Episode 443

In Derek’s corridor with Ryan stood at the front door looking at Maddison and Haydon who are stood in front of him, staring at them in shock

Maddison – I’m sorry to drop in on you like this, Mr Lanbert. But your wife hospitalised herself early last year which led to a murderous act committed by her.

Ryan – Who—Who did she kill?

Maddison – Haydon—?

Haydon – She murdered two patients at the Hospital; Jack Miles and Mick Wells. 

Ryan – But—But Jasmine; she—She wouldn’t do it! She wouldn’t—She wouldn’t just do it for no reason, she—She—I know my wife, alright? I KNOW MY WIFE!

Amanda enters, walking out from the kitchen; she looks at Ryan puzzled

Amanda – Ryan, what’s the—?

Ryan – I KNOW MY WIFE, AND SHE WOULDN’T DO THAT, ALRIGHT?! SHE WOULDN’T!

Ryan stares at Maddison and Haydon madly with tears in his eyes as Derek walks out from the living room, entering; grabbing hold of Ryan’s arm, holding him back and turning him around to him

Derek – Ryan, calm down, alright? Just—Just keep your voice down!

 Becky enters, walking out from the kitchen; she’s followed by Kelsey

Maddison – I’ll drop by again later; see if Jasmine decides to show her face.

Maddison closes the front door as she and Haydon exit

Ryan – She wouldn’t do it, Derek; she—She wouldn’t! SHE WOULDN’T DO IT IF SHE DIDN’T HAVE TO, I KNOW THAT SHE WOULDN’T!

Derek – Just stay calm, keep your voice down AND GET IN THE LIVING ROOM!

Derek shoves Ryan into the living room, following him inside, exiting; slamming the door behind him

Becky – Mum, what—What’s happened? What’s gotten Ryan to act so—Madly?

Kelsey – I’ve never seen him so angry before! 

Becky – Mum, did—Did Jasmine do something?

Amanda – She—Jasmine murdered two men.

Kelsey stares at Amanda in shock

Kelsey – Wh—What?!

In Jasmine and Ryan’s bedroom with Jasmine sat down on the bed looking at Rosie’s empty cot

Amanda – *From the corridor* Jasmine murdered two men at a Hospital.

Jasmine looks down at the floor, closing her eyes as a tear rolls down her cheek

In Michael’s bathroom with Michael stood over Maria; holding the hair on the back of her head, dunking her head under the bath water

Ashleigh – *From the corridor* Michael, I’m home! Is anyone—?

Ashleigh enters, seeing Michael dunking Maria’s head underwater in horror

Ashleigh – MICHAEL—?!

Michael lets go of Maria, stepping back as Maria rises her head from the water, choking and spluttering on the water; holding her chest as Ashleigh turns to Michael, staring at him madly

Ashleigh – WHAT ARE YOU DOING; TRYING TO KILL HER?!

Michael – No. I’m just teaching her a lesson.

Ashleigh –“Teaching her a lesson;” on how to DROWN?!
Ashleigh drops down to her knees, putting her arm around Maria 

Ashleigh – Are you alright, Maria?

Maria – Yeah, I just—I need some space; I need some time to breathe, I—

Ashleigh stands, helping Maria stand on her feet

Ashleigh – Right you go through into the living room while I put the kettle on; get you a nice, warm drink, yeah?

Ashleigh smiles at Maria and Maria nods, grabbing a towel from the towel rack; staring at Michael madly for a couple of seconds before walking out to the corridor, exiting; Ashleigh turns to Michael, staring at him madly as Michael stares back at her madly

In Audrey’s flat – Bronwyn’s bedroom with Bronwyn stood by the door staring at Kimberly and Brandon stood in front of her – hugging each other – in horror

Bronwyn – Is—Is this some kind of joke? Because if it is, then I’m not laughing!

Kimberly – I could ask you the same question, Bronwyn; I mean—Marrying your own DAD?! I think that’s a sicker joke than me and him being together, don’t you?

Brandon – I’m sorry, Bronwyn; but—She wanted the ring, so she can keep it; beings as you’re not interested in me anymore, right?

Bronwyn – That ring; it means a lot to me, Kim, so just—Just give it back.

Bronwyn holds her hand out to Kimberly as Kimberly scoffs at Bronwyn, letting go of Brandon; stepping forward, standing in front of Bronwyn

Kimberly – Make me.

Kimberly shoves past Bronwyn, walking out to the corridor; exiting as Bronwyn looks at Brandon again, staring at him madly

In Michael’s bathroom with Michael and Ashleigh stood up; Ashleigh’s looking at him madly

Ashleigh – What are you doing, Michael? You could have killed her!

Michael – But I didn’t, did I?

Ashleigh – Oh, yeah; because that makes a difference, doesn’t it?(!)

