
Episode 307

In Izzy’s flat – David’s Bedroom with David stood up, looking at himself in the Wardrobe Mirror; he’s wearing a suit. Deborah enters, closing the door behind her; she stands nearby the door

Deborah – You look smart!
David – Yeah; I don’t feel it though.

David turns to Deborah as he puts his tie on

Deborah – Is this about Mum nagging you or—?

David – Although she drives me mad—No. It’s not about Mum.

Deborah – Who’s it about then?

David – Luna; she walked out last night because I still have feelings for Lexi and Meg. She doesn’t trust me anymore.

Deborah – Really? Anyone would know that you’re not the type for Womanizing, David. Besides—She’s young for you anyway!

Deborah smiles at David and David smiles slightly back

Deborah – See you at the Trial, yeah?

David nods at Deborah and Deborah exits, walking out to the corridor  
In Elliot’s Living Room with Elliot and Meg sat down on a separate sofa to Haley; who’s holding a notepad and pen

Hayley – So you want to defend David at the Trial?

Elliot – I thought that this was Lexi’s Trial?

Hayley – It is. But Lexi’s defendant will be able to use David’s part of the Gang against him.
Meg – Alright! Alright, fine; I’ll defend him. Lexi should have been locked up months ago anyway.

Hayley – Okay, thank you.

Hayley smiles at Meg and she stands, holding her hand out to her

Hayley – I’ll be seeing you at the Trial, then?

Meg looks up at Hayley, staring at her madly. Hayley takes her hand away from Meg, walking out to the corridor, exiting
In Seva’s Living Room with Aasha sat down on the sofa watching TV; she’s got a cup of coffee in her hand and a plate of biscuits on the table in front of her. Kafi enters, standing at the door

Kafi – Aasha, aren’t you going into work today?

Aasha – No, I have the day off!

Kafi – Well—Your Father and Ranveer have gone to some meeting. You know what this means?

Aasha – Not really, no!

Kafi – It means that we can have some Mother-Daughter time together!

Aasha – Mum, I’d rather not; my stomach feels like it’s about to explode.

Kafi – Well—Maybe it’s just a bug going around?

Aasha – Trust me, I don’t think that it’s a bug.

Kafi looks at Aasha puzzled as Aasha picks up a Biscuit from the plate, dipping it into the coffee and taking a bite into it 
In Izzy’s Living Room with David stood nearby the window; looking out of it, he’s wearing a suit. Shirley enters
Shirley – DAVID! The Taxi’s here; we’re going to be late!

David turns to Shirley

David – Mum, please—I’d rather not hear your voice today.

Shirley – And what’s that supposed to mean?

David – It’s just—It drains me down, that’s all.

Shirley – Excuse me?

David – YOU drain me down, Mum; you make me feel so small!

Shirley – And do you know why I nag you, David? Do you? It’s because I’m your Mother; I do the same with Deborah too. Now you go to that Trial, and whatever the turnout is—I love you.

Shirley smiles at David and David smiles back

Shirley – Now you go out to the Taxi; we have somebody to take down for murder.

David smiles at Shirley again, walking out to the corridor exiting

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people, Rach is stood behind the Bar; Oliver enters, walking out from the Staircase holding Hannah. Rach turns to him

Rach – What are you doing bringing her down here?

Rach takes Hannah from Oliver

Oliver – I think she wants her, Mummy; don’t you, Hannah?

Rach – You mean who she THINKS is her Mummy?

Oliver sighs, looking at Rach

Oliver – Rach—

Rach – Don’t, Oliver; OK? Just—Just don’t.

Rach exits, walking into the Staircase. Judy and Rick enter, standing nearby the door; Rick glares over at Oliver

Judy – You can have ONE pint, but that’s all, okay?
Rick stays silent; glaring over at Oliver madly, Judy grabs Rick’s arm; turning him around to her

Rick – Sorry—

Judy – Please—PLEASE don’t give him dirty looks. I don’t want people suspecting things.

