Episode 470

In Derek’s flat – Jasmine and Ryan’s bedroom with Ryan sat down on the bed, he’s holding Rosie in his arms; looking down at her. Amanda enters, closing the door behind her; walking over to Ryan, looking down at Rosie in his arms as she sighs sadly, putting her hand on his shoulder

In the Hospital Ward with Kyle sat down at Chelsea’s bedside

Kyle – What? And they haven’t even given you updates about Johnny or anything?

Chelsea – No, they haven’t; they—They’re not even letting me out of this place yet!

Kyle – And why would you WANT to come out of here without—?

Chelsea – Because I don’t want to be stuck in a Hospital bed ALL DAY, Kyle, alright? The food here tastes like—It actually tastes like the sort of stuff you’d get at a Homeless shelter!
Kyle – You’re overreacting, Chels; look—Do you want me to get you anything; a cup of coffee or—?

Chelsea – Go on then, get us a sandwich aswell; and if you bump into any Doctors on the way, I—Tell them I want to know how my Son is.

Kyle – Sure.

Kyle smiles at Chelsea sadly before walking out to the corridor, exiting as Chelsea closes her eyes; leaning back on a pillow behind her as she begins to fall asleep; sighing sadly

In Derek’s flat – Jasmine and Ryan’s bedroom with Amanda and Ryan sat down next to each other on the bed; they’re both looking down at Rosie sleeping in Ryan’s arms

Ryan – How do you think Jas will be when she’s out?

Amanda – We don’t know if she will be cleared yet, Ryan; we—Tomorrow we’ll know though, won’t we?

Ryan – Why aren’t you confident about her freedom, Amanda? Why—Do you think that she’s going to get sent down for murder?

Amanda – She’s a murderer, Ryan; they can use anything against her, can’t they? 

Ryan – They’ve asked me to stand trial; the court have. And I—I don’t know what to say.

Amanda – What is there to say? You don’t know; nobody knows, Ryan! Not until tomorrow when they ask you questions about—About Jasmine; about how she is, her relationship with Rosie; stuff like that. Look—

Amanda grabs hold of Ryan’s hand, looking at him sadly

Amanda – Whatever happens tomorrow, at least—Even if Jasmine does get sent down; if she is imprisoned for life, or—Or even two years, she’s free from running away now, isn’t she?

Ryan looks at Amanda as a tear rolls down her cheek

Ryan – But what—What about YOU, Amanda?

Amanda – How is any of this about me, Ryan? 

Ryan – If you’re not taking your treatment for your cancers anymore, then—Then how will you and her; you and Jasmine say “goodbye”?

Becky enters, standing by the door; looking down at Amanda

Becky – Mum, I’m going out.

Amanda – What?! Becky, I—

Becky walks back out to the corridor and Amanda stands, rushing out to the corridor after her as Derek enters, walking out from the kitchen as Becky puts her coat on

Amanda – Becky, it’s your sister’s court trial tomorrow!
Becky – And that makes a difference to the events of today HOW—?

Amanda – Well, aren’t you nervous for her?

Becky – Yes I am nervous for her, Mum; but the last thing Jasmine would want is her family to be going mental and depressed because of her trial which is tomorrow. Just—Just RELAX!

Becky walks out to the hallway, exiting; closing the front door behind her as Amanda turns to Derek, sighing sadly

Amanda – Why don’t our children EVER listen to us, Derek? 

Derek – They’re not children anymore, Amanda; that’s why.

Derek walks into the living room, exiting as Amanda puts her hand on her head; sighing sadly
In a Health Clinic waiting room with Lauren and Jay sat down next to each other amongst people on separate seats

Jay – Are you nervous, Lauren?

Lauren – Of course I’m nervous, Jay; I—I’m terrified; I might have HIV positive.

Jay – I’m sorry.

Lauren – Why are you apologising, Jay? What have you got to apologise for?

Jay – For—For putting you at risk of having HIV; it—This is all my fault.

Lauren – Of course it isn’t your fault; you didn’t know that you had HIV, you—

Jay – No, I didn’t know that I had it. But I—I knew that I had a one night stand with her, and I—I was disloyal to you, Lauren; I was disloyal to US; our relationship.

Lauren – It’s okay. I—I forgive you, Jay.

Doctor Hillary enters, walking out from her Office

Doctor Hillary – Lauren?

Lauren stands, looking down at Jay

Jay – Go on then, don’t take your—

Lauren – Can you come in? Jay, can—Can you come in with me?

Lauren looks down at Jay nervously and Jay smiles, standing up; grabbing hold of her hand

Jay – Let’s go.

