Episode 503

In Derek’s kitchen with Derek sat down at the table pouring himself a glass of vodka. Diane enters, looking down at him

Diane – I didn’t take you for a vodka-drinker, you know?

Derek – I’m not, only when—Only when there’s no turning back for me.

Diane – Look, I know exactly how it feels, Derek; I mean—

Diane sits down opposite Derek at the table, looking at him sadly

Diane – I lost my daughter, you know? And I’m damaged to the point where I’m too scared to call anybody a “skank,” and I hate—

Derek laughs slightly, putting the bottle of vodka down on the table in front of him

Diane – What’s so funny?

Derek – Nothing, it’s just—I—Diane, I’d know that Amanda wouldn’t want anything to change; she wouldn’t want you nicknames for people to change either; “skank,” it—It was practically her nickname for you.

Diane – I’ll stay the way I am; the way I was—On one condition.

Derek – What’s that?

Diane – You stop drinking alcohol, and you put that bottle away; pour that glass of vodka down the sink.

Derek – And what if I open the bottle again?

Diane – Then just think what Amanda would say if she was here.

Diane stands, walking out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she walks out and Derek looks down at his glass of vodka, sighing sadly

In the Marketplace Demi and Riley enter, walking out from the café; they’re both holding a cup of coffee. Gemma and Luke are stood nearby each other at the clothes stall

Demi – Are you having a laugh, Riley?!

Demi turns around to Riley, staring at him madly

Riley – It’s just a suggestion; it could help you make some money, too!

Demi – Do you really think that I’m a flower type of person? 

Riley – Please, it—It would make Derek happy, you know?

Demi – I don’t care if it makes Derek happy or if it makes him depressed; I’m not being peer-pressured or emotionally blackmailed into covering a FLOWER stall!

Riley – Oh come on, Demi—

Demi – NO! No, now if you don’t mind; I have to take this up to Kieran.

Demi walks down the Marketplace towards the Hotel, exiting as Riley puts his hand on his head; sighing madly

Gemma – I just don’t know WHO would do that to Amanda, Luke; I—

Luke – Yeah, and if anybody found out what really happened to Sarah; that she was murdered, I bet they’d say exactly the same thing.

Gemma – Alright Luke, no need to say it aloud in public.

Luke – You’re right, I—I’m sorry. Do you mind if we go to the Garage; talk about something?

Gemma – I have to cover the stall, and I—

Luke – Put the “gone for coffee break” sign up, then.

Gemma – Luke, I’m skint; my FAMILY is skint, alright?!

Luke – And this is urgent; I—I have something URGENT to tell you, Gemma.

Luke stares at Gemma, sighing nervously as Gemma looks back at him puzzled

In the Dirty Duck Pub with Sasha stood behind the bar cleaning the surface of the bar. Jamie enters, walking out from the staircase; standing nearby her

Jamie – Have you opened already?!

Sasha – Yeah, but—Nobody’s walking in anytime soon, are they?

Jamie – Which is what makes me curious as to why you’ve opened up so early.

Sasha – Because unlike the rest of you, I’m not lazy.

Court enters, walking out from the staircase; standing behind the bar, staring at Jamie madly

Court – Jamie, I asked you to go down to the barrel stall and fix a leak!

Jamie – Well, why haven’t you done it?

Court – I—It doesn’t matter; I just—I can’t go down there, alright?

Court walks back into the staircase, exiting

Jamie – What’s the matter with her?

Sasha – I’ll find out; now, do as your little sister says.

Sasha walks into the staircase, exiting as Jamie leans on the bar, sighing sadly

In Ross’ kitchen with Sara sat down on her wheelchair, she has a chopping board laid across both armrests; chopping vegetables on it. Ross enters, looking down at her
Ross – Are you sure that chopping board is stable, Mum?

Sara – It’s alright; I can pick it up from the floor, can’t I?

Ross – Why don’t I get a small table from—

Sara – From a nursery? 

Ross looks down at Sara, sighing sadly

Sara – Look Ross, I don’t need monitoring, you know? That goes for your Dad aswell!
Ross – We just—Mum, we’re just looking out for you; making sure that you’re happy.

Sara – I’ve got my family around me; the movement back in my hands and arms; I can’t get any happier, Ross!

Ross – What about the movement in your legs coming back; would that make you happy?

Sara – Well, I’m paralysed, Ross; you can’t—I can’t just have a miraculous recovery now, can I? 

Peter enters, standing at the door as Sara grabs hold of Ross’ hand; looking up at him, smiling slightly

Sara – Just stop worrying, I’ll be fine.

Ross nods, looking down at Sara sadly as Sara continues to chop vegetables on the chopping board in front of her as Ross turns to Peter, sighing sadly as Peter walks away from the door back into the corridor, exiting
In the Garage Luke enters, followed by Gemma; closing the door behind her

Gemma – So, what is this about? Is this about Hannah knowing about Sarah’s murder?

Luke – No—No, it’s not about that at all.

Gemma – What about Lorna? She’s been awfully quiet, and people—

Luke – It’s not about Lorna either.

