Episode 366

In Kieran’s kitchen with Kieran and Sophs sat down opposite each other at the table
Sophs – What do you mean, Kieran?

Kieran – I mean that me and Demi think that some bloke is following her; speaking to her every day.

Sophs – When did she tell you this?

Kieran – Last week.

Sophs – So it’s been going on for a whole week and—

Kieran – It’s been going on for weeks, Sophs; maybe even months! You know what Hope’s like; how quiet she is. She doesn’t know what’s going on in life yet, and—

Sophs – Yeah, and she probably NEVER will do! You can’t just expect Demi to be Hope’s human shield, you know?

Demi enters, standing by the door

Sophs – You’re her parent too, you know?

Demi – Thank god somebody’s realised that.

Hope enters, running over to Kieran

Hope – DADDY!

Kieran – Hope, what are you—

Hope grabs hold of Kieran’s hands as she looks up at Demi, Kieran looks up at her also and Demi rolls her eyes, sighing nervously

In Michael’s living room with Nicole sat down on the sofa watching TV. Ashleigh enters, holding a plate with a piece of buttered toast on it; she places it on the table in front of Nicole

Ashleigh – Michael made you some toast!

Nicole – Well—Thanks. Thanks, but I’m not hungry!

Ashleigh – You MUST be hungry!

Ashleigh sits down on the sofa next to Nicole, looking at her

Ashleigh – You haven’t eaten for days!

Nicole – And how would you know that; how would YOU know MY diet?

Ashleigh – Because like you said before; I used to be quite chubby.

Nicole – What? So you’re calling me “chubby” now, are you?

Ashleigh – No! No, I’m—I’m just saying that—

Nicole – I know.

In the corridor Michael enters, walking out from the kitchen

Nicole – *From the living room* I know and I’m sorry, alright? 

Michael stands by the living room door

Nicole – *From the living room* I just—

In the living room with Nicole and Ashleigh sat down next to each other on the sofa; Nicole puts her hand on her head as she sighs sadly

Nicole – I don’t know what to think anymore, I haven’t—I haven’t been able to for years, and—

Ashleigh – Hang on, slow down, Nicole! What’s brought this up? I just asked if you wanted some breakfast!

Nicole – You—You did. You did, didn’t you? 

Ashleigh – It’s alright, Nicole; I—

Nicole – Can I have a hug?

Ashleigh looks at Nicole puzzled

Ashleigh – What?

Nicole – A hug; can I—Can I have one; just a little hug?

Ashleigh – Look, Nicole; I have to go to the stall before—

Nicole – Please, Ashleigh; just a small hug.

Ashleigh rolls her eyes, hugging Nicole and Nicole hugs her back; closing her eyes. After a few seconds of hugging, Nicole opens her eyes again; pulling herself away from Ashleigh, smiling at her

Nicole – Thank you.

Ashleigh shakes her head, laughing slightly as she looks at Nicole

Ashleigh – It’s okay?

Ashleigh stands, walking out to the corridor; exiting. Nicole smiles, turning nearby the door where Michael is stood; looking down at Nicole

Nicole – Dad, I—

Michael walks out to the corridor, exiting and Nicole puts her hand on her head, sighing sadly

In the Dirty Duck Pub – Jay and Lauren’s bedroom with Court down on her knees; taking the cot apart, throwing the parts of it onto the floor. Jamie enters, looking down at her; standing nearby the door

Jamie – What are you doing?

Court – Well, Kyle said that he’d take this thing apart but he hasn’t.

Jamie – Where are Jay and Lauren?

Court – Out; Jay wants Lauren to have some fresh-air and enjoy a day for once!

Jamie – Court—

Court – Don’t say anything to me, alright Jamie?

Court stands, looking at Jamie

Court – Don’t apologise to me. In fact, I should be THANKING you.

Jamie – Thanking me? What for?

Court – For—For making an effort. I should be thanking you for making an effort with Mum; keep us all together, and—I know, alright? I understand. I understand how difficult it is to trust somebody again, because—I mean, just look at me and Jay; we used to HATE each other, you know? So—Here’s me thanking you.

Court smiles at Jamie and Jamie smiles back

Jamie – Thanks to you too, Court. I appreciate it.

Jamie smiles at Court again before walking out to the landing, closing the door behind him as his mobile phone beeps; he takes his mobile phone out from his pocket, he’s received a text message from Sophs saying, “Your place? Demi and Kieran are arguing, need some peace! Sophs x”

In Kieran’s kitchen with Kieran stood nearby the table looking down at Demi; who’s sat down at the table

Kieran – She has to go to school, Demi; she’s not ill!

