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Bob Wagner’s bar – evening 
“You?” Lauren exclaimed, as she stopped Kyle from running away. “What are you doing here?”

“Hey, Lauren, right?” Kyle smiled at her. He knew he couldn’t ignore her presence anymore. She had recognized him. 

“What are you doing here?” She asked.

“Just came for a drink, but my friend obviously isn’t here. But it was nice seeing you again. Excuse me, but I have to get going now.” Kyle tried to evade, but Lauren blocked his way.

“Hey, wait a minute. What’s the rush? Why don’t you sit and have a drink with me?” Lauren smiled, but deep inside she had the feeling that Kyle was there for different reasons. 

Kyle looked at her, he wasn’t smiling anymore. He was afraid, but hid it from the outside world. He tried to shift her focus to her. “Wait a minute, you are underage. The question should be what are you doing here?”

But Lauren was too smart for his games. She knew what he was up to and ignored his question. “Where is Krystina? Why isn’t she here with you?”

“Oh, I think she went out with some of her friends. You know girls night out and all. Take care, Lauren. Bye.” Kyle said as he turned around, ready to leave. Just then Ricky, who had witnessed the conversation, strolled over.

“Hey man, what’s up?” Ricky extended his hand to him, smiling. The instant Kyle recognized Ricky his face became pale. Lauren just looked confused.

“Do you know him?” She asked Ricky.

“Sure, this is the nice guy who gave me the stuff.” He winked to Kyle, who wasn’t too happy. He knew he was caught. “Why, you know him?” Ricky asked the girl.

“Look, Lauren,” Kyle tried. He knew he had to make sure that Lauren wouldn’t tell Krystina anything about it.

 “So, this is your new job, Mr. Roberts, hmm?” She stated provokingly.

“Lauren, I can explain everything, but you have to promise me that you won’t say anything to Krystina.” Kyle begged her. He knew he did not have much of a choice now. He had to tell her the truth and his only hope was that Lauren wouldn’t expose his secret. 

“Don’t worry, Uncle Kyle… I think I have the perfect solution!” Lauren smiled. 

The Carlton Hotel, Sable Colby’s suite

“I remember everything!” Sable exclaimed.

He was worried, and with a good reason. Sable looked into his eyes. “You bastard!” She stood up and walked over to him. “How could you?”

Dex took her hand. “Sable, please listen. I can explain.”

She slapped him. “Explain? You can explain that you slept with that viper, that slut?!” Tears rolled down her face, but the anger built up. “I’ll never forgive you, Dex.”

Dex tried to console her, and put his arms around her. “Sable I love you, just listen to me.”

“Get out!” She screamed. “Get out!”

Monica went to her mother. She wanted Dex out of her mother’s life, but she never wanted to see so much pain caused. “Dex, I think you had better leave.”

Dex looked at her, knowing it was a loosing battle. He walked slowly to the door, stopped and turned around. One tear rolled down his cheek. “I will always love you Sable.” Was all he said before walking out the door.

“No, dear god not again.” Sable cried as she collapsed to her knees. 

Monica fell to her knees as well. “Mother, it’s going to be all right.”

“No Monica, it’s never going to be all right. Miles is sick probably dying, and now I’ve lost my last chance at happiness with the man I love.” Monica took her mother into her arms. “I need to be alone now, darling, if you don’t mind.” Sable asked her daughter.

“Mother – “

“Please, Monica.” Sable cried. Monica caressed her mother and then walked out. Sable walked over to the mirror, and took a deep good look at the reflection. “You are going to be strong, Sable. You will not shed one tear, for that man. You have to be strong, for Miles’ sake. He needs all the love and support that he can get.” She wiped a lonely tear form her eyes. “You have to push this aside, bury it deep, until the day you can let it out. And that day Dex Dexter and Alexis Colby are going to pay, pay for all the pain they have caused you. But not today, today you have to forget, you have to protect Miles.” Sable sighed. “Oh Dex, how could you do this to me now when I need you most?” Sable sighed. “Oh god… dear god.”
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 The Carrington Mansion – later that night 

“Blake, please don’t worry, everything is under control. You can count on me.” Jeff told Blake, who was talking to him from the company’s personal jet. “Sure, no problem, I’ll make sure the deal is final. Alright, have a pleasant trip. And call us as soon your flight arrives in New Zealand. Thank you, Blake. Send my love to Krystle. Bye, Bye.” Jeff hung up the phone and turned around as he noticed Fallon stepping downstairs. “Oh, there you are. I just talked to Blake. Their flight just departed …” Jeff was about to complete the sentence, but Fallon cut him off. She was upset.

“Lauren is gone, Jeff. Again.” She cried out. 

“What?” 

“She took her clothes, Jeff. She left the house!” 

 Krystina and Kyle’s apartment 

Krystina and Lauren embraced while Kyle closed the door behind them and walked into the apartment. He was worried, but couldn’t do anything. Lauren had the upper hand, and he had to do as she said, otherwise his dirty secret would be revealed.

“I found her downstairs, looking for the right house.” He lied and looked at Lauren, still afraid she was going to say something wrong. 

“Yes, he showed up at the right time!” Lauren smiled at him. It wasn’t a lie. Kyle had shown up at the right place and the right time. She knew exactly what she was going to do with her knowing about him.

“I’m glad. Well, Come on, sit down. I want to know everything!” Krystina sat down on the couch and Lauren joined her. Kyle looked at the young girl, with anxiety. 

“I can’t go back to the house, Krys. They are driving me crazy. I didn’t know where else to go.” She turned and smiled up at Kyle.

“I know what you mean. I’ve been there, remember?” Krystina smiled and looked to Kyle, who tried to smile back. “But you have to talk with them, Lauren. I’m sure they’re worried.” Krystina felt weird saying that. Not to long ago, she was in the same situation.

“Krystina is right. You need to call them, Lauren.” Kyle interfered, but regretted it the moment the words left his mouth.

“I can’t live there, Krystina. I need my space, my privacy. I feel like a prisoner there! Please tell me I can stay here, at least for the night.” Lauren asked, and expected Kyle to help her. 

“I don’t know. Fallon is already upset with me. If she finds out you are here, she’ll …”

“I won’t tell her, I swear!” Lauren begged. Krystina looked at Kyle. Lauren looked at him as well. 

“Well, she can sleep on the couch...” He said eventually, knowing perfectly well what would happen if he protested.

“And it’s only for tonight, at least until I’ll find another place!” Lauren turned to Krystina again.

“What other place? No! Lauren. Look, you can stay here tonight, but only if you call your parents to let them know that you’re alright and you’ll be back tomorrow.” 

“NO!” Lauren protested. 

“Only a call, Lauren. Just to tell them you’re fine.” Krystina asked her again. 

Back at the mansion

“I knew it would happen! We have to send her to a boarding school, Fallon!” Jeff was furious. He was angry that they let Lauren run away again. 

“It won’t help, Jeff! It’ll make things worse!” 

