Episode 478

In Rach’s kitchen with Jack sat down at the table with a glass of Vodka; as he puts the bottle of Vodka down on the table in front of him his mobile phone rings, he picks it up and the screen says “MUM CALLING…” and he declines the call before putting it back down on the table, sipping his drink before putting it back down; sighing sadly

In the Club Office with Jamie sat down behind the desk nearby Sasha; who’s stood by the desk looking at Valerie

Sasha – The answer is “no,” Mum.

Valerie – Come on, Sasha; all your Dad is trying to do is bring the family back together again!

Sasha – He could have done that years ago, but did he? No, he didn’t. 

Valerie – I know what he’s like; why you don’t trust him, but—Peter and Sara; they’re coming, and they’re not his biggest—

Sasha – Well they’re not as smart as what I thought they were, then.

Hannah enters, seeing Valerie and Sasha stood by the desk

Hannah – Oh, I—I’m sorry; am I interrupting—?

Sasha – No, Hannah; me and my Mum were just leaving.

Sasha walks over to the door, leaving it open as she stands to one side before Valerie walks out the Office; followed by Sasha, exiting as Hannah walks over to the desk, standing opposite Jamie; looking down at him

Hannah – It’s my day off today, so you better have a good reason to call me in.

Hannah leans on the desk as Jamie looks up at Hannah madly 
In the Marketplace with Gemma stood at the clothes stall. Liz enters, walking over to her as she walks from the café

Liz – Gemma, have you heard from Liam at all?

Gemma – No, I—No, I haven’t. Why? What’s up?

Liz – Oh, it’s nothing; it’s just—I haven’t heard from him since Sarah’s funeral, that’s all; and Ryan told me that you were the last to see him, so I thought—?

Gemma – I’m sorry, Liz; but the last I saw of him he was heading back to your flat.

Sean enters, walking out from the café; walking over to them, standing beside Liz

Sean – Liz, I told you not to—

Liz – I’m trying to find out if our Son isn’t dead, Sean; is that a problem?!

Liz stares at Sean madly before walking down the Marketplace towards the Hotel, exiting

Sean – How are you coping?

Gemma – Well. Why? 

Sean – It’s just—I know that you were close to both Jason and Liam, and if you lost both of them, then I—

Gemma – I think you grieving is more understandable than mine, Sean; you—Jordan’s dead, and I know the feeling of losing a child, and now Liam’s gone, and I—And you don’t know if he’s alive.

Sean – I’ll keep in touch. Let me know if you hear from Liam, OK?

Gemma nods at Sean before Sean walks down the Marketplace towards the Hotel, exiting as Gemma puts her hand on her head; sighing sadly
In the Club Office with Hannah stood at the desk opposite Jamie; looking at him madly

Hannah – I would never give alcohol to Izzy, Jamie; why would I even—Why would I even CONSIDER doing that?!

Jamie – I don’t know, Hannah; but I know what you’re like. 

Hannah – Alright then, Jamie; WHAT am I like? 

Jamie – You’re careless; you don’t know what you’re doing.

Hannah – Alright then, so what are you—?

Jamie – In fact, I wouldn’t be surprised if you tried to kill Amy a couple of months ago; although, for you that wouldn’t be so careless now, would it?

Hannah rolls her eyes at Jamie madly

Hannah – Alright then, WHEN did I give Izzy alcoholic substances? Go on Jamie, tell me; I’d like to know.
Jamie – April Fools Day; you were probably drunk at the time.
Hannah – Well, I’ll be sure to put my detective hat on later; I’ll give you the results, Jamie.

Hannah stares at Jamie madly before she walks out the Office, exiting as Jamie rolls his eyes as he puts the paperwork into a neat pile on the desk 

In Rach’s kitchen with Jack sat down at the table; he sips a glass of vodka and as she puts the empty glass down on the table his mobile phone rings; saying “DAD CALLING…” on the screen as he declines the call. Rach enters, holding Hannah in her arms

Rach – Do you mind putting your phone on silent if you’re not going to bother answering it?

Jack – Why? It’s nice to see my family wanting me for once.

