Episode 445

In Daniel’s flat – Rhys’ bedroom with Rhys laid down on his side; he has his arm laid out on the bed nearby him and he’s looking at several fresh cuts down from his wrist to his elbow

Tara – *From the kitchen* RHYS, BREAKFAST!

Rhys closes his eyes, sighing sadly as he opens them again; throwing the bed cover off him

In the Dirty Duck Pub Sasha enters, walking out from the staircase followed by Meg

Sasha – Why have you come to me for answers, Meg?
Sasha leans at the bar, turning to Meg

Meg – I just—Look, Sasha; me and you are like—We feel the same.

Sasha – “Feel the same”? What do you mean by that exactly?

Meg – Well—Lucy. And now us two not being able to have kids; I know how hard that is!

Sasha – You’re young, Meg; you can always adopt, and—

Meg – But I can’t; I’ve tried and I’ve tried, and I just—I can’t. 

Sasha – Alright, so—This guy out in the Marketplace; he looks like Peter, right?

Meg – Right. As in—

Sasha – I know; Lucy’s Foster Parent. But no, he’s not—

Sam enters and Sasha turns to him

Sasha – Can I help you?

Sam – Hey, I just came in to see if any jobs  were available?

Meg – Look, Sasha; I’m going to go now, OK?

Sasha – OK?

Meg walks past Sam out to the reception, exiting as Sam watches; he turns around and Sasha’s stood in front of him with her arms folded

Sasha – You have a LOT of answering to do.

Sasha stares at Sam madly as Sam stares back at her nervously 

In Daniel’s living room with Tara stood up, leaning against the kitchen counter. Rhys enters

Tara – Why are you wearing that top, Rhys? It’s beautiful outside today; sunny as—
Rhys – I’m not planning on going out today. Besides, I’m always cold!

Rhys sits down at the table

Rhys – So, where’s my breakfast?

Tara – Well, I thought that me, you and your father could go down to the Restaurant? Your Uncle Graham is looking forward to seeing you, so—

Rhys stands, looking at Tara madly

Rhys – Let me guess, “Get changed because it’ll no doubt be boiling in there”? I’ll pass. 

Rhys walks out to the corridor, exiting as Daniel enters; there’s a door slam shortly after he walks out and Tara puts her hand on her head, sighing sadly

Daniel – You can’t just push her out of your life, you know?

Tara – What?

Daniel – Alexa; you can’t forget that she’s our daughter, Tara. 

Tara – I just—Look, I’ve let her down, Daniel; I’ve let Lee down, I don’t even know where he is! And I just—I don’t want to let Rhys down too.

Daniel – Then stop pushing him away.

Daniel stares at Tara madly before walking out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after he walks out and Tara looks down, at the floor; sighing sadly

In the Marketplace with Meg stood at the clothes stall hanging up clothes from a cardboard box onto the rails, Nicole’s stood nearby; looking through the already hung up clothes. Kelsey enters, walking out from the café holding a cup of coffee; Nicole rushes over to her

Nicole – KELSEY!

Kelsey stops walking, turning to Nicole

Kelsey – What do you want, Nicole?

Nicole – Look, about yesterday; I only stopped you AND Rhys because he was hurting himself, and you—You made out that it was beneficial for him?

Kelsey – Yeah. Yeah, because his family will probably notice his pain and HELP him!

Nicole – “Help him”? What do you mean by that, Kelsey?

Kelsey – Help him from homosexuality; it’s not NORMAL, Nicole!
Nicole – Homosexuality is NATURAL these days, Kelsey; have you seen the news recently, or—?

Kelsey – Yes, I have. And unfortunately at some point in my life I’ve been brainwashed into homosexuality; falling in love with YOU!

