Episode 452

In the Hospital corridor with Marissa stood outside the ward door; tears are pouring down her cheeks from her eyes and Brandon’s stood by her. Doctor Chambers, walking out from the ward
Marissa – What’s going on in there? Why have they put a curtain around her bed; why—Why can’t I see her? WHY CAN’T I SEE MY DAUGHTER?!

Doctor Chambers – I’m sorry, Marissa; but you’re going to have to be patient until we can find a solution to solve this problem.

Brandon – “Problem”? She’s cut a vein, what problems can there be?!

Audrey enters, she’s holding two cups of coffee

Audrey – There you are, Marissa dear! 

Doctor Chambers – There’s been a few—Complications with Bronwyn.

Marissa – “Complications”? What do you mean?! Please just—JUST TELL ME!

Doctor Chambers – There’s no heartbeat.

Marissa freezes, as do Brandon and Audrey as they look at Doctor Chambers in horror

In the Garage with Alexander holding Louise up, he has her arm around him; carrying her over to a chair, sitting her down on it

Alexander – There we go! 

Louise – I want—I want to go back down there; in the pit.

Alexander – Why? 

Louise – If he comes in—Alex, if he comes in; if he finds me here, with you then he’ll—

Alexander – I came here for you, Louise; don’t you—

Louise – IT’S TOO LATE, ALEX!

Louise stands, grabbing hold of the nearby worktable; balancing herself up, staring at Alexander madly with tears in her eyes

Louise – You’re too late, Alex.

Alexander – How am I “too late,” Louise?

Louise – I cared for you. I looked after you; I ATTEMPTED to cure your wounds from that BULLET! And what do I get in return? Nothing. Not even a text saying, “I’m fine, Louise; just going to go away for a few months!”

Alexander – What are you even talking about, Louise? 

Louise – I’M TALKING ABOUT YOU, ALEX! I’M TALKING ABOUT US! Even after you raped me, when I was pregnant with Luke, I—I still stood by your side. I still supported you.

Alexander – Imane did mention a son earlier—So, why didn’t you tell me that he was here? 

Louise – Because you wanted me to abort him, Alex; that’s why I didn’t tell you about him! Do you know how much I regret not listening to you? How much I regret—How much I regret STANDING BY YOUR SIDE ONLY TO BE THROWN OUT IN THE COLD BY YOU ONCE AGAIN?!

Alexander – Louise, I—

Louise – You came back for me, did you Alex? YOU CAME BACK FOR ME?! WELL, WHY DID YOU RUSH OFF TO LAUREN; AT THE PUB?! GO ON, TELL ME THAT ALEX! DID SHE PICK YOU UP FROM THE HOSPITAL; WHEN YOU REPORTED “DEAD” BY THE PARAMEDICS  AND THEY MADE A MISTAKE, DID SHE?!

Alexander – I didn’t die, Louise; but I NEARLY did. I was CLOSE to dying, and I need YOUR help; I need you to help me to discover WHO pulled the trigger on me, alright?

Louise – It doesn’t matter now though, does it? People have moved on from you, Alex; so why don’t you do everybody a favour and walk back into the distance; start a new life? Because I don’t want you at my side, Alex; not—Not anymore.

Louise wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek

Alexander – I’m grateful, you know? Grateful that you—That you were there for me.
Louise stares at Alexander madly
In the Dirty Duck Pub – Court, Emma and Karen’s bedroom with Court laid down on her bed; she’s laid down on her side. Lauren enters, gently closing the door behind her; sitting down on the end of Court’s bed

Lauren – Are you alright, Court?

Court sits up, looking at Lauren; nodding as a tear rolls down her cheek

Court – I don’t know why I—Why I’m behaving like this, Lauren; I—I just can’t control myself anymore!

Lauren – It’s okay, Court; I know how you feel. This is just a shock; Alex walking back into this Pub is a shock to anyone!

Court – It’s not Alex, Lauren; I—Look, day after day I’m tormented—Tormented by my thoughts; my emotions! 