Rach – Hannah can’t get to sleep; I just—I just want you to put the volume on low, just—Turn it down, Jack.

Jack stays silent, pouring himself another glass of vodka as Rach sits down on a separate seat to Jack at the table; still holding Hannah in her arms

Rach – Look, you see? What you told me last night about your Dad’s past alcoholism; you’re going down the same path he did.

Jack – I’m nothing like him.

Jack puts the bottle of vodka back down on the table

Rach – Oh, really? How many glasses of that stuff have you had, then? Five? Six?

Jack – Two, actually; it’s hardly the end of the world, is it? I’m just—I just need to clear my head; I need to—

Rach – What? And getting completely WASTED clears your head now, does it?
Jack – What else can I do, Rach? WHAT ELSE DO YOU SUGGEST I DO?!

Rach – You say that you’re not like your Dad, Jack; but really—I’m looking at you now and all I can see is—Is your Dad.

Rach stands, still holding Hannah in her arms before she walks out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she walks out and Jack picks up the glass of vodka, staring at it for a couple of seconds before sipping it

In Rick’s flat – Gemma’s bedroom with Gemma blowing up and airbed on the floor; Kylie’s stood by her

Kylie – I don’t want to move in yet, alright? This isn’t what I wanted to—

Gemma – Come on, Kylie; I could do with some—DECENT female company in this flat!

Kylie – You have Judy, don’t you? You have Amy and Katie—

Gemma – Auntie Judy; not so bad. Amy and Katie—I’ll pass!

Judy enters, standing by the door

Judy – Gemma, what are you doing?

Gemma – Setting up a bed for Kylie; that’s what I’m doing! Where are the bed covers?

Judy – This isn’t the TARDIS, Gemma; this flat is overcrowded as it is!

Kylie – Look, I really don’t mind just staying with my foster parents; that’s what I planned to do anyway, and—

Rick enters, standing by the door; he stares at Kylie madly as Kylie freezes, staring nervously at him
In the Marketplace Chaddy enters, walking out from the café; he looks up, seeing Kimberly stood nearby the café, he walks over to her

Chaddy – Hey, Kim.

Kimberly – Go away, Ryan; the way I was in front of you the other day, it—It was embarrassing!

Chaddy – Showing your vulnerable side isn’t “embarrassing,” you know?
Kimberly – I’m not showing my “vulnerable side,”  Ryan. Besides, how long will it be until you start to break and admit the truth; your little secret?

Chaddy – What?

Kimberly – It—Just ignore me, alright? Just—Just ignore me.

Kimberly walks down the Marketplace as Chaddy watches her walking away puzzled

In Rick’s corridor with Judy and Kylie stood outside Gemma’s bedroom

Gemma – *From the kitchen* SHE’S MY DAUGHTER!

Rick – *From the kitchen* SHE’S NOT COUNTED AS MY FAMILY, GEMMA; ALRIGHT?!

Kylie – Look, if I’ve caused tension in your family then I’m more than happy to go; I’m clearly not wanted—

Judy – No, Kylie; please just—Stay. Ignore Rick; he’s just a bit—

Kylie – Racist? 

Judy – No—No, he’s actually a warm-hearted person, Kylie; he just—

Amy enters, closing the door behind her

Amy – Karen needs to send her—
Amy looks at Kylie stood in front of her; rolling her eyes at her

Judy – Kylie, this is your second cousin; Amy—

Amy – Yeah, we have met before, Mum.

Kylie – Look, Judy; I’m grateful that you’re kind enough to invite me to stay in your flat, but I—I’m not welcome here; so I just—Tell my Mum that I’ll keep in touch, alright?

Kylie walks out to the hallway, exiting; closing the front door behind her 

Amy – What was that all about?

Judy – You do realise what that poor girl is going through don’t you, Amy? It’s enough with your Dad throwing racial abuse at her, but you rolling your eyes at her—!
Amy – What is your problem?! I just—Don’t like her, Mum.

Judy – Why? Why’s that, Amy? Because she’s mixed-race?!

Amy – No, Mum; I just hate everybody, including YOU right now.