Jay leads Lauren into Doctor Hillary’s Office, exiting and Doctor Hillary closes the door behind them; also exiting

In Kieran’s living room with Donna stood by the window, looking at a torn-up part of the curtain. Sophs enters, she has the phone to her ear

Sophs – Dad, I know you’re just declining my calls, alright? When you get this message, just—Just ring back, OK?!

Sophs hangs up, putting the phone down on the table

Donna – He won’t pick it up, you know? You can keep trying and trying, but your Dad; he hates you as much as he hates me.

Donna turns to Sophs

Donna – Why are the curtains ripped?

Sophs – They’re hardly ripped, Mum; it’s a little tear!

Donna – Exactly. Why don’t you get them replaced, or something; make the room look a bit—Tidier?

Sophs – Because—

Demi enters, she’s holding Hope’s hand

Demi – Right, I’m taking Demi to School—Are you and Kieran alright here on your own; looking after your HAG of a Mother?

Sophs – Demi, just—

Donna – “Hag of a mother;” is that what I am?

Demi – Yes, it’s a good thing you’ve realised it.

Donna – I’d watch that mouth of yours; you’re supposed to respect your elders.

Demi – I’m sorry, but—I don’t respect witches. Do you know what, Sophs? For the first time I have sympathy for you; your Mother is about as scruffy as they can get.

Hope – Mum, just take me to School, will you?

Hope looks at Demi madly before Demi leads her out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after they walk out as Sophs rolls her eyes, staring at Donna madly

In Michael’s kitchen with Nicole stood at the kitchen counter making a cheese Sandwich. Maria enters, standing by the door; she smiles at Nicole
Maria – You’re eating today, then?

Nicole turns to Maria, nodding at her; smiling slightly

Nicole – Yeah, I—I don’t want to as I want to keep in shape, but—That’s the OLD me talking.  My agent has set up a place at a nearby gym for me; to help me keep fit, so I—I guess that will help.

Maria – Yeah, it will. When I first came here and found out that you were in Hospital, it—It scared the life out of me!

Nicole – Oh come on, Auntie Maria; do you REALLY think that I’d let my bulimia finish me off?

Nicole smiles at Maria, picking up the cheese sandwich

Nicole – I’ll see you later.

Nicole walks out to the corridor, exiting as Ashleigh enters

Ashleigh – You haven’t told her yet, have you?

Maria – No, I—Nicole doesn’t know a thing yet, Ashleigh; I wouldn’t know how to—

Ashleigh – I mean Mum. Does she know about me meeting up with her at a café? 

Maria – No, I—Hold on, you’re meeting up with her?

Ashleigh – Yeah, I am; I want to see what she’s like, don’t I?

Maria – But Ashleigh, she—She hates you! She doesn’t want you to re-enter her life again; that would only just make things—

Ashleigh – I know. I know that, and that’s why I’ve come up with a plan.

Maria looks at Ashleigh puzzled as Ashleigh looks at her, smirking slightly

In Kieran’s living room with Sophs and Donna sat down on separate sofas watching TV. Kieran enters, slamming a ten pound note on the table in front of Donna

Kieran – That’s for the taxi and a B&B.

Sophs – Kieran—

Kieran – Sophs, I’m not having her walking in here and insulting our lodgers.

Sophs – You mean your ex-girlfriend who made me have a miscarriage?

Kieran turns, looking down at Sophs

Kieran – Demi is only here so I can see Hope EVERY DAY, Sophs; I don’t love her, I just—I’m not having your Mum here; I’m not—

Donna – Look, if this has upset you and that tart so much then why don’t I rush over to your daughter’s school and apologise to them both face-to-face? 

Kieran – I don’t want you to apologise, Donna; I want you OUT of my flat; AWAY from this Hotel!

Donna – Make me.
Donna leans back on the chair, turning the volume of the TV up by the remote; folding her arms as Kieran sighs madly, walking out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind him as Sophs puts her hand on her head, sighing sadly

In the Car Lot with Riley sat down at Ryan’s desk. Becky enters, closing the door behind her

Becky – We’ve JUST made a sale!

Riley – That’s great news, Becky; well—

Becky walks over to Riley; kissing him before smiling at him slightly

Becky – Now—Why don’t I lock the door so we can have a bit of—Privacy?

Riley – Not today, Becky; I—I’m just—

Becky puts her hands on Riley’s shoulders, beginning to kiss his neck

Becky – Come on—I need the money, don’t I?

Riley – If your Dad found out about it, Becky; then he’d—He’d kill me. You do know that, don’t you?

