Episode 490
In the Dirty Duck Pub with Bruce stood by at the bar, looking down at the floor madly; Chloe and Jay are stood behind the bar, cleaning it. Lauren enters, walking out from the staircase; standing the bar

Lauren – Jay, there’s a leak down in the barrel stall.

Chloe – I’ll go down and sort it.

Jay – No, Chloe; it’s fine, I’ll—

Chloe – No, really—Besides, me and Lauren need some sister-in-law bonding time, don’t we?

Jay – Alright, go on then.

Jay smiles at them before Chloe and Lauren walk into the staircase, exiting; Jay continues polishing the bar and Bruce turns to him

Bruce – You know, don’t you?

Jay – I know what? 

Bruce – About the night of the raid at this place; the fire.

Jay – Well, Grandad; I was there, in fact I was stabbed right in the back; so—

Bruce – I don’t mean that, I mean—What Chloe did to Lee.

Jay stops polishing the bar, looking at Bruce nervously in shock

In Derek’s kitchen with Ryan, Jasmine, Kelsey and Becky sat around the table; Rosie is sat down in a high-chair next to Ryan at the table

Becky – I just wish you’d stop interfering in my private life, Jasmine.

Jasmine – You’re acting like a child, Becky; even Kelsey has more sense than you and she’s not even an adult yet!

Becky – You’re my little sister, alright? You can’t tell me what to do; you can’t look down on me!

Kelsey – Can you two just stop arguing for more than two days? We’re supposed to be making Grandma happy; not make her life a living misery!

Becky – With a daughter like your Mum, Kelsey; I think that’s pretty hard to see the opposite.

Diane enters, looking down at them; rolling her eyes

Diane – Are you two skanks at it again; arguing like skanky girls in a playground?  

Becky – I wasn’t, but Jasmine—

Ryan – No, Becky; you both were arguing, and it’s driving me up the wall as much as anybody else in this flat. 

Ryan stands, picking up Rosie; taking her out from her high chair

Jasmine – Where are you going, Ryan?

Ryan – Taking Rosie out for some fresh-air; give me a call when the arguing stops, will you?

Ryan walks out to the corridor, exiting; holding Rosie in his arms as Diane sits down at the table next to Kelsey

Diane – Do you two realise how selfish you’re being?

Becky – Well, tell HER to stop going on about MY life; if I want to take Cocaine, then I will!

Kelsey – Yeah, and if you want to die then carry on doing so.

Becky – I’m not going to—

Kelsey – Yeah, maybe not anytime soon; but sooner or later the consequences will come, and you’ll regret EVERY little drug you’ve bought from whoever you’ve got it from. I’m going into my room, so—I’ll see you later.

Kelsey stands, walking out to the corridor, exiting as Becky rolls her eyes; sipping her cup of coffee

In the Dirty Duck Pub with Bruce stood at the bar opposite Jay; who’s stood behind it

Jay – Who told you?

Bruce – Does it matter? The fact is that you knew, and yet you didn’t think about telling anybody?

Jay – It’s not for me to tell anybody; not even Lauren.

Bruce – But yet—Your sweet sister; she revealed that you were HIV positive in this very Pub; filled with punters, did she not?

Jay – You want to get in my good books, do you Grandad; turn this family against each other, is that it?

Bruce – That’s not what I want, Jacob; I was simply asking you whether you knew or not, and I’m pointing out a few facts for you, that’s all I—

Jay – I wish that you were with me and Lauren in the raid, you know? Downstairs in the barrel stall; I’d leave you for dead.

Jay walks into the staircase, exiting as Bruce leans on the bar, smirking slightly as he takes a packet of cigarettes and a lighter out from his pocket 

In Mavis’ living room with Marissa stood up, looking down at Bronwyn sat down on the sofa; Eloise is stood nearby Marissa

Marissa – So when are you planning on moving back into your Nan’s flat?

Bronwyn – I don’t know, I just—I need to clear my head, Mum.

Marissa – Your Nan; she’s struggling too, I mean she—

Eloise – Well this isn’t about Audrey, is it Marissa? This is about Bronwyn!

Bronwyn – Eloise, please don’t—
Eloise – You know what, Marissa? Bronwyn gave you the chance to be a Mother to her, and you threw that down the drain, didn’t you?!

Marissa – Where were you then, Eloise? Where were you when Bronwyn was depressed?!

Eloise – That’s not fair, my Grandma had just had a heart attack.

