Episode 457

In Imane’s living room with Lorna stood up by the window, looking out at the Car Park where Gemma walks out from the Hotel and into the Marketplace; she watches her madly as Luke enters, standing by the door; Lorna turns to him

Luke – I’m going down to the Garage; see how my Mum is—
Lorna – NO! No, Luke; I—I’ll see to her, I just need to make her some—

Luke – Have you been making her some food, Lorna? 

Lorna freezes, staring at Luke nervously; trying to get past him out to the corridor as he blocks her path

Luke – I asked you a question.

Lorna – Look, I just—I don’t want you going in there to see her, alright? Not—Not today.

Luke – Alright, whatever you say. I want it done, Lorna; you know that, don’t you?

Lorna – What do you mean? What do you want to be done?

Luke – The murder of my Mum; I want you to do it—Tonight.

Luke walks out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after he walks out and Lorna looks down at the floor, sighing nervously

In the Club Office with Jamie stood behind the desk holding a pile of paperwork; he’s stood opposite Amy

Amy – What do you mean there’s a party tonight?!

Jamie – To celebrate the re-opening of this place, Amy; why else?!
Amy – We have NO employees, Jamie; how is this—“PARTY” of yours remotely possible?!

Jamie – Actually—We do have employees.

Amy stares at Jamie puzzled as the door closes; she turns around, seeing Hannah and Tori stood by the door, she stares at them madly as Jamie looks over at them with a smile on his face

In the Dirty Duck Pub – Chelsea’s bedroom with Chelsea sat down at the end of the bed; she’s putting a pair of earrings in, as she finishes doing so, Melanie enters; looking down at her, closing the door behind her

Melanie – Jay told me what he did to you; what your Grandad did to you.

Chelsea – Well, I didn’t think that anybody would care; especially not the likes of you.

Melanie – Of course I care, Chelsea; I’m your Mother, remember?

Chelsea – I know that, but I think that I should be telling YOU that; that you’re my Mother.

Melanie sighs sadly, sitting down on the bed next to Chelsea

Melanie – I found your abortion appointment letter, Chelsea.

Chelsea – So—You’ve been in here; in MY room?

Melanie – I was searching for biscuits under your pillow, and I came across the letter! Look, is this REALLY what you want; to end your child’s life?

Chelsea – I—Do you know what, Mum? It’s HIS baby; it’s Grandad’s. I—I’ve made my decision; I’m going ahead with the termination, and NOTHING can change my mind.

Melanie looks at Chelsea sadly before standing up, walking out to the landing, exiting; closing the door behind her as Chelsea puts her hand on her head, sighing sadly

In the Club Office with Jamie stood behind the desk opposite Amy; Hannah and Tori are stood by the door

Amy – I am NOT having these two THIEVES work here, Jamie!

Jamie – Well, if we fire them, then you’ll have to tend the bar on the BUSIEST night this place has had in a LONG time!

Amy – You’re going to regret this, Jamie; you’re going to regret hiring these two when you see their true colours out in the open!
Tori – We are still here, you know?

Amy turns to Tori, staring at her madly

Amy – Yeah, that was the reason why I said those things about you and your—Partner.

Hannah – Don’t have a problem with Tori, alright? If anything, you should have a problem with me; she—

Amy – Stole my money. And once again—My briefcase which was FULL of money went missing, so tell me, Hannah—Who’s the thief here?

Amy smirks at Hannah madly before walking out from the Office, exiting as Tori looks down nervously as Hannah looks at her, sighing sadly

In the Marketplace crowded with people; Gemma is stood amongst the crowd, handing out posters to people passing by her; Becky enters, walking over to her from the clothes stall

Becky – You should be at the stall; what if Jasmine knew you were just—SKIPPING your shift, Gemma?

Gemma – Oh, don’t be such a killjoy, Becky; I’m advertising my COUSIN’S Club re-opening! 

Becky – And I have the good idea of handing in YOUR resignation to the Market; so—It’s your choice!

Gemma – Just let me do this, will you?!

Becky walks over to the clothes stall as Sarah enters, walking out from the café holding a cup of Hot Chocolate; she walks over to Gemma, handing it to her

Gemma – Thanks, Sarah! 

Sarah – It’s fine; on the house, too! Do you know how long the party will be tonight?

