Episode 444
At the Police Station – in the interviewing room with Rach sat down at the table. Maddison enters, followed by Haydon

Rach – Are you letting me out yet?

Maddison – Why would we do that when we have a questioning session to go through?

Maddison and Haydon sit down next to each other at the table

Rach – But—You’ve already questioned me; stated my possible motives, and I—

Maddison – Oh, Rachel—We have a lot more to get out from you, don’t you worry!

Maddison smirks at Rach slightly as Rach stares at her, sighing nervously

In Daniel’s living room with Rhys sat down on the sofa watching TV. Daniel enters, walking out from the balcony

Daniel – Why don’t you stand out on the balcony; get yourself some fresh-air?

Rhys – I’d rather—

Daniel – There are some women out in the car park; they could use with a bit of the babe-magnet Rhys; my son

Rhys looks up at Daniel madly as Tara enters, walking out from the balcony

Rhys – Dad—

Daniel – Look, I know you’re not too fussed about getting yourself in a relationship, but—It would really help this family grow; besides, you could build yourself your own family too! 

Rhys – I’m seventeen, Dad; not twenty five! I have my education to focus on, so—

Rhys stands, looking at Daniel

Rhys – Let’s not think about relationships for now, yeah?

Rhys walks out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after he walks out and Daniel turns to Tara

Daniel – What is up with that boy? That’s not the Rhys I raised.

Tara – He’s just—You know? Stressed.

Daniel – “Stressed”? Why would he be stressed, Tara?

Tara – Just—A Levels and that; it can’t be easy for him to get distracted every night, you know? Or haunted.

Daniel – Tara, you promise not to speak about—

Tara – But what if they’re dead, Daniel? What if—What if our eldest son and daughter are DEAD?!

Daniel – Come here, Tara—

Tara hugs Daniel and he hugs her back, sighing sadly

Daniel – They’re not dead; no matter what happens to them, they can come out the toughest from things, you know?! You’ll see.

Tara hugs Daniel tighter and Daniel looks over her shoulder, closing his eyes as he sighs sadly

At the Police Station – in the interviewing room with Rach sat down at the table opposite Maddison and Haydon; the tape recorder is on
Maddison – So, Rachel; WHY did you display violent behaviour towards Amy in the middle of the Marketplace on the doorstep of the café?
Rach – I’ve already answered this; FOUR times now!

Maddison – Well, I’d like another answer.

Rach – She mocked me; she mocked my daughter, she joked about my damaged past! So I flipped out at her, and I did what everybody else would want to do!

Maddison – You mean—Get into your car and run down your—“Rival”?

Rach – What?! Look, I know what you’re implying; what you’re accusing me of, but I didn’t do it, alright?!

Maddison – Just admit it, Rachel; make our job, AND this investigation easier.

Rach – Admit WHAT?! I didn’t do anything to Amy; I didn’t run her over. I’m INNOCENT.

Maddison stares at Rach madly as Rach stares at her madly

In Derek’s corridor Kelsey enters, walking out from her bedroom; grabbing her coat from the coat hanger, Ryan enters; walking out from the kitchen

Ryan – Where are you going?

Kelsey turns to Ryan as she begins to put her coat on

Kelsey – I’m just going out for a bit. Why?

Ryan – It’s just—I was going to go and visit your Mum down at the station and I thought that you’d want to come along?

Kelsey – You don’t want me there, Ryan; neither of you do. Besides, me and her have had a little conversation about this whole situation, so I think that you and her need a chat too.

Amanda enters, walking out from the kitchen
Ryan – It would—Look, Kelsey; about what you said about a year ago, I—About you wanting me to be your Dad.

Kelsey – Yeah. Yeah, that wish; that dream still stands.

Ryan – That’s why I wanted you to come along. When your Mum is released, I—I wanted to go ahead with adopting you; make you my daughter.

Kelsey – Mum won’t want me on her mind whilst she’s inside; the best thing to do is—Just leave it for now. I’ll see you later; call me if you need me!

