Episode 511
In Deborah’s living room with Izzy sat down on the sofa, looking down at the burn on her arm; she has her dressing gown sleeve rolled up. Deborah enters, looking down at her as Izzy quickly slides her sleeve back down

Deborah – Aren’t you going to get changed, Izzy?

Izzy – Yeah, I was just—

Deborah – Do it then. Go on, get changed! I’m not having you have a lazy day now, am I?

Deborah smiles at Izzy and Izzy rolls her eyes, standing up; walking out to the corridor, she turns to the front door; seeing Shirley stood by the front door with two suitcases at her side; she smiles at Izzy

Shirley – Izzy, I—

Izzy rushes over to Shirley, hugging her tightly as she begins to cry, breaking down in her arms as Shirley hugs her back, looking over her shoulder as Deborah walks out from the living room, smiling as she watches them hug each other; Shirley smiles back at her

In the Dirty Duck Pub kitchen with Adam sat down at the table on his wheelchair nearby Lauren and Jay. Karen is stood at the kitchen counter, pouring some water from the tap into a glass; she places it on the kitchen counter nearby a pill before turning the tap; stopping it from running
Adam – Why don’t we watch a DVD tonight?

Jay – What? Have a quiet family night in? I don’t think so.

Adam – And why’s that? 

Jay – Because people are busy tonight, Adam!

Lauren – Jay’s right, besides—What film would we watch?
Court enters, standing by the door

Karen – Courtney used to be a fan of that High School Musical film, you know?

Court – That was Emma, Mum; I’m not six years old.

Court sits down next to Lauren at the table and Karen places the pill and glass of water on the table in front of her

Karen – Come on, take your medication!
Court – Yeah, Mum; I’m not a child, you know? I don’t need to be told what to do.

Court takes the pill, sipping the water; there’s crying coming from out on the landing

Lauren – That’s Johnny, I’ll—

Adam – No, Lauren; I’ll see to him.

Adam wheels himself out to the landing, exiting as Court stands up

Karen – Where are you going now?!
Court – To the toilet; do you want to see what I do in there now aswell?!

Court stares at Karen madly before walking out to the landing and into the bathroom, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Adam enters, wheeling himself out from the living room; holding Johnny in his arm 

Adam – That’s it, Johnny; I’ll clean you up!

Adam swings open the bathroom door, seeing Court kneeled down by the toilet; sticking two fingers down her throat, vomiting into the toilet as Adam watches her in shock; still holding Johnny in his arm
In the Marketplace with Jasmine stood at the clothes stall nearby Ryan
Ryan – Are you sure that you should do this, Jasmine; act like everything is normal?

Jasmine – My Mum’s dead, Ryan; I know that. But I—She would want me to move on; dead or not dead, I—I can’t let grief take over me, can I?

Ryan – You’re right, I’m sorry.

Jasmine – It’s fine, don’t apologise; you’re just looking out for me.

Jasmine smiles at Ryan and they kiss each other; Ryan walks down to the Marketplace towards the Hotel, exiting as Luke enters, walking out from the café; he walks over to the clothes stall, looking at Jasmine

Luke – I’m sorry for your loss, Jasmine.

Jasmine – Thanks, Luke; but I—

Luke – I know that me and you SHOULDN’T see eye-to-eye; I mean, after Kieran shot my Dad, it—It is pretty—

Jasmine – He deserved it; Alex did.

Luke – Yeah. Yeah, I know.

Jasmine – No you don’t, you haven’t seen his true colours yet.

Jasmine begins to put clothes from a cardboard box onto the clothes racks as Luke watches her, sighing madly

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Adam sat down on his wheelchair by the door looking at Court stood up, looking down at him

Court – Go on then, tell them; tell my Mum that I stuck two fingers about my throat, see if I care!

Adam – Now why would I do that?

Court – Because I’ve seen how you are, Adam; the way you WATCH people in the corner in silence; it—People; OTHER people might not see it, but me; I can read you like a BOOK!

