Episode 463
In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Jay stood by the door looking at Lauren stood in front of him in shock; Alexander is sat down on the sofa nearby her

Lauren – Jay, I—
Jay – Forget it, Lauren. Do you know what? Just—Just forget it.

Jay storms out to the landing, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after he walks out and Lauren rushes out to the landing after him, exiting. Downstairs with Pippa sat down at the bar; Chloe’s stood behind the bar, putting empty glasses away 

Pippa – I’m an idiot, aren’t I?

Chloe – Of course you aren’t an idiot; it’s not your fault that you’ve forgotten everything; you have amnesia, Pippa; it’s not your fault!

Pippa – My memories; my old ones, will—Will I ever get them back again? 

Chloe shrugs her shoulder at Pippa, looking at her sadly

Chloe – I don’t know, Pippa; we’ll just—You’ll get all the support you need; from the family, and we’ll—And you’ll hopefully get your memories back; both good and bad.

Pippa – But I’ll never be the same again, will I? I mean—I won’t ever be the person I used to be, will I?

Chloe – Well—

Chloe pours a glass of Orange Juice, pouring a drop of vodka into it; placing it on the bar in front of Pippa

Chloe – We can start now. 

Chloe smiles at Pippa before walking around the bar over to the tables; picking up the empty glasses which are on them as Pippa watches her, sighing sadly as she leans on the bar; sipping the drink. Upstairs in Jay and Lauren’s bedroom with Lauren stood by the door, looking at Jay; who’s stood by the window, looking out of it

Lauren – I didn’t—Jay, I didn’t tell him because I wanted to; I just wanted him to go away! I wanted him to leave me alone.

Jay turns to Lauren

Jay – I’m not upset—I’m not angry about you telling him that I’m HIV positive, Lauren.

Jay sits down on the end of the bed as Lauren looks down at him sadly

Lauren – Then what are you upset about?

Jay looks up at Lauren with tears in his eyes

Jay – Because I’m scared, Lauren. I’m—I don’t think I’ve ever been so scared in my whole life. 

Lauren – Is this about Alex?

Lauren sits down next to Jay on the bed, looking at him sadly

Lauren – Look, Jay; me and—Me and Alex; we’re in the past. Our relationship; it’s been put in the past, and it stays there, too.

Jay – But how can I be so sure, Lauren? How can I—I mean, ever since you found out that I had a one night stand with Tara, you’ve been—I’ve been deserving a bit of karma, haven’t I? In fact, I deserve karma for so many things.

Lauren – Look, the one-night stand with Tara; it’s been forgotten! It has been forgotten, I promise you! Look, I—
Jay – You can do what you want to do with Alex; maybe have a one-night stand with him, get back at me? 

Lauren – Why would I do that? I hate that man, Jay; I—I absolutely despise that man, he—He’s spiteful. He’s evil, Jay; he doesn’t care about anybody but HIMSELF! 

Jay – I’m not scared about our relationship, Lauren; I—I’m scared of what’s to come; what will happen to me.

Lauren – What do you mean, Jay? What—What are you scared of?

Lauren looks at Jay sadly with tears in her eyes as a tear rolls down Jay’s cheek. In the kitchen with Karen stood up, looking down at Court; who’s sat down at the table, Emma’s stood nearby; leaning against the kitchen counter
Court – Why didn’t you tell me the TRUTH, Mum?

Karen – I—I didn’t want you to go through more stress, Court; I—

Court – “More stress”? Mum, I’m perfectly—

Karen – Your Bipolar; I know that you’re not taking your medication.

Emma – Mum, she—

Court – What do you mean I’m not taking my medication? I’m taking them EVERY day; TWICE a day, alright?! Is that not enough?!

Karen – I’ve heard you in the night; screaming, crying, shouting; your Bipolar is putting you in DANGER, Court! So it’s either your Bipolar medication needs putting on a stronger dose, or—Or I don’t know what else to say! 

Court – Well, I’m taking my medication, alright? I’m NORMAL, I feel NORMAL; my medication and my bipolar are both FINE, Mum; I don’t need you making assumptions!

Karen – This is just you repeating your actions, isn’t it Court? You’re either washing your medication down the sink, or—Or you’re just hiding them, you—

Emma – She takes them EVERY morning and evening, Mum.