“Worse then what? I don’t think so!” He raised his voice as the phone rang. 

“Hello?” Fallon answered. “Lauren!” She exclaimed in relief. 

“Let me talk to her!” Jeff demanded, but Fallon refused. 

“Don’t worry, mom, I’m fine. I’m staying the night with a friend; I’ll talk to you tomorrow.” Lauren said and looked at Krystina.

“What friend? We are coming to get you!” Fallon ordered. 

“No, I don’t think that is a good idea. I’ll talk to you tomorrow. It’s a good friend and her family is treating me nice, okay?”

“No, it’s not okay!” Fallon almost yelled into the phone, and Jeff took the telephone from her.

“Lauren, where are you?” He yelled, but Lauren didn’t answer. She hung up. “Lauren? Lauren!!! Damn it!” 

“I hope that was no mistake.” Krystina said as Lauren put the phone back on the table. She looked at Kyle. He looked worried as well, but for other reasons…

ColbyCo, Alexis’ office – The next morning
Alexis sat at her desk, reading the morning papers. The dropping of all charges against her was making front-page headlines. The news had not come as a complete surprise to her, since the district attorney’s office had informed her already the previous evening, but she read the articles with satisfaction. Finally, her reputation was restored.

She looked up from the newspaper with a smile as Steven entered her office. ”Good morning, darling!” She greeted him, putting the paper down.

”Good morning, mother!” Steven returned smiling. He bent down and kissed her cheek, “How do you feel this morning?”

”Wonderful!” She exclaimed happily. “I still can’t believe that this terrible nightmare is finally over.”

”Same here.” Steven agreed.

Alexis swiveled her chair a little to the right and got up from her desk. ”It’s all behinds us now.” She stated, pouring two cups of coffee.  ”I would like to forget the whole incident and focus on the future, darling.” She added, handing one of the cups to Steven.

Steven nodded in agreement and took a sip of his coffee.

“Talking about the future, how are Sammy Jo and my grandchildren doing?” Alexis asked, referring to the unborn twins.

Steven felt uncomfortable. He knew he had to tell Alexis about the possibility that these babies were not his children and therefore not her grandchildren, but he hated to disappoint her. Just now, she seemed so happy. Something she hadn’t been for months. ”Don’t worry, they are all doing fine.” He dismissed the issue and quickly changed the subject. ”When is your meeting with Jonathan Marshall going to start?” He asked, referring to ColbyCo new pipeline project.

”At two,” Alexis replied.

Jonathan Marshall used to be an old friend of Cecil Colby and owned Marshall Oil - one of the leading Canadian companies in the energy sector. He had proposed that ColbyCo and Marshall Oil join together for a joint business venture to build a pipeline from their fields in Alaska and Canada to the States. The use of the new pipeline would be cheaper and safer than the transport with tankers.

Steven sighed. “I’m glad to hear that Marshall recovered from his heart attack.” He said. “Let me know how the meeting went.” He added and prepared to leave.

Alexis nodded. “I will. See you later, darling.”

 Kyle and Krystina’s Apt.
“Good morning, honey!” Kyle said as he entered the kitchen. 

“Hey!” Krystina kissed him and went back to the stove, making sure the eggs weren’t burning. “Where is Lauren? Still sleeping?”

“Yes,” Kyle replied as he opened the fridge and took the milk out and poured it into his cup. “Have you talked with your sister?” Kyle asked. He knew that Fallon and Jeff wouldn’t let Lauren stays there another day. The second they knew that Lauren was there– they would take her back home. And he hoped it would happen soon. The last thing he needed right now was that nagging girl around him, threatening him and making his life a living hell. 

“No, but I have to tell her, Kyle. Fallon has to know about this. Besides, she’s already angry at me for leaving the house. I don’t think she would be too thrilled about the idea that her daughter is living under our roof.” She said.

“Who cares?” Lauren showed up. 

“Well, good morning!” Krystina called. 

“Krystina, you can’t talk to mother. Not yet. Please!” 

“I’m sorry, Lauren. I have to. I told you last night that I’m willing to let you stay only for one night. Jeff and Fallon need to know that you’re here. I have to call them.” Krystina put her hand on Lauren’s shoulder. “I’m sure they’ll understand, Lauren. And I promise you I can talk to them and explain how you are feeling.” Krystina tried to smile. 

“You’ll waste you time, Krys. They won’t listen to you!” The girl shouted. 

“Well, I have to try. I’ll make it short.” Krystina explained and left the room. 

“Damn it!” Lauren banged her fist on the table angrily. Kyle looked at her, wondering what she planned to do with the knowing about his new job. 

“What are you looking at?” The girl shouted at him. 

“I just feel sorry for your parents, now that I know what kind of a daughter you are.” He provoked her. 

“Don’t piss me off, Roberts! I can ruin your life … just this. Don’t forget that!”

“Keep your voice down, Lauren! She could hear you!”

“Oh, and we don’t want that to happen, are we?”

“Oh come on, that’s ridiculous! You won’t say anything to Krystina. It would ruin her life! You won’t ruin your aunt’s life?” Kyle said. He tried to stays calm, but was very upset inside. 

“Don’t try me, Roberts. I’m sure my family would be delighted if they knew what you’re doing! It would prove what they told Krystina about you all the time - that you are a criminal!” 

“But it would expose you too. I don’t think you want your parents to know about your little habit, do you Lauren?”

“Look Mister, we both have a lot to lose if our secrets become known, right?” Lauren stated. 

“So?” Kyle asked.

“So, we can strike a deal! I won’t say anything to Krystina or my family about your job, and you won’t say anything about the drugs I’m taking, okay? Plus, you’ll convince my parents to let me stay here for a few more days!” Lauren announced.

“What?” Kyle laughed. “You want ME to convince YOUR parents? You really think they’ll listen to me?” Kyle asked amused. 

“They better listen to you, Kyle. Unless you want me to tell everybody your little story.” 

“Lauren, look …”

“No, you look! You have much more to lose than I have. I’ll always be my parent’s daughter, no matter what I’ll do. But you… in the second Krystina finds out that you lied to her all this time – she’ll get rid of you like yesterdays trash! And you’ll be back on the streets with all those drugs dealers – or worse, my grandpa could send you straight to prison!” Lauren threatened him. 

“You’ve watched too many movies, kid.” Kyle stood up and was about to go out as the girl stopped him. 

“Think about it, Roberts. And don’t believe for a second I wouldn’t do it! One little word – and you’ll lose everything!” Lauren said coldly. Kyle looked at her and then left the kitchen, worried.

Denver Memorial Hospital, Miles Colby’s room

Miles smiled. He was truly happy for the first time in his life. “I love you, Amanda Carrington.”

“I love you too, darling.” Amanda held her hand up. “It is a lovely ring.”

