
Episode 440

In Rick’s flat – Amy’s bedroom with Amy sat down at the dressing table putting red lip-gloss around her lips as loud music blasts out from the corridor, she rolls her eyes; putting the lip-gloss down on the dressing table

Amy – TURN THE DOWN OR OFF, WILL YOU?!

The music gets louder and Amy rolls her eyes again, grabbing hold of her handbag, walking out to the corridor; slamming the door open, walking into the living room where Katie is, sat down on the sofa watching TV; a music channel is on full-volume

Amy – What the HELL do you think you’re doing?!

Katie – Sorry, I’m just listening to a bit of music, you know? Wake me up a bit.

Amy walks over to the TV, switching it off madly. Judy enters, standing by the door

Katie – Gabriella was listening to it; she changed it over to DANCE.

Amy – Oh, I’m sorry, Katie; I didn’t know that she listened to Nicki Minaj!

Katie – Neither do I; it’s a music—

Judy – Just keep it quiet; the pair of you! Amy, get to work, alright?

Amy – What’s this? You don’t want me here, or—?

Judy – Just get out.

Judy stares at Amy madly and Amy scoffs at her, shoving past her; walking out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she walks out

Judy – What did I say to you?

Katie looks up at Judy sadly as Judy walks out to the corridor, exiting as Katie looks down at the floor, sighing sadly

In Chloe’s flat – Jay and Lauren’s bedroom with Lauren stood by the window, looking out of it at the Marketplace, watching Gemma stood by the clothes stall; uncovering it. Jay enters, walking behind her; holding her from behind, looking over her shoulder

Jay – Get back to bed.

Lauren – What good is going back to bed going to?

Jay – It’ll help take your mind off of things; about the—

Lauren turns to Jay 

Lauren – I can’t get to sleep. I just—I get these images; these—These voices in my heads about HIV, and it—It’s scary, Jay; it really is, it—It’s scary.

Jay – Which is why we’re going to support each other through this, I know that it’s not easy; but—We have to carry on life as normal.

Lauren – “Normal”? Jay, nothing—NOTHING will ever be “normal” again.

Lauren looks at Jay with tears in her eyes before walking out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind her as Jay puts his hand on his head, sighing sadly
Outside the Hotel Amy enters, walking out from the Hotel doors; she looks up, seeing Sasha walking over to her out from the Marketplace and she rolls her eyes as Sasha stops in front of her

Amy – What do you want, Sasha?

Sasha – I know what you did; Jamie told me.

Amy – Look, if I’m more than honest Sasha; none of this has ANYTHING to do with you, alright?

Sasha – You could have killed somebody; Jamie, Katie, Hannah—YOURSELF! How thoughtless is that?!

Amy – Not very, because I would have been more than happy if one of them or myself had died; at least I’d be put out of my misery for once! Now if you don’t mind, Sasha; I really—

Sasha – Do you mean that?

Amy stares at Sasha, rolling her eyes at her madly

Amy – YES! Yes, I do mean that; I wish they burned alive!

Sasha – No, I mean—About you?

Amy – What about me?

Sasha – You’d be happy if—If you were harmed?

Amy – Yes. Yes, I would, Sasha. That could be an early Birthday present for the both of us, right?!

Amy walks past Sasha, walking over to the Town; Gemma walks over to Amy from the clothes stall which is in the Marketplace

Gemma – Amy, do you mind covering the stall whilst I—?

Amy – No.

Gemma – Why not?

Amy turns to Gemma, staring at her madly

Amy – Why do you think? I’m busy.

Gemma – “Busy”? Doing what exactly?

Amy – Well, Gemma; for starters, my Parrot Sanjay died in the fire so I’m going to have to replace him; not only that, but I have a PILE of paperwork to do. Do you know how stressful my life is at the minute?

Gemma – I just want you to cover the stall for two minutes while I go to the café and get myself a cup of coffee! Please, Amy; I just—

Amy – ALRIGHT, GEMMA! Alright!

Amy walks past Gemma into the Marketplace; standing at the clothes stall, Gemma walks down the Marketplace and into the café, exiting as Amy looks up, seeing Tori walking down the Marketplace with her hands in her coat-pockets

Amy – Don’t you think that it’s a bit risky; you being out here?

