Episode 508

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people; Chloe is stood behind the bar nearby Chelsea, who’s staring at her sadly. Pippa enters, walking out from the staircase; standing behind the bar nearby Chelsea
Pippa – Have you told her; my Mum?

Chelsea – No—No, not yet.

Pippa – Good, just—Just keep it that way, alright?

Chelsea – She sold you, Pippa; your Grandma sold you to Lee and you blamed Chloe.

Pippa – I just want everybody to be happy, Chelsea; she—Mum; she can’t know a thing, alright

Chloe walks over to them, looking at Chelsea

Chloe – Chelsea, do you mind going down to the barrel stall? I think that there’s a leak in—

Pippa – I’ll go.

Chloe – Pippa, are you sure you know how—

Pippa – Yeah. Yeah, I do.

Chloe – Alright, give your Uncle Jay a shout if you need help, alright?

Pippa nods at Chloe, smiling at her before walking into the staircase, exiting as Chelsea looks at Chloe as she pours a pint of beer, sighing sadly

In Kanvar’s living room with Nina stood up in front of Tariq; who’s wearing a tuxedo; Nina is readjusting Tariq’s tie
Tariq – It’s fine, Mum; I don’t need to be dressed, you know?!

Nina – You have to look PERFECT for her, Tariq; make her impressed on her future-husband!
Tariq – Can’t you and Guru come with me? It would make me a bit more—Comfortable.

Kanvar enters, laughing slightly as he watches Nina adjusting Tariq’s tie

Kanvar – Let the boy get himself ready, Nina; he knows what he’s doing.

Tariq – Thank you, Guru; I—

Nina – Well, he didn’t push me away, did he?

Tariq – I’ve been trying to tell you that I can get myself ready for the past half an hour, Mum!

Nina rolls her eyes, walking out to the corridor; exiting as Kanvar laughs slightly, shaking his head; looking at Tariq

Kanvar – She’s excited, Tariq; that’s why she’s acting like this.

Tariq – I know that, it’s just—What advice would you give me, Guru? You went through this; your marriage with Mum, didn’t you?

Kanvar – Yeah; just be yourself.

Kanvar smiles at Tariq and Tariq smiles back before Kanvar walks out to the corridor, exiting as Tariq sighs sadly; watching Kanvar walking out to the corridor

In the Dirty Duck Pub kitchen with Jay stood up at the kitchen counter, making a cup of coffee. Adam enters, sat down on his wheelchair
Adam – Where’s Lauren, then?

Jay – She’s out.

Jay turns to Adam, sipping the cup of coffee; looking down at him

Jay – What’s it to you?

Adam – It’s just—Who is she out with?

Jay – I don’t know, Court? Sasha?

Adam – Incorrect. She’s out with that bloke; I suspect that you know who I’m talking about.

Jay looks down at Adam madly, rushing out to the landing and down the stairs; hearing crying coming down from the barrel stall, there’s a bang coming from down there and he looks into the bar area at Chloe stood behind the bar serving Richard who’s stood opposite her at the bar, he walks out to the bar area; Chelsea and Kyle are also stood behind the bar nearby Chloe and he walks over to Chloe

Jay – Pippa’s down in the barrel stall, isn’t she?

Chloe – Yeah, well—She said that she would be. Why?

Jay – It’s just—
Jay looks up, seeing Alexander and Lauren sat down opposite each other at the table

Chloe – What? What’s the matter, Jay?

Jay – She’s with him, Chloe; she’s with—

Chloe pushes Jay into the staircase, looking at him madly

Chloe – She can talk to her ex-husband, you know? I lived with Lee, for god’s sake.

Jay – Yeah, and look how that ended; a raid happened and you ended up murdering him.

Chloe – Just leave them, alright? Alex and Lauren; unless you want to drive her away that is.

Jay – Alright, I—I promise. Just go down to the barrel stall; see to Pippa.

Chloe – Just let me serve some more punters, and then I’ll do that.

Chloe walks back out to the bar area, standing behind the bar. Kyle walks around the bar, over to Alexander and Lauren’s table, he places a glass of orange juice on the table in front of Lauren

Lauren – Thanks, Kyle.

Kyle – It’s not a problem.

Alexander – Excuse me, but where’s my Red Wine which I asked for?