Kelsey smiles at Ryan before walking out to the hallway, exiting

Amanda – She’ll listen to you eventually; you just have to try harder.

Ryan turns to Amanda, looking at her sadly

Amanda – I should know, I mean—She WAS my daughter for sixteen years of her life!

Ryan – I just—I just want things to be perfect, Amanda; is that too hard to ask?

Amanda – Sometimes—I suppose it is, but that’s not a reason to keep ASKING; to keep trying.

Amanda smiles at Ryan before walking back into the kitchen, exiting as Ryan takes a deep breath, walking out to the hallway; exiting, closing the front door behind him

In the Shop with Imane stood behind the till opposite Jack; who’s holding a carrier bag
Imane – So, Rach is down at the station for running Amy over, is she?

Jack – Yeah, I—I know her; Rach wouldn’t do something like this, alright? It just seems—So out of character of her, and—

Imane – Yeah. And by the way, you never did apologise to Jordan for what you did.

Jack – Why? What did I have to apologise to him for?

Imane – Just—Things. You know?

Harry enters, walking out from the store room
Jack – Be specific. 

Imane – Oh, I don’t know, Jack(!) Maybe for jumping on his boyfriend in the middle of a Club?! 
Harry – Imane, what are you—?

Imane – I’m confronting this home wrecker; the manipulator.

Jack – I’ve changed from then, alright? I’m not bisexual, I’m not gay; I LOVE RACH!

Imane – Is that so, Jack? IS THAT SO?! That’s what Jordan said to me; said about me! “I love Imane with all my heart, I want to spend the rest of my life with you,” but then he—HE JUMPED INTO BED WITH MY CLIENT; MY EMPLOYEE, AND NOW HE’S DEAD IN THE GROUND WHILST THE MAN WHO TORE US APART IS STANDING BEHIND MY TILL! 

Jack – Don’t blame this on ANY of us, Imane; maybe Jordan carried on his affair with Harry because you weren’t giving him what he wanted? 

Imane – You say you’ve changed, do you? Well Jack, do you know what I think? I think that you’re just like your Dad; just like OLIVER!

Imane stares at Jack madly as Jack walks out to the Marketplace, exiting; slamming the door behind him as Imane leans on the counter, putting her hand on her head; closing her eyes

Harry – What was that for? I thought that you’d put all of that behind you, Imane? I thought that you didn’t hold grudge—

Imane – Get out, Harry. Just—Just get out! GO ON, GET OUT!
Imane stares at Harry madly as Harry takes his work apron off; throwing it on the floor

Harry – Even better for you; I QUIT!

Harry walks around the till before walking out to the Marketplace, exiting; slamming the door behind him madly as Imane puts her hand on her head, closing her eyes again as she sighs sadly

In Daniel’s flat – Daniel’s Office with Daniel sat down behind his desk; he’s signing paperwork. Tara enters, walking over to the desk; standing opposite Daniel, looking down at him

Tara – Daniel, I—

Daniel looks up at Tara, rolling his eyes madly at her

Daniel – How many times do I have to repeat myself until you understand? KNOCK—BEFORE—ENTERING—MY—OFFICE!

Tara – Well, I’m sorry; but this is MY flat aswell, you know? Besides—This is important, Daniel; it’s vital!

Daniel – Why? What is it; what’s “important,” “vital”?

Daniel stands, sipping his glass of whisky which he picks up from the desk

Tara – The other week I walked in on Rhys, and he—I think he’s a self-harmer.

Tara stares at Daniel nervously as Daniel lowers his drink, placing it on the bar, staring at Tara puzzled in shock

In the Shop with Imane stood behind the till, she walks around it; walking over to the door, looking out at the people walking past through the window in the door, she sees Harry and Jack stood up speaking to each other. Out in the Marketplace the sign on the outside of the Shop door reads, “OPEN” and Imane grabs hold of the sign, turning it around; showing “CLOSED” on the outside. Inside the Shop Imane pulls the blinds of the door down, walking around the till; standing behind it and taking out a packet of pills from her handbag, pouring a dozen into one of her hand before looking up with tears in her eyes as a tear rolls down her cheek

In Daniel’s flat – Daniel’s Office with Tara and Daniel stood up looking at each other

Daniel – Rhys wouldn’t self-harm, he—I know my boy; he just wouldn’t do it! 

