Episode 464

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Karen stood up, looking at herself in the mirror; her hair is shaved off. Emma enters; whose head is also bald
Emma – Mum, I—What do I do now?

Karen turns to Emma, sighing sadly as she walks over to her

Karen – What do you mean, Emma?

Emma – My hair; it’s—It’s all gone, Mum. Natasha; she—She’s still at School and if she sees me like this, then she would—

Karen – She would what, Emma; tease you?

Emma – Yeah. Yeah, she would, Mum; and I can’t get bullied again, I—

Karen – Well, if that does happen—Tell a teacher; tell somebody. Do you understand?

Jamie enters

Karen – Jamie, do you mind taking Emma to school; drop her off at the gate?

Jamie – No I don’t mind; go on downstairs, Emma; I’ll be down as soon as possible.

Emma walks out to the landing, exiting 

Karen – Thank you. 

Jamie – Why are you thanking me?

Karen – Just—Just thank you, Jamie.

Karen smiles at Jamie and Jamie smiles puzzled back before walking out to the landing, exiting as Karen looks down at the floor, closing her eyes as she sighs sadly

In Elliot’s living room with Elliot sat down on the sofa. Meg enters, looking down at him

Meg – Do you want something to eat, or—?

Elliot – No, Meg; as always, I’m not hungry.

Meg – Look, Elliot; I—I know how it feels; to lose somebody.

Meg sits down next to Elliot on the sofa, looking at him sadly

Meg – How it feels to lose your best friend; one of them. It hurts, and it—It really does bring you down, but you’ll recover; everybody recovers!

Elliot – But what if I can’t recover, Meg? What if—What if I’m not as strong as you? I’ve not experienced what you have, Meg; I—I haven’t seen my friend DYING in her mother’s arms—

Elliot looks down at the floor, sighing sadly
In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Sasha stood up, looking out of the window into the Marketplace where a crowd of people are

Elliot – “I’ve not grown SO close to somebody that when they die, I—I witness it. That happened to you; you saw Lucy die, but Sarah; I—I wasn’t even there for her before she died; I never was. I just—I’ve not been shot after being locked up in some flat month after month; living in the same Hotel as the person who pulled the trigger—!”

Sasha turns around, seeing Lauren stood by the door, looking at her as she sighs sadly

In Elliot’s living room with Elliot and Meg sat down next to each other on the sofa

Meg – This isn’t about me, Elliot; this isn’t what I’ve been through. This—

Meg grabs hold of Elliot’s hand, looking at him sadly

Meg – This is about you; what you’re going through. It’s not about me, it’s not about Lucy, Sasha, Oliver; it’s about NONE of them, Elliot! So just—Come on. Show Sarah that you CAN hold your head up high and—

Elliot – I can’t, Meg.

Elliot wipes a tear as it rolls down his cheek; he turns to Meg, shaking his head at her

Elliot – I can’t keep my head held high.

Meg looks at Elliot, sighing sadly at him 
In the Marketplace with Demi stood at the clothes stall hanging up clothes from a cardboard box onto the rails; Alexander is stood by the stall. Rach enters, walking through the Marketplace; she looks up, seeing Alexander; freezing in horror before rushing down the Marketplace towards the Hotel, exiting.  Demi turns to Alexander

Demi – Can I help you?

Alexander – No, I was just—I was just looking for somebody—Jasmine Lanbert; do you know her?

Demi – Yeah, I do; but you’re going to have to wait a while before you see her face again; she’s in prison.

Alexander – Is that so? Well—

Ryan enters, walking out from the café holding two cups of coffee; he looks up, seeing Alexander stood by the clothes stall before freezing in horror

Alexander – Let her know that I’m looking for her if you visit her, will you?

Demi – OK, sure thing! What’s your name, then? I’m going to have to—

Alexander walks down the Marketplace towards the Hotel, exiting as Ryan rushes into the café again, exiting as Demi rolls her eyes madly before continuing to hang clothes up from the box on the rails 

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Lauren and Sasha stood up looking at each other

Lauren – I don’t know why I just didn’t—Why I didn’t just throw him back out again.
Sasha – It’s because unlike me, you give people second chances; even the likes of Alex.

Lauren – How can you—How can you say that after I’ve—

Sasha – Living in the same Pub as him back in the day, it—It was tough for me. It really was, but—He knew that if he messed with me, then I could easily get him thrown out from the Pub, but would Chloe do the same as you; would her thoughts be similar to yours? No—No, I don’t think so.