Bronwyn stands, walking out to the corridor; Eloise follows her

Eloise – Bronwyn, where are you going?

Bronwyn – To the Shop; I might actually be welcome there, and AWAY from the arguments.

Bronwyn walks out to the hallway, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Eloise looks at Marissa stood in the living room, rolling her eyes as she sighs sadly

In Kieran’s kitchen with Kieran stood at the kitchen counter making a cup of coffee, Hope is stood nearby him

Hope – Can we go out somewhere, Dad?!

Kieran – Go out WHERE exactly?

Hope – How about Alton Towers?

Kieran rolls his eyes, sitting down at the table; looking at Hope as Donna enters, looking down at them

Donna – I don’t mind taking her out somewhere, Kieran.

Hope – YES! Yes, please; Dad, let Donna take me out somewhere!
Kieran – Oh, alright; get your stuff together, alright?

Hope nods at Kieran before rushing out to the corridor, exiting

Donna – I don’t think you’d be trusted going out yet, Kieran.

Kieran – You don’t say. What are you doing here, Donna?

Donna – I’ve got Cancer.

Kieran – Which type; where’s the tumour?

Sophs enters, looking at Donna

Sophs – Shall I come to Alton Towers with you and Hope, Mum?

Donna – Of course, I don’t see why not!

Donna smiles at Sophs before walking out to the corridor, exiting

Kieran – Are you sure that we can trust her, Sophs?

Sophs – She’s my Mum, and she’s ill Kieran; a bit of a coincidence, isn’t it though; both of our Mum’s having cancer? It’s—It’s a curse. I’ll see you later, yeah?

Sophs smiles at Kieran before walking out to the corridor, exiting

Kieran – Only my Mum has Cancer.

Kieran sips the cup of coffee before placing it on the table in front of him, sighing sadly

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Court sat down on the sofa looking down at her hands. Karen’s stood up, looking down at her

Karen – What’s the matter, Court? You seem—Frustrated; angry.

Court – I’m not either of those, Mum; I’m just—My thoughts; they’re driving me mad, alright?
Karen – You’re going to see Doctor Al today, alright? 

Court – Didn’t you hear—

Karen – And this time—I’m not taking “no” for an answer.

Court stands, staring at Karen madly as Lauren enters; standing by the door

Court – How many times do I have to repeat these words to you, Mum? I—AM—FINE!

Karen – You’re not “fine,” you’re not “fine” at all; you haven’t been “fine” for MONTHS! 

Lauren walks out to the landing

Lauren – Karen, just come on; it’s not worth—

Karen – Do you know what?

Karen grabs hold of Court’s arms; putting them together as she pushes her out to the landing

Lauren – KAREN, WHAT ARE YOU—?!

Court – GET OFF ME—GET YOUR HANDS OFF FROM—

Karen continues to push Court down the stairs, exiting as Bruce enters; walking out from the bathroom, looking at Lauren

Bruce – Do you trust him, then?

Lauren – What are you talking about now, Bruce?

Bruce – Jacob; do you trust him?

Lauren stares at Bruce puzzled

Bruce – He knows more than you can imagine; something which happened in this Pub, and let’s just say—

Lauren – What is your problem? WHAT IS YOUR PROBLEM?! WHY ARE YOU SO DESPERATE TO HAVE ME AND JAY SPLIT UP, BRUCE?! I KNOW he killed his Dad, alright? I KNOW! And I don’t agree with it—

Bruce – Which shows that you don’t—

Lauren – I wish that he killed YOU instead.

Lauren stares at Bruce madly before walking down the stairs, exiting as Bruce rolls his eyes; scoffing madly at Lauren

In the Shop with Imane stood behind the till opposite Harry. Bronwyn enters, looking at Imane

Bronwyn – Imane, can I speak to—

Bronwyn looks at Harry, going quiet

Imane – Of course you can! I’ll see you later Harry, I’m going to speak to—

Bronwyn – It—It doesn’t matter, you’re clearly busy, and I—

Harry – No, Bronwyn; it’s fine, I was just talking to Imane about—

Bronwyn shakes her head at Harry before rushing out to the Marketplace, exiting; Harry turns to Imane again

Harry – So, why did you call me here?

Imane – I just—Look, do you remember when I overdosed; when I wanted to have this baby for myself, and I—Or else I’d abort it?