“Not half as lovely as you are right now.” Miles said, as he leaned over and kissed her. Miles was in love, with a woman that loved him back equally. Amanda had become the one woman who could put out the flame in Miles’ heart, that flame that Fallon had lit so long ago.

“Now you just have to get better so you can help me plan our wedding. A big church wedding” she smiled. 

“What ever you want.” Miles smiled. It would be his first church wedding. His previous marriages to Fallon and Channing had been in Vegas.

Sable, who was standing in the doorway called out. “Now what is this about a big church wedding?”

“Mother, I’ve just asked this beautiful girl to marry me!” 

“Oh, Miles!” Sable rushed over to Amanda and her son, hugging them both as she took Amanda’s hand and spoke out. “Oh Amanda, it looks so wonderful upon your finger.” She looked upon her son’s face. “I can see you both are so happy.”

“I don’t think I’ve ever been happier.” Miles spoke as he took Amanda’s hand.

“Well, I’m going to give the two of you the most lavish wedding Denver has seen in years.” Sable turned to Amanda. “We need to contact the florist, church, oh and I think Seville’s for the banquet.”

“Don’t you think I should get out of this place before you two plan my life away?”

Sable looked into her son’s eyes. “You will get better, and then I’ll help Amanda plan the wedding.”

Amanda was next in asking. “After you and Dex, right?” Neither Miles nor Amanda noticed the hurt in Sable’s eyes as the doctor stepped into the room.

“Good morning, Miles!” 

“So, what’s the diagnosis doc?” 

“I’m afraid it’s not so good. Your body has rejected the transfusion yet again.” 

Sable looked worried. “What is our next step, doctor?”

“Well, if a suitable donor isn’t found with in 72 hours I’m going to suggest bypassing that step and proceeding with surgery.”

 Kyle and Krystina’s apartment 

“Where is she?” Jeff stormed into the apartment, looking for Lauren. Fallon following him. 

“Jeff, please don’t lose your temper!” Krystina asked as she closed the door after them.

“You should have called us last night, Krystina, and told us Lauren was here. We were sick to death of worrying about her, you know that?” Fallon attacked her sister. 

“Don’t bother, Fallon. She’s just like her!” Jeff called and went to the kitchen, looking for his daughter. 

“She’s not there, Jeff! Please!” Krystina called after him from the living room.

“Where is she? Don’t tell me you let her go!” Fallon yelled at Krystina.

“Stop yelling at her!” Kyle showed up in the living room. “What is the matter with you, people? Krystina and I let the kid spend the night here instead of sending her to a strange place where she can get into troubles! And that is your gratitude?” He yelled at them.

“You stay out of this, Roberts!” Jeff warned him and turned back to Krystina. “Where is my daughter, Krystina? Where is she?” Jeff was upset.

“Jesus! Leave her alone!” Lauren shouted as she entered the living room. 

“How could you, Lauren? How could you do this to us again? We talked about that!” Fallon approached the girl.

“You are driving me crazy! I can’t live with you anymore!”

“I have the perfect solution to that, my young lady!” Jeff yelled at her. 

“Jeff, not now please.” Fallon begged him. “We’ll talk about that at home.” 

“Oh no, I’m not going anywhere with you. I’m staying right here!” The girl shouted. 

“Lauren, clam down first, okay?” Krystina asked her. 

“Okay. I’m staying here. Krystina and Kyle are wonderful. And I’m sure they won’t mind letting me stay here for a few days more. Right, Kyle?” Lauren looked at him with a sharp look.

“No, no. If it’s fine with your parents …” Kyle replied. 

“The hell it is. You are going back to the house with us. Now, come on, get you things. We are leaving!” Jeff ordered.

“No, I’m not going with you, daddy. I’m staying right here!” Lauren insisted. 

“Lauren, will you excuse us for a few minutes? I would like to talk with your parents.” Kyle suddenly interfered. Krystina looked at him, surprised. Lauren was satisfied 

“Sure, I’ll be in your bedroom.” Lauren said and went inside the room. Jeff and Fallon looked at Kyle, surprised too. 

“I think you are making a big mistake here.” Kyle turned to them.

“It is not your business, Roberts!” Jeff shouted at him. 

“Maybe, but I know how Lauren is feelings, and believe me forcing her to go back to the house with you won’t help. You can’t lock her behind bars like she’s an animal. She will run away again! That’s what teenagers do when they have problems with their parents. And I’m sure that the next time you won’t find her that easily – she won’t come to us again, that’s for sure.” Kyle said. 

“Suddenly you’re an expert in family’s problems, Roberts, hmm? First you took Krystina from us, now you are trying to take Lauren!” Jeff shouted at him.

“Jeff, he’s not taking anybody! Think about that! He is right.” Krystina said and turned to Fallon. “Come on, Fallon. You were a teenager once, and I was there not so long ago. Kyle is right. You can take Lauren home with you, but what are you going to do if she runs away again? She won’t call you the next time, or contact me. And god knows where she’ll go. At least here, I know she’ll be safe.”

“Yes, right, with an ex criminal and a teenager who run away herself?” Jeff said in a sarcastic tone. 

“Jeff, there is a point in what they’re saying. Maybe it’ll be good for her to be here.” Fallon reasoned.

“Come on, Fallon. You’re not serious!” Jeff objected.

“What’s the alternative, to send her away to boarding school, where she can run away from as well?” Fallon began to change her mind. 

“Right, here she will be with me. I love Lauren, Jeff. She’s like my sister. I won’t let anything bad happen to her. And I’m home all day. I can keep an eye on her. Just for a few days. Until she clams down.” Krystina said. “I promise I’ll take good care of her.” She tried to smile at Fallon and Jeff.

“What do you think, Jeff, just for a few days?” Fallon asked her husband, while Kyle looked at them nervously, knowing that Jeff’s decision could affect his life as well. 

ColbyCo, Alexis’ office

Alexis returned from her lunch appointment with some of her directors. Her young secretary quickly got up from his desk as she entered the outer office. ”Mr. Marshall is waiting in your office already, Mrs. Colby.” He informed her anxiously.

”Thank you, Henry, hold all calls. I don’t want to be disturbed.” She instructed him and made her way into the office.

Her appointment stood at the window, looking out over the Denver skyline as she stepped in. “Sorry for your wait, Jonathan.” Alexis apologized immediately.

Her voice distracted him from the view and he turned around. 

Alexis’ smile slowly disappeared and she looked confused. In front of her stood an extremely handsome young man in his mid thirties, tall, light brown hair, and sparkling blue eyes. That wasn’t the man she had expected to see. “Mr. Marshall?” She asked as she slowly closed the door.

“I’m Stewart Marshall, ma’am.” He introduced himself “So nice to meet you, Mrs. Colby.” He said well mannered as he approached Alexis and greeted her with a handshake.

”You’re Jonathan’s son?” Alexis inquired.

”Yes, ma’am,” he replied. “I’m the new majority shareholder and chief executive of Marshall Oil.”

Alexis was surprised. ”Your father stepped down from his position as chief executive?” She asked.