Adam – Alright then, Courtney; then tell me—How am I in this wheelchair? WHO put me in this wheelchair?

Court – Jay, and rightly so; because that means that he’s not as pathetic as what I first thought he was when I met him.

Adam – Lauren’s in danger, Court; what if she—What if she had her final breaths, and they were at the hands of Jay? You better watch your back—And the people you love.

Adam wheels himself out to the landing, closing the door behind him as Karen enters, walking out from the kitchen

Karen – Is Court in there; in the living room?

Adam – Yeah, she is; she’s not feeling too good.

Karen – Why? What’s the matter with her?

Adam – Let’s just say—She stuck two fingers down her throat.

Adam wheels himself into the kitchen, exiting as Karen freezes, looking at the living room door puzzled in horror

In the Club Office with Jamie stood by the door staring at Chaddy and Amy stood in front of him madly

Amy – Happy Birthday, Jamie!

Jamie – “Happy Birthday”? It is NOT my Birthday, Amy!

Amy – Well, belated “Happy Birthday” then!

Jamie – “Happy”? How do you expect me to be happy when you’ve gave your BROTHER my share of the Club behind my back?!

Amy – Don’t worry, Jamie; I’ve put the money into your bank account, I promise!

Chaddy – Twenty grand; that’s how much I paid.

Jamie – But did YOU really pay for it, Ryan? 

Amy – No he didn’t, I did; is that a problem, or—?

Chaddy – No, it isn’t a problem, Amy. Now get out, Jamie; I’ll show you the door if you wish?
Jamie – No need. 

Amy – Happy job-finding.

Amy smirks at Jamie before Jamie stares at her madly, walking out from the Office, exiting; slamming the door behind him

Chaddy – You could have at least given him SOME of my share, Amy; I—

Amy – Jamie is not important to me, Ryan.

Chaddy – What? And you’re saying that I am?

Amy – Not really, but you’re family; and one thing Grandma taught me is that family sticks together. Now—Why don’t I treat you to a drink down at the Pub; announce our new partnership to Jamie and his fellow Pub lodgers?

Chaddy – I’d like that.

Amy smiles at Chaddy, walking past him and out the Office, exiting as Chaddy takes a deep breath; sighing sadly
In Deborah’s living room with Deborah and Izzy sat down on separate sofas, Shirley enters; looking down at them

Shirley – I’ve put my things back into my room; I hope you don’t mind?

Deborah – Of course I don’t, Mum; I asked you to move back in, didn’t I?

Izzy – Things will be better from now on—Right? 

Deborah – Yeah—Yeah, they will, Izzy.

Izzy – Do you mean it?

Deborah – I can’t make promises; with Oliver here, but I—The three of us; we’ll try and make things right.

Izzy – Sarah would want that.

Deborah smiles at Izzy, nodding at her

Shirley – Why don’t I put the kettle on? I’ve not had a good cup of tea in weeks!

Deborah – You do that, Mum.

Deborah smiles at Shirley before Shirley walks out to the corridor, exiting

Izzy – Mum, how do you think Oliver will react; to Grandma moving back in?

Deborah – Badly. But even if he does—Your Grandma is one of us; she’s family, and family come first.

Izzy smiles at Deborah, nodding at her before Deborah stands up; walking out to the corridor, exiting as Izzy puts her hand on her arm where her burn is covered; taking a deep breath as she sighs sadly

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people; Karen, Lauren and Jay are stood behind the bar; Court enters, walking out from the staircase; standing behind the bar. Alexander is stood at the bar opposite Caroline and Jamie enters, storming into the Pub; walking around the bar

Karen – Where are you going, Jamie? I thought that you had to go to work; at the Club?

Jamie – No, I—Let’s just say, my shift is finished; at the Club.

Karen – What are you talking about? I thought that you said that—

Chaddy enters, followed by Amy; Jamie stares at them madly as they walk over to the bar, standing opposite Court

Amy – Get me a bottle of bubbly, Court; for me and my brother here.