Amy stares at Judy madly before shoving past her, walking into the living room, exiting as Judy puts her hand on her head, sighing sadly. In the kitchen with Gemma and Rick stood up looking at each other madly

Gemma – I know what you think of other races, alright? I know. But—Kylie; she’s not just some mixed-race girl, alright? She—She’s my little girl; she’s my daughter.

Rick – Yeah, your little girl who you put up for adoption; she’s got a family now, and we’re not it.

Gemma – It wasn’t MY choice, alright?! Do you honestly think that I’d go all the way to the café she works at just to see her for a day, do you?!

Rick – You shouldn’t have interfered in her life, because not only has this almost torn the family apart, but it also tears her foster-family apart, too!

Gemma – She is YOUR family too, you know? And I know that that just makes your blood boil; having a mixed-race family member, but do you know what? I don’t care what you think. In fact, I don’t care what ANYBODY thinks; she is my DAUGHTER!
Rick stares at Gemma madly as he slams his hand on the table

Rick – SHE IS NOT MY FAMILY! DO YOU UNDERSTAND?! NOW YOU EITHER TELL HER TO GET OUT OF MY FLAT; GET AWAY FROM MY WIFE, MY KIDS—OR I’LL THROW HER OFF DANIEL AND TARA’S BALCONY ON THE TOP FLOOR. Do I make myself clear?

Gemma shakes her head at Rick, scoffing at him madly

Gemma – No. Because with you, Uncle Richard; it’s all words—But your words don’t EVER turn into actions. Now get out of my way.

Gemma shoves past Rick, walking out to the corridor where Judy is stood

Gemma – Where’s Kylie? Where—Where did she go?

Judy turns to Gemma, looking at her sadly

Judy – She’s gone.

Gemma freezes, staring at Judy sadly in shock with tears in her eyes

In the Club Office Hannah enters, closing the door behind her before she walks over to the desk; sitting down behind it as she opens the laptop lid, typing in a password to USER: “Main Club”; immediately getting it correct, she opens the “CCTV footage” as she smirks slightly 

In the café with Deborah stood behind the till opposite Oliver; who’s holding his mobile phone

Deborah – Still no answer?

Oliver – No answer.

Deborah – Well, Oliver; how—Just think: How would you be feeling if you found out that your Mum was your half-sister?

Oliver – He’s not upset about that, Deborah. Carly texted me earlier and told me that Jack isn’t picking up any calls.

Izzy enters and Deborah looks at her

Deborah – Izzy, have you heard from Rach today?

Izzy – No, but I saw her earlier with Hannah; she seemed a bit—Upset.

Deborah – You see, Oliver? You’ve piled your problems onto him and now he’s turning into the shadow of your former self!

Deborah stares at Oliver madly as Oliver rolls his eyes, walking out to the Marketplace, exiting; slamming the door behind him as Deborah looks at Izzy again, sighing sadly

In the Club Office with Hannah sat down behind the desk watching CCTV footage on the laptop of Izzy and Jamie sat down opposite each other at the desk 
Izzy – *On the CCTV footage* No, I—I guess not. But—BUT, this medication; for my ADHD, it—I don’t know, it’s made me go one step forward, and I don’t want to go another step back.

Jamie – *On the CCTV footage* So—Temptations; you get none, do you?

Izzy – *On the CCTV footage* No—Yeah, I guess so; but—

Jamie slides the glass of vodka over to Izzy, smiling at her slightly – on the CCTV footage

Jamie – *On the CCTV footage* Drink away.

Hannah freezes, watching the CCTV footage in shock before she stands up, walking out the Office; bumping into Jamie

Jamie – What?

Hannah – You didn’t give Izzy alcohol substances, did you? Well Jamie—I think you did.

Jamie – Hannah, what are you—

Hannah – You’re a LIAR! 

Hannah shoves Jamie, walking out the backdoor of the Club; exiting as Jamie watches her walk away, putting his hand on his head as he sighs madly
In Rick’s living room with Amy sat down on the sofa. Judy enters, closing the door behind her
Judy – Amy, look I didn’t mean to—

Amy – How’s your stomach, Mum; from the bullet in the raid?