Gemma – Who is this about then, Luke? Why have you dragged me down here? 

Luke – It’s about Amanda, I—I was the last person to see her; breathing, I mean.
Gemma freezes, staring at Luke puzzled in shock

Gemma – You—You watched her die, then?

Luke – No, I—I walked out as she was dying.

Gemma – I don’t understand, Luke; what—Luke, what are you trying to say; what are you trying to tell me?

Luke – I don’t feel bad about it, Gemma; I just—I had to shut her up after I admitted what I did to Roxy to her; I had to—She MADE me do it, Gemma; she forced me into it, alright?!

Gemma – Luke, did you—You didn’t—

Luke – I killed her, Gemma. I murdered her in cold-blood after admitting what I did to her daughter; what I did to ROXY!

Luke stares at Gemma, breathing heavily in anger as Gemma freezes; staring at him in horror

In Kieran’s living room with Kieran sat down on the sofa in the dark. Sophs enters, turning the light on; she’s holding a cup of coffee in her hand and she walks over to Kieran; placing it on the table in front of him

Sophs – Demi walked out to the café to get this for—

Kieran – We have coffee in the kitchen; I could have made one myself.

Sophs – She’s trying, you know? 

Sophs sits down next to Kieran on the sofa

Kieran – “Trying”? Trying to do what, Sophs; make me feel better?

Sophs – Well, it’s a first from her, isn’t it? You’re the Father of her child, Kieran; she doesn’t want Hope to see you like this now, does she?

Kieran – Hope’s at Demi’s Mum’s for the night.

Sophs – Actually—Demi lied about that; it’s not just for the night, it’s until—It’s until you start to recover; feeling better.

Kieran – She’s scared, isn’t she; Demi?

Sophs – I am too. I’m scared if you—I’m scared that you’re going to flip out at somebody; turn violent.

Kieran – Do you know what I’d like; just for ONCE in my life, something which I’ve never gotten before?

Sophs – What’s that?

Kieran – My Dad; for him to come to me and give me a shoulder to cry on; some words of comfort, he—Even when he threw me out; when he isolated me when my family, when I couldn’t—When I couldn’t tell Jasmine the truth about me being her brother when we were in a relationship; I—He just turned his back on me, Sophs; he wouldn’t even speak to me, he—

Sophs – Do you know what? That’s going to change—Today.

Sophs stands and Kieran looks up at her puzzled

Kieran – What? Sophs, what are you going to—?

Sophs – I’m going to go to his flat and see him; drag him to this flat if I have to.

Kieran – No, Sophs; he’s grieving, I just—

Sophs – So are you. Sometimes you have to put yourself before others, Kieran; because your WHOLE family is grieving.

Sophs walks out to the corridor, exiting as Kieran puts his head in his hands, closing his eyes as he sighs sadly 
In the Garage with Luke and Gemma stood up looking at each other
Gemma – How did Hannah find out about me murdering Sarah?

Luke – This isn’t about Sarah; this isn’t about her murder, this is about Amanda; this is—

Gemma – She wouldn’t just waltz her way into the Club Office and check the CCTV footage, would she?

Luke – I don’t know, I—

Gemma – Somebody told her, Luke; somebody—

Luke – It was probably Amy, probably Jamie; I don’t know, Gemma; or maybe—MAYBE she was suspicious about what happened; what REALLY went—

Gemma – It was you.

Gemma stares at Luke madly with tears in her eyes; Luke stares at her, scoffing slightly

Luke – What? 

Gemma – I know it was you, it—You told her what I did; that I murdered Sarah, but yet—You contributed to it.

Luke – You really think I’d let you get sent down for murder after what I’ve done? We’re a team, Gemma; we—

Gemma – We’ve murdered people, Luke; we—We’ve torn FAMILIES apart; GOOD people! 

Luke – And how did you feel about that, Gemma? How DO you feel about tha—

Gemma – I FEEL—I feel POWERFUL, alright?! I feel like NOTHING can stop me; I mean—I mean, Hannah; I thought she’d drag me by my hair down to the Police Station, but she—She fell for it; she fell for my victim act, and I just—
Luke puts his hands on Gemma’s face, kissing her passionately; Gemma kisses him back, putting her hands on his chest as the door slowly opens; they pull themselves away from each other, turning to the door; seeing Alexander stood in front of them, staring at them with a smirk on his face

Alexander – You should have locked the door.

Luke freezes, staring at Alexander madly in shock as Alexander looks at them both with a smirk on his face

In the Dirty Duck Pub kitchen with Court stood up, pouring some water from a glass down the sink. Sasha enters, standing by the door

Sasha – So, why couldn’t you go down to the barrel stall; fix the leak yourself?

Court turns to Sasha; putting the empty glass down

Court – I just—Look, Sasha; don’t worry about it—

Sasha – You’re my sister-in-law, Court; I’m going to worry about it.

Court – It’s just—Every time I go down there I see him, Sasha; I see—I see Lee; tormenting me, threatening me.

