Episode 367

Outside the Primary School gates with Riley and Demi stood by the gates at the side of a crowd; parents and their children. Demi’s looking at Riley in shock

Demi – What—Riley, what are you doing here?

Riley – I need to see the only family I have left.

Demi – Family you have left? What do you mean by that?

Riley – Look, it doesn’t matter, alright?

Riley grabs hold of his hood and Demi grabs his arm; throwing it down again as she points her finger at him

Demi – I didn’t come out here when my PETRIFIED Daughter comes home one night and tells me that some mystery man has been speaking to her at the school gates where we stand at this second to walk away with NOTHING, alright?
Riley – I have nothing to say to you.

Riley turns around, beginning to walk down the path away from Demi. Demi sighs madly, following him down the path

Demi – You have NOTHING to say to me, do you? Is that right; you have absolutely NOTHING to say?!
Riley – Just leave it, alright?

Demi – I WANT ANSWERS, RILEY!

Riley – I don’t have any answers to give you.

Demi – Look, Riley; just—JUST WAIT!
Demi grabs hold of Riley’s arm, turning him around to her; they stop walking

Demi – I haven’t seen you for YEARS, Riley; I—You MUST have answers for me, alright? You MUST do!

Riley – Come with me.

Riley turns around, walking down the path; Demi follows him as he walks  around the corner and over to a parked black Ferrari at the side of the pavement on the other side of the road; unlocking it with a key which he pulls out from his hoody pocket; swinging open the driver’s seats door, turning to Demi

Riley – Aren’t you going to cross?

Demi stares at Riley madly, walking across the road over to the parked Ferrari; swinging open the passenger seat’s door and getting inside; slamming the door behind her as Riley gets into the car on the driver’s seat; slamming the door behind him

Demi – What have you been doing?

Riley – You know? Just—Work.

Demi – No I mean—What work do you DO? 

Demi looks at Riley and Riley looks at her

Demi – Well? How did you get the money to afford this car; this—FERRARI?! 

Riley – I get help.

Demi – “Help”? “Help;” what do you mean by that, Riley?

Riley – I have a mate, alright?

Demi – “A mate”? What does that mean—Does it mean “boyfriend”?

Riley laughs slightly, looking forwards out of the windscreen

Riley – I’m hardly going to turn gay at the click of a finger, Demi.

Demi – Then what do you mean by “mate”?

Riley – I do stuff for him; favours. 

Demi looks at Riley puzzled as Riley looks at her again

Riley – I look after people which he wants me to.

Demi – So what is this “mate” of yours, then? Is he some kind of—Businessman? 

Riley – You could say that.

Demi – Then why are you dressed up in some kind of tracksuit; why are you—Why are you dressed like a CHAV?

Riley – It’s my disguise, alright?
Demi – Your “disguise”?

Riley – Yes, Demi; my DISGUISE. Is that a problem, or—?

Demi – No, of course it’s not. I’ve just not seen you for so many years—How long has it been now? Five, years?

Riley – Four.

Demi – Exactly, so I need to know how my older brother has been getting on, don’t I? Why have you been speaking to Hope; why haven’t you—Why have you been hiding away all this time?

Riley – Like I said; I’ve got a mate.

Demi – Like I said; what do you do? 

Riley – I bed girls, alright? 

Demi looks at Riley in shock

Riley – This mate of mine; he gets the girls, pays then about a tenner or so, and then I—I just jump into bed with them, and I—

Demi slaps Riley across the face; looking at him madly

Demi – You’re sick.

Riley looks at Demi madly

Riley – Slap me again, Demi. Go on. I dare you.

Demi – What? Are you going to get this mate of yours to pay me for SEX aswell? Are you going to get me to sell my body, is that what you’ll do, Riley? Because I tell you something, I know that Mum wouldn’t stand for this; in fact, NONE of our family would.

Riley – That girlfriend of Kieran’s; Jasmine, she raised her hand almost immediately to sell her body to my mate.

Demi – “Girlfriend”? Jasmine isn’t Kieran’s girlfriend, Riley.

Riley – What is she then? What? Did they break up then, or—?

Demi – They—

Riley – I knew it. I did tell Jasmine not to trust him; that’s why I told her to meet this—

Demi – They’re brother and sister, Riley.

Riley looks at Demi in shock

Demi – Jasmine and Kieran; they—They’re brother and sister. Now I’ve told you something about what I’ve found out; what I’ve been through, I think that it’s your turn, don’t you? 
Riley – Look, why don’t we go to the park down the road? 

Demi – No, Riley; I want to—

Riley – If I get angry then I might start the engine and crash; and we don’t want that, do we Demi? I mean, what would Hope do without a Mother? What would she—

Demi swings a slap at Riley and Riley grabs hold of her wrist

Riley – Oh dear. I’ve been with girls for many years now, you know, Demi? I know what you’re like.