Michael – I did it for you, Ashleigh; I did it for YOU and NICOLE!

Ashleigh – You did—What? Tried to kill Maria; our AUNTIE for us? Yeah, that really helps us; gives us a boost(!)

Michael – She lied, Ashleigh. She lied to you and Nicole; she let the both of you live a lie.

Ashleigh stares at Michael, looking at him puzzled

Michael – And so did your Mum anD Dad.

Ashleigh – No—NO, MICHAEL; DON’T YOU DARE—DON’T YOU DARE EVEN SPEAK ABOUT MY MUM AND DAD; YOU HAVE NO RIGHT!
Michael – I’ve seen her, Ashleigh; I’ve seen your Mum.

Ashleigh shakes her head madly at Michael with tears in her eyes

Ashleigh – Stop it, Michael—STOP IT! STOP IT!

Michael – YOUR MUM AND DAD; THEY’RE ALIVE, AHSLEIGH! 

Ashleigh shoves Michael, pushing him away from her madly as she a tear rolls down her cheek

Ashleigh – I SAID “STOP IT!”

Michael – THIS IS WHAT YOUR MUM AND DAD HAVE LET YOU LIVE THROUGH; BELIEVING THAT THEY’RE DEAD WHEN REALLY—They just didn’t want YOU as a daughter.

Ashleigh slaps Michael across the face, staring at him madly with tears in her eyes before walking out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Michael smirks slightly, putting his hand on his cheek where Ashleigh slapped him
In Derek’s flat – Jasmine and Ryan’s bedroom with Jasmine sat down on the end of the bed in the dark. Becky enters, closing the door behind her and Jasmine turns, looking up at her

Jasmine – How do you do it, Becky?

Becky – How do I do what?

Becky walks over to Jasmine, folding her arms; looking down at her

Jasmine – How do you—Keep your head held high when people find things out?

Becky – If I’m honest with you, Jasmine; I learned that from somebody who—Somebody who’s unfortunate, but I wish that I had her courage; her strengths.

Becky sits down next to Jasmine on the bed, looking at her

Becky – I’m talking about you, Jasmine.

Jasmine – So—You want to get raped three times, do you? And then when two other men at a Hospital attempt to rape you; touch you up, rub your legs, you lash out; you lose control, and you—You become a murderer; a “fugitive”?

Jasmine puts her hand over her mouth as she begins to breakdown in tears

Becky – All you have to do is—Is tell the truth.

Jasmine takes her hand away from her mouth, looking at Becky with tears in her eyes

Jasmine – I can’t, Becky! I just—I can’t leave Rosie again, I—I can’t leave Mum before she—Before she passes away; I’m not strong enough, Becky; and I—I know that because I CAN’T, Becky; I just CAN’T!
Becky – You can.

Jasmine – I can’t!

Jasmine shakes her head at Becky as Becky puts her hands on Jasmine’s face, making her look at her; she has tears in her eyes

Becky – Listen to me, Jasmine; you’re my sister. You’re my little sister; the only one I have left, and I—I already blame myself more than enough for Roxy’s death, and I blame myself for Mum’s cancer getting too much for her, I’ve lost Kelsey as a sister; she’s my niece now. But you Jasmine; you—You’re the only thing I have left, and if you stand trial; me, Kieran, Kelsey, Ryan and EVERYONE else will stand by your side; no matter what their reactions are, they will ALWAYS support you!

Jasmine nods at Becky, hugging her as Becky hugs her back; closing her eyes as she sighs sadly. In the living room with Amanda sat down next to Kelsey on the sofa; Derek and Ryan are stood up looking at each other
Derek – She clearly has to explain herself, Ryan; you’re not making matters any better!

Ryan – I’m not angry, Derek; I’m just—I’m frustrated as to why she didn’t tell me!

Derek – Just give her time, alright?

Ryan – “Give her time”? She’s had a whole year to tell ME; to tell us!

Kelsey – So nobody STILL cares about me; the situation I’m in?

Amanda – Of course we care about you, Kelsey; we’re concerned about you and your Anorexia, but—You’re coping; you’re staying strong!
Kelsey – NO! No, I’m not staying strong, Grandma! I’m FAR from strong and nobody even notices me anymore!

Kelsey looks up at Derek and Ryan with tears in her eyes

Kelsey – My Mum; Jasmine, she—She wouldn’t just lash out at someone for no reason; these men who she murdered must HAVE done something to her; she wouldn’t just—

Jasmine enters

Jasmine – You want an explanation on the night murdered those men?

Jasmine looks at Derek and Ryan before looking down at Amanda and Kelsey sat down on the sofa

Jasmine – Well, let me tell you.

