Episode 400
In the Dirty Duck Pub Staircase with Jamie stood at the top of the stairs looking down at Sasha laid down at the bottom of the stairs nearby her suitcase; blood is pouring out from a wound which is on her head and Court enters, waking out from the bar; looking down at Sasha laid down on the floor before looking up at Jamie at the top of the stairs in horror

In Michael’s kitchen with Nicole and Ashleigh stood up looking at Michael stood in front of them in the corridor

Ashleigh – Is it true, Michael? Have you been lying this whole time? 

Michael stays silent, looking at Nicole who’s holding back her tears

Ashleigh – HAVE YOU?!

Ashleigh stares at Michael madly, Michael looks up at her; shaking his head

Michael – I’m so sorry, Ashleigh.

Ashleigh stares at Michael madly, shoving past Nicole; raising her hand

Michael – Nicole; she—She’s ill.

Ashleigh freezes, putting her hand down

Michael – It was unnecessary of me to call her a psycho; that she’s sick. Unfortunately, she’s in her—

Nicole – You—YOU’RE A LIAR! YOU’RE A LIAR, I’M TELLING YOU, ASHLEIGH; HE IS—He’s lying! HE’S LYING, OK?! HE IS LYING!

Ashleigh stays silent, staring at Michael with tears in her eyes
Nicole – HE’S TRYING TO TEAR US APART EVEN MORE THAN WHAT HE ALREADY HAS, AND—

Ashleigh turns to Nicole, looking at her madly

Ashleigh – What is wrong with you? WHAT IS IT WRONG WITH YOU?! THIS MAN; HE’S TRYING TO LOOK OUT FOR YOU; HE’S TRYING TO DEFEND YOU!

Nicole – I don’t care if he’s trying to defend me, because once again he’s lying to you, Ashleigh; HE’S GOTTEN RIGHT INSIDE YOUR HEAD! HE’S GOTTEN INTO YOUR HEAD AND HE’S—He’s trying to turn you into some sort of MONSTER!

Ashleigh – Me; a “MONSTER”?!

Nicole – YES, YOU ARE! I know you believe me, Ashleigh; I know you do! 

Ashleigh stays silent, looking at Nicole with tears in her eyes
Nicole – Please—Please, Ashleigh; don’t believe him! Just please—Don’t—

Ashleigh – Get out.

Nicole – Ashleigh, I—

Ashleigh – GET OUT! GO ON, GET OUT!

Ashleigh points into the corridor, looking at Nicole madly as tears roll down her cheeks

Ashleigh – GET OUT YOU SICK, SPITEFUL LITTLE BITCH! I NEVER—EVER want to see your face again.

Nicole goes silent before wiping her tears, shoving past Michael into the corridor, walking out the front door, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Michael pulls Ashleigh close to him, hugging her tightly as Ashleigh breaksdown in his arms, crying loudly as Michael smirks slightly; still hugging Ashleigh tightly

In the Dirty Duck Pub Staircase with Court and Jamie stood nearby Sasha; who’s laid down on the floor on her front nearby her suitcase

Court – Jamie, what have—?!

Jamie – It wasn’t me.

Court – It wasn’t you?! You were at the top of the stairs, Jamie; you—

Sasha sits up, putting her hand on the wound which is on her head; she looks at her hand, seeing blood on her hand

Sasha – What—What’s happened?

Jamie turns, looking down at Sasha

Jamie – Oh, Sasha; thank god you’re—

Sasha – You—You get away from me, Jamie! GET AWAY FROM ME!

Jay enters, followed by Lauren; they walk out from the bar area

Lauren – Sasha? OH, SASHA—!

Lauren bends down to Sasha, holding her up by her arm; she looks up at Jamie madly

Lauren – Is this your doing?

Jamie – Lauren, I—

Lauren – As if you haven’t already hurt her enough; you’ve made her fall down the—

Emma stands at the top of the stairs, looking down at Sasha on the floor; Court looks up at her, running up the stairs over to her

Emma – What’s happened to Sasha, Court?