Tori turns to Amy, looking at her madly

Tori – Don’t start, Amy; I don’t need YOU ruining my day even more than what it already is!

Amy – Why? What’s happened to you? Shoplift unsuccessful? 

Tori – Yeah, very funny(!) I just—

Amy – Sorry, but—Why are you trying to share your sob stories with me, Tori? Why don’t you share it with the police?

Amy watches Bronwyn and Marissa walk down the Marketplace amongst the crowd, nodding at Bronwyn as she walks past them

Amy – There she is, Tori. The girl—The girl who you ALMOST drove to suicide.

Tori – But I didn’t, did I? 

Amy – I didn’t say that you DID make her commit suicide, I said that she had thoughts of suicide because of you, and—

Tori scoffs at Amy madly, walking down the Marketplace towards the Hotel

Amy – Yeah, Tori; that’s it! YEAH, THAT’S IT; YOU WALK AWAY! YOU WALK AWAY, YOU CRIMINAL!

Tori fades amongst the crowd and Amy smirks slightly, looking through the café window at Gemma stood at the till opposite Deborah; Sarah and Izzy are sat down opposite each other at a table and Rach and Jack are stood up at the till behind Gemma. Amy walks towards the café

In the café with Gemma stood at the till opposite Deborah; Rach and Jack are stood behind her and Izzy and Sarah are sat down opposite each other at table

Sarah – I’m just glad that you’re back, and that’s you’re safe now!

Izzy – Yeah, so am I, Sarah; I—

Amy enters and Gemma turns to her, staring at her madly

Gemma – Amy, I thought you were covering the stall for—

Amy – Sorry, I’ve got business to take care of.

Rach – What “business”?

Amy – Well, for starters I—

Rach – Yeah, alright; I don’t need your life story; I just asked you a question. 

Amy – Well, Rach; what’s your story?

Rach – It’s my business; and MY business only.

Jack – Rach, she’s not worth it, alright?

Rach – NO! No, Jack; I’m going to show this—

Amy – I mean, what story do you have, Rach? Other than affairs, miscarriages and being an irresponsible parent?

Rach stares at Amy madly for a couple of seconds before grabbing hold of her hair, pulling it madly

Rach – YOU WANT TO BRING UP MY PARENTING SKILLS, DO YOU?!
Deborah – RACH—!

Jack – RACH, STOP IT!

Rach – I’LL SHOW YOU SOME BAD PARENTING; SOMETHING JUDY AND RICK SHOULD HAVE DONE A LONG, LONG TIME AGO!

Rach drags Amy towards the door as Amy screams madly, struggling to escape

In the Marketplace crowded with people walking along, Rach enters; dragging Amy out from the café; throwing her onto the floor, looking down at her madly

Rach – RIGHT IN THE GUTTER; WHERE YOU BELONG!

Amy sits up, looking at Rach madly as Izzy, Sarah, Deborah, Gemma and Jack enter; walking out from the café. Amy stands up as Gemma walks over to her

Gemma – Amy, let’s just—

Amy – GET AWAY FROM ME!

Amy shoves Gemma away from her madly

Izzy – This is just typical of you, Amy; pushing away the ones who really want to help you!
Amy – Do you know what, Izzy? You’ve been gone for—How long now? 

Izzy – I was locked up in a bedsit; LEE’S bedsit for months, and you—YOU of all people should know how manipulative and evil he is!

Sophs and Kieran enters, walking over nearby the café

Kieran – Sophs, I said “no;” you don’t need this—

Sophs – I’m fine, Kieran; alright?

Amy – Izzy, for once in my life I applaud the man for what he did; in fact, he should have murdered you!

Sophs – You’ve got the nerve; showing your face here after everything you’ve done.

Amy turns to Sophs, staring at her madly

Sophs – It’s all coming out now, Amy; everybody knows what you did; the fire. Framing Hannah! It’s only a matter of time before you get locked up for arson.

Amy – Why don’t you get your post-miscarriage wife away from me, Kieran? I bet she’s crawling in the ashes of your dead baby.