Stewart hesitated. Obviously she hadn’t heard about his father yet. “I’m sorry, I thought you knew. He didn’t recover from his heart attack.” The young man explained.

Alexis was shocked. “I had no idea. I’m so sorry.”

There was an uneasy moment of silence. Alexis was unsure of what she should say. She had been so busy with clearing herself of the criminal charges against her, that she hadn’t paid much attention to anything else.

Stewart hadn’t meant to make her feel uncomfortable. “Well, the doctors had warned him, but for my father the company came even before his health.” He added with sadness in his voice. “I know he was looking forward to doing this pipeline project with you.” He said, trying to break the tension in the room a little. 


Alexis relaxed and nodded in agreement. “I was looking forward to it too. I always thought highly of his great business sense.” She said, walking over to her desk and motioning for him to sit down.

They took their seats and started to talk about the pipeline project. Alexis liked his kind and polite manner, but she wondered about his experience. He was still very young.

“I saw my father and you didn’t decide what company to hire with the building of the pipeline yet. May I make a suggestion?” Stewart suddenly asked.

Alexis was curious. ”Sure”

”Dexter International, … Mr. Dexter did a great job with the Carrington-Colby-Pipeline, and from what I hear, he’s available.” The young man stated.

Alexis hesitated. Dex? Marshall’s suggestion took her by surprise. She cocked her head to the side to consider it.

Stewart wondered if he had touched on a sensitive issue and if giving the job to her ex-husband was a problem for her. “I’m aware that Mr. Dexter and you were ...”

Alexis cut him off. ”... married.” She finished the sentence.

“If you feel uncomfortable with my suggestion we could go with another firm.” Stewart carefully stated.

Alexis gave it some thought. She knew that getting the commission to build the pipeline would be good for Dexter International, and being involved in this deal together would give her the chance to see Dex. Granted, under the guise of business, but she knew that it was the only scenario he would see her under now. Alexis raised her eyebrows and threw a doubtful glance at Stewart, but deep inside she was more than happy to go along with the idea. She would do almost everything to be close to Dex. The question was would Dex go along with it too? She had her doubts. Dex needed to pay consideration for Sable’s feelings and her cousin would never approve of it.

”I don’t have any problems with Mr. Dexter. He’s a good businessman.” Alexis stated. ”But I doubt that he’ll accept your proposal.”

The Carrington Mansion, Joseph’s room

Justin hit the dice on the mark, and proceeded with his turn, buying up Park Place, in Monopoly. “If you don’t start concentrating, I’m going to own the whole board.”

“I just can’t stop thinking about how my dad has changed.”

Justin smiled. “My dad was the same way, as soon as Peggy Anne came home, and he skipped out on a lot of stuff.”

“Yes, but you got rid of her.”

“It was easy; she was only after my dad’s money.” Justin added. “But I like his new girlfriend, maybe this Dana girl might be like her.” 

Joseph looked puzzled. “She wants something, and I just don’t know what?” Joseph looked down at the game board. “Hey I own three houses on that one, you owe me $500.”

Adam called form the doorway. “That’s my boy.”

Joseph ran to his father. “I made first string, I’m starting. Are you going to make it to my soccer game?”

“We wouldn’t miss it for the world.” Adam said as he ruffled Joey’s hair, Dana standing behind him.

Joseph asked. “We?” 

Adam laughed. “Dana and I will come by after work.” Adam and Dana turned and walked out of the room.

“Is that her?” Justin asked.

Joseph rolled his eyes, “Yes.”

“Man is she a fox. You sure you want to get rid of her?”

“I’ll do just about anything.”

Justin walked forward. “Well, I’ve got a plan for you.”

The Carlton Hotel, Sable Colby’s suite

Sable sat alone again. The past few days had drained her. Not only was she upset about Miles, but of reliving the past, a past she helped to create. If only Jason turned out to be her twin’s natural father, but with the way her life turned out, he wouldn’t be. But at least she could close the door on that part of her life, and then there was the news about Zach Powers’ death.

“Oh Zach, you were something!” She said out loud. Thinking of Zach and their relationship brought back memories of Jason and her life in California … of their life together. Tears rolled down her eyes again. “Oh, what a mess I’ve caused.”

The telephone rang. Sable read the message flashing upon the caller ID, before picking it up. It was Dex again. She didn’t want to deal with him now. They would have to talk about Cameron, but not now.

Monica came into the room. “Mother, do you have a minute?” 

“Yes darling, what is it?”

Monica sat down and held her mother’s hand. “I have a lead on Carter Heddison. He was in India. I’m touching base with his assistant, and we can go from there.”

“Thank you, darling.”

“I also spoke to the clinic that Phillip was at shortly before he died. He was being treated for pancreatic cancer, and they have DNA files on him. The clinic will be sending a sample to the hospital, if he turns out to be our father, we may have just enough blood to help Miles.”

“Although I wish Jason to be your father, I would pray that Phillip is than that bastard Carter.”

“Speaking of Jason, do you want me to call him next?” 

Sable shook her head. “No, I need to do this my self.” Sable stood up and walked to the phone. “Oh, after all these years, oh Jason, what am I going to do?”

Steven’s Apartment

“Come on, pour me another.” Craig pleaded handing Steven his champagne glass.

“I think you’ve had enough!” Steven laughed. 

They were lying in Steven’s bed, naked rolling in the sheets. A bottle of champagne was on a tray along with some strawberries and whipped cream.

“Oh come on, we’re celebrating. We just saved your mother from years in prison.” Craig chuckled, trying to grab the bottle as Steven took it away from him.

“True, thank to our great teamwork!” Steven gave in, handing Craig the bottle.

“We are a good team, aren’t we?” Craig poured his glass and threw the bottle on the floor.

“We certainly are. Maybe it’s time the rest of the world knew too. Especially since the situation with my mother is over. Let’s go out and celebrate tomorrow. I want to spoil you.” Steven suggested. 

Craig stopped smiling. “Steven, I like the way things are. Let’s not rock the boat!”

“Craig, there is no reason to hide our relationship anymore, and I really like you.” Steven pleaded.

“I also like you a lot, but I’m not ready to put myself out there just yet.” Craig stated.

“Craig, there is nothing wrong with what we are!” Steven reached for Craig’s hand.

“I don’t know about that.” Craig pulled his hand away from Steven.

“Craig, I know how hard it is.” Steven added.

“No, you don’t. Your family has accepted you! The people I work with never will.” Craig stood up.

“Society is a lot more accepting than it was when I came out. I’m not saying it’s easier, but I’ll…” Steven began.

“Spare me, Steven. I have worked very hard to get where I am. The police force might tolerate me, but it will never accept me. I won’t let anything stop me.” Craig explained.

“Craig, who you are shouldn’t stop you!” Steven stood up also.

“It will, Steven. I can’t rock the boat, especially not now.” Craig added.

“So, you rather want to continue living a lie?” 

