Episode 485

In Kieran’s living room with Riley sat down on the sofa. Demi enters, looking down at him
Riley – Thanks for letting me sleep here, Demi.

Demi – It’s not a problem, Riley; you must get pretty lonely in that flat of yours, all alone.

Riley – It’s not that, I just—I need to speak to somebody.

Demi – So you came to see me; of all people?

Demi sits down on the sofa next to Riley

Riley – It’s because—Look, Demi; you know about me and Becky, don’t you?

Demi – Oh, here we go—Let me guess, you’re in a relationship now, are you?

Riley – We were having a bit of a snog in the car lot, and—And we got caught; he walked in, Demi; he—

Demi – Who did? Who caught you, Riley?

Riley – Derek. Derek walked in on us.

Demi freezes, staring at Riley in shock as Riley sighs; looking at her nervously

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Karen stood up, looking down at Court laid down on the sofa with a cover over her; watching TV. Emma’s stood at the other side of the room wearing her school uniform, looking at herself in the mirror; putting a long brown-haired wig on

Karen – Come on, Courtney; Doctor Al is expecting you!

Court – I’m not going to the Hospital, Mum; I don’t care if I have an appointment.

Karen – Just—Look, Court; people do things which they don’t want to do all the time, but everybody wants to see you get better, alright?

Court – “Get better”? I’m fine, Mum; I just—I want a lie down; clear my head. I’ll go to the Hospital another day, alright? 

Court stands, walking out to the landing, exiting as Lauren enters

Lauren – She’s refusing to go, isn’t she?

Emma – I don’t know what you were expecting, Mum—

Emma turns to Karen

Emma – For her to just jump to the chance to run down to the Hospital? That’s not Court; especially in the state she’s in.

Emma walks out to the landing, followed by Karen; exiting as Lauren puts her hand on her head, sighing sadly

In the café with Deborah stood behind the till. Rach enters, walking over to the bar; standing opposite Deborah

Rach – Get us a bacon bap, Deborah.

Deborah – That boyfriend of yours hasn’t walked out from your flat since—

Rach – Since Oliver told him everything; about Carly?

Deborah – Oliver’s affected by it as much as Jack is, Rach; only he doesn’t show his emotions like—

Rach – Like a normal person; is that what you were going to say, or—?

Oliver enters, looking at Rach; scoffing slightly

Oliver – Rachel, I’ve been meaning to speak to you for the past—

Rach – Forget the bacon bap, Deborah.

Rach walks out to the Marketplace, exiting; slamming the door behind her

Deborah – It’s so hard to defend you, Oliver.

Oliver – I know, Deborah; but—

Deborah – I don’t want to be the doormat, Oliver; I don’t—I don’t want to be YOUR doormat, alright?

Oliver – You’re not a “doormat” at all, Deborah; you’re my WIFE! Now I’m going to go and have a word with Jack; I think he needs a conversation with me.

Deborah – O—OK. 

Oliver kisses Deborah before walking out to the Marketplace, exiting as Deborah leans on the counter, sighing sadly

In Derek’s corridor with Derek stood outside Becky’s bedroom door; Becky enters, walking out from her bedroom

Derek – I have to tell her, Becky.

Becky – Look, Dad; I’ll tell her in my own time—

Derek – It’s not just about you selling yourself to Riley, Becky—

Jasmine enters, walking out from her and Ryan’s bedroom; pushing Rosie in front of her, laid down in her pram

Derek – It’s the fact that you’re selling yourself to him for sex in order to continue your drug addiction.

Jasmine freezes, staring at them both puzzled; Derek turns, seeing Jasmine stood in front of him. Ryan enters, standing in his and Jasmine’s bedroom doorway

Jasmine – What is this about; Riley?

Ryan – Alright then, Jas; where are we taking this little—

Becky – It’s none of your business, Jasmine.

Jasmine – Yes, it is; you’re my sister!

Becky – I didn’t interfere when you became addicted to jumping into bed; getting paid for sex, did I?!

Jasmine – Because you don’t know how it feels in the long-run; you may be having the time of your life now, earning money the easy way; for your body, do you really think that Riley is doing this because he cares about you? He doesn’t care about you, Becky; not at all.

Jasmine stares at Becky madly before pushing Rosie in her pram out to the hallway, exiting

Becky – Tell that wife of yours not to interfere in my private-life ever again, will you Ryan?

Ryan – She’s your sister, Becky; she’s only looking out for—

Becky – That girl; she is not my sister, she hasn’t been for years.

