Episode 210
In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people, with Sophs stood by the Bar looking at Kieran; she looks pale and Amanda walks over to her

Amanda – So, “Daughter-In-Law;” how would you like a double-wedding?!

Amanda laughs and she looks at Sophs concerned

Amanda – We—We don’t have to have a double wedding if you don’t want to, Sophs?

Sophs – Sorry—! I’m sorry.

Amanda – Sorry for what?

Sophs looks around the Pub and she puts her mobile in her handbag

Sophs – I need to get some fresh-air!

Sophs exits and Amanda turns to Kieran

Amanda – KIERAN!

Kieran turns to Amanda, walking over to her

Kieran – What is it, Mum?

Amanda – It’s Sophs; she’s just gone out; she needs some fresh-air!

Kieran – Well, is she okay?

Amanda – I’m not sure; ask her!

Kieran exits and Derek walks over to Amanda

Derek – What’s happening?

Amanda – I’m not really sure.

Amanda looks at Derek puzzled and Derek looks at the Kieran through the Glass in the Door walking out the Hotel Doors

Outside the Hotel with Sophs stood up; Kieran enters, walking out the Hotel

Kieran – Sophs—

Sophs – Get away from me.

Sophs begins walking away from Kieran and Kieran follows her

Kieran – SOPHS—! Sophs, wait!

Kieran grabs Sophs’ arm and Sophs turns to him

Sophs – “No more secrets,” you said! “No more lies,” you said! YOU SAID THOSE THINGS, KIERAN!

Kieran – What’s all this about?

A tear rolls down Sophs’ cheek

Sophs – I thought you could tell me anything—I thought that YOU trusted me; just like I trusted you!

Kieran – You’ve puzzled me, Sophs—What is all of this about?

Sophs – YOU KNOW WHAT THIS IS ABOUT! WHAT HAVEN’T YOU TOLD ME; YOUR SECRET? WHAT HAVEN’T YOU TOLD ME?!

Kieran looks at Sophs, putting his hand on his head; a tear rolls down his cheek

Kieran – I’m so sorry.

Sophs – For what?

Kieran – For killing him.

Sophs – Yeah—WHO DID YOU KILL?! Kieran; please—Don’t tell me that you—?

Kieran looks up madly, charging into the Hotel, slamming the door behind him

Sophs – KIERAN?!

Sophs runs after Kieran into the Hotel, exiting

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people, with Jasmine, Derek and Amanda stood at the Bar

Derek – Where are Ashleigh and Becky?

Jasmine – Dunno; Ashleigh was tired so she went back to the flat; I don’t know about Becky though!

Kieran enters, slamming the door open; glaring at Jasmine and Derek madly

Amanda – Kieran, are you okay?

Kieran – Yeah; I’m fine.

Amanda – You look pale; here, why don’t you have a drink?

Amanda picks up her Glass of water from the Bar

Amanda – Here; have mine if you—!

Kieran – I’m not thirsty.

Sophs enters, looking at Kieran; stood behind him

Sophs – I WANT ANSWERS, KIERAN!

Derek – What have you done to the poor girl, Kieran? She’s a state; look at her!

Kieran – It was you, wasn’t it, Dad?

Derek – What was?

Kieran – Is this your way of spoiling my brief—VERY brief happiness or something?

Derek – I don’t know what you’re talking about.

Kieran – I’LL KILL YOU!

Kieran charges at Derek, punching him across the face

Amanda – KIERAN!

Amanda grabs Kieran’s arms, pulling him away from Derek; Sophs watches Derek and Kieran shout over each other in horror

Derek – I DIDN’T DO ANYTHING, KIERAN!

Kieran – THEN IF YOU DIDN’T, WHO DID?!

Sophs – STOP IT, KIERAN!

Kieran looks at Jasmine madly

Kieran – It was you, wasn’t it?

Amanda – Kieran, please just sit down and—

Kieran – GET OFF ME!

Kieran pushes Amanda away from him and Derek looks at Kieran madly
Derek – WHAT THE HELL IS WRONG WITH YOU?!

Kieran turns to Derek

Kieran – What’s wrong with me? I’ll tell you what’s wrong with me; YOUR BELOVED DAUGHTER; MY WONDERFUL SISTER!
Jasmine – Excuse me, but what did I do?

Kieran – You know what you did.

Kieran grabs Jasmine’s arm

Kieran – You’re coming with me.

Jasmine – Kieran—

Kieran – I SAID YOU’RE COMING WITH ME!

Kieran drags Jasmine to the Door and Jasmine struggles to get away from him

Jasmine – Kieran, let go—LET GO; YOU’RE HURTING ME!

