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Christmas Secrets...

Polly decides it's time to reveal a family secret but is it too late for the truth? 

and is her relationship with her mum and son Luke beyond repair? 

Corey hasn't spoken to her brother in seven years after one night ruined 

their relationship forever and feels pressure from her sister to make it up with him. 

When her ex-fiancee turns up she reveals a secret that brings them closer together.

Victoria has always dreamed of having a relationship with her mother and two sisters 

after being estranged from them for many years. 

But when her relationship with them breaks down she questions 

if she is better off without them. 

And when Victoria discovers a sister she never knew she had can she finally 

have the Christmas she always wanted.? 
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Christmas 1990

As Corey arrived at her father’s house she looked up at the Christmas wreath on the door.

It had green holly leaves and a red bow in the middle she thought it looked pretty. 

It had begun to snow the temperature was below freezing as was usual at that time of year.

Corey could smell the familiar scent of alcohol her mother seemed angry. 

As she always was everytime they went there her father opened the door ‘Marie’.

‘Come to say hello’ ‘I’ve nothing to say to you!’ ‘good if I had my way I’d never see you again!’.

‘Good luck with that! since we have a son together and Corey you said you wanted her’.

‘She’s yours!’ ‘what!’ ‘you said you can do a better job bringing up a child’ ‘mammy’.

‘Corey you’re going to be living with your father’ ‘I want to live with you!’ ‘you can’t!’. 

Corey began to cry confused at what was happening a little girl being taken away 

from the only mother she’d ever known 'no mammy!’ ‘listen Corey’ her father said. 

‘I love you you can still see your mammy in the holidays but you’ll be living here with me’.

‘We’ll have fun go places together the cinema bowling whatever you want'. 

​'Your my little girl' Corey felt a bit better why couldn’t her parents live together?.

‘What about Nicky?’ ‘Nicky she can still see her can’t she’ ‘yes Corey we’ll still see each other’.

‘You’ll just be living at another house right she’s all yours’ her mother said her mother left 

a suitcase of clothes Corey held her favourite teddy bear ‘I’m going I’ll see you soon’.

She cried again sad her mother’s car drove off she didn’t look back once. 

Didn’t she love her anymore? what mother would abandon her own daughter 

without a second glance ‘good riddens!’ her father said as he looked through the suitcase.

Of clothes she had left ‘there’s some good stuff but some of this...anyway’.

‘I’m gonna take you shopping buy some new things how would you like that’. 

‘Dresses T-shirts whatever you want only the best for my little girl’ Corey smiled.

‘It’s me and you now Daniel we’ll be a family the three of us everything will be good'. 

'I promise’ she believed her dad after all he loved her everything would be ok.

Corey would see her mother in the school holidays and her sister. 

That Friday evening they heard a knock at the door. 

Her father opened it was Nicole Marie’s other daughter she was eleven pretty with blonde hair

shoulder length and wore a blue alice band and a navy school jumper grey skirt.

‘I came to see Corey is she in?’ 'maybe’​  ‘I came to give Corey her favourite doll’.

‘She never goes to sleep without it’ Nicole handed over a plastic Sindy doll. 

‘Where’s it’s clothes?’ 'the dress came off I’m sure they sell clothes for it’.

‘I’ll make sure she gets it’ 'thanks can you say hi to Corey for me?’ ‘yes’ ‘tell her I’ll see her soon’

'Course I know how hard this is for everyone families separating everything will go back 

to normal me , Daniel and Corey you and your mam and what’s his name?’ ‘Clive’.

‘Well I’d best be going’ 'bye’ Nicky didn’t much like Corey’s father she hoped her younger sister

would be happy with him she was missing her already she would read stories to her

And play games now Corey wouldn’t be there anymore her mother hated her ex-husband.

There was eight years between them he’d been twenty two when they’d met. 

She was thirty she was with another man the love of her life she’d fallen for a younger man.

A charmer once they were together he’d done nothing but drink. 

Even hitting her occasionally now she’d had enough and was moving on with her life.

Their mother was now forty two they’d separated years ago. 

With the kids going back and forth between the two homes. 

Never did Nicole think she would be separated from her siblings 'who was that?’ Corey asked.

‘Your sister’ Corey watched as her dad threw her Sindy doll in the bin. 

​She knew it was hers it had lost it’s clothes ‘my Sindy doll! 'so what if it is!’.

‘It’s mine!’ ‘leave it!’ Corey began to cry 'is this all you do is cry it’s a piece of plastic!’.

‘It’s not real!’ ‘yes it is!’ ‘I feckin hate dolls! my sister has a doll shop no child of mine 

is playing with dolls your living with me now not your mother remember that!’.

Suddenly Corey was scared of her father for the first time ‘listen to me I’ll get you other toys'. 

'Better toys’ she didn’t want other toys she wanted her favourite doll her father brought her 

a big white panda for Christmas it was lovely but she was still upset. 

As she always wanted to be allowed to play with dolls later Tiny Tears were also banned.

Corey grew up jealous of other girls she snapped out of her memories. 

She was in the supermarket shopping it was the beginning of September.

As she spied some shortbread with a Santa on the tin the Christmas confectionary 

was already on the shelves Corey knew her sister loved shortbread.

She put it into her basket she couldn’t wait for Christmas she just needed to get her 

dad’s funeral out of the way he had died recently she was surprised it had taken so long.

He was an alcoholic and had been all his life her childhood ruined by his drinking.

Corey had never known a time when he didn’t drink​ she had tried as a teenager to get him 

to give up and his ex-girlfriends or at least cut down there was no chance.

Some people were funny drunks her dad had always been aggressive and cruel 

physically and emotionally abusive to her throughout her life. 

He had made her feel like nothing worthless like she was never good enough.

'You’re a stupid woman what do you know!’ he’d shout at her when she tried to talk to him

about his drinking he’d tried to take her money from her.

Told her she wasn’t allowed a part time job at College like other teenagers. 

Not because it would interfere with her studies but because he wanted her money.

So he could drink it away strangely he’d never cared she was a lesbian. 

He had never made much of an effort to make Polly feel welcome in the family or her mother. 

Not that she ever had much of a family her father had looked down on Polly. 

Because of her glamour modelling past he’d never been much of a father to her.

