Episode 442

In Derek’s living room with Jasmine stood by the window; she slowly opens the curtains, looking out of the window down at the car park where Police Cars are surrounding the crime scene where Amy was ran over. Derek enters, looking at her

Derek – Are you alright, Jasmine?

Jasmine turns to Derek, nodding at him
Jasmine – Y—Yeah. Yeah, Dad; I’m fine.

Jasmine smiles at Derek nervously before Derek walks back out to the corridor, exiting

In Audrey’s flat – Bronwyn’s bedroom with Bronwyn stood by the door looking at Marissa; who’s stood by the Dressing Table holding Bronwyn’s ring nervously

Marissa – Bronwyn, this—This is your Great-Grandad’s Wedding Ring! Where did you get it from?

Bronwyn – It—He gave me it in his will, Mum; that’s all!

Marissa – You’re lying to me.

Marissa stares at Bronwyn madly, showing the Wedding Ring to her as she walks over to her

Marissa – YOU’RE LYING TO ME, BRONWYN! This is—It’s your Wedding Ring, isn’t it? 

Bronwyn – I—Yes. Yes, it is.

Marissa – Who is he, then?

Bronwyn – What?

Marissa – Your husband; who is he?

Marissa smiles at Bronwyn as Bronwyn freezes, staring at Marissa nervously in horror 
In Derek’s kitchen with Amanda stood up at the kitchen counter chopping vegetables on the chopping board, Derek’s stood by the door looking at her

Derek – I know that I’ve said many times before that I don’t want you stressing with your health, but—She’s acting—Strange.

Amanda – How do you mean “strange,” though?

Amanda puts the knife down on the kitchen counter, turning to Derek

Derek – She just seems—You know? Scared.

Amanda – Do you know what she needs? A Mother-Daughter chat, then maybe we’ll get some—

Derek – NO! No, Amanda; this isn’t up to you to sort out.

Amanda – She’s my daughter, Derek.

Derek – Yes, and she’s mine too. But how can we be sure that something is bothering her?

Becky enters

Becky – Is this about me?

Amanda shakes her head, looking at Becky

Amanda – No, Becky; it—It’s not.

Becky – Well, I’m surprised! I mean, I’ve been mauled by you for the past month or so, haven’t I?!

Derek – Alright, Becky—

Becky – It was a joke; banter! Who knew that you two could turn into such miseries?

Becky walks back out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind her

Amanda – We have to do something about Jasmine, Derek.

Derek – I know we do, but—This isn’t for us to sort out; she’ll just get angry with us for assuming that something is up with her!

Amanda – Then who WON’T she get angry with?

Derek looks at Amanda, sighing sadly as Amanda stares at him madly

In Audrey’s flat – Bronwyn’s bedroom with Marissa stood up, looking down at Bronwyn sat down on the bed

Marissa – Why don’t you take me down to Croydon some time; introduce me to my Son-In-Law? 

Bronwyn – I—I can’t.

Marissa – Look, I know how hard it is seeing your fiancée again after SO MANY years, but—In the process; it gets easier, Bronwyn; it does!

Marissa smiles at Bronwyn as she sits down next to her on the bed

Bronwyn – I can’t introduce you and him to each other, Mum; because—Because—

Bronwyn closes her eyes, sighing sadly as she opens them again; looking at Marissa

Bronwyn – Because he’s dead.

Marissa freezes, staring at Bronwyn sadly in shock 

In Michael’s corridor with Maria taking her coat off; Michael is stood by the open front door as he slams it shut madly. Maria turns to Michael, throwing her coat in front of her on the floor
Maria – Take your coat you bought for my birthday, will you?

Michael – Do you know what you’re doing, Maria?

Maria – Yes, I do. I’m bringing a family back together.

Michael – I’ve only just got Ashleigh and Nicole’s trust back; I don’t want your sister to walk in and ruin EVERYTHING!

Maria – And she doesn’t want to do that; she WON’T do that, Michael! Besides, she—She doesn’t want Ashleigh around when her and Victor move into this Hotel; this flat.

