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EPISODE 31

“The Big Announcement”

Publishing day: April, 18, 2003.

Denver Memorial Hospital, Zach’s room

Alexis Colby stood in the doorway of Zach’s hospital room, watching the team of doctors and nurses frantically trying to revive Zach. She was paralyzed with shock and her face was frozen with a look of horror and fright.

Zach’s heart and his breathing had stopped. The shrill beep of the heart monitor sounded through the room.

“One mg adrenaline.” The young intern shouted, while applying heart massage.

Immediately one of the nurses injected Zach with the adrenaline while another nurse gave Zach artificial respiration.

But still nothing, the monitor showed no heartbeat.

The crash cart was wheeled close to Zach’s bed and Zach’s doctor, the chief of staff grabbed the two electrodes. “Charge to 200!” He instructed his team.

“Ready.” A nurse said.

“Clear.” The doctor shouted and everyone backed away. Zach’s upper part of the body was lifted off the bed as the electric shock hit him. Everybody looked at the monitor ... still no heartbeat.

“Again ... charge!” The doctor repeated.

Alexis watched the scene horrified. She felt her chest tighten and she felt it nearly impossible to breath. Flashbacks of the unsuccessful attempt to reanimate Cecil flew through her mind. She prayed this horror wasn’t happen again.

Zach’s body reacted even harder to the electric shock, but his heart still didn’t start beating again.

“And again 400!” He shouted.

“Ready ...” was the reply.

“Clear.” The doctor shouted again. He tried it over and over again, but without success. Finally he stopped, looking up and shaking his head. “Time of death 8:02 PM.” He said, looking at his watch. One of the nurses turned the heart monitor off, and the room fell silent.

“No! Zach...! You mustn’t die!” Alexis screamed. “No!”
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Bob Wagner’s Bar 

Bob’s bar was bustling full of people, who were there for different reasons. Some were there to drink, while others chose drugs. Drugs that Bob’s drug dealer where supplying. One of those guys was Ricky. He was there with some friends of his. They all sat around a table, drinking beer, laughing and smoking. 

Lauren coughed several times when she entered the bar. The air was thick with smoke. She looked for Ricky and finally saw him, sitting with his friends and laughing. High again, she thought. She walked towards his table, but before she could reach him, two obviously drunk guys blocked her way, groping her with their hands.

“Hey baby, you new here, hmm?” One of them asked, stroking her hair.

“We never saw you here before. I’m sure we wouldn’t forget a pretty face like yours.” The other one said, fondling her breast.

“Leave me alone, jerk.” She yelled at him and pushed him away. Ricky, who saw what was going on, jumped up from his chair to her rescue.

“You heard what she said! Leave her alone!” He pushed them aside, took Lauren’s hand and led her to another table. “You okay? Those guys didn’t hurt you, did they?” He asked.

“I’m okay.” She said.

“Do you have the money?” He asked when they sat down.  

“Not much, that’s all I have right now.” She said as she opened her purse and pulled out a wad of hundreds. Ricky smiled, looked around, searching for Bob. He saw him standing not far from the main bar, talking with Charlie. In the moment their eyes met, Bob knew he had the money. He took something from behind the bar and walked toward Lauren and Ricky.

“Hi, Mr. Wagner!” Lauren said cheerfully. Bob looked at her, then at Ricky, and a big smile came across his face when he saw the money. 

“It’s all here, Bob. Just like I promised.” Ricky said and gave Bob the money. Bob counted the bills, pushed them into his pocket and then threw a package on the table. 

“Enjoy!” He winked to Lauren, then nodded to Ricky and walked away. Ricky took the package, opened it and pulled out the materiel from the inside.

“What’s that?” Lauren asked naively. 

“Oh, that... that’s coke!” He smiled to her.

Alexis’s Penthouse

Alexis and Steven entered the penthouse quietly. He had come to the hospital after she had phoned and told him about Zach’s death, and he had insisted on bringing her home. Steven followed his mother into the sunken den. He slipped off his coat and hung it over the back of a chair.

Alexis walked up to the fireplace and starred into the flames. Steven was worried about her. She had hardly said a word all way home, but he had seen by the look on her face that she was desperate. What was going to happen now? Steven didn’t even want to ask himself this question. It scared him.

“We mustn’t lose faith! We’ll get you out of this mess.” He said, but he didn’t sound too certain.

“How? Zach’s testimony was my last and only chance to clear myself.” She replied all trace of emotion gone from her voice.

“We have no other choice; we have to accomplish it without Zach’s testimony. And we will.” He tried to encourage her. “You’re innocent. Have trust in our legal system. The truth will come out in court.”

“Sure, like the last time.” Alexis remarked sarcastically, referring to her conviction in the Marc Jennings trial.

Steven touched her shoulder gently. He still felt terrible, remembering this trial and his testimony against her. He tried to come up with something to say but he couldn’t.

Alexis reached for his hand. “I’m dreaming about it more and more often. I’m waking up in the middle of the night, scared to fall asleep again.” She admitted.

“Do you want me to stay tonight?” Steven asked, unsure if he could leave her alone in this state.

Alexis turned around and looked up at him. “No, that’s not necessary. Go home. I’m fine.” She assured him.

Steven wasn’t convinced. “But you promise to call when you need something.”

She nodded.

“Try to sleep a little.” He said and kissed her cheek.

“Good night darling. Thank you”

The Carrington Mansion, the breakfast nook – The next morning

Dana and Adam ate silently in the breakfast nook. Adam smiled as his sister Amanda entered the room. “Good Morning, Amanda.”

“Good Morning, Adam.” She turned to Dana. “And you must be Dana. It’s so nice to finally meet you.” 

“Adam told me about Miles, I’m very sorry.” Dana inquired.

“Thank you.” Amanda added. “I’m sorry I wasn’t here yesterday, the results came in, and the specialist you called wants to schedule Miles’ surgery for early next week.”

“So Miles body accepted Jeff’s blood?” Adam asked hopeful.

“It’s going to be a slow process, they are giving him daily transfusions, and it should help his body produce the white blood cells he need to combat infections, and heal.” Amanda walked over to the serving table and poured some juice. “I’m sorry to run like this but I’m going to the hospital.”

“If there’s anything we can do, just ask.” 

“I will Adam,” she said and hugged Dana. “It was really nice meeting you Dana. I promise we will get together soon.” She smiled at Adam, “It’s just so nice to see Adam happy again, and we have you to thank for it.”

“Thank you.” Dana said, and as she left. “Oh she’s nice. I hope Miles will be okay.”

“Me too, its time she deserves some happiness.” Adam checked his watch. “Are you sure you will be okay, I’m going to be late for the office.”

Dana shook her head. “I did live here once Adam. I’ll be fine.”

“Come to the office around noon and we will have lunch.” 

“I’ll be there.” She smiled. Adam smiled back as he noticed Blake in the hallway. 

“I wonder if he’s come to a decision yet?” He said.

“I’m sure it tough for him, he has five children to think about Adam, your father is a smart man, I’m sure he will make the right decision.”

Adam thought about LB sitting in his office, and cringed. He shook the thoughts away. “I’ll see you at noon; maybe we could take Joseph to dinner tonight just the three of us.”

“That would be great.” She kissed him. “Bye, Adam.” She sipped his coffee as Adam walked out of the room, thinking about all he had told her last night: about Blake, Denver Carrington, Jeff, LB and the decision that would affect each Carrington, and Colby. 

Delta Rho

Steven walked into Sammy Jo’s bedroom. The bed was empty; Steven looked around as he heard a big thump come out of the bathroom.

“Sammy Jo, are you alright?” Steven ran into the bathroom.

Sammy Jo was lying on the floor naked and wet. “I’m fine, help me up.” Sammy Jo sighed. 

Steven helped her up, grabbed her robe from the bathroom door and helped her put it on. “Are you sure you’re alright?” Steven asked worried.

“I’m fine! All I wanted to do was take a shower.” Sammy Jo pulled her self away from Steven and headed to the bedroom.