Harry – Yeah, I do. Look, Imane; about that, I just wanted to say that I—

Imane – It’s not gone off my mind for a good month now, you know? I—This baby; it will be the end of me, alright? If I have this baby, that’s great; but I won’t be the mother, will I? 

Harry – You want to have an abortion still, don’t you?

Imane – I just—

Harry – It’s fine, Imane. I—I completely understand.

Harry smiles at Imane before walking ou
In Derek’s corridor with Jasmine stood up by the door; swinging the front door open, Kelsey enters; walking out from the kitchen

Kelsey – Mum, where are you going? 

Jasmine – I’m off to search for Ryan and Rosie, do you want to join me or—?

Kelsey – Yeah, I—I’ll go with you.

Kelsey smiles at jasmine and Jasmine smiles back, standing to one side before Kelsey walks out to the hallway, followed by Jasmine, exiting; closing the front door behind her. In the living room with Diane stood up, looking down at Amanda

Diane – And you’re sure that you’ll be alright here; on your own?

Amanda – I’m not going to be on my own am I, Mum? I have Derek here with me.

Derek enters, standing by the door and Diane turns to him

Diane – If anything happens to her; if she has a turn—Try your best to get hold of me. Do you understand?

Derek – Maybe.

Derek walks over to Amanda, sitting down on a separate sofa to her before Diane walks out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she walks out and Amanda grabs hold of Derek’s hand

Derek – What’s the matter, Amanda?

Amanda – I—Derek, I want you to do a favour for me.

Amanda looks at Derek, smiling slightly as Derek looks back at her, staring at her puzzled 
Outside the Hotel Karen enters, pushing Court out from the Hotel; holding her arms together and she pushes her towards her car

Court – MUM, GET OFF ME—MUM—!

Karen swings opens one of the backdoors of her car as she unlocks it; forcing Court instead, slamming the door afterwards before she gets into the car; sitting on the driver’s seat, slamming the door behind her; putting her seatbelt on and putting the key into the ignition; starting the engine. Court tries to open the backdoor; it’s locked and she begins to cry, breaking down in tears

Court – I don’t want to go back there, Mum—I don’t want to go back there!

Karen – What are you talking about, Court? Go back WHERE?

Court – The psychiatrist hospital; you—You’ll leave me there like last time; when my Bipolar kicked off, I—I can’t go back there, I—

Karen – Courtney, if—If you don’t FIGHT this Schizophrenia with some medication, then—Then you’ll HAVE to go back there. Which is why I’m DESPERATE to help you, I—I just want you to be okay; that’s why I’m doing this! OK?!
Court wipes her tears, nodding at Karen as another tear rolls down her cheek; Karen smiles back before looking forward; driving out from the Car Park and out onto the motorway

In Derek’s living room with Derek stood up, looking down at Amanda sat down on the sofa madly

Derek – No—NO, ABSOLUTELY NOT!

Amanda – I’m struggling to walk as it is, Derek; it won’t make a difference.

Derek – Can you imagine how painful it will be, Amanda; when the hammer hits your legs? DO YOU?! 

Amanda – It will be WORTH it; to get rid of my pain of WALKING each day!
Derek – It’s abusive against women, Amanda; and I’m not that type of man, alright?! This isn’t the film “misery,” you know?!
Amanda – No. No, Derek; this isn’t a film, is it? This is REALITY, THIS—THIS IS REAL LIFE! 

Amanda stands, staring at Derek madly

Amanda – And I know that you don’t want to do this to me; I completely understand! But—Sometimes, we have to do stuff which we don’t WANT to do; but this—I don’t want this either, I don’t want to—I don’t want my family to SUFFER, I just—

Derek – What do you want then, Amanda? Because this is hurting me, alright? IT’S BREAKING MY HEART!

Amanda – I WANT YOU ALL TO BE FREE; I WANT YOU TO BE FREE FROM—
Derek – “Free” from WHAT, Amanda?!

Amanda – FREE FROM MY CANCER!

Amanda stares at Derek madly as tears stream down her cheeks, she wipes them as Derek freezes, staring at her in horror

In Kieran’s corridor with Kieran swinging open the front door, Becky is stood in front of him

Becky – Hey, Kieran; welcome back to the Hotel!

Kieran – I missed you, Becky.

Kieran smiles at Becky and Becky smiles back before they hug each other; they look at each other as they stop hugging

Kieran – So, what brings you here?

Becky – I’ve managed to get some money, Kieran; continue my secret stash!