Michael – Why? Why not? They lied, Maria; they put up a fake article about them dying in a Car Crash, and—

Maria – They DID have a car crash; why else would I raise Nicole as my own? 

Michael – That’s just the thing, Maria; you haven’t been there for her, and you haven’t been since several years ago.

Maria stares at Michael madly for a couple of seconds before slapping him across the face

Michael – Oh, Maria—You’re in for it now.

Michael walks into the bathroom, exiting; slamming the door behind him as Maria rushes into the spare bedroom, exiting; slamming the door behind her

In Derek’s living room with Jasmine stood by the window, looking out of it down at the car park. Ryan enters, closing the door behind him

Jasmine – What are they doing here?

Ryan – They’re here to find out who tried to kill Amy, Jasmine; why are you acting so—

Jasmine turns to Ryan, staring at him madly

Jasmine – So—What? Come on, Ryan; finish your question!

Ryan – Why are you acting so paranoid; so anxious about the police being outside the Hotel?

Jasmine – It’s—It’s nothing, Ryan. It’s absolutely nothing! I just—It’s been a long day, that’s all.

Ryan – “A long day”? What have you been doing then, Jas?

Jasmine – I’ve been taking care of Rosie, I’ve been making sure that my ELDEST Daughter is eating; Kelsey, do you remember her, Ryan?! DO YOU?!

Ryan – For starters, Rosie’s not here; she’s at my Mum and Dad’s.

Jasmine stares at Ryan madly in shock

Jasmine – She’s WHAT?! 

Ryan – They want to get to know her—

Jasmine – Well they should have thought about that BEFORE that spiteful, bitter mother of yours hated her for her disability, Ryan! ARE YOU ACTUALLY—Are you actually out of your MIND?!

Ryan – I could ask you the same question.

Ryan stares at Jasmine madly with tears in his eyes as Jasmine stares back at him sadly, sighing madly

In Audrey’s corridor with Brandon stood outside Bronwyn’s bedroom, Marissa enters; walking out from the bedroom

Brandon – What’s Kimberly doing in there with Bronwyn? Has something happened?
Marissa – She just—I’ve made her relive everything, Brandon!

Marissa puts her hand over her mouth as she breaksdown in tears, Brandon looks at her sadly
Marissa – I found it, Brandon; I found the ring; her Wedding Ring!

Marissa takes her hand away from her mouth, looking at Brandon again as tears roll down her cheeks

Marissa – He’s dead, Brandon. Bronwyn’s husband; he’s dead!

Brandon freezes, staring at Marissa in shock before he walks into Bronwyn’s bedroom where Kimberly is, kneeled down in front of Bronwyn; who’s sat down on the bed

Kimberly – Are you sure you’re alright, Bronwyn?

Bronwyn – I told you, Kim; I’m fine.

Kimberly – You shouldn’t be going through this, Bronwyn; you of all people, its—It’s just not fair! 

Bronwyn – What do you mean by that?

Kimberly – I mean, you had this bothering you for god knows how long, and then Amy gets ran over!

Bronwyn – I couldn’t care less about Amy; that she’s in a coma.

Kimberly – Don’t say that, Bronwyn; you and her were great friends back in Croydon, and I—

Bronwyn – I told you—I don’t care about Amy, and I hope that whoever did this to her; put her in a coma finishes her off once and for all.

Brandon – Kimberly, do you mind stepping out to the corridor for a bit, please? Me and Bronwyn need a chat.

Kimberly stands, walking out to the corridor, exiting; Brandon closes the door after Kimberly walks out and Bronwyn looks up at him nervously

In Michael’s corridor Maria enters, walking out from the spare bedroom; Michael enters, slamming the bathroom door open; grabbing Maria by her hair and arm, dragging her into the bathroom
Maria – MICHAEL—?! MICHAEL, WHAT ARE YOU—?!