“Oh Sammy Jo, you could have asked for my help.” Steven sighed.

“I can take care of myself.” Sammy Jo stated angrily.

“You’re supposed to be taking it easy, stop being so stubborn!” Steven hollered back.

Sammy Jo sat down on her bed “Satisfied?”

“I want you in the bed resting!” Steven approached her.

“Give me a few seconds.” Sammy Jo took a deep breath.

“Sammy Jo, I know this isn’t easy, but don’t act this way. The last thing I want is for anything to happen to you or the babies. Please follow the doctor’s orders.” Steven pleaded.

“I will. It’s just so frustrating,” Sammy Jo said, but the minute she looked into Steven’s eyes all her anger faded. They were full of fear. That was something new. Steven was always so confident. “Steven, what’s wrong?” Sammy Jo asked.

“I’m just worried about you!” He stated.

It’s more than that, Sammy Jo thought.  “And?” Sammy Jo asked again.

“Zach Powers died last night. He was mother’s last hope.” Steven sighed.

“Oh Steven, I’m so sorry.” Sammy Jo hugged him. He smiled. 

“You know, with all the crazy things that are happening in my life, you are the most normal. I’m so lucky to have you, you know that?” He asked her and she smiled back.

Meanwhile, Jim walked down the hall as he heard laughter coming out of Sammy Jo’s room. He frowned.

“You look so beautiful and sexy. I should have gotten you pregnant years ago.” Steven teased as he helped Sammy Jo with her PJ’s.

“Well you certainly tried.” Sammy Jo teased back. 

Jim walked in, seeing Steven helping Sammy Jo get dressed. 

“Get in that bed.” Steven stated as Sammy Jo lay down.

“Good morning!” Jim approached the bed. 

“Good morning Jim!” Sammy Jo smiled.

“Jim!” Steven stated.

“Just wanted to check on you, on my way to work and I guess Steven is doing the same.” Jim explained.

“Thanks, well I guess you can both be off then” Sammy Jo smiled, finally some peace and quiet.

“Actually, I’m not going anywhere. I took some time off work so I can be with you and help around the ranch.” Steven explained.

“Really?” Sammy Jo was shocked. She thought she knew Steven. She yawned.

“We’ll I let you rest, call me if you need anything.” Steven kissed her lips and headed out.

“Take it easy; I’ll see you tonight.” Jim kissed her and followed Steven.

“Still trying to have it all, live in both worlds.” Jim grabbed Steven’s arm.

“Let go of me, Jim.” Steven pushed him away.

“Sooner or later you’ll have to choose…” Jim started as they entered.

“We’ve been through this Jim. What are you afraid of? That I’ll choose Sammy Jo, and the twins will be mine? Which means you’ll be out of her life forever.” Steven screamed back as he walked away.

“The twins are mine and you’re the one who will be out of her life.” Jim yelled after him.

“I’ll always be a part of Sammy Jo’s life, Jim, no matter what!” Steven hollered back.

“As what, her friend? You and Sammy Jo will never be just friends.” Jim stated, realizing Steven was gone. He had to get Steven out of Sammy Jo’s life. But how?

The Reconstruction of La Mirage, Fallon’s office

Fallon listened intently holding the phone in one hand and rolling the pen back and forth in her other. Jeff was on the other end of the line, and Fallon knew he was upset.

“Fallon, I’m at my rope’s end. This is the fourth time this month that Lauren has stayed out, and on a school night no less. I’ve grounded her, confined her to her room, and nothing seems to work.”

Fallon frowned. “I know Jeff, but what more can we do?”

“What do you mean what more can we do? We are the adults here, not her. If we don’t come to some sort of common ground with Lauren, then we might loose our daughter for good.”

Fallon looked at the silver frame with Lauren’s photo in it. “Oh Jeff, you are so dramatic.”

“No, I’m not! Fallon, she is not a little girl anymore, staying out to all hours of the night could get her hurt! If she doesn’t straighten up, I don’t know what will happen. I’m going to give her one more chance, if something doesn’t happen and soon, then I think we should send her to private school, on a campus outside of Colorado.”

“Jeff, no” Fallon frowned.

“Why? You are never home anyway. Since you’ve gone back to work at La Mirage, you’re barely around!”

Fallon slammed her fist down. “Jeff that’s not fair, you are gone as much as I am.”

“I know I’m sorry, ok?  I just don’t know what to do.” Jeff paused. “I’m sorry Fallon, I’m going to be late for a meeting, and we can finish this tonight.”

“Bye, Jeff.” Fallon hung up the phone, walked over to the bar, and poured herself a drink. 

Roman was standing in the doorway, listening to her conversation with Jeff. He noticed how upset Fallon was and walked over to her, put his arms around her. “I hate to see such a beautiful lady as you sad.” 

“Roman please, I’m not in the mood.” 

Roman took her face into his hands, took out his handkerchief, and started to wipe away her tears. “Now what seems to be the problem, maybe talking about it will help?”

“Nothing will help. Maybe it was a mistake coming back to work.” She started to cry again.

“A wonderful talented brilliant business woman like you can over come anything, whether it be here or at home.”

Fallon looked up and smiled. “You really think so?”

Roman leaned in. “I know so.” Then he gently pressed his lips to hers, and for a brief moment they kissed, until Fallon pulled away and slapped him. 

“I told you I’m not interested in you Roman, and if you can’t control yourself, and keep our relationship strictly business then I will terminate this partnership.” Fallon marched out of the room. leaving Roman speechless.

“You will never do that again, Fallon Colby. Never!” Roman thought back to a time, he was 17 years old, his high school days in Denver, and of the girl he once loved. “Never again!” He flashed back on his youth and rested on a scene…


Back to the present…

Roman shook his head trying to get rid of the memories of the past. 

“No Fallon, you will never humiliate me again and get away with it!”

 The Carlton Restaurant 

Patricia had finally decided to ask Blake for the favor she needed so desperately. He was the only one who could help her now. She didn’t have much time left and eventually had to act. Blake had gladly accepted the invitation for lunch, when Patricia had called him up this morning.

“Hello Patricia," Blake said smiling, after he’d entered the restaurant and spotted Patricia. She was still an amazing woman and had her own way to fascinate somebody.

“Hello Blake. I’m so glad, you could make it," Patricia replied in a flirtatious tone.

After they had ordered their lunch, Blake and Patricia chatted about their past, the Carringtons and eventually Blake wanted to know more about Patricia’s wine company. He couldn’t help but realize that Patricia’s mood changed as soon as he mentioned that subject. Finally he asked: “Is everything alright with you? You suddenly seem so down."

“No Blake, I’m not alright. Actually everything is wrong...” Patricia sighed and looked down. Finally she told Blake everything about the current condition of Harrison Wines. A company that was close to bankruptcy. Two years of bad weather and storm damage had taken their toll on the harvest. 

“I’ve already had to take several loans, but now the banks want their money back,” Patricia said almost crying. “But I don’t have nearly enough to pay them back,” She whispered. The company meant everything to her and she had once promised her father to keep the company and lead it successfully. But now it looked as if the Harrison empire was about to fail. And Patricia Harrison was too proud to accept a failure. “Blake, if I have another year of bad harvests, everything will be taken away from me and I’ll have nothing left”

Blake frowned when he saw how desperate Patricia was. He had never seen her that way. He felt sorry for her, knowing exactly what it meant to lose the company you had built. 

 “So that is the real reason, why you came back to Denver?” Blake asked seriously. 

“I’m sorry,” she sobbed. “I didn’t mean to lie to you or to cause any trouble...I was just so desperate”

“When I didn’t know where to turn anymore, I remembered what you once told me,” she continued, drying her eyes. “Do you remember what you once told me over and over again, Blake? That when ever I had a problem and what ever happens, I could always come to you?” 

“Yes, I do remember saying that.” Blake said and then there was a moment of silence. 