Demi looks up at Kieran

Demi – A guy is speaking to our daughter at the school gates, Kieran; what else do you suggest we do?

Kieran – Call the Police?

Demi – No. The Police are—They’re useless, Kieran! They’re useless; they won’t be able to do ANYTHING about the person who keeps speaking to Hope, will they?

Kieran – It’s just a suggestion, Demi. 

Demi – Well it’s not good enough. Besides, I have something planned—

Kieran – “Something planned”? Like what?

Sophs – *From the corridor* I’M OFF, KIERAN! I’LL SEE YOU LATER!

Kieran – HOLD ON, SOPHS!

Demi – Go and run after her, Kieran; go on. She’s clearly more important than your own daughter, isn’t she?

Kieran – Don’t start, Demi.

Kieran looks down at Demi madly before walking out to the corridor where Sophs is stood by the front door with her coat on; he closes the door behind him
Kieran – Where are you going?

Sophs – I’m just—Out. I’m going out, Kieran!

Kieran – Where?

Sophs – Does it matter? 

Kieran – Yes, it does. 

Sophs – Look, all that should matter to you right now is Hope AND her safety!

Kieran – You sound just like Demi.

Sophs – She actually has a brain then.

Sophs laughs before walking out to the hallways, exiting; closing the front door behind her

On the Dirty Duck Pub living room Court enters

Court – Jamie? JAMIE, WHERE ARE YOU?!

There’s silence and Court looks down at Jamie’s mobile phone which is on the table, she picks it up; seeing that there’s a text message from Sophs saying, “Your place? Demi and Kieran are arguing, need some peace! Sophs x” and she looks puzzled as she reads it. Jamie enters, standing by the door; seeing Court stood up looking at his mobile phone 
Jamie – Court, what—

Court turns to Jamie, looking at him madly. Jamie sees his mobile phone in Court’s hand before looking at her nervously

In Michael’s kitchen with Michael stood up, making a cup of coffee. Nicole enters, looking at him

Nicole – Dad, I—

Michael turns to Nicole

Nicole – I’m sorry.

Michael – What for? For bringing your sister into this flat, or—For not eating; getting yourself ill? Making yourself sick?

Nicole – I’m sorry for all of those things, Dad; and if I could change everything, then I—

Michael – I don’t want to hear it, Nicole.

Michael walks past Nicole, picking up the cup of coffee as he walks out to the corridor and into the living room, Nicole follows him as he puts the cup of coffee down on the table

Nicole – Why do you hate me so much?

Michael looks at Nicole

Michael – “Hate you”? I don’t hate you, Nicole; in fact, I love you.
Nicole stays silent, looking at Michael with tears in her eyes

Michael – Don’t cry, sweetheart.

Michael walks over to Nicole as a tear rolls down her cheek; wiping it from her face

Michael – I hate it when you cry. Look, if I hated you, then I would have given you up; I would have given you away a long time ago. I mean, at first it was hard bringing you up, but—I had to do what he told me to.

Nicole – “He” told you to? He told you to do what? And who’s “HE”?

Michael – I’m so sorry, Nicole; I—I had to do what he told me to, Nicole; I—

Michael looks at Nicole, sighing 

Michael – Your Dad; he told me to. He told me keep you safe.

Nicole looks at Michael puzzled

Nicole – What—What are you talking about?

Michael – I’m your Uncle, Nicole. I’m your Uncle and your Dad; he—He told me to keep you as far away from Ashleigh as possible.

Nicole freezes, looking at Michael in shock 
In Kieran’s kitchen with Kieran stood up, looking down at Demi sat down at the table

Kieran – Why do you ALWAYS twist things, Demi?

Demi – “Twist things”? What have I twisted, Kieran?

Kieran – You—

Demi – Tell me then, Kieran. Go on; tell me; because I want to know! I’ve done far from twisting recently; especially after what I found.

Kieran looks down at Demi puzzled

Kieran – What you found? 

Demi rolls her eyes as she stands; Kieran grabs hold of her arm

Kieran – Demi. 

Demi – Look, it doesn’t matter, alrig—

Kieran – Demi, what have you found?

Demi shakes her head, laughing slightly

Demi – Nothing. I found nothing!

Demi walks past Kieran before walking out to the corridor, exiting; Kieran watches Demi walking out to the corridor, he looks puzzled 

In Jamie’s bedroom with Sophs sat down at the end of the bed; she’s wearing a short yellow and black dress; there’s a door slam coming from the corridor

Sophs – It’s about time!

Sophs stands, turning around; looking away from the door as it swings open

Sophs – I cut the bottom part of this dress off to make it shorter! I hope that you don’t—

Sophs turns around, seeing Court stood by the door looking at her

Court – Sorry, Sophs.

