Episode 506

In Derek living room with Ashleigh sat down on a separate sofa to Diane, Derek and Becky; who are sat down on a separate sofa to Ryan, Jasmine, Kelsey and Nicole; Ryan is holding Rosie in his arms and they are sat down on a separate sofa to Kieran, Demi and Riley; they’re all looking at the TV screen in shock as it goes blank; the DVD of Amanda’s will ends and Derek is looking down at the floor nervously as Becky freezes, slowly looking at Riley in horror. Demi is also staring at Riley madly in shock

Demi – This—This is what she meant, wasn’t it?

Riley – Demi, just—

Demi – THIS IS WHAT SHE MEANT; ON HER DEATHBED!

Demi stares at Riley madly with tears in her eyes; a tear rolls down her cheek. Becky turns to Derek sat down next to her, looking at him madly 
Becky – Is it true, Dad?
Derek stays silent and Becky stands up, looking down at him madly with tears in her eyes

Becky – I ASKED “IS IT TRUE?!” 
Jasmine stands and Ryan looks up at her

Ryan – Jasmine, please—

Jasmine – Becky, come on—

Jasmine grabs hold of Becky’s arm, pulling her away from Derek

Becky – No—NO, YOU DON’T UNDERSTAND! YOU DON’T UNDERSTAND, JASMINE; I—HE KNEW—HE KNEW; HE SAW US!

Becky looks down at Jasmine madly as a tear rolls down her cheek

Jasmine – CAN YOU JUST DO THIS ANOTHER TIME; LIKE TOMORROW?!

Diane – How about all of you shut your mouths; especially you, Rebecca; this is your Mother’s will for god’s sake!

Becky – I HAD SEX WITH HIM. I HAD SEX WITH RILEY; HE—HE PAID ME MONEY TO—

Derek – Riley knew; he knows about it.

Demi stands, storming out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she walks out and Kieran stares at Riley madly

Kieran – Are you going after her or shall I?

Riley sighs madly, standing up; walking over to the door as Becky stares at him madly

Becky – You—YOU MAKE ME SICK! YOU MAKE ME—

Riley – Just let me go after my sister, and I’ll give you the answers which you deserve, al—

Becky – Your sister? I AM your sister!

Becky stares at Riley madly with tears in her eyes as Jasmine continues to hold her back; staring at Riley madly

Jasmine – Go. JUST GET OUT!

Riley walks out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after he walks out  and Becky pulls herself away from Jasmine; looking down at Derek with tears in her eyes. Derek continues to look at the floor, sighing sadly

Nicole – I—Kelsey, should we—

Ashleigh – Yes, we should, Nicole; we should go.

Ashleigh stands, placing Amanda’s Jewellery Box on the table nearby her; Jasmine looks at her

Jasmine – Thank you; I—I’ll speak to you tomorrow, I just—I need some time.

Ashleigh – I understand.

Nicole stands and Kelsey also stands as Ashleigh walks out to the corridor, exiting

Kelsey – Thank you for coming over, it—

Nicole – Don’t thank me, Kelsey; it—It was nothing.

Nicole smiles at Kelsey before walking out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she walks out and Kieran takes a deep breath as Kelsey sits down on the sofa next to Derek; he stands, looking down at Derek madly 
In Elliot’s living room with Meg sat down on the sofa. Luna enters, looking down at her
Luna – Lucy’s asleep in her cot.

Meg – Thanks. Thank you, Luna; I—I just need some rest, and I—

Luna – You think you’ve got Insomnia, Meg; just because Lucy’s asleep, it doesn’t mean that you can drop off instantly.
Meg – Why are you—Luna, why have you turned aggressive recently?

Luna – Why don’t I get us a drink of something? We can talk with a drink in our hands.

Meg nods at Luna, smiling at her slightly before Luna walks out to the corridor, exiting as Meg puts her head in her hands, sighing sadly

In Derek’s living room with Becky, Jasmine and Kieran stood up, looking down at Derek sat down on the sofa madly; he’s sat down next to Kelsey on a separate sofa to Ryan, who’s holding Rosie in his arms. Diane is stood by the door

Kieran – How long have you known?
Derek – How long do you think? I had an affair with their Mother; with Ruby.

