Episode 473

In Imane’s kitchen with Luke sat down at the table. Lorna enters, looking down at him

Lorna – You’ve heard about who shot your Dad, haven’t you?

Luke – Yeah, and to be honest with you, Lorna—I think that I should go and thank him personally; Kieran.

Luke stands, looking at Lorna; laughing slightly

Luke – That man; he never had a conversation with me, and now I know why.

Lorna – Look, just—Just don’t cause anymore problems; not for that family, please!

Luke – “Problems”? Oh, Lorna; I got rid of one of the problems for that family. I got rid of Roxy.

Rory enters, standing by the door

Rory – What do you mean you “got rid of Roxy”?

Luke and Lorna turn to Rory nervously as Rory stares at Luke puzzled

In the hallway with Jasmine walking out from Derek’s flat, pushing Rosie out in front of her; laid down in her pram, Ryan enters after her

Ryan – Are you sure that this is a good idea; going to the stall?

Jasmine – If you want me to follow your orders, “it’s time to move on” then yes, it is a good idea.

Ryan – But Jasmine, I—I didn’t mean going to work; taking Rosie with you! Don’t you still have postpartum dep—

Jasmine – Just—Just let me face my fears for this ONE day, Ryan; I need to carry on with my life, not—Not stay indoors all day with my Mum worried about Kieran; I—I want to be the mother I never was for a whole YEAR to Rosie; is that a problem?!

Jasmine stares at Ryan madly before walking down the hallway madly, pushing Rosie in her pram; exiting as Ryan watches her walking away, sighing sadly

In Imane’s kitchen with Rory stood by the door looking at Lorna and Luke stood in front of him puzzled

Rory – I want answers, alright? Don’t pretend that you didn’t—

Luke – I’m going out; I’ll see you later, Lorna.

Lorna smiles at Luke sadly as Luke walks out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after he walks out

Rory – Lorna, what did he mean by that?

Lorna – It—It’s not for me to tell you, alright?

Rory – If he’s going to be my brother-in-law soon, then I want to know if my sister has fallen in love with the right guy. Although, I already know the answer for that, don’t I? He’s an abusive THUG; that’s what he is.

Lorna – He’s abusive when people don’t do as he says; you—You’re just not the most likable person in Luke’s eyes, Rory.

Lorna walks out to the corridor, exiting as Rory puts his hand on his head, rolling his eyes madly

In the café with Shirley stood behind the till opposite Deborah; Izzy’s stood behind the till making a chicken soup
Deborah – Don’t you think that it’s a bit—Strange though, Mum?

Shirley – I’d rather not gossip about other people’s issues, Deborah.

Deborah – But all of this time, we was serving; being FRIENDS, neighbours of somebody who shot a man in the head! Is that—Is that normal?

Alexander enters, standing by the door
Shirley – By the stories I’ve heard about this Alex guy—I think that it’s more than normal.

Alexander – Well—I’m sure you’ll come up with your own stories about me.

Deborah – So what are you then, Alex; Jesus?
Alexander – I didn’t die, Deborah. I—Let’s say, “survived.”

Izzy walks over to the till, standing beside Shirley; staring at Alexander madly

Izzy – Well, I wish that I was the one who pulled the trigger on you Alex; I’d make sure you were dead.

Shirley – ISOBEL!

Alexander – Oh no, it’s fine; your granddaughter is going through the traumatic experience of ADHD; am I correct?

Izzy – I may be ADHD, but the things I say about you are from what I thought BEFORE my ADHD.

Alexander – When I first met you, Izzy; I—Do you know what I thought? “Mental case.” You were a little, teenage girl; which you STILL are, with Cancer. It’s just a shame nobody noticed your mental illnesses before I did. 

Alexander walks out to the Marketplace, exiting as Izzy watches him walking out from the café madly as Deborah walks around the till, standing behind it

In the Marketplace with Alexander walking through the crowd towards the Hotel, exiting as Jasmine enters, pushing Rosie in her pram; over to the clothes stall where Ashleigh is stood

Ashleigh – Hey, Jas; I wasn’t expecting to see you here today!

