay in the short term but maintenance costs will ultimately go down. And 
since the residents tend to take better care of a property that’s in decent condition, you’ll 
wind up spending less on major repairs too.”  

  
Lenox glowered at him. “Tell me about it. But since it’s all contracted as low-income, 
there’s only so much I can spend before it becomes a long term loss as well.” He 
frowned at Ty. “Did we have an appointment?”  

  
“No.” Ty let himself smile, just a little. Lenox was already sweating. “I figured I’d stop by 
so we could have a friendly discussion. You know, between adults.”  

  
Lenox snorted. “I remember when you were still a snot-nosed kid whose uniform was 
too big for him.” He chuckled and looked Ty over. “You’re big as a house, Cunningham. 
Are you going to give birth in my office?”  

  
“No.” Ty smirked. “That would be kind of awkward, wouldn’t it? Messy, too. I spoke with 
Carter. He mentioned the discussion you had about the allegations in the article on that 
sports news site.”  

  
Lenox nodded. The sheen of sweat on his face deepened, and he tugged at his collar, 
but the tone of his voice didn’t change at all. “I’m sure seeing those images upset you.”  

  
Ty reached into his briefcase and pulled out a folder. He didn’t stare, but he could see 
Lenox’s eyes following him as he moved. “Well yes, of course. That was part of the 
intent. But you’ve heard all about that, haven’t you?”  

  



Lenox squirmed. “I might have heard rumors to that effect, yes.”  
  

“Right.” Ty gave Lenox another bright, winning smile. “So you’re aware that the whole 
thing was a setup involving terrible photo editing skills, a down on his luck omega being 
paid to do something bad, and a sour grapes alpha with seriously questionable 
motivation?”  

  
Lenox sighed. “Look, Cunningham, I get that you don’t want to think your husband could 
cheat. But I know what I saw in those pictures.”  

  
“Hm.” Ty pursed his lips. “So you didn’t even bother to look and see the site’s retraction, 
with their full apology.”  

  
Lenox had to loosen his tie a little bit. “Well I’m sure you threatened to sue them into the 
next galaxy, Cunningham. They don’t have the resources to go into that kind of fight.”  

  
“Well, you’re right about that. They don’t have the resources to fight a losing battle, 
especially when they know they’re going to lose. I found the witness. The omega who 
plays in the Pittsburgh organization? Yeah, him. And I found the security guards. I found 
the omega in shorts, too. He confessed to everything in a sworn deposition. I’m not 
interested in pursuing a case against him, since he admitted to everything and he only 
did it to get money for his diabetes treatment.”  

  
Lenox’s jaw twitched. “Seriously? You want me to believe all of that?”  

  
“Honestly you can believe it or don’t. You can look up the retraction for yourself. Where 
I’m having trouble right now is this whole thing with unequal treatment for alpha and 
beta - or rather, gay and straight - employees. Which is specifically illegal under city and 
state laws.” Ty kept his bright smile on his face, but he let a hint of steel crawl into his 
voice.  

  
Lenox pulled away. “You have got to be kidding me. He brought the team into disrepute. 
It doesn’t matter if the allegations are true or not. He put himself into a position where 
they appeared to be true. That’s the important thing.”  

  
“Well, you’re right in that it doesn’t matter if the charges are true. It certainly didn’t 
matter that the charges were true when your pitcher, what was his name? Mitchell? Put 
his wife in the hospital for the third time in a month and was convicted of domestic 
assault. Not only is that despicable, which makes the team out to be pretty damn 
disreputable, it’s a felony. You and the rest of management stood by Mitchell even 
though every headline in New York screamed about the Brooklyn Bruisers, how Battery 
Park meant something different now, and how women’s groups boycotted the stadium 
for a season. 

  



“But a gay man gets set up in an obvious smear campaign and you can’t even wait until 
he’s done with Thanksgiving dinner to try to scuttle his contract.” Ty raised one 
eyebrow. “I can’t think of a single soul who’s buying that, never mind twelve.” 

  
Lenox scowled. “Performance.”  

  
“He was the MVP this year. He wasn’t hurt at all, so there’s no reason to think he won’t 
have a similar year next year. Face it, Brady, You’ve got a provable bias. Fortunately for 
you, I can help.” He passed his offer over to Lenox. 

  
Lenox scanned it and laughed. “You’re out of your mind. Dropping proceedings against 
Carter I can see. The rest of this stuff is just unreasonable. You think we should invite 
some teenaged kid to spring training? An omega, to boot? That’s absurd. You don’t 
even know the first thing about baseball.”  

  
“I know enough to know that Ron Sherrill batted .487 in single-A last season, didn’t 
make a single error, and doesn’t have a contract.” Ty smirked. “And I know having the 
first out omega major leaguer would be a huge feather in your cap. He might be a way 
from making the majors yet, but it’s one way you can prove to the world that the team 
doesn’t have any kind of weird, legacy bias.”  

  
Lenox growled, just a little, but he didn’t argue. What could he say? They both knew the 
truth. Instead, he pointed at something a little further down. “A donation to a battered 
women’s shelter? Seriously?”  

  
“Obviously. The team makes a show of their charitable efforts every year, this is just 
one more item in that vein. Note how I’m not including any language about publicity. No 
one is asking you to say anything about why you’re making this donation. Or about why 
you decided to harbor a wife beater in the team’s nest.” Ty left his threat unsaid. Lenox 
was a smart guy.  

  
“Look. I can’t agree to this. It’s too much.” Lenox pushed Ty’s offer back across the 
desk.  

  
“I suspected you’d feel that way. I thought I’d bring you another offer, just to sweeten 
the pot.” Ty pulled out the lawsuit he hadn’t filed yet and handed it to Lenox.  

  
Lenox paled. He gasped and rubbed his chest. “Two hundred million? You’re insane. 
Those pregnancy hormones have eaten your brain.”  

  
“Maybe. But when I go to the jury, or to a judge, with my evidence, I’m pretty sure the 
term ‘punitive damages’ won’t be one they use lightly. Recent precedent has been on 
the side of victims in bias cases, Brady. Now, I’m not in this for money. I’m in this to 
make things right. We can do that, but not if you make me actually take you to court.”  

  



Lenox swallowed. His hand shook as he reached for Ty’s first offer. His signature was 
barely legible as he signed the document. “This is the second time you’ve basically 
cleaned my clock, Cunningham.”  

  
“I have one talent, Brady. I’m going to use it for good. Now, let’s take a look at this issue 
with the apartment building up in the Bronx. You’re not looking to make an exorbitant 
profit on it, are you?”  

  
“No. We took the building as payment on a debt. We don’t mind making a marginal 
profit on this one - I know you think I’m a monster, and I’ve got my foibles. But I do want 
to do the best I can get away with for the people in that building.”  

  
“Then let’s see what we can do. I won’t even charge you.” Ty grinned at Lenox and 
leaned forward. “And, ah, Carter doesn’t need to know about this conversation.”  

  
“Oh Christ no.” Lenox shuddered and turned his screen so they could both see it. “Here, 
I’m pretty sure that the majority of the costs are coming from this cost center here…”  
  



 