“I need that help now, Blake” She broke the silence. “You’re the only one left who can help me now. I know we haven’t seen each other for a long, long time but I wonder... can I still count on you?” She looked him straight in the eyes. 

ColbyCo, Alexis’s office

After a restless night, Alexis had come to the office by noon. She was worried about the consequences Zach’s death would cause for her trial and she reasoned that the best way to wait until she would hear from the district attorney’s office was to focus on business. Besides, she didn’t want to neglect her company now that ColbyCo was on top again and she had sole control back.

Steven had come to her office to talk about the company’s current activities, but neither of them could really concentrate on it.

Steven was reading a report aloud, but Alexis had stopped listening. She stood at the window, lost in thoughts and staring into space. Suddenly she looked up at her son and interrupted him. “Steven, if worse comes to worse and I get convicted ... I want you to take over the position as CEO. I have full faith in you and ...”

Shocked, Steven cut her off. “We don’t need to talk about that, because it won’t happen.” He assured her.

Alexis sighed and stepped towards her glass top desk. “Darling, we do need to clear certain things – just in case – and you know it.” She objected gently but determined.

A knock on the door interrupted their talk. The door opened and Alexis’s current secretary entered the office. “I’m sorry to disturb you, Mrs. Colby, but you asked me to inform you immediately when the district attorney’s office makes itself heard about a notification of the district attorney’s office.” The young man said, approaching Alexis and handing her an envelope.

“Thanks, Henry.”

“My name is Harry, ma’am.” He reminded her.

“Sure, Harry.” She dismissed him. The young man nodded politely at Steven and left the room.

Alexis and Steven exchanged a concerned glance, before she reached for the letter opener and opened the envelope. Steven watched his mother retrieving a paper, enfolding it and reading it. “What does it say?” He asked, expecting the worst.

Her eyes started to fill with tears as she looked up at him. “They dropped the charge of attempted murder on Zach.” She said the relief clearly showing in her voice.

“What?” Steven exclaimed surprised but happily. “Thank God. Oh, thank God. I’m so glad.” He added, walking around the desk and embracing her.

“I was convinced they would change the charge from attempted murder to murder.” Alexis admitted.

“I feared the same.” Steven said.

They broke off the embrace and looked at each other. “Why did they drop it?” Steven inquired.

“I don’t know. The paper doesn’t say it ... and actually I don’t care, darling.” Alexis replied with a smile.

This was the first step. Steven knew something had changed and he knew whom he could ask about it.

ColbyCo, Steven’s office – only minutes later

Steven entered his office and went straight for the phone. He quickly dialed a number and waited that somebody answered the call. “Sergeant Harper, Denver Police Department ...” Steven heard his lover’s voice on the other end.

“Hi Craig, its Steven ...” He greeted him.

“Hi Steven, I’ve expected your call.” Harper replied.

“So, you know that the district attorney’s office dropped one of the charges against my mother?” Steven inquired.

“Sure I knew.”

“Do you also know why they did it? What happened?” Steven asked.

There was a pause at the other end of the line. “I can’t talk right now.” Harper finally stated. “Can I see you tonight?”

“I’ll be home around eight.” Steven offered.

“Alright, see you then at your apartment. Bye.” Harper agreed and hung up the phone, before Steven could say another word. “It was all for you, Steven…” Craig said to himself…


Back to the present day – Denver Carrington, Adam’s office

Dana stepped off the elevator and submerged herself back into the world she once knew. She was happy with her life in Billings, but the memories of Denver Carrington flooded her mind.

“Oh my god, Dana Warring! Is that you?”

Dana turned around and smiled as she recognized her former friend and co-worker Janice Muller. “Janice, you haven’t changed a bit!”

“Gosh, what are you doing here?”

“I came to see Adam; we are kind of seeing each other again.”

Janice frowned. She remembered the last time Dana was involved with Adam. “Will you be in Denver for long?”

“For a few weeks at least, after that I’m not sure.”

“Well, we will have to do lunch some time soon.” Janice said. “Oh, how is Adam taking the news of Blake’s retirement. I’m sure the family is in turmoil.”

“The Carringtons are resilient.” Dana started to walk towards Adam’s office. She didn’t like to talk about Blake’s retirement. “I’ll call you soon.”

Dana walked into Adam’s office, he was on the phone and waved her in. “Yes Mr. Orloff, I’ll look the plans over, and I’ll have a deal set for you in a few days.” He smiled as he hung up the phone. “I’m so glad you are here.”

Dana walked over and kissed him. “I’m not too early, am I?”

“No you’ve come at the perfect time.” Adam smiled as they sat down on a sofa together. “Your work back in Billings, do you think you could take an extended leave?”

“I don’t know, why?” Dana looked confused.

“Well, I’m putting together a deal for a plot of land outside Boulder, Colorado, and I think you would be a perfect partner.”

Dana shook her head. “Adam you are going too fast, is this a private deal, or one for Denver Carrington?”

“For Denver Carrington, father put me in charge of the acquisitions department, and a project came across my desk a month ago. Luckily it wasn’t sold while I was away, but I think its right up your alley.”

“What is it about?” 

“Well all around Mr. Orloff’s land. The mayor of Boulder has given his approval for his urban renewal project, and we have come across two blocks of undeveloped lots. I know you are working for a smaller architecture firm in Billings, but I want you to help me with this project.” Dana perked up, this was what she had been waiting for, after five years in graduate school for architecture, and here was a project she could sink her teeth into.

Adam continued. “I’m talking about shopping plazas, restaurants, you name it and we can build it together. What do you say?”

Kyle and Krystina’s apartment

“Just a minute,” Krystina called after she heard a few knocks on the door. She thought that Kyle had forgotten to take his keys, and walked to open the door. “Dad!” She was shock to see her father standing in the doorway.

“Hello, sweetheart.” Blake looked good. The last time she saw him was at the mansion, after she told him the truth about her marriage to Kyle. He was quite angry then and wasn’t at his best. Now he was wearing a black suit and was smiling. Krystina was surprise to see him, but glad to see his smile. She hoped her father came for a positive visit. 

“How are you feeling?” She asked him after closing the door. 

“Much better,” he said and looked around. It wasn’t the mansion, and he knew Krystina was used to living in a fancy house. But it looked nice and cozy. 

“Good. You look good. I’m glad.” Krystina smiled. “So… what brings you by?”

“I wanted to see my young daughter of course. Is it so bad?” 

“No, of course not, I’m sorry. It’s just that… I’m surprised you are here, daddy. After our last talk…”

“I know. I was pretty angry at your mother and you for not telling me the truth.”

“But you know now why I did this?”

“I’m still having a hard time dealing with that. I won’t lie to you, Krystina. I still want to see you back home, single – “

“Please don’t start with that now.”

“Are you really happy here, honey?”

“Yes I am, daddy. I know it’s not the mansion, but I love my husband. Kyle is wonderful. He is not the bad guy you think he is. You know that he found a new job? He is working!”

“He does?” Blake couldn’t hide his surprised.

“Yes! Something with selling, it’s not a position in Denver Carrington of course, but it’s bringing in some money, and he is doing everything he can to make us happy. He does really deserve a chance.” She hoped her father would soften. 

“Come to dinner tomorrow.” Blake suddenly said. 

She couldn’t hide her surprise. “At the house?”

“Yes. All the family will be there. I have an announcement to make and I want all of my children to be there.” 

“Can I come with Kyle?” She asked. Blake didn’t answer. He didn’t need to. His expression said it all. 

“Honey…”

“He is my husband, dad! Kyle and I are married. If you are inviting me, you invite him too!” She raised her voice a little bit. 

“It is a family gathering!” 

“Kyle is family!” She sharked back. 

Blake shouted. “Krystina, please!”

“Daddy, if you came here to insult my husband and me, you can go now.”

“I came to try and talk to you!”

“No! You came to try and convince me again to come back home! And I won’t come back anymore. Not without Kyle!”

