Episode 451
In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Sasha stood by the door staring at Alexander stood in front of her in horror

Alexander – What’s the matter, Sasha? You look like you’ve just seen a ghost.

Alexander walks over to a nearby cabinet, opening it; taking out a bottle of red wine and two glasses from it

Sasha – You could say that.

Alexander turns to Sasha

Alexander – Same old Pub; same old faces. I can’t WAIT to see the look on Lauren’s face when she comes up to bed, and I’m there; laid in her bed! I can’t wait! Do you still have your fair share of red wine, then?

Alexander places the two glasses on the table as he opens the red wine

Sasha – She’s married.

Alexander turns to Sasha, shaking his head at her

Alexander – Maybe she is, but—She still has me in her heart.

Sasha closes the door, staring at Alexander madly

Sasha – Why are you acting like this, Alex? Why are you acting so—So HUMBLE?

Alexander – What’s the matter with you, Sasha? I’ve just returned home from a traumatic, long ALMOST two years of fighting through a bullet in my head; do you know how that feels? I’m back where I belong; with my family.

Sasha – Well, we’re not family; NONE of us are! And none of us want you here either, Alex; so why don’t you just do us all a favour and GET OUT?!

Alexander pours himself a glass of red wine, placing the bottle of red wine on the table before turning to Sasha again, picking up the glass of red wine; sipping it

Sasha – You’re read, Alex. Well—You’re thought to be dead, and that’s what you SHOULD be. So, why don’t you disappear and let me pretend that this is all a dream; a NIGHTMARE?!

Sasha stares at Alexander madly and Alexander sips his drink

Alexander – So aggressive, so—So feisty! I like this new you, Sasha; I really do.

Sasha – I haven’t forgotten. I haven’t forgotten about how you spoke to me on the day you supposedly “died,” Alex; the way you treated me; threw me out in the reception, mocking Lucy’s DEATH!

Alexander – You’re still mourning then, are you?

Alexander sips hid drink again before placing it on the table; walking over to Sasha, standing in front of her; staring at her madly

Alexander – Still mourning about the little girl who you believed an “evil, spiteful man” for her to be some sort of psychopath; a stalker? 
Sasha – Stop it—

Alexander – An “evil man”—Like me?

Sasha slaps Alexander across the face, staring at him madly as Alexander stares back at her madly

In Izzy’s living room with Shirley stood by the door looking at Oliver stood in front of her; buttoning his shirt up by Deborah; who’s sat down on the sofa putting her cardigan on; Shirley’s staring at them in disgust

Shirley – Anybody could have walked in on you, Deborah.

Deborah – Give it a rest, Mum; it’s love—

Shirley – IZZY COULD HAVE WALKED IN!

Izzy enters, standing by Shirley

Izzy – Walked in on wha—?

Izzy sees Oliver, who’s buttoning his shirt up; she looks down at Deborah as Deborah stands

Deborah – Nothing, Izzy; your Grandma’s just a bit—

Izzy – You—You and him; you were having sex, weren’t you?

Deborah – No, Izzy; we were just—

Izzy shoves Deborah, pushing her away from her; staring at her madly

Izzy – GET AWAY FROM ME!

Deborah looks at Izzy sadly before Izzy walks out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she storms out

Deborah – IZZY!

Deborah runs out to the corridor after Izzy, exiting

Oliver – This certainly has a better reaction than my last shock arrival, don’t you think Shirley?

Shirley – I’ll give you a shock in a minute, Oliver; a shock where I SHOVE YOU OUT OF THE WINDOW WITH MY BARE HANDS!

Oliver – Oh, an elderly woman threatening me; is this what I’m getting? Scary(!)

Oliver laughs slightly as he walks out to the corridor, exiting; Shirley looks down at the floor, sighing madly 

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Alexander stood up, looking down at Sasha sat down on the sofa; he’s holding a glass of red wine

Alexander – You’ve certainly got the same slap, that’s for sure.

Alexander holds the glass of red wine out to the Sasha and she stares up at him madly

Sasha – I wish I pulled the trigger on you; that would give you a good slap, wouldn’t it?

Sasha stands, walking over to the window; looking out of it

Alexander – I knew you didn’t have it in you to do it.

Sasha turns to Alexander, looking at him puzzled

Sasha – What?

Alexander – Shooting me; pulling the trigger. I just—I had a feeling that you wouldn’t shoot me, Sasha.

