Episode 466

In Imane’s living room with Gemma and Luke stood up looking at each other

Luke – That’s not blackmailing you, Gemma; it’s just saying that “bad girls always pay the price;” meaning prison.

Gemma – But what—How do you know that, Luke? HOW DO YOU KNOW THAT?!

Luke – Are you honestly accusing me of sending you anonymous texts, are you?

Luke stares at Gemma madly

Luke – I love you, Gemma; I wouldn’t threaten you now, would I?

Gemma – Yeah, that’s what you said to Lorna; and look at the state she’s been in since getting into bed with you.

Luke – You better watch that mouth of yours, Gemma; otherwise you will end up like Lorna when she goes against me. 

Gemma – I—I’m sorry. I’m really sorry, Luke; I wasn’t accusing you, I’m just—I’m scared.

Luke – So, what do you plan to do now? Run away; scared for your life?

Gemma – Well, what else can I do, Luke? WHAT OTHER OPTIONS DO I HAVE?!

Luke – You can stay quiet about it, stay CALM! Just like I was when I murdered Roxy; it isn’t hard, you know? 

Gemma – I—Whoever witnessed what I said to Sarah; my confession, they—They’ll—I think I know who did it, Luke; I—

Luke – Who?

Gemma – Does that matter?

Luke – Yes. Yes, it does matter; because if you’re right, then I can drive them away from the Hotel and I can FINISH them, Gemma; I don’t mind killing again.

Gemma – I—I’ll call you.

Gemma rushes out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she walks out and Luke watches her walking out, rolling his eyes madly 

In Izzy’s kitchen with Shirley stood up, looking down at Sue sat down at the table
Sue – Does Deborah know that you invited me, then?

Shirley – Well—No. No, she doesn’t; she didn’t want you here.

Sue – Why not? What gives—What gives her the right to—

Deborah enters, standing by the door
Deborah – What gives me the right to do WHAT?

Sue – Well—

Sue stands, staring at Deborah madly

Sue – Where do I begin, Deborah? First, why did Mum send me an invitation to Sarah’s funeral and not YOU?

Deborah – Because you shouldn’t be there, Sue; that’s why. 

Sue – I’m her Mother; I’m Sarah’s MOTHER!

Deborah – Then where have you been for the past three years? WHERE HAVE YOU BEEN?! 

Sue – I’ve had troubles myself, alright? 

Deborah – What? And they’ve been so bad that you can’t even come down to this Hotel to help your own daughter out?

Sue – Like I said—I’ve had troubles; my own problems. Where’s Sarah’s kid, by the way; my grandchild?

Oliver enters, standing by Deborah

Oliver – Is everything alright?

Deborah – There is no grandchild; Sarah didn’t have a child.

Sue – Where is he or she then?

Shirley – Sarah had an—

Oliver – I made her abort it; I made her abort the baby.

Sue freezes, staring at Oliver madly in horror

Outside the Hotel Gemma enters, walking out from the Hotel doors; she looks up, seeing Chaddy and Liam walking out from the Town; Liam laughs loudly

Liam – You know what, Ryan? It’s—You being here; at the Hotel, it—It’s the BEST!

Chaddy – You’re grieving, Liam; you’re not supposed to be having fun, you know?

Liam – “Grief;” what good does it do, eh? I mean—Since January I’ve lost THREE people who are close to me; Jordan, Jason and Sarah; who knew that one guy could lose so—?

Gemma – Is he drunk, Ryan?

Chaddy – No, he’s not drunk; he’s just—In hysterics?

Liam – And you, Gemma; you’re my best friend too, you know?

Gemma – Ryan, why don’t you get back to Tom’s? I’ll handle Liam.

Chaddy – OK, sure.

Chaddy walks into the Hotel, exiting 

Liam – Alright, Gemma; spoil the fun, why don’t—

Gemma – I know, Liam.

Liam – You know what?

Gemma – I know that—I know that YOU know.

Gemma stares at Liam madly as Liam looks back at her puzzled

In Izzy’s kitchen with Oliver stood by the door looking at Sue; who’s leaning on the table

Oliver – I threw your Mum and Deborah out so that they could talk; not for me OR you.

Sue – Then why didn’t you just throw me out of this flat, Oliver? Because believe me, I’m THIS close to committing murder.
Oliver – Is that so? Why’s that?

Sue – You made Sarah KILL my grandchild; you—You made her have an abortion!

Oliver – She was young, Sue; you can’t have a girl the age of Sarah have so much piled on top of her!

Sue – And nobody thought to tell me; ring me? 

Oliver – Like you said—You had your problems.

Sue – And Deborah; how did she react to it?

Oliver – Let’s just say—She loves me so much that she’s stayed in my trap for a long time now; twisted around my little finger, that’s what she is.

Sue – So you—Oliver, do you love her? Do you love my sister?

Oliver – Well—I don’t love, Sue. I can’t love. But your sister; if she was hurt by the likes of you, then—You’d definitely have me to answer to.

Oliver opens the door, grabbing hold of Sue’s arm; pulling her out to the corridor and over to the front door
Oliver – Don’t forget to close the door on your way out, will you?

