Episode 330
In a Prison Cell with Lauren laid down on her on the bed; she’s facing the wall. The Door unlocks and a Policeman enters, standing at the door

Policeman – Maddison would like to interview you now, Lauren.

Lauren closes her eyes, sighing nervously

In Kieran’s Kitchen with Sophs sat down at the table, Amanda’s stood nearby the Kitchen Counter looking at Kieran

Amanda – Are you sure, Kieran? 


Kieran – Why would I lie to you, Mum?

Amanda – Because I checked Becky’s phone; it’s full of text messages from you and she’s been calling you and—

Kieran – Do you want the truth then?

Amanda – You just basically said that you wouldn’t—

Kieran – Yes, I do give her the Drugs. I’ve gotten her addicted to the stuff; TOO addicted!

Amanda – What? And you just noticed that?

Sophs stands, looking at Amanda

Sophs – He’s tried telling her to keep her distance, Amanda; but she—She won’t give in.

Amanda – Words don’t matter; actions do.

Kieran – What else could I do to stop her from asking me to get her—

Amanda – You could STOP getting the Drugs all together.

Amanda looks at Kieran madly, walking out to the corridor exiting and Kieran looks down, sighing sadly

In Audrey’s Kitchen with Marissa stood at the Kitchen Counter making a cup of coffee, Brandon enters; standing at the door
Brandon – Where’s Mum?

Marissa – Your Mum’s gone to tell your Auntie Jane about your Dad’s death.

Marissa turns to Brandon, picking up the cup of coffee; sipping it

Brandon – What? Doesn’t she know about it yet?

Marissa – No. When we tried telling her she didn’t pick up the phone.

Brandon – If I’m honest I don’t blame her.

Marissa – Brandon—!

Brandon – I know it’s bad to say; but my Dad’s not got an incredibly good reputation; especially in Croydon.

Marissa – As far back as I can remember, I recall him being a racist scumbag; but saying that, who wasn’t back then?

Brandon – Look, Marissa; I—

Marissa – Please don’t speak about Melissa’s Death again, Brandon. It just takes me back to the night of the fire and I—I don’t want to go back there.

Brandon – I wasn’t going to talk about Melissa.

Marissa – What were you going to talk about, then?  

Brandon – I wanted to apologise about what I did to you; leaving you on your own. I took Bronwyn away from you and I—I shouldn’t have.

Marissa – I don’t hold grudges, well—I do, but I’m not Heartless. You had your reasons to take her away and I was—I was selfish. I thought about myself; I became an alcoholic for god’s sake. 

Brandon – And that was my fault.

Marissa – No, it wasn’t; it was—It was my own.

Brandon – I thought—Maybe we could try something out?

Marissa – What’s that? Actually, don’t tell me.

Marissa exits, walking out to the corridor and Brandon sighs sadly, watching Marissa exiting
In the Prison Interviewing Room with Maddison sat down at the table where a Recorder is; Haydon’s stood nearby her

Maddison – I’m not listening to some Sob Story, Haydon; Lauren has committed one of the worse crimes I can think of.

Haydon – She’s damaged, Maddison.
Maddison – I told you that I don’t want to hear any Sob Stories.

Haydon – Have you ever lost a child? 

Maddison – No. I don’t have time for children; I hate them.

Haydon – Exactly. So you don’t know how this Woman feels and—

Maddison – Haydon, just shut up and sit down, alright? 

Haydon sighs, sitting down next to Maddison at the table. A Policeman enters, holding the door open and Lauren enters, walking into the Room looking nervous

In the Dirty Duck Pub Living Room with Rach stood nearby the window, looking out at the Car Park. Amy enters

Amy – What is it with you? 

Rach turns to Amy, closing the curtains. Jack enters, standing at the door

Rach – What?

Amy – Your Baby’s Kidnapper has been arrested; she’s been locked up and hopefully when she stands trial she’ll get sentenced for years! Cheer up, for god’s sake!

Jack – She’s been through the most traumatic months of her life.

Amy turns to Jack

Amy – Yeah; no thanks to your Father.

Amy walks past Jack, walking back out to the Landing, exiting; closing the door behind her

Jack – Ignore her, alright?

Rach – I am doing. Do you really think I’d let someone like Amy get to me?

Rach turns around again; looking out the window 

In the Prison Interviewing Room with Haydon and Maddison sat down opposite Lauren at the table; the tape recorder is recording and a Policeman is stood nearby the door
Maddison – Tell us from the start, Lauren; what happened on the Twenty Sixth of December Two Thousand and Twelve?

Lauren – What do you think? I found my Baby dead in her Cot.

Maddison – And you didn’t THINK to tell anyone? You didn’t think—

Lauren – I couldn’t think about anything at the time; I lost my child as you probably know.