Or even tried to be her uncle Tommy was more of a father figure he always looked out for her

gave her good advice paid for her to go to College her father only wanted her money.

Especially when she became a successful singer it was sad to admit he never really loved her. 

​Not the way a father should the truth was he should never have been a parent.

He was incapable of loving anyone but himself Corey had always felt jealous of Polly’s 

close relationship with her dad they were so close he would never have asked her for money.

She knew he loved her and he was there for her Corey knew it wasn’t her fault. 

That she had been born into that life she also felt anger at her mother for leaving her 

with her father knowing he was violent now both her parents were gone. 

She had to let those feelings go move on with her life she tried to be the best parent 

That she could be to her children trying to be the parent she had wanted.

Her parents had failed her she knew that now she was older. 

Her mother had paid for her to go to private school but she had never loved her 

never showing her love judging her for her sexuality saying cruel things to Polly. 

Choosing her sister Nicky over her now her she was gone. 

Corey didn’t have to think about her anymore she was dreading her father’s funeral. 

Having to listen to her father’s friends say what a wonderful man he was having to see her

brother Daniel she hadn’t seen him in seven years the occasional message passed on.

Between them her brother had changed he wasn’t the person she’d grown up with.

Kind and caring he’d become someone else drinking heavily​ like their father becoming nasty.

Daniel had assured her he’d stopped drinking maybe they could make it up maybe not. 

Corey didn’t know she had been curious about what he’d been up to since they'd last seen 

each other.

As Nicky walked through the shopping centre she spied a porcelain doll she had to buy it 

for Corey she already had one a gift from many years ago.

She had told her how she wasn’t allowed to play with dolls as a child as her father hated them.

Nicky felt sad guilty almost she had a good childhood with love from her mother.

She hadn’t gotten along with her dad Clive he never seemed to like her much. 

Never had time for her hated any affection but it didn’t matter that much.

At least he never hit her like Corey’s father and he only drank occasionally 

when he had friends round a selection of the best wines and whisky in the drinks cabinet.

They were reasonably well off she’d been jealous of her sister. 

As she’d gone to private school she knew from their mother Corey wasn’t a straight A student. 

She was a C average B at best who even needed help with some of her classes.

Nicky had been a straight A student top of the class nothing less would do for her mother. 

And she felt like she’d let her down when age sixteen she got pregnant with her son Regan.

Somehow she’d forgiven her​ Corey never got on with their mother any of them 

there was always a row whenever Corey visited the house. 

By the time she left school she stopped coming Nicky felt guilty now Corey was older

for not making more of an effort to keep the family together. 

She had loved her sister when she was younger by the time she was thirteen fourteen

she didn’t want her sister around they had drifted apart Corey was four years younger.

Who wanted their younger sister around when you were trying to be cool. 

In front of your friends Nicky remembered one day she’d told Corey they were in the 

shopping centre that she didn’t want to see her anymore.

'Me and mam don’t want you around anymore' 'but why?' ‘you’ve got your own family 

to go to mam doesn’t love you like she loves me it’s the way things are’. 

Nicky watched as her sister cried later she played back that day in her mind.

Regretting what she’d said that she’d ruined their close relationship they'd once had. 

By the time Corey was a teenager their relationship was virtually non-existent.

She didn’t even like her Nicky regretted not supporting Corey over her sexuality. 

Calling it a phase they were close now as adults but she would always feel guilty.

Nicky brought the doll as she made her way to Corey’s house Nicky rang the bell. 

​Corey opened as she came in her sister’s Christmas present safely in it’s brown paper bag.

‘It’s a present’ ‘who for?’ ‘you for Christmas one of them’ ‘already’. 

‘I like to start early it gets too mad at Christmas’ ‘your telling me I can’t wait’.

‘I’ve not started shopping yet probably end of October tea?’. 

'Any of that nice lemonade?’ ‘ice’ 'yes lots of it’ Corey poured them a glass ‘cinnamon biscuits’.

‘Homemade’ 'their lovely we should sell them in the restaurant’ Nicky said ‘I agree'. 

'It’s always good to expand our dessert range’ 'how’s things?’ Nicky asked ‘fine’.

‘Just the funeral coming up’ ‘I’m sorry’ ‘don’t be just be glad he wasn’t your dad’.

‘Well mine wasn’t exactly the greatest either but at least he never hit me I always felt guilty’. 

‘That mam left you and Dan with him’ ‘don’t be it wasn’t your fault mam said 

she never knew he was violent to us but she must have known if he was to her’.

'That’s what I mean you were seven Dan was six why would she'. 

'I guess she had to leave him but why didn’t she leave you with us the family was broken’.

'We’re close now’ ‘but we weren’t as teenagers’ Nicky said sadly 

‘I was jealous of you blonde a glamour model it seemed more exciting than my life 

and you got to grow up with a mother I hated you for it’ ‘I was jealous too’. 

​‘Me why?’ ‘you went to private school I hated my school and you got to travel round Ireland 

in a caravan in the holidays you seemed more confident than me’. 

‘No I wasn’t all the other girls at the school were rich straight A students’.

‘I was the only lesbian in the school I felt out of place different’ ‘you never said'. 

'I just assumed you were having a great time’ ‘I did but you know’ 'you never told me things’.

‘I thought you hated me that you preferred Dan’ ‘we could have been so close’ 'we are now’.

Corey said as Nicky hugged her 'love you’ 'you too’ ‘so how are you feeling about the funeral?’.

‘You know they’ll be saying what a great person he was loved by everyone’.

‘That time he asked me for money in jail I refused to give him any’ ‘good I would have too’. 

'He said he was dying of cancer’ ‘I doubt it why has he only just died then’.

‘That was fifteen years ago’ ‘what if his friends get funny with me’ ‘I’m here’. 

‘Uncle Tommy, Polly and you’re his daughter’ ‘I know for years he drank all his life’.

‘Always getting thrown out of pubs for being drunk starting fights with people'. 

'I knew the day would come I tried to stop him drinking’ ‘I know you did and Cora’.

‘His ex there’s nothing you could have done or Dan he was a waster who drank'. 

'All his money away who treated his kids badly’​ ‘I thought I’d be upset I feel nothing’.

‘Maybe it’s my autism like if he wasn’t my father I wouldn’t be going'. 

