Episode 487
In Daniel’s living room with Rhys and Lexi sat down on separate sofas, looking up at Daniel in horror; Tara is stood in front of Daniel, also staring at him in horror

Tara – So that means that we’re both—

Daniel – We’re both riddled with the same thing, Tara; that’s right.

Rhys stands, staring at Tara madly

Tara – I’m sorry, Daniel; it—I swear to you that it was only just the one-night stand I had; with Jay, alright?! Nobody else—Nobody—

Rhys – You should be ashamed of yourself, you know that?

Tara turns to Rhys, sighing sadly

Tara – Look, Rhys; I completely understand why you’re—

Rhys – You “complete understand,” do you? You don’t—YOU DON’T UNDERSTAND AT ALL!

Rhys storms out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after he walks out and Lexi stands, looking at them both madly

Lexi – Can you both just try and be a little bit more supportive for Rhys; forget this whole one-night stand for ONE NIGHT only? 

Daniel – How can we forget now, Lexi? How can WE forget now that both me and your Mum are HIV POSITIVE?!

Daniel stares at Tara madly and Tara turns to him again; staring at him madly

Lexi – Do you know what? Fine. FINE, I’ll go after him, shall I?!

Lexi walks out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she walks out and Tara and Daniel continue to stare at each other madly

In Audrey’s living room with Bronwyn sat down on the sofa; the curtains are torn and ripped on the floor, the table is flipped over and glass is everywhere. John enters, looking around the room; followed by Audrey
John – This room looks—Tidy.

Audrey – John, this is your niece; Bronwyn.

John – I remember you; I haven’t seen you since you were a kid, you know? A little girl you were.

Bronwyn – Was I happy back then?

Marissa enters, seeing John stood in front of her; she stares at him madly
John – What are you—?

Marissa – John, what are you doing here?

John – Well, what a pleasant surprise; it’s Marissa!

Marissa – What’s happened in here, Audrey? It looks like—

Bronwyn – It’s my doing, Mum; don’t—Whatever you do, don’t blame Dad or Uncle John; it—I went out of control, I couldn’t—

Audrey – She’s just a bit upset, dear—

Marissa – “UPSET”?! If she was a “bit upset” I don’t think that she’d flip out like THIS, Audrey! What’s happened?

Bronwyn stands, looking at Marissa with tears in her eyes

Bronwyn – Can I sleep at Eloise’s, Mum; you can come with me too?

Marissa – O—Of course you can, Bronwyn; I’ll come with you too.

Marissa grabs hold of Bronwyn’s arm, leading her out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after they walk out and John turns to Audrey, staring at her madly as Audrey stares madly back at him

In Daniel’s living room with Tara stood up, looking down at Daniel sat down on the sofa madly with in her eyes

Tara – You think that this is hard for you, do you Daniel?

Daniel – Yes actually, it is Tara; this—Do you know what? Why don’t we call it a day; split up?

Tara – What difference is that going to make?

Daniel – Because instead of treating this—This HIV, I can concentrate on running this Hotel instead; hire more staff, and—

Tara – And you think that’ll help things, do you; help you forget what you just recently found out?

Daniel – Well we’re not exactly in love are we, Tara?
Tara – Of course we are, Daniel; what are you—?

Daniel – NO! NO, WE’RE NOT IN LOVE, TARA; WE NEVER HAVE BEEN!

Tara – I’ve always loved you. How—How can you—?

Daniel – Don’t lie to me, Tara. Don’t—Don’t you DARE lie to me.

Daniel looks up at Tara madly as a tear rolls down his cheek; he has tears in his eyes

Tara – Do you really think I’d bring up three kids with you if I didn’t TRULY love you, Daniel? DO YOU REALLY THINK THAT I’D WASTE MY TIME WITH YOU JUST TO KEEP THE KIDS HAPPY?!

Daniel – You’re only with me now for one reason, Tara; MONEY.

Tara – Oh, is that so?

