
Episode 308
In Judy’s Kitchen with Katie sat down at the table; there’s an open Briefcase full of torn up notes of money on the table. Judy and Amy are stood nearby the table facing each other
Amy – Don’t look at me, Mum; this isn’t my fault! Blame Katie.

Judy looks down at Katie

Amy – She’s the one who tore the money up in one of her mental tantrums. 

Amy sips her Glass of Vodka again 

Judy – Amy—Amy, can you stand in the corridor please?

Amy – What? So you can kick me out again?

Judy turns to Amy madly

Judy – JUST GO OUT TO THE CORRIDOR NOW!

Amy looks at Judy madly, walking out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind her 
In a Bedsit with Lauren laid down on her side on the bed; she’s facing the wall. The door opens and Court enters holding a carrier bag

Court – Lauren? Lauren, Jamie gave me a Key; I thought that you could do with some company. 

Lauren stays silent

Court – Are you awake, Lauren?

Lauren – Yeah.

Court – I—I got you some stuff; you know, food and that?

Court walks over to the Kitchen Area; placing the carrier bag on a Kitchen Counter and opening one of the Cupboards; she looks inside and its empty, she opens another Cupboard; looking inside and it’s also empty; she freezes, turning to Lauren in shock 
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 stood behind the Plaintiff’s Bench and Tony’s sat 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; David’s stood in the Witness Box nearby the Judge 

Hayley – Widowed Audrey of the Hotel stated that on the Twenty Sixth of May Two Thousand and Thirteen, I quote, “Lexi broke into my flat around midnight of Sophie’s Hen Night and Kieran’s Stag Do. When I walked into the Living Room, I saw Lexi running out with a Gun and inside Ted was lifeless on his chair; covered in blood.” Miss Hall also has evidence of the scene which the Police have sent to us.

Joanne passes several photographs to the Judge; a few of them being a chair which is covered in blood

Hayley – David had no part of this, in which the Accused also stated. She killed old and frail stroke-sufferer Ted in cold-blood.

Judge – May I ask why Audrey is not present, Miss McCran?

Hayley – She says that she shouldn’t have to hand in her statement; that Lexi should be immediately locked up.

Judge – Alright. David—I’m still puzzled about something. Do you mind answering a few questions?

David – Of course, your Honour.

Judge – I thought you’d say that; intelligent boy we’ve got here. David, where did you get this—Gun? Do you remember?

David – I didn’t get it.

Judge – Oh? Is that correct?

David – I was given it by another member of the Gang; Mitchell, he didn’t want me to tell Lexi that I failed what she told me to do.

Judge – Alright. I’ve had enough of you; call the next Witness please.

Hayley looks down at her notepad and David walks from the Witness Box and into the Public Seating Area
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. Rick takes a black cloth out from his pocket, putting it around Oliver’s head; covering his eyes

Oliver – Trying to scare me are you, Rick? It’s not working.

Rick walks over to a Workshop Desk; picking up a Pipe from it. He walks over to Oliver, putting it to Oliver’s head 
Oliver – Is—Is that a Gun?

Rick – What do you think? 

Rick takes the Pipe away from Oliver, stepping back

Oliver – Rick? RICK! HELP ME SOMEONE! HELP ME!

Rick puts his hand over Oliver’s mouth; taking the Black Cloth down around Oliver’s mouth

Rick – Shut up, okay? Make this easy for me.

Rick puts the Pipe back down on the Workshop Desk; picking up a packet of matches; he takes a match out from it, lighting it, placing the packet of matches back down on the Desk

Rick – The floor’s covered in Petrol, you know? I think it’s time you faced your sins, don’t you? Don’t worry though, I’m not going to set you on fire for raping my Wife, Oliver. I’m going to kill you.

