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American Dreams...

Polly is living the American dream with a successful acting career and a house in L.A. 

When she and wife Corey decide to divorce they must start a new chapter 

without each other. 

Stacey has a successful career in Hollywood after a major film role. 

Happily married to husband Christian her mother-in-law is making things difficult. 

She begins to wonder can love conquer all or is real happiness just around the corner? 
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It was a cold January morning as Stacey made her way across London 

to the set of her latest film she was due to finish a few scenes before filming wrapped.

Then she would be going off to America to do a movie of Sweet Valley High playing Lila. 

Stacey couldn’t wait she was also starting work on her biography.

She’d been offered the chance before but thought she was too young.

Now she wasn’t far off thirty it was her chance to put her side of the story. 

As Stacey arrived on set for make-up her character was unlucky in love as she had 

been her mum was Italian her great-grandmother on her mother's side had been.

She had to wait an hour to be called to do her scene after make-up as she played 

on her Nintendo DS finally she was called for the scene she slipped into character. 

As Stacey sat on a park bench wearing a black coat and beret a week later the film 

was finished that Friday afternoon she went to see Brenda.

Who was ghostwriting her biography as she reached the publishing house 

the gold plaque outside as she stepped inside the building a man on reception looked up.

‘I’m here to see Brenda’​ ‘of course sit down one minute I’ll go get her’ Stacey was excited 

to be getting her biography published ‘Stacey’ ‘hi’ ‘come this way’ she followed Brenda.

To a large meeting room ‘how are you?’ ‘good’ ‘tea’ ‘yes please milk no sugar’.

'Coming right up make yourself at home’ ‘thanks’ Brenda seemed nice she had short grey hair

She was in her fifties and was around a size fourteen and wore a white blouse and blue jeans.

The tea was made as Stacey waited a few minutes to drink as she always did. 

‘Have you had a busy week?’ Brenda asked ‘I finished my latest film a few days ago’.

‘That’s great’ ‘yeah I think it will be good and there’s a great supporting cast’.

‘So that’s where you’re heading in your career acting’ ‘yes but I love singing’.

‘It’s the biggest love of my life but I love storytelling I want to choose my acting roles 

carefully like Polly’ ‘can we get started today?’ Brenda asked ‘the book of course’.

‘I’m thinking it might be good to start with talking about different parts of your life’. 

‘You and Polly how you met’ ‘great rather than the usual Stacey born in Essex 

in October 1982’ ‘oh yes that too but when I ghost a book I’m looking for the person’.

‘Behind the image the stories how you’re upbringing made you the person you are'. 

​'The people you met along the way ok let’s start’ Brenda pressed play on the tape recorder.

‘Ok how I met Polly I was thirteen I’d just moved to Ireland I lived there for three years’.

‘My dad wanted to be closer to my gran she’s Irish from Dublin my surname is Irish O’Riley’.

‘And my aunt Wendy moved there too my dad and Wendy are the best of friends’.

‘Her husband Simon is Polly’s dad so we became cousins by marriage’.

‘Then years later step-sisters when my dad married her mum Polly’s mum Sarah asked 

for her mysterious uncle Craig to look after her no-one knew who he really was'. 

‘She’d had a bad life growing up in care I never asked the details she hinted at things’.

‘Sexual and emotional abuse but she seemed ok Polly was always a lovely person’.

‘We became best friends she was everything I wanted to be blonde busty full of confidence’.

‘I was always shy unconfident anxious about things not like Polly'. 

‘But as I got older I realised we all have different personalities we can’t all be the same'. 

'It’s how I felt at the time we always looked out for each other’.

‘What about when Polly became a star? how did you feel?’ ‘I thought it was good’.

‘That she got famous before me I was really happy for her​ I got to see how it worked’.

‘The press and the media it made me angry when they had a go at her'. 

'When she put on weight and then the way Adrian her manager treated her’ ‘in what way?’.

‘He took her money made her sign things a bad contract he emotionally abused her’.

‘Called her names he was a horrible man finally she saw him for what he was’.

‘I feel like we’re sisters even though we’re not blood related’. 

‘Tell me about your family background your gran’s Irish’ ‘yes on my dad’s side’.

‘My grandad was from Belfast he died when my dad and Aunt were around twelve thirteen'. 

'So I never met him we always visited Dublin once a year when we moved there 

it wasn’t a big deal I was always proud of my Irish heritage’ ‘what about your mum'. 

'What’s her background?’ 'she’s mixed-race’ ‘really’ ‘yes her mum’s French from Paris’.

‘Her father is black Caribbean’ ‘so you’re a quarter black’ ‘or half it depends how you see it’.

‘I mean even though she has mixed heritage she’s still a black woman'. 

'Her mum my grandmother even though she’s French her mother was half-Italian half-Irish'. 

'And then her father was Latino from Cuba my great-grandfather’ 'that’s quite a mix’ ‘I know'. 

'I feel close to every part of me like I love Celtic music​ like the Corrs and the Chieftains’.

‘And I love Parisian café music then I’ve always loved black soul and blues music'. 

'All of my heritage’ 'this is so interesting so how do you see yourself white, black or mixed?’. 

