Episode 412

In Tom’s living room with Judy stood up, looking at Chaddy stood in front of her in shock

Judy – I—I need to go.

Judy walks past Chaddy out to the corridor and over to the front door, Chaddy follows her and Tom enters; walking out from the kitchen

Tom – Where are you going, Judy?

Judy turns to Tom

Judy – I’m sorry for rushing out like this, but I—I need to leave, OK? I need to go and speak to—Speak to my Husband.

Chaddy – Mum, please don’t tell him that—

Judy – I’m going to ask him EVERYTHING!

Judy walks out to the hallway exiting, slamming the door behind her as Chaddy turns to Tom

Tom – What have you done, Ryan?

Tom stares at Chaddy madly as Chaddy puts his hand on his head, sighing nervously

In Rick’s living room with Rick sat down on the sofa; there’s a door slam coming from the corridor

Katie – *From the corridor* Amy—

Amy – *From the corridor* Get out of my face, will you?

Amy enters, looking down at Rick madly

Amy – Do you know where your escort of a Wife; my MOTHER is?!

Rick – Don’t talk about your Mum life that, and I know where she is; she’s at your Grandad’s.

Amy – Yeah, but do you know who’s there?

Rick – Come on then, spit it out; tell me. I’m not a mind-reader, you—

Amy – Ryan.

Rick freezes before looking up at Amy in shock

In Tom’s corridor with Chaddy stood nearby the front door looking at Tom who’s stood in front of him
Chaddy – Should I go and talk to her? I can’t—I shouldn’t have said anything!

Tom – You HAD to; she has every right to know, Ryan. You did the right thing, OK?

Chaddy – But the family; it’ll be torn apart, and it’d be ALL my fault!

Chaddy puts his hand over his face as a tear rolls down his cheek; he looks at Tom again as he takes his hand away from his face

Chaddy – What—What have I done?

Tom looks at Chaddy, sighing sadly

In Rick’s corridor Judy enters, slamming the front door behind her; she looks in front of her, seeing Rick stood outside the living room door

Rick – Have you spoken to him?

Judy – I’m guessing Amy’s told you that Ryan’s moved into the Hotel with Dad then?

Rick – Yeah. Yeah, she did; and I—Whatever he’s told you; I can explain—

Judy – Where’s Katie?

Rick – What?

Judy – Katie; where is she?

Rick – She’s in her bedroom, I think she—

Judy – I need to talk to her.

Judy walks over to Katie’s bedroom door, putting her hand on the door handle

Rick – Judy, she needs to rest; she’s just come out of Hospital, and—

Judy – I NEED to speak to her.

Judy stares at Rick madly and Rick sighs sadly before Judy opens the bedroom door, walking inside; closing the door behind her, looking at Katie; who’s sat down on her bed doing coursework; piles of books are scattered on her bed 

Judy – You don’t have to do coursework, you know?

Katie – Its Sixth form, Mum; I want to make sure that I don’t get too laid back before University now, do I?

Judy sits down on the end of the bed, looking at Katie as she sighs sadly

Judy – I’m proud of you. You know that, right?

Katie – Alright, Mum; don’t get too soppy, will you? I’m not going to be gone forever, and you can visit me whenever you like, or maybe I could visit? 

Judy – The fire; the one which Hannah started in the Club, did it bring memories back?

Katie looks at Judy puzzled, freezing for a couple of seconds before laughing nervously

Katie – What are you talking about, Mum?

Judy – Ryan’s told me everything; he told me about—About why you came to the Hotel; why you ran from Croydon. 

Katie – I wasn’t IN the fire, Mum; in fact, I was nowhere near it, I—

Judy – But you were there, weren’t you?

Katie nods, looking down as she sighs sadly before looking at Judy again

Katie – I had to get away from there; there were so many ghosts, so many bad memories; I just—I wanted to get away, you know?

Judy – But does coming here; to me, does—Does it have anything to do with your Dad; what he did?

Katie looks at Judy nervously, sighing nervously

In Tom’s living room with Chaddy sat down on the sofa; there’s a door slam coming from the corridor

Tom – *From the corridor* Amy, what are you—

Amy enters, slamming the door open; looking down at Chaddy madly

Amy – You think that you can just walk into this Hotel like you haven’t done anything? You’re wrong, Ryan.

Chaddy looks up at Amy, rolling his eyes as he stands

Chaddy – What are you talking about, Amy?

Amy – You know—You know EXACTLY what I’m talking about!

Chaddy – Come on then, tell me what I’ve done wrong; I might learn something new about myself.

Amy – Either you have the memory of a Gold Fish or you’re Luna dressed up as my Brother; a TRANSVESTITE with a blood clot in her Brain!

Chaddy – I have no idea what you’re talking about, Amy.

Amy – When I was thrown out of this Hotel by that—That THUG Jamie, I called you; I needed you for once in my life, and you turned your back on ME!

Chaddy – I have changed my phone AND my number since I last contacted you, you know?