Court – It’s okay, Emma; Sasha’s okay, everything’s—

Karen enters, walking out from the living room

Karen – What’s happened? 

Court – It’s Sasha; she’s had a fall and—

Karen – Right, okay—Okay, Emma; come to your bedroom. Let’s get you some sleep, yeah?

Karen smiles at Emma and Emma turns to her, nodding before walking into her bedroom, exiting; closing the door behind her

Karen – Court, do you mind if I—?

Court – No, of course not; make sure that she doesn’t have nightmares whatever you do.

Karen walks into Emma’s bedroom, exiting; closing the door behind her. Lauren pulls Sasha to her feet; Sasha puts her hand on the wound on her head

Sasha – Get him—Get him away from me—

Lauren – Get out, Jamie.

Sasha – No—NO, I DON’T WANT HIM OUT OF THIS PUB; I JUST WANT HIM TO GO AWAY—TO GET AWAY FROM ME!

Jamie looks at Sasha with tears in his eyes; there’s knocking at the door coming from the bar area and Jamie walks out the backdoor, exiting; slamming the door behind him

Lauren – Jay, can you get that, please?

Jay – Yeah—Yeah, sure!

Jay walks out to the bar area

Lauren – *From the Staircase* Can you manage getting up the stairs?

Sasha – *From the Staircase* I don’t know, I’ll try!

There’s another knock at the door

Jay – ALRIGHT, I’M COMING!

Jay walks around the bar over to the door; unlocking it and swinging it open, he sees Bruce stood in front of him; smoking a cigarette, he takes it out from his mouth

Bruce – Jacob. What a pleasant surprise!

Bruce looks at Jay with a smirk on his face as Jay looks back at him madly

Outside the Hotel with Kieran storming out from the Hotel, followed by Demi; entering
Demi – Kieran, just let her explain, alright?! JUST LET HER—

Kieran turns to Demi, looking at her madly

Kieran – AND SINCE WHEN WERE YOU ON SOPHS’ SIDE, EH?!

Demi – I’m not on her side, Kieran; I WOULD NEVER BE ON HER SIDE! 

Kieran – THEN WHY ARE YOU TELLING ME TO LET HER EXPLAIN HERSELF TO ME?!

Demi – TO KNOW WHY SHE DID WHAT SHE DID; TO KNOW WHY SHE KISSED JAMIE, TO KNOW—

Jamie – It’s because she couldn’t resist.

Kieran and Demi turn to the Picnic Area; seeing Jamie walking out from the gate, Kieran stares at him madly

In Lee’s bedsit – the spare bedroom with Izzy sat up on the bed. Lee enters, slamming the door open; he looks down at her and Izzy looks up at him in horror 

Outside the Hotel with Jamie stood outside the Picnic Area looking at Kieran and Demi stood in front of him; Kieran begins to walk over to Jamie, standing in front of him

Demi – KIERAN—!

A Car Park’s in the Car Park and Riley climbs out from the car, slamming the door behind him; he looks over nearby the Hotel, seeing Demi stood outside the doors

Jamie – Don’t panic, Demi; Kieran wouldn’t dare lay a finger on me, would you Kieran?

Kieran – Not a finger.

Jamie – So—After everything that’s happened, I’m sure that me and you could—You know? Deal with this like adults—

Jamie holds his hand out to Kieran as Riley begins to walk over to them, grabbing hold of Demi’s arm

Demi – Riley, what are you—?

Kieran swings a punch across Jamie’s face and Jamie holds his face in shock

Demi – KIERAN!

Kieran grabs hold of Jamie by his arms; slamming him against the Hotel wall madly

Riley – Demi, stay—STAY BACK!
Meg enters, walking out from the Hotel doors; she looks over at Riley holding Demi away from Kieran
Demi – GET OFF ME, RILEY!
Kieran – You think I’d shake your hand as though nothing’s happened? DO YOU?!