Sue pushes herself away from Oliver, staring at her madly

Sue – Oh, I won’t; but I’ll be coming back.

Sue walks out to the hallway, exiting; slamming the front door behind her as Oliver turns around, seeing Deborah stood in front of him 
Deborah – Oliver, have you—Have you seen her? HAVE YOU SEEN IZZY?!

Oliver – No. No, I haven’t seen Izzy; why? What’s the matter?

Deborah – She—She’s gone, Oliver; IZZY’S GONE!

Deborah stares at Oliver nervously as he looks back at her in shock

In Imane’s living room with Luke sat down on the sofa. Izzy enters, looking down at him; Luke looks at her madly as he stands

Luke – What are you doing—How did you even get in here?

Izzy – The door was unlocked; so I just—I knew that you’d be here, alright? 

Luke – What are you doing here, then? Make it quick.

Izzy – It—It’s about Sarah.

Izzy looks at Luke as a tear rolls down her cheek as Luke rolls his eyes at Izzy, sighing madly

In Izzy’s living room with Shirley sat down on a separate sofa to Donna, Russell and Trisha

Trisha – Look, I’m sure Izzy will be found, and—

Shirley – Alright, Trisha; we don’t need your input in this.

Russell – Mum, she’s only trying to be comforting.

Shirley – What are you even doing back with her anyway, Russell? You’re as bad as Deborah with Oliver, you know?

Russell – Are you calling me a doormat?

Shirley – YES. Yes, I am calling you a doormat, Russell—

Donna – Mum, please just—

Shirley – Do you know what?

Shirley stands, looking down at Russell madly; pointing at Trisha
Shirley – Why don’t you take yourself and your SCRUFFY LITTLE TART AND GET OUT OF THIS FLAT?! 

Donna – Mum—

Shirley – GO ON, GET OUT!

Shirley grabs Trisha’s arm, pulling her to her feet; storming out to the corridor, pulling her behind her; swinging the front door open and throwing Trisha out to the hallway to the floor. Russell walks out from the living room, staring at Shirley madly

Russell – MUM, WHAT WAS THAT FOR?! WHAT WAS THAT FOR?!

Shirley – I’ll always be here for you, Russell; but she—SHE CAN GET OUT OF MY SIGHT!

Donna walks out from the living room, staring at Shirley madly

Russell – Some things never change with you do they, Mum? THEY NEVER CHANGE!

Russell stares a Shirley madly before walking over to Trisha, helping her up as Shirley turns around, seeing Donna stood in front of her

Donna – I’ll keep in touch.

Donna walks out to the hallway, exiting; slamming the front door behind her as Shirley looks down at the floor, sighing sadly before walking into the dining room, closing the door behind her before sitting down at the table; pouring herself a glass of G&T, sipping it she puts her head in her hands; beginning to breakdown in tears as she cries. In the kitchen with Oliver and Deborah

Deborah – What—What if she’s run off?

Oliver – If anybody made her run off, Deborah; it’s your Mum.

Deborah – I’m not sure, Oliver; what—What if Mum did it for Izzy’s sake; for her SAFETY?!

Oliver – She did it out of hate; she doesn’t trust you, Deborah!

Deborah – I—I don’t blame her, Oliver. I mean, who would trust me; somebody who runs back to the same man not just twice but THREE times?! 

Oliver – A woman who’s in love; DEEPLY in love.

Deborah – But—But Oliver, do you?

Oliver – What? Do I what?

Deborah – Do you love me?

Deborah looks at Oliver nervously as a tear rolls down her cheek as Oliver freezes, staring at her puzzled
In Imane’s living room with Izzy and Luke stood up looking at each other

Izzy – You kissed her though; she—She told me on the night she died, Luke! You—You kissed her.

Luke – Yes, I kissed her; so what? She needed comforting, so I kissed her.

Izzy – But, Lorna; she—

Luke – Do you know what, Izzy? You wouldn’t understand. You COULDN’T understand. 

Izzy – But I DO understand, I understand that you’re using Lorna; and to—And to stop her from opening her mouth to Lorna; telling her the truth, you—You murdered her. You did it, didn’t you Luke?

Luke – Oh, don’t be so ridiculous. Lorna knows of my “flings” with other girls; but she’s too madly in love with me that she can’t leave me.

Izzy – What was the last thing she said to you, Luke? 

Luke – What?

Izzy – Sarah; what—What did she say to you? I’m not accusing you of murder now, I just—I just want to know what she said to you.

Luke – She just—Look, you shouldn’t know; she just—She was upset at the time.

Izzy – What are you talking about?

Izzy stares at Luke puzzled as Luke walks over to her, sighing sadly

Luke – “Tonight I’m going to do it, Luke. Don’t tell anybody. Not Auntie Deborah, not Izzy, not anyone! I’m going to overdose and hopefully it’ll kill me.” She said that, alright? 

Izzy – So she—She killed herself?