‘I see myself as a light skinned mixed-race person my mother is black’. 

‘To call myself white would be denying half of me I see myself as mix of everything’.

‘Irish, Caribbean, European I prefer not to pick sides but in the black and mixed community

there’s always pressure if you call yourself black they say you’re too light skinned’.

‘To identify that way but then if you say you’re mixed they say you’re denying 

your black heritage you can’t win it’s even worse when you’re light skinned’.

‘You’re considered too white and when you hear people talking about black people’. 

‘And their saying things and they forget I’m half-black I’m proud of who I am’. 

‘Would you say you’ve had an identity crisis when you were younger maybe?’ 'yes I think I did'. 

'I didn’t find out I was mixed till I was fourteen then it took me a few years to find out 

who I was imagine you spend your whole life thinking your white'. 

'Then all of a sudden everything falls into place why I love R & B music‘.

‘Why I love learning French why I have dark curly hair when the rest of my family 

are all Irish looking with red hair everything suddenly made sense’.

‘I grew up thinking Adrian my Aunt’s husband was my dad his parents are Italian’.

‘Suddenly I had to re think everything it came together in my late teens’. 

‘I went through every phase thinking well I’ve been raised in a white family as white

feeling I had to identify as white because it made everything easier’. 

‘Then in my late teens I started working with the girl band crème and the other girls 

were mixed and suddenly I felt I belonged like a mixed-race club’.

‘Like one of the members Natalia came in once time in rehearsals her mum was black 

her dad Italian she was proud of who she was and always told people’. 

‘Who she was what her heritage was suddenly I thought maybe I could be like that too'. 

'Then I got signed at eighteen and I felt I had to hide things one time mum 

came into the recording studio the guy assumed it was my step-mum’.

‘I thought it would be easier not to talk about it which was wrong’. 

​‘Then I got to twenty five our re-make of Imitation Of Life came out I was like you know 

what I’m gonna be honest I started talking about it in interviews’.

‘And I felt more real like me but it’s hard I always wished I had darker skin'. 

'That I looked more like Kim my sister so no-one would question me anymore’.

‘So I’ve decided to accept myself as I am I know I could go out and get a tan 

but I get bored lying in the sun all day and it’s who I am I have pale skin’.

‘It’s one of those things actually I have vitiligo it started when I was ten’. 

‘When I was a kid I looked latino with dark olive skin then I started getting 

these patches of pale skin so now I just have tanned arms patches’.

‘It’s why you never see me in sleeveless tops’ ‘I had no idea’ ‘no-one does’. 

‘I don’t mind it’s why I wear a lot of blouses and jackets'. 

'Anyway now you know I bet you assumed I was white’ ‘yes’ ‘it’s ok’.

‘We live in a very visual society people make decisions black or white I can spot 

when someone might be mixed-race more than a white person'. 

'I know what features to look for I think you’d like my mum if you met her’.

‘I can bring some photos of my family next time we meet’ ‘that would be great’.

‘This is a good start today’ ‘thanks’ Stacey felt better like she’d had a therapy session. 

​She was looking forward to the next time she met Brenda. 

Stacey had been getting offers of Hollywood film roles for many years 

now she was doing Sweet Valley High she’d be working in L.A.

Stacey had been thinking of moving there just for a change of scenery. 

Of course she’d keep her house in Chelsea Stacey decided she’d wait a while till after the movie

then decide it would be great the sunshine the only problem was there were no taxis.

And she didn’t drive but Corey did Stacey's best friend she could drive her round.

There were lots of recording studios there acting classes it would be perfect.

They could have a swimming pool and a Jacuzzi Polly had just got a house 

with a bowling alley in L.A Stacey couldn’t wait to visit and see baby Susan.

who was two months old Polly had designed the nursery and done a good job.

She always said if she wasn’t in showbiz she’d be an interior designer. 

The next day the weather hadn’t improved it was Corey’s 29th birthday in a week’s time.

Stacey had brought a card and present a make-up set and a bracelet Swarovski crystal.

Corey loved the brand as much as she did they were always looking around the London shop.

Money was no object but they were always careful there were lots of stars 

who had gone bankrupt thinking they would always be rich.

And their careers would always do well Stacey was lucky to have the career she did.

​A successful pop singer and now an acting career that’s why she worked so hard 

at everythingthat she did they all did Polly and Corey too. 

You never knew when things might come to an end and also so they could relax a bit more

when they got older Stacey thought about how they’d met at school age thirteen.

Attending Angelsfields a private school outside Dublin the three of them.

Along with Cassie, Romina and Victoria their other close friends. 

It seemed like yesterday but it was a good twelve years ago how Stacey missed those days. 

At the same time Stacey liked being older she had learnt more about life 

and had more confidence to know what you wanted that Friday evening Stacey felt great.

Filming had wrapped on the film she had a look on Bond Street window shopping.

She loved to shop like any woman she spied some cuff links in Tiffany & Co.

Christian might like her husband was the best thing ever to happen to her. 

They had only been married two months but had been together a while before that.

Stacey was lucky to have him Christian was gorgeous with blonde hair & green eyes. 

​Around 5’8 tall with a gorgeous smile he was also seven years younger than her at twenty one.