Kieran – Amy, don’t you dare bring my dead child into this, alright?

Amy – Why? Why not, Kieran? Your wife deserves EVERYTHING she gets. Yes, I’ve hurt people. Yes, I’m not the BEST human being in the world, but—Little Miss STD here clearly isn’t either, is she? I mean, it’s not like she jumped into somebody else’s bed behind YOUR back, is it Kieran? And not long after that, Sasha fell down the stairs and lost her children; leaving her BROKEN hearted. Not that I care, but—How TWISTED is that, eh? HOW SICK IS THAT?! Come on, Sophs; REPLY!

Sophs stays silent, staring at Amy madly

Amy – Yeah, I thought not.

Amy shoves past Sophs, walking out to the Car Park and into the Town; followed by Gemma, who runs after her

Gemma – Amy, just please—!

Amy turns to Gemma, staring at her madly

Amy – Are you actually—MESSED UP IN THE HEAD, GEMMA?! What will make you understand that I don’t care about you? I just—I DON’T CARE! In fact, all of you; I don’t care about! I don’t care about you, I don’t care about Mum, Dad, Katie, Ryan, Grandad; NONE OF YOU! Just GET OUT OF MY LIFE!

Amy turns around, walking towards the club as Gemma turns around; seeing Luke stood in front of her 

Luke – She needs to learn some manners, don’t you think?

Luke stares at Amy walking away over Gemma’s shoulder madly as Gemma looks at him nervously
In Rick’s corridor with Rick opening the front door, Chaddy enters

Chaddy – Where is she?

Rick – Oh, so you finally care now, do you?

Chaddy – I’ve always cared about Mum, but—The same can’t be said for you though.

Rick – I’d rather not have more pressure piled onto her, Ryan; so just do us a favour and get—

Judy enters, walking out from the kitchen

Judy – No.

Chaddy – Mum, are you alright?

Judy – Yeah, I’m fine, Ryan.

Chaddy – You see, Dad? I’m causing no trouble here.

Rick – I know you’re not, but your Sister is causing havoc across the Hotel, and I—

Chaddy – You mean Amy?

Chaddy stares at Rick puzzled

Rick – Look, Ryan; just—

Chaddy – No, I’m not leaving not until you tell me what Amy’s done.

Judy – We have to tell him.

Chaddy – Tell me WHAT?!

Chaddy stares at Judy puzzled as Judy and Rick look at each other nervously

In the Club Office with Jamie sat down behind the desk. Amy enters, looking down at him

Amy – Don’t even think about giving Court, Lauren, Hannah or ANY of that lot a job, alright?

Jamie – Why not? I own this place, Amy; we share this place TOGETHER!

Amy – I don’t do sharing. So—

Jamie – I’ve already hired two new employees.

Amy – Really? Who?

Jamie – Turn around.

Amy turns around, seeing Tori and Hannah stood by the door before turning to Jamie again; staring at him madly as he stands

Amy – You have got to be joking, right?

Jamie – No. We need workers, Amy; I’m considering on inviting Luna back behind the bar; we could get profit!

Amy – Alright fine, Luna; but not these two.

Hannah – Why not us two?

Amy turns to Hannah, staring at her madly

Amy – Because you’re irrelevant, Hannah; that’s why. 

Hannah – Jamie is helping you, Amy; he made a deal with me and Tori.

Amy – “Deal”? What “deal”?

Hannah – That if me and Tori were to work here we wouldn’t report you to the police for arson.

Amy – And you think I’m scared of the police?

Amy scoffs, laughing at Hannah

Tori – We’re trying to be kind to you, Amy; and you throw it back into our faces.

Amy – I’ll only accept you both to work here—On ONE condition.

Tori – What’s that?

Amy – YOU give me my money back; ALL of it.

Tori walks over to a briefcase which is on the desk; opening it, showing Amy dozens of notes of money inside, turning to her

Tori – Happy?

Amy – I’ll be counting it later.

Jamie – Does it really matter how much she’s given you back and what she hasn’t?

Amy looks at Jamie, staring at him madly

Amy – Your little “workers” are great choices, you know Jamie?