Rick looks down at Oliver madly and Oliver looks up at him in horror 
In the Court Room the Jury are sat down on one side of the Court. Elliot, Shirley, Deborah, Izzy, Shirley, Jamie, Sasha and David 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 Judge’s the Bench and Joanne is sat down in front of the Judge’s Bench at the Court Clerk’s Bench; Meg’s stood in the Witness Box nearby the Judge 

Tony – The Accused states that you, Megan, provoked her on numerous occasions.

Meg – “Provoked”? I did nothing to her!

Tony – You went to the Block of flats, and you crossed the Gang; you then insulted Lexi, and—

Meg – I’m sorry, but I’m not standing here in this Box to hear a load of—A load of rubbish! I did NOT provoke Lexi; she punched me in the stomach and I—I recently got shot myself. That’s why I’ve been supportive for Jamie, because I know how it feels, alright? 

Tony – What’s the shooting got to do with anything? Did she shoot you or—?

Meg – No. She punched me. I was recovering from Ovary removal, and I was looking for David for your information. 

Hayley stands from her seat

Hayley – Megan, you also stated, “Lexi broke into the Club; full of anger, teary-eyed with a Gun, she then pulled the trigger at random; I’m certain that she was aiming for me!”
Meg – That’s correct.

Hayley nods at Meg, sitting back down; as does Tony

Judge – Megan, you say that David and Lexi were in a relationship at the time when you first met Lexi, am I correct?

Meg – I’m not sure, your Honour; me and David were—We were going steady.

Judge – Don’t you blame Lexi for getting angered by you taking her fiancée away from her; someone who she was planning a future with?

Meg – They weren’t together, they—David wasn’t with her, but she thought that they were together.

Judge – OK. Thank you, sit back down. 

Meg nods, walking out from the Witness Box and into the Public Seating Area, sitting down next to David  
In Judy’s Kitchen with Katie sat down at the table; there’s an open Briefcase full of torn up notes of money on the table. Judy’s stood nearby looking down at her

Katie – I’m sorry—I’m so sorry!

Katie wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek

Katie – I just wanted my Sister back; that’s all.

Judy – That’s what we all want, Katie. We all want Amy back to how she used to be; not some evil, blackmailing bitch! 

Katie – I just—I just wanted to make you proud of me for once, Mum.

Judy – “Proud” of you? “For once”? Katie, I’m proud of all my children; even Amy when she makes mistakes, because we’re family, but this—Katie, I’m so disappointed in you.

Katie – IT WAS A MISTAKE, MUM! IT WAS A MISTAKE; JUST LIKE THE MOVES AMY’S MAKES, RIGHT? BUT THAT’S FINE; BLACKMAILING YOU TO KEEP YOUR RAPE A SECRET?

Katie stands, looking at Judy madly

Katie – BECAUSE THAT’S REALLY A MISTAKE, ISN’T IT, MUM?! ISN’T IT?!
Katie exits, walking out to the corridor; slamming the door behind her and Judy sighs as a tear rolls down her cheek

In a bedsit with Lauren sat down at the end of the bed. Court’s stood in the Kitchen Area pouring some boiled water from a Kettle into a mug with a teabag in it, she mixes the teabag with the boiling water with a spoon, she takes the teabag out, throwing it in the bin and she places the spoon on the Kitchen Counter, picking up the cup of tea; walking over to Lauren, holding it out to her
Court – I know you prefer coffee, but—Here.

Lauren takes the cup of tea from Court, smiling at her slightly

Lauren – Thank you.

Court – How long have you gone without food and drink?

Lauren – I’ve lived on water; it’s an alright method to lose weight, you know?

Court smiles at Lauren sadly

Court – Does Jay know?

Lauren – Know what? 

Court – That you’re living on water? 

Lauren – No. I haven’t told him. He does make sure though, I just—I lie. He offers to make a bit of a snack sometimes; like a Sandwich, but—The only food I’ll offer right now is at a Prison.

Court looks away from Lauren, sighing sadly
In the Garage with Oliver sat down on a chair with a Black Cloth tied around his mouth; 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. Rick’s stood nearby him holding a lit match

Rick – Are you getting restless, Oliver? Have you had enough time thinking about your Sins?