Chelsea enters, holding the door open as Imane enters; turning to her

Imane – No, I’m not going to wreck the place, alright? I’ve just come up here to speak to Sasha!

Chelsea – Well, don’t smash anything, alright? Especially that sculpture of Daniel Radcliffe over there!

Chelsea looks over at Alexander as Alexander stares at her puzzled

Imane – “Daniel Radcliffe”?

Imane turns around, seeing Alexander stood in front of her

Imane – A—Alex?

Alexander – The one and only!

Chelsea walks back out to the landing, exiting as Imane freezes; staring at Alexander in shock

Alexander – Red Wine?

Imane – No, I—I don’t drink. 

Alexander – Sticking to your morals still? I’m impressed.

Alexander places the glass of red wine on the table

Sasha – Imane, just—Just get out, please; Alex should be going—

Imane – I saw your body.

Sasha – Imane, please—

Imane – You’re dead, Alex. You’re dead; I saw it—I—I saw your body; your—Your lifeless body; I—I SAW IT! ME, SASHA—AND AMY; WE—AMY, ME AND SASHA; WE SAW YOUR CORPSE! YOU—YOU’RE DEAD, ALRIGHT?! YOU’RE DEAD!
Imane stares at Alexander in horror as a tear rolls down her cheek, Sasha walks over to her; grabbing hold of her arms

Sasha – Imane, just—

Imane – YOU WERE SHOT IN THE HEAD, I SAW YOU! I SAW YOUR BODY GET TAKEN AWAY IN A BODYBAG, AND—

Sasha – JUST SHUT UP AND STAND OUT ON THE LANDING!

Sasha pushes Imane out to the landing, turning to Alexander madly

Sasha – I STIL want those answers from you.

Sasha walks out to the landing where Imane is, breathing heavily; leaning on the bannister, closing the door behind her as Court enters, walking up the stairs

Court – Is everything alright? I can hear shouting from downstairs.

Sasha – It’s fine, Court; just get downstairs, and—

Court – I could say the same thing to you! When are you coming back downstairs? We’re packed; a Pub full of punters!

Imane – Aren’t you going to tell her, Sasha?

Imane turns to Sasha, wiping her tears

Sasha – Imane—

Court – Tell me what?

Imane turns to Court; pointing at the living room door

Imane – Alex; he—He’s in there, Court! HE’S IN THERE; HE’S ALIVE! HE’S—HE’S ALIVE!

Imane puts her hand down again as Sasha puts her hand on her head, sighing nervously as Court freezes, staring at Imane in horror; Hospital sirens are heard from outside blaring

Outside the Hotel with a crowd of people stood outside the Hotel doors; Audrey, Tori and Hannah are stood amongst the crowd; they watch as somebody is wheeled into the back of an Ambulance on a stretcher-bed. Marissa enters, running out from the Hotel over to Marissa; putting her cardigan on
Marissa – AUDREY! Audrey, what’s happened?

Audrey – There—There was nothing I could do, Marissa; she was—Blood—Blood everywhere; I couldn’t wake her up!

Audrey puts her hand over her mouth as she begins to cry; Hannah looks over at Audrey sadly

Hannah – Should we go and see what’s happened?

Tori – I think I know full-well what’s happened, Hannah. Besides, you’re not particularly popular with Audrey as it is, are you?

Hannah – That doesn’t matter! And what’s happened?

Marissa puts her hand on Audrey’s shoulder as Audrey takes her hand away from her mouth as a tear rolls down her cheek

Marissa – Who couldn’t you wake up, Audrey? Is—Is it Bronwyn?! Audrey, please just ANSWER ME!

Audrey – She—Bronwyn’s cut a vein.

Marissa freezes, staring at Audrey in horror before rushing over to the Paramedics who are stood by the Ambulance

In the Dirty Duck Pub – Lauren, Jay, Karen, Chelsea, Kyle, Chloe and Jamie are stood behind the bar; Emma’s sat down at the bar – Meg and Elliot are sat down at a table. Sophs and Kieran enter
Chelsea – What’s all the commotion about, then?

Kieran – Somebodies getting taken away in an Ambulance; I’m not sure who it was inside though!

Sophs – People are saying that it could be Bronwyn, but nothing’s been confirmed!

Imane enters, walking out from the staircase
Chelsea – Imane, how was Daniel Radcliffe, then?

Chloe – “Daniel Radcliffe”? Chelsea, I highly doubt we’d get celebrities in the Hotel; let alone the Pub!