Karen – What?

Emma – Court; she takes her medication for her Bipolar whenever she’s restricted to do so—Her actions and that; they’re not to do with Bipolar, they—

Court – No. They’re MY actions; my emotions, and I don’t need something like anti-depressants; medication to TREAT how I feel, alright?! NOW—

Court stands, staring at Karen madly

Court – WILL YOU TELL ME WHY YOU LIED TO ME ABOUT ALEX STILL BEING DEAD; THAT I HAD SOME SORT OF—SOME SORT OF NIGHTMARE A COUPLE OF WEEKS AGO ABOUT HIM INSTEAD OF TELLING ME THE TRUTH; DOING THE RIGHT THING?!

Court continues to stare at Karen madly as Karen looks back at her nervously with tears in her eyes. Downstairs in the staircase with Jamie swinging open the backdoor; Sasha enters

Sasha – Chloe texted me; she said that the door was locked—What’s happened? 

Jamie closes the backdoor, locking it afterwards; Sasha stares at him puzzled

Sasha – Jamie, has something happened?

Jamie – How’s your grandparents?

Sasha – Jamie, I asked you a—

Jamie – Are they well?

Sasha – Yeah, they—Well, my Grandma; she has a cold, but—It’s nothing serious, I—Look, Jamie; has something happened?

Jamie – No—No, Sasha; look, why don’t you just—

Alexander enters, walking down the stairs down to the staircase; smiling at Sasha

Alexander – Ah, Sasha!

Sasha – Alex, what are you—?

Alexander – At least now we can finally have a proper, CIVIL conversation, right?

Alexander stops by Sasha, looking at her with a smirk on his face as Sasha looks back at him madly. Upstairs in the kitchen with Karen and Court stood up looking at each other; Emma’s stood by the kitchen counter

Karen – I didn’t want to lie, I just—I didn’t think that he’d be back anytime soon; Alex, I mean.

Emma – None of us did. Court, we—Well, Mum and Lauren; they thought that it would be for the best.

Court – And what do you know about me, Emma? In fact, what do you ALL know about me?! My own Mum; accusing me of doing all I can to avoid treating my bipolar, what—What kind of person do you take me for?!

Karen – My daughter; somebody who’s in the same boat as I am; BIPOLAR. It’s a struggle, it makes your life harder, but when it’s treated, it—It really makes you see the light at the end of a very long dark tunnel.

Court – Well, guess what Mum? The only long dark tunnel I’m going through is living here with YOU!

Court stares at Karen madly 

Emma – Court, that’s not fair; she’s only looking out for—

Court – “Looking out for” WHO, Emma? Her kids?! 

Karen – That’s what I’ve always done.

Court – Is that so? Well, Mum; do you—Do you know what’s been on my mind; what I’ve been questioning myself for months and months now; maybe over a year?

Karen – Go ahead; spit it out.

Court – Did you ever—Did you ever go back and find Jamie; look for him after you abandoned him in the middle of nowhere?

Karen – I don’t want to talk about it, Court; I—
Court – Why not? Because it will bring back “bad memories,” will it? 

Karen – No. I don’t want to talk about it, because I’ve already explained it to you DOZENS of times; what I went through after I thought—After I was unaware of what he was doing; where he was, I—I’ve told you this before, but whenever I went to the school gates to pick you both of; I—All I saw was this—This gothic boy; one who looked as though—As though he was some sort of ghost; a spirit. He just—He’d just stand there; staring at me, clenching his fists as though—As though he was going to lash out at me; murder me, I didn’t—I didn’t want to give him up, Court; I just wanted him to have a happy life, I just—

Karen puts her hand over her mouth as she begins to cry, breaking down in tears

Karen – I didn’t want him to look at me for a MOTHER!

Karen continues to cry, falling down onto her knees as Court and Emma kneel down either side of her; hugging her tightly as Karen continues to cry. Downstairs with Sasha and Alexander stood by the each other at the bar
Sasha – Why don’t you just leave, Alex? Why don’t you just—Get as far away from here; this Hotel as possible?

Alexander – My family are here, Sasha; that’s why. You’re here; it would be nice to be civil with you for once.