Kyle – It’s unavailable right now, in fact any drink you order is.

Alexander – And why’s that?

Kyle – Because you’re not welcome here, Alex; you—

Chloe – KYLE, just serve him.

Chloe stares at Kyle madly as Chelsea glares at her; polishing the bar surface 

Alexander – Go on then, Kyle; order the customer.

Lauren looks up at Kyle sadly and Kyle sighs, rolling his eyes; walking around the bar, standing behind it; pouring a glass of Red Wine as Lauren sips her drink, sighing sadly before putting it back down on the table in front of her

In Phil’s living room with Vanessa sat down on the sofa pouring herself a glass of Wine. Phil enters, looking down at her
Phil – This isn’t a luxury flat, you know?

Vanessa – Well, Phil; we’ve been provided with our own drink; so—What’s stopping me from staying in tonight?

Phil – Well, one thing I’d like you to do is go round Rachel’s flat; apologise.

Vanessa – “Apologise”? Apologise for what; looking after her daughter?

Phil – You lied, Vanessa.

Vanessa rolls her eyes, sipping her drink; putting it down on the table in front of her as she stands up, staring at Phil madly

Vanessa – And what did I lie about, Phillip?

Phil – You lied about how she got those bruises; she never fell over.

Vanessa – And how do you know that? You were hardly in half of the time.

Phil – Because—

Vanessa – What if I told EVERYBODY what you did to Jake; our Son?

Jake enters, sat down on his wheelchair; wheeling himself into the room

Jake – What did Dad do to me?

Phil looks down at Jake, sighing nervously as Vanessa stares at Phil stood in front of her madly

In the Dirty Duck Pub – Down in the Barrel Stall with Pippa sat down, leaning against the wall; a barrel has fallen off from its hook and beer is pouring out of the hole; leaking out from it. Chloe enters, walking down the stairs; rushing over to Pippa in shock
Chloe – Oh—Oh, Pippa; what happened?!

Pippa – It wouldn’t—It wouldn’t stop leaking, Mum; I tried to stop it, but it—The barrel—The beer wouldn’t—

Chloe – It’s alright, Pippa; don’t get panicky about it, sweetheart!

Chloe walks over to the barrel, picking it up; she places it back on the hook which is on the wall

Pippa – And what about all of this beer? It looks as though there’s been a flood, Mum!

Chloe – I wouldn’t go to that extreme, Pippa; it—We can get this cleaned up in no time, you’ll see!

Pippa – Why are you being so nice to me, Mum?

Pippa stands, wiping her tears; looking at Chloe sadly

Chloe – Because you’re my daughter, Pippa; and you’re not well, you—You’re having some troubles with your memory, and you’re vulnerable; you—

Pippa – I’ve started remembering things now though, just—Pieces of my life. It’s as though I’m having flashbacks; going back in time, and it—It’s hurting me, Mum.

Chloe – Oh, Pippa—

Pippa – I’m sorry.

Pippa looks at Chloe, putting her hand on her head as she breaksdown in tears; crying slightly

Pippa – Mum, I’m so sorry!

Chloe – I’ve already told you, Pippa; there’s no need to apologise for what just happened; this leak, it—It’s nothing! 

Pippa – You really don’t know what I’m apologising to you for, do you?

Chloe – Then tell me, Pippa; what are you apologising to me for?

Chelsea enters, rushing down the stairs; looking at Chloe

Chelsea – Chloe—Chloe, come upstairs; to the bar!

Chloe – Why?

Chelsea – It’s Jay; he—He’s gotten in a fight with that Daniel Radcliffe—That—That Alex guy!

Chloe rolls her eyes, rushing up the stairs past Chelsea out to the staircase, exiting as Pippa wipes her tears; closing her eyes as she sighs sadly before opening them again. In the bar area; crowded with people, Lauren is holding Jay back from Alexander as Kyle watches, stood behind the bar

Jay – GET AWAY FROM MY WIFE; DO YOU HEAR ME?!

Alexander – Me and her were just having a catch-up, IS THAT A PROBLEM?!

Chloe enters, rushing out from the staircase and over to them, standing in-between them

Chloe – What the HELL is happening?!

