
Episode 399

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people, Nicole’s stood by the door looking at Ashleigh stood by a table holding the newspaper article with a photograph of Nicole with tears in her eyes, Michael and Michaela are stood at the bar

Nicole – Ashleigh—Ashleigh, it’s me; I—

Michael – Ashleigh—

Michael walks over to Ashleigh, grabbing her by her arms

Michael – Come on, let’s get you a nice, cold drink and—

Ashleigh – GET YOUR HANDS OFF OF ME!

Ashleigh pushes Michael away from her, walking out to the reception; exiting. Michael runs out after her, exiting and everybody watches Ashleigh walking out to the Reception, looking puzzled 

In the Reception with Ashleigh stood up; she puts her hand over her mouth, looking down at the floor in horror; she turns around, seeing Michael stood by the Dirty Duck Pub doors

Ashleigh – You—You knew all about this, didn’t you?

Michael – Ashleigh, please—It’s not what it looks like.

Ashleigh – Well, what is this then; a joke?! IS THIS A JOKE, MICHAEL?! 

Michael – Of course it’s a joke; it’s one of Nicole’s sick, twisted lies, that’s what this is!

Ashleigh – How could I not—

Ashleigh looks down at the floor before looking at Michael again with tears in her eyes
Ashleigh – How could I not see that it was HER?! That Nicole was Hayley; my—MY SISTER?!

Michael – I told you already, all of this is a LIE! IT’S ONE OF NICOLE’S—It’s one of her SICK jokes, isn’t it?! 

Ashleigh – No—
Michael – That Girl; she needs HELP, Ashleigh!

Ashleigh – No—NO—

Michael – SHE NEEDS HELP!

Ashleigh – NO SHE DOESN’T!
Ashleigh pushes Michael away from her as tears begin streaming down her cheeks

Ashleigh – SHE DOESN’T NEED HELP, YOU—

Ashleigh points her finger at Michael, looking at him madly 

Ashleigh – You—

Michael – I’m your Uncle, Ashleigh. I’m your Uncle; and if Nicole was your Sister then that would mean that she’d be my niece, wouldn’t it? Why would I hurt my family?! WHY WOULD I—Why would I hurt my RELATIVE, Ashleigh?! Come on, you know me.

Michael grabs hold of Ashleigh’s hand, looking at her; putting his hand on her face

Michael – You know that I wouldn’t hurt you, Ashleigh; you—You know that, don’t you?

Ashleigh looks at Michael puzzled with tears in her eyes 

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people, Sasha enters; walking out from the staircase, standing behind the bar nearby Chloe; she’s looking down at the floor in horror

Chloe – Sasha, you weren’t upstairs for very—

Sasha – Can you get everybody out, please?

Chloe looks at Sasha puzzled

Chloe – But it’s yours and Jamie’s Wedding Reception, Sasha; people are here to celebrate—

Sasha turns the stereo off; everybody turns to her, looking at her puzzled; Jamie walks over to the bar 

Jamie – Sasha, what are you—?

Sasha – Where is she then, Jamie? Where is the—Scruffy little TART?!

Sasha stares at Jamie madly. Karen enters, walking out from the Girls Toilets; followed by Sophs. Sasha stares at Sophs madly

Sasha – There she is—

Kieran – Sophs?

Kieran stands up from his table; walking over to Sophs as Sasha walks around the bar over to Sophs. Demi enters, followed by Riley 

Sasha – Come here, Jamie; COME ON!

Jamie walks to the end of the bar as Kieran grabs hold of Sophs’ arm, looking at Sasha

Kieran – Look, Sasha; whatever Sophs is done she’s really—

Sasha – Do you want to know what your fiancée did on yours and hers Wedding Day, Kieran? Do you?

Kieran – She got MARRIED to me, Sasha; that’s what she did, and at least she stayed at her own Wedding Reception; unlike you who ran upstairs for a sleep.

Sasha – Yeah, and do you know what Demi sent me whilst I was upstairs; trying to get some sleep, do you?!
Sasha takes her mobile phone out from her pocket

Sasha – This, Kieran; this—Video on my phone; it’s evidence. 

Sasha presses “PLAY” on the video

Jamie – *On the video* Do you know what the stupid crazy thing is? 