Jamie – I wasn’t expecting you do anything, I just wanted you to know that—

Kieran throws Jamie to the floor onto his side; beginning to kick him multiple times

Demi – GET OFF ME, RILEY!

Riley – I CAN’T, DEMI; I CAN’T LET YOU GET HURT ASWELL, I—

Demi – HE’S GOING TO KILL HIM! HE’S GOING TO—

Kieran kicks Jamie on the floor one last time before spitting down on him, walking into the Hotel, shoving past Meg; exiting. Riley lets go of Demi and Demi shoves him away from her before chasing after Kieran into the Hotel, exiting; Riley turns around, seeing Meg stood in front of him by the Hotel doors; staring at him in shock 

In the café with Rory and Imane sat down nearby each other at the table; they both have a cup of coffee on the table in front of them. Michaela and Luna are sat down at another table; Luna still has a bandage wrapped around her head

Rory – And you’re sure that she went off with Luke?

Imane – I saw it with my own eyes, Rory.

Rory – When will she realise that he’s a dangerous person; that’s he just like Alex?! 

Rory picks up his cup of coffee, sipping it

Rory – Like Father like Son, eh?

Imane – I know something about Luke; what he did, Rory; and ever since—Ever since I’ve been worried about Lorna more than I ever have before.

Rory looks at Imane puzzled

Rory – What do you mean, Imane? What did he tell you?

Imane stands, pushing her chair in; underneath the table

Rory – Imane, I asked you a—

Imane – It’s too risky, I can’t—I can’t risk that.

Imane walks over to the door as Rory looks up at her puzzled

Rory – Where are you going?

Imane turns to Rory, looking down at him

Imane – To see Lorna. DON’T go anywhere!

Imane walks out to the Marketplace, exiting

Michaela – And then she—Then she just chased after my Dad and Ashleigh, and now—I don’t know what to do, Luna; I—

Luna – It’s okay, Michaela. I—I will always be here for you; after—You were there for—

Michaela’s mobile phone rings and she takes it out from her handbag, looking at it; it says “NICOLE CALLING” and she puts it to her ear as she stands up

Michaela – Nicole? Nicole, is that you?! Where—Where are—

Michaela turns, seeing Nicole sat down out in the Marketplace on a bench with her mobile phone to her ear; Michaela hangs up as she begins to scroll down her contacts

Luna – What are you doing—Didn’t—Didn’t you get hold of her, or—?

Michaela – Yes I did, but I know EXACTLY who to call; somebody who actually understands my Sister.

Michaela puts her mobile phone on her ear 
In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Chloe leading Bruce into the room, entering

Chloe – Take a seat, Grandad!

Jay enters, standing by the door; he looks at Bruce madly

Bruce – Don’t mind if I do—!

Lauren enters, standing nearby Jay by the door

Bruce – Oh, Jacob; you don’t mind putting the kettle on, do you?

Lauren – His names “Jay;” and he won’t do what you want him to.

Chloe – Lauren, he’s my Grandad; don’t be so—

Lauren – I’ll say what I like; we all saw Jay’s face when you walked into this Pub; when he saw you stood at the door, we all saw.

Jay – Forget it, Lauren; I’ll put the kettle on.

Jay walks out to the landing, exiting

Chloe – I’m sorry about him, Grandad.

Bruce – It’s fine, Angel; unfortunately people like Jacob, they NEVER change.

Chloe walks out to the landing, exiting as Lauren stares at Bruce madly. In the Kitchen with Jay stood up, leaning against the kitchen counter nearby Chelsea and Kyle

Chelsea – I’m not having him thinking that he can walk back into our lives again.

Kyle – Why not? He’s done nothing to you; or Jay actually!

Chelsea – He’s a MONSTER, Kyle!

Chloe enters, slamming the door behind her; she stares at Chelsea madly

Chloe – So come on then—

Chloe turns to Jay, staring at him madly

Chloe – Both of you; Chelsea and Jay, tell me and Kyle what your problem is with Grandad then?