But it didn’t matter Stacey also looked much younger than she was even occasionally 

getting asked for I.D in nightclubs so they didn’t look wrong together.

Like some age gap couples she loved him more than she’d loved anyone. 

Throughout her late teens and early twenties she’d been looking for love that special person. 

It wasn’t until she met Christian she fell in love he was the only man Stacey had ever loved. 

If only she had been able to have the wedding of her dreams if only she could go back in time

do it all again to say her wedding day had been a disaster would be an understatement. 

She’d agreed to have the wedding at Christian’s house in the countryside a country estate

outside London his mother Jean had married a Lord they were very rich.

Despite this Christian rarely talked about money he was estranged from his step-father.
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Who had raised him Stacey never asked about it she’d wanted to get married 

in an Irish castle outside Dublin with a gospel choir.

Paying tribute to both sides of her mixed heritage​ Jean however didn’t understand 

insisting they use a local choir from the church as well as switching her music. 

From Abba’s I Do I Do I Do to Pachelbel no 5 a classical piece not to her taste.

As well as having a crème marque instead of green and not enough seats 

and making sure her Aunt Veronica sat separately at the reception. 

As well as her mum and uncle Andy Polly had also made a drunken speech.

Kim had also poured champagne over Jean due to a previous row when Kim had claimed 

that she was lying about being forty at her birthday party. 

To make matters worse a police car had then arrived as Jean kicked out her family.

As well as her step-mum Sarah and other relatives it was a miracle it hadn’t ended up 

in the press Stacey could never forgive Jean yes they could get married again.

But it wouldn’t be the same she didn’t believe in renewing vows you got married once.

And that was it as Stacey looked at a beautiful ivory wedding dress in a wedding shop. 

It reminded her of the one she had worn she hadn’t even been able to look at it 

since she got married too many bad memories of the wedding she loved Christian.

They were husband and wife now that was all that mattered but she didn’t want the dress. 

​Stacey wanted to sell it but she didn’t know if Christian would be happy.

Maybe she could auction it for charity as she was caught in her thoughts she heard a voice. 

It sounded familiar it was Jean she really didn’t want to make small talk 

or have much to do with her if possible she hid behind a shop.

'Yes I’m going over tonight to see Christian’ ‘will Stacey be there?’ ‘yes she is his wife'. 

'But I’m hoping it’ll be two years and it’ll be over’ ‘maybe people are staying together 

longer these days all this marriage counselling’ 'well she may be pretty'. 

'But she’s not right for him anyway I tolerate her but I do make life difficult any way I can'. 

'In the hope one day she’ll have enough Christian’s my son and she comes between us 

all the time when I try and call round he’s always busy or it’s not convenient’.

‘It’s not fair you’re his mother and she’s just some pop star who doesn’t even know him’. 

‘Well I must be going’ ‘let me know if you have anymore gossip on what’s his name?’.

‘Will do bye’ Stacey had never been so angry in her life as their words went over in her head.

Jean and her friend how she would make life difficult for her until she split up with Christian.

She wouldn’t give her the satisfaction​ as for stopping Jean from coming round 

Stacey barely saw her if she could avoid her Christian must have stopped calling.

Or made out he was busy she wouldn’t blame him Stacey was glad her mother 

was actually nice not a stuck up bitch who thought she was better than anyone. 

She was upset by Jean’s cruel words about their marriage but told herself she wasn’t worth it. 

One day she would get her own back on her wasn’t revenge the sweetest medicine. 

Stacey had always known their marriage wouldn’t be easy. 

And that even before they married Jean made it clear she hated her. 

But Stacey never expected her to be so blatant about it and decided two could play 

at that game but she had to be careful as she was Christian’s mother. 

Whatever she thought about her she would never regret marrying Christian.

Stacey looked at her watch she was running late as she hailed a taxi as she arrived home.

As she rang the bell Christian opened ‘hello finished the film’ ‘yes’.

‘I have your favourite Lambrusco to celebrate’ ‘I got you something too I spied them’. 

Stacey took out the box Christian opened it ‘cuff links’ ‘you like them?’ ‘I love them’.

‘Great oh I saw your mum​ in town she didn’t see me or anything anyway she says 

apparently she’s coming round tonight’ ‘what time?’ ‘she didn’t say’.

‘I guess I should go freshen up for her arrival’ ‘she should have said she was coming'. 

'We were supposed to be having a quiet night in’ ‘nothing we can do she knows where we live’. 

‘How come your being so calm about my mum?’ 'because it’s what she wants to split us up'. 

'Course I can never compare to Laura in her eyes’ ‘Laura was a stuck up bitch 

and you’re the only woman I love’ 'anyway hopefully she won’t stay long'. 

'Maybe we could get her really drunk or maybe Tally will have a tantrum’ ‘you never know'. 

'And getting my mum drunk isn’t a good idea after what happened at the wedding’ ‘I know’.

‘I’ll go get changed I'll be back soon’ ‘ok I’m doing veggie sausages, carrots and new potatoes’.

‘Can’t wait’ Stacey went to their bedroom as she picked out an outfit a 1980’s logo 

white T-shirt jogging bottoms with a pink stripe and some star earrings.