Court – What’s the occasion?

Amy – Me and Ryan; we’re in business together, for the Club. 

Jamie storms into the staircase, exiting; slamming the door behind him as Karen rushes after him, exiting

Chaddy – Amy, I don’t think that this is a good idea; coming here.

Amy – Why not? This is my Pub; my local! Why shouldn’t I come here?

Alexander – Because it’s actually MINE if you think about it.

Amy – It’s a shame you were dead at the time, wasn’t it Alex?

Alexander – You changed my will, you took this place from me.

Chaddy – Yeah, just like you took your own daughters life. Now come on, Amy; let’s get out of here, back to the Club, yeah? 

Amy – NO, RYAN! No, this is MY Pub; it is MY local, and I’m not going anywhere.

Chaddy grabs hold of Amy’s arm, rolling his eyes; pulling her out to the Reception, exiting
Lauren – Jay—Jay, did you do it?

Jay stares at Lauren puzzled

Jay – Did I do what, Lauren?

Lauren – Well—Well, I know what you did to Adam; you put him in a coma, but I—

Jay – You don’t know hardly anything about that, Lauren; and I’d rather not talk about it here—Now.

Lauren – Well, when are you going to talk about it then?

Jay – I don’t know.

Jay walks into the staircase, exiting as Lauren walks down the bar over to Court; who’s stood opposite Alexander

Lauren – Your Mum’s worried about you, Court.

Court – Yeah, when isn’t she?

Court slams a pint of beer on the bar in front of her, passing it to Alexander before walking into the staircase, exiting

Alexander – She’s a very—Troubled girl, isn’t she?

Lauren – She’s unwell, that’s all; she’ll be back to normal soon.

Alexander – Is that right?

Lauren – Yes it is. Like me and Jay; we’re getting back on track now, and I—

Alexander – Why don’t you check the DVD cabinet tonight, Lauren? I’m sure Jay’s got something hidden there.

Alexander smirks at Lauren, sipping his drink as Lauren stares at him puzzled 

In Deborah’s kitchen with Shirley stood at the kitchen counter, making a cup of coffee; as she finishes she turns around, seeing Oliver stood by the door

Oliver – Deborah told me that you were back.

Shirley – Yeah, she told me that she did. 

Oliver – Well—I wouldn’t get too comfortable if I were you, Shirley; because I’m the man of the flat, the man of this—Of this family.

Shirley – No you’re not. You’re not part of this family, you never have been and you NEVER will be either.

Oliver – I’m your son-in-law.

Shirley – Yeah, and I’m your mother-in-law; do you think Deborah would choose her Mum OR her Husband, Oliver?

Oliver – I don’t know, Shirley; you tell me. I mean, she didn’t seem to bothered when I threw you out—Oh, but wait; I didn’t throw you out, that was Deborah.

Shirley stares at Oliver madly

Shirley – If you EVER try and tear this family apart again, Oliver; I swear—I won’t be held responsible for my actions.

Oliver – Is that a threat?

Shirley – No actually, it isn’t a threat. Because sooner or later, Deborah will see you for what you really are.

Shirley picks up her cup of coffee, shoving past Oliver; walking out to the corridor, exiting as Oliver watches her walking away, putting his hands in his pockets as he smirks slightly

Outside the Hotel with Luke walking towards the Hotel; Alexander enters, walking out from the Hotel doors

Alexander – You alright, Luke?

Luke – Yeah, I’m fine. 

Alexander – You haven’t gone to see your Mum recently have you?

Luke – I haven’t even thought about doing so; I—Dad, I’ve been thinking about what you offered; about Mum—About Jay.

Alexander – Is that right? Well—Have you made a decision?

Luke – It’s just—She’s my Mum, Dad; what if—What if this would be a mistake? What if I would regret this in the long-run?

Alexander – You murdered Roxy and Amanda; have you felt regret from that, Luke?

Luke – No, I—In fact, it’s made me more—It’s made me feel more powerful; nobody suspects a thing.