'I wonder how Dan feels’ ‘why don’t you ask him come on make it up whatever this 

falling out was about he’s your brother our brother it was probably nothing'. 

'Seven years you haven’t spoken to him’ ‘I know at the time it was for the best’.

‘Make it up for me then we can be a family again even though we’re not blood related 

it makes no difference I still think of you as my step-sister’ ‘me too’. 

‘I’m sure Dougie wants to see you make it up imagine if anything happened to Dan’.

‘You’d really regret it’ ‘I guess ok we’ll talk no promises’ ‘good thanks Cor'. 

'Dan hardly drinks now he looks great he’s got a girlfriend their engaged’ ‘I’m happy for him’. 

‘He always asks after you’ how could she tell Nicky her own brother had sexually abused her. 

Maybe they could talk about things maybe he was a different person maybe it was the drink. 

That made him attack her she had tried to put it out of her mind ever since that night 

she still had flashbacks. 
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That September morning Corey got ready to attend her father’s funeral she wore a black dress

and jacket a celtic silver cross necklace the funeral was at 11am she applied her make-up.

Corey didn’t know if she’d cry or not​ she had little feelings left for the man she thought of 

as her father ‘ready?’ Polly asked ‘yeah I am see if the bastard’s really dead’ she joked.

Corey had already had a few days ago they had put make-up on him she felt nothing.

As if she was looking at a mannequin Corey was done with him hopefully he’d be a nicer

person in the afterlife it was time for her to move on with her life. 

Polly handed her a pack of mini tissues she put in her pocket in case she cried. 

Their daughter Susan had insisted on coming as fourteen year old girls tended to idolise 

their grandparents whatever they had done Corey told her little about her dad.

Other than he had been in prison and involved in crime she could find out the details 

when she was older Marie was working and didn’t want to come.

Corey didn’t blame her funerals weren’t exciting for a teenager the protocols. 

The arrival of the funeral cars the wearing of black families often divided.

And on different sides of the church the speeches the crying the wake the leaving 

hoping you had enough time left in your life to accomplish all the things you wanted to do.

Corey told herself funerals were a part of life especially as you got older.

It didn’t make it any easier​ as she walked up to the church a taxi had brought them there.

She wasn’t going in any funeral cars as she didn’t think it was appropriate 

when she had been estranged from her father since her mid-twenties. 

Corey was now forty two but looked ten years younger she’d given up smoking years ago.

Age twenty one it had obviously worked as she still looked good for her age. 

As she linked arms with Polly as they arrived waiting outside the church.

They looked around at people arriving in different black outfits members of the

gypsy community and other friends of her father’s her uncle Tommy arrived. 

‘Hi darling’ he said greeting her ‘hi’ he kissed her on the cheek 'you ok?’ he asked ‘fine’.

They watched as a large black hearse pulled up as well as four grey horses a wreath 

read ‘dad’ obviously from Daniel she had played no part in arranging the funeral.

Leaving it to him since they weren’t talking as Corey looked closer. 

She realised the coffin was gold anyone else she would have liked it not her dad. 

All his life he had treated people badly be a bad person and you’ll be rewarded with 

a £12,000 gold coffin at your funeral 'have you seen that coffin?’ Polly said. 

‘Prince Of Egypt my dad’ 'the bastard deserves nothing!’ Tommy said overhearing 

their conversation​ ‘probably paid for by his ex con mates’ ‘if you can afford it’.

‘Anyone else I would have said fine’ Corey said ‘I’ll never forget how he treated you’.

‘His daughter’ ‘thanks’ Corey saw her brother one of the pallbearers. 

He had no choice it was tradition the male members of the family must carry the coffin.

'Is that uncle Daniel?’ Susan asked 'yes’ ‘is that coffin heavy?’ ‘probably’. 

They went inside the church as Westlife’s You Raise Me Up played as they took their seats 

on the third row Corey knew she should have been sitting in the front row. 

Dan was sat there with his girlfriend her father’s two sisters and his best mate.

One of her Aunt’s sobbed she felt strangely unemotional how could she over a man 

who never cared about her who only ever wanted to hurt her.

'We are gathered in the presence of god to remember the life of Terry Rooney’. 

‘Taken from us too soon let us begin with a hymn’ they sang ‘now we will hear 

from his best friend Charlie’ ‘Terry this is hard he was my best friend’.

‘I loved him like a brother he was my everything he was a great man'. 

'Who loved his family his children things won’t be the same without him’. 

'Be a better place without the likes of him’ Tommy said quietly to Corey a woman 

behind him gave him a look it was Corey’s Aunt Matilda who she had always hated. 

​Her dad’s sister ‘Terry I’ll miss you I know you’ll be looking down on us’.

‘He was a wonderful father not always appreciated by those close to him’. 

Matilda said looking at Corey and Tommy ‘to bring up two children by himself 

he made sacrifices’ ‘he never brought us up we looked after ourselves most of the time’.

Corey was angry at her Aunt Charlie stepped down from the podium as the service continued.

'She’s talking rubbish and we all know it!’ Tommy said to Corey she felt better 

having him there with her she wished he could have been her father. 

Finally the service ended as You Raise Me Up was played again she was slightly amused.

As her dad hated Westlife five poofs on stools he called them she didn’t mind Swear It Again.

One of her favourite songs she spied her Aunt who looked at her.

‘If you’ve got something to say say it to my face! you know nothing about my upbringing!’. 

‘The way you abandoned him! in his hour of need’ ‘what about my needs’.

‘Being smacked about by my own father! I tried to get him to stop drinking we all did’. 

‘Corey’s right the man was scum and you know it! we all know it and he didn’t deserve 

a gold coffin!’ Tommy said ‘then why are you here! why are any of you here!'. 

'For the wake the free food!’ ‘Corey’s his daughter she’s got a right to pay her respects 

and her kids​ Terry’s grandchildren’ 'he had other kids a son and a daughter I heard’.

‘Then where are they?’ ‘I don’t know' ‘I don’t care if my father had other kids by other women'. 

'We grew up with him and they didn’t have to put up with what we did!’.

'She’s here to pay her respects what a joke!’ ‘respect this!’ Tommy said as he tried to go 

for Matilda being restrained ‘Tommy’s right my brother was scum!’. 