Rick bows the fire out on the match; throwing it on the Desk

Rick – They say that your life flashes before your eyes during what you’re going through, you know? Maybe you’ll be able to tell me?

Oliver mumbles slightly and Rick looks down at him

Rick – Sorry, what was that? I didn’t quite catch it! Have you got something to tell me? 

Rick begins untying the Black Cloth around Oliver’s mouth; standing behind him

Rick – I’ll be fair; I’ll give you a few last words. And don’t you start shouting.

Rick takes the Black Cloth off from Oliver; throwing him to the floor, still tied to the chair

Rick – Oh, sorry; had a little accident, have we?

Oliver – Rick—Rick, you know that it won’t be long before people realise that I’m missing and come looking for me, don’t you?

Rick – And who would care about a twisted man like you, Oliver? No one would come looking for you; not even Rach if she’s smart enough.

Oliver – Yeah, but when they do; they’ll take you down aswell and—

Rick – They don’t know about you raping Judy, do they? Only me and the family. And besides, I’m not going to leave a body around for them to find, am I?

Oliver – I’m—I’m no Angel, Rick; but neither are you! I heard that you killed that guy in that fire years ago in a Garage and—And your Ex-Wife; you hurt her too! Does that mean that you deserve to die too?

Rick – Yeah, lucky for me; I’m not the one hated around here. It isn’t me that wants you dead, Oliver; it’s your actions.

Rick walks over to the Cement Mixer; turning it on and Oliver watches the Cement Mixer spinning in horror 
In the Court Room the Jury are sat down on one side of the Court. Elliot, Shirley, Deborah, Izzy, Shirley, Jamie, Sasha, David and Meg are sat down in the Public Seating Area. Hayley’s sat down at the Plaintiff’s Bench and Tony’s sat down at the Defendants Bench. The Judge is sat down at Judge’s the Bench and Joanne is sat down in front of the Judge’s Bench at the Court Clerk’s Bench
Judge – May the foreman please stand?

Liberty stands from the Jury Bench and the Judge looks over at her

Judge – Have the Jury reached a verdict on which they have all agreed?

Liberty – Yes, we have.

Judge – Do they find the Defendant; Lexi, guilty or not guilty of murder?

Meg grabs hold of David’s hand and David looks at her; Lexi looks over at them with tears in her eyes

Liberty – Guilty.

Meg smiles and David puts his hand on her face, kissing her; Meg looks at him in shock and she turns to Lexi again, David turns to Lexi aswell. The Judge turns to Lexi as Liberty sits back down on the bench
Judge – Lexi, you have been found Guilty of Arson, Shooting and Murder for which there is a mound of resentment of life imprisonment. After the evidence given, I recommend that you serve a minimum term of Twenty Years in Prison before going on parole. 
Lexi – Th—Thank you.

Judge – Take her down.

The Policeman stood nearby Lexi in the Accused Box grabs Lexi’s arm, taking her through a door behind him; them both exiting
In the Garage with Oliver laid down on his tied sat down on a chair with a Black Cloth tied around his mouth; 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. Rick’s stood nearby a turned on Cement Mixer; he pushes a button and it stops mixing. He walks over to Oliver, untying Oliver from the seat

Oliver – What are you untying me for? I thought that you wanted me dead?

Rick – I’m not letting you go, Oliver; not at all! I need you loose so that you can get in this pit!

Rick drags Oliver over to a pit by his legs

Oliver – No—NO

Rick – YES. Go on then, I don’t want to have to shove you in there myself; you might hit your head on the side. GO ON THEN!

Rick shoves Oliver down into the pit and Oliver sits in the corner of it; holding the back of his head in pain. Rick looks down at Oliver in the pit

Rick – Any last words, eh?

Oliver – What do you want, Rick? I’m a wealthy man, I can give you money!