Becky stares at Ryan madly before walking into the living room where Diane is stood; staring at her madly as she shakes her head at her; Becky closes the door behind her. In the kitchen with Amanda stood at the kitchen counter chopping vegetables on the chopping board in front of her. Demi enters, followed by Derek

Derek – YOU CAN’T JUST WALK INTO MY FLAT LIKE THIS, DEMI; YOU—

Demi – I’LL DO AS I PLEASE, ALRIGHT?! Because your fiancé has to know about this.

Amanda puts the knife down on the kitchen counter, staring at Demi and Derek puzzled as Demi stares back at her madly

In Sean’s living room with Liz polishing the fireplace; she accidentally knocks a framed photograph of Liam off from the fireplace; smashing the glass of it, she bends down, picking up the photograph; looking at it as a tear rolls down her cheek
In Derek’s kitchen with Amanda and Derek stood up looking at Demi stood by the door

Demi – I’m guessing he hasn’t told you, then? 

Amanda – He didn’t have to; I heard Becky and Jasmine arguing a few minutes ago.

Derek – Yeah, so why don’t you run back to your brother, Demi?

Demi – Aren’t you going to question Becky; discipline her a bit more?

Derek – She’s an adult, Demi; she’s not a little girl anymore.

Amanda – But she’s out daughter, Derek; she’s making careless decisions and it’s WRONG!

Demi – All I’m going to say is that Riley didn’t do it because he’s desperate, alright? I know my brother more than anybody else, and he—He did it because he wants to help her; make her happy, and I know that you want to do the same, Amanda; I can’t get into your head though, Derek.

Demi walks out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she walks out and Derek looks at Amanda, sighing sadly

Derek – Look, Amanda; I—

Amanda – “No more secrets;” that’s what you said just yesterday, Derek; you promised me.

Derek – I was going to tell you, but I wanted to speak to Becky before I did, and I—

Amanda – It’s okay. I’m not having a go at you, I’m just—I’m angry for being a bad parent.

Amanda continues to chop the vegetables on the chopping board and Derek looks at her, sighing sadly. In the living room with Becky and Diane stood up looking at each other

Diane – First off Jasmine was the skank-stain of this family, and now look at her replacement; her own sister! 

Becky – You can’t judge me, Nan; I won’t let you judge me.

Diane – Judge you? Oh, Rebecca; you think I’m judging you?

Becky – It’s my life, and I can make my own decisions, you know?

Diane – And I’m proud of you, skank; you’re going down the path which you want to do, is that what you’re doing? Or—?

Diane walks past Becky out to the corridor, exiting as Becky looks down at the floor; putting her hand on her head, sighing sadly
In Rach’s living room with Jack sat down on the sofa holding Hannah in his arms; he’s looking down at her. Rach enters, looking down at him
Rach – Do you mind talking to your Dad, Jack? u

Jack – I don’t have a Dad; not anymore.
Jack stands, looking at Rach

Jack – I’m guessing he’s manipulated you into trying to persuade me to speak to him?

Rach – Not at all. I just—Just let him speak to you; let him explain.

Jack – What is there to explain, Rach? He had sex with his own daughter; my sister is my Mum, he—

Rach – He didn’t know, Jack. Yes, Oliver is twisted; nobody knows what goes on in his mind, but he—He didn’t know, Jack. He didn’t know that your Mum was his daughter, alright?! I’m not defending him, but YOU deserve an explanation and he should get the chance to explain.
Oliver enters, standing by the door

Oliver – Thank you, Rachel. So, Jack—

Oliver looks at Jack, smiling at him slightly

Oliver – Why don’t we sit down and talk this through?

Jack freezes, staring at Oliver madly as Oliver looks back at him; continuing to smile slightly at him

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people. Amy, Judy, Rick and Katie are sat around a table
Rick – How are your driving lessons going then, Katie?

Katie – I passed in March, Dad; I’ve already told you this a dozen times!

Rick – So when are you taking it out of a spin?
Amy – How many times have you driven it since passing?

Katie – What’s it to you?

Amy – It’s just a question; is that suddenly offensive too?

Katie – The only offensive thing I know of is you waking up from that coma.

Judy – KATIE—!

Katie – Sorry, Mum; I’ve driven it once, for a special occasion.

Katie sips her drink and Amy leans back on her chair; staring at Katie madly. Chloe, Jay and Lauren are stood behind the bar; Jay walks over to Lauren

Jay – Daniel’s going for his HIV test tomorrow; he finds out the results there and then.

Lauren – How lucky for him(!)

Jay – Look, Lauren; I—I’m really sorry, I know that this isn’t what you wanted to happen; for things to turn out.

Lauren – It doesn’t matter, Jay; I—I’m more than happy to adopt a child, you know? 

Jay – What—? 