Nicole – That’s not a choice, Kelsey; your sexuality ISN’T your choice! It—

Kelsey – OH, JUST BACK OFF, NICOLE!
Kelsey stares at Nicole madly before she walks down the Marketplace towards the Hotel amongst the crowd; Nicole looks down at the floor for a couple of seconds before watching Kelsey blend in amongst the crowd, running after her

In the hallway with Daniel walking along, he looks up; seeing Rhys sat down against the wall with his head in his arms. Daniel sighs sadly, walking over to him; he kneels down by him, putting his hand on his shoulder

Daniel – What’s the matter, eh?

Rhys – You wouldn’t—

Rhys lifts his head up, wiping a tear as it rolls down his cheek

Rhys – You wouldn’t understand.

Daniel – Try me. Who knows? I might surprise you. 

Rhys shakes his head at Daniel

Rhys – You won’t. You won’t surprise me, Dad; I mean—I relied on Mum to understand my situation, but she just—She pushed me away. She’s pushing me to edge, Dad!

Rhys wipes another tear as it rolls down his cheek

Daniel – Well, Rhys; as long as you’ve not killed anybody—That’s fine with me.

Daniel smiles at Rhys and Rhys smiles back at him sadly

In the Dirty Duck Pub with Sasha and Sam stood up looking at each other

Sam – Look, I’m not here because I was sent down here by my Dad, alright?!

Sasha – Then why are you here? Peter told me—He said that you were DEAD!

Sam – I ran away. 

Sasha – You—You ran away? 

Sam – From home. I moved in this era, and then Lucy said that she’d follow me because she was looking for you, she—She was looking for her Mum.

Sasha – So what does Meg have to do with this? Why are you following her?

Sam – To thank her. I just didn’t know what to say, or how to say it to her!

Sasha – How about a simple “thank you for being there for my foster sister;” it’s not hard.

Sasha stares at Sam madly before walking into the staircase, exiting as Sam puts his hand on his head, sighing sadly

In the Reception Kelsey enters, followed by Nicole

Nicole – KELSEY!

Kelsey stops watching, staring at Nicole madly

Kelsey – Can you stop following—

Nicole – Why are you being so HORRIBLE, Kelsey?! What’s happened to you?!

Kelsey – YOU! YOU IS WHAT’S HAPPENED TO ME; THE DAY I MET YOU WAS WHEN ALL OF THIS BEGAN; WHEN ALL THESE THOUGHTS CAME SPINNING AND SPINNING INTO MY HEAD; ROUND AND ROUND IN CIRCLES!

Sam enters, walking out from the Dirty Duck Pub; rushing out the Hotel doors, exiting as Kelsey stares at Nicole madly with tears in her eyes

Kelsey – You walked into the Club; full of glamour and class! I wanted to be friends with you; in fact I wanted to BE you! But do you know what, Nicole? You’ve pushed me to the point of NO RETURN! YOU’VE DONE THIS; YOU’VE CHANGED ME!

Nicole – How have I changed you?

Kelsey – BECAUSE YOU’RE BEAUTIFUL, AND I—And I’m not.

Kelsey wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek before walking up the stairs, exiting  
In the Marketplace with Meg stood at the clothes stall, Sam enters; walking over to her

Sam – I’m not a stalker, you know?

Meg turns to Sam, looking at him madly

Meg – Then tell me, who sent you hear? Was it—Oliver? Was it Peter?

Sam – No. No, I don’t even know an Oliver, and as for Peter; he—I want him dead, but I’m his Son. And I—My foster sister Lucy died after getting ran over, and I’m here to find her closest; to thank them, and I guess that if you don’t want to know, then—I’d best be going.

Sam walks down the Marketplace towards the Hotel

Meg – WAIT!

Sam stops walking, turning to Meg

Meg – Why don’t you come into the café? I can call Caroline from the Pub to cover for me.

Sam smiles at Meg and Meg smiles back at him, sighing sadly

In the hallway with Daniel and Rhys sat down on the floor next to each other, leaning against the wall

Rhys – I’m not depressed, I just—There are some reasons which I can’t tell you; I don’t want this family to be destroyed by the likes of me.