She then took off her old make-up as Stacey spent ten minutes re-applying her foundation. 

Some lilac glittery eyeshadow light purple eyeliner and some tinted lip balm. 

​She would loved to have worn minimum make-up but she didn’t want to give Jean

an excuse to slag her off how she wished she wasn’t coming round she had no choice.

At least she’d been warned in advance then Stacey realised it was probably what she wanted 

to catch them unawares see her looking at her worst it would never happen.

As she’d always been into looking her best at all times she was a pop star & celebrity. 

‘You look nice’ Christian said ‘thanks I’ve got no choice’ ‘sorry’ ‘it’s fine’.

‘As long as it’s not every night oh your mum said she tolerates me apparently’. 

'I wish I’d recorded their conversation and her friend’ ‘you won’t say anything to your mum’.

‘That I overheard her talking about me’ 'no she shouldn’t be saying things'. 

'About you like that your my wife’ ‘it’s ok I’m used to it I know she hates me’.

‘I’ll just try and avoid her when I can’ 'well I’ve been saying I’m busy lately'. 

'Which isn’t not true with my acting auditions but even if I have a day off she’s hard work’.

‘But she’s the only mother I have’ ‘I understand you have to keep the peace’.

‘Maria doesn’t get on with her much but she’s closest to Carl let’s just get through 

this evening’ ‘think they’ll move out when their old enough’ ‘Maria definitely’.

‘I would have gone sooner​ but I was busy with College acting’ ‘I know’.

Just then the doorbell rang ‘I’ll get it’ Christian said ‘mum’ ‘Christian hello darling’.

‘How are you it seems like it’s been ages’ ‘I know’ ‘I’m sorry to turn up like this'. 

'But I was in town’ ‘it’s fine come in tea’s ready in a minute’ ‘can I have some?’ ‘course’.

‘Stacey hello’ ‘hi Jean drink?’ Stacey asked ‘ok’ ‘Lambrusco’ ‘yes a glass please’.

Stacey went to pour some in a wine glass for all of them ‘you’ve been shopping?’.

Christian asked ‘yes I have Stacey lovely house’ ‘thanks’ how she wished 

That she could be anywhere but making small talk with a woman she couldn’t stand.

A few minutes later tea was ready as they served sitting down to dinner. 

Jean gave her looks as they ate she ignored them ‘so Stacey how’s that film going?’.

‘I finished today’ ‘is that the British one?’ ‘yes I have another one coming up soon’.

‘Sweet Valley High you read the books?’ ‘course Maria has them all’ ‘so did I as a child’. 

‘What role are you playing?’ ‘Lila the spoiled rich girl it should be fun’.

‘Sounds like life imitating art’ Christian looked at Jean ‘I did go to private school'. 

'But I’ve never been spoiled apart from the things I buy myself’ ‘what about Christian?’.

‘Christian too​ I never ask for anything but he’s the best hopefully we’ll be married 

more than two years I mean that’s what most celebs seem to do these days’.

‘Get married for the sake of it not for true love’ ‘not all of them surely’ 'no just the ones 

who live for publicity’ Stacey replied Jean still hadn’t twigged. 

That she had heard her conversation while out shopping. 

Stacey sipped more wine she needed it to get through the evening.

And she rarely drank only on special occasions ‘lovely food’ Jean said ‘isn’t it’ Stacey replied.

‘Christian’s a great cook’ ‘I know he is my son’ ‘I can cook but I don’t really’.

'You have people to cook for you’ ‘yes my servants and a butler’ Stacey joked as Christian 

smiled ‘your joking’ ‘yes I just prefer ready meals I know it’s not healthy’.

‘I will take up cooking at some point I’m just busy’ Jean didn’t say anything. 

She had thought Stacey looked like the sweet innocent girl who wouldn’t answer back 

not anymore hopefully she’d get the message soon to stay away from them let them enjoy life.

As a married couple they heard a knock at the door ‘I’ll go’ Stacey said. 

‘mum behave’ Christian said ‘what do you mean?’ ‘that comment about life imitating art 

as for having people to cook that’s your lifestyle’. 

​‘Don’t tell me you don’t like having a cook and butler’ ‘yes anyone would 

but it’s not our lifestyle we’re more low key’ ‘you live in Chelsea’ ‘yes’. 

‘And I know how lucky I am to live here and have Stacey please no rows’ 'this is Destiny’.

‘My nanny and Tally’ Stacey said introducing them Tahilia was fourteen months 

with auburn red curls and coffee coloured skin her father was black-Italian.

'Your daughter’ Jean said staring at them ‘yes’ ‘listen I’ll take her upstairs’. 

‘Ok but you must join us for a glass of champagne’ Stacey said ‘will do’ Destiny returned 

as Stacey poured her a glass of wine ‘this is Jean Christian’s mum’ ‘hi'. 

'I’ve heard a lot about you’ ‘all good I hope’ ‘course’ Destiny lied Stacey had filled her in 

on everything to do with Jean ‘listen I better be going’ 'that’s a shame'. 

'You haven’t been here long’ Stacey said trying not to sound too happy ‘I have things to do'. 