Becky – So that—That’s why you and Mum had a tough relationship; because you had an affair?

Kelsey – You can’t say anything, Becky; not after you’ve been bedding Riley for money; you’ve become his prostitute!

Becky – Why are you defending him, Kelsey? DO YOU NOT KNOW WHAT HE’S DONE?!

Kelsey – YES, BECKY! YES, I KNOW EXACTLY WHAT HE’S DONE; BUT I KNOW FOR CERTAIN YOU’VE DONE TEN TIMES WORSE!

Kelsey looks up at Becky madly 

Jasmine – Ryan—Ryan, take Rosie to bed; put her to sleep, and—

Ryan – No, I’m staying here in case this gets out of hand.

Jasmine – Just—Ryan, please—Put her to bed.

Ryan sighs sadly, standing up; holding Rosie in his arms before he walks out to the corridor, exiting. Kelsey stands up and Kieran grabs hold of her arm

Kieran – Kelsey—

Kelsey – GET OFF ME!

Kelsey pulls herself away from Kieran, staring at him madly before walking out to the corridor, exiting

Becky – I just—I can’t believe it. I—Does this make me inbred, does it?

Jasmine – Of course it doesn’t.

Becky – BUT I HAD SEX WITH HIM, JASMINE! I—I HAD SEX WITH MY OWN BROTHER; I HAD SEX WITH RILEY, AND HE—

Becky looks down at Derek, pointing at him madly

Becky – HE KNEW! HE KNEW ABOUT IT!

Diane – Well maybe you should stop behaving like a skank; bedding everything which moves?

Becky – Don’t you get involved, you aren’t—

Diane – HE IS GRIEVING. Do you really think that he wants his skank of a daughter mouthing off in his face, do you?!

Diane walks out to the corridor, scoffing at Becky; exiting

Jasmine – I don’t—We don’t hate you, Dad; we just want answers, that’s—

Kieran – Speak for yourself, Jasmine; because right now, I want to see this pathetic excuse of a man dug in the ground.

Kieran looks down at Derek madly as Derek looks back up at him madly

In the Marketplace with Demi walking along, Riley enters; running after her 

Riley – DEMI!

Demi – Get away from me, Riley. Get—

Riley runs over to Demi, grabbing hold of her arm

Riley – Demi, please—

Demi – NO—NO, GET OFF ME; GET AWAY—GET AWAY FROM ME!

Demi shoves Riley away from her before putting her hand on her mouth, beginning to cry; taking a deep breath

Riley – I wanted to tell you, alright?

Demi – Did you?

Riley – Yeah. Yeah, I did; but I—I didn’t want to hurt you; not after you had a child with Kieran, I—

Demi – You and Mum; you both knew. You both knew and you didn’t even THINK to tell me?!

Riley – I just told you that I wanted to.

Demi – WHAT DIFFERENCE DOES THAT MAKE NOW, RILEY?! YOU TOLD ME THAT MY DAD; OUR DAD, YOU—YOU AND MUM; YOU BOTH TOLD ME THAT HE DIED, YOU TOLD ME—YOU TOLD ME THAT HE WAS DEAD! YOU LIED TO ME!
Riley – I’m sorry. Demi, I—

Demi – “Sorry” “Sorry” “Sorry”! YOU CAN SAY THAT WORD UNTIL YOU GO BLUE IN THE FACE, RILEY; UNTIL YOU MEET WHAT YOU DESERVE; your GRAVE!

Demi stares at Riley madly, wiping a tear as it rolls down her cheek

Demi – You—Tell me what you said to me.

Riley – What?

Demi – TELL ME WHAT YOU SAID TO ME; ABOUT OUR “DAD;” ABOUT WHAT HAPPENED TO HIM! GO ON, YOU TELL ME WHAT YOU AND MUM SAID, RILEY!

Riley – We told you that he left us when we were little, Demi; I—That’s what me and Mum told you.

Demi punches Riley across the face madly and Riley stands up straight, looking at Demi madly with tears in his eyes; his lip is bleeding

Demi – That’s just an inkling, alright? That’s just an inkling—Just a TOUCH of how I’m feeling right now; OF HOW I FEEL ABOUT YOU, OF HOW I FEEL ABOUT OUR MUM; I WANT YOU GONE, RILEY; I WANT—I WANT YOU DEAD! 