“I can’t. Please, try to understand.” Craig replied.

"Then explain it to me, Craig."

“Look, things are tense enough at the station. I don’t need anymore problems! I already have my captain hard on my heels for screwing up the case against your mother. I don’t want to give him any more ammunition.” Craig sat on the edge of the bed.

“But she was innocent! You should be rewarded.” Steven was stunned.

“Not if you cost your captain his promotion! Things are touchy, Steven. Please let’s continue what we have.” Craig approached Steven and kissed him passionately. Steven complied.

New Zealand, Patricia’s house 

“Welcome to my home!” Patricia said cheerfully as she, Blake and Krystle stepped into the hall of the house. “Ralph, please bring Mr. and Mrs. Carrington’s luggage to the guest room.” She instructed the driver.

Then she led Blake and Krystle into the big living room. “Please come in. I’m going fix us some coffee.” Even Patricia hadn’t slept much on the plane, she wasn’t tired. She was too excited to finally be able to show Blake what she made out of her life and what she had become. 

“I think I’m going to take a nap before I do anything else.” Blake said. He was visibly exhausted from the trip. 

“Oh sure, you must be very tired. Do you care for a hot cup of coffee, Krystle?” Patricia asked friendly.

“No, thank you. I’m pretty tired too.” Krystle replied. The two women had hardly exchanged a word during the flight. While Patricia and Blake had mostly talked about business and Blake’s children, Krystle had been reading. She had pretended not to care that the two others had chatted away the hours. Still, Krystle could not quite assess Patricia. Blake had told her that she could be trusted and Patricia had indeed been friendly to her since their first confrontation. But without really knowing why, Krystle was still suspicious.

When Patricia led Blake and Krystle to their bedroom, they notice the exquisite composition of modern and antique furniture. Everything was kept in white tones, and every now and then there was a painting or other decoration to spruce up the atmosphere. And from the bed you could overlook the ocean.

“I hope you like it?” Patricia finally said.

“It’s beautiful.” Krystle replied.

“I designed it.” Patricia answered and smiled proudly. “And now you know why I’m so deep in financial trouble.” She added jokingly and winked. “I’ll leave you two alone now. When you wake up, you’ll find some coffee downstairs. Please make yourself at home.”

After Patricia had left and Blake was in the bathroom, Krystle stepped on the balcony and took a deep breath of the salty air. She felt relaxed and enjoyed the beauty of the sea. She was happy that she had joined Blake and Patricia. This would give her and Blake the possibility to leave the family trouble behind for a short while and take some time off.

“You look beautiful in that sunset-light.” Blake said smiling as he approached Krystle from behind and placed his arms around her. The sun had started to come up and threw a pink light on the sky. “This is only for us.” Blake continued. “I’m happy that I’ve made the decision to retire. Now I finally have as much time for the family as I always wanted. I know I’ve been pretty harsh on you about it, but now I’m glad you remained so stubborn.” He said. Krystle smiled back and cupped Blake’s face. “I love you, Mr. Carrington.” She said and kissed him.

 Denver Carrington, Adam’s office

Adam sat across from Jeff and LB as they presented him with the facts of their take on his Urban Renewal project.

“And as you see, with these cost saving items, we can cut costs, but also triple completion rate.” LB concluded, as Jeff smiled at the progress his son had made.

“Well thank you, son.” Jeff turned to Adam. “So, what do you think?”

Adam smiled. “Although I agree on several key items in your proposal, I think that we should still go with the McHale firm, for most of our construction needs. I shall speak with Dana about the rest of your ideas, and I will get back to you.”

LB smiled as Adam stood up and shook both of their hands, and walked out of the office. “I didn’t think he would accept it.”

“Neither do I, son. He must be up to something.”

“I don’t know, dad. Maybe he has just come to terms with grandpa’s wishes.” 

Jeff laughed. “Adam doesn’t come to terms with anything. He makes his own terms.”

“Then maybe its Dana, maybe she convinced him.”

“I think I’ll keep a sharp eye on things. I’d like to believe Adam has changed, but as they say an Adam doesn’t change his spots.”

Meanwhile……..

“Well, that worked perfect.” Adam said as he walked into his office and tossed LB proposal into the trash. “If either one of them thinks I’m going to turn any aspect of this project over to them, than they are sorely mistaken.”

Adam walked over to a miniature downtown project that Dana and her designers had created. He picked up one of the cardboard buildings and then walked over to the trash, and picked out the folder. “Cheaper materials, hmm LB?” He said and smiled maybe this was the final nail in Jeff’s coffin.

Dexter International, Dex’s office

Dex sat at his desk, flipping through some documents. He tried to pay attention to his reading, but his thoughts just kept turning to Sable. He was feeling badly. How could he have been so naive to believe he would get away with his betrayal and his lying? Dex’s mind kept replaying it all over and over, trying to justify what happened in some way. Sable had every right to be mad at him. He had been unfaithful to her even before they were married. He remembered having made the same mistake in his relationship with Alexis too. When would he finally start to learn from his mistakes, instead of repeating them over and over? He knew that it was really his fault and he couldn’t blame anybody else. He wasn’t forced to sleep with Alexis. It had been his decision. He tried to push every thought of Alexis out of his mind. He had to stop thinking about her. Maybe Sable and he could start over. It might take some time, but eventually she would begin to trust his love again.

The buzzing of the intercom disturbed his thought. His secretary announced that Lloyd Foster, one of the stockholders of Dexter International and a member on Dex’s board was on the phone. Dex picked it up. “Lloyd? What’s up?”

“Hello, Dex! You asked me to keep an eye on Semcon Petroleum and to inform you when they acquire more stock.”

“And?” Dex inquired.

“Semcon is buying all they can get and I know many of the smaller shareholders are selling their stock to them.” Foster informed him.

Dex didn’t look pleased. With 32 percent Semcon held a substantial amount of Dexter International stock already. “What are they up to?” Dex wondered. If this was an attempt of a hostile takeover they couldn’t get enough stock, since Dex held 55 percent. “I appreciate your call, Lloyd. I’ll do something about it.”

“Okay, let me know if you need help.” Foster offered.

“I will. Thanks, Lloyd. Bye.” Dex put the phone down and immediately pressed the button on the intercom, connecting him to his secretary. “Diane, please get me the head office of Semcon on the phone. Ask for Paul Sullivan.” He instructed her.

A few minutes later, his secretary buzzed him back. “Sullivan’s office is on line one, sir.”

“Thanks, Diane.” Dex said and picked up the phone. “Dex Dexter here, may I speak to Mr. Sullivan please?” He asked.

“I’m sorry, sir. Mr. Sullivan is out of town on business for a couple of days. Can I take a message?” A female voice said.

Damn it! Dex thought. “Yes, tell him that I called and that I would like to meet with him.” Dex responded.

“Very well, sir.” The secretary replied. After she had hung up the phone, she made her way into her boss’ office. “Mr. Dexter called.” She informed him. “You asked me not to put him through.”