Becky – I don’t care what my Dad things, I—I don’t care what anybody thinks. My craving for drugs; it—It’s MY choice, and I need the money, OK?

Riley – I wasn’t complaining.

Riley smirks at Becky slightly before Becky gets on Riley’s lap, kissing him passionately as she begins to unbutton Riley’s shirt. Demi enters, seeing Becky sat down on Riley’s lap undoing his shirt buttons

Demi – RILEY?!

Becky stops unbuttoning Riley’s shirt, turning to Demi in shock

Demi – BECKY?!

Demi stares at Becky in shock as Becky stands; Riley does his shirt buttons back up; rolling his eyes at Demi madly
In Kieran’s kitchen with Kieran stood up, leaning against the kitchen counter. Sophs enters, closing the door behind her

Sophs – Don’t worry, she—She’s not speaking anymore.

Kieran – The way I acted back then, I—It’s just because I’m scared, Sophs.

Sophs – “Scared”? Why are you scared, Kieran; WHAT are you scared of?

Sophs looks at Kieran sadly, walking over to him

Kieran – Tomorrow. I—Jasmine’s trial is tomorrow, Sophs.

Sophs – Well, I’m sure she’ll be fine. In fact, I KNOW that she’ll be fine because—Because your sister; she’s tough, and she’s strong, isn’t she? And I know you’re scared about your Mum; about her cancer, but—Again;  there’s no need, because she’s strong too!

Kieran – How can you be so sure, Sophs?

Kieran looks at Sophs with tears in his eyes as he sighs sadly; Sophs hugs him and Kieran hugs her back, closing his eyes as he rests his head on his shoulder; sighing again sadly

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room Court enters
Court – Hey, Lauren; are you—

Court looks up, looking down at something on the sofa; freezing in horror

In a café with Ashleigh sat down at a table with a cup of coffee in her hand. Julia enters, looking over at Ashleigh in shock with tears in her eyes

Julia – H—Oh, Hayley!

Julia rushes over to Ashleigh; bending down by her and hugging her tightly; Ashleigh hugs her back

Ashleigh – Please, Mum—It’s “Nicole.”

Ashleigh smiles slightly, looking over Julia’s shoulder
In Derek’s flat – Kelsey’s bedroom with Kelsey sat down on the bed. Ryan enters, closing the door behind him; sitting down next to Kelsey on the bed

Kelsey – I’m—I’m so scared, Ryan; I’ve never been so scared in my life as I am about tomorrow.

Ryan – I’m scared too, Kelsey. But, I—I think she’ll manage to get out of it; that she’ll be cleared. In fact, for your sake; I promise that she—

Kelsey – No. No, don’t promise me ANYTHING, Ryan; because when you promise; it—It doesn’t happen; not ever.

Ryan – What do you mean by that?

Kelsey – When I was suffering with my Anorexia; when it all started, you—You made a promise to me, Ryan; but it turned out to be a lie just to get me out of my room.

Ryan – I would never do that; what if—What if what I promised was just—Interrupted? 

Kelsey – You can’t even REMEMBER what you promised me, Ryan; that’s how important it was to you! You—You told me that you’d ADOPT me! You told me that—You told me that you’d be my Dad, when really it was just a LIE!

Kelsey stares at Ryan madly with tears in her eyes as Ryan sighs, looking at her sadly. In the corridor there’s knocking at the front door and Derek enters, opening the front door; seeing Margaret stood in front of him
Derek – Can I help you?

Margaret – Yeah, you can actually. Is this Jasmine Lanbert’s place?

Derek – Yeah, it is. I’m her Dad; Derek—What’s the problem?

Margaret – The Father of the murderous BITCH who murdered my grandson in cold-blood.

Derek – Look, it’s the trial tomorrow; take your anger out on Jasmine and the family there, but not today; PLEASE not today—

Margaret – My grandson; I suspect you’ve heard of him; Mick Wells? He was a good boy; my Mick, and then the last time I saw him; he—He was nothing. He was DECEASED! Do you know how that makes a grandmother feel, do you?

Derek – I know what it’s like to see a dead body, yes. But your Son; he wasn’t innocent, he wasn’t a “good boy,” he attempted to rape my daughter when she was ill; so tell me—Is that innocent? IS THAT HIM DISPLAYING HIS “GOOD” SIDE, IS IT?!

Amanda enters, standing by the door; looking at Derek

Margaret – She’ll get sent down; Jasmine will. And I hope you go down after her.