Lauren – It’s nothing, Chloe; they just—

Alexander – Stop covering up for your husband, Lauren; HE attacked me, alright?!

Jay – That’s not true, he—He kept giving me that glare of his; I know exactly what it means.

Lauren – What does it mean then, Jay?

Lauren lets go of Jay and Jay turns to her, looking at her madly

Jay – Why are you not listening to me, Lauren? He—That man; he’s a MONSTER!

Lauren – I know he is, but he’s trying, alright?!

Chloe – Jay, just—Just get out.

Jay turns to Chloe, staring at her puzzled, madly
Jay – What?

Chloe – Just go outside for a bit, get yourself some fresh-air; clear your mind.

Alexander – I expect an apology.

Lauren – Just leave it, will you Alex?

Lauren stares at Alexander madly as Jay shoves past Alexander, storming out to the Reception; exiting, slamming the door behind him as Lauren puts her hand on her head, sighing sadly

In Phil’s living room with Jake sat down on his wheelchair by the door looking up at Phil and Vanessa stood in front of him

Vanessa – Go on then, Phil; tell Jake the truth.

Phil – I—Vanessa, I can’t remember it, alright?

Vanessa – You’re a liar.

Phil – I’M NOT A LIAR, ALRIGHT?! I—That night it was our Wedding reception; I got drunk, and I—

Vanessa – YES, PHIL; OUR WEDDING RECEPTION. You were glugging down lager as though you were some sort of goldfish!

Jake – Can you two just stop arguing about this; bringing it up each time I go into a room?

Vanessa – But, Jake; I want him to ADMIT it, alright?!

Jake – Dad doesn’t have to admit ANYTHING, Mum; he doesn’t have to—

Phil – I don’t even remember, Vanessa; so just—Just stop going on about it, alrig—

Vanessa – TELL JAKE WHAT YOU DID TO HIM; THAT YOU PUT HIM IN A WHEELCHAIR, PHIL!

Phil – I DIDN’T DO IT, ALRIGHT?! I DIDN’T DO IT, I KNOW—I KNOW THAT I DIDN’T DO IT!

Vanessa – YOU WERE HAMMERED, PHIL; YOU WERE OUT OF IT!

Jake – IT WASN’T DAD!

Jake stares at Vanessa madly as Phil looks down at Jake with tears in his eyes

Jake – It—It wasn’t Dad, alright?

Vanessa – You didn’t see the driver though, Jake; you were knocked down, ran over; CRIPPLED! And I know exactly who did it; it was the DRUNKEN MESS!

Phil punches Vanessa across her face madly and Vanessa holds her cheek, staring at Phil madly in shock; Phil grabs hold of Vanessa by her neck, slamming her against the wall; strangling her tightly, squeezing his grip as Richard enters

Jake – DAD, STOP IT!
Phil – I DIDN’T DO IT, ALRIGHT? I DIDN’T HURT OUR SON. I DIDN’T HURT MY SON.

Richard – Phillip, get off her; this isn’t helping anybody.

Richard walks over to Phil, grabbing hold of his arm; pulling him away from Vanessa, making him let go of her 

Vanessa – Get out—JUST GO TO THE GARAGE; GET OUT!

Vanessa stares at Phil madly before Phil rushes out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after he rushes out and Vanessa puts her hand on her chest, sighing madly. Jake walks out to the corridor, exiting
Richard – You keep bringing up Jake’s accident; that’s why Phil reacts like this.

Vanessa – I—

Vanessa walks over to the door, slamming it shut; looking away from Richard and Richard stands behind her; hugging her tightly

Richard – It’s alright. I know the truth, Vanessa.

Vanessa – He’s your Son, Richard. How—How can you support me; somebody who accuses him of something which he didn’t do?

Richard – Because I fell in love with you before he did.

Vanessa turns to Richard before they kiss each other; Vanessa shakes her head

Vanessa – We shouldn’t do this, Richard; we—Jake’s in.

Richard – He’s gone to his bedroom, Vanessa; there’s nothing to worry about.

They lean towards each other again before kissing. In the corridor with Jake sat down on his wheelchair outside the living room door, hearing Vanessa and Richard kissing from behind the door; he looks at the door madly
Outside the Hotel with Jay stood up, leaning against the wall. Lauren enters, walking out from the Hotel; turning to Jay
Lauren – What are you playing at, Jay?