Maddison – I can’t imagine what it’s like to lose a child, but the fact that you didn’t seek for comfort; it—It baffles me. In fact, you did seek for comfort; you broke into Deborah Holmes’ flat after you heard Rachel’s Baby’s cries.  Am I correct?

Lauren nods, looking at Maddison madly

Maddison – And then—You just walked in, SNATCHED Baby Hannah from Isobel’s Bed and then you SWAPPED the child with the corpse of your deceased child. You had the COMFORT of Rachel’s Daughter.

Lauren – You wouldn’t understand. You have no idea what it’s like to carry a child for NINE MONTHS of your life, because the truth is; no man would EVER fall for a spiteful, heartless, cold Woman like you.

Maddison – Do you really want to speak words like THAT to the Woman who’s interviewing you? I could just charge you now; get you locked up. 

Lauren – That’s what I want. Look, can I go back to my cell now please?
Lauren stands 

Lauren – I need to go back to my new home.

Maddison – Very well.

Maddison stops the Recorder from Recording. Lauren walks over to the door nearby the Policeman and Maddison stands

Maddison – Oh, and Lauren—

Lauren turns to Maddison

Maddison – I’ll be speaking to you later.

Lauren stares at Maddison madly and the Policeman opens the door, Lauren exits, followed by the Policeman and Haydon looks up at Maddison, sighing sadly

In Derek’s Corridor Amanda enters, closing the door behind her. Derek enters, walking out from Becky’s Bedroom; he looks at Amanda nervously

Amanda – What is it, Derek?

Derek – Nothing, I—

Amanda – It must be something; you—

Becky enters, walking out from her Bedroom pulling a Suitcase behind her; she places it at her side and Amanda looks at her puzzled in shock

In Audrey’s flat – Bronwyn’s Bedroom with Bronwyn sat down at her Dressing Table putting some Mascara on. Marissa enters, closing the door behind her

Marissa – Are you going somewhere?

Bronwyn turns to Marissa, putting the Mascara down on the Dressing Table as she stands; still looking at Marissa

Bronwyn – No! Why?

Marissa – Oh, it’s just—The Make-Up.

Bronwyn laughs slightly
Bronwyn – I wear Make-Up every day, Mum!

Marissa – I know. I—I know.

Bronwyn – Is something the matter, Mum? You seem like you’re in a good mood!

Marissa – And is that a bad thing?

Bronwyn – No! No, of course it’s not.

Marissa – You’re Beautiful, you know that?

Bronwyn – What’s brought this on?

Marissa grabs hold of Bronwyn’s hands, looking at her

Marissa – It’s just—I’ve realised that the grudge I’ve held on your Dad for all of these years, it was—It was pointless, wasn’t it? I’ve been such an idiot; a stupid cow. Melissa’s Death; it—It wasn’t his fault. It wasn’t his fault, we could have saved her. I could have saved her.

Bronwyn – Don’t blame her Death on yourself, Mum. Please—Don’t, just—

Marissa – I just—

In the corridor with Brandon stood nearby Bronwyn’s Bedroom Door

Marissa – *From behind the door* I think that this is the Beginning of a New Start. A New Start for me, you and your Dad.

Brandon smirks slightly, walking into the Kitchen, exiting

In Derek’s Kitchen with Amanda stood at the Kitchen Counter pouring herself a Glass of Vodka. Becky’s stood nearby the door 
Becky – I left a letter.

Amanda turns to Becky as she picks the Glass of Vodka up

Amanda – “A letter”? Why couldn’t you just TELL me; to my FACE?

Becky – Because I knew you—I knew that you and Dad would act like THIS!

Amanda – Have no faith in your family? Do you really think that we’d be against your decision?

Becky – I’m not stupid, Mum; I know exactly what you think about me deciding to go into Rehab.

Amanda – I respect your decision, because it will help you. You’ll get the help you deserve. 

Becky – Exactly.

Amanda – I went to see Kieran earlier. I checked your phone and it was jam-packed with messages and phone calls to him; he knows his way around Drugs.

Becky – Wha—What? Are you actually serious, Mum?!

Amanda – Why? What is it?

Becky slams the Kitchen Door open; looking into the Empty Corridor

Amanda – What’s wrong, Becky?

Becky turns to Amanda, putting her hand on her head

Becky – We need to stop him, Mum—We need to him, we REALLY need to stop him!

Amanda – Stop who? What’s the matter?

Becky – Dad.

Becky takes her hand away from her head as a tear rolls down her cheek

Becky – We need to stop Dad before he kills him; before he kills Kieran!

Amanda looks at Becky puzzled and Becky looks at Amanda in horror, wiping her tears 
In the Prison Interviewing Room with Haydon stood by the door. Maddison’s standing from the table, taking the tape out from the Tape Recorder

Maddison – This will be interesting to listen back on, won’t it?

