Episode 486
In Izzy’s flat – Sarah’s bedroom with Rach laid down asleep, she slowly begins to open her eyes

Deborah – *From the corridor* What were you thinking, Oliver; putting Rach in Sarah’s bedroom of all people?!

Oliver – *From the corridor* Well, now that Jack’s stormed off to god knows where, who will be there to support Rach once she wakes up?!

Deborah – *From the corridor* I don’t know, Oliver; but I want her out of Sarah’s bed, alright?!
Deborah opens the door as Rach sits up on the bed, looking up at her; her face is pale and Oliver stands nearby Deborah out in the corridor
In the Dirty Duck Pub with Alexander stood at the bar. Lauren enters, walking out from the staircase; standing behind the bar

Lauren – You broke in, didn’t you?

Alexander – I still have the key to this place, you know?

Lauren – Well, be sure to return it; preferably now.

Alexander – I’d prefer not to. Besides, I’ve come here to talk to you about Kieran’s trial.

Lauren – I’m not going to the trial.

Alexander – Is that so?

Lauren – Yes, it is. Sasha’s going though, let’s hope that they see the REAL villain is in all of this mess; not Kieran—YOU.

Lauren stares at Alexander madly before walking into the staircase, exiting; Alexander looks into the staircase, rolling his eyes as he sighs madly

In Izzy’s flat – Sarah’s bedroom with Deborah stood up, looking down at Oliver; who’s kneeled down in front of Sarah, who’s sat down on Sarah’s bed

Deborah – Is she going to be okay, Oliver?

Oliver – You wanted her out not long ago.

Deborah – That doesn’t mean that I don’t care.

Rach – I have Agoraphobia; an OCD, it—It’s nothing.

Oliver – Well, it must be something if it makes you have a panic attack in the middle of the Marketplace.
Rach – Where—Where is he? Where’s Jack gone?


Oliver – He’s not answered any of his calls, Rachel.

Rach – He has her—He—HE HAS HANNAH; HE HAS MY BABY, MY LITTLE GIRL!

Rach looks at Oliver with tears in her eyes

Deborah – Calm down, Rach; the last thing you need is to be panicking about Hannah.

Rach – He’s taken her, Deborah; Jack’s taken Hannah away just like—Just like Lauren did! 

Rach wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek and Oliver turns to Deborah, looking up at her as he sighs sadly; Deborah walks out to the corridor, exiting 
In Daniel’s kitchen with Tara stood at the kitchen counter making a cup of coffee. Rhys enters and Tara turns around to him
Tara – Good morning, Rhys! What do you want for breakfast?

Rhys – How about a man in my bed; where’s the butler?

Tara – Look, Rhys; I know what I said was bad, and I—

Rhys – Yeah, it was. You do realise how much that could hurt me, don’t you?

Tara – It wasn’t—It wasn’t supposed to come out that way; you’re my Son, Rhys. 

Rhys – So that makes you my Mum, doesn’t it?

Lexi enters; she has her mobile phone to her ear
Tara – Of course it does.

Rhys – So why don’t you start acting like it; care for me?

Rhys walks out to the corridor, exiting

Lexi – Alright, I’ll see you—Whenever. Bye!

Lexi hangs up, putting her mobile phone into her handbag

Tara – Who was that?

Lexi – It’s none of your business.

Lexi walks out to the corridor, exiting as Daniel enters, looking at Tara

Daniel – Do you want to come down to the STD Clinic with me, then?

Tara – What do you think?
Daniel – I’ll get the car out from the car lot garage, I’ll be waiting outside the Hotel.

Daniel walks out to the corridor, exiting and Tara leans on the kitchen counter, sighing sadly

In the courthouse corridor with Amanda and Derek stood nearby the courtroom door; Sophs, Ryan and Jasmine are stood nearby

Ryan – And you’re sure that Kelsey is going to take good care of Rosie?

Jasmine – I’m POSITIVE, Ryan.

Sophs – You don’t think that he’ll plead “guilty,” do you?
Ryan – Don’t worry about it, Sophs; he’ll—

Sophs – NO! No, I will worry about it, Ryan; he’s in there, he’s going to stand trial; just like Jasmine did! He—He CONFESSED to shooting Alex!