Demi takes her wrist away from Riley

Demi – Fine. You take us to that park, and then you explain EVERYTHING.

Riley – Fair enough.

Riley starts the engine; putting the key into the ignition before driving down the road; he drives down the road for a couple of minutes before parking at the side of a pavement nearby a park which has families inside; it also has dogs running around
Riley – I hate dogs.

Demi – Me too.

Riley looks at Demi

Riley – No, I mean girls like that—

Riley points at a woman who is nearby a man; they’re kissing and Demi looks over at her

Demi – What’s wrong with her? How is she a “dog”?

Riley looks at Demi again; putting his hand down

Riley – She refused to jump into bed with me; see the scar on her face? My mate did that.

Riley swings open the door; stepping out from the car

Demi – WHO—

Demi swings open the door, quickly stepping out from the car as she looks at Riley over the car madly

Demi – WHO IS THIS “mate” OF YOURS, RILEY?! JUST TELL ME! TELL ME!

Riley slams the door he’s stood nearby shut
Riley – Don’t forget to close the door before you walk away from the car.

Riley walks through the park gates as he walks into the park; walking down a pavement. Demi slams the door shut, following him as she walks through the park gates; she walks alongside him

Demi – Aren’t you going to lock your car door?

Riley – Nope. I don’t have to.

Demi – Well, Ferrari’s; they aren’t exactly common around here, Riley; in fact, they’re not very common in Manchester either.

Riley – I have groups; people who keep an eye on my stuff. My Ferrari back there; that’s not the only expensive thing I have, you know?

Demi – What you do; it—

Demi stops walking, watching Riley as he continues to walk down the pavement

Demi – It’s disgusting.

Riley stops walking; turned away from Demi

Demi – The way you earn money; it’s disgusting! Do you know what you did to Jasmine; how PROSTITUTION has affected her life?

Riley turns to Demi

Riley – “Prostitution”? It’s not Prostitution, Demi; it—

Demi – THEN WHAT IS IT THEN?! WHAT IS IT, RILEY?! Because I don’t know what else to call it!

Riley – “Volunteering.”

Demi scoffs, laughing slightly at Riley

Riley – It’s true.

Demi – You’re violating a woman, Riley; you, your “mate,” and many other men in this country; in this whole WORLD! 

Riley – They’re VOLUNTEERING!

Demi – DO YOU KNOW WHAT I THINK OF WHAT YOU DO, RILEY?! I think that it’s just another way to get sex, because you’re so unlovable, so UNLIKABLE that you can’t get any chemistry with females, because you’re TWISTED!

Riley punches Demi across the face; as Demi falls to the floor something falls out from her ear onto the floor as Demi lands on her hands and knees; the object which fell out of Demi’s ear is a hearing aid and Riley picks it up; looking at it puzzled in shock; Demi puts her hand on her ear underneath her hair
Demi – Where—Where—Where is—

Demi looks up at Riley; seeing that he’s holding her hearing aid, she snatches it

Demi – If you’ve broken the battery, I swear—

Riley – Demi, I—

Demi puts the hearing aid back into her ear; looking at Riley madly

Demi – Thankfully it works; otherwise you’d end up with a flat face which I PUNCH you in.

Riley – Demi, your hearing aid; it—You’re deaf?

Demi – No, I’m not deaf.

Riley – Then why do you having that? Why do you have a hearing aid? 

Demi – It’s because I’m PARTIALLY deaf, alright?

Riley – Since when?

Demi – Since I was sixteen; since I left home.

Riley – Did—Did they know; did Mum and Dad know? Did—

Demi – No. Nobody knew. You’re the first one, so—Well done!

Riley – How did you find out?
Demi – I had hearing problems since I was in nursery, Riley; I mentioned it to Mum once. 

Riley – What did she say?

Demi – “It’s alright, sweetheart! It’s just your imagination!” Yeah; my “imagination;” my wild, CRAZY imagination!

Demi laughs slightly, looking at Riley

Demi – That was my childhood, Riley. 

Riley – I’m—I’m so sorry, Demi; I—I didn’t—

Demi – You’re “sorry,” are you? You’re—“Sorry”?

Riley – Yes I am.

Demi – And why’s that, Riley? 

Riley – Because of what you’ve been through.

Demi – At least now we can agree that I’m a fighter, can’t we?

Demi sits down on a nearby bench and Riley sits down on it next to her
Riley – Well, now I know about your past; then why don’t I tell you about mine?

Demi – I’m sure that you suffered so much, Riley; I bet you—I bet you’ve lived through so much pain(!) 

Riley – Yes I have actually; I’ve lived through pain; GUILT in fact.