“What did he want?” Sullivan asked.

“He wants to meet with you, sir.” She replied.

“Really” He thought about it. ”Okay, that’s all, Sue.” He dismissed her.

After his secretary had left the room, he picked up the phone, dialed the number and waited. “It’s Paul Sullivan.” He said when somebody answered the other line. “Dexter called. I think he’s getting nervous.”

The other end of the line fell silent for several seconds. “I want you to continue buying all Dexter International stock you can get.” The voice finally instructed Sullivan.

“Alright” He said. Then the other line hung up.

… meanwhile back at Dex’s office
His secretary’s voice came across the intercom. “Stewart Marshall is here, sir.”

“Thanks, Diane. Send him in.” Dex requested.

A few moments later, the door opened and Stewart Marshall walked into the room. “Good morning, Mr. Dexter!” He greeted Dex, extending his hand. ”How are you, sir?”

“I’m fine, how are you?” Dex returned, shaking his hand.

“Great. Thank you for seeing me on this short notice.” Stewart said with a smile.

“That’s alright. I was glad to receive your call.” Dex replied politely, motioning for him to take a seat in front of the desk.

The men sat down and Marshall started to tell Dex about the pipeline project. Dex listened intently.

“I would like to have you for this job, sir.” Stewart stated finally.

Dex didn’t have to think for a moment. Building this pipeline was an extremely lucrative commission for Dexter International. Dex showed interest. “Well, the project sounds good to me, Mr. Marshall. Of course I would like to look some figures over first.” He said, being anxious getting to know more details.

“Sure, sir.” Stewart replied, retrieving a file from his briefcase and handing it to Dex.

Dex reached forward and took the file. “Thanks,” he opened it and immediately his eyes got fixed upon the headline. Shocked, he looked up at the young man. “ColbyCo? This pipeline is a joint venture with ColbyCo?” He asked.

“That’s correct, Mr. Dexter.” Stewart replied calmly. “Mrs. Colby and I are partners in this deal. I hope that isn’t a problem for you? ” He asked.

Dex leaned back in his chair. Alexis’ involvement in this project was a problem for him. Doing business together with her would ruin any chance he might have with Sable, if he still had a chance. As long as Sable was in his life, Alexis couldn’t. But Dex was curious. Why would Alexis even consider doing business with him after all that had happened? They had agreed to stay out of each other’s life. Why had she changed her mind? Dex hesitated, but finally came forward with his question. “Whose idea was it to hire Dexter International with the building of the pipeline, my ex-wife’s?”

“No, that was my suggestion.” Stewart admitted. “On the contrary, Mrs. Colby is convinced you would turn our proposal down, because she believes you’re unable to separate private from business, sir.” Stewart said in all seriousness.

Dex let out a laugh and shook his head. “Did she really say that?”

New York, Princeton University 

“Earth to Danny,” Danny’s friend called as he entered the room at the doormats. Danny turned around and forced a smile. 

“Hey, Bart what’s up?” 

“You tell me, you are sitting here since morning. I just hope it’s good.” Bart smiled.

“Good?” Danny asked confused.

“Well, Yes, the day dream you’re having.” Bart called.

“Oh, that.” Danny said smiling. “It was good. At least back then at the past.” 

“A girl?” Bart joined him on the bed.

“What else?” Danny replied.

“Do you want to talk about that? I’m a good listener, you know.” Bart smiled.

“It’s a long story. I lost her to my cousin.” Danny explained. 

“Wow!” Bart called. 

“Yes,” Danny groaned. 

“And they are together now?” Bart interested. 

“Yep, living together, sleeping together, everything.”

“Gosh, I’m sorry, man. I didn’t know.” 

“It’s okay, it’s an old story.” Danny stood up.

“But you obviously still care for her if you are thinking about her so much.” Bart said.

“Care about her? I was in love with her, Bart. She’s so special, the love of my life. I’ll never meet a girl like her. So beautiful, so sexy, so carrying.” Danny’s face became sad. He missed Ashley very much.

“So what are you doing here? Go and fight to win her back!” Bart encouraged him. 

“No, it’s useless.” Danny said.

“Why? You are still in love with her, right?”

“Sure I am, but it won’t happen, Bart. Sometimes you just need to let it go, that’s all.” Danny explained. 

“Well maybe it’s your style. But if I were in your shoes, I would fight for her!” Bart said and entered the bathroom, leaving Danny alone thinking about Ashley. 

Jim’s Apartment

“That’s it!” Jim called as he finished packing his clothes in the suitcase. “Now you have plenty room to put your things.” He smiled to Ashley.  

“So, you won’t come back here?” Ashley asked.

“I certainly hope not!” Jim was happy. Sammy Jo asked him to stay at the ranch. For him it meant that she was serious about their relationship. But Ashley wasn’t too happy about that. And Jim knew it. “Hey, you can at least pretend you’re happy for me.” Jim said.

“I’m sorry, Jim. I really am happy for you. I know how long you waited for that.” She forced a smile.

“But you afraid I’ll sell the apartment.” 

“No, it’s just that …”

“Hey, you don’t need to excuse yourself. I understand. I know you are still having money problem”

“I’m looking for a job, Jim. But it’s not easy.”

“I know, I know. Look, you can stay here as long as you need, okay? When you find a job and have enough money to afford your own place, then I’ll sell the place. Okay?”

“Are you sure?”

“Of course, Ashley, you are like a daughter for me, you know that. I won’t send you to the streets. Besides, I’m not married to Sammy Jo yet. And even if so, I won’t abandon you, we are family!” He tried to cheer her up. 

Ashley smiled. “Thank you, Jim. It means a lot to me.” She hugged him.

Jim hugged her back. He sensed there was something else that bothered her. “Ashley, it’s not just the apartment, right? I know something else is bothering you. The Carringtons again?”

“No,” she groaned. “Actually, it’s the Hamiltons this time.” 

“Hamilton? You are talking about your mother?”

“Yes. She called here two days ago, Jim.”

“Why? What did she want?” 

“I don’t know, but she wants something. She never calls just to say hi. You know her.”

“Yes, I do.” Jim said, not too excited. His marriage to Ashley’s mother was the biggest mistake of his life. The only good thing that came out of them was the bond he had with Ashley. Even so he wasn’t her natural father, he treated her like she was his real daughter. And Ashley felt Jim was more a parent then her mother. 

“I just know she wants something, Jim. You know she asked me to come back to Germany?”

“She did?” Jim was surprised. 

“Yes”

“Why?”

“I don’t know. I told her no of course. But she’s up to something, Jim. I can feel it!” Ashley said, worried, hoping she was wrong…

The Carlton Hotel, the restaurant

Alexis entered the restaurant of the Carlton, where Stewart Marshall was already waiting for her. Fascinated, he watched her making her entrance and catching everybody’s attention. Without returning a glance or a greeting, she approached his table. Stewart stood up and pulled out a chair for her to sit. Then he sat down again, glancing shyly around him. People were staring at him and Alexis.