“Sweetheart…”

“Kyle should be home any minute, daddy. I don’t want you two to start fighting. It’s better if you go.” She was fighting not to cry. It hurt her to send him away like that, but she couldn’t stand the fact that he hated her husband so much. Blake looked at her, tears in his eyes. He wanted to hug her, tell her how much he loved her and take her back home, but as long as she was married to that rat – there was still a block between them. 

“We’ll wait for you tomorrow.” He said, then walked to the door and went outside. Krystina closed the door after him, and cried. Blake was angry. He stood in the hallway and was about to leave the building when the elevator door opened and Kyle walked out and stumbled with the old man. 

“Mr. Carrington!” He was shocked. “Hi!”

“You bastard!” Blake couldn’t stop his anger. 

Kyle’s expression changed at once. He wanted to talk with the man and tell him he was wrong, but what was the point? Blake would never change his mind. Kyle ignored him and was about to walked into the apartment, but Blake stopped him and grabbed his arm.

“I guess you are pretty happy, now that you succeed to seduce my daughter!” 

 “Mr. Carrington, take your hand off me!” Kyle sharked at him. Blake didn’t let go. 

“I’m telling you, if you’ll ever hurt Krystina I swear to god, I’ll kill you, you hear me? I know guys like you, seeing an opportunity and grabbing it, thinking it’ll make you rich. But you are wrong if you think my daughter will be your key to the good life! She may think you are the perfect husband, but in no time, she’ll see your real face!”

“You are so wrong, Mr. Carrington. I love your daughter and I don’t need your money. I married her because of love – not because of money or anything else, and we are going to stay married, if you like it or not. Now, take your hand off me!” Kyle raised his voice. 

“I could kill you, you know that?” Blake’s eyes glowed with anger. He looked into Kyle’s eyes and eventually let go off him. “Don’t mess with me, or you’ll regret you ever came into our life, you hear me?!” He shouted at him, then turned around and walked to the elevator. Kyle remained in his position. It was obvious he was afraid. 

The Carrington Mansion, the entry way

Jeff walked into the mansion with Lauren not far behind him. He had just picked her up from school. “I’m going up to my room and change. I’m going out tonight.”

“No, you are not.” Jeff said, walking into the grand hallway.

“Why not?” Lauren protested. Fallon started towards them down the staircase.

Jeff yelled. “Because you are grounded, for one thing, and for another for staying out all night.”

Lauren looked shocked.

“You didn’t think we noticed, did you?” He shouted. 

Lauren turned to her mother. “Mom, he’s being so difficult. I just stayed at Karen’s last night, because we were studying for a test.”

“You were not studying last night.” Fallon added.

Lauren started up the stairs. “You always take his side.”

“No, I do not, young lady.” Fallon became angry. “I know you were not studying last night, because Karen called here, looking for you!”

Jeff stepped closer. “I’m tired of the lies, I’m tired of your attitude, some things are going to change around here, Lauren, starting now. You are grounded for a month, you are going to be dropped off at school and picked up after, no phone, and no friends. Are those rules clear?!”

“Oh, it’s clear.” She started up the stairs. “It’s clear that I hate you. I hate you both!” Lauren yelled at them and ran away up to her room, leaving the two of them desperate. 

The Mansion – Blake and Krystle’s bedroom

“Good evening!” Blake cheerfully said when he walked into the room and spotted his wife.

“Hi!” Krystle replied. She smiled and gave him a kiss. “I didn’t expect you to be gone so long. Were you at the office?”

“No, I went to see Krystina,” Blake said as he took off his coat. “I hope she’ll come tomorrow evening”

“Good. So everything went alright?” She asked.

“Yes, I think so. Though I made my self clear that I’m still against that marriage, and that bastard isn’t invited tomorrow„ he added.

“Oh, Blake, I hope you two didn’t have a fight”

“No, no darling. I just hope she’ll come to her sense eventually, that’s all,” he said as he changed. 

“And I had a call from Steven this morning. Zach Powers died last night” 

“Oh my god!” Krystle was stunned. “What it means for Alexis?” she wondered.

“I’m not sure yet, but it’s looks bad” Blake said. 

“Do you think she killed him?” Krystle asked.

“Who knows” Blake said and knew he have to change the subject to another ex of his. “Any way, I have something else to tell you. “I’ve been to lunch with Patricia.” He said. 

“What?” Krystle turned to him. 

“You’ve were right about her,” He continued. “At least about one thing” 

“What do you mean?” She asked immediately. 

“Well, seeing how I was doing and wishing me well wasn’t the only motivation of why she came back to Denver. She’s in a whole lot of trouble,” Blake said and raised his eyebrows.  “Her wine company in New Zealand is close to bankruptcy. The vineyards have suffered from storms and bad weather condition the past two years. They almost didn’t have any harvest this year,” Blake explained. 

“And what does that have to do with you?” Krystle wanted to know, although she already could imagine what the answer was going to be. Blake looked at his wife and knew that she wasn't going to like what he was going to say. 

“She asked me to lend her some money,” Blake eventually said. Krystle snorted.

“I’m not surprised at all, Blake” She said “How much?”

“A hundred thousand dollars” He added.

“What?” Krystle’s voice rose, she couldn’t believe the impertinence Patricia had to just appear out of no wear and believe that Blake would give her that amount of money, only because he was her ex-boyfriend. “I hope you didn’t say yes,” She added.

“No, actually I didn’t. But I’m going to invest in it!” Blake stated. Krystle jaw dropped, but before she could intervene, Blake raised his hand. ”know, I know,” he said. “I thought that you wouldn’t like the idea, but please listen to me first.” Krystle looked at him, sighed angrily and waited for Blake to continue. „I’m not only thinking about helping Patricia. This would also be a great chance for me to pick up one of my favorite hobbies. You know, that I always had a weakness for good wines and I always wanted to have my own label. And now this could be the chance I was waiting for,” Blake said enthusiastically. 

“But Blake, you don’t know anything about this company, except for its failure the last two years. Why would you invest in that, instead of a well off company,” Krystle asked desperately. 

Blake laughed. „You know how much I love challenges. I really thought about it and I would like to do it. And besides we will soon have the possibility to check out everything we need to know” 

Krystle looked puzzled now. “What do you mean?”

“Patricia invited us two to visit her in New Zealand“ He announced.

“New Zealand?” She asked.

“Honey, it could be a great idea!  Like that I can take a close look at everything and then make a final decision. And it would be a great chance for us, to take a few days off just you and me” Blake smiled and hoped to convince Krystle. 

“I don’t know if this is a good idea, Blake” She said. He put his arms around her.

“Krystle, I know you’re worried that Patricia might cause trouble. But I promise if you came along with me, you’d get to know her better and realize that she’s not half as bad, as you suspect her to be. Come on... tell me you’ll join me“ 

Steven’s Apartment

“Here,” Steven handed Craig a cold bottle of beer. 

“Thanks!” Harper grabbed it and took a sip.

“Well, it’s the least I can do after all you’ve done.” Steven sat down on the couch next to Harper and smiled.

“Well, I was just doing my job. I only hope I won’t get into trouble.” Craig leaned back into the cushions.

“I’m sorry the last thing I wanted was to cause you any trouble.” Steven said as he touched Craig’s hand.

“I have no regrets. The truth should come out. After all that’s what I’m after – truth and justice. I arrested your mother and I believe I’ve made a mistake” Craig sighed.

“But you’re trying to make up for it.” Steven caressed Craig’s leg. 

“Alright, I better go!” Craig got up.

“I’m about to watch the game. Why don’t you join me?” Steven suggested as he turned on his TV. 

Craig smiled and sat back down.

Patricia’s suite hotel 

“He has accepted,” Patricia happily chirped into the phone. “He’s going to invest a hundred thousand dollars in Harrison Wines.” She was delighted about the result of her meeting with Blake. Finally there was a ray of light at the end of tunnel again. 

At first Blake had been doubtful about her demand. But then she suggested to him a partnership and to get his own wine label. She knew that one of his favorite hobbies was collecting wines and that he’d always talked about getting his own label. That was when they were still together and now Patricia took advantage of that.