Gemma – I’m not sure, I think that it’ll be an all-night thing though?

Sarah – Ah, well—I don’t know if I’ll be able to be out ALL NIGHT; my Grandma gets tired, and—
Gemma – Then let her find her own way home; same with Deborah, I’m sure that they’ll find their way back to the Hotel, don’t you? 

Sarah – Oh, I—We’ll see, then! I’ll see you later.
Sarah walks down the Marketplace towards the Hotel, exiting as Lorna enters, walking over to Gemma
Gemma – Hey, Lorna; do you want to—
Lorna – I know, Gemma. I know about you and Luke; somebody told me.

Gemma stares at Lorna puzzled

Gemma – What—Lorna, what are you talking about?

Lorna – You know EXACTLY what I’m doing about.

Lorna shoves past Gemma, walking into the Shop; exiting as Gemma takes her mobile phone out from her pocket, looking at it; reading a text before walking out to the Hotel Car Park, exiting

In the Dirty Duck Pub – Chelsea’s bedroom with Chelsea sat down on the end of the bed, Kyle enters; looking down at her, closing the door behind him

Chelsea – Look, if you’re here to try and put me against the termination of this child, then don’t bother, Kyle; because I’ve made my—

Kyle – I wouldn’t do that. I mean—

Kyle sits down on the bed next to Chelsea

Kyle – I mean, I’m against abortion and everything, but—You were raped, Chelsea; it’s not my choice, and it’s definitely not anybody else’s either. 

Chelsea – Kyle, I—Why can’t we just come out; in public?

Kyle – What do you mean?

Chelsea – I mean me and you; our relationship, it—I love you, Kyle. I do; I love you so much!

Kyle – No, Chelsea; inbred relationships aren’t viewed in a good light these days, and I—

Chelsea – PLEASE! Please, Kyle; I—I need somebody. I need SOMEONE there for me!

Chelsea grabs hold of Kyle’s hand, looking at him with tears in her eyes as Kyle puts his hand on her face, leaning towards her as they begin to kiss. Downstairs at the bar crowded with people; Sasha’s stood behind the bar pouring a pint of beer, handing it to the person stood at the bar opposite her; Chloe’s stood nearby Lauren, Jay and Court at the other end of the bar before she walks over to Sasha
Chloe – Sasha, do you know where Chelsea is?
Sasha – Yeah, I think that she’s upstairs; so are Kyle, your Mum and Grandad!

Chloe rolls her eyes, walking out to the staircase, exiting as Laura enters, walking over to the bar; standing opposite Sasha

Laura – You haven’t told Ross yet, have you; about what I did?

Sasha – No. Well, not yet anyway; but I’m planning to do so, and—

Laura – Please—Please, Sasha; don’t tell him anything, alright?! Just—Just don’t tell him anything.

Sasha – Why not? To let him go through with the guilt of BELIEVING your lies, Laura? I can’t let that happen, I—No, actually I’m NOT sorry.

Sasha pours a glass of vodka, placing it on the bar in front of Laura

Sasha – On the house.

Sasha stares at Laura madly before walking along behind the bar as Laura watches her madly, sipping the glass of vodka. Upstairs on the landing with Chloe stood outside Chelsea’s bedroom door; she knocks on the door
Chloe – CHELSEA?! Chelsea, are you in there?!

There’s silence and Chloe rolls her eyes, walking into the kitchen; seeing Kyle’s mobile phone on the table, she picks it up as Bruce enters, standing by the door

Bruce – I was just looking through his texts, Angel.

Chloe turns to Bruce, staring at him puzzled

Chloe – W—Why would you do that for? I don’t—

Bruce – No reason. But you may want to take a look.

Bruce looks at Chloe smirking slightly before walking out to the landing as Chloe watches him walk out to the landing puzzled

In the Club crowded with people dancing on the dance-floor to the music which is blasting out loudly from the stereo. Michaela, Luna, Meg, Elliot, Izzy, Deborah, Shirley and Sarah are amongst the crowd; they’re all dancing apart from Sarah, who’s looking over at Liam stood at the bar with a pint of beer in his hand

Elliot – Sarah, don’t be such a party-pooper; DANCE WITH US!