Jasmine – Yeah? Well, here I am.

Ashleigh – I’m—I’m sorry I didn’t come to the trial; I had my own—

Jasmine – Your own life going on; I know.

Ashleigh – It’s not that, I—I just want you to know that despite you being a murderer I’m here for you; I’m still your friend.

Jasmine – Friends; I haven’t got any, Ashleigh; not even Ryan trusts me anymore!
Ashleigh – Of course he does, Jasmine; he loves you!

Jasmine – He might love me, Ashleigh; but what is love without trust?

Jasmine pushes Rosie in her pram into the stall, beginning to put clothes from a cardboard box onto the racks as Ashleigh watches her, sighing sadly

In the Hotel Reception with Alexander stood up, leaning on the check-in desk. Sophs enters, walking down the stairs; Alexander turns to her

Alexander – You knew, didn’t you?

Sophs – Get shot in the head again, Alex; make sure you die this time, though.

Alexander – You love me. You STILL love me; I know you do!

Sophs – Just because Kieran’s in prison at the minute doesn’t mean I’m going to jump into bed with you; fall into your trap.

Alexander – Oh, really? Because me and you, Sophs; there’s still something there. I can see it; just by looking in your eyes. You still love me.

Sophs – So, why did you come back; to this Hotel? Was it for me, Alex? 

Alexander – One of my reasons, I—

Sophs – Then tell me, Alex; I mean if you love me so much—How did you survive? How did you survive having a bullet in your head; how are you still alive even after your “funeral”? Just—Just tell me; give me answers!

Alexander – On one condition, Sophie—

Sophs – What’s that?

Alexander – You sleep in my bed; just for one night.

Sophs – You make me sick.

Sophs shoves past Alexander, walking out the Hotel, exiting as Alexander turns around, watching Sophs walking out from the Hotel as he smirks slightly

In Imane’s living room with Lorna sat down on the sofa. Imane enters, closing the door behind her; looking down at Lorna

Imane – Rory knows; about Roxy.

Lorna – He—I didn’t even have to tell him, Imane; I knew that he knew.

Imane – Then why weren’t you honest with him?

Lorna – Just—Just let’s not talk about it, alright? Let’s—Let’s not talk about Roxy’s death or Luke; let’s talk about—

Imane – If you knew that Rory knew about Luke murdering Roxy, then why weren’t you HONEST with him?

Lorna stands, looking at Imane madly before sighing sadly

Lorna – Can we please just—

Imane – No. No, Lorna; I’m not going to leave it; I’m not going to put this whole situation; your abusive lover to rest; he is a MURDERER and you know it!

Lorna – He’s troubled, alright?! HE’S TROUBLED!

Imane – Yeah, I’ll agree with you on that one; he’s messed up in the HEAD!

Lorna – I just—I can’t speak about him, Imane; not here, not now! I—
Imane – Why not? He’s not here, Lorna; he’s not in this flat, he—He can’t hurt you. Just please—Snap out of it, Lorna! Snap out of it before he kills you too!

Lorna – He wouldn’t kill—

Imane – PLEASE, LORNA!
Imane grabs hold of Lorna’s hands, looking at her with tears in her eyes

Imane – Just leave him! LEAVE HIM!

Lorna – NO, IMANE; I—

Imane – LEAVE HIM BEFORE IT’S TOO LATE!

Lorna pushes Imane away from her, looking down at the floor before looking at Imane again with tears in her eyes

Lorna – How? How do I leave him, Imane?

Imane – You—You have to leave this place; you have to leave this Hotel—Tonight.

Lorna freezes, staring at Imane in shock as Imane looks back at her, sighing nervously

In a café with Ashleigh sat down at a table next to Michaela
Michaela – Ashleigh, what are you even doing here? Don’t you have to cover the stall with Jasmine?