Jay – What am I playing at? No, Lauren—No. What are YOU playing at? 

Lauren – What are you talking about?

Jay – You and HIM; running off together, “catching-up!”

Lauren – Yeah, that’s what we do, Jay; we have history together, and I—

Jay – SO DO WE!

Jay stares at Lauren madly with tears in his eyes

Jay – YOU AND ME, LAUREN; WE HAVE HISTORY! I—I know that Georgina’s death ruined you; that you wanted a baby, but I—I know what you want; you want a baby!

Lauren – Of course I want a baby, Jay; why wouldn’t I?

Jay – I want a kid too; a son or daughter, but I—I’m HIV positive, Lauren. I’M HIV POSITIVE, EVERYBODY!

Lauren – Stop it, Jay.

Jay – WHY?! MY WIFE; SHE DOESN’T EVEN LOVE ME ANYMORE! NO—NO, MY WIFE; SHE LOVES HER EX-HUSBAND, SHE LOVES ALEXANDER!

Lauren shakes her head at Jay; she has tears in her eyes

Lauren – I love you, Jay. I LOVE YOU!

Jay – Then why is it ever since I was confirmed as HIV positive you’ve not even looked at in the eye since, Lauren? Why have you—Why have you been spending more time with Alex than what you have been with ME?!

Lauren – BECAUSE I’VE FELT THE SAME ABOUT YOU, JAY! I’VE FELT EXACTLY THE SAME; You—You’re too scared; PARANOID about what I’m doing, and it’s hurting me, Jay; IT’S DESTROYING US! 

Lauren wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek

Jay – Don’t cry, Lauren; please—Please don’t cry.

Lauren – You have—Jay, you’ve COMPLETELY misjudged me! You assumed that I was having an affair with Alex; that I was cheating on you! I could—I could never do that to you! I LOVE YOU! 

Jay puts his hands on Lauren’s face and they lean towards each other kissing; Alexander is in the Hotel Reception watching them both kiss madly before walking back into the Dirty Duck Pub, exiting; slamming the door behind him
In Phil’s flat – Phil and Vanessa’s bedroom with Vanessa sat down on the end of the bed; Richard enters, looking down at her

Richard – Jake’s in bed; fast asleep.

Vanessa – Good. Make sure his wheelchair is out ready for tomorrow.

Richard – I’ll go to the Garage; check if Phil’s there, and I—

Vanessa – Richard, tell him—Tell him that I’m sorry, alright?

Richard nods at Vanessa, walking out to the corridor, closing the door behind him; exiting as Vanessa stands up, looking at herself in the mirror; taking her red lipstick from the dressing table, putting it on her lips before putting it back. She takes a key from her handbag after she unzips it, unlocking the dressing table draw, opening it; taking out a pile of photographs; she flicks through them, viewing a photograph of baby Hannah’s body covered in cuts and bruises before putting it down on the dressing table, staring down at a photograph of Jake as a baby; his body is covered in burns and she puts it down on the photograph before looking down at a photograph of Jake laid down, unconscious, bloody and bruises on the road-floor before she looks up, turning around away from the dressing table, looking up with a smirk on her face; still holding the photograph in her hands

REMEMBER TO VOTE IN THE AWARDS AND THE ULTIMATE AWARDS ON THE WEBSITE NOW! 
VOTE ON THE PAGE ON THE WEBSITE – WHO DUNNIT? “WHO RAN OVER AMY?” WHERE YOU VOTE WHO YOU THINK COMMITTED THE DEED! VOTING IS OPEN DAILY! 
TO BE CONTINUED 

Vanessa Adams – Oliver’s Sister

Jay – Lauren’s Boyfriend

Lauren – x.ATurtle.x

Jake Adams – Vanessa’s Son

Phil Adams – Vanessa’s Husband

Richard Adams – Phil’s Dad

Chloe – Jay’s Sister

Pippa – Chloe’s Daughter

Chelsea – Jay’s Sister

Alexander “Alex”
Tariq Kapoor – Daner’s Brother

Kanvar Kapoor – Daner’s Dad

Nina Kapoor – Daner’s Mum

Kyle – Jay’s Brother

Adam – Jay’s Brother 