Kieran pulls Jasmine out to the Reception, exiting and Sophs looks around the Pub at everyone looking at her. Upstairs, in the Living Room with Lauren sat down on the sofa holding Hannah; she takes the top button of her shirt off and she closes her eyes, sighing sadly. Jay enters

Jay – Trying again?

Lauren – Yeah; I just tried, but—She just won’t take the feed!

Jay – Keep trying; until then though, I’ll get her some milk, yeah?

Lauren – Don’t forget to heat it up.

Jay – Definitely not!

Jay smiles at Lauren, kissing her; taking Hannah from Lauren

Jay – We will be okay, Lauren; this time next month, she’ll be taking your feeds; I know it.

Jay smiles at Lauren again and Lauren smiles back; Jay exits and Lauren puts her head in her hands and she sighs sadly

Outside the Hotel, Kieran enters; dragging Jasmine out the Hotel

Jasmine – WHAT THE HELL ARE YOU DOING, KIERAN?!

Kieran – You know exactly what I’m doing.

Jasmine pulls herself away from Kieran and Kieran turns to her madly

Jasmine – I’m pregnant, you know? My waters could break right in front of you; how would you like that?
Kieran – I don’t care if you’re heavily pregnant, Jas; I know what you’re up to.

Jasmine – Alright then; what am I up to? Come on; surprise me!

Kieran – You—You sent her; you sent Sophs that text message.

Jasmine – I haven’t used my phone for months, Kieran; I haven’t used it since I found out about Mum’s Cancer really.

Kieran – Show me it.

Jasmine – What?

Kieran – Show me it; show me your phone!

Jasmine takes her mobile out her handbag; passing it to Kieran

Jasmine – Happy?

Kieran – You deleted it—YOU DELETED IT; I KNOW YOU DID!

Jasmine – You really think that I’m sad enough to delete a message which I sent? I have messages on there from 2010!
Kieran – BUT YOU COULD’VE DELETED—

Jasmine snatches her mobile off Kieran

Jasmine – GET OVER YOURSELF!

Jasmine exits, walking into the Hotel and Kieran watches Jasmine exiting, angrily

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people, Oliver walks over to Rach at the Bar

Oliver – A pint please.

Rach – One pint coming up!

Rach smiles at Oliver, pouring a pint of beer; placing it on the Bar

Rach – Fifty pence please.

Oliver – I’ll give a quid; as it’s you.

Oliver gets out his wallet; placing a pound coin on the Bar in front of Rach

Oliver – Why don’t we go upstairs? I’m sure no one’s up there.

Rach – Lauren and Jay are up there.

Oliver – Oh well, they won’t mind.

Rach – You sure about that?

Oliver – Not really, but—Let’s just pretend that I’m Ryan, yeah?

Rach – No—No, Oliver; it wouldn’t work out like that. I’m sorry; but—I can’t keep doing this, I—

Oliver – We have to admit what we’ve done.

Rach – What?

Oliver – Us; we have to admit what we’ve done; this affair.

Rach – Why? I thought you liked seeing me in private; in secret?

Oliver – I do, but—Imagine the attention we’d get if we went public?

Oliver puts his hand on Rach’s face

Rach – Oliver—

Oliver – Let’s tell everyone now.

Rach – Oliver—Oliver; no, I can’t.

Rach takes Oliver’s hand away from her face

Rach – I can’t be hated; not after what’s happened.

Rach walks along the Bar and Oliver sighs sadly; Deborah walks over to him

Deborah – What were you and her talking about then?

Oliver – Oh—Oh, it was nothing; just—Stuff.

Deborah – What kind of stuff? Come on, you can tell me!

Deborah smiles at Oliver and she sighs sadly

Deborah – I’m being a push-over aren’t I?

Oliver – No, you’re just asking a simple question!

Deborah – Yeah, but you don’t want to answer; I feel—I feel so bad.

Oliver – You don’t have to, Deborah; it was just a small, but private conversation.

Oliver puts his hands on Deborah’s face and he smiles at her sadly

Oliver – I love you.

They kiss and Rach watches them from behind the Bar madly
In the Marketplace with Kieran walking along; Becky enters, walking out the café 

Kieran – Becky—

Becky – Stay away from me, Kieran.

Kieran – Becky, please just—

Kieran grabs Becky’s arm and she turns to him

Becky – If you don’t let me go I swear to god I’ll scream.

Kieran – Why? I just want to speak to you!

Becky – Well guess what? I don’t have you STUPID, dirty money; so there’s no point in asking for it.

Kieran – This isn’t about the money.

Becky – Well, what is it about then?