Daniel – Yeah—Yes, it is Tara; yes it—

Tara – And you honestly think that I’m greedy for somebody like you just because they’re richer than most; a Hotel Owner? Yeah, I really crave for more of you, Daniel(!) 

Daniel – Don’t deny it, Tara; I know you inside-out, and I—

Tara – When I first met you, you were a state, Daniel; you were in a state and I loved you then. I don’t want you money, Daniel; I never have done—I’ve wanted YOU!

Tara stares at Daniel madly as a tear rolls down her cheek before walking out to the corridor and into her and Daniel’s bedroom, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Daniel puts his head into his hands, taking a deep breath as he sighs sadly

Outside the Hotel Rhys enters, storming out from the Hotel; followed by Lexi, entering; rushing over to him, grabbing hold of his arm, turning him around to her

Lexi – RHYS, PLEASE JUST—

Rhys – GET OFF ME, LEXI!

Rhys pulls himself away from Lexi, staring at her madly

Lexi – Mum; she—She cares for you, alright?

Rhys – Oh, yeah? THEN WHY DOESN’T SHE SHOW ME ANY CARE, LEXI?! WHY—Why is she so bothered about her life; HER REGRETS?!

Lexi – Her only regret is—

Rhys – IS HAVING ME; GIVING BIRTH TO ME, I MEAN JUST—Just look at the person who I’ve become, Lexi; LOOK AT WHO I’VE BECOME!
Lexi – You’ve become—You’ve grown into a bright young man, Rhys; what’s so bad about that?

Rhys – BECAUSE I’M GAY, LEXI! 

Rhys continues to stare at Lexi madly as tears stream down his cheeks as he begins to breakdown in tears 
Rhys – DO YOU WANT HEAR MY ADMITTION AGAIN, LEXI; JUST LIKE I ADMITTED IT LAST MONTH; MY CONFESSION?!

Lexi – Being gay isn’t a “CONFESSION,” Rhys; it’s not even a choice, it’s just—IT’S JUST WHO YOU ARE, RHYS; AND YOU—

Rhys – WHY DON’T I RAISE IT FROM THE TOP OF MY LUNGS, LEXI; JUST SO THAT EVERYBODY IN THIS HOTEL, IN THIS AREA CAN HEAR ME?!

Lexi – You’re EMBARRASSING yourself, Rhys; LISTEN TO YOU!

Rhys – Yeah—Wha else have I got to embarrass myself for? My Mum; hating me because of my sexuality, I—Next I hope I get SHOT, because I—AM—GAY! I’M GAY, LEXI; I’M A GAY MAN AND I’M DISGUSTING!

Lexi slaps Rhys across the face, staring at him madly as Rhys puts his hand on his face in shock; looking at Lexi as a tear rolls down his cheek

In Audrey’s living room with John and Audrey stood up looking at each other

John – You haven’t even thanked me for bringing that Yorkshire Terrier round yet.

Audrey – I’ve put him in the spare bedroom for now; right now, I’m interested in getting you out of here.

John – You think that I’ve only popped round; have a cuppa and a little chat, do you? You’re wrong, Mum.

Audrey – So why are you here, John? What—What do you want?

John – I want answers, that’s all I want; that’s why I’m here.

Audrey – What do you mean you want “answers”? I have nothing to answer, alright? NOTHING at all.

John – How about your parenting skills; how I was brought up? 

Audrey – What happened to you in your childhood, John; it wasn’t and still isn’t my fault to this VERY second, alright? 

John – You—
Audrey – Do you think that this will make things better, do you; storming into my flat, shouting the odds just—Just so that you can hear more about your childhood when you can clearlysh remember it; everything which happened?

John – I haven’t only come here to talk things through with you, Mum; no—
Audrey – So who else are you here for, John? Are you here for Brandon? Go ahead, go straight through into the kitchen and—

John – I’m here to see my Dad; Ted.

John stares at Audrey madly as Audrey freezes, staring at John madly in shock

In Kieran’s living room with Sophs stood by the door looking at Kieran; who’s stood by the table

Sophs – I’m so happy with what the jury decided, Kieran; I—

Kieran – Yeah, I—I’m a bit confused though, that’s all.