Rick – I don’t care about money, all I care is getting rid of YOU.

Rick walks over to the Cement Mixer

Oliver – Please—Please, Rick; I have a Daughter! I don’t deserve to die! I DON’T DESERVE TO DIE! PLEASE—

Rick turns the wheel of the Cement Mixer as Oliver begins to cry; as he stops turning the wheel water pours out from the Cement Mixer into the pit and Rick looks down at Oliver in the pit beginning to laugh

Oliver – Was that the plan all along? What now?

Rick – Now you leave the Hotel. And next time, it will be for real.

Oliver looks up at Rick madly in horror

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people, Rach is stood behind the Bar. Sarah and Jason enter, walking over to the Bar; standing opposite Rach. Luna’s sat down at a table 

Sarah – Rach, have you heard the news?

Rach – What news?

Sarah – Lexi; she’s gone down for life!
Rach – That’s great news! Should I call Audrey down here or—?

Sarah – No, we’ve already told her!

Rach – Alright, thank you for telling me the news! Can I get you a drink?

Sarah – Sure, a Glass of Orange Juice and—

Jason – A pint, Baby Girl.

Rach nods at them, walking along behind the Bar; picking up an empty glass and pouring some Orange Juice into it. Jack enters, walking over to the Bar; standing opposite Rach

Jack – Do you know where Oliver is?

Rach – No. Why?

Jack – I just need to speak to him!

Rach – Why? You seem to be lurking around here a lot, why? 

Jack – No reason, me and Oliver; we—We just go way back.

Rach looks at Jack, putting the Glass of Orange Juice down on the Bar

Rach – What’s your name? You could at least tell me that.

Jack – You’ll have to keep investigating.

Jack winks at Rach, walking out to the Reception; exiting and Rach watches Jack walking away puzzled
In Judy’s Living Room with Amy sat down on the sofa watching TV. Judy enters, standing at the door

Judy – I thought that I told you to stay in the corridor?

Amy – I’m not going to stand, am I?

Judy – Well—I suppose it’s a good thing that you came in here.

Judy places a Suitcase down nearby her

Judy – The less interruptions I’d get.

Amy turns to Judy stood nearby the Suitcase and she rolls her eyes, standing up

Amy – Let me guess—I’m getting kicked out?

Judy – What alternative is there, Amy? I can’t do this anymore.

Amy – I don’t think you remember what I know, do you?

Judy – I do remember, Amy. I know what you know, and you know that I know that you don’t have the guts to tell anyone a secret.

Amy looks at Judy madly, picking up the Suitcase; walking out to the corridor, turning to Amy

Amy – You’ll be hearing from me soon, Mother of mine.

Judy continues to look away from Amy, closing her eyes; Amy walks out to the Hallways, pulling her Suitcase behind her; slamming the door behind her as she walks out. Judy opens her eyes, wiping a tear as it rolls down her cheek 
In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people, David’s stood at the Bar. Jamie walks over to David, standing next to him at the Bar

Jamie – Justice, right?

David turns to Jamie and Jamie passes a five pound note to Rach

Jamie – Get us a pint, yeah?

Rach walks along behind the Bar

Jamie – Oh, and for the record, David—

Jamie turns to David 

Jamie – You’re forgiven. 

Jamie smiles at David and David smiles back; Rach passes Jamie a pint of Beer and Jamie walks along the Pub over to Sasha. Deborah walks over to the Bar, standing next to him

Deborah – Do you want a drink?

David – No—No, I’m not thirsty.

Deborah – Oh, come on, David; it’s my treat!

David – Honestly, Deborah—I’m grateful, but—I might not be here in time to drink it all.

Deborah – What? 

David – I’m leaving in a bit.

Deborah – “Leaving”? Leaving where?

David – Somewhere where I wanted to go a long time ago.

Deborah looks at David in shock, hugging him; David hugs her back

Deborah – You be careful out there, yeah?

David – I will be—Don’t you worry.