Kieran – I need you to give me some of them back.

Becky – What?

Kieran – The Drugs.

Becky sighs, taking a small plastic bag of Crack Cocaine from her handbag, passing it to Kieran; Kieran looks at it

Kieran – It’s full?

Becky – Yeah; I’m not a drug addict, Kieran!

Kieran – Then why were you so desperate for them?

Becky – Because I need to earn Mum and Dad some money; they’re struggling at the minute; so is Jasmine with her Baby coming up!

Kieran – I could easily get them money by selling the Drugs.

Becky – Then why don’t you be useful for once in your life and do that?

Becky exits, walking towards the Hotel and Kieran sighs sadly; putting the plastic bag of Crack Cocaine into his pocket; following Becky to the Hotel 

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people, with Derek facing Jasmine

Derek – What do you mean someone else knows?!

Jasmine – I don’t know; but he—He was going mad about something; about a text I think? He threatened me, but he’s—

Derek – I’m going to kill him.

Jasmine – No, Dad—NO! 

Jasmine grabs Derek’s arm as he walks towards the Door

Jasmine – You can’t; he’s upset and he’s angry, you can’t blame him!

Derek – I won’t have him threatening a pregnant woman; whether she’s my Daughter or not.

Sophs walks over to Amanda; who’s stood at the Bar with Deborah

Sophs – Amanda, can you—

Deborah – I forgot to say “Congratulations,” Sophs; I bet you’re chuffed about the engagement, aren’t you?

Sophs – Yeah; I’m—Excited for the Wedding!

Deborah – So despite the arguments and the drama it’s still going on?

Amanda – Of course it is; she’s my future Daughter-In-Law; she’ll fit right into the family!

Deborah – Speaking of family; I’d better find my man!

Deborah laughs, walking away from them, Amanda sips her Drink, laughing

Sophs – Amanda, can you take me to Manchester—Anywhere?

Amanda – Manchester; why?

Sophs – Because—I think I know who sent the Text to me.

Amanda – Do you mean—?

Sophs – Yeah; Demi.

Amanda – Demi’s not in Manchester; she’s not been there for months!

Sophs – Then where is she?

Amanda picks up her Car Keys

Amanda – You’d better come with me.

Amanda exits and Sophs exits, following Amanda; Imane enters, walking over to Amy; who’s stood behind the Bar

Imane – You really love getting involved, don’t you?

Amy – Excuse me?

Imane – You just LOVE the drama.

Amy – I’m sorry; what’s this about?

Imane – Rory’s meant to be your friend, Amy; he’s meant to be a close friend too!
Amy – I haven’t spoken to Rory for months before tonight; besides, he needs to get a grip and stop lying to seek attention.

Imane – “Seek attention”?

Amy – Yeah; he even admitted it!

Imane – So that explains the bruise on his arm, does it?

Amy looks at Imane in shock

Imane – Yeah; that’s right. Like-Father-Like-Son, eh?

Imane exits and Amy turns to Luke, who’s stood at the Staircase doorway in shock

In the Park with Kieran sat down on one of the swings; swinging gently on it, he takes out his mobile, putting it to his ear
Kieran – Demi, it’s me; I know that it was you, but could you admit it please—I mean if it was? I just—I want to be free.

Kieran sighs sadly, hanging up; taking the small plastic bag of Crack Cocaine from his Pocket; he takes some out and crumbles it in both of his hands; he takes it to his face and looks down in shock; he drops the Crack Cocaine, picking up a Bottle of Pills and he looks up at the Hotel in shock

In the Dirty Duck Pub Staircase with Luke and Amy

Amy – Imane said that Rory’s arm has bruises; if not bruises then a HUGE bruise. Do you have something to do with that?

Luke – No of course not; how could you accuse me of something like that?!

Amy – Because—Your Mum and Dad; they’re both twisted and—To be honest with you, I think that you could be like them too.

Luke – Why would you think that?

Amy – I have my reasons.

Luke – If you don’t trust me, Amy; then I’ll just walk out that door now. Come on; tell me to pack my bags and leave!

Amy – No, I don’t want you to leave, Luke!
Luke – Then why are you accusing me of—

Amy – I’m not accusing you of anything; Imane just mentioned it and I had a thought about it; that’s all! Don’t be so offended, Luke; you get angry!

Luke – I’m sorry.

Amy – I understand why you’re mad, but—You really don’t have to go nuts about it, yeah?

Amy smiles at Luke and she exits, walking into the Bar; Luke sighs sadly and he walks up the stairs and into the living room
Luke – Lauren, do you know if—
Imane’s sat down on the sofa holding Hannah
Imane – Oh, hello, Luke! Lauren and Jay have gone to the shop!