Demi shoves past Riley, walking towards the Hotel; exiting as Riley looks down at the floor, sighing madly as a tear rolls down his cheek

In Derek’s living room with Jasmine, Becky and Kieran stood up, looking down at Derek sat down on the sofa

Derek – I wanted to tell you all beforehand, alright?

Kieran – Then why didn’t you do that? Why did—Why did we have to hear from our DEAD Mum?!

Derek – Because she thought that you wouldn’t react like this; she was calm about it.

Becky – Yeah, well Mum didn’t have sex with her own brother, did she?!

Derek – What did you expect me to say to you, Becky?! “By the way, Riley’s your half-brother;” I wouldn’t do that.

Jasmine – This brings it all back, you know? Me and Kieran; our relationship, I—That’s why I’m not shocked about it; those two being our brother and sister.

Kieran – How does that even compare to what me and you had, Jasmine? I—I had a kid with her; I HAD HOPE WITH HER; WITH DEMI!

Jasmine – Yes, Kieran; so you keep saying. But you knew that I was your sister; so what does that make you, Kieran? It makes you—IT MAKES YOU AS BAD AS DAD; AS BAD AS RILEY! 

Derek – Jasmine, please—I can’t fight my own battles, I don’t need—

Jasmine – SO WHAT ARE YOU, KIERAN; A SAINT, ARE YOU?!

Kieran – I’m not a saint, I—

Jasmine – No—NO, BECAUSE YOU SHOT ALEX; YOU SHOT A MAN! YOU JUMPED INTO BED WITH ME; KNOWING THAT I WAS YOUR SISTER! I KNOW THAT DAD ISN’T A SAINT, BUT HE’S HUMAN; JUST LIKE EVERYBODY IN THIS FLAT; IN THIS HOTEL!

Becky – What? And you think that incest is human, do y—

Jasmine – YOU DIDN’T KNOW, BECKY! YOU DIDN’T KNOW, AND RILEY; HE—What would you have said if you were him? 

Becky – I would have told the TRUTH; that I was—

Jasmine – PUT YOURSELF IN HIS SHOES, BECKY! IMAGINE HOW HE FELT; HAVING SEX WITH YOU, HIS OWN FLESH-AND-BLOOD; WHAT WOULD YOU DO IF HE TOLD YOU THAT HE WAS YOUR BROTHER, WOULD YOU REALLY DO THAT?!

Jasmine stares at Becky madly before Becky scoffs at her, shoving past her; walking out to the corridor, exiting as Jasmine looks down at Derek

Derek – Thanks, Jasmine; but I—I really need to speak to Kieran now.

Jasmine nods at Derek, walking out to the corridor, exiting as Derek stands, pouring himself a glass of whisky as Kieran watches him, taking a deep breath as he sighs madly

In Elliot’s living room with Meg and Luna sat down on separate sofas; they’re both holding a glass of vodka and coke

Luna – I’ve just—I’ve been unable to think straight; ever since—Ever since I had that fall.

Meg – What happened that night, Luna; when you were rushed into Hospital?

Luna – I—Michael pushed me over and I hit my head on the bar; I—It sounds like something you’d see on “You’ve Been Framed,” but I—I had a blood clot in my brain, Meg; I still do.

Meg – Well, can’t you do anything about it; about the blood clot?

Luna – I—I’ve been wanting to ask the Hospital for a while now, but I—

Meg – Then go for it; don’t let this tear you and Michaela apart.

Luna – It’s not tearing us apart, Meg; I—

Meg – Yes, it is. It IS tearing you both apart, Luna; I can see it! She—Michaela; she can’t even look at you when she walks in this flat; which is on rare occasions!

Luna – It’s because she feels guilty, Meg; she—It was her Dad; it was MICHAEL who did this to me!

Meg – So each time she looks at you—She sees what Michael did to you?

Luna – I don’t know, Meg; I—I DON’T KNOW; YES! Yes, maybe; I don’t know!

Meg stands, putting her glass of vodka and coke on the table in front of her; looking down at Luna

Meg – Please—It might take a turn for worst; if you have an operation on your brain; to get rid of the blood clot, but you—Don’t let this THING turn you into a monster.