Sophs – I think we all are; what Alex did at the trial, it—It definitely came as a surprise for me.

Kieran – Where is she then; Hope? 

Sophs – Demi’s taken her down to Blackpool for the day, I’m sure you’ll see her by Monday; you’ll see!

Kieran – Good, because—

Kieran puts his hands on Sophs’ waists, pulling her in towards him

Kieran – I think that me and you need a catch-up; some quality time.

Sophs – I like that idea.

They lean towards each other, kissing as Alexander enters; standing by the door

Alexander – The front door was open; I hope you don’t mind?

They stop kissing and Sophs looks Alexander, staring at him madly as Alexander looks at them both with a slight smirk on his face

In Audrey’s living room with John and Audrey; Audrey’s staring at John madly

Audrey – He had a stroke, John.

John – I know he had a stroke; I just want to see him, that’s all. Is that so bad, or—?

Audrey – He’s not here anymore, and if he was I think he’d struggle to speak to you; I could hardly get a word out of him when he was—

John – So where is the old man, then; a care home? How about a Hospital? Either one, I’ll go and—

Audrey – How about his grave? 

John freezes, staring at Audrey puzzled; scoffing slightly

John – That’s not funny, Mum; I may not think of him very highly, but I—

Audrey – I’m not joking, John; I’m not being funny either. Your Dad; he—He was murdered just over a year ago.

Audrey looks at John with tears in her eyes as John freezes, staring at her in horror as a tear rolls down his cheek 
In Daniel’s living room with Tara and Daniel sat down next to each other on the sofa; Daniel pours himself a glass of Wine, pouring another glass for Tara

Tara – Is this what you’re doing from now on, then?

Daniel – What?

Tara – Drinking as much alcohol as you can; it brings back—Memories, you know?

Daniel – “Memories”? What “memories”?

Daniel stares at Tara madly and Tara stares back at him

Tara – You know exactly which memories I mean, Daniel; when you ran over that child.

Daniel – I didn’t mean for it to happen, Tara; you know that.

Tara – Yeah, AND I DIDN’T MEAN TO GIVE YOU HIV; BUT LOOK WHERE WE ARE NOW!

Tara stares at Daniel madly with tears in her eyes; a tear rolls down her cheek

Tara – Even when you ran over that child, I was supportive; I gave you a shoulder to cry on, comfort! But as soon as you found out that I had a one-night stand—A ONE-NIGHT STAND WITH JAY, YOU FLIPPED, AND NOW YOU KNOW EXACTLY HOW I FEEL; YOU’VE BEEN DIAGNOSED WITH HIV, DANIEL!

Tara stands, putting her hand on her head as she sighs madly before looking down at Daniel again

Tara – Drink is ALWAYS the answer with you, isn’t it Daniel?

Daniel – I’m not an alcoholic, Tara; I never have been an alcoholic either.

Lexi enters, standing by the door; looking at them both madly

Lexi – Do you want to know where Rhys has gone, you two?

Tara – Why? Where has he gone?

Lexi – He’s ran off somewhere, I don’t even know where he’s gone; he just—

Daniel stands, walking out to the corridor; exiting

Lexi – Wait, Dad; if you’re going off to—

There’s a door slam coming from the corridor and Lexi puts her hand on her head, closing her eyes as she sighs madly

In Kieran’s living room with Alexander and Kieran sat down on separate sofa

Alexander – I wasn’t going to have you sent down, you know?

Kieran – Why? I—I shot you, Alex; I could have killed you.

Alexander – And by the looks of things, this Hotel THOUGHT that you did kill me; finished me off once and for all—How wrong they were.

Kieran – What are you doing here then, Alex; speaking to me? Do you want an apology?

Alexander – Why would I want a—

Kieran – Good, because I wouldn’t give you an apology for all of the sick things which you’ve done just to hurt people.

Alexander – That’s pretty funny coming from you, Kieran; seeing as you’ve shot me before.