Sasha – I thought you were taking your medication; recovering?

Court – I am doing, it’s just—It’s not working, Sasha; it’s not making the hallucinations stop, it’s just making them worse; and I—

Sasha – What were you washing down that sink? And don’t say “water,” because you seemed pretty startled when I walked in here, and I—

Jamie – *From downstairs at the bar* YOU’RE NOT WELCOME IN HERE AFTER WHAT YOU’VE DONE TO MY WIFE!

Chris – *From downstairs at the bar* THIS IS MY LOCAL; THIS IS THE PUB NEARBY MY HOME; MY FLAT, WHO ARE YOU TO TELL ME WHERE TO GO?!

Downstairs at the bar crowded with people, Jamie is stood behind the bar opposite Chris, Valerie and Laura

Jamie – BECAUSE YOU STABBED HER; YOUR OWN DAUGHTER, YOU—

Laura – Just stop interfering in other people’s lives, will you Jamie? You’re embarrassing yourself.

Jamie – I’m not embarrassing myself; I’m exposing your DAD for what he really is, and I—

Laura – You mean like when you were exposed for hopping into bed with Sophs; the ex-PROSITUTE of the Hotel?

Sasha enters, walking out from the staircase; standing behind the bar

Valerie – Laura, please just—Just stop arguing with him, alright?

Laura – NO! No, I’m not having him bring Dad down, Mum; it’s NOT FAIR!

Chris – It’s nice to see SOMEBODY defending me.

Chris glares at Valerie madly and Valerie storms out to the Reception, exiting; slamming the door behind her

Laura – Sasha, I’m surprised you’ve walked your way back into his trap; I mean, it’s only a matter of time before he jumps into another woman’s bed again, isn’t it?

Laura stares at Jamie madly; leading Chris out to the Reception, exiting as Court enters, walking out from the staircase; standing behind the bar

Sasha – Why did you do that for, Jamie? Why—Why did you feel the need to cause an argument with my Dad and Laura?!

Jamie – Because they need to be put in their place, Sasha; what your Dad did to you, it’s—

Sasha – It’s between me and him, and I can defend myself.

Jamie sighs madly, storming into the staircase, exiting 

Court – I don’t think he’s doing good, Sasha; I—

Sasha – It’s alright, he’s been like this for month; overprotective and turning violent against anybody who stands in his—

Court – I think it’s his Bipolar, Sasha; I don’t—I don’t think that he’s taking his medication.

Sasha freezes, staring at Court puzzled in horror as Court looks back at her, sighing sadly

In the Garage with Gemma sat down on the worktable, Luke is stood nearby her looking at Alexander stood in front of him

Alexander – You—OUT.

Gemma – Why? What are you going to do?

Alexander – Luke has my blood, you know? I’m more than capable of murder.

Alexander stares at Gemma madly as Gemma rolls her eyes, standing up; walking up to Alexander, staring at him madly

Luke – I’m just as bad as her, you know?

Alexander – Yeah, I can tell.

Luke – What? And you’re the saint of the family, are you?

Alexander – I didn’t say that, did I?

Luke – Exactly, so don’t you DARE stand there; looking down at me and criticise me after the HELL you’ve put people through.

Alexander – One thing I haven’t done; murder. 

Luke – But you just said that you’re capable of it, Dad. What does that mean? I mean, would you murder me? Would you murder Sam?

Alexander – No. No, I wouldn’t dream of doing so either.

Luke – So what did you mean by you’re capable of murder?

Alexander – Because it’s the truth.

Alexander walks out the Garage, exiting; closing the door behind him as Luke watches him walking away, looking puzzled

In Kieran’s living room with Kieran sat down on the sofa. Derek enters, looking down at him, followed by Sophs

Sophs – Do you want me to put the kettle on; get you a coffee?

Derek – No, its fine, Sophs; thanks.

Derek smiles at Sophs before Sophs walks out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind her

Kieran – I should have come round; checked how you and the rest of the family were.

Derek – No, I—You’re my Son, Kieran.

Derek sits down next to Kieran on the sofa, looking at him sadly

Derek – You’re my boy; my only boy. And do you know what?

Kieran looks at Derek with tears in his eyes

Derek – I’ve let you down. I’ve let you down ever since you were born.

Kieran – No, I—

Derek – DON’T deny it, Kieran; you know it’s the truth.

Derek grabs hold of Kieran’s hand as a tear rolls down Kieran’s cheek

Derek – Your Mum; if I was the one who died, she’d have ran down here to this flat STRAIGHT away; she’d have called you, she’d have told the rest of the family; but do you know what I did? I opened the bottle, and I drank; I cried, but I—I didn’t accept it. I didn’t accept that she died; it was only when I heard the reaction of her death; when you all saw her body that I’d accepted it; that she’d died.

Kieran begins to breakdown in tears, crying slightly

Kieran – I want her back, Dad; I want—I want my Mum back!
Kieran cries loudly, breaking down in Derek’s arms as Derek hugs him tightly, looking over his shoulder; sighing sadly as a tear rolls down his cheek
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