Deborah holds onto David tightly as she begins to cry

David – You take care of that Daughter of yours, yeah?

David looks at Deborah, wiping her tears from her face

David – And you look after yourself too.

Shirley walks over to them, standing at the Bar

Shirley – Aren’t you getting yourself a drink, David? 

Deborah – I’ll leave it to you.

David nods at Deborah and Deborah walks over to Izzy, Sarah and Jason

Shirley – Leave what to you? Well—?

David – Mum—

Shirley – Come on, David; spit it out! I’m not getting any younger as you usually say. What is it?

David – I’m joining the army.

Shirley looks at David in shock

Shirley – You—You what?

David – Well—I’m going to start training first obviously, but—In a few months’ time; I’m flying out to Afghanistan.

Shirley – Oh, for goodness—

David – Mum, I know that it’s against what you want, but—I want to make something of my life, alright?
Shirley – David—

David – And I know the consequences, but—

Shirley – David, I’m not mad with you; I’m not angry at your decision!

David – Wh—What?

Shirley – I’m just—I’m just upset.

Shirley looks at David with tears in her eyes

Shirley – I’m just upset that you’re growing up into a man.

David looks at Shirley with tears in his eyes and he hugs her; Shirley hugs him back and they look at each other

Shirley – Now—You get going, and you make this country proud.

David smiles at Shirley and Shirley smiles back, David exits; walking out to the Reception, Meg enters as David walks out and she walks over to Shirley stood at the Bar
Meg – Where’s David going, Shirley?

Shirley turns to Meg, sighing sadly
In the Garage with Oliver stood up, drying his hair with a towel; Rick picks up a rucksack nearby throwing it to Oliver’s feet

Rick – There’s some spare stuff I found in the street. Now get out.

Oliver – What? Just like that?

Rick – Yeah, just like that.

Oliver – You went through a lot of trouble just to scare me.

Rick – I was only doing you a favour, Oliver; you’ve got nothing. You’ve got NO ONE. You really screwed up losing Deborah, and although I never speak to her, nobody treats a woman like you did her; and you definitely don’t go around raping my Wife; because that’s a death wish for you. Now what happened here tonight, Oliver; that’s just a taste, and you get to live through regret of what you’ve done to Bronwyn, to Deborah, to Judy and then one day you will die alone in your bed; a sad, bitter, lonely old man. Now get out. 

Oliver throws the Towel to the floor, picking up the Rucksack; throwing it onto his back and walking out the Garage, exiting 
Outside the Train Station David enters, Meg enters; running over to him

Meg – DAVID!

David turns to Meg and Meg stops nearby him

Meg – Where—Your Mum told me where you were going. What about your stuff?

David – I gave them to the boys at the recruitment desk.

Meg – You had this planned?

David – What else is here for me, Meg? What else could make me—

Meg – Me. I’m here for you, David; I—I know that I didn’t think much of you before, for these past seven months in fact, but—Recently I’ve realised—I’ve realised that the spark; it’s still there, David; it’s still—

David puts his hands on Meg’s face

David – Make this easy for me, alright? 

Meg – I love you, David.

David kisses Meg; they look at each other and they kiss again, they look at each other after kissing

David – I love you too. 

David walks to the Entrance of the Train Station, turning to Meg

David – Six Months, alright? Six Months!

Meg – Six Months!

Meg smiles at David with tears in her eyes and David smiles back; walking into the Train Station, putting his ticket in the ticket machine and walking through the gate, walking up the stairs

Meg – Six Months.

Meg turns around, wiping a tear as it rolls down her cheek
In the Train Station there’s a Train on the rails and people are getting inside, David gets onto the Train, sitting down on a seat and looking out the window; it begins to rain and he sees Meg stood outside the Train Station looking up at the Train as it begins to move; David puts his hand on the window as he sees Meg

David – Six Months.

David takes his hand off the window, looking forward as a tear rolls down his cheek with a smile on his face
TO BE CONTINUED
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