‘Daniel and Corey would have been better off without him!’.

Corey’s uncle Tony had joined them ‘you’re a disgrace! all of you!’ ‘cause it’s the truth!’. 

'You’re the disgrace making him out to be something he wasn’t!’ Tony said ‘I’m going!’.

‘What’s going on?’ Daniel asked joining them ‘nothing just the usual drama in our family’.

Tommy said Corey looked at Daniel they were together for the first time in seven years. 

‘You look good’ he said 'you too’ Corey replied ‘listen no rowing at dad’s funeral’.

‘Whatever he was like it’s still a funeral’ ‘Dan’s right’ Corey said ‘let’s go to the wake’.

‘Corey can we talk?’ Daniel asked ‘ok’ ‘in private’ he followed her outside Polly watched 

from afar ‘I’ve missed you tell me you haven’t missed me too’ Daniel said.

‘Of course your my brother’ ‘I’m sorry about that night I was drunk it wasn’t me’.

‘If I could take it back I would what happened you know I love you I want you in my life 

again your my sister my best friend​ I only ever wanted to be your brother’.

‘Things went too far I’m not the same person I was back then’. 

‘You think you can manage that?’ ‘I can try please can we start again? forget the past’.

‘Have a normal relationship’ ‘ok but if anything like that ever happens again’ ‘it won’t'. 

'I promise’ he hugged her tight ‘I was scared that night I don’t ever want to feel like that 

again’ ‘please forgive me’ ‘ok’ 'really?’ ‘yes’ ‘I hardly drink now I’m a different person’.

‘I’ll see you at the wake’ ‘isn’t it great Dan and Corey talking again’ Nicky said to Polly.

She realised Nicky obviously didn’t know about the night Corey was attacked. 

And a funeral wasn’t the right place to tell her ‘we can be a family again’ Nicky said happy.

They soon arrived at the wake at a nearby hotel Polly helped herself to food she spied Daniel.

'Hey’ ‘hi’ she said she knew she sounded frosty no more than he deserved.

‘I saw you and Cor talking’ ‘yeah we’ve made it up only took seven years' 'just so you know 

I’ve never forgiven you for what you tried to do to Corey’ ‘I never did anything! I was drunk’.

‘Only cause Carol came back in time’ 'yeah we’re talking again'. 

'If Corey can move on so can you’ ‘I’ve been a sexual abuse victim’.

‘I know how it feels!’ ‘I never did anything! I apologised’ 'Corey told me you date raped her'. 

​'The details weren’t clear but she knows you did’ ‘I wouldn’t go around accusing people

of things if I were you! I’d be careful I know your big secret’ ‘what big secret?’.

‘I’ve released two biographies the public knows everything about me’ ‘not everything'. 

'How about your sister how she’s not really your sister you were drunk one night’.

‘Cor was in bed Louie was too drunk to remember’ ‘your little confession’ ‘I was drunk’. 

‘You were crying’ ‘you don’t know anything!’ ‘here’s a deal you stay out of my relationship

with Corey and I might not tell anyone about your sister’ 

‘I remember when you used to be a decent person’ ‘I still am you read too much into that night

a drunken mistake nothing else’ ‘if you say so!’ ‘yes or no to our deal?' 'maybe’.

‘That’s a yes then enjoy the wake’ Polly was upset angry she’d liked Daniel for years. 

Whenever she rowed with Corey’s mum he stuck up for her her former brother-in-law.

Now she hated him how could Corey even think of making it up with him she was worried.

In case he tried something again it probably wouldn’t happen since she and Corey’s 

inner circle knew about the night he tried to rape her. 

Dan knew her biggest family secret the one she’d tried to hide. 

She’d spent her whole life forced to keep locked away​ Polly was glad when they left the wake.

And she decided not to talk about Dan she and Corey were back together happy.

Polly didn’t want them to row the following afternoon she logged on to the internet. 

As she clicked on the blind item gossip website a way of catching up with what her fellow

celebrities were up to and providing some entertainment. 

Celeb gossip items that didn’t mention the celebrities names. 

i.e this actor had an affair with his younger co-star’. 

A new item had appeared ‘her sister is her mother’. 

Polly read on ‘this is one of the most shocking blind items we’ve ever published’.

She was curious ‘this A list actress/singer grew up in care her drug addict/

alcoholic mother was unable to care for her'. 

'She talked about the abuse she suffered as a child in care'. 

'What you might not know is when she was only a month away from her twelfth birthday'. 

'She gave birth to a baby daughter it was agreed because of her age and the situation'. 

'That instead of getting the baby adopted she would be brought up by the mother 

and her family the celebrity’s Aunt and husband brought the girl up'. 

'As the mother was unable to get custody until she was a teenager the child never suspected

Anything​ she has no idea her sister is really her mother’.

‘In recent years the celebrity has wanted to tell her the truth'. 

'Her mother has never allowed it worried her close bond with her granddaughter 

will be broken the celebrity is desperate to tell the truth’.

‘The mother says if she does she will never speak to her again or the family'. 

'Celebrity? what should she do? we will give you part two in a few days’.

Polly finished reading the article ‘what’s this blind gossip’ Corey said appearing behind her.

‘Let me read that’s shocking I guess it’s like what happened with me and Dougie’.

‘Only I wasn’t sexually abused I mean I thought he was my brother I wasn’t in on the secret’.

‘Mam never told me who do you think it could be?’ Corey scrolled down the guesses.

‘Why are they saying you?’ ‘because I grew up in care and I talked about it'. 

'On Oprah and This Morning’ 'well it’s not’ ‘maybe it’s a good thing whoever it is can 

get their secret out and no more lies that website depresses me’.

‘The amount of celebrities cheating on their partners or doing drugs’. 

‘I know your right’ ‘I’ll get you a drink lemonade’ Corey said ‘love one’.

She’d almost been caught out Polly had come close to telling Corey so many times. 

When Kaleigh turned eighteen then when she was twenty one now she was thirty one. 

​It had never been the right time Kaleigh had gotten famous after appearing on a talent show. 

Then she’d married Stacey what would she think of her? they’d known each other 

all of their lives since they were thirteen Stacey would be angry she’d kept it a secret. 

Polly knew she’d had no choice as far as Kaleigh was concerned her dad Simon 

was also her dad she wished he was Polly knew it didn’t matter.

