Episode 269
In the Dirty Duck Pub Kitchen with Jamie sat down at the table looking through a pile of photographs. Emma enters, standing at the door; she looks over Jamie’s shoulder at the photographs; they’re pictures of Karen holding Jamie on her knee
Emma – Isn’t that Mum?

Jamie turns to Emma in shock

Emma – That Woman in those pictures; that’s Mum, isn’t it?

Jamie – Yeah.

Jamie puts the pile of Photographs down on the table

Emma – You must’ve been pretty old when Court was born then?

Emma walks over to the Cupboard; taking out a Box of Cereal and a Bowl, she pours some into the Bowl

Jamie – No. I was still around when Mum was carrying Court.

Emma laughs slightly; putting the Box of Cereal down on the Kitchen Counter; turning to Jamie

Emma – Where did you go then? University or—?

Emma takes a Bottle of Milk out from the Fridge; pouring some into her Bowl of Cereal

Jamie – I’m not THAT old, Emma.

Emma – Then where did you go?

Emma places the Bottle of Milk on the Kitchen Counter, turning to Jamie

Jamie – I—I can’t remember.

Emma rolls her eyes, picking up the Bowl of Cereal, walking out to the Landing, exiting and Jamie sighs sadly

In Kieran’s Kitchen with Hope sat down at the table; Demi’s stood by the Kitchen Counter; spreading some butter on a slice of Toast on a plate; Sophs is stood by the door holding a cup of coffee

Demi – There you go, Hope!

Demi places the plate of Toast on the table in front of Hope 

Demi – Do you want anything, Sophs?
Sophs – No, thanks. 

Kieran enters

Kieran – Bonding, are we?

Sophs – Not even trying to bond.
Kieran – Why don’t you two go out for a bit later? You could do with some bonding.

Sophs – And how would we bond? There’s nowhere to go around this place; the Town’s empty!

Kieran – What about your Dress?

Sophs – What?

Kieran – Your Wedding Dress; have you got it yet?

Sophs – That’s none of your Business, Kieran!

Kieran – I think you’ll find that it is; our Wedding is in two weeks, Sophs! Have you got it or not?

Sophs – I’m—I’m working on it.

Kieran – Bonding Session for you two Girls sorted then!

Sophs – What? Kieran, you can’t just—!

Demi – I think it’ll be a good idea; me and Sophs need to bond; both Girlfriends of Kieran—

Sophs – “Girlfriends”?

Demi – Alright then, I’m an EX-Girlfriend of Kieran then. We need to get along for Kieran’s sake!

Hope – Is Sophie planning to be a Princess, Mummy?

Demi – Yeah; just like Belle from Beauty and the Beast!
Hope stands with a smile on her face

Hope – Can I come too?

Demi – Of course you can, Sweetheart!

Hope smiles again, running out to the corridor laughing. Sophs rolls her eyes, walking out to the corridor, exiting 

In the Hospital Ward with Deborah sat down at Izzy’s bedside; Izzy’s laid down on her bed asleep and Shirley’s sat down at the other side of Izzy asleep. Shirley wakes up

Shirley – What did is it?

Deborah – I don’t know, I didn’t bring my phone.

Shirley – How long have you been up?

Deborah – All night.

Shirley – Oh, Deborah—Deborah, look; she’s fine. She’s okay; the Doctor said that—

Deborah – I don’t care what the Doctor said, Mum; there’s more to this than just her collapsing on the Dance Floor.

Shirley – Yes, Deborah. You’re right—

Shirley stands, picking up her handbag

Shirley – There is more to it than just that!
Deborah – Do you know what then? Because I don’t have any idea what it could be!

Izzy opens her eyes, waking up

Shirley – She’s a drunk; a drunken TART!

Deborah stands, looking at Shirley madly
Deborah – Don’t you dare say that about my Daughter; DON’T YOU DARE!

Shirley – Why shouldn’t I? IT’S THE TRUTH!

Deborah – MY DAUGHTER IS NOT A—

Izzy – Stop—STOP—STOP ARGUING!

Deborah turns to Izzy and Shirley looks at Deborah madly, walking out the door; slamming the door behind her and Deborah sighs sadly, looking at Izzy

In the Dirty Duck Pub Kitchen with Jamie sat down at the table; there’s a pile of photographs in front of him on the table. Court enters, standing at the door

Court – Emma told me that she saw you looking through some photos of Mum.
Jamie – It’s only a matter of time before I’m back into her life anyway; Mum’s life.

