Episode 468

In Daniel’s living room with Daniel stood up, staring at Rhys stood in front of him in shock as Rhys looks back at him nervously. Thundering is heard from outside the Hotel as heavy rain pours. Tara enters, standing by the door

Tara – What do you guys want for dinner, then—?

Daniel – Tell her.

Tara stares at Daniel puzzled as Daniel stares at Rhys madly

Daniel – TELL YOUR MUM WHAT YOU JUST TOLD ME, RHYS!

Rhys – Look, I understand if you’re angry, Dad; but—But just let me explain, let me—

Daniel – TELL YOUR MUM THE TRUTH!

Daniel continues to stare at Rhys madly as Tara looks at Daniel puzzled

Tara – What—What’s all of this shouting about, Daniel? I mean, is it REALLY necessary?! 

Lexi enters, standing by the door behind Tara

Daniel – Rhys self-harms, Tara; you know that, you—

Lexi – He does WHAT?!

Lexi stares at Daniel and Tara madly before walking over to Rhys, grabbing hold of his arm

Lexi – Show me your cuts.

Rhys – I can’t.

Lexi – RHYS, SHOW ME YOUR—

Rhys – GET OFF ME, LEXI!

Rhys pulls himself away from Lexi, staring at her madly before shoving past Tara, walking out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after he walks out

Tara – What were you trying to get him to tell me, Daniel?

Daniel – It—It’s not for me to say, Tara.

Tara – He’s my son, Daniel; I have the right to know!

Lexi walks out to the corridor, exiting

Daniel – Yes, you have the right know. But I don’t have the right to tell you.
Daniel stares at Tara madly as Tara stares madly back at him. In Rhys’ bedroom with Rhys sat down on the bed; he’s curled up. Lexi enters, closing the door behind her, looking down at Rhys

Rhys – I’m sorry I pushed you away like that, I—I know that you care.

Lexi – I just wanted to see them; see whether Dad was being truthful this time.

Lexi sits down on the bed nearby Rhys, looking at him sadly

Lexi – I mean, I think you trust him the most, don’t you?

Rhys – Why do you say that?

Lexi – Because me and Lee; we—We ran off; abandoned the family. But where were you whilst we were gone, Rhys? You were here; keeping Mum and Dad together, because you—You’re their favourite son, Rhys; their favourite child. It doesn’t matter what you say, or what you do; you—You will always be their favourite. 

Rhys – I didn’t see you for nearly four years, Lexi; and I—In fact, I didn’t see Lee for longer; even before he died, I just—I can’t remember him.

Lexi – Well—Nobody exactly knows what happened to him; why he just—Changed overnight; grabbing prostitutes around every corner, he—He wasn’t a nice man, Rhys.

Rhys – But what made him change, Lexi? What—WHY did he change?

Lexi – I don’t know.

Lexi looks at Rhys, sighing sadly as Rhys sighs sadly back, looking back at her. Outside on the Balcony with Daniel stood up, leaning on the bar as it rains heavily. Tara enters, walking onto the balcony; looking at him madly

Tara – What are you doing out here?! It’s pouring down with rain, Daniel; you’ll get all—

Daniel – It’s all my fault.

Daniel puts his hand over his face as he begins to cry; hiding his tears in the rain. Tara stares at him puzzled

Tara – What’s all your fault?

Daniel – Lee; the way he turned out, it—It’s all my fault!

Tara – No, it not your fault, Daniel; none of this is your fault, you were his Dad, you—

Daniel – I sold him, Tara. I sold him to—I sold him to a Gang!

Tara freezes, staring at Daniel puzzled in shock as Daniel looks forwards at the view; sighing sadly as he takes a deep breath. In Rhys’ bedroom with Lexi and Rhys sat down next to each other on the bed

Rhys – I can’t stop myself from doing it anymore, Lexi; I just—I feel like I’m trapped.

Lexi – “Trapped;” you? Rhys, you’ve done nothing wrong.