Rick – I’ll try and keep my gob closed then.

Judy – Thank you.

Judy smiles at Rick, walking over to a table as Rick walks over to the Bar, standing opposite Oliver

In the Club Office with Court and Jamie facing each other
Court – I can’t keep her in there forever, Jamie!
Jamie – Well if you don’t want two Trials going in one day for me, then you’re going to have to keep her in there for a little longer, Court.

Court – She’ll start going insane, Jamie; just like I did last year!

Jamie – Yeah; the only difference is that she’s not Bipolar; she’s not got a mental illness like you do, Court; like WE do!

Court – Yes, I know that, Jamie; but she’s ill. She’s ill and she needs Freedom!

Jamie – Visit her.

Jamie walks around the Desk, standing behind it and taking a key out from it; holding it out to Court

Jamie – Jay told me to give you this the other day.

Court takes the key from Jamie

Jamie – It’s the key to the bedsit Lauren’s in.

Sasha enters, standing at the door

Sasha – Are you coming or what?

Jamie – Coming.

Jamie walks past Sasha, exiting and Sasha follows him, closing the door behind her; exiting and Court looks at the key she’s holding, sighing sadly

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people, Rick’s sat down at the Bar opposite Oliver, who’s stood behind the Bar

Rick – Oliver, can I ask you something?

Oliver – Go ahead.

Rick - What’s it like?

Oliver – What’s what like?

Rick – Getting away with Rape; what’s it like?

Oliver – You’re bringing this up again? 

Rick – Yes, I am.

Oliver – Listen, I feel sorry for Judy; I really do, but—She’s the easiest target out there, behind Deborah anyway; not to mention Rach.

Rick – So you’re using Rach, are you?

Oliver – I was at first, but—She’s grown on me now.

Oliver smiles at Rick

Oliver – Listen, why don’t you take yourself out of here before you make a fool of yourself?

Rick – The only fool making a fool of themselves around here is you.  Meet me in the Garage in five minutes or so, will you?

Oliver – It’s a date!

Rick looks at Oliver madly, walking out to the Reception exiting 
In the Court Room the Jury are sat down on one side of the Court. Elliot, Meg, Shirley, Deborah and Izzy are sat down in the Public Seating Area. Hayley’s sat down at the Plaintiff’s Bench and Tony is sat down at the Defendants Bench. Joanne’s sat down at the Court Clerk’s Table. Elliot turns to Meg 

Elliot – It’ll be fine, Meg. I promise.

Meg – It better be. 


David enters, sitting down next to Izzy in the Public Seating Area
Shirley – Where’s Audrey? Didn’t she mention that she’d help get her sent down?

Deborah – She said she doesn’t want to face Ted’s murderer.

They all stand as the Judge enters, walking over to the Judge’s Bench
Meg – Who can blame her? I’d rather not be here myself.

A Policeman enters, walking out from the Accused Box Area; Lexi enters, walking past the Policeman, standing behind a chair; she glares over at Meg and Meg glares back at her. Joanne looks at some Paperwork, looking up at Lexi 

Joanne – Are you Lexi?


Lexi – Yes. Yes, I am.

David looks at Lexi in the Accused Box
In Judy’s Corridor Amy enters, closing the door behind her. Katie enters, walking out from the Kitchen looking at Amy

Amy – Why are you looking at me like that for?

Katie – You do realise what you’ve done?

Amy – Alright, Katie; WHAT have I done?
Katie – You know exactly what you’ve done. This family—OUR Family; it’s being torn apart! 

Katie points her finger at Amy with tears in her eyes

Katie – And it’s all your fault; you blackmailed Mum into keeping the rape a secret and now it’s exploding from different places of the Hotel! You can’t just do that to people; you can’t blackmail them, Amy!

Amy – I can do what I want, Katie.