Hannah – Change of Heart on us, Amy?

Amy – No.

Amy slams the briefcase shut, picking it up; turning to Hannah

Amy – It just means that I get to belittle you even more than what I have done.

Amy smirks at Hannah before walking out from the Office, exiting; slamming the door behind her

In the Town with Bronwyn walking down the pavement, she looks up; seeing Amy walking out from the Club carrying a briefcase and Amy walks down the Town, Bronwyn stands in front of her; blocking her path

Amy – Do you mind moving out of my way, please? I don’t want to view your cuts, thank you.

Amy smiles at Bronwyn, smirking slightly

Bronwyn – You really are a cow, aren’t you Amy?

Amy – Moo(!) 

Amy laughs and Bronwyn stares at her madly

Bronwyn – Amy, please—Me and my Mum; we—Well, my Mum; it’s HER special day soon, and I just want it to live up to HER special day, alright?

Amy – Oh, Bronwyn; that’s so sweet, you almost made me cry, you know? Oh, wait—No you didn’t! 

Bronwyn – Look, I know you hate me; but at least do something kind for my Mum! 

Amy – You want my money, Bronwyn?

Amy stares at Bronwyn madly

Amy – TAKE it from me.

Amy shoves past Bronwyn, walking down the Town towards the Hotel; Bronwyn turns around, watching Amy walking away madly 
In Chloe’s living room with Jay stood up, looking down at Lauren sat down on the sofa
Jay – Look, I—I’m sorry.

Lauren – “Sorry”? What are you “sorry” for?

Jay – For—For what happened between me and Tara; it was selfish of me, to think that you didn’t love me, and I—I’ve not been thinking straight since.

Court enters

Court – You will NOT believe what you both just missed, honestly!

Lauren – Why? What happened?

Jay – Lauren—!

Lauren – Not now, Jay.

Court – Well, right; in the middle of the Marketplace in front of EVERYBODY Rach just THREW Amy to the floor flat on her face, and everybody had a pick at her; even Sophs!

Lauren – Well, I wish I was there; I would have told her to give me her millions. 

Court – I was actually tempted to have a go at her, but—Everybody was doing a more than decent job, so I just stood back and watched!

Lauren – Yeah, that—That’s a really good idea, Court.

Jay – OK, who are you two and what have you done with Court and Lauren?

Lauren – We’ve done nothing; we’re still here, Jay.

Court – Lauren, what’s the matter?

Lauren pours herself a glass of vodka, picking it up and sitting up; looking up at Court and Jay

Lauren – I want her gone, you two. I want her gone.

Lauren sips her drink 

Jay – What do you mean that you want her gone?

Lauren puts her glass of vodka back down on the table in front of her, looking up at Jay and Court 
In Lorna’s living room with Luke stood up by the window, looking out at Amy walking out from the Town and into the Hotel. Gemma’s sat down on the sofa

Gemma – I just—Don’t you think that I’ve gone a bit too extreme?

Luke – Of course not.

Luke turns to Gemma, looking down at her

Luke – This is what I like in a woman, you know?  

Gemma – What do you mean?

Luke – Confidence; scheming. Against a family member, too?

Gemma – It’s just—Murdering; it’s become—It’s become one of my craves. 

Luke – I know how you feel, babe. I feel the same way.

Gemma – But Amy; she—She’s family, Luke! I can’t—I mean, I can; but—But I don’t know how I can do it, I just—

Luke – It’s okay. I’m here for you, OK?

Gemma – Do you promise?

Luke – I promise.

Luke smiles at Gemma and Gemma smiles back 

Gemma – So, Luke—What’s the plan?

Luke continues to look down at Gemma, smirking at her slightly

In Chloe’s living room with Jay and Court stood up looking at Lauren puzzled
Court – I’m not risking my life to murder some spoilt, spiteful bitch, Lauren.

Lauren – Not even for me; your best friend?

Court – NO! No, not even for you, Lauren!

Jay – She has a point, Lauren; I mean—MURDER Amy? I didn’t think that you hated her so much to—

Lauren – Well, I do. I do, I want—I want her gone. I want her DEAD, Jay alright? 