'And I’m sure I’ll be round again’ Jean smiled 'well mum come again when your free’.

Christian said as they hugged ‘yes or we could go out for a pub lunch’

‘That would be great’ ‘well bye’ Jean said Stacey realised Jean had forgotten her handbag. 

‘I’ll take it to her’ Stacey said as she opened the door ‘Jean you forgot your bag’.

‘‘I can’t believe that’​ ‘oh and I heard your conversation today about me’.

‘I was also out shopping and you may tolerate me I also tolerate you’.

‘I know your game Stacey!’ ‘more likely yours!’ ‘he’s my son'. 

'And nothing will ever come between us!’ ‘I wouldn’t be so sure!’ ‘I would!’.

‘I have never come between you if you were nicer to me there wouldn’t be a problem’. 

‘Sorry I’m not Laura’ 'no your not!’ ‘and I wouldn’t want to be'. 

'You can’t hold a grudge because Christian chose to marry me over her’ ‘I can do what I like!’. 

‘Then I feel sorry for you’ ‘more likely you I can make life very difficult for you’.

'Is that a threat?’ ‘no it’s a promise!’ ‘well that makes two of us wouldn’t want me 

to come between your close relationship’ ‘you never will! when he goes back to Laura’.

‘Christian doesn’t care about Laura he said tonight we were talking'. 

'He said she’s a stuck up bitch his words not mine there’s no chance of him ever going back 

to her you need to get over it move on Christian has’ ‘you don’t know how close they were’. 

‘I know he has no interest in her he never loved her he told me I know about his other love’.

'What other love?’ ‘maybe I shouldn’t say anything just an ex no-one to worry about’.

‘I have nothing to say to you!​ no-one comes between me and my son’ 'course not Jean’.

‘The relationship between a mother and a son is so important’ Jean walked off Stacey 

had got one up on her and it felt good still she didn’t want anymore rows. 

She went back inside the house ‘you were a long time’ ‘we were talking’ ‘you and mum’.

’More like exchanging sarcastic banter anyway I never asked her to turn up'. 

'At my house our house’ ‘well I’ll try and meet her elsewhere then she won’t need to 

come round' Stacey was glad Jean had gone the woman caused her so much stress.

She had no idea when she might turn up hopefully not for a while.

‘I didn’t know your mother was coming over’ Destiny said ‘no-one did’. 

‘Stacey overheard a conversation in town none of us are happy about her’.

‘Just turning up it’s hard she’s my mum we could pretend we’re out’ Stacey said 'yeah’.

‘But then she would just keep ringing the bell banging the doors'. 

'Until we let her in she never used to be like that I mean she was always difficult’. 

‘But after she divorced dad she became bitter angry about things not the same person 

That she was’ ‘I’d rather get a warning when she comes round’  Stacey said ‘I’ll talk to her’.

‘Think she’ll listen’ ‘I can try’​ Christian assured her Stacey was pretty sure 

the unexpected visits would continue Jean was a determined woman ‘oh Destiny’.

‘Have some potatoes their lovely’ ‘will do’ Destiny sat down eating with a glass of lemonade.

She was more than a nanny she was also a good friend to Stacey. 

She’d hired her before she met Christian she was a beautiful black woman.

Who looked more like a model than a nanny with short dark hair Stacey loved their chats.

And she felt she could confide in her about anything she was also great with her daughter.

They relaxed the phone went Stacey went to get it ‘hello’. 

‘Is Christian there?’ a male voice asked 'who’s calling?’ ‘an old friend’ ‘ok I’ll get him’.

‘Someone for you’ Christian picked up the phone ‘hi I’m fine’ Stacey wondered who it was.

Christian didn’t stay on the phone long ‘who was it?’ Stacey asked ‘a friend’. 

‘From a while ago you remember Ricky my ex’ ‘yes’ ‘anyway after we split’.

‘He got a bit possessive obsessive I mean I’d like to stay friends it’s not easy’.

'Are you saying he stalks you?’ ‘not yet but there was endless texts'. 

‘I know it can be upsetting when people split up maybe it takes some people longer 

than others' ‘hopefully he’ll get a new boyfriend and move on’​ ‘that’s a great idea!’.

‘I could find someone a good looking guy he might be interested in’ ‘well it might work’. 

‘Anyway he’s harmless a nice person’ 'too needy’ Stacey said ‘I hate to say that’.

‘We had a great time but towards the end of the relationship it didn’t feel right’.

‘I guess it happens in life’ Destiny said ‘coming to Corey’s birthday dinner next Friday?’. 
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Stacey asked Destiny ‘I’d love to will she mind?’ ‘course not’ Corey had spoken to Destiny

before but didn’t really know her ‘it’ll be a nice evening’ Stacey assured her.

‘I wish I was still twenty nine' ‘try being thirty four’ Destiny joked ‘you look good for your age’.

‘Thanks bit of botox and some facials knocks years off’ ‘I think I’m still too young for botox’.

‘No you look great Stacey stay natural as long as you can’ ‘I will’ that evening Stacey 

went to bed happy life was good the following Saturday morning Corey woke early.

She would have liked a lie in it was the weekend but she had to go with Louie to prison.

He was Corey’s best friend camp funny sweet they had fun together. 