Sasha walks over to the door and Lauren grabs her arm, turning her around to her

Lauren – If you’re sure you’re okay? I mean—

Sasha – Lauren, this is me you’re talking to; I’m fine!

Sasha smiles at Lauren before walking out to the landing, exiting as Lauren looks down at the floor; sighing sadly

In the café with Deborah, Oliver and Izzy sat around a table. Shirley’s stood behind the till. Ryan’s sat down at a table, he has his hands over his mouth 

Izzy – Mum, we have to invite Donna, Russell and Trisha!

Deborah – NO—I mean, no; we—We’ll make arrangements for them to visit some time; I’m not sure when though.

Izzy – But—It’s saying goodbye to Sarah, Mum; they’re family!

Deborah – I know they are, but—But I can’t just tell them, can I?

Shirley – I’ll break the news to them, if you haven’t done already that is?

Deborah – No, Mum; it’s fine! I will, I—

Oliver – What about Sarah’s mother; what’s her name—?

Shirley – Her names Sue, but Deborah here; my daughter, is famous for holding many grudges on family members.

Deborah stands up, staring at Shirley madly; Izzy looks up at her

Izzy – Mum, don’t cause a—

Oliver stands, grabbing hold of Deborah’s arm; Deborah storms out to the Marketplace, exiting and Oliver walks over to the till, standing opposite Shirley; he puts his mouth to his ear, whispering to her before walking out to the Marketplace, exiting. Izzy stands, walking over to the till; standing opposite Shirley

Izzy – What did he tell you, Grandma? Grandma, I—

Shirley – Izzy, just—Just follow them back to the flat, please.

Shirley leans on the till before Izzy walks out to the Marketplace, exiting as Kieran enters, walking over to Ryan’s table; looking down at him

Kieran – This is new; you texting me to meet up and—

Ryan – Have you heard; have you SEEN, Kieran?!

Kieran – Have I heard and seen what?

Ryan – He’s back, Kieran—Alex; he’s back.

Ryan looks up at Kieran nervously as Kieran turns, looking out the window nervously in shock

In Rach’s corridor with Rach hanging her coat on the coat hanger nearby, Jack enters; walking out from the kitchen

Jack – Hey, Rach! I thought that you were going to the—

Rach rushes into the bedroom

Jack – Shop.

Jack follows Rach into the bedroom, watching as she picks Hannah up from her cot

Rach – How is she? Is she alright?

Jack – Yeah, she’s fine, Rach—What’s gotten into you?

Rach – It’s—

Rach turns to Jack, holding Hannah tightly; putting her close to her chest as she begins to breathe heavily
In the Marketplace Kieran enters, storming out from the café as Ryan enters, rushing out from the café after him

Ryan – KIERAN! KIERAN, I—

Kieran stops walking, turning to Ryan; staring at him madly

Kieran – I know, Ryan. I KNOW THAT HE’S BACK, I KNOW THAT—I know that he’s back because I saw him; me and Sophs SAW him! But—But what I want to know is how you knew what I did; about me pulling the trigger on him, did—Did she tell you; Sophs?

Ryan – Wh—WHAT?!

Kieran – Sophs; did she tell you about what I did to him, Ryan?!

Ryan – No. No, Kieran; Sophs hasn’t told me anything, what—Jasmine told me. 


Kieran – She did WHAT?!

Kieran freezes, staring at him madly

In Jack and Rach’s bedroom with Rach and Jack sat down next to each other on the bed; Rach is holding Hannah in her arms

Rach – He—He was responsible for the miscarriage of my unborn child, Jack; he, your Dad and some psychotic cow; they—They tried to take me AND my baby

Rach begins to cry and Jack stares at her puzzled

Jack – Wait, so—Rach, what are you trying to tell me; that this—Alexander guy—That this Alex tried to kidnap you with my DAD?!

Rach – Yes, Jack. Yes, that’s what happened, and I had a miscarriage; and then—

Jack – I’ll kill him.

Rach – No—No, Jack; for god’s sake, don’t turn into your Dad; don’t stoop so low, OK? 

Jack – I’ll kill this Alexander—AND I’ll kill my Dad.

Jack stares at Rach madly as Rach stares back at him nervously

In Michael’s living room with Luna sat down on the sofa, she has her hand to her head. Michaela enters, holding a glass of water
Michaela – And you’re sure that you’re okay, yeah?

Luna – I told you already, Michaela—

Michaela passes the glass of water to Luna and Luna sips it

Luna – I’m fine.

Michaela – You don’t seem it to me.