Imane – I—Lauren, can I tell you something; in private?

Meg – Imane, why don’t you go outside?

Elliot – Meg—

Meg – No, Elliot; she deserves to know!

Meg stands, walking over to Imane

Imane – I deserve to know what?

Meg – Look, Imane; it’s—It’s Bronwyn; she—

Alexander enters, walking out from the staircase

Alexander – Well, isn’t this cosy?

Lauren freezes, staring at Alexander in horror as everybody turns to Alexander in shock – apart from Chloe, Chelsea and Kyle as Sasha enters, walking out from the staircase after him; Sophs grabs hold of Alexander’s arm as they stare at Alexander nervously

Outside the Garage with Luke unlocking the door; Gemma enters, walking out from the corner of the Hotel

Gemma – Oh, Luke!

Luke turns around, seeing Gemma walking over to him

Luke – Gemma, what are you doing here? 

Gemma – To see what my fiancée is up—

Luke – NO! No, Gemma; I’m not your “fiancée,” alright?

Gemma – Then why did you kiss me? Why did you tell me that you love me, Luke? Why are we—Why are we doing THIS together? And what’s in there anywhere; in that Garage?

Luke – Nothing, I just—I just needed some tools for my car, that’s all.

Gemma – Right. Where’s Lorna?

Luke – I don’t know—Round Imane’s with Rory? 

Gemma – Why don’t we head down to the Club? I’ll show you something which Lorna isn’t giving you, shall I?

Gemma smirks at Luke and Luke smirks back as they begin to walk towards the Car Park; Gemma laughs loudly as they walk together 

In the Dirty Duck Pub – Lauren, Jay, Chloe, Chelsea, Jamie and Emma are stood behind the bar; Sasha’s stood at the bar nearby Alexander and Imane; Meg, Elliot, Kieran and Sophs are stood nearby the door

Alexander – What is it with you lot? Before I disappeared you lot were ACTUALLY talkative. 

Chloe – Who is he? 

Chelsea – I already told you, Chloe; he’s Daniel Radcliffe! He’s a wizard; Harry Potter!

Chloe – Chelsea, he looks NOTHING like Daniel Radcliffe!
Elliot grabs hold of Meg’s arm, pulling her out to the staircase; exiting

Alexander – I suspect that she’s like you, Sasha; still not over Lucy’s death?

Sasha – You still haven’t answered my question.

Alexander – That can wait. But Imane; I’m sure you forgive me, don’t you? Besides, you have no reason to hate me, do you?!

Imane – I hate you because you’re a—

Alexander – I mean, on the topic of Lucy; you HELPED me, didn’t you? You helped me—Dispose of her. Did you not?

Imane – Yeah, I did. And if I knew what the effects would be, then I would have shoved you in front of that car instead of her standing in front of it; no matter what I thought of her. Did you know that you have a son, by the way? Luke. His name is LUKE!

Alexander stares at Imane in shock before Imane shoves past him, walking out to the reception; exiting, slamming the door behind her 

Jay – If you’ve come here for Lauren, then you can forget it, alright?

Lauren – Jay—

Jay – You can leave it because she’s with me now; SHE’S MARRIED TO ME!

Lauren – Jay, please—Just leave it!

Alexander turns to Lauren

Alexander – Speaking of you, Lauren—Do you mind going upstairs; to our bedroom?

Jay – It’s OUR bedroom now; mine and Lauren’s.

Alexander – Well, Jay; I’m sorry to disappoint you, but—I STILL run this Pub; I’m still the Landlord.

Chloe – Not under my watch you aren’t.

Alexander – I’m sorry—Who are you exactly?

Kyle – She runs this place; she’s the Landlady AND my sister.

Karen enters, walking out from the staircase; standing behind the bar, standing opposite Alexander, staring at him madly
Kyle – AND if you try and tear my brother and his wife apart—Then you’ll have us lot to answer to.

Alexander – Oh, I’m quaking in my boots(!) Who do you think you are, then? The Undertaker? If so, then your thoughts are ALREADY—

Karen slaps Alexander across the face over the bar

Karen – Jamie, take Emma upstairs; or outside.

Jamie – Why, Mum?

Karen – Just do it.

Jamie – OK—Come on, Emma.

Emma – It’s alright, Jamie; I don’t need my hand to be held.