Lauren – What do you mean by “tormented”? 

Court – Voices. I hear voices in my head, Lauren; but—But these voices; they’re different, Lauren! They’re different voices compared to the voices I heard in the past; at the start of my bipolar!

Lauren – What if—Court, are you taking your medication?

Court – Of course I am; I’d—

Lauren – Alright. It’s okay, Court; I believe you!

Lauren smiles at Court sadly as Court puts her hand on her head, sighing sadly as she begins to go pale

Court – I just—These voices; they’re familiar. They’re voices from my past, and I can’t make them go away! THEY WON’T GO AWAY, LAUREN; THEY—

Lauren sighs sadly, hugging Court as Court breaksdown in tears, crying loudly

Court – THEY WON’T LEAVE ME ALONE!

Court holds onto Lauren tightly as Lauren hugs her tightly

Court – They won’t leave me alone!

Court closes her eyes as she continues to cry, Lauren looks over Court’s shoulder; closing her eyes as she sighs sadly

In the Garage with Louise stood up, balancing herself up on the worktable looking at Alexander stood in front of her madly

Alexander – Is he like me, then?

Louise – Who? Who are you talking about, Alex? I—

Alexander – Luke; my son. Is he like me?

Louise – Oh, he’s worse, Alex. He’s much worse.

Alexander – I’m impressed, I must say. You’ve raised him well for a single parent!

Louise – “Raised him well”? He murdered a woman, Alex! You know Jasmine, don’t you? He murdered her sister.

Alexander – Ah, Jasmine! I almost forgot about her, is she still with Ryan Lanbert by any chance?

Louise – He murdered her in front of me, Alex; he murdered Roxy.

Alexander – Well, I’m absolutely thrilled that he’s my son! I’m looking forward for mine and his reunion, aren’t you Louise?

Louise – Have you seen what he’s been doing to me, Alex? He—I don’t know what he’s done to Lorna, alright? All I know is that he’s abusing her, that he’s raped her; that he’s abused Rory too, and—

Alexander – Hold on—Slow down. What do you mean he’s “abusing” Lorna?

Louise – So you haven’t been bothered to read my texts, Alex; my emails? 

Alexander – Like I said—I’ve been busy.

Louise – You just don’t care, do you Alex?! YOU JUST DON’T CARE!

Louise walks over to the door as it slams open; Luke enters, looking at Louise madly

Luke – What do you think you’re doing; out of the pit?

Louise – Look, Luke—

Luke looks over at Alexander before looking at Louise madly

Luke – Who’s that? WHAT IS HE DOING HERE?!

Louise – He’s—He’s the man you’ve always wanted to be, Luke.

Luke stares at Louise puzzled, laughing slightly

Luke – You what? 

Alexander – I’m your Dad.

Alexander walks over to Luke, standing in front of him

Alexander – I’m Alexander.

Alexander smiles at Luke slightly as Luke freezes, staring at Alexander in shock

In the Dirty Duck Pub – Court, Emma and Karen’s bedroom with Lauren stood at Court’s bedside; she puts the covers over Court as Court looks up at her; she has a pale face
Court – He’s not going to come through that door again, is he Lauren? He isn’t going to—

Lauren – Of course he isn’t. He’s gone, Court. Alex; he’s gone.

Lauren smiles at Court, kissing her forehead before walking out to the landing, closing the door behind her; she looks up, seeing Jay stood in front of her

Jay – Is she alright?

Lauren – Yeah, she—

Lauren puts her hand over her face as she begins to cry, Jay sighs sadly; putting his arm around her

Jay – It’s okay, Lauren. 

Jay hugs Lauren and Lauren hugs him back; Jay looks over her shoulder as he hugs her tightly, sighing sadly

In the Garage with Alexander stood up looking at Luke stood in front of him; Louise is stood nearby a chair, she sits down on it

Alexander – Well—? Aren’t you going to give your old man a hug?

Luke – You—You let her out of the pit?

Alexander – Of course I did, she’s your Mother.

Luke – She’s a MONSTER!