Daniel – Rhys, you’re the reason me and your Mum are still together; after the problems we’ve had. Argument after argument about Lee and Alexa, it—It can’t be easy for you, but yet you keep on fighting for this family. 

Rhys – Do you think—They’ll ever come back; Alexa and Lee? 

Daniel looks up, away from Rhys 

Rhys – If they come back, then maybe we can try and actually be a family again, can’t we?

Daniel – It’s not that simple, Rhys, but what I do know is that—

Daniel looks at Rhys again

Daniel – Alexa’s been released from prison, I reported her as missing and now—And now she’s been found again. Will that boost your confidence again; make you happier?

Rhys – My happiness and confidence doesn’t matter, and it shouldn’t matter either.

Rhys looks at Daniel with tears in his eyes

Rhys – What does matter is this family being rebuilt; staying strong. That’s all I want!

Rhys puts his hand over his face as he begins to cry, breaking down in tears as Daniel hugs him, looking over his shoulder as he closes his eyes; sighing sadly

In the café with Sam sat down at a table, Meg is stood at the till; picking up two cups of coffee from the counter in front of her, she walks over to the table Sam’s sat down at; placing one of the cups of coffee on the table in front of him before sitting down opposite him at the table, sipping her cup of coffee before placing it on the table in front of her

Sam – Was she happy?

Meg looks at Sam puzzled

Sam – Lucy; was—Before she died; was she happy?

Meg – She was—You know? Lucy! I wouldn’t say “happy,” but she was—She was ambitious, you know? Ambitious to tell Sasha who she really was.

Sam – How did Sasha treat her?

Meg – Not that great, but—Look, Lucy’s biological Father; Alexander, he—He knew about Lucy, but he wouldn’t let her anywhere near Sasha, and when she did get close to her; revealing her secret, there were just too many—Too many obstacles in her way.

Sam – Well, I have a bone to pick with this Alexander, maybe even Sasha—!

Meg – He’s dead. He died almost two years ago, someone—Someone shot him. And Sasha; she—She’s still grieving, so please—PLEASE don’t do anything to hurt her, alright? 

Sam – How do I know you were as close to her as you say you are; to Lucy?

Meg – You can think what you like.

Meg stands, looking down at Sam madly

Meg – But before your “Sister” died, I was more of a friend—More of a sister than you were ever the brother you were meant to be, you weren’t there when she died! YOU WEREN’T THERE WHEN SHE WAS BREATHING HER FINAL BREATHS, SO DON’T YOU DARE WALK INTO THIS AREA; THIS COMMUNITY AND ACCUSE ME OF LYING ABOUT MY FRIENDSHIP WITH LUCY, BECAUSE I HAVE HAD—I’M TIRED, ALRIGHT?! I’M TIRED, AND I’M SICK OF EVERYBODY, AND I DON’T NEED THE LIKES OF YOU PINNING THE BLAME OF LUCY’S DEATH ON ME AND SASHA!

Meg storms out to the Marketplace, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Sam picks up his cup of coffee, drinking it fastly before slamming the empty cup on the table in front of him

On Daniel’s Balcony with Tara stood up, leaning on the rails. Daniel enters, standing beside her

Daniel – So—Alexa.

Tara – Yeah. Alexa.

Daniel – What do you think, then? Shall we—Give her another chance?

Daniel looks at Tara and Tara looks at him madly

Daniel – It would make Rhys happier, and you know the situation he’s in right now.

Tara rolls her eyes madly

Tara – Alright, then.

Tara walks out to the living room, exiting as Daniel smirks slightly, following her into the living room, exiting; closing the door behind him

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people. Sasha’s stood behind the bar, cleaning it. Meg enters, walking over to the bar; standing opposite Sasha. Caroline enters, walking out from the staircase holding a packet of crisps; she walks along the bar, standing opposite Nicole
Nicole – Cheers, Caroline.

Caroline – Not a problem!