Alexander – So tell me, Luke—Will you kill Jay for me, or won’t you?

Luke – Yeah. I’ll kill Jay.
Luke looks at Alexander with a smirk on his face as Alexander slightly smirks back at him

In the Dirty Duck Pub – Jay and Lauren’s bedroom with Jay sat down on the end of the bed. Lauren enters, looking down at him

Lauren – I’m sorry for—I’m sorry for how things have turned out the way they have.

Jay – What do you mean, Lauren?

Lauren – It’s just—I want to be happy. I do WANT to be happy, but I—I can’t.

Jay stands, walking over to Lauren; sighing sadly as he looks at her

Jay – It’s okay, I understand; it—It’s me, isn’t it? It’s my HIV, I know that.

Lauren – We can make things work though, Jay. We survived the raid together, you—You nearly died for me; you were stabbed.

Lauren looks at Jay as a tear rolls down her cheek

Lauren – Why should I let your HIV stand between us? Why should I—Why should I let ALEX stand between us?

Jay – Yeah—Yeah, why should we?

Jay smiles at Lauren and Lauren smiles back

Jay – Hold on, I’ll go and tell Court that we’ll be—Busy, tonight.

Lauren – I like that idea.

They smile at each, laughing slightly before they kiss; Jay rushes out to the landing, exiting; closing the door behind him. In the living room with Karen and Court stood up looking at each other 

Court – I’m taking my medication; you even witnessed me taking it!

Karen – No, but—But you; Adam saw you stick two fingers down your throat, Court.

Court – I—Do you know what? I’m not standing for this, alright? I’m not—

Karen grabs hold of Court’s arm, staring at her madly

Karen – DID YOU THROW THEM BACK UP OR DIDN’T YOU?

Court – WHAT DO YOU WANT FROM ME, MUM?!

Court pulls herself away from Karen, staring at her madly

Court – WHAT DO YOU WANT FROM ME?!

Karen – I WANT YOU TO DO AS I SAY; I WANT YOU TO LET ME—

Court – NO! NO, I’M FINE! I AM FINE, MUM; LOOK AT ME! I’M NOT HAVING HALLUCINATIONS ANYMORE. I—AM—FINE!

Court shoves past Karen, walking out to the landing exiting as Lauren enters, looking at Karen

Karen – Lauren—Lauren, can you please talk to her? Can you PLEASE talk to Court? Just—

Lauren – I will later, Karen; I just—I just need to do something first, alright?

Karen – Alright. What’s the matter? 

Lauren – It’s nothing, I just—I just need to do something.

Karen nods at Lauren, walking out to the landing, exiting as Lauren walks over to the DVD cabinet, looking through the DVD’s slowly. Jay enters, standing by the door

Jay – What are you doing, Lauren?

Lauren – I’m just—I’m finding a DVD, Jay; that’s all.

Jay – There’s no need, Lauren; I—

Lauren takes an envelope out from the DVD cabinet, standing up; turning to Jay

Lauren – What’s this, Jay?

Jay – Look, Lauren; I—

Jay tears the envelope open, taking a disc out from it

Lauren – Jay, what is this? What is—

Jay – It’s—Alex gave it to me. I haven’t looked at it yet.

Lauren – Alex? Well—What’s this of; what’s on this disc?

Jay – It doesn’t matter, Lauren; I—

Lauren puts the disc back into the envelope and she puts on the table nearby her before walking out to the landing and into her and Jay’s bedroom again; Jay follows her inside
Jay – You don’t even let me talk, Lauren; YOU DON’T EVEN LISTEN TO ME ANYMORE!

Lauren – It’s because you’re not honest to me, Jay; YOU’RE NOT—

Lauren kicks something which is underneath the bed, she slowly kneels down by the bed; taking a briefcase out from underneath the bed, placing it on the bed as she unlocks it; slowly opening it, seeing stacks of money inside; she freezes, looking down at it in horror as Jay stares at her, sighing nervously as Lauren continues to look down at the stacks of money in horror
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