Tara – Then how come he seems so down all the time?

Daniel – He’s a teenager, Tara; he’s going through—Teenage depression!

Tara – OR maybe we push him too much? Maybe we—Maybe we go too far?

Daniel – “Go too far” with WHAT?

Tara – Deciding his future for him; relationships, hobbies – it can be dangerous, Daniel!

Daniel – He knows that all we are doing is caring for him, alright?

Tara – Then if he knows then why are his arms covered in scars? WHY is it whenever you try and have a conversation with him about girls, about hobbies he replies bluntly and then walks out, Daniel?! WHY?!

Daniel – Like I said—He’s a teenager. Now, get out of my Office; I need to make a phone call.

Tara – No, hold on a minute; I’ve just told you that our Son self-harms, and all you can say is “Get out of my Office; I need to make a phone call”?

Daniel – JUST DO AS I SAY, TARA!

Daniel stares at Tara madly before Tara walks out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Daniel picks up the glass of whisky from the desk; glugging it down, slamming the empty glass down onto the desk as he finishes it; sighing madly

In the Park with Kelsey sat down on one of the swings, swinging gently on it. Nicole enters, walking over to her; sitting down on a separate swing to her nearby

Nicole – What’s bothering you?

Kelsey turns to Nicole, shaking her head at her

Kelsey – Nothing. Why are you asking?

Nicole – You’ve been ignoring my tests, Kelsey; I know that something’s up with you.

Kelsey – I just—

Kelsey puts her hand over her mouth as she begins to cry. Nicole sighs sadly, standing up; kneeling down in front of Kelsey, grabbing hold of her hand

Nicole – Don’t cry, alright? Don’t cry; I love you too much to let you cry!

Kelsey – Don’t—Don’t say that, Nicole!

Kelsey pulls herself off from Nicole and Nicole stares at her puzzled

Nicole – Look, whatever this is about; it’s not my fault, alright?

Kelsey – Yes—YES, IT IS; THIS IS ALL YOUR FAULT, NICOLE! 

Nicole – Alright then, what IS this about; the way your acting?!

Kelsey – I feel—I DON’T FEEL HUMAN ANYMORE!

Nicole stands, looking down at Kelsey puzzled as Kelsey wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek 
Outside the Police Station with Rach walking out from the Station, Maddison enters; following her

Maddison – Rachel, wait I wanted to ask one or two more questions—

Rach turns to Maddison, staring at her madly
Rach – Here’s a question for YOU—WHY CAN’T YOU JUST BACK OFF AND LEAVE ME ALONE?!

Maddison – It’s an investigation. We’re looking at your motives and QUESTIONING them!

Rach – I don’t HAVE to answer to you, I could have just said there; giving blunt replies, or NO answers at all; but I’ve done what you and the rest of the SCUM officers wanted me to do; I ANSWERED YOU, MADDISON! SO JUST LEAVE ME TO GET BACK TO MY MAIN PRIORITY; LOOKING AFTER MY LITTLE GIRL!

Rach walks out to the street, exiting as Maddison watches her walking away madly; taking her mobile phone out from her pocket, dialling a number and putting it to her ear

Inside the Police Station – Visiting Room with Ryan sat down at a table. A Police Officer opens the gate and prisoners step out from it; sitting down at a table opposite their loved ones, Jasmine walks out amongst them; sitting down at the table opposite Ryan

Ryan – How are you doing, Jasmine?

Jasmine – I—Not good. It’s so lonely in here, Ryan; I—I don’t know what people think of me.

Ryan – Well, how have you behaved in here?

Jasmine – Nervous. Shy. I just—I guess I stay in my cell.

Ryan – Don’t do that, Jas; it’ll make you look like you’ve given up.