Adopted kids were brought up by other people who weren’t their real parents.

Were they any less their mother or father Kaleigh called her the best sister in the world.

They were so close why shatter that illusion everything was fine. 

She’d occasionally have a cry wish that she could tell Kaleigh the truth. 

That Luke and Louie were her half-brothers not her nephews that she was her mother 

not her sister but it would destroy her life everyone in the family would hate her.

They might even accuse her of lying they would never speak to her again.

Sarah was her mother the only one she'd ever known. 

Even if she hadn’t brought her up till Kaleigh was fifteen. 

She was her biological grandmother she had been the right age to be her mother twenty five. 

When she’d been born Polly had not even been twelve​ the scandal if it had come out 

and the local or national papers had found out an eleven year old getting pregnant. 

It wasn’t her fault she’d been a child abused in care at the mercy of men much older 

to abuse how they wanted until she moved to Ireland age thirteen.

Even then she’d been groomed by her teacher it was a time in her life she had tried to forget

talking about it in her early twenties to help other women. 

Occasionally it would come up in conversation with Stacey when talking about their time 

at private school otherwise it was a box to be shut away never talked about.

It was the only way she could have a life it was the same with Corey.
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She didn’t want to talk about her father and the terrible childhood she'd had. 

And Polly didn’t want to talk about being sexually abused so they never did.

She never wanted Kaleigh to find out how she’d come into the world. 

Polly had spent her whole life keeping things a secret she told herself it was too late.

Even if Kaleigh found out the truth she would never see her as her mother. 

Then if she found out their father wasn’t even related to her she might go off the rails.

Yes she was an adult but she might not deal with it well hate her never talk to her again.

It was better just to carry on as she always had​ no matter how hard it was sometimes.

Polly was Kaleigh’s sister it was the way it had always been. 

Sometimes Polly would dream that one day she could tell her that Kaleigh would hug her.

Tell her she loved her that it didn’t matter that they could all be one big happy family

but it was a dream that would never come true. 

Whenever she thought about it for too long she felt sad. 

Polly switched off her laptop trying to forget what she’d read but couldn’t. 

She only hoped Kaleigh didn’t read the blind gossip websites as she Corey and Stacey did. 

Corey was doing a speech at a function to help women in Dublin who’d suffered 

domestic violence in a hall in the town centre it was something she wanted to do. 

Polly was helping her practice her speech anything to take her mind off things. 

Corey was looking forward to helping other women who’d gone through what she had.

That afternoon they arrived for 1pm Corey was nervous she toured with her band 

and as a solo singer but doing a speech would be hard but she was determined she could do it.

Just once to help other women Polly took her seat near the front of the hall. 

As she was introduced 'ladies and gentlemen welcome to our charity function in aid 

of our charity action against violence for women and men in Ireland'. 

​'Today we have a few guest speakers who will be sharing their stories I am excited 

about our first guest she is a successful singer, songwriter and actress’. 

‘Who has spoken in the past about her upbringing and the violence she suffered 

and she is here today to share her experiences please welcome to the stage Corey O’Hanlon’.

They clapped giving her a warm welcome 'hello everyone I’d never done a speech before’.

‘If I go wrong I’m sorry I’m happy to be here for such a great charity I’ll tell you a bit about 

my life and what happened to me and maybe I can help others’.

‘When I was seven I went to live with my father I thought it would be great'. 

'My mother she said it would be ok that we’d see each other in the holidays but it was me 

and my brother Daniel my father he shouldn’t have been a father he was an alcoholic’.

‘Till the day he died he was violent the day my mother left he said he’d take me shopping’. 

‘Buy me new clothes and toys that we’d be a happy family just the three of us’. 

‘The day after my older sister Nicky gave me my favourite doll I’d left it at mam’s’.

‘It wasn’t in the best condition but I loved it a Sindy you know when you’re a kid 

and you get obsessed with certain toys I loved dolls​ my dad hated them’.

‘He threw it in the bin he said dolls were banned he started being aggressive towards us'. 

'Dad would shout get angry if we didn’t do what he asked I was nine when he smacked me 

not just a light smack across the face every now and then it was the belt me and my brother’.

‘He’d smash bottles against the wall sometimes he’d shout down the phone at his girlfriend’s’.

‘We’d hear him in the kitchen try and hide in our room till he’d calmed down one day 

he’d be the best dad in the world the next we hated him I learned not to argue back'. 

'It was for the best an easier life I thought when I got older things would get better’.

‘They never did when I was almost thirteen I got pregnant I had a boyfriend’.

‘We wanted to try sex it was wrong I was a child I hid my pregnancy we all did then 

when the baby was born my son I wanted to keep him dad said he hated the noise’.

‘That he hated him I knew if I kept him he’d be in danger so he went'. 

'And I felt heartbroken my dad didn’t care one Christmas it was the worst’.

‘We asked to see mam then we would come back he got angry he got out his belt’.

‘He belted me so hard I wanted to die I wanted someone to rescue me 

but we couldn’t tell anyone Daniel was my best friend we were afraid'. 

'Of being separated put into care so we made out everything was ok even when 

family relatives visited​ another time dad went to Vegas with a girlfriend we were left alone’.

‘It was normal we never expected anything he wasn’t much of a father to us one time 

I went to Stacey’s for Christmas with Daniel it was nice normal'. 

'She had a normal family a dad who cared he would never have hit her he loved her'. 

'And I knew I could never have that I planned when I left school I’d move out’.

‘I got a part time job he found out dad hated me working it was a coffee shop in the 

Art gallery I liked it then I needed some money to escape'. 

'So I became an escort girl slept with women some older we met in hotels even when 

I got my own flat me and my brother I was worried he’d find out where we lived'. 

'When I was eighteen and a half I moved to London that way he wouldn’t find me 

and for my music career but I missed home I worked as a dominatrix and did pole dancing’.

‘I was like nineteen twenty I should have had someone looking out for me I didn’t’. 

‘My brother was back here and mam didn’t care about me she made it clear my sister 

Nicky was the favourite I understand why she grew up with her I didn’t’.

‘But I felt like my parents failed me like other kids what I’m saying is if I’d have had 

a proper family who loved me a support network it would have been different'. 