Sarah begins to dance slowly, still looking over at Liam. In the Office with Gemma stood at the desk; Luke enters, walking over to her as Gemma pours a glass of vodka; Luke places a packet of Paracetamols in the desk in front of Gemma 

Luke – I stole it from Imane’s room; let’s see how she reacts when she sees the consequences of overdosing.

Luke smirks slightly, taking a dozen Paracetamols out from the packet; crushing them before pouring them into the glass of vodka

Gemma – I’m—Luke, I don’t know about this; I just—I can’t have anybody else damaged because of something I’ve done; my actions, I—

Luke – Since when did you care about Sarah; her family? You don’t have to CARE what anybody thinks or how anybody else feels, Gemma; not—Not when you have me.

Luke puts his hand on Gemma’s face, leaning towards her as they kiss; the door opens and they stop kissing, Amy enters; scoffing at them, rolling her eyes; followed by Izzy 

Amy – When you’re hired here, that doesn’t mean you get to party on the dance-floor with your family, Izzy!
Izzy – I know, but its Easter Monday, Amy; I should spend time with the family, and—

Amy – So, does that mean that I should spend time with my family, too? I have to look after this place! No, go on—

Amy places a mop and bucket of water in front of Izzy

Amy – Get scrubbing!

Amy smirks at Izzy, walking over to the desk; staring at Luke and Gemma as Izzy picks up the mop and bucket, walking out the Office, exiting 

Amy – And what are you two doing in here?

Gemma – I set up this party, in case you’d forgotten.

Amy – Oh, right—I’d forgotten, yeah. Just don’t stink this Office up; I can still smell the smoke from New Year!

Amy walks out the Office, exiting as Gemma looks down at the floor nervously
Luke – It’ll be okay, I promise. Text me when it’s done, OK?

Gemma nods at Luke nervously before Luke walks out the Office, exiting; Gemma watches him walking out from the Office nervously 

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people; Chelsea and Kyle enter, walking out from the staircase; standing behind the bar where Lauren, Jay, Court, Sasha, Melanie and Bruce are stood
Chelsea – Do you know what, Kyle? Y—You’re right; we—

Kyle – Not HERE, Chelsea.

Kyle stares at Chelsea madly before walking along behind the bar; Chloe enters, walking out from the staircase; standing behind the bar

Chelsea – Chloe, where have you—?!

Chloe – ATTENTION, EVERYBODY! Please—Pay attention to me! Now, in case you’re all wondering, “Has she gone absolutely mad?!” There’s something I’d like to reveal to you; ALL of you!

Chloe smiles at the crowd of people, taking Kyle’s mobile phone out from her pocket

Kyle – Chloe, that’s my—

Chloe – I know it’s your phone, Kyle. What’s there to hide?

Chloe smiles at Kyle as Kyle stares at her nervously

Chloe – This is a text from Kyle, and it’s to Chelsea! 

Chelsea – Chloe, please—Please, let us explain; let me AND Kyle explain, we—

Chloe – OH, HERE SHE GOES AGAIN; trying to spoil my BIG moment! You’re just going to have to keep your tongue in YOUR mouth instead of somebody else’s, aren’t you? This was sent on the day before me and Chelsea arrived by the way everybody, “My sweetheart of a sister Chelsea, I cannot wait for you and Chloe to move into the Dirty Duck Pub of the Hotel, but the truth is; I can’t wait for your arrival. And it breaks my Heart to say this, but I can’t carry our relationship once you arrive; perhaps we shall, I’m not too sure. I’ve never been able to stop myself from loving you, Chelsea; I fell in love with you, and since that day I’ve NEVER been able to get rid of these feelings, and the dangerous part of our relationship is that you’ll NEVER be able to stop loving me either, but I can’t risk this relationship coming out; going public. We’ve both struggled to hide these feelings, but the only way for this relationship to resume is to come out as a couple; these last few weeks have been TORTURE for me, neither Chloe or anybody else deserve this, so I hope that when we do come out; everybody will find it in their Heart’s to forgive us, for the incest reception we’ve brought onto our family. See you soon, Kyle.” So, are you two still together?!
Chelsea – Look, Chloe; me and Kyle—

Chloe – I’m asking Kyle, Chelsea.

Jay – Chloe, if they love each other; then that’s THEIR choice, it’s not for YOU to broadcast; expose their relationship, alright?