Kieran looks at Sasha puzzled 

Jamie – Look, Sasha; just give me the—

Jamie reaches out for the mobile phone 

Jamie – *On the video* I love you. 

Sophs – *On the video* I’m married now.

Jamie – *On the video* What? And you think that our little moment last night is just going to go away; forgotten, just like that? 

Sophs – *On the video* Yeah, I do.

Sasha hands her mobile phone to Kieran and he watches the video of Sophs and Jamie stood up, looking at each other in the Dirty Duck Pub – Jamie and Sasha’s Bedroom 
Jamie – *On the video* Well, as long as you’re sure? As long as you’re sure that you made the right choice?

Sophs looks at Jamie, putting her on his face; she kisses him and they look at each other, kissing again on the video and Kieran watches it in shock; Sophs snatches the mobile phone from Kieran stopping the video

Sophs – It’s not true, Kieran—It’s not—

Kieran shoves past a crowd of people stood behind him out to the reception, exiting; slamming the door behind him

Sophs – KIERAN!

Sophs runs after Kieran out to the reception, exiting and Sasha turns to Jamie; staring at him madly

In Derek’s living room with Jasmine sat down on the sofa in the dark. Ryan enters, turning the light on; he looks down at Jasmine

Ryan – Jasmine, come on—

Jasmine – No, Ryan. No, I’m not going to be pushed around anymore, al—Where’s Rosie?

Jasmine stands, looking at Ryan puzzled as a tear rolls down her cheek

Ryan – She’s downstairs with the rest of your family.

Jasmine – I’m getting her back, I’m—

Ryan – What’s more important, Jasmine? Rosie’s fine for the time being; I’m going back down in a bit, while you—

Jasmine – I’m not staying in here just because that tart caused a fight with—

Ryan – While YOU go to the Hospital and get Kelsey back here; back home where she belongs.

Jasmine looks at Ryan nervously in shock with tears in her eyes

In the Dirty Duck Pub – Jamie and Sasha’s bedroom with Sasha stood in the middle of the room looking away from the door. Jamie enters, closing the door behind him

Jamie – Look, what happened between me and Sophs; it was—It was nothing, alright?

Sasha turns to Jamie as a tear rolls down her cheek

Sasha – “Nothing”? You kissed her face off after she walked down that aisle, Jamie; in fact, you kissed in this VERY room on this very spot, didn’t you?

Jamie – Sasha—

Sasha – DIDN’T YOU?!

Sasha stares at Jamie as Jamie goes silent, looking at Sasha nervously 
In Michael’s kitchen with Ashleigh stood up by the kitchen counter, pouring herself  a glass of vodka; she picks up the drink, sipping it; turning around, seeing Michael stood in front of her; snatching the drink from her

Michael – ENOUGH.

Michael places the glass of vodka on the kitchen counter and Ashleigh stares at him madly

Michael – Now you come back to the Pub, and you tell Nicole that—
Nicole – *From the corridor* Tell me what?

Michael turns, seeing Nicole stood by the door; he stares at her madly
In Lee’s bedsit corridor with Lee stood by the front door; holding it open as Riley enters, walking inside

Lee – The Wedding was a bore then?

Lee slams the front door shut and Riley turns to him

Riley – It wasn’t really much of a Wedding, you know? In fact, it was more—

Lee – Alright, Riley; I don’t want the details.

Lee walks into the kitchen, exiting; Riley follows him inside, exiting. In the spare bedroom with Izzy stood by the door with her ear against it; she takes her head away from the door, taking a key out from her pocket as she looks at the door again; hearing Lee and Riley’s voices behind the door
In Michael’s kitchen with Michael and Ashleigh stood up, looking at Nicole stood in the corridor
Michael – What do you think you’re doing here?

Nicole – Why else would I be here, Michael? I’m here to reunite with my Sister.

Michael – Your “Sister”? Is—Is that what you call her, Nicole?

Nicole – Yes, because that’s exactly what she is; I’m Hayley.

Michael laughs, scoffing slightly as he claps his hands together

Michael – You should do stand-up comedy, love. You’re not welcome here any—
Nicole – Ashleigh, please—PLEASE—

Michael – Keep that mouth of yours—

Ashleigh – It’s okay, Uncle Michael—

Nicole – “UNCLE”?!

Ashleigh – I have this under control.