“Patricia, you’re amazing„ Chris laughed. “You always get what you want.”

“That’s because I know how to play my cards right,” Patricia replied and smiled satisfied.

“Just make sure that this time no daughter of the old man will play you off again,” Chris said and Patricia’s smiled faded. The bad memories she had pushed out of her mind successfully, suddenly were back again.

Hours later, when Patricia was already turning around in bed, she still hadn’t gotten Fallon and the accident out of her mind. She remembered the lifeless body on the street and Fallon’s hateful grin when she threw the pictures on the bed. Suddenly a horrible thought went through Patricia’s head and she sat up. What was, if the pictures were still around somewhere? If Fallon hadn’t thrown them away that could mean a lot of trouble for her….


Back to the present:  The Carringotn Mansion - Fallon and Jeff’s bedroom

Fallon couldn’t sleep. She was thinking about the pictures she had used 25 years ago to force Patricia to leave Blake and Denver. Fallon remembered that she hadn’t thrown away the pictures, but she couldn’t remember where they had gone. “Maybe the basement?“ She asked herself. She looked over to Jeff, who was deeply asleep, then she stood up and sneaked out of the room.

She went downstairs and thought about what she had done. Instead of going to the police and have Patricia arrested for the murder she had committed, Fallon had only thought of her own profit – to get that woman out of her father’s life.

Looking back on it now, Fallon felt disgusted by what she had done. The poor man had died in the hospital a day after the accident, leaving a wife and two children. They had never found out who had killed their husband and father and never got the small comfort of justice. Fallon suddenly felt guilty, and more than ever she was determined to find the pictures of the crime. She walked into the basement, turned on the light and began looking for them.

In the moment Fallon vanished inside the basement, Lauren slipped out from a niche. She was still fully dressed and knew if her mother would catch her wandering around the house that late, she might suspect something. Lauren wondered, what her mother was doing so late in the basement, but actually she didn’t really care. She thought about Ricky, who was supposed to wait outside somewhere in the bushes. Lauren tip-toed over to the front door and sneaked outside.  

Steven’s Apartment – The next morning

Steven woke up screaming and sweating. As he sat up he turned and found the other side of the bed empty. Craig had left. Steven wasn’t surprise and he was even relieved. He took a deep breath, remembering what woke him up. He was having another nightmare about Sammy Jo dying, and the dreams were becoming more intense as the birth date was getting nearer. He picked up the phone and dialed her number. 

ColbyCo, Alexis’s office – few hours later

Alexis sat behind her desk as the intercom went off “Mr. Goldman on line one ma’am.” Her secretary announced.

“Thank you put him through.” Alexis said, picking up the telephone.

“Hello, Lionel nice to hear from you.” She greeted him sweetly. “What news do you have for me?”

“You asked me to keep an eye on your ex-husband. Well, he seems to have an urgent need of cash again.” The man, a Wall Street dealer who owed Alexis more than just a little favor, explained.

“I know, Lionel.” Alexis replied. She even knew who was responsible for it.

“Dexter is selling a good deal of his stock.” The man informed her. “Of course stock is going down. Now would be the time to strike if you want to take the company over.”

Alexis laughed into the phone. “Dexter International is a sinking ship. Why should I place such a burden on ColbyCo?” She said, making clear that she didn’t have the smallest interest in her ex-husband’s company. “But I appreciate your call.”

“You’re welcome! It’s always a pleasure talking to you.” He replied.

“Talk to you soon. Goodbye!” Alexis finished the call and put the phone down on the receiver.

She leaned back in her chair, thinking about Dex’s attempt to solve his financial problems. Yes, she wanted to cause him trouble, because all the time he would spend at the office to rescue his company he wasn’t spending with her cousin and their son. She wanted to punish Dex, but she didn’t intend to destroy him.

Her thoughts were interrupted when Steven entered her office, followed by the private detective they had charged with the investigation on Caress’s and her former lawyer, Kenneth Maher.

“Good morning, mother.” Steven greeted her.

“Ma’am” The private detective nodded.

“Ah Mr. Delaney” Alexis remembered his name. “I was already afraid you might have gotten lost.” She remarked reproachfully.

“I’m sorry, but you said I didn’t need to call before I found something out about Maher.” The man explained, slightly offended.

Alexis looked at Steven and back at Delaney, her eyes full of hope. “Does that mean we finally can prove that this rate is lying about my sister’s testament?”

Delaney’s voice got small. “Unfortunately not, but …”

Alexis cut him off. “Excuse me, you haven’t found anything?” She asked annoyed.

Steven interfered. “We have something …” He defended the man.

“Oh, good. What?” Alexis inquired.

“You asked me to search for old skeletons this man has in his closet, for something you could use against him.” Delaney said, placing his leather briefcase onto the desk. He opened it and retrieved a handful of photos. “These are caps from a video tape.” He explained, handing them to Alexis.

Alexis reached forth, but Steven took them from him, before she could. “You shouldn’t look at them. They’re terrible.” He stated.

“Why? What do they show?” Alexis asked. “Please Steven, whatever it is, I want to see it.” She added with determination.

Unwillingly Steven gave them to her.

Alexis looked at the first photo and instantly her curiosity turned to disgust. Appalled, she flipped through the next three. “Oh God, that are children!” She said shocked, looking up at the two men.

The private detective nodded. “Maher moves in pedophile circles.”

Alexis shook her head. “That damn bastard!” She remarked, looking back down at the pictures. For a moment, she totally forgot what this meeting was about.

Steven, who knew the photos already, was disgusted as well. “What do we do with the pictures?” He asked.

Alexis threw them onto the desk before her. She couldn’t bear to see the images of these abused children any longer. “Whatever we do, we have to make sure to stop him.” She said.

“Well, I might have an idea” Steven said.

Denver Memorial Hospital 

Jim had been sitting down in the lab for the past few hours, checking the new samples for his research. It felt great to be back and working. Jim smiled.

“Dr. Martinez, so good to see you” Dr. Johnson stated as Jim turned around.

“Thanks, it’s good to be back! “ Jim said.

“You’ll be back to surgery in no time.” Dr. Johnson said.

“Hopefully, just being at the hospital and doing research again is wonderful.” Jim smiled.

“How is that going? Will we see a paper on the subject soon?” Dr. Johnson asked.

“I hope so, what about you? How’s your research?” Jim asked. Dr. Johnson was the hospital expert on DNA mapping.

“Going wonderfully, I just published an article.” He smiled.

“Congratulations! Actually there is something I’ve been meaning to ask you, DNA testing. How does that work exactly?” Jim asked.

“It’s a complicated process. What we usually do is extract blood or cheek tissue cells and using enzymes and electricity we process a DNA map for each person. Once we have that we can compare to our database or in the case of paternity compare between parents and children.” Dr. Johnson explained. 

“What about hair or finger nails?” Jim asked.

“Possible too, but it takes longer. Blood and tissue samples take less time, a few hours or a day, other samples take days. That’s what they do at crime scenes.” Dr. Johnson added.

“What about during a pregnancy?” Jim asked as Dr. Johnson raised his eyebrows.

“It’s possible during…” Dr. Johnson was stopped by his beeper ringing. He glanced at it. “I have to make a call, but I have a book that I’ll drop by your office.” Dr. Johnson stated and picked up the phone.

“Thanks!” Jim got up and headed to his office. Ashley was about to knock the door when he showed up behind her and caressed her shoulder. The girl jumped.

“Jim!” She screamed. He was amused.

“Shh… it’s a hospital here.” He smiled.

“You frightened me!” She murmured as they walked into his office.

“Sorry about that, I just – “

“Cheerful? I can see that! What a mood! You found out you’re the father, or what?” She sat down on the chair next to his desk.

“Not yet. But soon!” He wiped. “What brings you by?”

“I came to visit Miles with LB. So, I thought to stop by and say hello. It’s good to see you working again. You are back to surgeries as well?”