Jay looks at Chloe nervously as Chelsea looks down at the floor nervously also

In Kieran’s kitchen with Sophs stood up, leaning against the kitchen counter; there’s a door slam coming from the corridor and Kieran enters, standing by the door; he stares at Sophs madly 
Sophs – Kieran, I was worried about—

Kieran shoves Sophs out of the way; sliding his hands across the kitchen counter; making glasses and other objects fly off from the counter, smashing on the floor

Sophs – KIERAN—?!

Kieran slams open the cupboards above him; throwing out glasses and bottles of alcohol, slamming them to the floor

Sophs – KIERAN, STOP—PLEASE!
Kieran shoves past Sophs; storming into the corridor and into his and Sophs’ bedroom, Sophs follows him inside; standing by the door as Kieran smashes the wardrobe mirror in anger

Sophs – KIERAN, PLEASE JUST—JUST CALM DOWN!

Kieran turns to Sophs, taking his Wedding Ring off from his finger; he shows it to Sophs
Kieran – This, Sophs—This was what you gave me as a token as your love, right?

A tear rolls down Sophs’ cheek 

Sophs – Kieran I’m so sorry, I—

Kieran slams open the window; throwing the Wedding Ring out of it, Sophs looks at Kieran sadly in shock

In Michael’s living room with Ashleigh sat down on the sofa in the dark. Michael enters, looking down at her 

Michael – I’m not sure when Michaela will be back, you know?

Michael sits down next to Ashleigh on the sofa, putting his arm around her

Michael – Hopefully not anytime soon; I could do with some peace and quiet.

Michael picks up the TV remote; switching the TV on as he pulls Ashleigh closer to him, still with his arm around her
Outside the Hotel a Taxi parks in The Car Park and Kelsey and Jasmine climb out from it; Kelsey begins to walk into the Marketplace and Jasmine grabs her arm, turning her around to her

Jasmine – Where do you think you’re going, Kelsey?! 

Kelsey – Nicole needs my help, Mum; I’m going to let her cry on my shoulder or—

Jasmine – You don’t deserve hassle, Kelsey; you don’t!

Kelsey – “Hassle”? Don’t you know who Nicole is?!

Jasmine – No. No, I don’t know. Why?

Kelsey – She’s Ashleigh’s Sister, alright?

Jasmine – No—No, that’s impossible; she’s dead, Kelsey; she died in a Car Crash!

Nicole – That’s what she was made to think.

Jasmine and Kelsey look into the Marketplace; seeing Nicole stood in front of them in shock

In the Prison Visiting Room with Hannah and Tori sat down opposite each other at a table

Hannah – I nearly didn’t come down here, you know?

Tori – Why not? 

Hannah – I feel betrayed by you, Tori; that’s why. I’ve never—EVER been so hurt by somebody in my whole life!

Hannah wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek

Tori – Amy’s done a runner from the Hotel, and—

Hannah – Oh, who can blame her?! Who can blame her when that place; that Hotel is CURSED?! Not only has Bronwyn become one of your many victims, but now I have, Tori; you’re supposed to be my best friend!

Tori looks at Hannah sadly as Hannah wipes another tear from her cheek

In Elliot’s corridor with Meg swinging open the front door, Riley’s stood in front of her holding a Bottle of Champagne

Riley – I got you some bubbly; an apology for what you saw earlier.

Meg takes the bottle of Champagne from Riley

Meg – What are you apologising to me for exactly, Riley; for—?

Riley – I let somebody else get attacked by another man; it—It was wrong of me.

Meg – Well, maybe you should have thought that before you didn’t do anything about it; not letting Demi do anything about it either.

Meg begins to close the door; Riley slams the door open

Meg – What are you—?

Riley walks into the corridor, slamming the door behind him; putting his hands on Meg’s face

Meg – RILEY—!