​'A few years later I started seeing my dad occasionally'. 

'I thought now I was an adult too things would change he came to my wedding to Polly’.

‘He was drunk and we argued and he smacked me in the face I couldn’t tell anyone’.

‘My father hit me I told Polly and Stacey and all my other friends and I felt better'. 

'Like I didn’t have this secret anymore and you know living with an alcoholic parent is hard'. 

'You feel you have no-one to turn to and at school I had to pretend everything was ok’.

‘I went to a private school an all-girls school the other girls had perfect lives'. 

'I had to pretend to be now I realise it’s ok not to have the perfect life no-one has 

the perfect family I don’t want anyone to go through what I did’.

‘So if you suspect anything think a child’s been beaten up by their parents or a friend 

or someone who has an abusive partner tell someone and that’s it’ they stood up. 

Clapping as Corey stepped down from the stage she’d done it ‘Cor that was amazing!’.

Polly said ‘no’ ‘yes you were great’ the woman from the charity approached them.

‘Corey thankyou it was a great speech’ ‘thanks see you later’ the speeches continued

for an hour after they chatted ‘the speech was so inspiring I’m Melinda'. 

'Polly I’m such a big fan of yours’ ‘thanks’ 'you two make such a great couple’.

‘I’m so glad your both here​ supporting us’ ‘we wouldn’t have missed it’ Polly said.

They looked over as a group of teenage girls appeared in the hall with different coloured hair.

‘Another charity do’ 'which charity?’ Corey asked Melinda ‘it’s a new charity’.

‘To help gay and lesbian teenagers who’ve been made homeless’ ‘sounds like a great cause’. 

‘It is they do great work you should stay’ ‘we’ll stay for a bit longer’ Polly said.

They all made their way outside as people came up to them Polly went to the ladies.

As Corey waited outside ‘ready to go’ she asked ‘just give me a minute and we’ll go’ Corey said.

She checked her appearance in the mirror she was wearing a navy jacket with gold buttons

and a just below the knee navy skirt and a silver locket a gift from Polly.

Corey thought she was dressed right for the occasion serious but not too serious. 

Her hair dyed dark copper red the toilet cubicle opened a blonde woman appeared.

She appeared to be dressed almost identically she came up behind her ‘Corey’ ‘Amy’. 

'This is a surprise how are you?’ Amy asked ‘I’m great’ ‘I saw your speech it was so inspiring’.

‘Thanks’ ‘I wish I’d known about everything when we were together’ ‘it’s fine'. 

'It took me a while to tell Polly’ ‘it’s gonna help so many women out there’.

‘Hopefully you know’ Corey was lost for words she didn’t know what to say. 

​‘You look great Cor you still look twenty five’ ‘I look after myself I don’t smoke 

and I have facials Polly does too’ ‘she seems nice’ ‘she is you’d like her’ ‘I’m sorry’. 

‘About what happened between us’ Amy said ‘it’s ok it was a long time ago’.

‘Twenty four years ago’ ‘well it doesn’t feel like that long’ Amy said ‘Polly says age 

is just a number’ ‘I agree’ ‘you look great too’ ‘thanks’ ‘Cor’ she heard Polly calling.

‘I have to go nice seeing you again’ Amy said ‘bye’ Corey shut the door. 

She couldn’t believe she’d just seen Amy again after so many years she was in shock.

‘You were a long time' ‘I saw an old friend’ ‘oh right’ ‘let’s go home’ Corey said. 

‘Ok darling’ they walked by everyone Corey saw Amy chatting to a lesbian teenager.

She was curious as she remembered how Amy had hidden her own sexuality two years 

they’d been together Corey had been left heart broken Amy had ended their relationship.

Calling it a phase it had hurt her so much a phase was a few weeks not two and a half years.

Corey knew it had been the influence of Amy’s parents.

Who didn’t want their daughter to be a lesbian Amy had insisted she wanted to get married

have children like other women and that she couldn’t do that if she was gay.

How Corey had hated her for giving in to what her family wanted. 

​Not being true to herself she’d been so angry she’d dumped her stuff into a black bag 

outside the flat they shared soon after she moved to London for a few years.

Trying to forget everything and focus on making it as a musician having one night stands.

Never relationships until Polly that’s how much she had hurt her all these years later.

She still felt the same she’d always wondered about Amy. 

Corey had secretly spied on her on Facebook there was no clue about her relationships.

Only that she lived in Dublin and had dogs no mention of any children like she had planned.

Corey hoped she was happy in her life she decided not to tell Polly about their meeting. 

Corey knew she wasn’t really the jealous type even so Amy was her past Polly was her present. 

Ever since they’d gotten back together it had been great they were more in love than ever 

and her dad’s funeral was over with it would be Christmas soon. 

The next day Corey went into town Polly had a chill out day at the house the car 

was in service so she took the train as she spent a few hours in town.

Before going to the train station she was early the train would be arriving in ten minutes.

She waited ‘Corey’ ‘Amy hi again’ 'hi waiting for a train?’ Amy asked

‘yeah cars in the garage’ ‘oh I don’t drive’​ ‘Polly doesn’t either she had a few lessons’.

‘She was terrible she’ll hate me saying that’ ‘I like the train' Amy said.

'I’m sorry if I seemed you know. it was a shock seeing you after so long’ Amy said ‘I know’.

‘What are the chances of us bumping each other’ Corey said. 

‘Your speech was great’ ‘thanks why were you there?’ ‘I was helping a charity’.

‘Gay and lesbian teenagers who are homeless’ ‘I heard something about that’. 

‘It’s a great charity’ ‘so are you married?’ Corey asked ‘I was when I was twenty one 

till I was twenty six’ ‘too young’ ‘yes I wanted to be like my friends get married have a baby’.

‘By the time I was twenty five so I got married for all the wrong reasons’.

‘He wasn’t the right person we were never in love he wanted me for arm candy’ ‘older?’.

‘Much older’ ‘ten years and he had money I suppose I thought I could have stability’.

‘He was into horseracing and polo and it wasn’t my scene I made a mistake’.

'Did you re-marry?’ ‘no I’d like to if I met the right person’. 

‘I’m sorry that time I put your stuff outside the flat’ ‘I deserved it’ ‘you were eighteen’.

‘I mean I knew my sexuality by the time I was thirteen'. 