Alexander stands, looking down at Kieran madly

Alexander – I didn’t do this for you, I did this for your Mum; she’s dying, Kieran.

Kieran – You’ve made your point, Alex; what do you want in return, then; another bullet to the head, or—?

Alexander – My Mum; she—When I was in Spain she disappeared; when I lived there, she—Her and my Dad; they didn’t even leave an address OR a number; I’ve not seen them since, and I don’t want your Mum’s death living over you in your Prison cell; I DIDN’T want that to happen. I’ll be seeing you around.

Alexander walks out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after he walks out and Kieran puts her head in his hands, taking a deep breath as he sighs; closing his eyes 

In Audrey’s kitchen with Brandon sat down at the table. John enters, looking down at him

Brandon – The dog’s nice.

John – I wasn’t expecting to see you here.

Brandon – Well, you expected wrong, didn’t you?

Brandon stands, turning to John

Brandon – Me and you, John; we did it.

John – “WE did it”? Whatever “we” did, I wasn’t inv—

Brandon – It was both of our faults, and you know it; we had to get back at him.
John – What are you saying, Brandon? I—

Brandon – We caused that bleed in Dad’s brain, John; we—Were hit him over the head with a statue, and he suffered a stroke. Don’t tell me that you’d forgotten?

John freezes, staring at Brandon madly in shock as Brandon stares back at him madly; smirking slightly

In the Park with Rhys sat down on a bench. Daniel enters, walking over to him
Daniel – Lexi didn’t know where you ran off to, but I knew that you’d be here.

Rhys – I just—I want it all to stop, Dad.

Rhys looks up at Daniel with tears in his eyes; a tear rolls down his cheek

Rhys – I want to CHOOSE my sexuality, Dad; I—Being Gay; it’s not human!

Daniel – Your sexuality isn’t YOUR choice, Rhys; I know that, but—

Rhys – I HATE MYSELF, DAD! YOU DON’T UNDERSTAND HOW MUCH I—
Daniel – I hate myself too, you know?

Rhys – How can you hate yourself? You—You’re rich, Dad; you’re a MILLIONAIRE, you have—You have everything. What do I have? I have—I have dreams of being straight; the stuff I’d do, but—But that is NEVER going to happen, because I—I cut myself because of who I am, Dad; I cut myself because I’M GAY!

Daniel sits down next to Rhys on the bench

Daniel – Don’t you remember what I told you when you came out to me, Rhys? I’m here for you. I always will be.

Rhys – And what about Mum? Will my Mum be there for me, Dad?

Daniel – Your Mum; she—She doesn’t think before she speaks; it’s who she is. 

Rhys – You heard what she said too, Dad; she—She doesn’t want me as her Son; not a gay man. And I—I don’t blame her, because—

Daniel – Your Mum loves you, Rhys; we ALL do!

Rhys puts his head in his hands, beginning to breakdown in tears as he cries. Daniel sighs sadly, hugging him as Rhys lifts his head from his hands; crying loudly in Daniel’s arms as Daniel closes his eyes; a tear rolls down his cheek

In Audrey’s corridor with Audrey stood nearby the front door, stood to one side; she’s holding the Yorkshire Terrier on its lead. John enters, walking out from the kitchen; closing the door behind him

John – Ah, Mum! What do you think of—

Audrey – Thanks for dropping the Dog off, now get out.

John – Wh—What? I came here to speak to you; see my family, not to—

Audrey – At least Brandon can CONFESS to his mistakes, unlike you; I’m ashamed to call you my “Son.”

John – This is about Dad, isn’t it?

Audrey – What else would it be about?

Audrey stares at John madly, putting the Yorkshire Terrier down; it runs into the living room, still on its lead 

Audrey – I want you out of this flat, John; out from this HOTEL! I want you out of my life again, John; but this time—You STAY out.

John – You think you’ll get me away with a threat? I’m shaking(!) I’ll see you around, Mum—You’ll see.

John shoves past Audrey, walking out to the hallway, exiting; slamming the front door behind her as Audrey puts her hand on her chest, taking a deep breath as she sighs sadly 
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