Alexander enters, walking over to them

Alexander – Don’t worry, I’ll be sure to give my evidence across first.

Amanda – You—

Amanda walks over to Alexander and Derek grabs hold of her arm, holding her back

Derek – Now isn’t the time, Amanda—

Amanda – NO, DEREK! NO—HE—HE RAPED HER; HE RAPED MY DAUGHTER, HE RAPED JASMINE!
Amanda stares at Alexander madly

Alexander – And you want to say that in there, do you; in this building at the top of your voice?

Amanda – Oh, trust me—I may have terminal cancer, but there’s still some strength left in me.
Alexander – And I may have had a bullet in my head, and I can tell the court EVERYTHING, so I suggest you don’t give any evidence if I were you.

Derek – Come on, Amanda; let’s get into the court room.
Derek, Amanda, Ryan, Sophs and Jasmine exit, walking into the courtroom as Sasha enters, walking over to Alexander; he turns to her

Alexander – Lauren told me that you’d be coming.

Sasha – Yeah, and I plan to give evidence about you—About YOU being twisted.

Alexander – Do you want Kieran to get sent down for this?

Sasha – No, I want the opposite; I want YOU to stand trial, Alex; I want YOU to get sent down.
Alexander – I’m planning to give my side of the story first, alright? And hopefully I’ll be the only person who gives the evidence.

Sasha – No—No, I’m going to show the Jury exactly what sort of man you are, alright? Whether you like it or not.

Alexander – And you think that Lucy would like this; if she was here? She loved me; she trusted me.

Sasha – What has Lucy got ANYTHING to do with this; Kieran’s trial?

Alexander – It’s not Kieran’s trial though, is it? It’s mine.

Alexander walks into the courtroom, exiting as Sasha turns around, watching the courtroom door closing; putting her hand on her head as she sighs nervously
In Audrey’s kitchen with Audrey stood up, she has the phone to her ear. Bronwyn enters, walking over to the kitchen counter, opening a cupboard above her; taking a packet of biscuits out from it
Audrey – So you’re bringing the Yorkshire Terrier round later, are you? OK. OK, thank you; that’s fantastic, dear!

Audrey hangs up, turning to Bronwyn

Audrey – Bronwyn, dear; I’ve not seen you for a couple of weeks, you know dear?

Bronwyn – You have, Nan; you just—

Audrey – No, dear; I haven’t seen your face since—I don’t even know when!

Bronwyn puts the packet of biscuits on the kitchen counter, looking at Audrey 
Bronwyn – I’ve just been—Keeping myself to myself for a while now, you know? I need my own space; my own time.

Audrey – You’re going back to the same way you were last year, aren’t you dear?

Bronwyn – No—No, not at all, Nan; I’m just—

Audrey – Then why haven’t you been speaking to anybody? Me, your Mother, Imane, Eloise; we all care about you, dear!

Bronwyn – And what about Dad? Does my Dad care about me, Nan; does my HUSBAND care about me?

Audrey – Well, he asks about you a lot; see how you are.

Bronwyn – Then why doesn’t he ask how I am NOW of all times? Me and him live in the same flat, and—

Brandon enters, standing by the door; looking at Bronwyn

Brandon – That’s exactly what I was planning to do.

Bronwyn freezes, staring at Brandon in horror as Audrey stares at him madly, placing the phone on the table nearby her

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people; Izzy is sat down at the bar opposite Lauren

Lauren – So, Rach is at your flat now, yeah?
Izzy – Yeah, and I know—I know that she’s suffered; but I don’t want to get in the way, that’s all.

Lauren – You won’t do, so just—You know? Go to your flat and see to her, alright?
Izzy – Alright.

Izzy smiles at Lauren, turning around as Lexi and Rhys enter; she freezes, staring at Lexi in horror

Lexi – Izzy, I—

Izzy shoves past Lexi, walking out to the Reception, exiting

Lauren – I’d get out of here if I were you, Lexi; if Chloe sees you, she’ll—

Rhys – Don’t tell Lexi what to do.