“No, I guess next week they’ll shift me back into the list. But I’m not worried. I have plenty of other work to do, believe me.” He sat behind his desk. “What about you? Is everything fine with LB, now that Carrington heard about you?”

“For the time being, yes. Actually I haven’t seen Mr. Carrington since he found out, but I ran into his daughter the other day.”

“Fallon”

“Worse!”

“Let me guess, Krystina?”

“She really hates me, Jim. You should see the way she talked to me. I came to the ranch to check on Sammy Jo and help her after she came back from the hospital and I bumped into that rat. She attacked me, told me it’s only a matter of time until LB will kick me out, and I’m only sex for him and the second he finds another girl to sleep with, he’ll get rid of me.” She was annoyed. Jim was the only one she could talk with. She didn’t have friends in Denver. 

“Like brother like sister,” Jim said, referring to Steven. 

“You have a hard time yourself, hmm?”

“Let just say that I know the feeling. They think they own the whole world, the Carringtons. They are all the same. I pray to god Sammy Jo's babies are mine, and not Steven’s. Just to think that more Carringtons will come to the world…”

“Yes, I know what you mean. Well, at least I’m with a Colby. LB is more like his father, I think. I just hope he’ll stay like that and won’t change like Krystina is saying.”

“Don’t worry; just ignore her. LB loves you. I’m sure everything will be fine.” Jim said, thinking more about himself and the problems he was having with Steven.

Denver Memorial Hospital, Miles’ room

Miles, smiled as LB wished him well. Despite being Jeff’s son Miles had always been fond of LB and it made him feel better that the young Colby was worried about his recovery.

“I’ll come back soon uncle Miles.” LB said. Even though they were second cousins, LB still called him uncle.

“Thanks LB” Miles said LB hugged Amanda, Sable, and Monica as he left bumping into his dad. 

“Hey dad, I’ll see you tonight.”

“Bye son,” Jeff walked into the room, looking around. “I’m not too late, am I?” he asked.

“No, the Miles pity party is just beginning!” Miles joked.

Sable gave him a foul look. “Miles, that isn’t funny” She turned to Jeff, “The doctor should be here any minute.”

“I hope he has some good news for us.” Monica said as the doctor entered the room.

“Well Mrs. Colby, I’m afraid not.”

Miles looked up. “What is it doc?”

“I’m afraid your body is rejecting Jeff’s blood,”

Amanda looked worried, “What does that mean?”

“It may be nothing, I want to draw some more blood form Jeff, and start Miles on a new transfusion, and it means postponing the surgery a few more days, to see if Miles accepts the blood.”

“And if that doesn’t work?” Miles asked.

“Then maybe its time we tested your father.”

“That’s impossible, I have no father.” Miles said looking at his mother and sister. The doctor walked out and Jeff came closer. “Well old man, I rejected you in that past, now my body is doing the same.”

Jeff smiled, “Well I see your blood is as stubborn as you are.” Jeff, Miles, and Amanda laughed, and tried to brighten the mood.

Monica turned to Sable, “You heard the doctor mother, if Miles doesn’t respond soon, then you will have to get in contact with our real father soon”

ColbyCo, Alexis’s office

Lauren stepped out of the elevator and slowly but determined walked toward Alexis’s office. She needed money, and she knew only one person who would give her what she needed, hopefully, without many questions – her grandmother.

All the way over to ColbyCo Lauren had given a lot of thoughts to what she was going to say. Now only a few steps away from Alexis’s office, she rehearsed it in her head. Lauren entered the outer office and found the table of her grandmother’s secretary empty. Nervously she took a deep breath, before she knocked on the door and opened it.

“Hi grandma, are you very busy or can I have a moment of your time?” She asked politely.

Alexis looked up from the report she had been reading and a smile spread across her face. “Lauren!” She exclaimed surprised, getting up from her desk and approaching her granddaughter. “Sure, come in.”

The two embraced.

“What a nice surprise, darling.” Alexis said, brushing a stray hair out of her granddaughter’s face.

“I’ve heard about your trouble with the police, and I just wanted to stop by and make sure that you’re okay” Lauren explained. “Oh, and I’m sorry about Zach…”

“Thank you, darling. That’s very sweet of you. But I’m fine. Everything is going to be fine.” Alexis replied, as the two sat down on the couch. “Now tell me, how are you?” Alexis inquired, watching her granddaughter closely and noticing that she looked pale. “Are you feeling well or are you getting sick?” She asked concerned.

“I’m fine.” Lauren assured her, though not very convincingly. Then she let out a long, soft sigh as to indicate that something was terribly wrong.

“What’s the matter, darling?” Alexis asked.

“Nothing, really …” Lauren said, hanging her head.

“Darling, please talk to me.” Alexis insisted.

“I have problems with mum and dad. Actually it’s getting worse. They don’t understand me. I’m feeling like speaking in a different language. All day long they’re complaining about me. Whatever I do is wrong in their eyes.” Lauren stated.

“But I know your parents love you. Maybe they just don’t want you to get hurt?” Alexis tried to make Lauren understand that Fallon and Jeff only wanted her best.

“But they are worried about nothing. I’m almost 17, why do they still treat me like a little child? If I don’t say what they want to hear and do what they want me to do, they’re yelling at me and I get punished.” Lauren objected. “Oh God, I can’t await turning 18 next year.”

Alexis felt for Lauren. “All teenagers have problems with their parents. Maybe it’s supposed to be that way. I said the same things about my parents when I was your age.”

“Really?” when were you ever my age, she thought.

Alexis nodded with a gentle smile.

“And what did you do about it?”

“Well, I married your grandfather.”

Lauren’s eyebrows arched. “So what are you suggesting – to get married?” She asked.

“No.” Alexis said quickly. “I would advice you to wait with that another few years.”

“No need to worry, getting married is the last thing on my mind right now.” Lauren reassured her and they both looked at each other and laughed just a little.

“Alright, how can I help you?” Alexis asked.

“Talking to somebody who understands me helps already.” Lauren tried to adulate Alexis. “And …” She paused. “You said I could always turn to you in an emergency, right?”

“Right”

“Could you help me with some money?” Lauren asked, looking at Alexis with pleading eyes.

“Sure, darling.” Alexis said without hesitation, walking over to her desk and sitting down. “How much do you need?” She asked, taking her checkbook and picking up her pen.

Lauren approached her and stopped in front of the desk. “5000 dollars …” She asked carefully.

Alexis looked up at her. “Hmm, do you mind to telling me for what you need the money? It’s quite a lot.”

Lauren had hoped her grandmother wouldn’t ask that question. She certainly couldn’t tell her the truth and she wasn’t sure what she should use for a lie, after all her grandmother wasn’t stupid. “Oh grandma, nothing in live is free.” She said, keeping things vague.

A gently smile formed across Alexis face. It was amazing how much Lauren reminded her of herself. She knew that under that sweet exterior, there was a determined young woman. What Lauren wanted, she got. And that was fine with Alexis. She wanted her grandchildren to be happy. “Whatever you need it for, I guess it’s important to you.” She said, signing the check and handing it to Lauren.

Lauren took it and walked around the desk. She embraced Alexis and placed a gentle kiss on her cheek. “Thanks, grandma.” She smiled, but couldn’t help feeling bad about betraying her trust.

“You’re welcome, darling.” Alexis returned the smile.

Lauren turned to leave. She opened the door and turned back around. “Do my parents need to know about it?” She asked with a grin.

Alexis didn’t say anything, but her facial expression made clear that she found it unnecessary to tell them about the check.

“Thanks, I love you.” Lauren said and exited. She was relieved. That had gone easier than she had thought. 

Bob Wagner’s bar – few hours later

“Here! You have all the money Bob wanted. Now you can give me the stuff!” Ricky threw a wad of bills on the table and looked to Charlie. Lauren had given the check to him just a few hours earlier. It hadn’t been easy to redeem it and get all the cash. The bank teller had asked questions, but when Lauren had showed him her ID, and he had realized that she was Alexis Colby’s granddaughter he had agreed to redeem the check without any problems. 