Chloe – KYLE, ARE YOU AND OUR SISTER still together or not?! 

Kyle – Y—Yes.

Chloe stares at Kyle madly in shock before walking out to the staircase; exiting; Chelsea and Kyle look at each other nervously as they sigh sadly. Sasha walks around the bar and out to the reception, exiting; closing the door behind her

In the Club crowded with people dancing on the dance-floor to the loud music; Sarah’s sat down at a table on her own. Elliot walks over to her, sitting down at the table next to her

Elliot – Are you alright? You’re not acting like you usually do.

Sarah – Oh, and how do I “usually” act, Elliot?

Elliot – Just—You’re not even dancing, Sarah; that’s all! Is something the matter?

Sarah – No, I just—Is there something wrong with me?

Elliot looks at Sarah puzzled, laughing slightly

Elliot – There’s NOTHING wrong with you, Sarah. What are you trying to say?

Sarah – It’s just—

Sarah sighs as she stands up, looking down at Elliot

Sarah – Nobody can fall in love with me, can they?

Elliot – JASON fell in love with you, and now he’s looking down at you, Sarah; he—He loves you; he does, he—

Sarah – Then why does NOBODY else love me?! I wish that I was in that car crash instead of Jason, Elliot; he—He doesn’t deserve to be dead; neither does Jordan, I—

Elliot stands, looking at Sarah sadly

Elliot – Sarah, please don’t—

Sarah – I wish—

Elliot – SARAH, PLEASE JUST—!

Sarah – I wish that it was ME!

Meg walks over to them, laughing loudly; grabbing hold of Elliot’s arm

Meg – Come over to the bar, Elliot; Michaela and Luna are wild tonight!

Elliot – Wh—Why? What are you they doing?

Meg – They’re doing the fish-bowl; come on!

Sarah – Go on, Elliot; don’t—Don’t worry about me.

Sarah smiles at Elliot sadly as Meg pulls Elliot over to the bar where Michaela and Luna are stood; Tori and Hannah are stood by a table

Tori – What are they doing?

Hannah – Get hammered I suspect; the usual stuff you do at parties.

Tori – WELL—

Tori takes a bottle of vodka out from her pocket, showing it to Hannah with a big smile on her face

Tori – We shouldn’t be missing out then, should we?

They both laugh as Sarah walks towards the Office door; Deborah stands in front of her

Deborah – Sarah, where are you going? You look distressed!

Sarah – I—I just need to go somewhere quiet; like the Office!

Deborah – Oh, alright then; just be sure not to get too drunk in there, yeah?

Deborah laughs, walking over to Shirley; who’s stood by the Toilets where Izzy is stood. Sarah walks into the Office, slamming the door behind her; she leans on the door as she closes her eyes before turning around, seeing Gemma stood by the desk where a glass of Vodka is; she picks it up, holding it out to Sarah

Gemma – Drink?

Gemma smiles at Sarah as Sarah stares back at her madly

In the Garage with Lorna stood by the pit, looking down at it; breathing heavily with tears in her eyes, a tear rolls down her cheek and she turns to the cement mixer; turning it off, before beginning to pour the cement down into the pit
In Ross’ corridor Sasha enters

Sasha – ROSS?! ROSS, ARE YOU IN?!

Laura enters, grabbing hold of her arm

Laura – Sasha, please—SASHA, DON’T TELL HIM!

Sasha turns to Laura, staring at her madly

Sasha – Oh, my god; you followed me, didn’t you? 

Laura – Of course I did, because I—Look, he doesn’t have to know, Sasha; he—Nobody does!

Ross enters, walking out from the living room

Ross – I don’t have to know WHAT?!

Sasha turns to Ross and Laura freezes, staring at him nervously

Sasha – Look, Ross; Laura—

Ross – No, Sasha; don’t tell me something which she’s done. Let HER tell me herself.

Laura – I—Ross, I—

Ross – Come on then, spit it out; what—What is it that you want to tell me?

Laura – When I had a miscarriage, I—I lied. I made myself miscarry my baby; OUR baby, I—It was planned by Dad, and I—

Ross storms out to the hallway, exiting 

Laura – ROSS, PLEASE DON’T—ROSS!