Sophs looks at Court in shock

Court – I’m not a lesbian.

Court smiles at Sophs and Sophs stares at her madly

In Michael’s living room with Nicole and Michael sat down on separate sofas

Nicole – Why—Why didn’t you tell me sooner?

Michael – You’re lucky that I told you now, I would have told you when you were eighteen, but—

Nicole – Oh yes, because eighteen is the PERFECT age to tell somebody you’ve got from them all of their life, isn’t it? You know? Kelsey had no idea that Jasmine was her Mum; she had NO idea! Jasmine was going to tell her at eighteen, but in January; on her sixteenth, do you know what happened? DO YOU?!

Michael – No.

Nicole – Kelsey found out everything. She found out—She found out what her Uncle—Her DAD had done to Jasmine! And she’s still damaged from it; she told me! She told me everything!

Michael – What has that Kelsey got to do with anything, Nicole? This is about—

Nicole – THIS IS ABOUT AGE, MICHAEL! Eighteen; it’s not—You shouldn’t have a secret kept from you for so—For SO long, you—

Nicole looks at Michael with tears in her eyes

Nicole – I should have known! I should have known that you were my family from the start, I—I should have called you “Michael;” “UNCLE Michael” for all of these years, I should have—I shouldn’t have been calling you “Dad.”

Michael – I know, and I—

Michael grabs hold of Nicole’s hand which is on the armchair of the sofas she’s sat down on

Michael – I’m sorry.

Nicole slides her hand away from Michael’s before standing up, walking out to the corridor as she wipes a tear from her cheek; exiting. Michael smirks as Nicole walks out to the corridor 
In Jamie’s bedroom with Court stood by the door looking at Sophs stood in front of her; wearing a short yellow and black dress
Sophs – Court, I—I was just—

Court – Don’t you worry, Sophs; I know everything. I know what you and my Brother have been up to and well—It seems your little secret is close to coming out, isn’t it?

Sophs – Why would you tell anyone about this, Court? Jamie’s your Brother.

Court – I know. But it seems that even my loved ones need to get hurt sometimes; they need to get their comeuppance, right?

Sophs – But that—Look, Court; we’re not having—It’s not like we’re having an affair; me and Jamie, we—No! No, we’re not having an affair!

Court – Then what’s with the dress? This—This NEW flat; Jamie’s flat? What—What’s all this about, Sophs? 

Sophs – I’m leaving now, and I’m going to—

Court – You’re married, Sophs. You’re MARRIED to Kieran; the man who loves you, and yet you’re hopping into bed with my brother?

Sophs – Court, I really don’t have time to—

Court – He’s engaged to Sasha. You do know that right?

Sophs – I don’t have a reason to explain to you what this is all about, Court; and I never will have to either.

Court – Yeah, and you don’t have to either; because I already know.

Sophs walks past Court, stopping by the door as Court turns to her

Court – It’s because you and Jamie; you’re having an affair.

Sophs looks at Court over her shoulder madly before walking out to the corridor, exiting 

Outside a Primary School with Demi sat down on the driver’s seat of her car which is parked at the side of the pavement; she watches as crowds of children run out from the school doors and out from the gates; she watches as they run over to their parents who are stood outside the gates of the school. Demi steps out from the car, slamming the door behind her as she pulls out a notepad of a picture which Hope has drawn; she’s drawn a man wearing black; a hoody and tracksuit bottoms; she looks over the notepad, seeing a man stood by the gates; looking at the crowd of children, he has the same clothing as the man does on Hope’s picture and she walks over to him

Demi – Excuse me?

The man looks away from Demi before looking at her, Demi looks at him madly

Demi – Can you at least have the decency to look at me when I speak to you? You’re looking for my daughter, aren’t you?

The man stays silent, turning around; looking away from Demi

Demi – AREN’T YOU?!

????? – She’s my family.

Demi looks at the man puzzled

Demi – “Family”? “Family;” wh—What do you mean ”family”? Are you a relative to Kieran’s, or—?

????? – I’m related to you.

The man takes his hood down; turning around, it’s revealed to be Riley

Riley – It’s Riley.

Riley loos at Demi nervously and Demi looks at him in shock
TO BE CONTINUED

Demi – Kieran’s Ex-Girlfriend

Riley – Demi’s Brother 

Nicole – Ashleigh’s Sister



Michael – Nicole’s Adoptive Father 
Court – Courtneighh 

Sophs – Soaphie 

Kieran – Jasmine’s Brother

Jamie – Court’s Brother

Ashleigh – Jasmine’s Friend 

Hope – Kieran’s Daughter 