Riley kisses Meg; they look at each other before kissing each other again

In the Prison Visiting Room with Hannah and Tori sat down opposite each other at a table

Tori – So, what do you want me to do, Hannah; hand myself in or—?

Hannah – Well, it would be a start wouldn’t it?

Tori – Then that’s what I’ll do. I’ll confess to EVERYTHING; the money, the—

Hannah – I don’t WANT you to confess anything; I just—Do you know what?

Hannah looks at Tori sadly with tears in her eyes

Hannah – I thought that we got on like a house on fire; we even used that cliché saying, “Best Friends Forever;” but it turns out—That I’m the one who gets hurt, isn’t it? I always get hurt.

A tear rolls down Hannah’s cheek

Tori – Hannah—

Hannah stands, looking down at Tori

Hannah – I never—And I mean I NEVER want to see your face again.

Hannah walks away from the table over to the gate to the Prison corridors as Tori puts her hand on her head, sighing sadly

In Lorna’s corridor with Luke swinging open the front door; Imane’s stood in front of him at the door

Luke – Sorry, your friends not in.

Imane – Excellent! I can have it out with you.

Imane shoves past Luke into the corridor before walking into the kitchen, exiting; Luke rolls his eyes madly, slamming the front door shut  
In Lee’s bedsit – the spare bedroom with Izzy sat down on the bed; her lips are covered in lipstick. Lee’s stood in front of her; putting his buttons up on his shirt

Lee – You know? For a teenage; you’re not that bad.

Izzy – I—I want to go.

Izzy looks up at Lee with tears in her eyes 

Lee – “Go”? Go where exactly?

Lee sits down next to Izzy on the bed 

Lee – Why would you want to go anywhere—

Lee puts his hand on Izzy’s leg; rubbing it 

Lee – When you have me? Eh?

Lee puts his mouth on Izzy’s neck; kissing it slowly

Izzy – I want to go back home; to where I belong with my family; with my friends.

Lee looks at Izzy; continuing to rub her leg, tighter this time

Lee – I’m your “family” now, Isobel; I’m your friend too.

Izzy – Lee—

Lee grabs hold of Izzy’s leg; even tighter this time


Izzy – Lee, let me go you’re hurting me—You—
Lee takes his hand off from Izzy’s leg, kissing her on her lips before standing up; looking down at her

Lee – I’ll be waiting for next time.

Lee smiles at Izzy before walking out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind him as Izzy wipes a tear as it rolls down 
In Lorna’s kitchen with Luke and Imane stood up looking at each other

Luke – I told you to get out.

Imane – Yeah; and I told you that I’m not going on anywhere, Luke! I want answers; are you going to hurt Lorna or not?!

Luke – Why would I hurt Lorna? I—I love her! I love her, and she KNOWS that!

Imane – What? You mean just like you loved Roxy?

Luke – What happened between me and Roxy; it was nothing. It has nothing to do with you, Lorna, my Mum OR Roxy’s family either.

Imane – No, but I’m part of this whole messed up situation now, aren’t I; this—“Relationship” as you call it, now that I know EVERYTHING, right?

In the corridor with Lorna stood nearby the door; leaning against the kitchen door

Luke – *From the kitchen* Yeah, and if you tell anybody—Even just a mumble or a whisper, then you’ll be the next one being buried in a coffin.

Lorna takes herself away from the door; looking at the door in horror  
In Michael’s living room with Michael and Ashleigh sat down next to each other on the sofa

Ashleigh – Michael—Can I ask you something?

Michael – Of course you can, sweetheart.

Ashleigh – Nicole; was she—

Ashleigh looks up at Michael

Ashleigh – Was Nicole telling the truth?

Michael looks up, away from Ashleigh nervously
In the Dirty Duck Pub kitchen with Chloe stood nearby the door looking at Chelsea and Jay stood nearby each other; Kyle’s stood up, leaning against the kitchen counter
Jay – He made me do something, alright?

Chloe – Oh yes, Jay; because every mistake you make it’s somebody else’s fault, isn’t it?