Rhys – Yes, I have. I have done something wrong, I—I’m gay, Lexi. I’m gay, and I—

Lexi – And—? So what if you’re gay? As long as it’s what you WANT to be!

Rhys – THAT’S JUST IT, LEXI; I DON’T WANT TO BE—I don’t want to be gay!

Rhys looks at Lexi madly with tears in his eyes, a tear rolls down his cheek

Rhys – Look at me! LOOK AT ME, LEXI! I’m—My sexuality; it’s destroying me! And it’s capable of tearing this entire family apart, too! It’ll make everybody in this family; in this Hotel hate me, it—

Lexi – You think that I’d let your sexuality make me hate you, Rhys?

Lexi stares at Rhys madly as a tear rolls down her cheek

Lexi – You’re my brother; my little brother. Do you really think that you’re so different to everybody else, Rhys?

Rhys – I just—I want to change, Lexi; I—I WANT TO CHANGE, I—

Lexi – You want to change who you are, do you? Then go ahead; go to a straight camp, I’d like to see how you see yourself; how you see gays after that.
Rhys – I’m not homophobic, Lexi; I’m not even against gays, I just—I feel—Whenever I remember that I’m gay; that I kissed a boy in the changing room before Rugby, I—I changed. I changed, Lexi; I started—I started having these weird feelings, these thoughts which I’ve NEVER had before! Now, you tell me Lexi, is that normal, is it?

Lexi – You make your life sound SO messed up, Rhys, you know that? It’s just—Do you know what I think? I think that you’re scared of what people will say; what people will think if they found out WHO you really are, Rhys; that’s what I think.

Rhys – I’m scared of—

Lexi – If you hate yourself SO much, then why don’t you take a trip to a strip club; see how you feel there?

Rhys – Stop it, Lexi—

Lexi – I mean, if you REALLY want to end up like Lee; touching up as many girls as possible including your daughter, THEN GO AHEAD!

Lexi stares at Rhys madly as Rhys looks away from her as a tear rolls down his cheek before turning to her again

Rhys – I’d never turn into what Lee was.

Lexi – You being gay, it—What does it change? Come on, Rhys; tell me—WHAT does it change? You’re not at school anymore, you—You’re an adult now, you should be able to make your own choices, surely?

Rhys – But this isn’t a choice, Lexi; it—IT’S NOT A CHOICE!

Rhys stares at Lexi madly with tears in his eyes

Rhys – THIS IS ME! IT’S MY FAULT, I JUST—I WANT THINGS TO BE THE WAY THEY USED TO BE! Have you heard what people say about gays; homophobes? “They should be hung; gays and lesbians,” and if that’s the truth, then I should be hung; I should have a rope wrapped around my neck, and I should be DEAD within seconds; minutes! I’d give myself a painful death for being—For being DISGUSTING! 

Lexi – Do you know what? I want to change my life, too; I want to remove several mistakes which I’ve made. But guess what? I can’t. I can’t take ANY of them back; I can’t change my life, I can’t change ANYTHING which I’ve done! And neither can you.

Rhys – Alright, Lexi; so WHAT have you done that’s so bad; that’s so—WRONG?!
Rhys stares a Lexi madly as Lexi stares madly back at him. In the room with Daniel and Tara stood up looking at each other

Tara – You sold him off to a Gang because—Because he argued with you?

Daniel – Yes, Tara; I’m surprised you actually listened to me.

Tara – So—He changed because—Because of YOU?!

Tara stares at Daniel madly

Daniel – Yes, Tara; but just let me expl—

Tara slaps Daniel across the face, continuing to stare at him madly

Tara – I bet you ruined his grave, didn’t you; Lee’s grave? Because you hated him so much. Oh, wait—Let me guess; he argued with you beyond the grave aswell, did he?

Daniel – No. I stayed behind at Lee’s grave to spit on his coffin; give him a few home truths.

Tara – Then why couldn’t you have done that; gave him some home truths when he was actually ALIVE?!

Daniel – Because by the time I got here; moved into this Hotel it was too late, Tara; THAT’S WHY!