Amy – THAT DOESN’T MAKE A DIFFERENCE! 

Chaddy – Why are you arguing with me when you HATE me in the first place?

Amy – Because—Because I’ve grown up with you, Ryan; I thought that me and you, I thought that we—I thought that we were the only siblings in this family who had some kind of—CONNECTION!

Chaddy – “Connection”? We’ve ALWAYS hated each other, Amy; and that’ll carry on.

Amy – BUT YOU COULD HAVE—YOU COULD HAVE CONTACTED ME; EMAILED ME, GIVEN ME YOUR NUMBER! 

Chaddy – Do you know what? I don’t have time for your grief, Amy—

Chaddy walks out to the corridor and Amy follows him as Chaddy puts his hand on the door handle

Amy – YOU SEE?! You’re doing what YOU always do; running away and turning your back on me!

Chaddy turns to Amy, Amy stares at him madly

Amy – I think that runs in the family, don’t you?

Chaddy – I am NOT running away, Amy; and I don’t want anything to do with you; no change there.

Chaddy walks out to the hallway, exiting; slamming the door behind him as Amy puts her hand on her head, sighing madly

In Rick’s flat – Katie’s bedroom with Judy and Katie sat down next to each other on the bed

Katie – I had to get away from there; reporters were surrounding me at the School gates and I just—I just couldn’t take it anymore.

Judy – What about Ryan?

Katie – What about him?

Judy – I mean—Where did he go? Did he run too?

Katie – He—He vanished; disappeared, we—We all thought that he was dead, and Dad; he—

Rick enters, looking down at Judy

Rick – Judy, can me and you—

Judy – No, I’m speaking to our daughter, and I’m not having any of your—

Rick walks over to Judy, grabbing hold of her arm

Judy – GET OFF ME!

Judy pulls her arm out from Rick’s hand, looking up at him madly

Rick – Just let me talk to you; something you’ve never given me a chance to do.

Judy stands, looking at Rick madly

Judy – You’ve been at this Hotel for—How long now?

Rick – About a year.

Judy – Yeah! Yeah, “about a year;” long enough to explain to me what you did in Croydon, what you did to Liz and Sean’s DAUGHTER!

There’s knocking at the front door coming from the corridor and Judy sits back down on the bed next to Katie

Judy – That might be Amy; go and answer the door. 

Judy looks up at Rick madly

Judy – Please.

Rick rolls his eyes, walking out to the corridor; slamming the door behind him. There’s another knock at the front door and he walks over to the front door, swinging the door open; seeing Chaddy stood in front of him

Chaddy – Dad.

Rick stares at Chaddy madly before grabbing hold of him by his shirt; shoving him out to the hallway, slamming the door behind him before slamming Chaddy against the wall

Chaddy – What are you going to do, Dad? Burn this Hotel down like you did Liz and Sean’s home or—?

Rick punches Chaddy across the face, looking at him madly

Rick – You’re ruining my marriage; mine and yours Mum’s, she doesn’t deserve this.

Chaddy – She deserves to know what you’ve done.

Rick punches Chaddy across the face again before punching him in the stomach madly, making him stand up straight against the wall as he holds his stomach in pain

Rick – Look at me, go on proper look at me; focus.

Chaddy opens his eyes, looking at Rick in pain

Rick – You’ve made a BIG mistake setting foot in this Hotel, Ryan; because next time—I might not be so easy on you. 

Chaddy – So what are you trying to tell me? 

Rick – I’m telling you to go back to Croydon; pack your bags and GO.

Rick lets go of Chaddy, walking over to his flat’s door, putting his hand on the door handle

Chaddy – You honestly think that I’m scared of you?

Rick turns to Chaddy, looking at him madly

Rick – You’re not meant to be scared of me; I’m your Dad.

Chaddy – Really? Because you seemed incredibly threatening to me just then; telling me to leave this place. Well guess what, Dad?

Chaddy steps forward, standing in front of Rick; looking at him madly

Chaddy – This is only JUST beginning.

Chaddy scoffs at Rick before walking down the hallway over to the stairs, exiting; Rick watches as he walks away before walking into his flat’s corridor, closing the door behind him; looking up, seeing Judy stood in front of him nearby Katie’s bedroom door

Judy – I heard what you said to him.

Judy walks into the kitchen and Rick follows her, slamming the door behind her; Judy leans on the kitchen counter, looking away from Rick; putting her hand over her face with tears in her eyes

Rick – I’m not having him come to this Hotel and ruining what we have together; our marriage.

Judy takes her hand away from her face, turning to Rick as a tear rolls down her cheek

Judy – HE HASN’T RUINED OUR MARRIAGE! NOTHING has ruined our marriage, apart from—Apart from you being dishonest with me; keeping secrets!

Rick – Well, do you want me to tell you my “secrets,” then? DO YOU WANT ME TO BE HONEST WITH YOU?! 

Judy – YES, IT WOULD BE A START!