Imane smiles at Luke; standing up, putting Hannah into her pram

Imane – I think we need a chat, don’t you?

Imane smiles at Luke again and Luke stares at her madly 

Outside a House, Amanda parks Derek’s Car on the Drive; Sophs is in the passenger’s seat next to her

Sophs – Are you sure Derek will mind you taking his car?

Amanda – No, of course he won’t! 

Sophs – I’m—I’m scared, Amanda.

Amanda – Don’t be.

Amanda puts her hand on Sophs’ and she smiles at her

Amanda – I’ll be out here if you need me, alright?

Sophs – OK.

Sophs gets out the car, closing the door behind her as she takes out her handbag from under the seat; she walks to the door and knocks on it; the door opens and Demi’s stood in front of her

Demi – Yes? How can I help you?

Sophs – Can I come in? I need to speak to you.

Demi rolls her eyes, stepping to one side; Sophs walks into the House and Demi looks over at Amanda inside Derek’s car; she closes the door. In Derek’s Car Amanda takes out her mobile, dialling a number and putting it to her ear

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people, with Derek stood at the Bar; his mobile rings and he takes it out his pocket, putting it to his ear
Derek – Amanda; get back in the Pub! Where did you go?
Amanda – *On the phone* Derek, listen; Sophs wanted me to take her to Demi’s and I took your car—

Derek – YOU DID WHAT?!

Amanda – *On the phone* It won’t be for long; I promise that there won’t be a single scratch on it, OK?

Derek – Alright then, anyway; why have you taken Sophs to Demi’s place?

Amanda – *On the phone* I don’t know myself, but—Can you not tell Kieran about this please?

Derek – Amanda—

Amanda – *On the phone* Please, Derek! If he finds out I took Sophs to Demi’s he’ll kill me.

Derek – Alright fine; I love you. Bye.

Derek hangs up and he sighs 

In Demi’s living room with Hope sat down on the floor colouring in some of her Drawings; Sophs is sat down on the sofa 

Hope – I drew a picture of you, me, Mummy and Daddy!

Hope picks up the Picture; showing Sophs

Sophs – That’s good! You should be an artist one day.

Hope – Really?!

Sophs – Yeah; why don’t you ask Mummy?

Hope – You’re my Mummy soon, aren’t you?

Sophs – I guess so; yeah.

Hope – Is my Mummy dying?

Sophs – Of course not!

Demi enters, holding two cups of tea

Demi – Hope, can you go to your bedroom please?

Hope – But Sophie—

Demi – Go to your room.

Hope stands; picking up the picture and she exits; Demi closes the door as Hope walks out and she passes Sophs one of the cups of tea

Sophs – Good kid you’ve got there.

Demi – Yeah. Hard to imagine that she came from Kieran, right?

Demi sits down on a separate sofa to Sophs

Sophs – Kieran’s not bad, Demi; he’s just—He’s misunderstood.

Demi – I think he’s more than that; I can tell you now!
Sophs – He’s had a messed up life.

Demi – And who can you blame? I blame Derek and Amanda personally, because—

Sophs – Derek and Amanda have changed since I first met them.

Demi – Have they, Sophie? Have they REALLY changed? I mean, I bet deep down they think you’re some kind of snobby little bitch; just like what they thought of me.

Sophs – The only difference is that you are one.

Demi – Charming(!) 

Demi laughs, placing her cup of tea on the table in front of her; Sophs enters, looking through her handbag

Sophs – I came to ask you a question.

Demi – Which is—?

Sophs takes her mobile out her handbag

Sophs – Did you send it?

Demi – Did I send WHAT?

Sophs – This—

Sophs shows Demi the Text Message saying, “Your fiancee’s a murderer.” 
Sophs – At first I thought that it was rubbish; that I was being played for a fool. But when I asked Kieran about it he reacted—He reacted aggressively; he attacked Derek and Jasmine; maybe he would have attacked me if I interfered but—I just want to know if you sent it to me?

Demi – No. No, I didn’t.

Sophs – I’m sorry for accusing yo—

Demi – Although, that message; it’s a fact. Your fiancée IS a murderer. 

Sophs looks at Demi in horror, with a puzzled look on her face 

Sophs – But if you didn’t send the message—?

Demi – No, I didn’t. When Kieran was with me; when I was pregnant; he had a feud with a family of four; Two Adults, Two Kids; he poured petrol through their letterbox and then when he’d done that he lit a match and he dropped it on the petrol; he killed that family. He’s a MURDERER.

Sophs looks at Kieran in shock
TO BE CONTINUED
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