Lexi – No, Rhys; she’s right, it was a bad move walking in here when Riley—

Rhys – NO! No, my SISTER isn’t going anywhere; she’s having a drink here, she’ll eat here; this is her LOCAL!

Lauren – It’s not my decision, I’m not warning her; that’s all. Besides, I could be harsh to you too; seeing as your Mum bedded my husband before his Wedding, yet I have the decency to be nice and respectful.

Rhys – I—I’m sorry, I’m just—I’m sorry.

Rhys rushes out to the Reception, exiting and Lexi looks at Lauren

Lexi – I’ll see you around.

Lexi walks out to the Reception, exiting and Lauren leans on the bar, sighing sadly

In Audrey’s kitchen with Brandon and Bronwyn stood nearby the door looking at each other; Audrey is stood nearby them

Bronwyn – You haven’t even made eye-contact with me, Dad.

Brandon – Because what I did; I—I feel ashamed, I feel DISGUSTED in myself, Bronwyn; do you know what’s going on in my mind right now?

Bronwyn – “I want to touch Bronwyn, feel her up”? Because that’s normal for you, isn’t it Dad; touching little girls and boys?

Audrey – Bronwyn, dear—

Bronwyn – NO, NAN! No, because for the first time in my life I’m going to stand up for my—

Brandon – You hurt your Mum, you know? Your poor, clueless Mum; getting married to a married man; ME. And do you want to know who I was married to, Bronwyn?

Bronwyn – I hate—

Brandon – I was married to you. You’re my WIFE.

Bronwyn shoves past Brandon, walking out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Brandon looks at Audrey, smirking slightly as Audrey stares back at him madly
In the courtroom with Sasha, Jasmine, Ryan, Sophs, Amanda and Derek sat down in the public seating area. Kieran is stood in the Accused box; Alexander is stood in the witness box nearby the Judge. Dermot Jenkins is sat down at the Defendants table between two other people, and Oscar James is sat down between two people at the Prosecutors bench. Oscar James stands, looking at Alexander
Oscar – You’re saying that you told Kieran to shoot you; make people believe that you were dead?

Alexander – I never understand the point in trials; seeing as you struggle to understand what I’m trying to say.

Oscar – You got shot, Alexander; shot by Kieran in cold-blood. You really think that you weren’t threatened; blackmailed to say this?

Alexander – I’m the VICTIM, and I’ll tell you my side of the story. When I was shot, I—I got into an argument with Kieran; about Sophie, my fiancée; now being his wife. I wasn’t shot that night, I was hit over the head.

Oscar – But—Evidence shows that you were shot; you had a bullet in your—

Alexander – Childhood injury. Ever heard of it? I used to live in Spain, you know? I got sent here; back to this country, to start a new life and recover from my head wound.

Oscar – So why did the Accused CONFESS, Alexander? Why did he plead “GUILTY”?! 

Alexander – Me and Kieran; we got into an argument at the Pub that night, it was—It was about Sophie; about his jealousy about me and her being together. He grabbed my arm and I pulled myself away; slipping, I fell over as Kieran rushed out and I banged my head; ever since then it—It’s a blur. Nothing BUT a blur.
Oscar rolls his eyes at Alexander, sitting back down at the table as Alexander looks over at Kieran, smirking slightly as Kieran looks back at him puzzled
In Izzy’s living room with Rach sat down on the sofa. Oliver enters, looking down at her
Oliver – Are you feeling okay?

Rach – Yeah, I—I’m fine, Oliver; I just—I want her back, I want my little girl back.

Oliver – I know you do, and so do I; I want Jack back too.

Oliver sits down next to Rach on the sofa, looking at her

Rach – This—This is all your fault, Oliver; I blame you.

Oliver – I wanted to reason with Jack; not cause an argument with him.

Rach – You knew how he’d react. You—You knew he’d storm out; get angry. I don’t even know if Hannah is dead or alive anymore; do you know how that feels?! Everything is coming back, and—

Oliver – I know how you feel, Rach; she’s my daughter too, and she—

Rach – No she’s not.

Oliver – What?

