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Recap of The Man Next Door Serial Part #2

Astrid is a mess after James' death. She worries about her and Chase, but Hadrian steps in and helps by offering her one of the lavish suites at one of his hotels to stay in until she feels comfortable enough to return home with her son. 

After James' death, Nathaniel acts suspicious. Hadrian worries he might have had something to do with killing James. Hadrian feels himself coming unhinged as James' death takes him back to the memory of the fatal night a jealous Montgomery shot Lilith to death. He thinks of how Nathaniel saved his life by shooting Montgomery to save him. He fears Nathaniel may have shot James because he viewed him as a threat to Hadrian being with Astrid.

Hadrian opens the door to his past—literally. He enters the spare room he uses as a shrine to Lilith. The room is full of Lilith's favourite things and lots of photos of her and Hadrian together during their happy times. Hadrian is very protective of the room and only he and Nathaniel know of its existence. Hadrian guards the room because it is where he goes to find solace by basking in his memories of Lilith. He has vowed not to speak of Lilith to Astrid.

After James' funeral, the detectives question both Hadrian and Astrid, but individually. When they re-question Astrid, she worries they may be about to pin James' murder on her. She calls a frantic meeting with Hadrian, telling him of her worries. Hadrian reassures her there is nothing to worry about. That is common place for them to question the spouse of the murdered person just to rule everything out. Astrid talks about how worried she is about Chase coping with his father's death and Hadrian tells her that now would be a good time to let him take Chase on the ride in his private jet he promised him. He tells Astrid that it'll be good for both of them. Astrid reluctantly agrees to go on the plane ride. 

Hadrian sets up a secret therapy session with his neighbour, psychiatrist, Dr. Travis Roy. He feels like his world is reeling and he needs his mental stability back before he goes back into his dark place. He finds his first session with Dr. Roy so helpful that he sets up another session.

Hadrian, Astrid and Chase go for a ride on Hadrian's plane ride and Astrid is surprised to see Slade, Hadrian's friend, already on the plane when they arrive. Hadrian spends a few minutes talking to him and then goes and seats himself beside Astrid and Chase. Astrid notes that Hadrian seems a little troubled about something. The plane takes off and Astrid's fears get the better of her. Chase tells his mother not to worry, that it'll be okay. Hadrian holds her hand as they take off, telling her it's okay, that he's got her. Astrid takes comfort in his touch, although it doesn’t fully quell her fear of flying. Still, she is glad for the physical closeness between them. The subject of Hadrian's family comes up and Astrid questions him why he never talks about them. Hadrian is reluctant to talk about them and tells Astrid that blood is not always necessarily thicker than water. On the flight back home, after Chase falls asleep Hadrian and Astrid have a heart to heart and Astrid tells him how glad she is to be there with him. Hadrian kisses her and Astrid doesn't protest his kiss this time. She melts into him, wanting him and needing him more than before. She realizes at that moment she is in love with him.

During Hadrian's second session with Dr. Roy, he reveals that he's in love with the woman he's been talking to. Dr. Roy tells him he owes telling the woman about his past, that she deserves to know. Later on that evening he and Nathaniel talk. Hadrian has every intention of confronting Nathaniel about why his name is on the old bank account tied to Montgomery and asking him if he had anything to do with James' death. But before he can confront him about James, Nathaniel tells him he's been seeing someone - a man, and he's in love with him. This comes as no surprise to Hadrian who has always suspected Nathaniel was gay. He is happy that Nathaniel has found someone to love. Nathaniel tells him he's been spending a lot of time at the pub - Rebels & Daggers pub, same pub that the business card Hadrian found is from. Hadrian is relieved and figures that explains Nathaniel having the business card and that Nathaniel had nothing to do with James' murder. Hadrian then confesses to Nathaniel that he's in love too, with Astrid. The two men discuss how good it feels to finally allow love into their lives again. After this moment of closeness between them, Hadrian decides he doesn't want to rain on the parade by confronting Nate about the bank account. 

Astrid gets a message from Nick. He says he hasn't heard from her in a while and has been missing her. Astrid knows she now has no use for him as with Hadrian she now has a man who is physically there for her, and she is in love with him. She decides that now is the right time to "break off" her cyber "relationship" with Nick. Nick tells her he is disappointed and that he feels like his heart is about to break not having her in his life anymore. Astrid tells him she's so sorry to break his heart. They say goodbye and part ways for good. After her conversation with Nick Astrid feels drained and decides to take a soak in the bathtub before Hadrian arrives. Hadrian arrives later on with roses and they embrace and kiss. She tells him she needs him and that she can't wait any longer to "be" with him. She begs him to make love to her right then and there and takes off her robe so that she is naked and ready for him. Hadrian sweeps her up off her feet, carries her to the bedroom and lays her gently down on the bed. He takes off his clothes and the two of them passionately make love. They fall blissfully asleep in each other's arms. Two hours later, they are awakened by loud knocking on the door to the hotel suite. Hurriedly they both get dressed and go answer the door. They are shocked to see two policemen standing there. They ask for Hadrian and Hadrian identifies himself to them. The policemen tell him he is under the arrest for the murder of James Woodrow.
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Chapter One

Astrid's body trembled. Her head raced. She opened her mouth to speak, but couldn't. Her tongue felt like lead. She looked at the two policemen. She was nauseous. She was going to be sick—could feel it rising in her stomach. You're wrong...you're wrong..." She looked frantically at Hadrian. "Tell them. Tell them they're wrong...that this is all just a big a mistake." Her voice quivered as the words finally left her mouth, her words spilling out. 

Hadrian stared blankly for a moment before finally turning his attention to her. There was a look of reassurance on his face. "They're wrong...I'm innocent...I didn't do it...I need you to know that." 

He looked completely out of sorts right then. He'd gotten dressed so hurriedly when the knocking on the door came that he’d looked haphazardly thrown together. But none of that could take away from the fact that he still looked incredibly handsome as he stood there looking down at her. 

Astrid thought back to them making love. Could almost still feel the sensation of him on top of her doing things to her that she had only dreamed of all these months. Things had been more wonderful than she could ever have imagined. And now he was being accused of a heinous crime, making her realize just how quickly things could change. 

All she wanted was this horrible nightmare to end and for things get back to normal for both of them.

"None of this is true...they're wrong..." Hadrian repeated after Astrid fell into wordless silence again. "I'm innocent...I swear on my mother's grave. You have to believe m—-"

"Party's over," the older of the two policemen said rudely. "Time to go, pal." He yanked Hadrian through the doorway with assistance from his partner.

Astrid lunged in front of them, momentarily blocking them "Please, please let me talk to him," she pleaded with them, but to no avail. The two policemen moved their way around her, shoving Hadrian past her and making their way down the hallway to the elevators. She stood and watched as they waited for the elevator, holding her emotions in, pressing her lips together to stop them from quivering as she watched them take the love of her life away from her. 

She was too distraught to even care about the hotel guests with their heads stuck out of the doors to their rooms, craning their necks and watching the spectacle unfolding in front of them.

The elevator doors soon opened. The two policeman shoved Hadrian inside. The elevator door closed a few moments later. 

And then he was gone. 

Astrid burst into tears. This time it was an audible sob that left her breathless as tears flooded down her cheeks. She returned to the suite and closed the door, leaning up against it to brace her limp form. Her knees soon gave out beneath her as she slid down wooden surface and dropped to a heap
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