Jay – Do you honestly see me as that kind of person, Chloe?

Chloe – It’s ALWAYS been the same, hasn’t it? Jay gets in trouble; he blames—I don’t know—

Chloe looks over at Kyle

Chloe – Kyle’s fault so he lashes out at him!

Chloe looks at Jay again

Jay – That’s no true; I would never lash out at my brother; I would never hurt Kyle.

Kyle – You have though, haven’t you Jay?

Jay looks at Kyle puzzled

Kyle – When you found out that I gave Chloe this place; you pinned me against the wall.

Chelsea – Is this true?

Jay – It was a reaction. 

Chelsea – You attacked OUR brother, Jay; don’t you dare come up with excuses for that, alright?!

In the living room with Lauren stood nearby the door staring at Bruce stood in front of her madly; shouting is heard coming from the kitchen out on the landing

Bruce – That fiancée of yours; he’s trouble.

Lauren – So I’ve been told.

Bruce – Well, love; sorry to break it to you, but—The rumours you’ve been told are true.

Lauren – Jay isn’t a saint, I know that for sure; and I know that he’s not exactly proud of what he’s done in the past either.

Bruce – So—

Bruce sits down on the armchair of one of the sofas, looking up at Lauren

Bruce – Tell me—

Bruce lights a cigarette, smoking it; he takes it out from his mouth

Bruce – Tell me about Jacob’s past.

Lauren stays silent, looking down at Bruce madly

Bruce – You don’t know, do you?
Lauren – Don’t know what?

Bruce laughs, smoking the cigarette again as he stands; still with the cigarette in his hand

Bruce – You have a lot of investigating to do, lass.

Bruce walks out to the landing and into the kitchen where Jay, Chloe, Chelsea and Kyle are

Chloe – JUST TELL ME WHAT YOUR PROBLEM IS WITH HIM!

Chelsea – DO YOU WANT TO KNOW, CHLOE?! DO YOU REALLY WANT TO—

Chelsea sees Bruce stood at the door; Chloe turns to him as he smokes his cigarette

Bruce – What on earth is going on in here? You’re all behaving like a group of children.

Chloe – Nothing, Grandad—Nothing.

Chloe turns around, looking at Chelsea and Jay madly before walking out to the landing; there are footsteps heard going down the stairs 

Bruce – If any of you have hurt my Angel after the years of pain she’s had—You’ll have me to answer to.

Bruce walks out to the landing, slamming the door behind him; walking down the stairs to the staircase where Chloe is; stood up, breaking down in tears with her hand over her mouth; Bruce puts his hand on her shoulder and Chloe turns to him, taking her hand away from her face

Bruce – What have they said to upset you, Angel?

Chloe – Nothing, it’s—It’s nothing. I’m not upset, I’m—Why can’t they just like you for who you are? You’re they’re Grandad; you’re OUR Grandad!

Bruce – I don’t know, Angel.

Bruce hugs Chloe tightly; pulling her to him

Bruce – I don’t know.

Chloe hugs him back tightly as Bruce looks into the bar madly. In Jamie and Sasha’s bedroom with Sasha sat down on the end of the bed. Lauren enters, standing by the door looking down at her
Lauren – How are you feeling?

Sasha – Just a bit—You know? I feel like I’ve been punched in the stomach.

Lauren – You took quite a fall then.

Lauren looks at Sasha sadly

Lauren – Are you sure you’re okay? You’ve gone a bit—Pale.

Sasha – I’m just—I’m just in shock; that’s all.

Lauren – OK, well—If you need anything; you know where me and the others are.

Lauren smiles at Sasha and Sasha smiles back as Lauren walks back out to the landing, exiting; closing the door behind her. Sasha stands, putting her hand on her belly in pain; she leans on the bed, screaming out loud in pain; closing her eyes as she begins to scream louder
In Michael’s living room with Michael and Ashleigh stood up looking at each other; Ashleigh’s looking at Michael madly

Ashleigh – So when Nicole’s FINALLY out of the picture; when you finally get what you want, you tell me the TRUTH?!