Lauren – I’ve considered adoption for a while now anyway; ever since Georgina died, I—It’s the only option I can think of. So what do you think, Jay; shall we adopt a baby, or—

Chloe – Or do you want a home to give this adopted child shelter? Because if you keep getting distracted during shifts I’ll throw you out of this Pub with my bare hands.

Riley enters, followed by Demi

Demi – WAIT, RILEY; PLEASE JUST—

Riley turns to Demi, staring at her madly

Riley – I HAVE TO DO THIS, DEMI! I—I NEED TO DO THIS!

Riley looks down at Judy, taking a deep breath as he sighs nervously

In the Town with Ryan and Jasmine walking down the pavement; Jasmine is pushing Rosie in her pram in front of her

Jasmine – Thanks for coming out with me, Ryan; I—I needed this; clear my head.

Ryan – It’s okay; it’s good to see you coping with Rosie, it—It’s all I ever wanted, you know?

Jasmine – Look, Ryan; I—I’ve heard you and Kelsey; your conversations, and I—

Ryan – I was going to tell you, Jasmine; in fact, I’ve mentioned it to you before and I—

Jasmine – I’m not having a go at you, Ryan; I—I think that we should go for it.

Ryan – You—You think what?!

Jasmine – That you should adopt Kelsey; you’re a father-figure to her, and I—This is what she wants, and if it helps her fight her anorexia troubles, then it’ll be worth it.

Alexander enters, walking over to them

Alexander – Here they are; the happy couple!

Ryan – Get away from my daughter.

Alexander – Do you want to try and stop me, Ryan? 

Ryan – I’ll shoot you in the head; and unlike Kieran, I won’t miss.

Alexander – Oh he didn’t miss, Kieran; in fact, that bullet damaged me for a few months, and I—

Ryan – I wish that it took your life away.

Jasmine – Ryan, take her back up to the flat.

Ryan – I’m not leaving you alone with him, Jasmine; not like last time, I—

Jasmine – I can handle myself; take Rosie back up to the flat, and for god’s sake if they’re arguing; tell them to shut up.

Ryan nods at Jasmine, pushing Rosie in her pram down the Town towards the Hotel, exiting

Alexander – I must say, not many prostitutes find real love.

Jasmine – I’m not a prostitute.

Alexander – But you were; you were good in bed, you know?

Jasmine – You didn’t throw yourself onto me in a bed, Alex; you threw yourself onto me in the Pub toilets; classy man, aren’t you?

Alexander – Men aren’t intended to be “classy.” I look forward for tomorrow, it should be fun.

Jasmine – My Mum is dying, Alex; Kieran’s MUM is dying too.

Alexander – Oh here we go; the classic sob story from Jasmine Lanbert!

Jasmine – Just please—Make this easy for Kieran; make the jury find him not guilty, and—

Alexander – Now why would I even CONSIDER doing that, Jasmine? Tell me if you can; explain.

Jasmine – Because I can give evidence about you; I can say so many things which could give you a guaranteed trial too. You’ve raped, you’ve faked your own death and you’ve had your daughter killed. For her final days; please—Let my dying Mum be with her Son.

Jasmine stares at Alexander madly before walking past him through the Town towards the Hotel, exiting as Alexander watches her walking away from him, sighing sadly
In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people; Chloe, Jay and Lauren are stood behind the bar; Riley and Demi are stood by the door, Riley is looking down at Judy, who’s sat down at a table with Amy sat down one side of her, Rick and Katie are sat down on the other side 
Rick – What do you want, Riley? 

Chloe – I could ask the same thing; you’re not welcome in here, Riley; not anymore.

Riley – I just—Judy, I came to say that I’m sorry, alright?

Rick – If you’re so sorry, then why didn’t you come and find her sooner?

Demi – Because he’s suffered too, Rick; that’s why he’s been hiding for so long. 
Rick – My wife got shot; she’s suffered, but she hasn’t complained. So tell me, Demi; how exactly has your brother suffered?

Judy – It’s okay, just—Just let him have his say.

Chloe – Nobody wants you here, Riley; so get out.

Riley turns to Chloe, staring at her madly

Riley – I didn’t agree with the raid, alright? I—I tried to persuade him into making it not happen. 

Chloe – Why should I believe you of all people? You were part of his gang, Riley; you—

Riley – YOU LOVED HIM ONCE, CHLOE. YOU—YOU LOVED HIM! 

Chloe – Get out of my PUB!