His brother Rod was being released from HMP for burglary and he wanted the moral support. 

​As one of his closest friends Louie wanted to introduce them Rod was a great person. 

Who had been desperate for money he had gone from shoplifting to burglary.

Her father was a criminal but hopefully Rod was a nicer person than her father.

At least he had never murdered anyone or been involved with a terrorist plot.

They were estranged for good reason another reason she’d agreed to move to L.A with Polly. 

Corey was picked up at 9am by Louie ‘hi ragdoll get in’ Ragdoll was Louie’s nickname for her.

‘Excited about going to HMP’ Corey smiled ‘my second home the amount of times 

I’ve visited Rod’ Louie joked 'he was given three and a half years but he’s getting out early'. 

'Good behaviour I just hope he doesn’t go back inside I’m gonna try really hard to help him 

get a job which doesn’t involve cleaning maybe something like cooking’.

‘He liked to cook when he was younger and he was doing it inside as well’.

'It’s good if he can get a job’ ‘I hope so it'll keep him on the straight and narrow'. 

'It’s getting someone to give him a chance who wants to employ a con’.

‘Can’t he lie about being in prison’ ‘he could but if he got found out he’d lose any job’.

‘So anyway hopefully I can help him​ I can’t wait for him to get to know you’ ‘me’ ‘yes’.

‘Your my best friend’ Corey smiled when she and Louie met they had hated each other 

now they got along well both sharing the same sarcastic sense of humour they arrived.

‘Here we are her majesty’s prison why do they call it that I doubt the queen would want 

to go anywhere near this place’ they got out as they both went inside being checked for drugs.

As they entered reception ‘I’m here to collect my brother Rod’ ‘over there’.

They saw an overweight man with black hair curly hair and a cheeky smile ‘Rod darling’.

‘Louie’ they hugged ‘before you say anything I know I’ve put on a bit of weight’.

'A bit of weight darling you’re a whole new person’ Louie joked ‘I’ll lose it soon'. 

'I hope with your help’ ‘I’ll see what I can do they feed you well’ 'too well’. 

‘Well I’ll help put you on the straight and narrow but I thought tonight a Chinese 

to celebrate you coming out’ ‘sounds good to me’ 'oh this is Corey my new wife’. 

‘You what?’ ‘had you there she’s my best friend’ ‘pleased to meet you’ Rod said ‘you too’.

‘Let’s go home’ Louie said ‘I can’t wait I’m never going back inside again’.

‘They all say that’ Louie joked​ ‘trust me I miss walks in the park going to the seaside'. 

'I miss my freedom’ 'well we’ll have fun together’ ‘how’s mum?’ ‘I wouldn’t know we don’t talk’. 

‘Me either I contacted her from inside but she always said she was busy’.

‘If it wasn’t for you supporting me coming to visit and my best mate Tom’.

'Well the good thing is your out now no more burgling houses’ ‘you have my word’.

‘If you need money I’ll help you out or you could sign on’ ‘thanks’. 

‘Heard from Angelica or Billie?’ Rod asked ‘I wish no response to my letters messages’.

‘It's like banging my head against a brick wall’ ‘sorry’ ‘it’s fine it’s life’. 

‘Who’s Angelica and Billie?’ Corey asked ‘well my Irish songbird there’s something

I never told you I don’t tell many people because you know...’.

‘I can’t see her my daughter’ ‘you have a daughter?’ ‘yes I was only eighteen you know’.

‘I told you I had a relationship with a woman’ ‘I remember’ ‘well her name was Billie’.

‘Anyway she married this vile American guy thinks he’s it hates gays'. 

'He calls me an annoying fag his words anyway they’ve done everything they can 

to stop me seeing Angelica even making up lies saying I do drugs all sorts'. 

​'What’s made it even harder is them being on the other side of the world anyway 

they’ve just moved back to London from New York so I could have a chance of seeing her’.

‘But I have to tread carefully’ ‘does she look like you?’ ‘Angelica yes but also her mum’. 

‘Dark hair like Billie but some of my facial expressions anyway I’ll sort it somehow’.

‘Well hopefully she can meet her uncle Rod too’ ‘she’d love that’. 

‘Unless she already has a ready made American family and there’s no room for us’.

‘Don’t say that she’ll love us once she gets to know us’ Rod assured Louie 'thanks'. 

'I’m glad your out and we can have proper conversations without being watched by guards’.

Corey quite liked Rod she was also surprised at Louie’s confession she had no idea 

That he had a daughter ‘how old is she?’ Corey asked ‘thirteen it’s her birthday soon’.

‘In April I’ll send a card but it probably won’t get there anyway maybe I’ll join 

Fathers For Justice turn up on the top of Buckingham Palace in a batman suit’. 

They laughed even though Louie felt sad about things. 

That Tuesday morning Corey accompanied Louie again on another journey this time 

to see his daughter Angelica​ she didn’t know he was coming.

He was under strict instructions by his lawyer not to go anywhere near the house.

Louie was tired of not being able to communicate with his own daughter. 

He hated the thought that his heartfelt letters & birthday cards to his daughter 

weren’t being delivered probably binned by her step-father.