Demi – Feeling guilty isn’t feeling pain inside you, Riley.

Riley – I—You know the days; when we were in that gang; me, you, Kieran and Jasmine? 

Demi – Yeah, I do. I wish that it never happened; possibly the most regrettable days of my life.

Riley – Years.

Demi – You know what I mean. So, what did you do then, Riley? Why do you feel so guilty; why do you feel—“Pain” inside you?

Riley – Because I let him think that he did it.

Demi – What are you talking about?

Riley – Kieran; I—I made him think that he did something, only I was the one who did it. 

Demi looks at Riley puzzled as Riley looks down at the floor nervously

Demi – I’m sorry, Riley; but—You’re not being clear enough for me to understand, you—You’re not telling me what caused you to have so much pain; that guilty feeling inside you! You’re telling me your emotions, you’re telling me how you’ve felt for “years,” but—You’re not being clear enough; you’re not telling me what you did what was so—

Riley – You thought that it was him, didn’t you? 

Demi – What are you talking about, Riley?

Riley – The fire.

Demi – What “fire”? I’ve seen so many that—

Riley – You know? “The Big One;” the one which killed that family of four; two adults—Two—

A tear rolls down Riley’s cheek as he looks at Demi

Riley – Two kids.

Demi – Yeah. Yeah, I remember. Kieran did that, and—

Riley – It wasn’t—It wasn’t him, Demi.

Demi – Riley—

Riley – Kieran didn’t do it; he—

Demi – Riley you’re scaring me. What are you—

Riley – It was me. I caused that fire; the one which killed that family, I—It was all me; Kieran didn’t do it, he—He didn’t do it, Demi, he—

Demi stands

Riley – Demi, where are you going? What are you—

Demi turns to Riley, slapping him across the face madly

Demi – Do you know what you’ve done?

Riley – No—No I don’t because I’ve not been in reality; I’ve not stepped into reality; the REAL WORLD for YEARS, Demi! 

Demi – YOU’VE MADE SOMEONE THINK—HOW—HOW COULD DO SOMETHING SO SICK?!

Riley – I couldn’t face the hate, Demi; I—

Demi – No, so you let Kieran get abuse instead?!

Riley – I know that it sounds bad, but—I had my reasons, Demi; I had—I had no idea what I was doing, so I made Kieran believe that he did it; because—I told him that he was drunk, that he was playing some games, and that he—That he poured some petrol through the letterbox and then through a lit match through; burning the house to the ground and killing that family!

Demi – Why didn’t the alarm go off then? Why didn’t the fire alarm go off? And don’t take me for a fool either, Riley; because I know—I KNOW that EVERY house in this country has a fire alarm, Riley.

Riley – I broke into the house; I broke the door lock and then I—Then I took the batteries out from the fire alarm. That’s when I did it; I—I don’t know what I was doing, Demi; It’s too hard to explain, I—

Demi – Then why don’t you explain to the man himself?

Riley looks at Demi puzzled as Demi takes her mobile phone out from her pocket; scrolling through her contacts to “KIERAN” as Riley stands

Riley – Demi, what are you doing?

Demi – The truth is the least what he deserves.

Riley snatches Demi’s mobile phone from her hand; turning it off, passing it back to Demi

Demi – What are you—

Riley – He can’t know, Demi. He can’t know; because if he does, then—Then he’ll NEVER forgive me, he—He’ll never—

Demi – He’ll never feel safe from himself AGAIN, Riley; that’s what!

Riley – You—Demi, you can’t tell him, alright? You just—You can’t tell him! Please, Demi; I—
Riley puts his hand on his head as a tear rolls down his cheek; he takes his hand away from his head, still looking at Demi

Riley – I can’t—I can’t face my past again.

Demi – You already are, Riley; I’M your past. I’m your sister; your BABY sister, aren’t I?

Riley nods, wiping his tears as they roll down his cheek

Riley – Yeah. Yeah, you are.

Demi – Then why don’t you come back with me?

Riley looks at Demi puzzled

Riley – What—What do you mean?

Demi – Back to the Hotel; why don’t you come back to the Hotel with me? Why don’t you see Kieran and Jasmine again? 

Riley shakes his head, looking at Demi

Riley – No—No, Demi; it—

Demi – AND you can get to know Hope again, and she can actually get to know you as her “Uncle” this time. So, what do you say?

Riley sighs sadly, looking at Demi; putting his hands on her face, kissing her forehead before looking at her

Riley – I can’t.

Riley takes his hands away from Demi’s face as he turns around, walking down the pavement; Demi watches him walking down the pavement away from her as she wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek 
TO BE CONTINUED

Demi – Kieran’s Ex-Girlfriend

Riley – Demi’s Brother 