Jasmine – “Given up” on what, Ryan? On my freedom? Because I gave up on that as soon as the police knocked on the door.

Ryan – Look, Jas—

Jasmine – I’m going to have to stand trial in front of EVERYBODY who thinks that I’m innocent; who believes that I’ll get off the hook! But then the victims’ family will be there too; crossing their fingers for me to get sent down for life! Do you know what position that puts me in, Ryan?

Ryan – When you stand trial, when you give your side of the story; just—Just tell the truth! Let THEM know what their loved ones are really like; test their knowledge about them! Please, Jasmine; just—

Ryan grabs hold of Jasmine’s hand, looking at her sadly

Ryan – Just keep on reaching out for the light; for freedom. Think—Think of me, Rosie, Kelsey, your Mum, Dad, Becky, Kieran; all of us back at the Hotel; the people who LOVE you!

Jasmine – I’m—I’m scared, Ryan.

Jasmine puts her other hand over her mouth as she breakdown in tears; Ryan stands, walking over to her and hugging her tightly as Jasmine continues to breakdown in tears; crying loudly in Ryan’s arms

In the Shop Rory enters, closing the door behind him

Rory – Imane, are you in?! IMANE?!

Rory rolls his eyes, sighing as he takes his mobile phone out from his pocket; dialling a number and putting it to his ear. There’s a phone ringing coming from behind the counter and Rory walks over to the till, looking down at the floor; seeing Imane laid down unconscious on the floor nearby a packet of pills; some of the pills are missing and Rory drops his mobile phone

Rory – No—IMANE, NO!

Rory kneels down by Imane; putting two fingers on her pulse as he begins to panic, breathing heavily

In the Town Rhys enters, walking out from the Community Centre; Tara enters, rushing over to him
Tara – RHYS! Rhys, what are you doing; outside the Community Centre?

Rhys – Trying to find any available jobs; Jamie’s opened applications for the club and there are some open spaces at the Marketplace, and—

Tara – Why don’t you try the Pub?

Rhys – What?

Tara – Well—That’s a place to meet new people, isn’t it? Plus you could do with new friends, Rhys.

Rhys – What am I now; a loner?

Tara – I didn’t say that, did I?

Rhys – No, but that’s what you meant.

Tara – Do you know what? I could be worrying about your brother and sister, but I’m deciding not to; you should respect me looking out for you; being there for you instead of pushing me away even further than what you have been doing.

Tara turns around, walking towards the Hotel down the Town as Rhys watches her walking away madly

In Rach’s flat – Jack and Rach’s bedroom with Rach stood up, holding Hannah in her arms

Rach – It’s okay, Hannah; it—It’s okay.

Rach closes her eyes, sighing sadly as Jack enters

Jack – Why didn’t you call me to pick you up?

Rach opens her eyes as she turns to Jack; putting Hannah back into her cot

Rach – I just—I needed to go for a jog anyway; clear my head.

Jack – Why? What’s the matter?

Rach – Nothing, Jack; I just—Nothing’s wrong with me; I just don’t want any more questions, you know? I’ve spent the past twenty four hours in a cell.

Jack – Alright—Only if you’re sure?

Rach – I’m certain.

Rach smiles at Jack before Jack walks out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind him as Rach sits down on the bed, taking an envelope out from the bedside table; opening it and taking a letter from the Hospital out from it which reads, “OCD Scanning Appointment – 14TH APRIL 2014” as she looks back at Hannah; who’s laid down in her cot as she closes her eyes, sighing sadly

In the Park with Nicole stood up, looking down at Kelsey sat down on a swing madly
Nicole – What is this then, Kelsey? “Turn on Nicole day”?

Kelsey – I just—My Mum’s been locked up for MURDER, Nicole; I’m not really in the right mood to laugh and have jokes; planning my future as a—As a lesbian, because I don’t want to be that person; I don’t—I don’t want to be a lesbian anymore; I’m changing my life.