Maddison puts the Tape in her handbag; looking up at Haydon

Maddison – You seemed awfully quiet during that interview, Haydon. Is something the matter?

Haydon – She’s a Woman in distressed, Maddison.

Maddison – She’s a criminal.

Haydon – A Criminal or not, she needs help.

Maddison looks at Haydon, sighing madly

In the Dirty Duck Pub Living Room with Rach sat down on the sofa in the dark. Jack enters, standing at the door

Jack – Amy’s opening the Pub.

Rach – Go downstairs; I’ll be down any—

Jack – No you won’t.

Jack walks over to Rach; looking down at her

Jack – I don’t know how you’re feeling right now, but—I’m here for you.

Rach – I feel—I feel like a Heartless Bitch, Jack.

Jack – Why? You’ve done nothing wrong.

Rach – Really? Do you HONESTLY think that? I told her—I mocked her. I mocked Lauren!

Rach stands and Jack looks at her puzzled
Jack – I don’t understand. Are you feeling SORRY for her?

Rach – Yeah. Yeah, I think so. That’s mad, isn’t it?

Jack – You have no reason to feel sorry for her. That Woman; she’s ill, she’s sick; she swapped your Baby with her Dead Child.

Rach – But she lost her child, Jack. I know EXACTLY how that feels because I’ve lost one before, and I THOUGHT that I had lost two.

Jack looks at Rach, sighing sadly

In Kieran’s Living Room with Derek sat down on the sofa. Kieran’s stood nearby, looking down at him

Derek – You’re lucky I haven’t ripped your head off yet, you know?

Kieran – That’s big of you, Dad; threatening your own Son. Becky told me that you decided to threaten her too? 

Derek – I didn’t threaten her. I told her what she needed to hear.

Derek stands, looking at Kieran

Derek – All of this; it was started by YOU, Kieran.

Kieran – If I didn’t give her the Drugs; she—

Derek – She wouldn’t be like she is now.

Kieran – She would have gone mental. 

Derek – And why’s that, Kieran?

Kieran – Because she’s an addict.

There’s knocking at the front door, heard from the corridor. In the corridor Sophs enters, walking out from the Kitchen, swinging open the front door; Becky’s stood at the door with Amanda stood behind her

Becky – Is my Dad in?

Sophs – Yeah; you need to tell him to see a Doctor or something about his aggression, you know?

Sophs steps to one side and Becky walks into corridor and into the Living Room where Derek and Kieran are

Becky – Dad, it wasn’t—None of this is Kieran’s fault, alright? I—

Derek – Don’t worry. I’m not accusing him of anything. Me and Kieran were just having a little chat, isn’t that right, Kieran?

Kieran – Yeah. 

Becky – Kieran—
Becky walks over to Kieran

Becky – I’m going into Rehab. I’m going to get better!

Becky smiles at Kieran with tears in her eyes and Kieran hugs her and she hugs him back, closing her eyes as she sighs sadly

In Audrey’s Living Room with Marissa sat down on the sofa watching TV; there’s a Glass of Red Wine on the table in front of her. Brandon enters, sitting down on a separate sofa to Marissa

Brandon – This brings me back to the days when we first got that House.

Marissa looks at Brandon as she picks up the Glass of Wine, laughing slightly

Marissa – What?

Marissa sips her drink

Brandon – You know? Me and you; sat down on the sofa, you with a Glass of Red Wine and us watching Emmerdale.

Marissa – The only difference is that we were happy back then.

Marissa laughs again, sipping her drink; placing it back on the table in front of her

Marissa – I wish we still could be happy.
Brandon – We still can be.

Marissa – Be realistic now, Brandon—

Brandon – We still can be for Bronwyn. I know how much you care about her. I care about her just the same.

Marissa – You’re right. I do care about Bronwyn; very much actually.

Brandon – So let’s do this, Marissa—

Brandon takes a Small Box out from his pocket

Brandon – I’ve kept this ever since the aftermath of the fire; since our Divorce—

Brandon opens the Box; there’s a Ring inside

Brandon – Let’s forget everything, Marissa. Let’s just—Lets just do it. OK? Marissa, will you marry me?

Marissa stares at the Ring in the Box and then at Brandon in shock 

Marissa – Yeah—Yes. Yes I will.

Brandon smiles at Marissa; standing up, sliding the Ring on Marissa’s finger. Marissa looks at the Ring, standing up; putting her arms around Brandon’s neck and kissing him; she hugs him and Brandon hugs her back, looking over her shoulder with a smirk on his face and Marissa looks over Brandon’s shoulder nervously in horror
TO BE CONTINUED
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