Luke – Yeah. Yeah, she did. She killed herself because the pain got too much for her; the grief got too much for her; the loneliness. She committed suicide.
Izzy freezes, staring at Luke in horror as a tear rolls down her cheek
In the Garage with Liam and Gemma; Gemma closes the door 
Liam – What are we doing in here, Gemma? In fact, WHY have you brought me here?

Gemma – I just—I want to know, Liam; I—Have you been sending texts to me?

Liam – What sort of texts?

Gemma – “Bad Girls always pay.” “I know the truth about Jason.” I just—

Liam – Wait—What?

Gemma – I just need the TRUTH, alright? That’s all I’m asking for; the TRUTH, I—

Liam – What do you mean “the truth about Jason,” Gemma?

Liam stares at Gemma madly as she freezes, staring back at him nervously

In Izzy’s dining room with Shirley sat down at the table. Deborah enters, closing the door behind her; looking down at Shirley

Deborah – Why didn’t you tell me the truth about Izzy; about her being in Lee’s bedsit, Mum?

Shirley stays silent

Deborah – I know that you knew, Mum; so why—Why didn’t you tell me? I thought that she was dead; I thought that—

Shirley – Pippa knew, too. She asked me not to tell anybody because it would only make things worse.

Deborah – Why couldn’t you just—Why couldn’t you just tell me the TRUTH?!

Deborah looks down at Shirley madly with tears in her eyes as Shirley stands, turning to Deborah

Shirley – What would you rather, Deborah? Have your daughter brought back to the Hotel safe; unharmed? Or would you rather see her at her funeral?

Shirley stares at Deborah madly

Deborah – I wouldn’t have interfered, Mum; I would have just been—

Shirley – You say that now, don’t you Deborah? Only if you knew at the time, then you’d be storming straight over to that bedsit. YES, I knew about Izzy, and no—No, I didn’t tell you. I didn’t tell you because I didn’t trust you.

Deborah – Get out.

Shirley – What?

Deborah – Just—Just get out, Mum. GET OUT!

Deborah grabs Shirley’s arm; pulling her out to the corridor as Izzy enters, walking in from the front door as Oliver enters, walking out from the kitchen

Izzy – Mum, what are you doing—?

Deborah throws Shirley out to the hallway and Shirley falls onto the floor

Izzy – MUM!

Deborah – I’ll send your stuff down to the Reception.

Deborah slams the front door behind her as Shirley stands, walking over to the front door; banging on it madly, trying to open the door; it’s locked

Shirley –Deborah? DEBORAH, LET ME IN! LET ME IN!

Inside the flat – corridor with Izzy looking at Deborah madly in shock 

Izzy – Mum, what’s all of this about? I don’t—

Oliver walks over to Deborah, hugging her

Oliver – It’s okay. You did the right thing.

Deborah hugs Oliver back as Izzy freezes, staring at them in shock. Outside in the hallway with Shirley banging on the front door madly

Shirley – PLEASE, DEBORAH; I—I’VE GOT NOWHERE ELSE TO GO! I’VE GOT—

Shirley turns around, leaning on the front door

Shirley – I’ve got no one.

Shirley looks down at the floor, closing her eyes as a tear rolls down her cheek before breaking down in tears; beginning to cry loudly

In the Garage with Liam and Gemma stood up looking at each other
Liam – I want to know, Gemma; I WANT ANSWERS!

Gemma – And I’ll give you answers, just let me—Let me think of how to say it; of how my words will come out, I just—

Liam – JUST TELL ME!

Liam stares at Gemma madly with tears in his eyes as Gemma looks at him nervously

Gemma – At the Car Crash, I—Jason was dying, alright? He was—He was stuck; suffering.

Liam – Yeah, and then he died. He died, didn’t he?

Gemma – Yes, he died. But I—I put him out of his misery, alright? I suffocated him.

Liam – Why did you do that, Gemma?

Gemma – Because I told him something.

Liam – You told him “something”? What did you tell him? COME ON, GEMMA; TELL ME!

Liam stares at Gemma madly before he laughs slightly; scoffing at Gemma

Liam – Did—Go on. 

Gemma – I told him that I pretended that I was pregnant to hurt her; to hurt Sarah.

Liam – So you MURDERED him?

Gemma – Yeah. Yeah, I murdered him, Liam; and I have NO regrets; none.

Liam – You’re sick, Gemma; you—

Liam takes his mobile phone out from his pocket, dialling a number as she puts it to his ear

Liam – You’re going to get put away for a LONG time for this.

Gemma – No—NO, LIAM; PLEASE JUST—JUST LET ME EXPLAIN!

Liam – You MURDERED a man, Gemma; there’s no further explanation! 

Gemma – Just—

Gemma picks up a spanner from the worktable, putting it behind her back

Gemma – Liam, just please—

Liam – Yes, is this the Police? I’d like to report a—

Gemma – NO!
Gemma hits Liam across the head with a spanner, sending him to the floor; Liam drops the mobile phone as Gemma picks up the mobile phone which is covered in blood; ending the call before dropping the spanner which is covered in blood; looking down at Liam; who’s laid down unconscious on the floor
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