Daniel stares at Tara madly

Tara – I know that I’m no saint, Daniel; but—But selling your son off; it—It’s DISGUSTING!

Daniel – And you don’t think that threatening my life; by walking around with an unchecked HIV, spreading it onto some random guy in a one-night stand and his wife is BETTER than me selling our Son to a gang, do you?! 

Daniel stares at Tara madly as Tara shakes her head at him

Tara – I never said that I was a saint, Daniel; you and I both know that, and so do the kids; they—Do you know what I just remembered?

Daniel – What’s that?

Tara – When you didn’t stop.

Daniel freezes, staring at Tara madly in shock as Tara stares back at him madly as a tear rolls down her cheek. In Rhys’ bedroom with Lexi and Rhys sat down next to each other on the bed

Lexi – I shot a man in the head, I plotted a fire, and then—And then I helped Lee in the raid; what sort of parson does that make me, Rhys?

Rhys – I—A bad one.

Lexi – Exactly. And do you think that people were too happy when they saw me walking into the Pub a few weeks back; how they felt?

Rhys – They—I don’t know, Lexi; I just don’t know what to say, I—

Lexi – There are plenty of different sexualities in this Hotel, Rhys; gays, lesbians AND bisexuals; do you think that they hate themselves, Rhys?

Rhys – Kelsey does; she hates her because of her sexuality, and she—

Lexi – She’s got Anorexia Nervosa, Rhys; she has more voices in her head than you will EVER know! And I know that’s not for me to say, but—Ever since she’s been diagnosed with it, she’s turned into this—Self-Loathing damaged girl! 

Rhys – Yeah? Well I hate myself just as much as she does. 

Lexi – Rhys—Snap out of it. You’re not in the fifteenth, sixteenth or seventeenth century; you’re in the TWENTY FIRST century. You know? Two Thousand and Fourteen; the year we’re in? It doesn’t matter if you’re—“Different” from everybody else; from other people, it—All that matters to you now is WHO you are, and I know that at first your weaknesses; they drag you down and they make you feel weak, but soon—But soon all of that pain, all of that self-hatred; it’ll be gone, OK?

Lexi grabs hold of Rhys’ hand as Rhys looks at her sadly as a tear rolls down his cheek. In the living room with Daniel and Tara stood up looking at each other madly  
Daniel – You promised me—You swore on the kids life that you would NEVER speak of them again, and that you—

Tara – I don’t care. I don’t care, Daniel; not when I’ve already lost my eldest son. 
Daniel – He murdered, Tara; he manipulated, he—He had a woman SHOT in the stomach! Do you think that I honestly care about your grief for a man like THAT, do you?!

Tara – He was your son, you should care more than anybody should do; just like I care! This isn’t about Lee though, it’s not about any of our kids; not Rhys, not Lexi; it’s about when you didn’t stop the car when I told you to.

Daniel stays silent, looking at Tara madly

Tara – You ran that little boy over; left him. You left him and carried on driving; leaving him, laid there in the middle of the street as his Mum came running out from the house screaming and crying, and you—

Daniel – I still remember those cries to this very day, Tara; do you really think that I don’t feel guilty about it; accidentally ending a boy’s life?

Tara – You could have stopped; you could have LOOKED! 

Daniel – And where would I be now if I did do that, Tara? I’d be in PRISON!
Rhys enters, looking at Tara nervously

Tara – Now, can you tell me what your Dad meant before you stormed off like a drama—

Rhys – I want to speak to him.

Tara stares at Rhys puzzled

Tara – What?
Rhys – Dad; I—I want a father and son chat with him; and don’t you dare eavesdrop. 

Tara rolls her eyes madly before walking out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind her as Rhys looks at Daniel nervously, shrugging his shoulders

Daniel – Don’t shrug your shoulders, Rhys; because you—You know what’s going on now, don’t you?

Rhys – Yeah. Yeah, I do; it’s—It’s all about to change for me now, isn’t it?

Rhys sits down on the sofa and Daniel looks down at him, shaking his head

Daniel – Nothing is going to change for you, Rhys.