Caroline smiles at Nicole before walking down the bar

Sasha – Well—? Did Sam tell you—

Meg – Can we go upstairs; have a chat?

Sasha – Meg, it’s getting busy in this place, and—

Meg – Two minutes tops. PLEASE, Sasha! 

Sasha sighs sadly, looking over at Caroline

Sasha – Caroline, do you mind handling this lot by yourself?

Caroline – No! No, of course I don’t!
Sasha walks into the staircase, followed by Meg

Sasha – They’re all upstairs, and I don’t think they’d be too happy if I were to leave Caroline to that mob on her own.

Meg – And that’s why—Look, I don’t think Sam’s here to make friends; find out who Lucy’s loved ones were!
Sasha looks at Meg puzzled

Sasha – What do you mean by that, Meg?

Meg – I think—Sasha, I think that he’s here for REVENGE.

Sasha looks up the stairs, looking at Meg again

Sasha – Come upstairs, then.

Sasha leads Meg up the stairs and into the kitchen where Jamie is

Jamie – Meg, what brings you here?

Sasha – She’s here to support me, Jamie; nothing more!

Meg – Yeah, I—I’m helping her get through—You know?

Jamie – Thanks, Meg; she—She could really do with all the friends she can get right now.

Jamie walks out to the landing, exiting; closing the door behind him. Downstairs at the bar crowded with people; Nicole’s sat down at the bar eating from a packet of crisps. Rhys enters, walking over to her

Rhys – Nicole, have you seen Kelsey?

Nicole – Not since earlier, no; why?

Rhys – It’s just—Can you not tell her to feel guilty about yesterday?

Nicole – Why not? She’s thrown her pain onto you, and that’s not fair, Rhys; you can’t stand for that!

Rhys – Look, did you—Did you hear what I said about my—

Nicole – Sexuality? Yes, I did, and Kelsey shouldn’t be saying what she did, and neither should you. Being gay, lesbian or bisexual ISN’T a choice, Rhys; it’s the way you were born; it’s not unnatural, and it definitely isn’t disgusting!
Nicole stands, looking at Rhys madly

Nicole – I’m bulimic, Rhys, and I could have changed that years ago, but did I? No. And I couldn’t change that because I couldn’t, just like I can’t change the fact that I’m a lesbian! In order to fall in love, you’ve got to accept YOURSELF, Rhys; that’s a lesson I learned years ago, and if you get yourself in a relationship with—Chelsea, let’s say; are you really going to be able to cope?

Nicole walks out to the reception, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Rhys puts his hand on his head, sighing sadly. Upstairs in the kitchen with Meg and Sasha stood up looking at each other

Meg – I did try to defend you, but I—I’m not too sure what this reaction was; I just stormed out, and I—

Sasha – You said that Peter didn’t send him round; that they hate each other. Meg, there’s absolutely NOTHING to worry about, OK?
Meg nods at Sasha nervously, looking over her shoulder in horror; Sasha turns around, jumping as she sees Sam stood at the door in front of her; staring at her madly

Outside the Police Station with Daniel sat down on the driver’s seat of his black Lamborghini, Tara’s sat down on the passenger’s seat and they watch as somebody steps out from the Station amongst a group of thugs, staring at the Lamborghini as they walk past

Tara – I told you that we should have sold this car; people around this area may be tempted to steal this car.

Daniel – Who can blame them? Alexa’s stood right there; outside the doors. Maybe she knows something about—?

Tara – Are you still sure that this is the right thing to do, Daniel?

Daniel – I’m positive. Now if you don’t mind—

Daniel swings open the car door, stepping out from it; looking into the car at Tara

Daniel – I have a daughter to bring back to her new home.

Daniel slams the car door shut as Tara rolls her eyes madly. Daniel walks over to the person stood outside the Police Station

Daniel – Alexa. Are you ready to see your new—

???? – It’s “Lexi.”

The person is revealed to be Lexi; she stares at Daniel madly as Daniel looks back at her, sighing nervously 
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