They all look at Jasmine nervously as Becky enters, standing nearby Jasmine; looking at her, sighing sadly

In Audrey’s kitchen with Kimberly sat down at the table. Bronwyn enters, looking down at her; closing the door behind her

Bronwyn – When did it start?

Kimberly – I don’t—Look, why does it matter? That’s mine and your Dad’s business, and our business only, alright?

Bronwyn – He’s—He’s sly, Kim; he’s manipulating you, just like he manipulated me.

Kimberly – No—No, Bronwyn; he loves me. He does; he adores me, Bronwyn; HE LOVES ME!

Bronwyn – is that what he tells you, is it?

Kimberly stands, staring at Bronwyn madly

Bronwyn – Puts his arm around you, pulling you in close, “You’re my special little girl,” is that what he tells you, is it?

Kimberly – Why do you—Why do you have to make it sound so—So DIRTY?!

Bronwyn – Because it’s the truth; that man, he touched you at a young age, didn’t he? DIDN’T HE?!

Kimberly – Yes. Yes, he did but do you know what, Bronwyn? You can’t change my mind about him; my feelings for him! Not you, not Marissa, not ANYBODY; I LOVE HIM!

Kimberly shoves past Bronwyn, walking out to the corridor; exiting as Bronwyn wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek before putting her hand on her chest; taking a deep breath as she sighs nervously  
In Derek’s living room with Derek and Ryan stood up, looking down at Jasmine sat down on the sofa; Becky and Kelsey are sat down on a separate sofa to Jasmine and Amanda’s sat down on the armchair of the sofa Jasmine’s sat down on

Jasmine – Thirtieth of April; the night it all happened, I—I was being followed; touched up by two blokes, I can hardly remember their names; I didn’t even speak to them.

Derek – Are you sure that you weren’t flaunting your body off to them, or—?

Jasmine – Are you calling me a stripper or something, Dad?

Derek – I didn’t mean it that way, I just—

Amanda – Just be quiet, Derek; let Jasmine explain what happened.

Jasmine – They were “playing” with me week after week since I hospitalised myself, but then one night they—I walked into my dorm; this—This flat, whatever hospitals call them, and I—They were sat there; on the bed. And I told them to get out; I tried to take control, and then it just—They blocked the door; they wouldn’t let me out. And then they—

Jasmine looks down at the floor as a tear rolls down her cheek before she takes a deep breath, lifting her head up again

Jasmine – They started to undress me; unzip my skirt, and then I—It just—My mind goes blank then, I can’t remember what happened; but I—The next thing I knew, there they were on the floor in front of me; blown at the head, blood everywhere and I was stood there; asking myself, “What’s happened?!” And then I saw what I was holding in my hand; it—It was a statue; one of those small ones, and it—It was COVERED in blood, and then ever since I’ve been hiding; I’ve been hiding here where I feel safe, but now—Now I just feel in danger!

Jasmine stands, looking at Ryan madly with tears in her eyes

Derek – It’s okay, Jas; all you have to do is go down to the station and tell them exactly what you just told us.

Jasmine turns to Derek

Jasmine – You don’t get it, do you Dad? Girls like me; ex-prostitute’s, they—They get pre-judged by the jury, by the judges too; and if I’m murderer, and if I do hand myself in, then—Then I’m going to get sent down for LIFE, and I’ll never see my BABY GIRL EVER AGAIN; AND I WON’T GET TO SAY GOODBYE TO MY DYING MUM!

There’s silence and Amanda stands, turning Jasmine around to her; grabbing hold of her arm

Amanda – Jasmine, that’s not going to happen—

Jasmine pushes herself away from Amanda, walking out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Kelsey follows her out to the corridor, exiting 
Amanda – Did you see that, everybody? That’s what I want; that’s what I want people to say! I WANT THEM TO SPEAK THE TRUTH, BECAUSE MY DAYS; THEY’RE COMING TO AN END, ALRIGHT?!

Amanda stares at Derek madly before walking out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind her

Derek – Amanda—!

Derek rushes out to the corridor after Amanda, exiting as Becky stands; Ryan turns to her

Becky – Do you still love her?

Ryan – Of course I do, Becky; I’m mad about her, I—I’m just scared about what she’ll do, that’s all.

Becky – She’ll do what she normally does, Ryan; the right thing.

Becky smiles at Ryan and Ryan smiles sadly back, sighing sadly. In the bathroom with Jasmine stood at the sink; looking at herself in the cabinet above it, Kelsey enters and Jasmine turns to her

Jasmine – Tell Rosie that—That I love her, alright?

Kelsey – Why? What are you doing?

Jasmine – What do you think? I’m doing the right thing, Kelsey; that’s what.

Kelsey – “The right thing”? What do you mean?

Jasmine – I’m going to admit to what I did to the police; they should still be outside the Hotel, and—And now it’s my turn to do the right thing.