“No, I can’t do that. Bob hasn’t left any orders to give you more drugs.” Charlie said and Ricky got nervous. 

“You have the money here, Charlie. What more do you want?”

“An order from Bob, that’s all.”

“So call him!”

“He is out of town, he’ll be back next week.” The black man said. “I’m sure you can wait a few days.”

“No, I can’t!” Ricky raised his voice. “Bob promised me!”

“Bob’s not here. Come back next week!” Charlie repeated in a cold tone, then turned away and went inside the bar, leaving Ricky alone, angry. 

“Son of a bitch!” He murmured and was about to take the money back and leave, when Kyle entered to the bar. “Hey, you are the new guy here, no?” He asked him. He had never seen Kyle before, but knew that Bob took a new guy to work. 

“Yep, can I help you?”

“Sure,” Ricky moved aside and show Kyle the money. “I need some coke.”

“This is Charlie’s territory, you should talk to him.”

“I tried, he refused.”

“Sorry,” Kyle answered and walked to the other end of the bar.

“Hey, wait a minute!” Ricky called after him. Kyle stopped. “How much do you want?”

“What?” Kyle asked.

“Here,” Ricky said, took a few bills and served them to Kyle. “Take this for yourself.”

Kyle looked at the bills. It was a lot of money, and it certainly could help him, but on other hand, if Bob found out he took some money for himself, he might lose his job. “No, I can’t. Sorry, man.” He said eventually. 

“I’ll double it, okay?” Ricky called after him. Kyle stopped. Ricky came closer to him, took more bills from the packet and handed them to Kyle. “Come on, man. It’s a lot of money. I can’t wait until Bob comes back. You won’t regret it, I’m telling you. Bob and I are good friends. He won’t be mad at you, and of course I won’t tell him a thing.” Ricky tried to talk him into it. “Do we have a deal?” He asked.

“Wow, Wow!” The boys yelled excited, when Ricky throw them a package of coke to the backseat of the car. “Look how much, it’s like heaven!” One of them laughed. “Come on, it’s party time!” The other one called amused. 

“Say thank you to your grandma, Lauren!” Ricky told the girl who sat next to him, and then laughed. Lauren felt a little bit tense. She had lied to Alexis, betrayed her trust, but she didn’t have much of a choice. Ricky trod on the gas pedal and the car drove away. Kyle looked at them from the bar’s window, hoping he had not made a mistake.

The Carlton Hotel, Sable’s suite

Sable Colby was in distinct turmoil, as she sat in her suite, in her favorite overstuffed chair, her legs pulled to her waist looking out the window. “Oh Miles, what am I going to do?” She said to no one in particular.

“Mother” 

Sable turned and looked into the doorway, Monica was standing there watching her, and “Are you okay?”

“I’m fine.” Sable stated. “But I’m not so sure about Miles.” She looked back out the window drifting back into her memories. 

She was sitting out on the Veranda, watching Miles as a little boy, and he was playing with a red wagon that Jason had given him for his birthday. He fell and scraped his knee, and was crying. Sable jumped up from her chair and ran to his aid. “Oh darling, mommy is here now. I’ll make it all better.” 

But back in reality Sable knew that she couldn’t take his pain away. Tears rolled down her face. “Monica, I just don’t know what to do, for the first time in his life I can’t help him, nothing I do will help him get any better.”

“Mother, you know there is something you can do. Tell us who our father is, he may be the match Miles needs.” Monica said. She was ready to come to terms with who her father was. After years of knowing the fact that the man who raised her Jason Colby wasn’t her father, after his rejection of her and Miles, Monica was ready for the truth. “Just tell me his name?”

Sable looked over towards her daughter. One of her twins, whom she loved more than life itself. How could she tell her what she didn’t really know herself? “Darling, it is rather difficult; I don’t know where to begin.”

 “You can start by telling me his name.”

“Monica, it’s not that simple.”

Monica walked over to her mother and sat on the edge of the chair, and clasped her mothers hand in hers. “Mother, I know it’s not simple, I know you were raped, and I’m truly sorry, but Miles may die mother, just tell me his name.”

Sable looked into her daughter’s eyes, “No, you don’t understand, and how could I tell you his name, when I don’t know which one could be his father?”

“What do you mean which one, mother you are scaring me?”

“It could be one of three men.” Sable cried. 

Monica couldn’t take it any longer. She grabbed her mother by the shoulders and shocks her. “Mother who are they? Tell me!” 

The Carrington Mansion, living room

Adam, Jeff, Fallon, Steven, Amanda, Krystina and LB waited in the living room, waiting for Blake to join them and make his announcement. They hoped he had made the right decision for Denver Carrington, and for his sake. Blake had refused to talk about it before that evening. He wanted to inform the family about his decision and hoped that everybody would be there, including Krystina. 

The girl hadn’t been sure if she should go or not. Kyle had not told her about his argument with Blake after her father had left their apartment, but she knew they had met in the hallway, and guessed that Blake had attacked him. Krystle had called and asked her to forget about their differences and to come home for the evening. Since Kyle was working late, she had decided to join her family and hear Blake’s announcement first hand.

“Hello aunt Krystina” LB called behind her, smiling. Krystina forced a smile on her face. She was still angry at him for cheating on Danny with Ashley, and couldn’t hide it. 

“Thinking about the big decision?” LB asked and smiled. Krystina forced a smile on her face. 

“Like everybody else” she replied coldly.

“Yes, I’m sure whatever grandpa decided, it will affect the whole family. How is your husband? I heard that he found a new job” LB tried to remained civil. 

“He is really happy. Both of us are.”

“I’m glad. Ashley is looking for a job too. We really need to go out for dinner together, the four of us.” He suggested, not knowing about the incident Krystina had had with Ashley at Delta Rho.

“I don’t think so, LB.” She said and turned away.

“Why not? Don’t tell me you are still angry at us! We have to move on, Krys. You can’t stay angry at the whole world for ever.”

“What do you expect from me, LB? To sit with you and that slut at the same table and pretend nothing happened?”

“Firstly, don’t call her that way! She is my girlfriend and I love her!”

“Okay, but don’t expect me to love her as well.”

“I’m really trying here, Krystina. I hate that! We used to be so close in the past.”

“Yes, before you cheated on Danny and had sex with his girlfriend!”

“That’s not fair. What do you want me to do? What happened happened is past and I can’t change it.”

“You could break up.” She suggested. 

“I don’t believe you are saying that, you of all people, Krys.”

“LB, just leave me alone, okay?” She said and walked away, leaving him by the window nervously. 

He wasn’t the only one who felt like that. Adam was nervous too. He sipped on his drink again, as Jeff came over.

“Nervous?” Jeff asked.

“I have nothing to be nervous about; I know father will make the right decision.” Adam walked past him, and over to Joseph.

“Hey guy, how are you?”

“I’m fine, but I would rather be playing my x box.” Joseph said, Dana laughed, and it sickened him.

Adam put his arm around Dana, “Oh I almost forgot to tell you, I asked Dana to help me on a project for DC, and she said yes. She’s going to be staying for a long time.”

“Oh that’s nice” Joseph lied.

Dana looked at him as smiled. “I’m glad you think so, I hope you and I can grow to be very close some day.” She said and Joseph smiled. 

“Sure!” he said, but deep inside he couldn’t wait to get ride of the pest in his father’s life. 

“Good evening everybody,” Blake called as he walked into the living room. He looked around and was glad to see that every family member had made it. This was going to be a big moment in the family history of the Carringtons. 

“First of all, I want to thank you all for coming tonight,” Blake continued as he stood in front of his family. “As most of you know I have made some majors decisions that will affect the whole family.” 

Nobody was saying anything, while Blake was pouring himself a drink. Then he turned to the family again.

“After many sleepless nights, and a lot of soul searching I have decided to retire,” Blake finally stated. 