And he’d long ago given up trying to send presents. 

The courts were reluctant to separate his daughter from her family they were well off.

He was a businessmen who owned a successful company she was a lawyer. 

Angelica wanted for nothing he often wondered what could he offer? he was comfortably off. 

But not like them the courts saw them as a stable family who’d always been together.

Louie felt that he was always on the outside a gay man who had in the past 

led a promiscuous lifestyle a camp queen they had done everything and anything. 

To make sure he didn’t see his daughter every time he saw men with their daughters.

He felt sad when Angelica had been born he had to admit he hadn’t taken as much 

of an interest he had only been eighteen however by the time she was four.

Louie had decided he wanted to be a proper father​ but by then it was too late he was shut out. 

Louie wondered if it was part of the reason they took off to America when she was five 

years old at first he had been allowed to visit them in New York a few times a year.

Then abruptly when she was eight the visits were stopped he was told by Billie 

That he wasn’t welcome or made excuses that Angelica was busy.

With school trips or summer camps later they told lies about his lifestyle claiming 

he was a drug addict Billie also went along with it despite having no evidence.

The courts said he could have supervised visits but in the end Louie felt uncomfortable 

with her step-father watching his every move or a social worker. 

That he decided not to have contact at all except for letters or birthday and Christmas cards. 

Part of him wondered if he should just give up wait for her to turn sixteen.

If she wanted to contact him if she even wanted to they had probably poisoned her 

against him now here he was 3pm in the afternoon waiting for his daughter.

To arrive home from school he’d gotten a friend to wait for him after a school day. 

To see what time Angelica arrived home according to him it was around 3.20pm. 

It was a miracle he’d even found the address thanks to a friend of Billie’s.

​He and Corey parked nearby the house as they waited ‘thanks for doing this’. 

‘I know there’s better things to be doing that waiting in a car for twenty minutes'. 

'I just need to see what she looks like I haven’t seen her for years’ ‘I understand’ ‘thanks’.

They waited as they listened to the radio suddenly they saw a blue car pull up ‘it might be her’.

As they saw a man step out and a young teenager ‘it’s them the bastard still as smug 

as he always was’ Louie looked at his daughter she had dark brown hair she was pretty.

They thought ‘what are you gonna do now?’ ‘wait here I’ll get out the car’ Louie walked over.

The door opened it was Billie ‘what the hell are you doing here? how did you get our address?’.

‘I have my ways’ 'you can just leave now!’ ‘I’m not going anywhere!’.

‘It’s against the law trespassing I’ll call the police’ ‘Ian I’ll handle this’ Billie said. 

‘Louie please don’t come here without permission anything can be settled properly’. 

‘Well I’ve tried letters, emails, texts no answer so you left me with no choice’.

‘You can go now!’ Ian said angry ‘who’s that man?’ Angelica said to Billie.

Louie couldn’t believe it he’d sent photos recent ones so she could see what he looked like. 

​Maybe Ian had destroyed any evidence of him ‘just someone we used to know’ Ian replied. 

Louie could have shouted at them continued rowing then Angelica would have 

witnessed them by getting angry it would have made Ian look good.

He knew that’s what he wanted maybe he’d made a mistake by coming. 

But at least he saw what his daughter looked like even if she didn’t know him.

‘Do I have to call the police’ ‘call them’ 'ok then’ ‘wait!’ Billie said ‘Angelica go inside 

please we’ll be in in a minute let’s talk about this like reasonable adults’.

Angelica shut the door behind her 'you come to this house again I’ll get a restraining order!’.

Ian said angry ‘Ian let’s not go too far’ Billie said trying to calm the situation. 

‘Your nothing to her you were a sperm donor nothing else!’ ‘rubbish!’ Louie said.

'You had supervised visits and you stopped them yourself’ Billie said ‘I know'. 

'Because I couldn’t stand him or that pathetic social worker! watching me like a hawk'. 

'Every time I wanted to spend time with my own daughter’ 'your daughter!‘.

‘She’s never been your daughter we married when she was a toddler we’ve been together 

ever since I’m the only father she knows your nothing to her a stranger isn’t that right Billie’. 

​‘It’s true Louie you got me pregnant we had a four month relationship’.

‘Then we both moved on you can see Angelica supervised but you can never get custody 

of her you’ve got to realise that sooner or later’ Billie said. 

Somehow she didn’t sound convincing Louie wondered if Ian controlled her.

As he always seemed angry Billie was easier to talk to when Ian wasn’t around. 

‘You know what f**k both of you I don’t have the energy to fight anymore’.

‘I shouldn’t have come’ ‘no you shouldn’t you pathetic fag!’ ‘a homophobic father’.

‘Just what Angelica needs’ ‘I don’t want her being influenced by anyone like you!’. 

‘Don’t worry because from now on you won’t hear from me again!’.

‘When she’s an adult she can decide if she wants to see me’ ‘she’ll never want to see you!’.

‘I will tell her anything to keep her away from you we’re a family’.

‘Your just a sad single gay man! people like you shouldn’t be parents’.

‘No people like you shouldn’t!’ Louie got into his car as he drove off angry.

‘I can’t believe what they said to you’ Corey said ‘I know ragdoll their vile'. 