Michael stops by the bathtub which is full of water; making Maria fall onto her knees, holding her hair at the back; holding her head above the water

Maria – MICHAEL, WHAT ARE YOU DOING?!

Michael – I’m teaching you a lesson, Maria; what does it look like I’m doing?

Maria – GET—GET OFF ME! GET OFF ME, MICHAEL; GET OFF ME!

Maria cries, struggling to escape from Michael’s grip

Michael – Do you remember the last time you were like this, Maria; face above the water? 

Maria – Michael—Michael, I’m—I’m sorry, I just want my family back together again; I just—PLEASE, MICHAEL!

Michael – That’s right, Maria; your Dad did this to you, didn’t he; when you were a teenager?

Maria closes her eyes, nodding in horror 

Michael – Well, let’s give you this chance to relive that experience, shall we?

Maria – NO—NO, MICHAEL; PLEASE! PLEASE DON’T DO—

Michael dunks Maria’s head under the water 
In Audrey’s flat – Bronwyn’s bedroom with Brandon stood up, looking down at Bronwyn sat down on the bed madly 

Brandon – You told her—You told your Mum that I was DEAD?!

Bronwyn – What else could I say to get me off my back, Dad?! She’d find out; EVERYBODY would find out!

Brandon – Yeah, just like everybody would find out what you did to Amy; tried to run her down DEAD!

Bronwyn – What?!

Brandon – That’s right, Bronwyn; I know! I can see it. I can see it right in your eyes; I can see right THROUGH you!

Bronwyn – You—You’re HONESTLY accusing me of trying to murder Amy? 

Brandon – Well, it wouldn’t surprise me.

Bronwyn – Do you know what?

Bronwyn stands up, staring at Brandon madly

Bronwyn – If you think so wrongly of me, then get us the divorce papers, yeah? Because I don’t want to be your wife anymore, because I mean—Let’s face it, me and you; we’re not exactly the best couple in this Hotel, are we?

Brandon – Bronwyn, don’t say that; I didn’t mean that I don’t love you! I’m just—I’m worried about you!

Bronwyn – WELL STOP WORRYING ABOUT ME, DAD; BECAUSE THERE IS NO NEED!

Marissa enters

Marissa – What’s going on in here? 

Bronwyn – Nothing. N—NOTHING is going on in here, Mum!

Bronwyn walks out to the corridor, exiting and Marissa stares at Brandon madly

Marissa – You do realise how hard she’s trying to make our Wedding Day special, don’t you? DON’T YOU?!

Brandon – I know she is, Marissa; but WHERE did she get the money from?

Marissa – Why does that matter? WHY DOES THAT MATTER, BRANDON?! BECAUSE I KNOW FOR CERTAIN THAT SHE’S PUTTING MORE EFFORT INTO MAKING OUR WEDDING DAY THE BEST DAY OF OUR LIVES MORE THAN WHAT YOU ARE! If you don’t care, then why don’t you do us all a favour and call it off for me?! It’ll put a LOT of pressure off my back!

Marissa walks out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind her; Brandon turns away from the door as it slowly opens

Brandon – I’ll get out in a minute, alright Bronwyn? I just need to get the Wedding Ring I gave you when we got married so that we can—

Kimberly – You and Bronwyn are married?

Brandon freezes as he picks up the Wedding Ring from the dressing table, turning to Kimberly; who’s stood by the door, staring at Brandon in shock 
In Michael’s bathroom Michael lifts and kneeled down Maria’s face from under the water; Maria splutters and chokes

Michael – You have a good pair of lungs, Maria!

Maria – Just—STOP!

Michael – “Again, Michael,” you say?!

Maria – NO—NO, STOP! JUST STOP IT, MICHAEL; STOP!

Michael – In we go again!

Michael smirks as he dunks Maria’s head under the water again as Maria continues to struggle to escape
In Derek’s living room with Ryan stood up, looking down at Jasmine sat down on the sofa

Jasmine – I’ve—I’ve been letting people think wrongly of you, Ryan; I’ve been letting people see you—See you as a criminal, and I know how that feels. 