Court – About that—

Court walks over to the table, sitting down opposite Jamie

Court – I don’t think it’s a good idea.
Jamie – Why? You handled it pretty well, so why wouldn’t—

Court – It’s not the same, Jamie. Imagine how—Imagine how awkward it would be!

Jamie – She’d bring all that onto herself, not me.

Court – You’re her Son, Jamie; her Son who she’s not seen in—God knows how long and—I just want everything to be okay.

Jamie – What? So you’ll go off every couple of weeks to visit her while I’m sat here in this place for the rest of my life? I’m an adult, Court; I do what I like.

Court – That doesn’t mean breaking her Heart, Jamie; she’s ill. She’s ill and—And I’ve only just started getting her like she used to be again! If you ruin this, Jamie; I swear—

Court stands

Court – I’ll show you exactly where to go.

Jamie – You mean like Mum and Dad did?

Court looks at Jamie puzzled and Jamie looks up at her

Jamie – The Foster Home.

Court looks at Jamie in shock and she slaps him across the face; staring at him madly for a few seconds, walking out to The Landing, exiting 
In the Hospital Ward with Deborah sat down at Izzy’s bedside

Izzy – Is Grandma still mad with me about last night?

Deborah – It’s not her fault; it’s just how she is.

Izzy – I know. I’m not complaining. She has every right to be angry; I’m surprised you’re not angry!

Deborah – Oh, I am—I was, but—You’re ill, Izzy.

Izzy – I’m not ill anymore; I’m fine!

Deborah – Are you sure about that?

Deborah looks at Izzy with tears in her eyes and Izzy looks at her puzzled

In the café with Jasmine and Sophs sat down opposite each other at a table; Jasmine has a cup of coffee on the table in front of her

Sophs – I’m actually so glad you’re back; the people in this place do my head-in!

Jasmine – They’re not that bad.

Sophs – Are you joking or—? I mean, even Kieran’s going soft on me; not to mention Demi!

Jasmine – Kieran means well; you just have to give him time to notice the things going on around him. Besides, Hope’s going to be your Step-Daughter soon, isn’t she? So—A bond with her Mother could be a good thing!

Sophs – Me and Demi aren’t exactly friends.

Jasmine – I know. Look, if you’re bothered about going up Town with Demi then I guess I could come with you instead.

Sophs – No. It doesn’t matter; don’t worry about it! Kieran’s trusting me on this one.

Jasmine laughs slightly, sipping her drink

Jasmine – Suit yourself!

Jasmine stands

Sophs – Where are you going?

Jasmine – To help Ashleigh out at the Stall, besides—You have a visitor!

Jasmine exits.  Sophs rolls her eyes, turning to the door; Demi and Hope are stood by it holding hands and Sophs look at them, turning around again; rolling her eyes

In Luke’s Living Room with Luke sat down on the sofa watching TV, Lorna enters; sitting down on a separate sofa to Luke

Lorna – Last night; what did Imane mean?

Luke – What do you mean?

Lorna – About you holding a Baby at the top of the stairs; threatening to drop them.

Luke – Lorna, I was upset—

Lorna – I don’t care if you were upset, Luke; I want the truth.

Luke – I don’t know what you expect me to say, Lorna.

Lorna – That you DID hold a Baby at the top of the stairs; I want you to tell me the TRUTH!

Luke – Alright, fine—

Luke stands

Luke – Fine, I did.

Lorna – Which Baby? Who was it?

Luke – Georgina.

Lorna stands

Lorna – Oh, my god; I don’t believe this—Does she know? Does Lauren know about this?

Luke – I don’t think so.

Lorna – She has to know.

Lorna walks out to the corridor and Luke follows her

Luke – Lorna—

Lorna opens the door and Luke grabs her arm, pulling her back; madly

Luke – LORNA!

Lorna – LUKE YOU’RE HURTING ME!

Luke slams the door; turning to Lorna, letting go of her

Luke – She can’t know. She can’t know, Lorna; don’t you know what people—What people do to people which have done stuff like I have? 

Lorna – Luke—

Luke – DON’T YOU KNOW WHAT PEOPLE—

Lorna – LUKE, WHAT THE HELL IS WRONG WITH YOU?!