Court – I am NOT murdering anybody, I don’t care if Amy’s a—

Lauren – PLEASE, Court! And you, Jay; just—Just—Do it. Do it, or I WILL!

Lauren stares at them sadly with tears in her eyes as they both look back at her nervously

In Rick’s corridor Amy enters, slamming the front door behind her; she’s holding a briefcase, turning around; seeing Chaddy stood in front of her

Amy – Please don’t tell me that you’re moving in, too?

Chaddy – No. I’m just here to ask you something—

Amy – Honestly, Ryan; I’d rather you didn’t. I’ve not had a great day if I’m honest, so—Please, get out of my face before I—

Chaddy – Blow me up, too?

Amy – What?

Chaddy – I know what you did to Katie, alright? And it’s SICK! 

Katie enters, walking out from the living room

Katie – Ryan, I told you not to say anything!

Amy – Why shouldn’t he? He’s your brother; OUR brother, he has the right to know, doesn’t he?

Chaddy – EXACTLY! 

Katie – Ryan, she’s not worth it!

Rick enters, walking out from the living room

Rick – Katie, go to the Shop, will you?

Katie – Why? 

Rick – Just do it, alright?

Rick passes Katie a ten pound note and Katie rolls her eyes, walking out to the hallway; exiting. Judy enters, walking out from the living room

Rick – To think that I actually defended you.

Amy – That is quite strange; especially for you, Dad! What’s gotten into you? 

Judy – Amy, I—Why? Why did you do it?

Amy – The fire wasn’t meant to hurt Katie; in fact, it wasn’t even meant to hurt Hannah or Jamie, I was intending on hurting MYSELF!

Judy – Hurting yourself? Why?! 

Amy – BECAUSE NOBODY CARES, MUM! NOBODY CARES ABOUT ME, ABOUT—ABOUT HOW I FEEL, DO THEY?!

Amy stares at them madly with tears in her eyes; a tear rolls down her cheek

Amy – EVEN WHEN I’M—WHEN I’M AT MY LOWEST NOBODY NOTICES; NOBODY CARES! NO! NO, I MEAN—EVERYTHING IS ABOUT HER, ISN’T IT?! EVERYTHING IS ABOUT KATIE, AND I’M SICK OF IT; I’M SICK OF EVERYTHING! I’M SICK OF MY LIFE!

Amy walks out to the hallway, exiting; slamming the front door behind her as Judy turns to Rick, looking at him; sighing sadly 
Rick – Go, Ryan.

Chaddy nods at Rick, walking out to the hallway, exiting 

Judy – What do we do? I—

Rick – Don’t worry about it.

Judy – Of course I’m going to worry about it; she’s sick! She’s not well!

Rick – It’s okay. 

Rick puts his hands on Judy’s face

Rick – I’m going to have EVERYTHING under control, alright?

Rick kisses Judy’s forehead before walking out to the hallway, exiting; after a couple of seconds Judy grabs her coat from the coat hanger, running out to the hallway, exiting; closing the front door behind her

Outside the Hotel Amy enters, walking out from the Hotel holding the briefcase; she walks into the picnic area, sitting down on a bench; placing the briefcase down beside her before taking a bottle of vodka out from her handbag, undoing the lid and sipping it as she takes a packet of pills out from her handbag; undoing the lid and placing it on the table nearby her, she sips the vodka again; placing it down on the table as she looks down at the packet of pills, taking several out from it; putting them into her mouth and picking up the bottle of vodka again, drinking over half of it before taking it out from her mouth again; beginning to cough loudly as she drops the bottle of vodka, beginning to breakdown in tears, crying loudly as she stands; picking up the briefcase again as she walks out from the picnic area before looking into the Town at the Club’s lights flashing. She wipes her tears as she begins to walk over to the Town; a pair of headlights shine on her and she turns to where they’re coming from as a car drives into her; sending her flying over the bonnet of the car, landing on the floor on her front; dropping the briefcase as she falls and dizzily looking up at the headlights of the car as somebody steps out from the car, looking down at her she closes her eyes as blood begins to pour out from a wound which is on the side of her head
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