'It’s him I know he controls her I just get that feeling’ Louie grabbed a tissue ‘I’ll be ok’.

‘In a minute I’m tired of fighting so I’m not gonna try and see her anymore’. 

​‘She’s your daughter she needs a dad’ 'whatever I think about Ian he is the only dad 

That she’s ever known she doesn’t even know who I am she asked who is that man’.

‘I hate the fact he is bringing her up who knows what homophobic stuff he tells her’.

'But if she knew you were her dad’ ‘she doesn’t and I can’t fight anymore’.

‘Ian said he’ll tell her things so she’ll never want to find me’ ‘that’s terrible’. 

‘I know anyway let’s go home watch a DVD forget about today’ ‘sounds good’.

‘I know how you feel with mam stopping me seeing Douglas I didn’t get custody 

the first time then I went back to court and I got joint custody you could’ 'no’.

‘I don’t have the strength to fight I’ve been fighting for ages'. 

'In the British and American courts and I don’t have the money their really rich’.

‘With top lawyers’ ‘so I could pay or Polly’ ‘thanks I think it’s too late’. 

‘It’s never too late what about Facebook’ ‘Billie’s got an account but if Ian knew 

even if she did reply to me he wouldn’t be happy with me on her friends list’.

'One day she’ll know the truth’ ‘thanks ragdoll I hope so’ Corey felt sorry for Louie.

She knew what it was like to have someone stop you seeing your child. 

​That Thursday evening Stacey looked at her present for Corey she hoped she would like it. 

A Mac make-up eye palette it wasn’t cheap but Corey was her best friend along with Polly. 

She wanted to give her something nice Stacey also selected her outfit a silver dress.

Black jacket and a red heart necklace Corey would be permanently moving to L.A.

After her birthday now she had completed the film she had been working on.

It seemed like everyone was growing up moving on married with kids.

But there was always time to have fun the following afternoon they began getting ready 

for Corey’s birthday party it was in a posh restaurant in the heart of London.

One of their favourites Stacey and Christian would be going together. 

Her dad would be looking after Tahilia everything was sorted along with Destiny.

They left for 6pm as they took a taxi into the heart of town they arrived 

as they walked along cobbled streets as they entered the restaurant ‘hi’ ‘hello’.

‘You’re here with Corey O’Hanlon’ ‘yes’ Stacey replied ‘of course table number four'. 

'I hope you enjoy your evening the birthday girl isn’t here yet’ ‘ok thanks’. 

Stacey and Christian made their way inside looking for anyone they might know.
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​Her mum and sister were already inside ‘Kim’ ‘Stace it’s really nice here’ ‘I know’.

It was lit with red lamps and décor along with peach coloured tablecloths.

‘Corey’s not here yet or Polly’ Kim said ‘I’m sure they will be soon'. 

'Love this restaurant’ Stacey said ‘it’s great’ her mum agreed ‘this is why I love 

living in London I know it’s expensive New York’s great too’ ‘talking of New York’.

‘Guess who I’m going to see’ 'who?’ Stacey asked Kim ‘my dad’ ‘he’s invited you over’. 

‘Not exactly but mum’s been in contact and told him I’d like to meet him’.

‘I thought you weren’t so sure cause of his other family’ ‘maybe I was you know jealous’. 

‘I’ve realised it might be a good thing get to know my two sisters and brother’. 

‘I mean me and you finding each other when we were fourteen was the best thing ever'. 

'So it might be a good idea’ ‘I agree to see if they look like you’ 'don’t worry’.

‘Even if we do get on well you’ll always be my favourite sister’ ‘I told Kim I’m not sure 

if it’s a good idea’ Marcee said ‘why not?’ Stacey asked ‘because if anything went wrong’.

‘And there were any falling outs​ I wouldn’t want to have to pick up the pieces’.

‘You wouldn’t have to mum I’m an adult I’m twenty eight I'm old enough to deal 

with things by myself I really want to meet my dad all I’ve seen are photos'. 

'I’ve chatted to him on the phone before it’ll be great and I know New York really well’. 

Kim had been working in America for a few years with her girl band Crème.

‘I think you should meet your dad when I was growing up I always wanted to meet mum'. 

'Then when we did it was fine and now we’re really close’ Stacey said.

‘Maybe it’ll be the same for you as it was for me’ ‘your right Stace’.

Stacey wasn’t sure maybe Kim would be rejected by her father. 

But the chances were he would welcome her with open arms he decided to support her sister. 

In her quest to meet him she knew their mum wasn’t so convinced they looked over. 

As Corey’s brother Daniel arrived 'hi have people ordered yet?’ he asked.

‘No Cor and Polly aren’t here yet we’re just about to order drinks though’ Stacey said.

As he took off his jacket a waiter arrived ‘so any drinks?’ ‘yes a pint of Guinness’ Daniel said.

‘Coke for me’ Stacey said she rarely drank only on special occasions ‘WKD for me’. 

Kim said ‘mum?’ ‘I’ll have a vodka and tonic thanks’​ ‘coming right up’ they looked up 

as Polly and Corey arrived ‘hi’ Stacey said ‘happy birthday’ Daniel
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