'But some people have same-sex relationships and their straight so I was hurt and upset’.

'You were right​ everything you said was right how I was trying to please my family’.

‘That’s why I got married I thought I could be happy being straight be like everyone else’.

‘Marriage and kids a normal life I hated it I thought I could make myself straight 

but I couldn’t I hated having sex with a man it didn’t feel right’ ‘you’re a lesbian?’ ‘yes’.

‘I knew from when I was sixteen I loved you you were my first love I wanted to be something 

I wasn’t I wish I could have been like you strong enough but I wasn’t and my parents’.

‘They hated it when they found out so I said it was a phase that I thought I was bi-sexual’.

‘They were happy me being with him my ex-husband he made them happy'. 

'I was normal then when I was twenty six I left the marriage and I was gonna be me’.

‘Come out they hated gays and lesbians I thought I’d get another boyfriend a cover 

for who I was but he wasn’t a nice person I mean I thought he was we dated for six months’.

‘I couldn’t do it lie anymore I had to be me so I came out’ 'what did your family say?’. 

'They pretty much disowned me’ ‘I’m sorry’ ‘and my so called best friends they couldn’t 

handle it anyway then I realised I wanted nothing to do with them’.

‘If they couldn’t accept who I was it was hard being alone​ for a while’ 'what happened next?’.

‘I mean do you have a girlfriend?’ ‘yes’ ‘how long?’ 'like ten years’ ‘that’s good'. 

'Better than living a lie’ ‘I know I’m happy I’m a big fan of Polly’s and yours’.

‘I came to see you live’ ‘really’ ‘yes a few times here in Dublin’ ‘you should have said’. 

‘You’re a great singer and the rest of the band are great’ ‘thanks’ they looked as the 

train arrived 'listen follow me on Twitter’ ‘I will’ ‘see you again maybe’ Corey said. 

As Amy waited ‘definitely I’m on the next train’ ‘bye’ Corey said going to the train.

Amy didn’t tell Corey she already followed her on Twitter. 
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But had changed her surname she also didn’t want to come across as a stalker she was happy. 

With her girlfriend but had always wanted to apologise for what had happened.

When they were together now she felt better Corey returned to her house she didn’t tell Polly

about seeing Amy again 'hey Cor you know what do you say we never visit another shop’.

‘Ever again and do all our shopping online’ Polly suggested ‘good idea maybe’.

‘What about clothes and shoes we’d end up sending half of the stuff back’. ​

‘I know just an idea’ she didn’t want to tell Corey she’d been thinking about things. 

Kaleigh how things could have been different Polly knew Corey would understand.

Maybe she should have told her the blind gossip item was about her. 

But she couldn’t it would ruin things in the run up to Christmas it was supposed to be 

a happy time ‘I found that bike Marie’s on about on Amazon in hot pink’ Polly said.

‘Oh good she’ll be happy and it’s good exercise’ ‘we’ll have a great Christmas’. 

Polly said happily a few days later Corey had decided to go and visit her Aunt Matilda.

She hated her with a passion even as a child she’d never warmed to her. 

And the fact she seemed to think her father was wonderful and could do no wrong. 

If she had a choice she would never see her again Corey wanted to find out more about her

half-brother and sister she’d heard about having a brother before. 

That he’d been in prison like her father and had a drug problem but she’d never really 

been interested Corey hadn’t taken drugs since her early twenties. 

And didn’t want to get mixed up with someone like that. 

​When she asked her father he said not to bother thinking about him that they were his family.

But it had never stopped Corey being curious the fact that her Aunt had mentioned her father

having a daughter made her even more curious it was the first she’d heard about it.

Now her father was dead there was no harm in finding out a bit about her.

She’d have to suck up to her Aunt otherwise she wouldn’t be able to find out anything. 

Corey knew she would have to apologise for what happened at the funeral 

but she had no choice she was an actress Corey told herself she could fake being nice.

To her Aunt for an afternoon she got the address off her Uncle Tony. 

As Corey arrived that Tuesday afternoon she hoped she’d be in she knocked on the door. 

She didn’t know her Aunt very well what if she asked her to leave it would be a wasted trip.

The door opened ‘Corey this is a surprise’ ‘hi listen I’m sorry about what happened 

at the funeral the other day’ ‘really you’re telling me you came all this way across town’.

‘Just to apologise what have you come to see me about?’ ‘your right but I still am sorry’.

‘Things went too far’ ‘your telling me’ ‘whatever my dad did I still always loved him’.

‘He was my dad’ ‘that’s true come in so why have you come to see me then?’ ‘I was curious'. 

​'About my half-brother and sister’ ‘sit down’ Corey sat on the sofa her Aunt hadn’t asked her

to leave so far a good sign 'what do you want to know?’ ‘how old they are’.

‘And what jobs do they do’ 'your brother died a few years ago’ 'from what?’.

‘He was a drug addict’ ‘I heard he was but I never knew anything about him’.

‘Dad wouldn’t say anything to me’ ‘he was a waster Calum on drugs his whole life’.

‘Went to rehab but never stayed off them he dealt drugs he burgled houses'. 

'To pay for his addiction’ 'how old was he when he died?’ ‘twenty eight’.

‘I’m surprised he lasted that long we’re talking class A hard drugs cocaine heroin’.

‘Your dad was close to him for a while but they drifted apart his mother was the same’.

‘Drug addict lots of kids by different men so there you go’ 'did he look like me?’. 

‘For all he knew he might not have been his real son’ ‘how come?’.

‘He never got round to doing a DNA test the mother she said he was his son'. 

'Who knows what the truth was’ Corey was beginning to wish she’d never bothered 

asking about her siblings ‘was my sister a drug addict too?’ ‘not as far as I know’. 

‘What was her background?’ 'your father had a relationship with her mother’.

‘The same time as Marie she told him he had to choose between them’.

‘He chose your mother massive mistake we all know they split up'. 

'Anyway they weren’t right together’ ‘​so my sister’s mother she went off with someone else’. 

‘Yes he knew about the baby Marie was pregnant at the same time it made things hard’.

‘As you can imagine’ ‘did he keep in touch with her?’ ‘no he chose his family’. 

‘He never had anything to do with your sister or the mother I mean he saw her round town'. 