Ashleigh – Jasmine isn’t in the best mood, Michaela; that’s why I’m doing this.

Michaela – Look, I—I know that you’re desperate to reunite with your parents and everything, but—You’re lying about yourself; your true identity, Ashleigh! Isn’t that—Wrong?

Ashleigh – Yes, it is wrong. But you know that Nicole is a better person than me; I can’t do this without YOUR help, Michaela.

Michaela – But what if I call you “Ashleigh”? What if—What if I mess up?!

Ashleigh – If you don’t I’ll take you for a night out tomorrow at the Club.

Michaela nods, laughing slightly

Michaela – It’s a deal!

Michaela takes her mobile phone out from her pocket with a smile on her face as Ashleigh looks at her, smiling slightly

In Derek’s dining room with Amanda sat down at the table. Derek enters, looking down at her

Derek – Don’t look so sad, Amanda.

Amanda – How can’t I when my Son is behind bars just after my daughter was released; our children?

Derek – Because like Jasmine putting herself behind bars, this is what Kieran wanted.

Derek sits down nearby Amanda at the table as Amanda shakes her head

Amanda – No, this isn’t what Kieran wanted. And Jasmine handing herself in; you—You could see the fear in her eyes; how scared she was.  
Ryan enters, standing by the door
Derek – Where’s Jasmine, Ryan?

Ryan – She’s at the stall; she wants to carry on with normal life.

Derek – And she’s not worried about what people say about her; the gossip about her in this Hotel?

Amanda – Of course she doesn’t care; this is Jasmine we’re talking about.

Amanda stands, walking out to the corridor, exiting as Derek and Ryan look at each other, Ryan looks down at the floor; sighing sadly

In a café with Ashleigh and Michaela sat down next to each other at a table. Julia and Victor enter; Julia grabs hold of Victor’s arm

Julia – Make sure that you don’t cause any arguments, alright?

Victor – I won’t. Hayley’s a good—

Julia – It’s “Nicole” now. Why don’t you go and get us a drink and—

Ashleigh – No, its fine, Mum and Dad; I—Me and Michaela got you a drink.

Ashleigh smiles at them and they both sit down opposite Ashleigh and Michaela at the table

Victor – You look older than what I imagined, Nicole; how old are you now?

Ashleigh – I—I’m eighteen.

Victor – Well, you’ve not aged very well, have you?

Julia – Victor, don’t be so rude.

Victor – I—I’m sorry; I’m just—I’m in disbelief that Maria; your Auntie Maria told you the truth, that’s all. I’m still recovering from the anger I had, and I—

Michaela – What is it with you?

Victor – Excuse me? And who are you—?

Michaela – I’m Michaela; your niece, and Nicole here has come all this way to meet you; so you can at least make the effort to put a smile on your face and actually give her a reason to forgive you for making her believe that you were dead, OR you can walk out of that door and never see her face again.

Victor stares at Michaela madly and Michaela stares madly back at him as Ashleigh leans back on her chair, smiling slightly as she sips her cup of coffee
Outside a Church in the graveyard with Izzy stood over Lee’s grave

Izzy – You—You had your own funeral and everything, Lee; a day after my cousin’s funeral.

A car parks on the side of the pavement outside the Church
Izzy – You don’t deserve people celebrating your own life, Lee; not one person.

Izzy stands, looking down at Lee’s grave madly as somebody walks out from the car; walking over to Izzy

Izzy – I hope you ROT in hell; which you already are doing.

Izzy spits on Lee’s grave before turning around; Mitchell grabs hold of her arms; slamming her against the Church wall, putting his hand over her mouth as she struggles to escape

Mitchell – Don’t struggle, it’ll only just make things worse, love.

Izzy – G—GET—

Mitchell – Be quiet. So, did you kill Lee; in that fire?