Luke stares at Alexander madly

Louise – Your Dad; he—He was really looking forward to meet you, Luke.

Luke – YOU SHUT UP, ALRIGHT?! 

Alexander – So, your Mum tells me that you’re a murderer?

Luke – Yeah—Yeah, that’s right.

Alexander – How many have you killed?

Luke – Just the one. Why? 

Alexander – Well—By the looks of things, you’re gathering yourself an army of females in order to do your dirty work. Am I right?

Louise – Alex—

Luke – No, Mum—He’s right. 

Alexander – So, if you feel this—“Buzz” of being murderous; a killer, then why don’t you commit the deed yourself? What are you, Luke? A wimp?

Luke – I’m far from a “wimp” actually, because I murdered a woman myself, and now—

Luke walks over to Louise, grabbing hold of her by her arm; pulling her to her feet

Louise – Luke, what are you—?

Luke – AND NOW I’M GOING TO KILL MY MOTHER!

Luke pushes Louise down into the pit, Louise falls down to the bottom; groaning in pain as Alexander scoffs, shaking his head at Luke

Alexander – Disappointing. To think that I was looking forward to your arrival; I’m—I’m disappointed.

Luke breathes heavily, staring at Alexander madly; clenching his fists as Alexander smirks at him slightly

In the Hospital waiting room with Marissa sat down on a separate seat to Brandon

Brandon – I know that she did it because of what I did to her, but—You can’t just put all of the blame on me, Marissa!

Marissa – Well, that’s what I’m doing now, aren’t I? Because—I should have known. I should have—I should have realised what was going on; what YOU were doing to her!

Brandon – It—It’s nobody’s fault, Marissa; nor mine or Bronwyn’s. 

Marissa – Then whose fault is it then? What? Was Bronwyn the five year old so intrigued into experimenting; learnt so much about sex at a young age that she—?

Brandon – It wasn’t like that.

Marissa – Then what was it like, Brandon? Because I’m really intrigued to see another side to the story!

Brandon – You weren’t giving me enough sex, Marissa; that’s what caused it.

Marissa – So you decided to get sex from your five year old daughter instead? What about Kimberly; how old was she when you targeted her?

Brandon – Why do you—Why do you make it sound so—So dirty, Marissa?! It wasn’t dirty; none of this is DIRTY! It’s love. I fell in love with my daughter, and she fell in love with me; there’s nothing else to it, and I just—

Marissa – Paedophile. 

Brandon – What?

Marissa – You—

Marissa stares at Brandon madly with tears in her eyes

Marissa – You are a PAEDOPHILE! 

Brandon – No—No, I’m not that type of man, Marissa; you know that!

Marissa – Do I though? I mean—Do I REALLY know that? I could call the police; tell them what you’ve done to innocent, vulnerable little girls.

Brandon – No—No, Marissa; please don’t! Do you know what people—How people; paedophiles get treated in prison; behind bars? Do you?

Brandon grabs hold of Marissa hand, looking at her with tears in his eyes

Brandon – I’m not a paedophile, Marissa. I’m not—I’m not a rapist. I just fell in love with the wrong girl; the WRONG girls, alright? It’s not my fault!

Marissa takes her hand away from Brandon, staring at him madly as Audrey and Imane enter; walking over to them

Marissa – The only reason I’d give to not calling you into the police—Is for Bronwyn.

Imane stops by Brandon and Brandon turns, looking up at her 

Brandon – Imane, I—

Brandon stands, looking at Imane nervously

Brandon – Have you heard about Bronwyn? I knew how close you and her were, and I—

Imane punches Brandon across the face madly and Brandon holds his face in shock as Audrey grabs hold of Imane’s arms, holding her back

Imane – THAT’S FOR BRONWYN, AND ALL OF THE OTHER PEOPLE YOU GOT TWISTED AROUND YOUR LITTLE FINGER!
Audrey – Imane, dear; just—

Imane pulls herself away from Audrey, pointing her finger at Brandon madly

Imane – You—You are going to get a knock at the door one day, and the person at the door will be the old bill, yeah? And they’ll put your wrists in cuffs and take you away; LOCK YOU UP BEHIND BARS, BECAUSE THAT’S WHERE MEN LIKE YOU DESERVE TO BE!