Laura runs out to the hallway after Ross as a tear rolls down her cheek; Sasha watches Laura run after Ross madly before following them out to the hallway, exiting; closing the front door behind her

Outside the Garage Luke enters, walking from around the Hotel; he walks over to the Garage and Lorna enters, walking out from the Garage; she has dried tear-lines down her face and Luke walks over to her

Luke – Lorna, what’s the matter?

Lorna – I’ve done it, Luke. I—

Lorna looks at Luke as a tear rolls down her cheek

Lorna – I’ve killed your Mum.

Luke freezes, staring at Lorna in shock as he begins to smirk slightly

In the Club Office with Gemma and Sarah stood up; Sarah’s holding a glass of vodka

Sarah – You were lying about Jason, you were lying about your pregnancy, and now you’re lying about Luke. To think that I was—That I was gullible enough to BELIEVE your lies.

Gemma – That’s what’s so fun about this, Sarah; you’re easy to fool. But, I—I REALLY want to be your friend, Sarah; I—

Sarah – There you go again.

Sarah stares at Gemma madly

Sarah – Lying. LYING through your teeth.

Gemma – Look, Sarah; you’re blatantly drunk, and—

Sarah – I AM NOT DRUNK! So, Gemma; is there ANYTHING else you want to tell me, is there? Anything before I walk out from this Office; never to speak to you again?!

Gemma – Jason; I—He didn’t die because of the car crash, Sarah.

Sarah – Then how did he die? 

Gemma – I strangled him.

Sarah freezes, staring at Gemma madly in shock

Sarah – You—You KILLED him? You killed Jason, you—? Oh, my god; you—You’re a murderer, YOU—! 

Gemma – I put him out of his misery, Sarah; I’m NOT a murderer, alright? I’M NOT!

Sarah – Yeah, keep telling yourself that.

Sarah sips the vodka as the door slams; Sarah looks at Gemma, smirking madly at her as she lowers her glass of vodka

Sarah – Time’s up, Gemma. Time’s up, because somebody WITNESSED our conversation; your confession. I might actually visit you in prison, Gemma; just to see and WATCH you SUFFER!

Sarah sips her drink again, laughing slightly as she stares at Gemma again
Sarah – You think I’m thick, do you Gemma? YOU THINK I’M STUPID; YOU AND LUKE?! YOU MAKE ME SICK, GEMMA; TO THINK THAT I THOUGHT THAT YOU’D CHANGED JUST A LITTLE BIT! I actually thought that there was a little bit of GOOD in you for once in my life! But instead, YOU MURDERED MY BOYFRIEND; THE LOVE OF MY LIFE! And you—You’re going to get sent down for so many years for this!

Sarah drinks the rest of her drink, slamming the empty glass on the desk; staring at Gemma madly

Sarah – Have a nice life, Gem—

Sarah puts her hand on her chest as she begins to wheeze, gasping for breath; Gemma stares at her as Sarah slowly falls down to her knees; Gemma grabs hold of her by her neck, looking down at her with a smirk on her face, laughing slightly

Gemma – At least you and Jason will be together now.

Gemma lets go of Sarah and Sarah falls down onto her front; continuing to gasp for breath as Gemma picks up her handbag, looking up at the door; seeing Kylie stood at the door, looking down at Sarah gasping for breath on the floor in horror; as Gemma freezes, staring at her in shock as Sarah takes a final breath before closing her eyes; her pale goes pale 
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Sarah – Izzy’s Cousin

Gemma – Amy’s Cousin

Luke – Alexander’s Son

Lorna – tootielootie

Chelsea – Jay’s Sister

Kyle – Jay’s Brother

Chloe – Jay’s Sister

Sasha – PixelRainbow.

Laura – Sasha’s Sister 

Ross – Sasha’s Cousin

Amy – amyrose2024

Hannah – Croeso

Jamie – Court’s Brother

Tori – Tribulations 
Elliot – Schlopz

Izzy – meepmeow

Meg – pleme

Becky – Jasmine’s Sister 

Melanie – Jay’s Mum

Bruce – Jay’s Grandad

Jay – Lauren’s Boyfriend

Deborah – Izzy’s Mum

Shirley – Izzy’s Grandma

Luna – Lickish

Michaela – Ashleigh’s Cousin

Liam – Liz’s Son 

Lauren – x.ATurtle.x

Court – Courtneighh
Kylie – Gemma’s Daughter