Emma walks into the staircase, followed by Jamie; exiting. There’s a door slam shortly after they walk out

Karen – My daughter; terrified. If her head hadn’t been messed with enough for this past YEAR, you turning up has made her spiral out of control.

Lauren – Why? What’s the matter with Court?

Karen – Some—I don’t know, Lauren; just leave her to rest, alright? It’s the best we can do right now.

Karen walks into the staircase, exiting

Sophs – Come on, Kieran; let’s—

Alexander – Ah, Sophie!

Alexander walks over to Sophs, grabbing hold of her hand; Sophs stares at him madly

Kieran – You leave her alone.

Alexander – Ah, let me guess—You and her; married? Who isn’t married around here out of my past lovers?

Sophs – I’m not your “past lover,” Alex.

Sophs takes her hand away from Alexander, grabbing hold of her handbag from the table nearby

Sophs – Let me make that clear to you, alright?

Sophs walks out to the reception, exiting 

Alexander – How do you cope with her, mate?

Kieran – Get a bullet shot in the back of your head again, will you? Do us all a favour.

Kieran stares at Alexander madly before walking out to the reception, exiting

Lauren – You—Alex, you come upstairs. NOW!

Lauren walks out to the staircase, exiting. Alexander walks into the staircase and Sasha runs inside after him

Sasha – Alex—Just answer me! EXPLAIN!

Alexander turns to Sasha, smirking slightly; putting his hands on her face 

Alexander – You’ll get your answers, Sasha—Eventually.

Alexander smirks at Sasha before walking up the stairs and walking into Jay and Lauren’s bedroom where Lauren is stood, closing the door behind him

Lauren – Me and Jay are going through enough as it is in our relationship, and I don’t need YOU of all people walking back into my life; trying to come between me and him, alright?!

Alexander – You think I’m here to get you back as my spouse, Lauren? My reasons for coming back here are FAR more than that.

Lauren – Then why are you back? Because Court; she’s spiralling out of control, but you wouldn’t care about that, would you?

Alexander – What is it with you, Lauren? You’ve changed since I last saw you.

Lauren – I’ve changed for the BETTER!

Lauren stares at Alexander madly as Alexander rolls his eyes at her

Alexander – Look, Lauren—I’m here to be back with my friends, AND my family.

Lauren – Louise came here, well—She was here for a good two years or so.

Alexander – I know.

Lauren stares at Alexander puzzled

Lauren – You know? How—How do you know that Louise was here?

Alexander – I’ll tell you, Lauren; perhaps another time?

Alexander smirks at Lauren slightly before walking out to the landing, exiting; closing the door behind him 

In the Hospital waiting room with Marissa and Audrey sat down nearby each other on separate chairs. Audrey stands

Marissa – Where are you going?

Audrey – Just to get a cup of tea, dear! Do you want one?

Marissa – Go on then.

Audrey walks out to the corridor, exiting. Brandon enters, walking over to her; looking down at her

Marissa – Brandon, what—What are you doing here?

Marissa stands, staring at Brandon madly

Brandon – Why do you think I’m here? My daughter’s been hospitalised after cutting her vein, Marissa; that’s why!

Marissa – Well, nobody wants you here; I don’t want you here, and neither does Bronwyn!

Brandon – Bronwyn hasn’t been able to say what she wants to say now, has she? So you can’t speak FOR her, Marissa.

Marissa – You did this, Brandon—YOU did this!

Doctor Cameron enters, walking out from the corridor holding a notepad with scan results on it

Brandon – How can I have done this when I wasn’t there when she slit her vein?!

Marissa – YOU MADE HER FEEL WORTHLESS, BRANDON; YOU—I WILL NEVER FORGIVE YOU FOR THIS!

Marissa breaksdown in tears, beginning to cry

Doctor Cameron – Marissa; Bronwyn’s Mother?

Marissa – Yes—Yeah, that’s me; I’m Marissa!

Doctor Cameron – I have some alarming news about your daughter.

Marissa freezes, staring at Doctor Cameron nervously as she goes pale in the face

In the Garage with Louise sat down at the bottom of the pit, she has a wound on her head where blood is pouring from; her eyes are closed; she’s asleep. The door slams shut and Louise opens her eyes, footsteps are heard above the pit; the person is revealed to be Alexander, kneeling down at the pit, looking down at Louise; scoffing

Louise – A—Alex?

Alexander – Sorry about my arrival being overdue.

Alexander continues to look down at Louise in the pit with a smirk on his face as he begins to laugh slightly
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