Michaela sits down next to Luna on the sofa

Michaela – Look, if you, Meg and Erin need help trying to get Elliot better then I’d be more than happy to—

Luna – No, Michaela; please just—Just don’t get involved, alright?

Michaela – I’m trying to help; where’s the harm in that?!

Luna stands up, placing the glass of water on the table; turning away from Michaela

Michaela – What is it with you, Luna? I want—I want you to be the person you used to be; a party-animal, I mean—

Michaela stands, staring at Luna madly

Michaela – That’s what made me like you; what made me become friends with you, so why—Why have you changed?

Luna – I’ve changed because of your Dad.

Luna turns to Michaela, staring at her madly as a tear rolls down her cheek

Luna – I’ve changed because your Dad; he—He’s twisted, Michaela. He made me have a “little bang” on the head and he—He left me there; I couldn’t speak properly for—I don’t even know how long! YOU WANT TO KNOW WHY I’M SO DIFFERENT TO WHAT I USED TO BE, MICHAELA?! IT’S BECAUSE—

Michaela – It’s because the blood clot in your brain has turned you into a PSYCHOPATH!

Luna punches Michaela across her face and Michaela falls onto the sofa, holding her face in pain as a tear rolls down her cheek; Luna freezes, looking down at Michaela in shock as she looks at her hand; seeing blood on her knuckles 

In Izzy’s living room with Oliver stood by the door looking at Deborah; who’s stood by the window, looking away from him

Oliver – Ignore her, Deborah; she’s as vulnerable as you are.

Deborah turns to Oliver, looking at him madly

Deborah – No, Oliver—No, she’s right; I am the type of person who holds grudges, I—I’m just so confused, Oliver; I—

Oliver – Come here—

Deborah walks over to Oliver, hugging him and Oliver hugs her back; sighing sadly. Izzy enters, standing by the door; staring at them both hugging madly in horror

In Kieran’s living room with Sophs sat down on the sofa watching TV. There’s knocking at the front door coming from the corridor and Sophs stands, walking out to the corridor; she swings open the front door, seeing Alexander stood in front of her

Alexander – Hello, Sophie.

Alexander looks at Sophs, smirking at her slightly as Sophs freezes, staring at him in horror
In Izzy’s living room with Izzy stood by the door looking at Deborah and Oliver stood in front of her in shock

Izzy – He—Mum, he made Sarah have an abortion!

Deborah – I know he did, Izzy; but people—People change; they really do!

Izzy – You keep on saying that each time you RUN back to him, Mum! 

Oliver – Sarah’s abortion; she agreed to do it. It wasn’t just me, Izzy; your Cousin was vulnerable at the time, and she—

Izzy – And she didn’t know what else to do. Yeah, I know! But Mum; you—After what this—This MAN has done to you, I would have thought that you’d think twice before going back to him!

Deborah – Izzy, I’m so sorry; but I have to give him another chance because—

Oliver – You think that when you were little Mummy here would never fall in love with another man, Isobel?

Deborah – Oliver, please don’t—

Izzy – Of course I did; and if my Step-Dad were to be nicer, then I’d—Then I’d be more supportive. 

Oliver – Well, guess what Izzy? From this point on until your Mum has had enough of me—I’m your Step-Dad.

Oliver smirks at Izzy as Izzy stares him madly before rushing out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind her

Deborah – IZZY, PLEASE—

Oliver grabs hold of Deborah’s arm, turning her around to him; staring at her madly

Oliver – Why do you always do this, Deborah? WHY DO YOU ALWAYS PLAN TO SIDE WITH HER?!

Deborah pulls herself away from Oliver, staring at him madly

Deborah – She—SHE’S MY DAUGHTER! You have a daughter, don’t you Oliver? Why don’t you do yourself a favour and try and find her; prove to her that you care? Because I’m struggling to show that to Izzy right now!

Deborah walks out to the corridor, slamming the door behind her before walking into the kitchen; seeing Izzy pour her ADHD medication pills down the sink with the cold tap on; Deborah freezes, staring at her in horror
In Michael’s living room with Luna kneeled down by Michaela; Michaela’s sat down on the sofa, she has a cut on her cheek and Luna is dabbing a wet cloth on the cut

Michaela – You—You punched me.

Luna – I know I did, Michaela; but I—I didn’t mean to.

Luna looks at Michaela with tears in her eyes

Luna – You’ve GOT to believe me, Michaela; I—I didn’t mean to.

Michaela – I—I don’t know if I can believe you.