Rhys – You don’t know what people are like these days, Dad; how—How intimidating they are; how insulting.

Rhys looks at Daniel with tears in his eyes

Rhys – And I bet that you want to insult me, too.

Daniel – Why don’t you tell me what you told me again?

Rhys – What?

Daniel – What you told me earlier; can you repeat it for me?

Rhys shakes his head at Daniel, looking at up him nervously

Rhys – No, Dad; I—I can’t.

Daniel – Why not?

Rhys – Because, I—It was just a joke, alright?

Daniel – “Just a joke;” is that what it was?
Rhys – Yeah, just—Just forget about it; just leave it.

Rhys smiles at Daniel, picking up the TV remote; turning the TV on. Daniel sits down on the sofa next to Rhys, looking at him

Daniel – It was quite funny, I mean—You did actually get me there; you saying that you were gay and everything, it—It was a good one.

Rhys – Can you be quiet while we watch—

Daniel picks up the TV remote; turning the TV off

Daniel – No, I—Forget the TV for now; forget your programmes. Because right now—I think that me and you need a chat, don’t you?

Rhys – I already told you, Dad; I was joking! I—I’m not gay; why—Why would I be gay? I’m not disgusting, I—

Daniel – You think that being gay makes you “disgusting,” do you?
Rhys – Well, yeah; I mean—What human would—?

Daniel – Look, my reaction; it was wrong. It wasn’t how I would have reacted if it was—If it was in a calmer environment, alright? If I was calmer.

Rhys – Dad, I’m not gay. I’M NOT! How many times do I have to tell you so that you can understand that I’m not—

Daniel – And I believe you. I believe that you’re not gay, Rhys. But—

Daniel looks at Rhys, smiling at him sadly

Daniel – I just want you to know, that if you have ANYTHING which you want to tell me or your Mum, I’ll support you; even if your Mum doesn’t.

Rhys – Dad—

Daniel – And I know that you’re a Mummy’s boy, but—I just want you to know that if you were gay, then I’d support you. Although if you turned out to be one of those gays who wear make-up and act all camp; a stereotypical gay, then—I think—No. No, I would still support you; respect you for who you are, for who you want to be. 

Rhys – You—You mean that?

Rhys looks at Daniel with tears in his eyes

Daniel – Yeah. Yeah, I do, Rhys; but—It looks like I won’t have to support you; as gays are—

Rhys – Wait. Wait, Dad; I—I didn’t mean that; I didn’t mean that gays were “disgusting.”

Daniel – Then what were you meaning to say?

Rhys – I’m—I am.

Daniel – You’re what? What are you, Rhys?

Rhys looks at Daniel as a tear rolls down his cheek

Rhys – Gay. I’m—I’m gay.

Rhys closes his eyes, beginning to breakdown in tears; crying loudly

Daniel – Come here.

Rhys – NO—NO, DAD; DON’T—!

Rhys looks at Daniel sadly as tears stream down his cheek

Rhys – Don’t touch me! DON’T TOUCH ME, I’M DISGUSTING; I’M—I’m gay!

Rhys looks at Daniel as tears continue to roll down his cheeks. Out in the corridor with Tara stood by the living room door, she has her hand to her chest as a tear rolls down her cheek; Lexi enters, walking out from her bedroom; looking at Tara

Lexi – Do you know?

Tara nods at Lexi as another tear rolls down her cheek

Tara – Yeah—Yeah, I—I know.

Lexi hugs Tara and Tara hugs her back tightly as she sighs sadly. In the living room with Rhys and Daniel sat down next to each other on the sofa; Rhys has broken down into tears

Daniel – You’re not “disgusting,” Rhys. You aren’t; you’re my son! And I love you. Now come here, and give your old man a hug, alright?

Rhys hugs Daniel, breaking down in tears as Daniel hugs him back; holding him tightly as a tear rolls down his cheek

Daniel – I love you, Son.

Rhys hugs Daniel tightly, looking at his hand as a tear rolls down his cheek; smiling sadly at Daniel as he continues to hug him 
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