Izzy shakes her head at Mitchell with tears in her eyes as Mitchell smirks at her slightly

In the Police Station – Visiting Room with Luke sat down at a table; Kieran enters, walking through a gate amongst other prisoners as a Police Officer opens the gate; Luke looks over at him, smirking slightly as Kieran looks over at him nervously

In Imane’s flat – Lorna and Luke’s bedroom with Imane packing Lorna’s suitcase; stuffing Lorna’s possessions into it as Lorna watches; stood by the door

Imane – DON’T JUST STAND THERE, LORNA; HELP ME PACK YOUR SUITCASE!

Lorna – But what—What about Rory? What if—

Imane – He knows, Lorna; he came up with the idea actually! 

Lorna – But do YOU want to do this? Do YOU want me to leave, Imane?

Imane turns to Lorna, sighing sadly at her

Imane – If it means you getting away from the abusive, murderous man then YES; I want you to leave. I’ll text you, alright? I—I’ll come up with a story for Luke on where you are; a BELIEVEABLE one!

Lorna – He won’t—Imane, he won’t believe you; he’ll come and find me! He won’t believe you, alright?!

Imane – Then you’ll just have to keep running, Lorna; from Luke, you—YOU HAVE TO RUN FROM HIM! YOU—Look, I’ll go and get you some money from my safe, just so that you can pay for a room for the night and then—Just text me.

Imane rushes out to the corridor, seeing Sam stood by the front door; he closes the door behind him as he turns to Imane, smiling at her

Sam – You must be Imane?

Imane – Yeah. Yes, I’m Imane—Who are you?

Sam – Sam. I’m Luke’s brother.

Sam smiles at Imane as Imane freezes, staring at him in horror

In the Police Station – Visiting Room with Kieran and Luke sat down opposite each other at a table 

Luke – You know? I never thought that you of all people would be somebody who held a gun.

Kieran – Well you thought wrong, didn’t you?
Luke – I guess so. Speaking of you shooting my Dad; who else knows about it?

Kieran – What?

Luke – Oh come on, Kieran; it’s unlikely that you haven’t told anybody, isn’t it?

Kieran – Tell me ONE reason why I should tell you who else knows, Luke. Go on, tell me.

Luke – Your family; do they know? Your Mum? Dad? Jasmine? I mean—Before you handed yourself in; did any of them know? How about Becky? Kelsey? Sophs? Your Nan? How about Demi?

Kieran – Why do you want to know, Luke?
Luke – Because not many people know this, Kieran; but I—I’m dangerous, I really am. And your daughter; Hope, she—She could pay the price.

Kieran – If you—If you hurt my daughter; if you lay ONE FINGER on her, then I swear—I SWEAR—

Kieran stares at Luke madly with tears in his eyes 

Luke – What are you going to do, Kieran? Come on, be the big man you’re known to be; tell me what you’d do if I laid a finger on your precious little girl.

Kieran – I’ll kill you.

Luke – You tried to kill my Dad. Unfortunately though, that wasn’t very successful though, was it? I’ll be seeing you again soon, I’m sure of it.

Luke smirks at Kieran before he stands, walking out from the Visiting Room; exiting as Kieran watches Luke walking out from the room madly 

Outside the Church in the graveyard with Mitchell stood over Izzy; who’s laid down on the floor up against the Church with tears streaming down her face as Mitchell puts his belt on

Mitchell – I can see why Lee chose you, you know? You don’t struggle for long.

Mitchell walks away from Izzy and over to the car parked outside the Church; he gets into the car, slamming the door behind him before the car drives away from the Church. Izzy looks down at her stomach which is covered by her hand; her hand is covered in blood and she takes her hand away from her stomach; revealing a stab-wound, looking down at it in horror as a tear rolls down her cheek

Izzy – Help—Help me.

Izzy looks up as it begins to rain slightly

Izzy – SOMEBODY HELP ME!

Izzy looks down at the wound on her stomach as she breaksdown in tears, beginning to cry loudly in pain 
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