Rick – Then just—Look, put the kettle on and make a—

Judy – No. No, I don’t want to put the kettle on; I want ANSWERS from you for once!

Rick – Then sit down at least.

Judy sits down at the table and Rick walks over to the kitchen counter, turning the kettle on; boiling the water inside of it

Judy – I told you that I don’t want a—
Rick – Alright, fine; I’m trying to be kind, that’s all.

Rick sits down opposite Judy at the table, looking at her sadly with tears in his eyes

Rick – Judy, I—I don’t know how to say this, but—

Judy – Just—Please, tell me EVERYTHING; be honest with me.

Rick – And promise me no matter what I tell you; no matter what I say, you won’t ever leave me? 

Judy looks at Rick sadly, shrugging her shoulders

Judy – I don’t know, it depends on what you—

Rick – PLEASE, Judy.

Rick grabs hold of Judy’s hand, looking at her as a tear rolls down his cheek

Rick – Please don’t leave me.

Judy – It—It depends on what you say; on what you tell me. I don’t want to leave you, but—

Rick – If you leave me; if you EVER leave me, then I’ll kill myself, alright?

Judy – Don’t be so silly; don’t end your life because of—

Rick – If you leave me, then I have no other reason to live; I have no other reason to breathe or wake up every day, Judy. I—I love you. And if you fell in the arms of someone else; someone like—Like Carl—

Judy – What has Carl got anything to do with this?! I haven’t seen him since—

Rick – IF you leave me, then I’ll wait until you find a new man; until you fall into somebody else’s arms, and I’ll kill them; I’ll MURDER them, I’ll grab them by their throat and become a murderer. And then I’ll find you, and I’ll—I’ll kill you too. I’ll kill you, and then I’ll kill myself because Judy; you—You’re my WHOLE world.

Judy – OK.

Rick – What?

Judy nods at Rick, wiping a tear as it rolls down her cheek

Judy – I won’t leave you; no matter what you tell me.

Rick – Thank you.

Judy – So come on—Tell me what you did in Croydon; why it’s taken you so long to come clean to me.

Rick – In Croydon, I—I got Liz pregnant.

Judy – You WHAT?!

Rick – Joseph; he’s my Son.

Judy freezes, staring at Rick in shock

Judy – So—So, right, let me get this straight; you—You say that you can’t live without me, and that you’d kill yourself if I ever left you but yet you—You—You jumped into bed with LIZ?! 

Rick – It wasn’t like that, Judy; I was at my lowest, alright?! My LOWEST point I’ve ever been!

Judy – Oh, don’t give me that!

Judy stands, looking down at Rick madly; he looks up at her with tears in his eyes

Rick – It’s true! I was depressed, Judy; I was on medication for SIX months, I wasn’t thinking straight!


Judy – Alright then, OK. So—The fire? What happened when you KILLED Natasha?

Rick – I didn’t kill her; it was an accident, I—
Judy – What happened then? How did she die; how did the fire start?

Rick – It was at a party; Sean’s place, and—And Liz took me upstairs and she told me—She told me that she was pregnant. She told me that I was the Dad, and that Sean must NEVER know; he must never find out, because if he did then he’d go mental; he’d go insane! And you—Me and Liz; we argued, I told her to abort the baby, but she—She wanted it, she wanted our baby; and I pleaded with her, Judy; I begged and I begged and I begged but she wouldn’t listen and then the next thing I knew, I—

Rick freezes, looking forwards; away from Judy as a tear rolls down his cheek

Rick – I was throwing petrol around the room, and I got a match; I lit it and then—I dropped it, I didn’t—I didn’t mean to hurt anyone though, I didn’t mean to KILL anyone, Judy!

Rick breaksdown in tears as he looks up at Judy again 


Rick – I wouldn’t do that. I wouldn’t WANT that!

Judy – But you did. You killed a Baby; a child. 

Rick – I know I did, but—

Judy – Look, I don’t care that you slept with Liz, alright? I don’t care! But Sean has EVERY right to know; he does! What I’m upset about; what I’m so—What I’m disappointed about is how you killed a child in the heat of an argument; you let your anger get the better of you!

Rick stands, looking at Judy sadly

Rick – Please, Judy; just—Just understand what happened; the story behind it all!  I was DEPRESSED; I was ILL! I WAS MENTALLY ILL!

Judy – Yeah, I know you were! I know that, and—And I’m so sorry that I wasn’t there for you, I really am. But—

Rick – Don’t leave me. PLEASE—Please don’t leave me, Judy; please—

Judy – I’m not going to leave you, but—I can’t lie to Sean, I can’t look at him in the face knowing that he knows what happened between you and Liz, and Liz; she—She deserves a confrontation after the abuse, the criticism she gives people; she calls herself a saint? She can think again.

Judy walks out to the corridor, exiting as Rick puts his hand on his head, sighing sadly as a tear rolls down his cheek 
TO BE CONTINUED
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