Nicole – Yeah? Well at least your Mum is still alive; and chances are she’ll be back in your life in a few months’ time; possibly even a few WEEKS! SO DON’T YOU DARE GRIEVE TO ME ABOUT YOUR PARENTS; YOUR DAD’S A RAPIST, BUT HE’S STILL ALIVE, MY MUM AND DAD AREN’T THOUGH, ARE THEY?! NO! NO, BUT YOU DON’T HEAR ME WALLOWING IN MY OWN SELF-PITY, BECAUSE I CARE ABOUT PEOPLE—I CARE ABOUT PEOPLE, KELSEY; PEOPLE LIKE YOU, AND I ALWAYS PUT YOU FIRST; BEFORE MYSELF! I COLLAPSED; I went into Hospital because of my Bulimia, but clearly that doesn’t make you see REALITY; it doesn’t make you see a difference in life, DOES IT KELSEY?!

Nicole walks out from the Park, exiting as Rhys enters; he has his hands in his coat pocket and he walks over to Kelsey, looking down at her

Rhys – I agree with you.

Kelsey looks up at Rhys puzzled

Kelsey – You what?

Rhys – About homosexuality; it—It’s not human. I’m gay, alright? And I know this is strange coming from a stranger, but I—I want to change my life too.

Kelsey looks up at Rhys with a smirk-smile on her face as Rhys smiles back at her

In the Shop with Imane stood behind the till opposite Rory

Rory – You overdosed, Imane; I’m not stupid.

Imane – I know you’re not, but I didn’t overdose; otherwise I’d be sent straight to hospital, wouldn’t I?

Rory – That doesn’t make ANY difference; this addiction, do you—Do you know what it could do to you, Imane? Do you know what you could lose?

Imane – It helps me think; it makes me feel HUMAN, alright?!

Rory – You could miscarry your OWN baby; caused by YOUR actions. How could you even live with that guilt? Think about it, Imane; GO ON, THINK ABOUT IT!

Imane – I’m thinking about it, Rory; and to be honest with you, this world; it’s full of darkness and bitter people. If I were to lose the baby, I think I’d be doing it a favour, don’t you Rory?

Imane shoves past Rory, walking out to the Marketplace exiting as Rory puts his hand on his head; sighing madly

In the Park with Rhys and Kelsey sat down nearby each other on separate swings

Rhys – My sexuality have given me suicidal thoughts; it’s made me—It’s made me hate myself. I cut.

Kelsey – I’ve never cut before, but I’ve been tempted to.

Rhys – Don’t do it, Kelsey; it only makes things—

Kelsey – Show me.

Rhys – Wha—?

Kelsey – What you do; not the scars, but HOW—How you cut.

Kelsey takes a small knife out from her handbag

Kelsey – I use this to carve my name on trees and stone; take it.

Kelsey holds the knife out to Rhys and Rhys takes it from her; rolling his left sleeve up, revealing several scars from cuts on his arm as Nicole enters, standing by the gate; staring at Rhys holding the knife at his wrist in horror

Rhys – I—I can’t do it, Kelsey; I—

Kelsey – Go on. It’s one step from escape of yourself; your sexuality. Do it, Rhys; just—Just do it for me.

Kelsey smiles at Rhys as Rhys closes his eyes, slowly slitting his wrist open with the knife as Kelsey looks up at him; smirking slightly 
WHO DUNNIT? “WHO RAN OVER AMY?” WHERE YOU VOTE WHO YOU THINK COMMITTED THE DEED! VOTING IS OPEN DAILY!
TO BE CONTINUED 

Kelsey – Jasmine’s Daughter 

Rhys – Daniel’s Son

Rach – hellokitty273 

Jack Holmes – Oliver’s Son 

Nicole – Ashleigh’s Sister

Tara – Daniel’s Wife

Daniel – Hotel Owner

Imane – enami 

Ryan – RyanLAnbert098  

Jasmine 

Amanda – Jasmine’s Mum

Harry – Jordan’s Boyfriend 

Rory – Lorna’s Brother

Maddison – Policewoman 

Haydon – Policeman 