Lorna looks at Luke madly in horror, walking into the Living Room, exiting; slamming the door behind her and Luke sighs sadly

In Izzy’s Living Room with David and Luna sat down next to each other on the sofa kissing; they look at each other

David – Finally, we can have some alone time.

Luna – About time too; we’ve not have one of those since the New Year!

David – There’s been a few—Complications.

Luna – You can say that again.

David laughs slightly and they kiss again; Shirley enters, looking at them kissing in shock, madly

In Kieran’s flat – Kieran’s Bedroom with Sophs sat down on the bed nearby a Wedding Dress next to her. Demi enters, closing the door behind her

Demi – It looks nice. It’s good that I know a thing or two about dresses isn’t it?

Sophs – I only did this for Kieran, Demi; not you.

Sophs stands

Demi – That’s no way to talk to someone who you’re “trying” to get along with, is it?

Sophs – I don’t really care how I speak to people, especially you.

Sophs walks out to the corridor and Demi follows her, grabbing her arm; Sophs turns to her

Demi – I’m trying my best to put a smile on my face about Kieran getting married to YOU, Sophs.

Sophs – Me? What have I ever done?

Demi – Girls like you; they break peoples Heart’s and I don’t want Kieran to end up in the gutter!

Sophs – Kieran won’t end up in the Gutter; we’re loyal to each other.

Demi – You’re right, Sophs. Kieran WON’T end up in the Gutter, but you will.

Sophs – Oh, and he’s told you his secret, has he?

Hope enters, opening the Living Room door a little; looking through the gap

Demi – What secret? 

Sophs – About what he did last year; about him shooting—About him shooting my fiancée.

Demi – So he’s murdered five people now? And I thought he couldn’t get any worse! 

Sophs – He’s not evil, Demi. This man; Alex; my fiancée, he—He was evil. 

Hope looks at them both in horror; gently closing the door again
In the Dirty Duck Pub Living Room with Emma sat down on the sofa watching TV, Jamie enters

Emma – You do remember, don’t you? 

Jamie – Remember what?

Emma – Where you went. Where—Where did you go? Where did you go when Mum was pregnant with Court? 

Jamie – I already told you; it was ages ago—YEARS; I can’t remember—

Emma – Yes you do. 

Emma looks up at Jamie

Emma – I’m not stupid, Jamie. Just because I’m the youngest person in the family; the “Baby;” doesn’t mean that I’m dumb. What happened to you, Jamie? Where did you go?

Jamie looks at Emma nervously, sighing sadly 

In Izzy’s Living Room with Shirley stood by the door looking at David. Luna’s sat down on the sofa

Shirley – Don’t you feel guilty AT ALL?

David – What are you talking about?

Shirley – Don’t play the dumb act on me, David; you know EXACTLY what I’m talking about. Luna; the Girl you jumped into bed with; the best friend of your Ex-Girlfriend!

Luna – Are people still going on about that?

Shirley – I’d hope so, Luna, wouldn’t you? What you did; what the BOTH of you did is absolutely DISGUSTING!

David – That doesn’t mean we should be hated for it; it was MONTHS ago now; Meg doesn’t seem bothered about it!

Luna – Right, I’ll go to the café.

Shirley – Yeah, you should; keep away from my flat, Luna, or the next thing you’ll see is a fist flying to your face.

Luna looks at Shirley madly, walking out to the corridor; there’s a slam from the corridor

David – You’re never happy for me, are you? You never let me do what I want; you never let me have a choice of what I want to do!

Shirley – I think you’ll find that I’ve given you plenty of chances to choose what you want to do, David; you’re just so ungrateful that you don’t realise the things I do for you; that goes for your Sister aswell!

David – You didn’t let me join the army when I wanted to change; when I wanted to change my life for what I’ve done!

Shirley – What? I let you try out for training; I let you do whatever you wanted despite what happened to Jamie—

David – Hang on, what happened to Jamie; it wasn’t MY fault. I didn’t pull the trigger!

Shirley – No, but you got it for Lexi; your pathetic little Gang like a lapdog. Do you know what danger you put yourself AND Jamie in? I’m almost ashamed to call you my Son.
David – How—How can you say that?

Shirley – Because of what you’ve done; you still haven’t learned your lesson; despite being involved in that Gang; getting a GUN for them, you still had that affair with Luna. Just—Just go, David. Run after Luna; because you clearly don’t care about your family enough; well, not as much as her; so just—Just go.