Jeff and Fallon looked at each other and then at Krystle. They knew how happy that she was that Blake had finally made that step. “It wasn’t easy for me. As you all know Denver Carrington always has had a special place in my heart.”

Blake paused as he thought about the past. “I built that company from the ground up and I put a lot of blood sweat and tears into it. But I knew the time would come to lay the business into the hands of the next generation.“ Blake paused. “The time is come.”

He smiled, looking upon his family. “I would like to thank you, Krystle.” Blake continued. “You made me realize that now is the right moment to make this decision. Without you, I probably would have worked there until I would have keeled over." He joked. Everybody laughed to ease the tension.

 “But please, don’t think that I will spend my golden years in a rocking chair. I have already planned a new project. An old friend has offered me a chance that I couldn’t possibly reject“. 

“I have accepted an offer to become the partner of Harrison Wines who belongs to Patricia Harrison, an old friend of mine.” Fallon and Krystle exchanged looks but didn’t say anything. Neither one of them wanted to spoil this evening. 

Adam clenched Dana’s hand; he loved his father, but wished he would get on with his speech. “That’s fabulous news” Adam called and a broad grin came across his face. Blake realized what Adam’s intention of this intervention was.

“Now I know everybody is wondering about whom I plan to become the next CEO of Denver Carrington. It wasn’t an easy decision to make, but I hope you’ll respect my decision and do everything in your power for the sake of the company and our family” he continued, and the tension in the air climbed up.

“Krystina” he turned to his youngest daughter, and she gasped thinking it was her.

But Blake continued “I know we have our differences. But I love you, and hope that some day you’ll do the right thing for yourself. I know you never had any interest in Denver Carrington, but I want you to know that if you ever decide that you want to be a part of the company, you have my support” he smiled to her. Krystina smiled as well and Blake turned to Fallon. 

“And Fallon, when you were growing up I never thought I would live to see the day that you would make a fine business woman, but with La Mirage you have found your notch, and I know you will continue to make it grow.” he smiled, took a breath and looked at Steven and Amanda who stood aside together. 

“Steven, your path was always clear. I know you are doing a great job at ColbyCo, Steven, and though that I thought in the past that you would work with me, I learned to accept your decision, as I hope you’ll all will accept mine” 

 “And Amanda darling, although you came to me late in life, I couldn’t have loved you any less. Your career in art, is flourishing, and I’m as proud of you as anyone as of my children” He then turned to LB. 

“LB, you are already working in Denver Carrington and from what I’ve heard you’re doing a great job. I’m sure you’ll learn more about that business from your father and some day you and Danny will become the heart of this company. I’m sure you two will get over your problems and work together, as soon Danny will finish his graduate” the old man smiled to the boy. 

“The same I hope will happen with Adam and Jeff.” He added and looked at them. They both exchanged glances and then looked at the old man. “Krystle and I are flying to New Zealand in a couple of days. At that period time, I want to see how you two are getting along. I’m sure you’ll do everything you can to advance Denver Carrington, Adam. You are my son and I know I can trust you." Blake said.

“Thank you father, that means a lot to me." Adam smiled. Dana squeezed his hand again. She was happy for Adam.

Blake smiled and then looked at Jeff. “With that, I know that I can lean on you too, Jeff“ the old man continued, “You were always like a son to me Jeff, and until this very day, you have done a magnificent job at Denver Carrington. I know I can count on you to go on and lead Denver Carrington into the future, together with Adam.”

Adam looked at Jeff, still nervous, as Blake continued. “ I know you two haven’t always shared the same point of view, but I also know that you have potential if you work together and the two of you will lead this company successfully the same way I did all these years.”

The point of the evening was coming to a close and Blake finished his speech. “That’s why I have decided that Adam should become my vice president, and you, Jeff, will become the next CEO of Denver Carrington!” Blake announced and murmuring started everywhere in the room. Adam and Jeff exchanged sharp looks, which everybody could see. 

“I would like to make a toast now, everybody!” Blake asked. Everybody took their glasses and held it up. “To Jeff and Adam, may they succeed and make the right decisions, and lead Denver Carrington into the next phase.”  Blake said. Adam and Jeff raised their glasses and drank in the toast, but couldn’t take their eyes of each other, as we… FADE OUT…

END EPISODE 31

FLASHBACK: 17 years earlier, Carter high school ��“You told me you loved me, and I was foolish enough to believe you!” Young Fallon cried. ��“I told you, it meant nothing to me!” Roman yelled. He pulled her towards him. “And I DO love you.” He kissed her. She pulled back and slapped Roman across the face. ��“Its over and I never want to see your face again!” She yelled at him and ran away. ��








FLASHBACK: Late afternoon the previous day – District attorney’s office �� Sgt. Craig Harper entered the office of the district attorney and closed the door behind him. “Sgt. Harper, sir.” He introduced himself to the man. “I’m investigating in the Morel-Powers-case.” ��“Isn’t the investigation completed?” The attorney wondered, motioning for him to sit down. “I thought I’m in charge of this case now.” He added with an arrogant smirk he couldn’t suppress. ��Harper ignored it and handed a video tape to him. ��“What’s that?” The attorney asked as he reached forth and took it from him. ��“New evidence” Harper replied shortly. ��Expectantly Harper watched the attorney putting the tape in the VCR and starting it. Surprised the man turned around suddenly. “You questioned Mr. Powers?” He asked. “My office tried to talk to him too, but the hospital didn’t give its permission.” ��“Really” Harper faked astonishment. He and Lewis had ignored the doctor’s decision and had questioned Zach without permission. ��Curiously the attorney continued watching the tape of Zach Powers’ testimony. Harper and Lewis had limited the questioning to the most important questions. Zach obviously had difficulties to talk, but his statement was clear – Cassandra Morel had shot at him. That meant Alexis Colby was not responsible for his death. ��“Mr. Powers’ testimony shows that Mrs. Colby is innocent, sir” Harper stated, after the tape had come to an end. ��“Apparently ...” The district attorney remarked, turning back to him. “Well, at least concerning the killing of Mr. Zach Powers.” He added, walking back around his desk and sitting down in his chair. ��“But what if she told the truth and her sister’s death was really suicide?” Harper admitted his doubts about Alexis’s arrest. 





��The attorney wasn’t convinced. “We shall see in the trial, Sergeant.” He replied, leaning back in his chair. ��“So, you won’t drop the charges against her?” Harper asked. ��“Not the charge of killing her sister.” He stated with finality. “I don’t believe in the suicide thesis. Somebody pushed Mrs. Morel from her terrace, and if not Mrs. Colby, then who?” ��Harper knew he was fighting a losing battle; the district attorney’s office was obviously determined to take Alexis Colby to court. �





�








FLASHBACK: Downtown Denver, 25 years earlier... ��The tires of Patricia’s car squelched as she stamped on the breaks and finally came to halt. Her hands were still clutching the wheel tightly and she was in shock. She had just hit somebody, while she was driving too fast and drunk through the streets of Denver. It had been too late to stop after she realized that somebody had run across the street. ��“Oh my God," she whispered and finally opened the door of the car. Like in slow motion, she got out. A minute ago she was happy and singing and now she was in complete shock. ��“Please, dear God, let it be an animal...Please!” But with horror she realized that she hadn’t run over a dog or a cat, but a man. He was lying lifeless and bleeding in front of her car. She gasped and clutched her mouth. “Oh my God,” she repeated. She knew if she called the police now, they’d arrest her for driving drunk. But she couldn’t just leave the man alone. Patricia decided to make an anonymous report at 911. When she had done so, she got back in the car and drove away. She was crying the entire home. What have I done, dear Lord, what have I done? Patricia wouldn’t tell anybody about this accident. She would keep it for herself and try to forget it as soon as possible. And besides, nobody had seen her and there was no evidence. What Patricia didn’t know that there was indeed evidence that could proof everything? The pictures Fallon’s private detective had taken a few minutes ago... ��











