Episode 471

In the court house corridor with Amanda, Kelsey and Ryan stood in a group by each other; Amanda has her mobile phone to her ear

Amanda – Becky, it’s your sister’s trial; pick up the phone or come straight to the course house, for god’s sake!

Amanda hangs up, turning to Ryan and Kelsey as Kieran and Sophs enter, walking over them 
Kelsey – Auntie Becky just probably doesn’t want to be here, Grandma; just like Nan doesn’t!
Amanda – Well, do you really think that I want to be here; that ANY of us want to be here?!

Derek enters, followed by Jacqueline; who’s wearing a courtroom wig

Kieran – Is everything alright?

Amanda – No, it isn’t Kieran; Becky hasn’t turned up!

Jacqueline – Jasmine seems to ready for the trial; if you’d make your way to the court room?

Ryan – Yeah, we’ll be there in five minutes tops.

Jacqueline nods at Ryan, walking down the corridor the way she came from again, exiting

Sophs – Why don’t me and Kieran take Kelsey T to the courtroom; let you three have a chat?

Derek – If you would, you three?
Kelsey – It’s okay, I don’t need babysitting.

Kelsey walks down the corridor which Jacqueline walked down, followed by Sophs; exiting

Kieran – I’ll see you in there.

Derek – Alright, Kieran.

Kieran follows Sophs and Kelsey down the corridor, rushing after them; exiting

Ryan – I bet that she’s terrified.

Derek – Who are you; her husband or her friend?

Ryan turns to Derek, staring at him madly

Ryan – I’m both of those things, Derek; I’m her BEST friend, well I’d hope that I am!

Derek – Then stop being so nervous about the trial.

Amanda walks down the corridor, followed by Derek; exiting as Ryan puts his hand on his head, sighing nervously

In the Dirty Duck Pub with Jay stood behind the bar. Pippa enters, walking out from the staircase over to the door
Jay – And where are you off to?

Pippa turns to Jay, shrugging her shoulders at him

Pippa – I don’t know! But don’t you worry—

Pippa looks at Jay puzzled

Jay – It’s “Jay”. I’m your Uncle Jay, Pippa.

Pippa – Right, I—I’m sorry. I really am sorry, I knew your name; it’s just—

Jay – There’s no need to apologise. 

Jay smiles at Pippa sadly as Pippa smiles back, walking out to the reception, exiting as Court enters, walking out from the staircase; standing behind the bar nearby Jay

Court – Has she gone for her test results for HIV; Lauren?

Jay – Yeah. I think that you might need to go to the Hospital yourself, Court; see what’s the matter with—

Court – NOTHING is the matter with me.

Court stares at Jay madly before walking back into the staircase, exiting as Jay leans on the bar, sighing sadly

In the court room with the Judge sat down on the Judge’s seat; Jacqueline is sat in between two other defendants at the defendant table and Ian is sat down between two other prosecutors at the prosecution table. Sophs, Kieran, Kelsey, Amanda, Derek and Ryan are sat in the Public viewing area nearby Margaret and Fred. Jasmine enters, walking into the Accused box; a Police Officer stands behind her

Judge – Can I have the name of the Accused, please?

Jasmine – Jasmine Lanbert.

Judge – Miss Lan—

Jasmine – It’s “Mrs Lanbert” actually, your Honour. 

Jasmine stares at the Judge madly as the Judge nods at her

Judge – Of course; my apologies. Mrs Lanbert, how do you plead for the murders of Jack Miles and Mick Wells?
Jasmine – Guilty.

Ryan stands up, looking at Jasmine madly in shock
Ryan – No, Jas—JAS, PLEASE NO!

Kelsey – Ryan, just—Just sit down, please.

Ryan – NO! NO, SHE’S NOT GUILTY; SHE—

Judge – SILENCE in the Public seating area, otherwise we will have to take action.

Derek – Come on, Ryan; this is hard enough for Jasmine as it is, alright?

Ryan nods, sitting back down; sighing sadly as Amanda reaches over to Ryan, grabbing hold of his hand; whispering to him

Amanda – I know that it’s hard not to flip out, but you’ll have your say once the defendant calls you to the stand, alright?

Amanda smiles at Ryan and Ryan smiles back

Jasmine – I plead guilty for self-defence against Jack Miles and Mick Wells, and I also am guilty of being a rape-victim not just once by these two men at the same time, but—

Jasmine looks at Derek nervously before looking at the Judge again, taking a deep breath

Jasmine – But I have found myself a rape victim four times now. I do NOT plead guilty for planned murder; I was not supposed to—

Judge – So how do you plead, Mrs Lanbert?

Jasmine – Not guilty.

Judge – Mr Newman, if you’d call the first of your prosecutors to the stand?

Ian nods at the Judge, standing up

Ian – I call Margaret Wells, Grandmother of victim Mick Wells to the stand.

Margaret stands, walking towards the witness box as Jasmine stares at her madly

In Derek’s living room with Becky sat down on the sofa. Diane enters, looking down at her; she’s holding a lit cigarette
Diane – Good god, you look like a sight for sore eyes, skank! I thought this is the sort of thing I’d be seeing at that skanks funeral which is WHY I didn’t go; why couldn’t you have gone with the rest of the family?
Becky – Does it really matter, Nan? Just—Just go outside and bug someone else.

Diane – Now listen to me, skank; don’t you—

Becky – Go now, Nan; or I’m going to have to tell Mum about you smoking when Rosie’s asleep in her cot.

Becky stares at Diane madly as Diane scoffs; walking out to the corridor, exiting

Demi – *From the corridor* Is Becky in?

Diane - *From the corridor* Yeah, the skanks in the living room.

There’s a door slam coming from the corridor and Demi enters, looking down at Becky madly as Becky looks back at her, sighing nervously

In the court room with the Judge sat down on the Judge’s seat; Jacqueline is sat in between two other defendants at the defendant table and Ian is sat down between two other prosecutors at the prosecution table. Sophs, Kieran, Kelsey, Amanda, Derek and Ryan are sat in the Public viewing area nearby Fred. Jasmine is stood in the Accused box with a Police Office stood nearby her. Margaret is stood in the witness box; Jacqueline stands and Margaret stares at her madly
Margaret – My Mick; he was a good boy. He would NEVER do anything to hurt anybody; not ever! 

Jacqueline – Nobody would just lash out at somebody like that, Mrs Wells. As heartbroken as you are of your Son’s murder, you must understand the accused’s side of the story?

Margaret – No, I don’t understand it, because I don’t BELIEVE it!

Jacqueline – What was your Son like as a boy, Mrs Wells; as a teenager? What was his behaviour like? 

Margaret – Look, that doesn’t matter; but what—

Margaret walks out from the witness box, walking over to the Accused box; looking at Jasmine madly with tears in her eyes

Margaret – But what you’ve done to my boy; how you made him SUFFER, it’s destroyed me; it’s destroyed the WHOLE family!

Jasmine – I—

Margaret – I hope you rot in prison. I hope you get sentenced to life imprisonment and I hope that you SUFFER! That’s all I have to say, your Honour.

Margaret walks back to the Public seating, sitting back down as Kelsey stands, storming out to the corridor; Amanda puts her hand on her head and Derek puts his arm around her

Derek – Amanda, what’s the matter?

Amanda – I—Derek, I don’t feel too well!

Jasmine looks over at Amanda nervously in horror

Jasmine – M—Mum—?

The Police Officer puts his hand on Jasmine’s shoulder 

Derek – Do you want anything, Amanda; a glass of water, or—?

Amanda nods at Derek

Amanda – Y—Yeah, and a Paracetamol, please.

Ryan – I’ll get it, and find Kelsey.

Ryan stands, walking out to the corridor, exiting 

Kieran – Is it your Cancer, Mum?

Amanda nods at Kieran, looking at him with tears in her eyes

Kieran – Look, it—This will be fine; everything will be okay, I promise.

Kieran reaches out to Amanda, grabbing hold of her hand as Amanda holds his hand; smiling at him with tears in her eyes. In the corridor with Kelsey stood up, looking away from the courtroom door with her hand over her mouth; she has tears in her eyes and Ryan enters, walking out from the courtroom; he walks over to her
Ryan – Kelsey, what’s the—

Kelsey turns to Ryan, looking at him as a tear rolls down her cheek

Kelsey – They’re slaughtering her in there, Ryan; they—They’re being so unfair; they let that—That Margaret scream at her face; my Mum is DEFENCELESS! 

Ryan – She’ll be fine, Kelsey; she—She IS fine! I know that she will be, and so should you, alright?!

Kelsey – I—I just—I want to do something, Ryan; I WANT to defend her!

Ryan – And you can have that chance, Kelsey; you—You CAN do that!

Kelsey – HOW?! How can I do that, Ryan?! I can’t defend her, I—

Ryan – By standing in the witness box.

Kelsey freezes, staring at Ryan in shock

In the Dirty Duck Pub with Jay stood behind the bar. Lauren enters, walking over to the bar before walking around it; standing by Jay

Jay – Well—What are the results?

Lauren – I—

Lauren looks at Jay, smiling at him as a tear rolls down her cheek

Lauren – I haven’t got it.

Jay – Wh—What?

Lauren – I’m not HIV positive. 

Jay puts his hand on Lauren’s face as a tear rolls down his face as he smiles at her

Lauren – I’m clear!

Lauren breaksdown in tears, beginning to cry loudly as Jay hugs her; smiling slightly as he looks over her shoulder 

In the Marketplace alleyway with Pippa stood up, looking down at a sleeping bag which is in the corner. Hannah enters

Hannah – What are you doing down here; planning to steal some tramp’s stuff?

Pippa turns to Hannah, shaking her head at her nervously

Pippa – No, I was just—I saw somebody who I’ve been seeing in my head recently down here; putting this sleeping bag down earlier, but I—Do you know what? It doesn’t matter.

Hannah – You know Kelsey, don’t you?

Pippa shrugs her shoulders at Hannah before nodding at her

Pippa – I guess so—Yeah. Why?

Hannah – Well, have you—Have you ever kissed her before; had a little fling with her?

Pippa – I don’t know—If I have, then I can’t remember; I—I don’t know.

Hannah – Well, me and her; we—Do you know what? It doesn’t matter.

Pippa – Wait—!

Pippa grabs hold of Hannah’s arm, looking at her sadly

Pippa – What—What are you trying to ask me?

Hannah puts her hands on Pippa’s face, kissing her before they look at each other, leaning towards each other before they kiss again
In Derek’s living room with Demi and Becky stood up look at each other

Demi – Do your Mum and Dad know? In fact, do ANY of your family know about you and Riley?

Becky – I don’t see why they should; it’s not even a serious relationship!
Demi – Well, can you imagine the reaction it would cause? Because you know full well what my reaction was!
Riley enters, grabbing hold of Demi’s arm; Demi pulls herself away from him madly

Demi – Get your hands off me!

Riley – I told you NOT to interfere, Demi; why do you NEVER listen to me?!

Demi – Oh, I don’t know Riley; maybe it’s because my hearing aids were running out?

Riley – There’s NOTHING going on between me and Becky; it’s just a bit of fun, just a bit of—
Demi – “Just a bit of fun”? So, you and her are having an affair, is that it?!


Becky – It’s NOT an affair; it’s so that I can get money, because I’m DESPERATE!

Demi – “Get money,” so you’re a prostitute? You—You’re Riley’s prostitute?!

Becky – I am NOT a prostitute.

Becky stares at Demi madly with tears in her eyes 

Demi – So what are you then, Becky? 

Riley – Demi—

Demi – I’m asking Becky a question, Riley.

Riley – Just come on—

Demi – I’M ASKING HER A QUESTION!

Demi stares at Riley madly 

Becky – I need to get money from Riley, for—For sex so that I can afford to buy drugs.

Demi freezes, staring at Becky in shock as Becky wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek; Riley stares at Becky, sighing sadly

In the Marketplace Hannah enters, walking out from the alleyway nervously, she looks around before looking up; seeing Lisa stood in front of her

Lisa – I saw you, Hannah.

Hannah – Lisa, it—Nothing happened down there, alright?

Lisa – Well, I’ll ask Pippa then, shall I? See what she—

Hannah – She left; she—She walked away when I kissed her, Lisa.

Lisa – So, what? Has your sexuality changed overnight or something, has it?

Hannah – No, it—Look, Lisa; this has NOTHING to do with you; my life has nothing to do with you.

Lisa – Oh, really? Is that right, Hannah? You’re like a daughter to me; what—Just tell me what’s going on!

Hannah – Nothing. I have nothing to tell you, Lisa; so just—So just back off, alright?!

Hannah stares at Lisa madly before shoving past her, walking towards the Hotel as Lisa sighs sadly, walking towards the café, exiting as Pippa enters, walking out from the alleyway with her hand on her head; she looks around the Marketplace puzzled before walking towards the Hotel, exiting as she blends in with the crowd

In the court room with the Judge sat down on the Judge’s seat; Jacqueline is sat in between two other defendants at the defendant table and Ian is sat down between two other prosecutors at the prosecution table. Sophs, Kieran, Amanda, Derek and Ryan are sat in the Public viewing area nearby Margaret and Fred. Jasmine is stood in the Accused box with a Police Office stood nearby her. Kelsey is stood in the witness box. Ian stands up, looking at Kelsey

Ian – Does your Mother care for you, Kelsey?

Kelsey – Yes, she does; she cares for me a lot actually.

Ian – So, tell me Kelsey—What was she to you in your childhood; as you were growing up? 

Kelsey – She wasn’t my Mother; she was nowhere near my Mum, but she—She was ALWAYS there for me; she always looked out for me, too! She was my sister when I was growing up; I only just found out who she was really was on my sixteenth birthday last year.

Ian – So—Why did she keep it from you; because she’d possibly commit murder on you?

Kelsey looks at Ian puzzled

Kelsey – What are you even saying to me? Look, if there’s one thing my Mum isn’t; it’s a LIAR. Those two men who she murdered in SELF-DEFENCE DID violate her; they tried to rape her! So, let me know this—

Ian – Your Mother is a cold-blooded—

Kelsey – LET—ME—KNOW—THIS!

Kelsey stares at Ian madly as Ian stares back at her madly

Kelsey – What would you have done if you were a woman; a woman who had postpartum depression and was TERRIFIED about what would happen back home whilst she was gone? What would you have done to protect yourself; to protect your new-born daughter who had downs syndrome, and you felt so weak; cornered—TRAPPED, and two men were about to violate you; what would you do?! WHAT WOULD YOU DO?!

Ian – I’d let them do it. I would let them do it, and then report them to then Police like any SANE person would do; I wouldn’t commit murder; I wouldn’t CRIMINALISE myself and become a cold-blooded KILLER! 

Kelsey – MY MUM ISNOT A COLD-BLOODED KILLER; SHE—She’s—She’s weak.

Jacqueline stands, looking at the Judge

Jacqueline – I apologise to interrupt, your Honour; but—

Kelsey – My Mum; you really think that she’d let ANOTHER man rape her after my DAD?!

Everybody freezes, staring at Kelsey in shock as a tear rolls down Kelsey’s cheek

Judge – Thank you for giving your point of view.

Kelsey nods nervously as a tear rolls down her cheek, walking over to the Public Seating. Ian sits back down on his chair

Jacqueline – Your Honour, if Jasmine could now take the stand?

The Judge nods at Jacqueline, leaning back on his chair; looking at Jasmine stood in the Accused box

Judge – Of course.

The Police Officer opens the Accused Box, leading Jasmine into the Witness box; standing nearby her. Ian stands up

Jasmine – Before you begin, can I ask you NOT to speak to my daughter or ANY of my family like you did just then, please?

Ian – I didn’t intend on upsetting your daughter. However, I did intend on telling her the—

Judge – OK, Mr Newman; get on with the trial. 

Ian – Of course, I’m sorry your Honour. So—You claim that you got raped, Jasmine; is this correct?

Jasmine – It’s one THOUSAND percent true, yes; I did get raped by Jack Miles AND Mick Wells.

Ian – You would have been, if you hadn’t have committed your crime; correct?

Jasmine – No. No, I WAS raped; the both of them raped me.

Ian – This murder; was you intending on making it happen?

Jasmine – No, my intention was for them to get off me; to stop—To stop TOUCHING me, tearing my clothes, because I know how it feels.

Ian – So if you’re so used to this—Sexual Assault of Rape, then why didn’t you let them go ahead with it?

Jacqueline stands, looking at Ian madly

Jacqueline – Mr Newman, I’ll have you know that Sexual Assault is ILLEGAL; both of the men would have been sentenced to year’s imprisonment if Jasmine had no have committed ACCIDENTAL murder.

Ian – So, why didn’t she murder her past offenders?

Jasmine – So, you’re defending RAPISTS, are you; sex offenders, is that it?

Ian – I do NOT defend sex offenders; I do however, defend MURDERED people.

Jasmine – You don’t know what it’s like to get raped. You think it’s so easy to walk away from, do you? THEN GO AHEAD; FIND SOMEBODY TO RAPE YOU. IN FACT, WHY DON’T YOU HIRE SOMEBODY TO DO IT FOR YOU?!

Jasmine stares at Ian madly

Jasmine – I am NOT innocent, I know that I’m not; but I—I had postpartum depression, I STILL have it; I’m ill. I’m ill, and I didn’t know what I was doing; I—

Judge – I’m sorry for interrupting, but—Mrs Lanbert, on the topic of Alexander who was shot and thought to be deceased due to a bullet blown at his head—Did you have any—Clashes with Alexander?

Jasmine – Yeah, I—I thought that I was pregnant with his baby; he raped me.

Judge – So—Did you commit THREE murders?

Kieran – No—

Derek – Kieran, please don’t—

Jasmine – No—NO, OF COURSE I DIDN’T, I—

Judge – Did you commit THREE murders?

Kieran stands up, looking at the Judge nervously; everybody looks at Kieran puzzled as Kieran steps forward, away from his seat as Jasmine freezes, staring at him nervously in horror
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