Kieran – Your “secret stash”? What are you talking about, Becky? I—

Becky takes something out from her pocket, placing it in Kieran’s hand; closing his fist

Becky – Let’s just say—It’s my “Welcome Home” present.

Becky smiles at Kieran before walking back out to the hallway, exiting; closing the front door behind her as Kieran opens up his hand, looking down at a small plastic bag of crack cocaine in his hand; looking up in horror as he clenches the small plastic bag in his fist 

In Sean’s living room with Harry stood by the door looking at Liz and Sean

Liz – Imane wouldn’t do that; he wouldn’t abort her own child, Harry! 

Harry – Well, that’s what she just told me, so—She must be.

Liz – She can’t. And she WON’T abort it!

Sean – It’s not your child, Liz; you can’t tell her what to do, you know?

Liz – No, Sean; I can. That child is my GRANDCHILD; it’s Jordan’s child, it’s his baby!

Harry – She’s scared that if she’s not looking after the baby; her child, that she’d—

Liz – That she’d WHAT? Overdose? Boohoo(!) I’ve lost both of my kids; I’ve lost—

Sean – We haven’t lost Liam for sure, Liz; and you haven’t lost Joseph.

Harry – Look, I’m sorry if I’ve caused any trouble; I just—I just thought that you should know.

Harry walks out to the corridor, exiting as Liz turns to Sean

Liz – I’m going to—I’m going to go and see her; I’m going to tell Imane to keep the baby, and I’ll—

Sean – No. No, you won’t, Liz; you won’t do ANYTHING. It’s not for YOU to interfere.

Liz – I have every right to “interfere,” Sean; it’s MY GRANDCHILD!

Sean – AND IT’S MINE TOO! Or is Jordan Rick’s son aswell as Joseph?!

Sean stares at Liz madly and Liz stares madly back

Liz – Jordan is YOUR Son, and I can’t let Imane do this to him; I can’t let her break her promise.

Liz storms out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she walks out

At the Hospital – Doctor’s Al’s Office with Doctor Al sat down at his desk opposite Karen and Court

Karen – She’s been having hallucinations. Haven’t you, Courtney?

Court – They aren’t hallucinations, alright? These things; they’re actually there.

Karen – Courtney, don’t do this; not here, I—

Doctor Al – No, it’s fine; this is normal behaviour for a Schizophrenic. 

Court – Who says that I’m Schizophrenic? I’m not a nutter.

Doctor Al – Schizophrenic’s aren’t “nutters,” Courtney; they’re ill. 

Karen – So, when are you going to do some scans on her; Courtney?

Doctor Al – We can book another appointment for tomorrow if you—

Court – No—No more appointments.

Doctor Al – Yes, more appointments; you need this, Courtney; and you know that.

Court stands, looking down at Doctor Al madly

Court – My brother has bipolar, and so do I; does that mean Jamie has Schizophrenia too, does it?!

Doctor Al – He could be, if he shows any signs of having it; then we’d run a series of tests to see if he has.

Court – I—I can’t have it, I—I CAN’T HAVE IT, ALRIGHT?! I CAN’T!
Court looks down at Doctor Al madly with tears in her eyes

Court – I’m already Bipolar, I—I can’t have this too; I CAN’T have Schizophrenia, I just—I can’t.

Court shakes her head as a tear rolls down her cheek; she sits back down, putting her head in her hands as she breakdown in tears, crying loudly as Karen puts her arm around Court; pulling her close, looking at Doctor Al as she sighs sadly
In the Marketplace Imane enters, walking out from the Shop; locking the door behind her, she turns around; seeing Liz stood in front of her

Liz – I’m sorry, did I startle you?

Imane – No, I saw you coming over here from the window. Can I help you, Liz?

Liz – No, but—What you can do; is Jordan a favour.
Imane – Harry told you, didn’t he; about my abortion plans? 

Liz – Yes, he did actually, and he—

Imane – Look, I understand your anger, Liz; I understand Harry’s anger, I really do; I just—

Liz – Harry is understandable about it; which surprised me, seeing as he was so up to hurting you when he had an affair with Jordan; he was out to hurt me, all of us!

Imane – Why are you so bothered, Liz? It’s MY baby, not yours!

Imane stares at Liz madly

Liz – But it is. This baby; it’s MY baby.

Liz stares at Imane madly as she begins to breathe heavily as Imane freezes, staring at Liz puzzled in horror 
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