Marissa – We’re not calling the police, Imane.

Imane looks down at Marissa puzzled in shock

Imane – What?

Marissa – That’s not for us to decide, Imane; it—It’s for Bronwyn to decide.

Marissa wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek as Imane continues to look down at her in shock

In the Garage with Alexander holding Louise up; she has her arm around him, limping a little

Alexander – Are you alright?

Louise – I’m fine, Alex; just—Just get me sat down.

Alexander stops by a chair, letting go of Louise as Louise sits down on the chair, groaning in pain

Luke – You were already sat down at the bottom of that pit.

Alexander looks at Luke, walking over to him stood by the door

Alexander – That’s your Mother. THAT’S THE WOMAN WHO RAISED YOU INTO THE MAN YOU’VE BECOME!
Luke – No—NO, I’VE BEEN RAISED INTO BECOMING LIKE YOU!

Luke stares at Alexander madly

Luke – THAT WOMAN; THAT ONE WHO YOU’RE DEFENDING IS THE WOMAN WHO WENT OUT EVERY NIGHT WHEN I WAS LITTLE, SEARCHING FOR YOU HIGH-AND-LOW WHILE I WAS CRYING, LOOKING OUT OF MY WINDOW IN THE MIDDLE OF THE NIGHT, SCARED WHETHER SHE’D COME BACK OR NOT! 

Alexander – No—No, Luke; she was coming to my flat so I could give her money to raise you; to support you. 

Luke – Then why did I never meet you? I didn’t know what “Daddy” was; kids in the playground, running around while I was the loner! BECAUSE THAT WAS MY CHILDHOOD! To think that—That I—When you were dead, when I THOUGHT that you were dead, I looked up to you; I wanted to BE you, I wanted to be like you! But do you know what? I was wrong. I am wrong. Because I’m nothing like you, I—I’m NOTHING like you.

Alexander – You’re right about that. In fact, by the looks of things—You’re WORSE than me.

Louise – Shall we tell him, Alex?

Alexander – No, Louise; we won’t tell him 

Louise stands, balancing herself up by the worktable

Louise – Why not? He’s going to find out the truth sooner or later!

Alexander – Leave it, Louise.

Luke – I’m going to find what out “sooner or later”?

Louise – We might aswell tell him, Alex; we’ve lied to him his whole life enough as it is!

Alexander – I said “leave it.”

The Garage door opens and somebody walks inside

??? – I hope I didn’t walk in unannounced, have I?

They turn the person stood at the door

Alexander – I told you not to—

Louise – Luke—

The person is revealed to be Sam; Luke stares at him puzzled

Louise – Meet Sam. He’s your brother.

Alexander puts his hand on his head, sighing madly as Sam smirks slightly, looking at Luke as Luke freezes, staring back at him puzzled in shock  
VOTE ON THE PAGE ON THE WEBSITE – WHO DUNNIT? “WHO RAN OVER AMY?” WHERE YOU VOTE WHO YOU THINK COMMITTED THE DEED! VOTING IS OPEN DAILY!

Another Era Ends, Another Era and Awards BEGIN! Please Vote for your Favourites in the Awards on the “Awards” page, Longlist Voting closes on the 11TH MAY 2014 AT 10:00PM, Shortlists will be posted on the 12TH MAY 2014. DO NOT FORGET TO VOTE!
TO BE CONTINUED 


Luke – Alexander’s Son

Alexander “Alex”

Louise – Alexander’s Ex-Girlfriend 

Sam – Alexander’s Son 

Marissa – Bronwyn’s Mum

Brandon – Bronwyn’s Dad 

Imane – enami 

Lauren – x.ATurtle.x

Court – Courtneighh 

Jay – Lauren’s Boyfriend

Audrey – Bronwyn’s Grandma
Doctor Chambers 