Meg walks out to the corridor, exiting and Luna sips her drink, sighing sadly; putting it down on the table in front of her

In Derek’s living room with Derek and Kieran sat down on separate sofas; Derek places an empty glass on the table in front of him

Kieran – When I told you that Demi was pregnant with my baby, what—Did it ever come to you that—

Derek – Yes, it did; I wanted to tell you. I’ve already answered that question, Kieran.

Kieran – Then why—Did Mum know; that Demi was your daughter?

Derek – Amanda didn’t have a clue what was going on, Kieran; don’t mind her into this. She only found out a few weeks ago; before she died.

Derek pours himself a glass of whisky

Kieran – I just—Riley; when he had sex with Demi, did—Did feel regretful; did he—Did he feel disgusting?

Derek – Why don’t you ask yourself that? Because to me, you and Riley; you’re not different at all.

Kieran – Yes we are, I don’t hurt people out of spite, Dad; I—

Derek – Then why did you put yourself in a relationship with Jasmine all of those years ago; knowing that she was your sister? Why—Kieran, tell me; why didn’t YOU tell her the truth?

Kieran – Because I knew what it would do to her.

Derek – What would it do to her then, Kieran? Come on, spit it out.

Kieran – Her trust for me; her respect, it—I’d lose her respect and trust, Dad.

Derek – But yet you’re criticising Riley for allowing Demi to have sex with you, for—For allowing Becky to be his little—His escort when in a way—That’s what you did to Jasmine?

Kieran stands, looking down at Derek madly

Kieran – Do you know what? I don’t have to answer.

Derek – I could say that to you; I could have said that to Becky, to Jasmine, to your Mum; but did I? No. I faced up to my past; I told the TRUTH, and I want you to tell me—How are you and him so different; you and your brother?

Kieran – He is not my brother; I don’t have a brother, I—

Derek – RILEY is your BROTHER.

Derek looks up at Kieran madly and Kieran scoffs, picking up the bottle of whisky from the table

Kieran – How about you finish this tonight, Dad?
Derek – That’s what I’m planning to do.

Kieran – Go to the Shop; get yourself twenty more bottles.

Kieran slams the bottle of whisky down on the table in front of Derek, looking down at him madly

Kieran – Go on, drink yourself to death.

Kieran storms out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after he walks out and Derek looks at the bottle of whisky on the table in front of him, taking a deep breath as he sighs sadly

In the Hotel Reception Riley enters and Becky enters; walking down the stairs; staring at Riley madly
Riley – Becky, I—

Becky walks over to Riley, standing in front of him

Riley – Look, Becky; I’ll give you your money, just—

Demi enters, walking out from the Dirty Duck Pub

Becky – We can carry this on, Riley; we—If you want to?

Riley – Why would you—?

Becky – Because I’m sick—I’m skint, alright? I need drugs to—To help, Riley; I need them to help me FORGET.

Riley looks at Demi over Becky’s shoulder, looking at Becky again 

Becky – No strings attached.

Riley – Y—Yeah. Yeah, Becky; no strings attached.

Becky smiles at Riley, hugging him as Riley hugs her back; Demi watches them hug, sighing sadly before walking up the stairs nearby her, exiting as Riley hugs Becky tightly; looking over her shoulder with a smirk on his face

In Derek’s kitchen with Derek stood up at the kitchen counter, leaning on it. Kelsey enters, standing by the door

Kelsey – Grandad?

Derek turns, smiling at Kelsey slightly

Derek – Are you alright, Kelsey?

Kelsey – I—I’m sorry for standing up for you earlier, I—I just don’t like seeing you upset, that’s all.

Derek – It’s fine. In fact, you just showed me not to ever mess with you.

Derek smiles at Kelsey, kissing her forehead

Derek – Get yourself to bed, yeah?

Kelsey – Everything will be back to normal—Won’t it?

Derek – I can’t make any promises, Kelsey.

Kelsey sighs sadly, walking out to the corridor; exiting. Derek takes a bottle of vodka out from the cupboard above him, taking the lid off from it and sipping it; taking a deep breath before drinking it again, taking a big sip of it
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