Nicole – He’s gotten into your head too now, has he?! HE—HE SAID THAT HE TOLD YOU, ASHLEIGH; HE SAID THAT—

Ashleigh – HE SAID TO ME, NICOLE; HE TOLD ME THAT YOU WERE A STALKER; THAT YOU WERE STALKING ME! 

Nicole – “Stalking” you?! I came—I CAME HERE TO FIND YOU, ASHLEIGH!

Ashleigh – Uncle Michael, can you please—Just—Step outside for a minute or two? I need to speak to Nicole.

Michael nods at Ashleigh before walking out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind him

In the Hospital Ward with Kelsey sat up on her bed; she has blood being transfused into a vein on her arm. Jasmine enters, walking over to her bedside; Kelsey looks up at her in shock with a smile on her face

Jasmine – Kelsey, I—I thought that you could do with some company.

Kelsey – Mum, what are you—What are you doing here?

Jasmine – Me and Ryan; we came back from Paris today.

Jasmine sits down at Kelsey’s bedside

Jasmine – Your Grandma and Grandad explained everything, and—And you know what I’m like; I lashed out at everything in my way.

Kelsey – I—I couldn’t be more than happy to see you, Mum. I’ve missed you so much and this place; it gets pretty lonely at times, you know?

Jasmine – I can imagine; nobody visiting you, especially in the New Year—

Kelsey – Oh, don’t even get me started on how I spent New Year’s Eve; the people in here are like Long-Lost Great Aunt Pearl playing bingo! 

They laugh slightly and Jasmine looks at Kelsey sadly

Jasmine – Come back.

Kelsey looks at Jasmine puzzled

Kelsey – “Come back”? I can’t, Mum; I have to get better and—

Jasmine grabs hold of Kelsey’s hand tightly, looking at her with tears in her eyes

Jasmine – PLEASE come back to the Hotel.

Kelsey looks at Jasmine, sighing sadly
In the Dirty Duck Pub with Court swinging the door open; Sophs enters, walking past her
Sophs – Where is she?

Court – You have a nerve showing your face here, you know?

Sophs turns to Court, looking at her madly

Sophs – Where is she, Court?! Please, I just—I just want to talk to her; I want to explain!

Court – Explain what exactly; that you’re a bigger tart than what people actually think you already are?

Sasha enters, walking out from the staircase followed by Jamie, who stands behind the bar

Sasha – Look what we have here, Court—

Sasha looks at Jamie and then at Sophs; putting her hands together with a smile on her face

Sasha – If it isn’t the happy couple together at last!

Sophs – Sasha, I’m here to—I’m here to apologise, and—

Sasha – “Apologise”? Apologise for WHAT?! For ruining my relationship with the man of my dreams? 

Lauren enters, followed by Jay and Chloe; standing nearby Jamie behind the bar
Sophs – I didn’t intend on hurting you like this, Sasha; I didn’t!

Lauren – Is that right? You mean just like you didn’t mean to tear me and Alex apart?

Jay looks at Lauren sadly before walking back into the Staircase, exiting

Sophs – Oh, shut up, Lauren—

Lauren – No, if you cross Sasha then you cross all of us too—

Sophs – I already told you; I didn’t mean to hurt Sasha!

Sasha – Well maybe you should have thought have that before you dropped down your knickers for him time and time again, right?!

Sophs – Jamie loves you, Sasha; he does! 

Sasha – He told you to say that by text, didn’t—

Sophs – No! No, he didn’t; it’s true! It was my fault, alright? ALL of this is my fault! I started it on my Hen Night; I didn’t mean to break up your marriage too!

Sasha – You must have been sniggering behind my back the whole time; the both of you, all of this time. Hey, Sophs; remember our little Girly chat upstairs organising your Wedding; me doing your hair, giving you advice, going on and on like some stupid—STUPID STROPPY OLD BAG WHILE ALL OF THE TIME YOU WERE SLIPPING INTO BED WITH MY FIANCEE EVERY CHANCE YOU GET!

Sophs – No—No, Sasha; please just listen to me; it was just a fling, alright? It was nothing! I felt terrible, I—

Sasha – OH, POOR YOU SOPHS; MY HEART BLEEDS FOR YOU, IT REALLY DOES(!)