Judy – Amy, I didn’t come in here to have an argument with you; I was just—

Amy – You were just what, Mum? In here to give me grief; make me feel low? Because I can do it twice as much to you.

Amy stands and Judy stares at Amy madly

Judy – Do you know what? I actually had the decency to walk in here and APOLOGISE to you; something which people NEVER do.

Amy – Yeah, I know the reason you want to stay close to me, Mum; you think I’m blind, do you? Well, I’m not. I can see right through you and everybody else in this family

Judy – Alright Amy, tell me—Why am I keeping you close?

Amy – Because you want my money. And do you know what? When I was ran down; when I was put in that coma somebody stole my briefcase which was full of it. Now, isn’t that a bit—Suspicious? Because ever since you’ve not asked me; you’ve not BEGGED me for my money, have you Mum? Not once.

Judy – I actually—I actually can’t believe what I’m hearing. You’re accusing ME of trying to kill you; of stealing your money, Amy?! 

Amy – Come on then, Mum; confess. 

Amy walks over to Judy, standing in front of her

Judy – I have nothing to say to you, Amy; because I didn’t—

Amy punches Judy in the stomach and Judy falls to her knees; holding her stomach in pain as a tear rolls down her cheek

Amy – I was there, Mum; in the raid. I know where that bullet hit, and I hope I hit you in the wound.

Judy – Amy—Amy, I—

Amy – Next time you’d better show me some RESPECT, or I’ll punch you harder.

Amy walks out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Judy closes her eyes, holding her stomach in pain as a tear rolls down her cheek 
In the hallway with Chaddy walking along; he has his hands in his pockets and Kimberly enters, walking up from behind him
Kimberly – RYAN—!

Chaddy stops walking, turning to Kimberly

Chaddy – Kim, you’ve known me for years; you can call me “Chaddy,” you know?

Kimberly – Look, I—I know something, Ryan. 

Chaddy stares at Kimberly puzzled

Chaddy – I’m sorry?

Kimberly – Just—Just come on; follow me.

Kimberly grabs hold of Chaddy’s arm, leading him down the hallway towards the stairs
In Rach’s living room with Jack stood by the window, looking out of it. Rach enters, holding Hannah in her arms

Rach – So, you moved from one room to the other? That’s an achievement; just by looking at the state you’re in today. 
Jack – I’m fine, Rach; I just—I needed to clear my head, that’s all.

Rach – Like I said earlier; turning to alcohol, opening a bottle of vodka fixes it, does it?

Jack turns to Rach, staring at her madly as Rach puts Hannah down in her basket 

Jack – Tell me then, Rach; what would you do if your Mum turned out to be your half-sister aswell? What would you do?

Rach – Then she’d STILL be my Mum; I wouldn’t take action either.

Jack – Yeah, because that’s easy for you to say, isn’t it? Because this hasn’t happened to—

Rach – I live in the same Hotel as the woman who kidnapped my baby, Jack. Or did you happen to forget that?

Jack – No, I—I just—You’re stronger than me, Rach; that’s all!

Jack looks at Rach with tears in his eyes
Rach – I’ll support you, Jack; just like you supported me when I had nobody, I—I’ll be here for you.

Jack breaksdown in tears, beginning to cry and Rach hugs him; looking over his shoulder, closing her eyes as she sighs sadly

Outside the Hotel Kimberly enters, leading Chaddy out from the Hotel doors; she looks down at the floor

Kimberly – This spot; it’s where you did it, Ryan—

Chaddy stares at Kimberly puzzled

Chaddy – Kimberly, what the HELL are you talking about?!

Kimberly – I saw you—I saw you, Ryan!

Chaddy – Kimberly, what are you—

Kimberly – Amy. I saw you, Ryan!

Kimberly stares at Chaddy madly with tears in her eyes as Chaddy freezes, still staring at Kimberly

Kimberly – I saw what you did to Amy.

Kimberly continues to look at Chaddy madly before storming into the Hotel, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Chaddy freezes, looking down at the spot where Kimberly was stood in horror
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