Chloe stares at Riley madly 

Jay – Stop it, Chloe; this isn’t helping anybody, it’s just—

Chloe – I DON’T CARE, JAY; I DON’T CARE IF THE RAID IS IN THE PAST, IT’S AFFECTED PEOPLE FOR LIFE, RILEY; DON’T YOU SEE?! SASHA; STABBED, UNABLE TO HAVE KIDS; THE ONE THING SHE WANTS! JUDY; GOT SHOT, LIFE-LASTING PAIN. AND IT’S ALL BECAUSE OF YOU—YOU AND THAT SICK GANG WHICH YOU WERE PART OF! NOW GET OUT OF HERE, GET OUT OF THIS HOTEL; AND MOST OF ALL GET OUT OF MY PUB!

Demi – Come on, Riley; let’s get you back to your flat, alright? You’ve said what you’ve needed to.

Demi leads Riley out to the reception, exiting as Chloe leans on the bar, sighing madly as Judy looks down at the table; sipping her glass of water as she sighs sadly

In Rach’s living room with Jack and Oliver sat down on separate sofas; Jack is holding Hannah in his arms
Oliver – That’s my little girl, you know?

Jack – Your point being—?

Oliver – She’s your sister; your half-sister, a bit like your Mum.

Jack – And soon she’ll be my step-daughter; if me and Rach get married.

Oliver – And you REALLY think that Rachel will jump to the chance of marrying you, Jack?  

Jack stands, looking down at Oliver madly; still holding Hannah in his arms

Jack – You don’t know her, alright? To you she was your little slapper; but me and her are in a committed relationship.

Oliver stands, looking at Jack

Oliver – She’s poison, Jack. It’s such a shame your senses don’t detect that, isn’t it?

Jack – If you talk bad about her again, I’ll—

Oliver – You’ll what, Jack? Kill me? You loved me once, Jack; when you were just a boy.

Jack – Yeah, until I saw your true colours.

Oliver – We’re not that different; you and me. We’re actually quite alike; we share the same blood, don’t we?

Rach enters, standing by the door

Rach – Jack, are you alright?

Jack stays silent, staring at Oliver madly

Rach – Oliver, do you mind—

Jack shoves past Rach, storming out to the corridor, exiting; still holding Hannah in his arms, there’s a door slam shortly after he walks out

Rach – What the HELL did you say to him, Oliver?!

Oliver – I gave him a few home truths, Rachel; that’s all.

Rach rushes out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she walks out and Oliver puts his hands in his pockets, looking up as he smirks slightly

In Sean’s living room with Liz sat down on the sofa looking down at a photograph of Liam which is in her hand. Sean enters, looking down at her sadly

Sean – I heard a smash, but you—You didn’t shout for me to help you.

Liz – He hated me, didn’t he?

Sean – Of course he didn’t; Liam loved you.

Sean sits down next to Liz on the sofa, he looks at her; sighing sadly

Sean – He’s not dead, Liz.

Liz – How do you know that? Nobody knows.

Sean – Come on—Chin up. I know that if Liam were here in this flat he’d be doing all he could to make you happy.

Liz – That’s just it, Sean; he’s not here, is he? He’s not where he should be; he’s not—He’s not HERE; with his family around him! Jordan; he—I pressured him too much; a stranger could see it in his eyes that he didn’t love Imane, because he—Because he loved Harry. What sort of Mother is homophobic to her own Son, Sean?

Sean – You aren’t homophobic, Liz; you’re just—You just hold onto your beliefs too much, that’s all! And I—

Liz – No, Sean. No, I—I’m homophobic.

Liz looks away from Sean, putting her hand on her head as a tear rolls down her cheek; Sean looks at her, sighing sadly

Outside the Hotel Rach enters, rushing out from the Hotel; Jasmine and Ryan enter, walking out from the Marketplace; Jasmine is pushing Rosie in her pram in front of her

Ryan – What did you say to him, Jasmine?

Jasmine – I told you to take Rosie back to the flat; not wander off out into the Marketplace!

Rach – Ryan, Jasmine; have—Have you seen Jack? HAVE YOU SEEN JACK?! HE—He has Hannah; he has my little girl, alright? HE HAS MY LITTLE GIRL!

Ryan – Yeah; he stormed past me and Jas with her in his arms.

Rach – O—OK, thank you!

Rach rushes into the Marketplace; looking at everybody’s faces who walk past her in the crowd, she begins to breathe heavily; putting her hand to her chest as she rushes through the crowd

Rach – JACK? JACK?!

Rach continues to push her way through the crowd, gasping for breath as her face goes pale, she trips; balancing herself against the Shop wall; looking into the distance, seeing Jack walking towards the Train Station, still holding   in his arms; Rach reaches her hand out to him, gasping for breath as she wheezes

Rach – J—J—Jack—

Rach falls to her knees and onto her side, laying on the floor as she slowly closes her eyes
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