'It was easier that way’ ‘so she’s the same age as me’ ‘yes I don’t know much about her’.

‘The mother’s name was April Hutchings she married a politician they had a big house’.

‘I’m sure your sister wanted for nothing so everything worked out well in the end. 

‘What does she do my sister as a career’ ‘I don’t know'. 

'All I know is April runs a designer wedding shop in town she’s a dress designer’.

‘Your sister was called Victoria but once she started school they lost touch your dad and April’.

‘So that’s it’ Corey suddenly had a thought ‘you said her name is Victoria’ ‘yes’.

‘Really your sure?’ ‘yes I wouldn’t be telling you all this if I wasn’t sure’. 

‘I have a friend who I went to school with her name’s Victoria her dad’s a politician'. 

'And her mother is a fashion designer she has a dress shop in town and your said her 

name’s Hutchings’ ‘yes you think it’s her’ ‘it has to be it’s too much of a coincidence’.

‘This is interesting’ ‘you won’t say anything’ ‘no why would I I’ve not seen her since 

she was a baby​ anyway thanks’ 'glad I could be of assistance’.

‘But I’m expecting a neighbour for afternoon tea’ 'course I’ll go’. 

‘Well I’d say see you again but we know that won’t happen’.

Corey left trying to take in the news that her close friend may be her sister.

As she went over the details but she knew there was only one dress shop. 

In town with the name April Hutchings she’d passed by it so many times.

It was called ‘Wedding Dreams’ they even had a Instagram page she followed Victoria 

had asked her to saying it was her mum’s shop her mother was one of the owners.

And she’d married a politician Victoria’s father who she was estranged from. 

Like her own father he’d not been there for her preferring to have his string of girlfriends 

for company than take any interest in his own daughter she couldn’t tell Victoria yet.

What if it ruined their friendship? or she thought she was lying she posted things on Facebook

about her sister Katie they seemed close going out for shopping trips and to the theatre. 

What need would she have for another sister? maybe it was better not to say anything. 

That night Corey went over the conversation with her Aunt in her head replaying every word. 

Corey thought of an idea maybe she could talk to April​ see what she said about it.

She wouldn’t say anything to Victoria Corey decided she couldn’t even tell Polly. 

Until she’d gone to see April in case Victoria found out the truth that Friday morning 

it was a beautiful autumn day the sun was shining as Corey ventured into town.

Feeling slightly apprehensive she could have quite easily left things as they were 

but she’d found out a family secret although it appeared to be no longer a secret.

Since her Aunt had told everyone at her father’s funeral. 

She’d been good friends with Victoria for years since she’d left school going to visit her 

every Saturday when she worked in a designer clothes store. 

Hanging out going to the cinema & the theatre even when she moved to L.A they kept in touch.

How could she tell Victoria the truth she might not want to be friends anymore.

Corey knew she’d been scarred by her childhood as much as she had. 

Victoria had been abused by her uncle for years abandoned by her mother and father. 

Left to be brought up by housekeepers and maids and any other family relatives 

who would occasionally visit the castle she lived in as a teenager.

Victoria had even waited to have children till her early thirties. 

​Due to her upbringing she had a ten year old daughter Sapphire. 

Now she was back in touch with her mother and sister. 

Victoria had the family she’d always wanted Corey decided discretion was the best move. 

As she passed by the shop window which had a pale pink beautiful dress on a mannequin 

and a silver tiara she entered the shop it was 11am there were a few women.

Looking at dresses an assistant wearing a navy suit approached Corey. 

‘Can I help you?’ ‘yes I need to speak to April’ ‘I’m afraid she’s busy at the moment’ ‘please’.

‘It’s really important I can wait tell her it’s Corey’ ‘ok give me a minute’ Corey sat down.

As she watched as April chatted to a client a woman and her mother.

Corey looked at some outfits around the shop maybe she could come here. 

If she and Polly decided to ever re-marry the assistant returned ‘she’ll be a minute 

and she’ll come over’ ‘thanks’ Wedding Dreams did made to measure couture dresses.

As opposed to some wedding shops with a variety of dresses that people just chose from. 

Which was why most of the women there were between a size six to twelve.

Victoria worked in retail herself obviously she had inherited her mother’s love of fashion. 

April came over ‘Corey it’s great to see you’ ‘and you’​ Corey knew April.

As she had been a teacher at her primary school many years ago. 

‘So what can I do for you? you and Polly getting re-married’ ‘not yet’ 'someone else?’. 

‘I need to talk to you in private?’ 'is something wrong?' ‘I found something out’.

‘Family information and...’. ‘let me finish this sale I think I may know why you’re here’.

Corey watched as April went to the till ringing through the sale for the wedding dress 

& mother of the bride outfits she returned ‘follow me in the back room’.

April shut the curtains as they stood near rails of wedding dresses ‘Corey'. 

'You tell me what you want to say’ 'my Aunt at my father’s funeral we were chatting 

and she said I had a sister I asked for information and the name she gave was Victoria’s’.

‘She said my sister’s surname was Hutchings and that her dad was a politician 

and that your name was April and you ran a dress shop in town'. 

'And I think it’s too much of a coincidence so I think I’m Victoria’s sister half-sister'. 

'I mean we might need a DNA test I thought I should talk to you first because I know 

Victoria has a sister and I wouldn’t want to ruin things between them’. 

‘And we’re such close friends’ ‘I know about you me and your father we had a fling years ago’.

‘I was twenty​ I had Victoria he wasn’t really interested he was seeing someone else Marie’.

‘Who he married and I later found out he did bad things criminal behaviour’.

‘I once asked him if he wanted to see Victoria he said no so I married someone else 

and I guess I forgot about him then years later I saw him in town'. 

'You must have been like eight with your brother it was Christmas he was buying you toys’.

‘Then later I recognised you when I taught at your school I wanted to hate you 

because he’d chosen his kids over Victoria even though I knew he wasn’t right for me'. 

'But I couldn’t you were sweet and one time you told me you weren’t allowed to play 

with dolls because you said your daddy hates dolls and you would make him angry’.

‘And then years later I found out that he was abusive that he hit you and I wished 

I knew back then I would have done something’ ‘it’s ok’ ‘no it wasn’t’.

‘Every child deserves a good childhood anyway Terry really didn
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