Sasha – “Civil”? Don’t you remember what you said to me before you supposedly died, Alex; how you spoke to me? 

Alexander – You didn’t exactly help yourself, Sasha; I mean—You walked in here in one of your confronting moods, and I—Sasha, I’ve had something on my mind; ever since I had a bullet blown into my head, you know? 

Sasha – “Why couldn’t I have died?” Because that’s what I would be thinking if I was as spiteful as you are, Alex.

Alexander – Charming(!) But, no; that’s not what my thoughts have been like—What I’m been thinking; asking is—What if Sasha did it? What if YOU did it, Sasha?

Sasha – What—?

Alexander – The person who pulled the trigger on me; it was you, wasn’t it Sasha?
Sasha – And where would I get the gun from exactly?

Sasha shoves past Alexander, unlocking the door and swinging it open; turning to him

Sasha – You can leave now—FOREVER this time.

Alexander walks over to the door, staring at Sasha

Alexander – Oh, you’ll be seeing a LOT more of me from now on, Sasha—See you tomorrow.

Alexander winks at Sasha with a smirk on his face before walking out to the reception, exiting as Sasha slams the door shut; locking it again before putting her hand on her head, closing her eyes as she sighs sadly. Upstairs in the living room with Court stood up, looking at herself in the mirror. Karen enters, standing by the door
Karen – Are you alright?

Court turns to Karen, nodding at her

Court – I’m fine, Mum; I just—I’m a bit shocked, you know? Alex walking in here; this Pub, it—It’s changed everything.

Karen – Nothing has “changed” here, Court; nobody will let that happen. Do you know where Emma ran off to?

Court – Yeah, she’s still in the kitchen!

Karen – Alright—Thanks.

Karen smiles at Court before walking out to the landing and into the kitchen where Emma is, sat down at the table

Karen – Are you hungry?


Emma – No—No, I’m not hungry, Mum; I just—To be honest with you, I don’t know what I want anymore.

Karen – Well, you’ve got to eat, Emma; I’m not having you make yourself ill just because—

Emma – I already am ill, Mum.

Karen – I know, but I mean an eating disorder—
Emma – What could be ANY worse than what I have no, Mum? I have Leukaemia; I—I’m practically dead!

Karen – You’re not dead, Emma; in fact, you’re nowhere near dead, because you’re still here, aren’t you Emma? You—You’re still here!

Emma – It doesn’t make a difference though, Mum; I—I’m already dead. Once I go through the chemotherapy, I—What will I be?

Emma looks up at Karen as a tear rolls down her cheek

Karen – You’ll be Emma; my daughter. 

Emma – No—

Emma wipes her tears as another tear rolls down her cheek

Emma – No I won’t—I won’t be myself anymore, Mum; I won’t even be the same person!

Karen – Well, I’m telling you that you WILL still be you; you’ll still be breathing, won’t you?

Karen sits down next to Emma at the table, grabbing hold of her hand; looking at her sadly

Karen – You don’t need—You don’t need hair to be beautiful, you know? I mean, sometimes I—You could always wear a wig, couldn’t you?

Emma – I just—I don’t know what to think anymore, Mum.

Emma rushes out to the landing, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Karen stands, walking out to the landing as she sees Court, Emma and Karen’s bedroom slams shut before walking into the bathroom, closing the door behind her; she looks at an electric shaver on the side, picking it up and turning it on as she looks up, looking at herself in the cabinet mirror before taking a deep breath; a tear rolls down her cheek as she strokes the turned-on shaver through the middle of her head; shaving off a stroke of her hair. In Jay and Lauren’s bedroom with Jay and Lauren sat down next to each other on the end of the bed

Jay – Having HIV, it—It’s scary. You know? It—It terrifies me; I’m going to face rejection, I—I can just feel it.

Lauren – I’ll have to go through the same as you, Jay; I’m going in for a test soon, and Tara; she—She might have passed it onto Daniel aswell as you, so—Who knows? Maybe HIV could bring two couples together?

Jay – For some reason I don’t think that Daniel will ever be civil with me again, Lauren.

Lauren – Adam; what—What did you do to him?