Rach – Hannah ISN’T your daughter.

Rach stands, looking down at Oliver madly

Rach – If you were, then WHERE HAVE YOU BEEN?!

Rach wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek, she walks out to the corridor, exiting as Oliver rolls his eyes; sighing madly

In Daniel’s corridor Daniel enters, followed by Tara; closing the front door. Lexi enters, walking out from the kitchen

Lexi – What were the results, then?

Daniel – Let me just—Let me get some fresh-air, alright? I think I need it.

Daniel walks into the living room, exiting as Rhys enters; walking out from the kitchen

Lexi – Has he told you anything, Mum?

Tara – Not a word since he walked out from the Clinic, no; he—I think he doesn’t love me anymore, Alexa; I—

Lexi – Of course he loves you; he stayed with you, even after you told him that you’re HIV positive, didn’t he? Come here.

Tara hugs Lexi and Lexi hugs her back, looking over her shoulder as she sighs sadly

In Audrey’s living room with Bronwyn stood up, looking out the window; the clock ticks above her. Audrey enters, standing by the door

Audrey – Bronwyn, dear—

Bronwyn – “Skank.” “Slapper.” “Inbred.” Imagine all the gossip about me around this Hotel, Nan.

Audrey – I’m sure that nobody will be saying that, dear.

Bronwyn turns to Audrey; she has tears in her eyes

Bronwyn – How do you know that, Nan? How—How do you know what people say behind closed doors? 

Audrey – I don’t, but I’ll tell you now; whoever mocks a sexually abused victim, then they should be—

Bronwyn – I’M NOT A “VICTIM”!

Bronwyn grabs hold of a table nearby, flipping it over; smashing the empty glasses which are on it, looking at Audrey as tears stream down her cheeks

Audrey – Bronwyn, dear; please just—

Bronwyn – I’M NOT A—

Bronwyn grabs hold of the curtains, ripping them off; tearing them apart

Bronwyn – I’M NOT A “VICTIM”! I’M NOT, NAN; ALRIGHT?!

Bronwyn turns to Audrey, falling to her knees as she begins to cry; breaking down in tears

Audrey – Oh, sweetheart—!

Audrey kneels down by Bronwyn, hugging her; pulling her in close to her as Bronwyn cries in her arms

Bronwyn – I’m so lonely, Nan—I’m so lonely.

Audrey – Everything is going to be alright, dear. Do you hear me?

Bronwyn – It won’t, Nan—It won’t be—

Audrey – I’m going to be here for you from now on, dear; me, your Mum, Eloise, Imane; everybody. Now, I’m going to go and get you something to eat, alright? Cheer you up a bit.

Bronwyn nods, wiping her tears as Audrey stands, walking out to the corridor; closing the door behind her. There’s knocking at the front door and Audrey walks over to it, swinging it open; seeing John stood in front of her, holding a lead which is connected to a Yorkshire Terrier

John – Hello, Mum.

Audrey – J—John?!

John – I hear you want to have this little fella, then?

John smiles at Audrey and Audrey freezes, staring at him in horror

In Daniel’s living room with Rhys and Lexi sat down on separate sofas. Tara’s stood nearby them, watching Daniel as he walks out from the Balcony

Tara – Tell me what the results were, Daniel.

Daniel – Rhys, Lexi; do you mind—?

Lexi – No, Dad; we’re staying here, we want to know aswell, don’t we Rhys?

Rhys – Well, it would be nice.

Tara – Come on then, Daniel; spit it out.

Daniel – You know the answer, Tara.

Tara – Well—I suspect the answer; what it is, but—But I’m not jumping to conclusions. 

Daniel – I don’t need to answer—

Tara – TELL ME! 

Tara stares at Daniel madly with tears in her eyes

Tara – Are you HIV Positive, or—Or aren’t you?

Daniel nods at Tara as a tear rolls down his cheek

Daniel – Yeah. Yeah, I’m HIV positive.

Tara freezes, staring at Daniel in horror as Lexi puts her head into her hands; sighing sadly as Daniel looks at Tara, taking a deep breath as a tear rolls down his cheek
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