Sophs – Sasha, I’m—I’m so sorry, please just—

Sasha slaps Sophs across the face madly and Sophs holds her face in shock; breaking down in tears as Sasha points her finger at her madly

Sasha – Now you’ve got an inkling, just a little inkling of how it feels in HERE! Just the tiniest idea, NOW YOU GET OUT OF THIS PUB; I NEVER WANT TO SEE YOUR FACE AGAIN! 

Sophs walks out to the reception, exiting; still with her hand on her face. Sasha turns to Jamie, opening her mouth; she closes it before walking into the staircase, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Jamie looks down sadly
In Lee’s bedsit corridor Izzy walks out from the spare bedroom, gently closing the door behind her; she walks over to the front door, putting her hand on the door handle; Lee enters, walking out from the kitchen

Lee – Where do you think you’re going?

Izzy turns to Lee nervously

Izzy – I—

Lee – Well—?

Lee walks over to Izzy, looking down at her with a smile on his face

Izzy – I just wanted to step outside; get some fresh-air, and—

Lee – There’s a window in your bedroom, isn’t there? Now, you weren’t planning to escape from here, were you, Isobel?

Lee looks down at Izzy madly as Izzy looks up at him nervously
In Michael’s kitchen with Nicole and Ashleigh stood up looking at each other

Ashleigh – So, you’re Hayley now, are you? Is that right or—Did I misread something on that article?

Nicole – Yes, I’m Hayley. 

Ashleigh – I was told that you were died; they—My carers; they told me that you had DIED just like my Mum and Dad, so how can this be—

Nicole – They lied to you just like they lied to me, Ashleigh; that’s what happened! 

Ashleigh – Why would they—Why would they do that?! Uncle Michael; he was right; you’re just some sort of sick PSYCHO! 

Ashleigh begins to walk towards the door as Nicole quickly stands in front of her; blocking the door
Nicole – I AM NOT A PSYCHO! Don’t you see through his lies, Ashleigh?! HE—I am not the sicko, and I’m not a psycho either! Michael; he—HE is the SICK—DISGUSTING MAN, ALRIGHT?!

Michael opens the door; standing in the corridor

Michael – That’s no way to speak about somebody who’s stood nearby now, is it?

Nicole turns to Michael, looking at him madly in shock with tears in her eyes 

In Kieran’s living room with Kieran sat down on the sofa, Demi enters; looking down at him
Demi – Hope misses you.

Kieran stands, turning to Demi

Kieran – You knew. You knew all this time and you didn’t even THINK to tell me?

Demi – I gave you clues; I gave you hints, Kieran; only you were so naïve that you didn’t notice them!

Kieran – Oh, really? When?

Demi – When Riley came back; I tried to tell you but you threw me out of the flat!

Kieran – But that doesn’t change the fact that you knew all of this time; that you could have told me the—

Sophs enters, standing by the door; she looks at Demi madly and Demi glares madly back at her

On the Dirty Duck Pub Landing Sasha enters, walking out from her and Jamie’s bedroom carrying a suitcase; Jamie’s stood outside the door

Jamie – Sasha, what are you—?

Sasha – I’ll text you when this baby is born, Jamie—

Jamie – Sasha, don’t be so stupid; we can talk about this, we can—

Sasha – I’m not having you in my life until this baby; OUR baby is born, alright Jamie? I’m not leaving you and I’m not holding any grudges, I just need some time to myself; stress is the last thing which I need whilst I’m pregnant, and I can’t—

Sasha walks past Jamie over to the top of the stairs

Jamie – Sasha—

Sasha turns to Jamie

Sasha – I’m leaving, aright? And that’s final.

Jamie – No you’re not.

Sasha – Yes I—

Jamie grabs hold of Sasha’s arm, pulling her back; Sasha turns to Jamie, trying to pull herself away from Jamie

Sasha – Get off me—

Jamie – You’re not going anywhere, Sasha—

Sasha – YES I AM! GET OFF ME, JAMIE! GET—

Sasha pulls herself away from Jamie; eventually making Jamie lose his grip on her arm, making her immediately fall down the stairs along with her suitcase; landing on her front on the bottom of the stairs in the staircase, Jamie stands at the top of stairs; looking down at Sasha laid down at the bottom of the stairs nearby her suitcase as blood pours from a wound on her head 
TO BE CONTINUED 
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