Jay – What else could I have done to him, Lauren? I knocked him out; left him to die.
Lauren – But—But why, Jay?  Why would you do that to your brother? I mean—I have a sister, and I—She aggravates me; I haven’t seen her for a while now, but I—I wouldn’t put her in the coma; I WOULDN’T leave her to die either, I—

Jay – You don’t know what Adam’s done, Lauren; what he’s capable of.

Lauren – Well he can’t do much now, can he? I mean—Now that you’ve put him in a wheelchair?

Jay – That was the plan. In fact, my original plan was that he’d die. Unfortunately, it didn’t work.

Lauren – Wait, so you—You and Court; you’ve both been accusing me of running Amy over, putting her in that coma and you—You’ve actually put a man; your own BROTHER in a coma?

Jay – Lauren, what—What has ANY of this got to do with Amy? 

Lauren – It’s got nothing to do with her; I just—I JUST WANT THE TRUTH!

Lauren looks at Jay madly with tears in her eyes

Jay – You want the truth? I’ll give you the truth; I’ll TELL you the truth. Adam; he—He raped Chloe, Lauren.

Lauren – He—He did WHAT?!

Jay – He raped her. And he—I believe her, because he did the same to me.

Lauren – No, Jay—No—No! 

Lauren stands, looking down at Jay madly with tears in her eyes

Jay – It’s the truth; you asked for the truth.

Lauren – You’re lying—YOU ARE; YOU’RE LYING! HE WOULDN’T—He couldn’t do that to his own siblings; he—

Jay – Him and Dad; they used to gang up on me, you know? They planned to do the same to Kyle too; treat him like dirt, but I wouldn’t let them get to him, I—I couldn’t. I couldn’t let them hurt my little brother, Lauren; and I—I told my Mum about it; about what they’d done to me, and she—She told me to kill him; I murdered my Dad, Lauren. And do you know what? I’m glad. And then not long after, I tried to do the same to Adam; unfortunately, he only went into a coma, and SURVIVED!

Lauren – But—When it happened; what—What did he do?

Jay – He stood over me, undoing his belt and he—

Lauren sits back down next to Jay on the end of the bed as Jay looks down at the floor; a tear rolls down his cheek

Jay – We were home alone, and he—He says, “Why don’t we play a game, Jay?” with the BIGGEST grin on his face ever; I’d never been so—So excited to play a game in my life; “Hide and Seek; you count! Keep your eyes closed, Jay!” he shouted, and I—I just closed my eyes and counted. I began counting, and then somebody put their hands on my shoulders, and then they lowered me down to my knees; and then—And then I’d finished counting; I’d won. 

Jay looks at Lauren as a tear rolls down her cheek

Jay – I’d won a game of Hide and Seek; but when I opened my eyes, he—There Adam was; standing over me, undoing his belt; throwing it to one side and he—

Jay puts his hand over his face as he begins to cry, breaking down in tears loudly as Lauren hugs him tightly, pulling him in close to her as she looks over his shoulder, closing her eyes as a tear rolls down her cheek; sighing sadly. In Court, Emma and Karen’s bedroom with Emma sat down on her bed. Karen enters, looking down at Emma; she’s holding an electric shaver

Karen – E—Emma.

Emma turns, looking at Karen stood by the door; all of Karen’s hair is shaved off

Emma – Mum—Mum, what are you—?

Karen – Turn around; don’t look at me.

Karen walks over to Emma, looking down at her with tears in her eyes

Karen – I’m not going to neglect any of you again; you, Jamie, Court; I—You’re my kids. My—My babies.

Emma – Are you going to—?

Karen nods her head at Emma

Karen – Turn around.

Emma turns around, looking away from Karen as Karen turns the electric shaver on

Emma – Mum—

Karen stays silent

Emma – You look beautiful.

Karen smiles sadly as a tear rolls down her cheek, she begins to shave strokes of Emma’s hair off as the many streaks fall onto the floor; Karen does this until all of Emma’s hair is shaved off before hugging her tightly, kissing her cheek

Karen – You look beautiful, too.

Emma hugs Karen back tightly, closing her eyes as a tear rolls down her cheek as Karen takes a deep breath, sighing sadly; a tear rolls down her cheek as she smiles slightly
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