Michael – That’s right. I don’t want you hurt again, that’s—

Ashleigh – “Hurt”? “AGAIN”?! I’ve been hurt and damaged for so many years now, Michael; and now—I thought that ALL of my blood relatives were dead; and now Nicole—Hayley; now that she’s walked through the door that could have all changed! You—You’re not even my Uncle, are you? You’re just—You’re a LIAR!

Ashleigh stares at Michael madly with tears in her eyes

Michael – Don’t say that about me, I’ve been trying to protect you.

Ashleigh – What? From the TRUTH?! That’s not protecting, Michael; that’s—That’s evil. That is—That’s PURE EVIL; that’s getting into my head; into Nicole’s head!

Ashleigh walks into the corridor, putting her coat on; Michael follows her out to the corridor

Michael – Where are you going?

Ashleigh – Where do you think?

Ashleigh turns to Michael, looking at him madly

Ashleigh – I’m going to find my SISTER.

Ashleigh walks out to the hallway, exiting; slamming the door behind her

Outside the Hotel; Kieran’s Wedding Wing is outside the Hotel doors. Sophs enters, walking out from the Hotel; bending down to the Wedding Ring, picking it up; she turns, seeing Kieran stood in front of her, looking at her with tears in his eyes

Kieran – So—I guess that this is it?

Sophs holds her hand which her Wedding Ring out to Kieran as tears begin to roll down her cheeks

In the hallway with Kelsey and Nicole walking down the hallway over to Derek’s flat; they stand outside the door, turning to each other

Nicole – I’m really glad that you’re bad; I missed you. If you didn’t come back, I think that my Bulimia would have beaten me by now or something—Or I’d put myself in even more danger.

Kelsey – Nicole, I was only gone a few—

Nicole puts her hands on Kelsey’s face; leaning towards her and kissing her, they look at each other; kissing again. Nicole suddenly stops, putting her hand on her chest and her other on her stomach

Kelsey – N—Nicole?

Ashleigh enters, running down from the stairs as Nicole to slides down Kelsey’s arm; still gripping onto it

Ashleigh – Nicole? NICOLE?!
Ashleigh runs over to Nicole as Nicole lands flat on her back on the floor as she begins to gasp for breath; Ashleigh kneels down on the floor, holding Nicole up

Nicole – You—You—He told you?

Ashleigh – Yeah, he did and I—I just wanted to say how sorry I am, and—And I’m—I love you, Hayley—Nicole; my Sister.

Ashleigh looks down at Nicole in her arms with tears in her eyes as Nicole slowly closes her eyes

Ashleigh – N—Nicole? NICOLE? NICOLE?!?!

Ashleigh breakdown in tears, still holding Nicole up as she cries loudly as Nicole continues to gasp for breath, still with her hand on her chest
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Nicole – Ashleigh’s Sister 
Ashleigh – Jasmine’s Friend

Michael – Nicole’s Adoptive Father

Sasha – PixelRainbow.

Jamie – Court’s Brother

Sophs – Soaphie 

Kieran – Jasmine’s Brother

Jay – Lauren’s Boyfriend

Lauren – x.ATurtle.x

Chloe – Jay’s Sister

Bruce – Jay’s Grandad 

Chelsea – Jay’s Sister

Kyle – Jay’s Brother
Imane – enami 

Luke – Alexander’s Son

Kelsey – Jasmine’s Daughter
Rory – Lorna’s Brother  

Izzy – meepmeow

Lee 
Meg – pleme

Riley – Demi’s Brother  

Court – Courtneighh


Jasmine
Demi – Kieran’s Ex-Girlfriend
Hannah – Croeso 

Tori – Tribulations  

Michaela – Nicole’s Adoptive Sister

Luna – Lickish

Karen – Court’s Mum

Emma – Court’s Sister 

Lorna – tootielootie 