Alexis noticed the looks and mumbles too, but ignored it. She knew her partnership with Stewart Marshall would like everything in her life find its way into the tabloids soon or later, but she didn’t mind. Actually this time she enjoyed it a bit.

“How did your meeting with Mr. Dexter go?” Alexis inquired, hoping he had accepted their proposal.

Steward smiled at her. “I think we have our man.” He replied. “He reacted exactly like you predicted.” The young man added with amusement in his tone.

Alexis was pleased. “I knew he would accept.” She said, trying to suppress a grin.

 Cotton Woods Elementary School, Denver Colorado

Joseph had just scored his fourth goal in the game, and as each previous time he looked to the stands for his father.

Justin ran over and slapped him five. “Way to go man!”

Joseph looked to the stands again, as Justin commented. “My parents aren’t here either.”

“My dad promised, and he never breaks a promise.” Joseph yelled, as he ran to catch up with the rest of the team as the ball went rolling down the field.

Meanwhile

Adam was on his cell phone while driving. “Listen Monica, I’m glad that you and your mother are rid of Dex, but I thought we agreed to ruin him professionally as well as personally.”

“Adam, I can’t think about Dex right now. Miles is far from out of danger, and I’m consumed with his treatment.”

Adam rolled his eyes. “Forgive me, I was being insensitive. As soon as Miles is back on his feet you and I can continue with our plan.”

“Well as of right now, Dex is out of our life, so there is no plan.” Monica hung up the phone.

“Damn it! Damn it!” Adam was annoyed. Adam looked at his watch. He was still stuck in the traffic. “Can’t you go any faster! I’m going to be late.” Adam cursed at the other drivers.

Back at the game

Joseph had scored the final goal of the game, and as the team shook hands with the losing opponents, Joseph looked to the stands again.

“I told you he wouldn’t show up. Our dad’s are two busy for us.” Justin stated with satisfaction.

Joseph spotted Dana and started towards her. “I told you my dad would come.”

“Joey, you were wonderful. Six goals and it’s your first game!” Dana said as she walked with Cathy to great the hero.

“Yeah Joey, you were good.” Cathy repeated.

“Thanks, Cat.” Joseph turned to Dana. “Where’s my dad?”

“He just called, he was stuck in traffic. But I’m sure he won’t miss your next game.” Dana smiled to him. Joseph looked at her. He wasn’t smiling. 

“I’m sure if it’s up to you he will miss that one too.” Joseph remarked.

“Excuse me?”

“I don’t like you, Miss Warring. My dad and I were doing fine before you showed up here! 

He seemed to have plenty of time for me before you came along.”

“Joseph, I’m sorry, but it’s his job.”

“His job, or is it what you want him to be doing?”

Dana looked confused as she picked up Cathy to carry her. “What are you talking about?”

“You want to keep my dad away form me, so you can have him all to your self, I know that!”

Dana shook her head. “No Joey, that’s not true.” Joseph turned to walk away, and Dana grabbed his arm. “Come on, I’ll take you home.”

Joseph turned around with rage in his eyes. “Don’t touch me, don’t you ever touch me. I’ll ride home with my friends.” And with that said he walked away.

La Mirage, Fallon Colby’s office

Roman couldn’t believe his luck. His stock broker had just acquired another large chunk of Sable Co. stock. “By this time next week I should own La Mirage lock, stock and tennis match.”

Roman opened the door to Fallon’s office and walked in. “Hello, Fallon!”

“Good afternoon, Roman!” Fallon looked up from the file she was reading. “What can I do for you?”

“Well, I just have a few questions about our partner.” Roman said as he sat down.

“Sable? What could interest you about her?” Fallon put away the file.

“Well, she’s rich and beautiful. Two of my favorite qualities.” Roman stated with flare. “She’s a woman I’d like to get to know.”

“She also ruthless, smart, brilliant in business, and engaged.”


Roman looked puzzled. “What does that have to do with it?”

“You seem to have an eye for women who are spoken for.” Fallon stood up and walked over to the bar.

“Has she and this Mr. Dexter been going out long?”

“Oh, quite a while.” Fallon said as she poured a drink.

“And her company Sable Co, that’s just a front for her holding in oil, art, hotels, land, aero space.”

Fallon walked back to him. “You forgot shipping. Why all these questions?”

Roman stood up and walked to the door. “I just like to know about the people I get into bed with.” He flashed a smile. “In the business world so to speak.” He winked. 

As he walked out the door, Fallon picked up her phone and dialed it. “Have you looked into that matter, I asked you about?” She nodded her head. “Good, as soon as your dossier on Roman Rameries is ready, I want to read it.”

Roman walked down the hall, remembering his past. Fallon had tossed him aside like a piece of trash, and due to that he had lost his father love, respect, and fortune. Roman was a man with a mission. “I’m going to take away everything that belongs to you Fallon, starting with this hotel. And if I have to use a woman as fine as Sable Colby to do it, then so be it.”

Delta Rho 

“Earth calling Steven,” Sammy Jo teased Steven.

“Huh?” Steven stared at Sammy Jo. They were sitting on her bed eating pizza. 

“Could I have another slice of pizza?” Sammy Jo asked.

“Sure,” Steven got up and headed for the pizza trays. “Just don’t make me eat it. The things you put on your pizza.” He opened the box and made a face.

“Hey, I’m pregnant. I have craving.” She laughed.

Steven frowned and handed her a slice. “Here you go!” He sat back down on the bed.

“So, what’s wrong? You seem lost.” Sammy Jo inquired.

“The last thing you need is to hear about my personal problems.”  Steven stated.

“I would love to hear about it. Do you know how boring it is to be stuck in bed all day?” Sammy Jo pleaded.

Steven laughed. “Well, I have to talk to someone…”

 “Hey!” Sammy Jo elbowed him.

“It’s Craig. I really don’t know where I stand with him, and to be honest I’m not sure where he stands in my life.” Steven tuned serious.  

“But you really like him, don’t you? And it’s mutual, isn’t it?” Sammy Jo asked.

“Yes, but we both want different things from each other. When I suggested we go out instead of staying in my apartment as usual, he turned me down. He hasn’t come out and he’d like to keep things between us the way they are behind closed doors.” Steven explained.

“Oh Steven, I’m sorry. I’m sure he has his reasons.” Sammy Jo stated.

“It’s mainly his career. I was hoping I could get through to him, but that was before…” Steven sighed.  

“Before what?” Sammy Jo asked worried.

“Well, before I saw him on a date with a woman. When I stopped at Vincent Pizza Polar, Craig was there kissing a woman. Vincent said they come there often and he’s hoping for wedding bells. I admit one part of me was jealous, but another part of me was relieved.” Steven explained.

“Oh Steven, why don’t you put your foot down and tell him to choose? If he loves you…” 

Sammy Jo suggested.