Kelsey – You’re leaving everybody you love behind you, Mum; you can’t—You—Mum, my anorexia; I can’t beat it without—Without you; you’re the one who decided to section me back in August, so—Without you, I’d still be trying to fit into that white dress of Nicole’s, and—

Jasmine – That wasn’t me who made you saw sense, Kelsey—It was YOU.

Kelsey shakes her head at Jasmine as tears roll down her cheeks; Jasmine puts her hands on Kelsey’s face

Kelsey – No—NO, IT WAS YOU—IT WAS YOU!

Jasmine – No, Kelsey—It was YOU!

Kelsey – M—Please don’t—Mummy, please don’t leave me!

Kelsey closes her eyes, breaking down in tears as Jasmine hugs her, putting her hand on the back of her head as she closes her eyes; sighing sadly as a tear rolls down her cheek 
In Michael’s spare bedroom with Maria sat down on the end of the bed with a towel wrapped around her hair. Michael enters, looking down at her

Maria – You’ve told her that they’re alive, haven’t you?

Michael – Why? Shouldn’t I have done?

Maria – Yes, you should have; she had every right to know.

Michael – Then why don’t you stand up to her, AND Nicole; tell them the truth?

Maria – Because they’ll blame me for them never meeting their parents, Michael; that’s why. I can’t lose my again, I’ve only just gotten them back, and—

Maria stands, staring at Michael madly

Maria – I’m not letting an insensitive, spiteful, manipulative man like YOU stand in my way.

Maria shoves past Michael, taking the towel off from her head and walking out to the corridor; slamming the door behind her. She walks into the living room where Ashleigh is; sat down on the sofa, looking down at her nervously as Ashleigh stands, turning around; staring at her madly

Ashleigh – Why did you let Nicole go through all of those years not knowing that her parents are alive?

Maria – She knew about you, well—Before she moved here; to find you.

Ashleigh – Yeah, but you should have told her the truth instead of her doing a bit of research on HER OWN LIFE!

Ashleigh stares at Maria madly

Ashleigh – Not only that, but now I’VE been dragged into this situation, haven’t I?

Maria – It wasn’t meant to come out like this, Ashleigh; I just—

Ashleigh – And here’s the best part about all of this; they pretended to die, because—Because I’m the “devil,” aren’t I? That’s what they said about me, isn’t it; my Mum and Dad?

Ashleigh stares at Maria madly as a tear rolls down her cheek as Maria sighs, looking at her sadly
Outside the Hotel Maddison is stood amongst police officers investigating the crime scene where Amy was run over. Diane enters, walking out from the Town; a taxi parks bedside her and she stops walking as Pearl climbs out from the taxi; looking at Diane

Pearl – If it ain’t my escort of a sister; Diane!

Diane – Oh, for god’s sake, if this place wasn’t already skanksville enough—!

Edward climbs out from the taxi, smiling at Diane

Edward – Alright, Di?

Diane – What is he doing here, Pearl?

Pearl – ‘e can ‘ear you, y’know?!

Diane – I don’t care; you know what he did to—!

Edward – Me and Pearl; we’re engaged, Diane. And she wants her family to be there at the Wedding.

Diane freezes, staring at them madly in shock. Jasmine enters, walking out from the Hotel doors; Ryan enters, rushing out from the Hotel; followed by Kelsey

Ryan – JAS! JASMINE!

Jasmine turns to Ryan as Amanda, Derek and Becky enter; rushing out from the Hotel doors

Ryan – I’ll do whatever you want, just—Just please stay here; I love you. I love you! Do whatever you want; just please—Please don’t risk your life getting yourself arrested for murder, PLEASE!

Jasmine – Do WHATEVER I want? 

Ryan – Yes! Yes, anything; just—Just don’t let me lose you, PLEASE!

Ryan puts his hands on Jasmine’s face, looking at her with tears in his eyes as a tear rolls down Jasmine’s face

Jasmine – I want—I want to be FREE!

Ryan kisses Jasmine and Jasmine kisses him back before Jasmine pulls herself away from him, walking over to Maddison

Jasmine – Officer?

Madison – Yes? How may I help you, ma’am?

Jasmine – My name—It’s Jasmine. Jasmine Lanbert.

Jasmine looks at Maddison nervously as a tear rolls down her cheek

Jasmine – My names Jasmine Lanbert, and I’m a fugitive from the murders of Jack Miles and Mick Wells.

Maddison stares at Jasmine, smirking slightly at her as Jasmine continues to stares at Maddison nervously as a tear rolls down her cheek
WHO DUNNIT? “WHO RAN OVER AMY?” WHERE YOU VOTE WHO YOU THINK COMMITTED THE DEED! VOTING IS OPEN DAILY!
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