Derek slams the front door on Margaret, turning to Amanda; who’s staring at him nervously in shock as Derek sighs, looking at her sadly

In the Hospital Ward with Chelsea laid down on her bed asleep; she wakes up, slowly opening her eyes; seeing Bruce stood at her bedside

Chelsea – Wh—KYLE?! WHERE IS HE? WHERE’S KYLE, WHERE—

Bruce – Waiting by a broken coffee machine; the poor guy. 

Chelsea – Get away from me—GET AWAY FROM ME, YOU DIRTY OLD MAN!

Bruce – That’s no way to speak to your Grandad now, is it? That’s no wait to speak to your child’s father; we had sex, Chelsea; we made LOVE.

Chelsea – No—No we didn’t, you—YOU RAPED ME! YOU VIOLATED ME; YOU—You—

Bruce – I’ll be visiting the little boy soon; I’ll give you my own little update on him.

Bruce smiles at Chelsea, walking out to the corridor, exiting as Chelsea puts her hand on her chest; breathing heavily as a tear rolls down her cheek

In the Dirty Duck Pub staircase Lauren and Jay enter; Jay closes the backdoor behind him

Jay – Are you alright?

Lauren – Yeah, I—I’m just scared about what the results will be, Jay; that’s all.

Jay – Don’t worry, you’ll know by tomorrow; and—And then all your worrying; it’ll be over.

Lauren – But if I don’t have HIV, Jay; if I’m cleared, then—Then how will YOU cope?

Jay – I’ll cope fine, Lauren; you don’t have to—

There’s a bang coming from upstairs

Court – *From upstairs* I’M SORRY, GEORGINA; I’M SO—I’M SO SORRY!
Jay – Isn’t that—

Lauren – COURT?!

Lauren rushes up the stairs to the landing; Jay rushes up to the landing after her as Lauren swings the living room door open; seeing Court stood by a baby’s basket; looking down at it with tears in her eyes

Court – Georgina—GEORGINA, I’M SO SORRY!

Lauren looks down at Court puzzled as Court continues to cry; breaking down in tears

In a café with Julia and Ashleigh sat down opposite each other at a table

Julia – Look, I’m—I’m really sorry, Nicole; but that’s all I’ve got with you for today!

Ashleigh – It’s fine, I—Mum, when can I meet Dad?

Julia – Well, he’s a VERY busy man, Nicole; he’s a teacher, so he—I don’t know when he’s free!

Ashleigh – Oh, well—Why don’t you text me when he’s able to meet up with me? I’ve given you my number, so—

Julia – Yeah. Yeah, I’d like that.

Ashleigh – And what about Ashleigh; do you want to meet up with—

Julia – No. No, I—Me and your Dad; we don’t want to see Ashleigh, we—We’re just a bit concerned about who she’s become; that’s all.

Ashleigh – She—She misses you.

Julia – And I miss her too, but—I mean—It’s complicated, alright? Look—

Julia stands, looking down at Ashleigh; smiling at her

Julia – I’ll be in touch.

Julia walks out the café, exiting as Ashleigh slams her fist down onto the table; putting her head in her hands as she sighs madly a tear rolls down her cheek

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Jay stood up, looking down at Lauren kneeled down on the floor with her arm around Court

Lauren – It’s—It’s okay, Court; nobody’s there! You’ve not hurt anybody, alright?

Court – I—I’ve hurt your daughter, Lauren; I—I dropped her! I dropped your little girl, how can you be so calm?

Jay – Because me and Lauren; we—We lost our daughter, Court; she died on the night she was born, and—

Court – She was in my arms two minutes ago, Jay; I’M NOT STUPID, ALRIGHT?! I’M NOT—

Lauren – We—He knows you’re not stupid, Court; you’re just—Look, why don’t you—

Court – I’m not going to sleep, Lauren; I’m not tired. And I’m NOT going crazy either, alright?!

Court stares at Lauren madly as Jay walks out to the landing. Lauren stands, following Jay out to the landing, closing the door behind her

Jay – What the hell is the matter with her?

Lauren – I don’t know, Jay; but—But she’s definitely taken her Bipolar medication; Karen’s been making sure that she is, but she—

Jay – She’s going mental, Lauren; she’s out of control!

Lauren – Yeah, don’t you think I can’t see that? Because I can see that, I—I just don’t know. I don’t know what’s the matter with her!

Lauren stares at Jay sadly as a tear rolls down her cheek. In the living room with Court stood up, looking at herself in the mirror; a baby’s cries are heard coming from behind her

Court – I’m sorry, Georgina.

Court turns around, looking down at baby Georgina; who’s laid down in the basket which is on the floor
Court – I didn’t mean to hurt you.

Court blinks and Georgina disappears; Court looks around the room puzzled; putting her hand on her head as she takes a deep breath, sighing sadly 
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