Steven shook his head. ”He’s not ready for that yet, and I’m not sure I can ask him to make a choice, when I don’t know where I stand. If he does come out I’m not sure I’ll be there for him!” 

“Oh, because of me and the twins…Steven you know all I want is for you to be happy!” Sammy Jo nodded.

 “I know and you know I want the same for you.” Steven smiled.

“Yeah, this pregnancy complicated things.” Sammy Jo said.

“Or maybe cleared things up.” Steven said, bending down and kissing her softly.

The kiss intensified and they kissed passionately as suddenly Sammy Jo pulled back.

“Is everything all right?” Steven asked.

“Yeah, I’m fine. Just get my wheel chair and the blue duffle bag in the closet and drive me to the hospital.” Sammy Jo smiled.

“What?” Steven was stunned.

“Steven calm down, my water just broke. We have to go!” Sammy Jo chuckled, seeing the panic on Steven’s face.

The Carlton Hotel, Sable Colby’s suite

Sable sat with the phone in her hand. “No listen, Frankie. I’ve been trying to get a hold of Jason all day now. I’ve been given the run around; will you please tell me what’s going on?”

Francesca Scott Colby Hamilton Langdon Colby smiled. “What could you possible want from my husband?”

“Frankie, this isn’t a game. I must speak to Jason, and it’s a matter of life or death.” Sable was furious. She hated her sister and loathed talking to her.

“I’m afraid he’s out of town and won’t be back until tomorrow.” Frankie said. “I’m sure it can wait until then. Goodbye, Sable.”

“You bitch! How you dare hang up on me?” Sable slammed down the phone as Cameron came into the room. 

“Mom, do I have to go with him tonight?”

Sable smiled. She had finally talked with Dex, and although she put her thoughts of hatred and disgust down deep inside of her, she had thought about Cameron. She didn’t want him growing up without a father, and she would never deprive him of that. “Yes, dear.”

“I hate him. I just want to make him pay for hurting you.” 

Sable took her son into her arms. “Now darling, I explained that to you. It was a much my choice as it was Dex’s.” Sable lied. She didn’t want Cameron to know the truth. “You must spend time with your father.”

Cameron sighed and rolled his eyes. “What ever.” The doorbell rang and Cameron went to answer it.

Dex stepped in. “You ready to go, son?”

Cameron rolled his eyes again. “Yeah, I just have to get my bag.” Cameron left the room, and Dex walked over to Sable.

“How are you?” 

“I’m fine, Dex.” Sable said as she walked to the window. She didn’t want to look at him. No matter how much she despised him and Alexis, a part of her would always love him.

“Sable, I need to talk to you. There’s so much left unsaid.”

Sable turned and glared at him. “I’ve heard enough already. I’m tired Dex. With all that’s going on with Miles, I don’t have time for your lies.”

Before Dex could reply Cameron came back into the room, and Sable turned to the window again, wiping a tear from her eye, not wanting Cameron to see it. He came over to her and gave her a hug. Dex came closer to grab Cameron’s bag.

“Mother,” Monica called as she came into the room. “Oh Dex, I didn’t know you were here.”

“Cameron and I were just leaving.” Dex said and they walked out the door.

“What’s the matter, Monica? You look upset.” 

“Oh mother, it’s horrible. I just got a call from my contact in India. The plane that Carter Heddison was on has crashed.”

Sable started to shake. “Oh no, he can’t be dead.”

“There were no survivors.” Monica began to cry, knowing that Miles may have lost his only chance.

New Zealand, Patricia’s house – Noon

When Krystle came downstairs she found Blake and Patricia chatting and laughing on the sofa.

Patricia spotted her and waved her over. “Hi! I hope you don’t think I’m an alcoholic, but I just had to open a bottle of wine and let Blake taste it.” Patricia joked. 

Blake laughed and added. “It was my fault, I asked her to. But it’s really delicious, you have to try some.”

Krystle smiled and took a sip.  “It’s good. I like the smoothness about it.” 

“I just told Blake that we’re going to meet my friend and business partner Chris, and after lunch he’ll take us to the vineyards and if you want to do some sight seeing.” Patricia said. 

“Sure. I would love to. I’m already looking forward to seeing some of the country’s nature.” Krystle replied and leant back on the sofa. 

“I’ll excuse myself for a minute.” Blake said as he stood up. “I want to call Fallon and see if everything’s alright with Lauren. I’ll be right back.”

After Blake had left the room, Patricia stood up as well and asked. “Do you like it here, Krystle?”

“Yes I do. It’s a beautiful place you have, Patricia. Sometimes I really would like be around the beach more often. I love the ocean.”

“I know what you mean. It has its roughness and its soft side and the air is always fresh.” Patricia smiled and nodded at Krystle, whose look had fallen on the photo album that was lying on the table. “Oh, I showed Blake some of my family pictures. He used to know my father, back then.” She pointed at a picture that showed her father and Blake, toasting. Patricia smiled and run her finger over the picture. “He died a year ago.” She said faintly.

“I’m sorry to hear that.” Krystle replied and felt sorry.

“He was very sick, so I guess it was better for him.” She said and changed the page. It gave Krystle a little prick in her heart when she spotted a picture of Blake and Patricia, holding hands and walking in the garden. Patricia turned to the next page. She didn’t mean to hurt Krystle on purpose. “This is a family picture of the Harrison.” Patricia pointed at a big picture. Then the doorbell rang.

“Who could that be?” Patricia said and stood up. “I’ll be right back. Keep leafing through if you like.” 

As Patricia walked through the hallway, Krystle continued to look at the album. She had to admit that Patricia had style and an impressive appearance. On almost every picture, she seemed very lively but also reserved. As the door slammed, Krystle jerked around and accidentally dropped the album. When she reached for it, a few pictures and articles fell out from between the sheets. One picture fell on Krystle’s lap. She looked at it and was stunned. The picture showed Patricia’s father together with Blake’s brother, Ben Carrington. Krystle frowned. What did this mean? If Patricia knew Ben, why hadn’t she mentioned it? She asked herself as she heard voices coming from the other room.

Patricia was arguing with someone. “Why did you come here? I told you I needed some more time.” Patricia stated and sounded angry.

Krystle’s heart started bumping faster. What was going on? She stepped over to the little window beside the door. The blinds were down, but the window was open.

“How much more time do you need? I thought you managed everything.” A manly voice replied just as agitated. 

“They don’t know about it yet!”

“What’s wrong with you?” The man bellowed back.

“Lower your voice! Krystle is in the living room. I don’t want her to get suspicious. Listen, I will tell them when I think the time is right. May I remind you that this is also about my future and not just about you?”

“I want to know what your plans are!” The man asked Patricia.

“We’ll have that talk some other time, now please go!” She said. The door slammed again, and Krystle went back inside. 

“What are you up to, Patricia? What is going on here? Who was that man?” She asked herself as we FADE OUT…
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