David looks at Shirley with tears in his eyes and he exits, slamming the door behind him and Shirley sighs sadly

In Lorna’s Living Room with Lorna sat down on the sofa. Luke enters

Luke – I’m sorry for hurting you earlier.

Lorna – It’s okay, you didn’t mean to; it’s my fault.

Luke – No—No, Lorna; it’s mine.

Luke sits down on a separate sofa to Lorna, looking at her

Luke – I’ve had a pretty tough past couple of months. I mean, I found out that my Dad was still alive after all these years, well—He was dead. I never even met him.

Lorna – Some people would say that that’s a good thing; that you didn’t meet him.

Luke stands

Luke – This isn’t about my Dad, Lorna. This is about me—This is about you; me and you, that’s all what matters to me. 

Lorna – Yeah; that’s what matters to me too, Luke.

Lorna stands, looking at Luke

Lorna – I just—I just wish that you were truthful with me, Luke. Not just now; not just when I ask, but—All the time.

Luke – Of course, anything for you, Lorna; anything!

Lorna – Then tell me this—Have—Have you been threatening my Brother? 
Luke looks at Lorna, nervously in shock

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people, Court’s stood behind the Bar placing a Glass of Vodka and Coke on the Bar in front of Luna; who’s sat down at the Bar

Court – Can I get you anything else?

Luna – No, thanks.

Luna smiles at Court, sipping her drink. Jamie enters, walking out from the Staircase

Court – Hey, Jamie. Are you alright?

Jamie – Yeah; I’m great actually! I took what you said about me not seeing Mum and I—

Jamie looks into the Staircase where Emma’s stood

Jamie – And I guess you’re right.

Jamie turns to Court again with a smile on his face. David enters, walking over to Luna at the Bar

David – Look, Luna; I’m sorry about my Mum; she says things a bit too far sometimes!

Luna – It’s not your Mum, David; I don’t care what she says! I just don’t want to be in the centre of all the gossip; I don’t want to be the person they’re talking about!

David – It’s not you anyone’s talking about, Luna; it’s mainly me.

Luna sighs, looking at David

David – In fact, I have an idea.

Luna – Alright then, what is it? What’s your big idea?

David – Before the New Year I asked if you wanted to come to Italy with me. I—I don’t want to waste my life here, Luna; I don’t want to hear my Mum nagging in my ear for the rest of my life!

Luna – What are you trying to say to me, David?

David – Why don’t we move to Italy? 

Luna looks at David in shock

In Kieran’s Kitchen with Kieran sat down at the table with a cup of coffee on the table in front of him; he’s reading the newspaper. Hope enters, walking over to Kieran

Hope – Daddy, can I ask you something?

Kieran – Go ahead, Hope.

Kieran smiles at Hope; folding the Newspaper and throwing it on the table in front of him

Hope – The bad guy; you hurt him, didn’t you?

Kieran – What do you mean, Hope?

Hope – Sophie’s old Boyfriend; Alex, you killed him, didn’t you? 

Kieran – Hope—Hope who told you this?

Hope – No one did, Daddy!

Demi enters, standing by the door
Hope – Mummy and Sophie were talking and they were talking about you killing the bad guy.

Demi – Hope, sweetheart; why don’t you stand in the corridor for a bit while me and Daddy talk, yeah?

Hope smiles at Demi, nodding; running out to the corridor, exiting. Demi slams the door as Hope exits, turning to Kieran

Kieran – Sophs told you, didn’t she? She told you about me killing Alex.
Kieran stands, putting his hand on his head; looking away from Demi

Demi – Don’t be mad with Sophs, Kieran; it’s my fault. I pushed her into telling me!

Kieran turns to Demi

Kieran – She’s a kid, Demi; Hope’s a kid. What if she goes to School and tells all of her friends? What if it gets passed onto the Teacher’s, Demi, what then?

Kieran begins to cry

Demi – You need to pull yourself together. You need to make sure that no one else finds out about this, Kieran.

Kieran – WHAT DO YOU THINK I’VE BEEN TRYING TO DO ALL THESE MONTHS, DEMI?! 

Demi – If you breakdown, Kieran; if you lose it, then I can’t trust you. I can’t trust you with Hope; so you pull yourself together and you be strong; not for me, not for Hope, but for Sophs.

Demi exits, walking out to the corridor; slamming the door behind her and Kieran sighs sadly, wiping his tears
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