Ryan – You know how that feels—? Jas, what—What are you talking about?

Jasmine – Alex. I’m talking—I’m talking about Alex, Ryan.

Ryan – Jasmine, he—Alex; he’s a distant memory.

Jasmine – That’s easy for you to say. I’m haunted by him, Ryan; I’m haunted! I don’t know—I don’t know how to escape his spirit, Ryan, I just—I feel like all of this; it’s my fault! You; being made-out to be a—A MURDERER!

Ryan – What’s brought this up, Jasmine? 

Jasmine – It wasn’t you who killed him, Ryan; I know that, alright? I know! I know the person who DID do it though; who DID murder Alex! I know. I know—

Jasmine begins to shake nervously in horror with tears in her eyes as Ryan kneels down in front of her, putting his hands on her face

Ryan – Jas, you’re making yourself all scared; there’s no need to be though; there’s no need to be scared!

Jasmine – Kieran did it, Ryan.

Ryan – Kieran did what? What did he—? Jasmine, did he—?

Jasmine – Yeah. He killed Alex.

Ryan takes his hands away from Jasmine’s face, staring at her in shock  
In Audrey’s flat – Bronwyn’s bedroom, Bronwyn enters; seeing Kimberly sat down on the bed looking at a Wedding Ring which is on her finger

Kimberly – This is a beautiful ring, Bronwyn. Can I keep it?

Bronwyn – No, Kim; just—Just give that back to me, so that I can—

Kimberly – I’m afraid that that’s not possible.

Kimberly stands as Brandon enters, walking out from behind the door over to Kimberly, putting his arm around her; pulling her in close

Bronwyn – You two, this—This isn’t funny, alright? This isn’t—

Brandon – Of course this isn’t funny. Me and Kimberly here; we’re in love.

Kimberly hugs Brandon, smiling at him as Brandon stares at Bronwyn with a smirk on his face as Bronwyn stares back at them in horror

In Derek’s corridor with Ryan stood by the front door, putting his coat on; Jasmine enters, walking out from the living room

Jasmine – Ryan, where are you going?

Ryan – I’m going out to the find Kieran and to pick Rosie up from Mum and Dad’s; I shouldn’t be too long.

Jasmine – NO, RYAN! No, just—Just leave it, alright?

Ryan – Don’t panic, Jasmine; I’m not going to confront him!

Jasmine – Then what are you going to do? I don’t want your anger to spiral out of control; I don’t—I just want my life to be normal, that’s all, Ryan! Why can’t my life be—Why can’t it be normal?

Ryan – This is why I’m doing this; going over to Kieran’s to SPEAK to him! You’re worrying yourself!

Jasmine – No. No, I’m not worrying myself; I’m—I’m TERRIFIED, Ryan! I’m terrified of what will happen!

Ryan – Nothing will happen to Kieran, I promise.

Jasmine – This—It’s not about me. I’m NOT talking about—

There’s knocking at the front door

Ryan – Who could that be?

Jasmine – Just—Just tell them that I’m not in, alright?!

Jasmine rushes into her and Ryan’s bedroom, slamming the door behind her, exiting as Ryan watches Jasmine walking into their bedroom puzzled before swinging the front door open, seeing Maddison and Haydon stood at the door in front of him

Maddison – Mr Lanbert, I presume?

Ryan – Yeah. Yeah, that’s me; what—What do you want?

Maddison – I’d like a word with your wife; Jasmine Lanbert, isn’t it?

Ryan – Yeah, that’s her name; but—But she’s not in. Jasmine’s not in.

Haydon – Come on, Maddison; she’s clearly still running from us, and—

Ryan – Running from you? Why would Jasmine be running from you?

Maddison – Mr Lanbert, your wife; she’s a fugitive.

Ryan stares at Maddison puzzled

Maddison – Jasmine Lanbert is a MURDERER.

Ryan freezes, staring at Maddison puzzled in shock
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