Amy walks into the Kitchen and Katie follows her, standing at the door; Amy takes a Bottle of Vodka out from the cupboard

Amy – I can do what I don’t want to aswell; I don’t follow what people like you say, Katie; my “family”!
Amy takes a Glass out from the cupboard, placing it on the Kitchen Counter; turning to Katie as she takes the lid off from the Bottle of Vodka 
Amy – Because I mean, let’s face it—This family hasn’t ever been close, has it?

Amy pours some Vodka into the Glass

Katie – But—But we were all getting back together, Amy; we—

Amy slams the Bottle of Vodka on the Kitchen Counter, turning to Katie again

Amy – Don’t you get it? DON’T YOU GET IT, KATIE?! This family will never get back together, and do you know why? Because this family has been torn apart for YEARS and you don’t even know it! 

Katie – But that’s why—That’s why Dad moved here; to the Hotel to be with us; his family!

Amy – And where’s Ryan? Why is Gemma here? What about Uncle Andy and Auntie Karen? Where are they, Katie? WHERE?! They’re nowhere to be seen.

Amy points at an open briefcase on the table which is full of stacks of money

Amy – This money; it’s MY family, Katie.

Katie – It’s changed you, Amy.

Amy rolls her eyes, scoffing as she sips her drink

Katie – I hate this side of you, Amy. And this has caused it—The money; it’s changed you. 

Amy – I’ve always been like this, Katie; what are you—

Katie runs over to the table, picking up the money, tearing the notes in half stack-by-stack

Katie – I HATE IT, AMY! I HATE IT!

Amy watches Katie tearing up the money

Amy – You forgot about my Bank, Katie; you forgot about the Club, the Salon; I’m richer than you’ll ever be, Katie; richer than ANYONE will ever be. 

Katie stops tearing up the money, turning to Amy as she raises her Glass of Vodka

Amy – To Alex!

Amy laughs as she sips her drink and Katie stares at her madly
In Seva’s Living Room with Kafi and Aasha sat down on separate sofas watching TV

Kafi – Aasha, I’ve been wondering—Is there anything you want to tell me?

Aasha – What about? My bug or—

Kafi – It’s not a bug. It’s not a bug, is it? I went through what you’re going through at fourteen and—It wasn’t pleasant; it wasn’t pleasant at all.

Aasha – Look, Mum; I just need—

Kafi – You’re pregnant. You’re pregnant, aren’t you?

Aasha turns to Kafi in horror as a tear rolls down her cheek 
In the Court Room the Jury are sat down on one side of the Court. Elliot, Meg, Shirley, Deborah, Izzy and David are sat down in the Public Seating Area. Hayley’s stood behind the Plaintiff’s Bench and Tony is sat down at the Defendants Bench. The Judge is sat down at the Judge’s Bench and Joanne is sat down in front of the Judge’s Bench at the Court Clerk’s Bench; Shirley’s stood in the Witness Box nearby the Judge 

Hayley – And you say that the Accused was involved in multiple crimes?

Shirley – Yes, including the Arson attack on Megan’s—

Tony stands from his seat, looking at Shirley

Tony – Sorry to interrupt Miss McCran’s argument, but—How do you know that the Accused was involved in the Arson Attack on Megan’s flat?
Shirley – You’ll see when you ask Megan yourself I think you’ll find.

Hayley – Which we’ll be coming to later.

Tony – On the Twenty Second of November, Two Thousand and Twelve you were asked by the Police whether your Son David was part of the Gang or not. You said “No;” you said that he wasn’t involved, can you confirm this, please?

Shirley – Well—Well, yes I did say that; but—

Tony – So you hid the TRUTH from the Police?

Shirley – No, it wasn’t like that; I—

Hayley – She was doing what any Mother would do; she was defending her Son. She wanted to keep him safe; just like any Mother who was loyal to her Son would do!

Tony – Yes, that’s correct; but what her Son did was deadly; it shot a gentlemen; owner of the Club, Jamie in the head, did it not?

Jamie enters, followed by Sasha; they sit down next to Izzy in the Public Seating Area

Shirley – Yes, the Gun which LEXI was holding; the Gun which she pulled the trigger with shot Jamie. David was NOT holding that Gun!