Luna – Michaela, I—

Michaela – Just go—Get out, Luna; I don’t want my Dad seeing you here; that you’ve been here because if he finds out that you’ve done this to me, then he’ll—PLEASE LUNA, JUST GET OUT!

Michaela puts her head in her hands as she begins to breakdown in tears, crying silently as Luna stands, walking out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she walks out

In the Police Station – Visiting Room with Kieran sat down at a table; the gates open as a Police Officer opens it and prisoners walk out; Jasmine is amongst the prisoners and she looks up, seeing Kieran sat down at a table; she stares at him in shock 
In Kieran’s living room with Sophs and Alexander stood up; Sophs is staring at him madly

Sophs – Just get out of mine and my husband’s flat, Alex; that’s all I ask, alright?

Alexander – “Husband;” that was supposed to be me.

Sophs – Yeah, until I saw your true colours; the REAL you!

Alexander – So, Sophie—

Alexander sits down on the sofa, looking up at Sophs with a smirk on his face

Alexander – What have you been up to recently, then?

Sophs – It’s not of your business; in fact, your business isn’t mine either so just—

Alexander – Haven’t you heard, Sophie? Husbands and Wives; they don’t keep SECRETS from one another.

Sophs – We’re not husband and wife, Alex; we never even got married.

Alexander stands, rolling his eyes at Sophs

Sophs – You used me, Alex; you—You used me to get the Pub; to get to Lauren! Well guess what happened to me after your death, Alex? I had to face the music; I had to get what I deserved from my—From my old friends, Alex; I LOST my friends because of you, and—

Alexander puts his hands on Sophs’ face

Alexander – There’s still time, Sophie.

Sophs – “Time”? Time for what, Alex? I don’t—

Alexander leans towards Sophs; kissing her on the lips, Sophs immediately pulls herself away from Alexander; slapping him across the face, staring at him madly as Alexander looks at Sophs again; staring back at her madly

Sophs – I said “Get out.”

Sophs stares at him madly and Alexander shoves past her, walking out to the corridor; exiting. There’s a door slam shortly after he walks out and Sophs puts her hand on her head, sighing nervously 

In the Police Station – Visiting room with Kieran and Jasmine sat down opposite each other amongst people

Kieran – He’s alive, Jas; I—He’s alive; Alex is alive.

Jasmine – Well, is Sophs alright? What about Lauren and Sasha?

Kieran – I—I don’t know, Jasmine; I haven’t spoken to them about it.

Jasmine – Well—What’s the problem, then?

Kieran – It’s just—I’m scared of being where you are now, Jasmine; behind bars, waiting for my trial.

Jasmine – It’s where I belong, Kieran; but you—You didn’t do anything bad, did you? I mean—You didn’t murder; not like me. I’m going to get torn apart in court and I—I’ll fight as hard as I can for my family; for Kelsey and Rosie. 

Kieran – You don’t get it, do you Jasmine? Now that Alex is alive; he—He can do all he can.

Jasmine – He doesn’t know that you did it though, does he Kieran? I mean—

Jasmine shakes her head, looking at Kieran puzzled

Jasmine – Why have you rushed in here to tell me that Alex is alive, Kieran? I don’t—Doesn’t this make things better?

Kieran – Yeah, it—I don’t know, Jas; that’s why I’m here.

Jasmine continues to stare at Kieran puzzled
Kieran – I need—I need somebody to stick it for me; make up a few lies, I—I know it’s risky, but you’re my sister, Jasmine; I love you, and I’d do anything for you; I’ll be—I’ll stick it for you in your trial—

Jasmine – I don’t need defending by anybody in court, Kieran; I—

Kieran – Well I do, Jasmine. I will do. Jasmine, I need—I want you to be my alibi.

Jasmine freezes, staring at Kieran in shock as Kieran looks at Jasmine nervously 
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TO BE CONTINUED 

Kieran – Jasmine’s Brother

Jasmine

Alexander “Alex”

Sophs – Soaphie

Luna – Lickish

Michaela – Ashleigh’s Cousin 

Izzy – meepmeow

Deborah – Izzy’s Mum

Doctor Oliver Holmes


Lauren – x.ATurtle.x 

Sasha – PixelRainbow.

Meg – pleme

Elliot – Schlopz 

Karen – Court’s Mum
Emma – Court’s Sister

Jamie – Court’s Brother 

Jack Holmes – Jack’s Son

Rach – hellokitty273

Ryan – RyanLanbert098

Shirley – Izzy’s Grandma

Demi – Kieran’s Ex-Girlfriend