Judge – Do you know what? We’re getting nowhere with this Witness—Miss McCran, call someone else to the stand.

Hayley – Of course, your Honour.

Shirley turns to David in horror and David looks at her with tears in his eyes

In the Garage with Oliver sat down on a chair; his arms and wrists are tied to the arms of the chair by rope and his legs are tied to the bottom of the chair. The door opens and it slams shut afterwards, Rick’s stood nearby the door; looking down at Oliver; he picks up a Petrol Tank nearby and he walks over to Oliver, slamming it down in front of him

Oliver – You wouldn’t dare.

Rick – Try me.

Rick looks down at Oliver madly

In the Court Room the Jury are sat down on one side of the Court. Elliot, Meg, Shirley, Deborah, Izzy, Shirley, Jamie and Sasha are sat down in the Public Seating Area. Hayley’s sat down at the Plaintiff’s Bench and Tony’s stood behind the Defendants Bench. The Judge is sat down at the Judge’s Bench and Joanne is sat down in front of the Judge’s Bench at the Court Clerk’s Bench; David’s stood in the Witness Box nearby the Judge 

Tony – So—Do you know how Lexi got the Gun?

David – Yes.

Tony – How?

David stays silent, looking at Tony; Tony looks through some notes on the Defendants Bench 

Tony – Because Lexi claims that you got the Gun.

David – Yes, I did.

Tony – So you were involved in Jamie’s shooting which took place at the Club on the Twenty Second of November, Two Thousand and Twelve? 

David – No.

Tony – You gave Lexi the Gun; you then provoked her and she went the Club and pulled the trigger!

David – No, it wasn’t like that! She said she wasn’t going to use it!

Tony – Yes, she may have done; BEFORE you betrayed her and started your short-term relationship with Megan. She was hurt, she was angry and she had to pull the trigger! Maybe you should stand trial too, don’t you think?

David looks at Tony nervously and Shirley looks over at David in horror 
In Judy’s Kitchen with Katie sat down at the table where an open Briefcase full of ripped pieces of money notes is, Amy’s stood up, leaning against a Kitchen Counter. Judy enters

Judy – What’s happened in here? Where’s your Dad?
Amy – Who cares?

Amy pours some Vodka from a Bottle into an empty Glass she’s holding

Judy – I care. Do you know what’s happened today?

Amy puts the Bottle of Vodka down, shrugging as she sips her drink

Amy – Who cares?

Judy – Amy, he’s gone mental; he’s gone right off the rails!
Amy – What’s new about that?

Judy – Amy, I—

Amy – You know? You never paid me the money I asked you to give me.

Judy – Yes—Yes, I did! I gave you it—

Amy – That wasn’t YOUR money though, was it?

Amy smirks as she laughs slightly, sipping her drink and then placing the Glass of Vodka on the Kitchen Counter nearby her

Amy – Where did you get that money from, Mum?

Judy – The Pub; in the safe upstairs.

Amy – And who owned the Pub a few months back? I mean—Who had the money? Who put that money in the safe?

Judy – You did.

Amy – Exactly. So you basically gave me my money back from the Pub, and do you know what? I’m so grateful!

Amy claps, laughing slightly

Amy – But, me being generous; I decided to put some of your money in my Briefcase; I was going to tell you before I took it obviously, but—

Amy shrugs, looking at Judy

Amy – Look at it now.

Judy looks at the torn up money notes in the Briefcase and a tear rolls down her cheek

Amy – Looks like neither of us can get it right? I mean—It doesn’t matter now, seeing as Dad’s going to get arrested soon anyway, does it?

Amy smirks at Judy and Judy looks at Katie madly; a tear rolls down Katie’s cheek and Judy turns to Amy, staring at her madly 
TO BE CONTINUED
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Shirley – Izzy’s Grandma
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Kafi Baines – Aasha’s Mum 
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Jamie – Court’s Brother 
Court – Courtneighh 
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