Episode 512
In the Dirty Duck Pub – Jay and Lauren’s bedroom with Jay stood by the door looking at Lauren stood by the bed, looking down at the briefcase full of stacks of money

Jay – Lauren, I can explain—

Lauren – “Explain”?

Lauren scoffs, turning to Jay; staring at him madly with tears in her eyes

Lauren – How can you “explain” THIS?!

Lauren takes a deep breath, sighing madly as a tear rolls down her cheek as Jay stares back at her nervously. Downstairs; the Pub is crowded with people, Jamie, Sasha and Court are all stood behind the bar; Court is stood away from Jamie and Sasha, pouring herself a glass of Tequila 

Sasha – Karen’s worried about you, Jamie.

Jamie – There’s a surprise; that woman’s never looked at me in the eye since—It doesn’t matter.

Sasha – No, it does matter. What were you going to say?

Jamie – I just told you, Sasha; it doesn’t matter.

Jamie walks into the staircase, exiting as Sasha leans on the bar, looking over at Court before walking over to her

Sasha – Are you alright, Court?

Court – Yeah, Sasha—

Court sips her drink, finishing it; putting the empty glass on the bar in front of her

Court – Never been better!

Court pours herself another glass of Tequila and Sasha rolls her eyes, sighing sadly; looking up, watching Alexander and Luke enter, standing by the door; Sasha stares at them both madly

Alexander – When are you going to do it, Luke?

Luke – I don’t know, Dad; I—Try and distract her; Sasha.

Alexander nods at Luke, looking up at Sasha; who’s staring at him madly. Upstairs in Jay and Lauren’s bedroom with Jay stood by the door looking at Lauren; who’s stood by the bed where a briefcase full of money is

Lauren – SASHA?!

Jamie – Yes, Lauren; Sasha. She—She asked me look after it for her; for Jamie!

Lauren – Well, where did Sasha get this money from, then?

Jamie enters, standing at the door

Jamie – What are you talking about my wife for, then? Is that the daily earnings for the Pub or something; that briefcase full of money?

Jay – No, Jamie; Sasha said that it’s yours.

Jamie – Oh—Oh—Oh, right; yeah, it—It must be.

Lauren – You don’t sound too sure about that, Jamie.

Jamie – No, I am; I just had to recap my own memory.

Jamie walks out to the landing, exiting. Lauren sits down on the end of the bed

Lauren – I’m sorry, Jay; I’m—I’m sorry, I just—I want to know you for who you REALLY are; the—The REAL you.

Jay – It’s okay, I understand; I just—I’m a secretive person, that’s all.

Lauren – I’m your wife, Jay. I’M YOUR WIFE! You don’t NEED to be secretive; no—No more secrets.

Jay stays silent, looking down at Lauren sadly

Lauren – Jay, please; if you WANT this relationship—If you want our marriage to work as much as I do, then you’ll have to HONET with me. No MORE secrets—PLEASE!

Jay – No more secrets.

Jay looks down at Lauren nervously as Lauren looks back at him, smiling sadly as a tear rolls down her cheek

In Kieran’s living room with Kieran sat down on the sofa with a pint of beer in his hand. Sophs enters, looking down at him

Sophs – I’m going down to the Pub. Are you coming?

Kieran – No thanks, I’ve got all the booze I need in the kitchen.

Sophs – What? You mean that cheap stuff Imane sells at the Shop?

Kieran – “Cheap stuff;” you mean like you were to Lee?

Sophs freezes, looking down at Kieran madly

Kieran – I’m sorry, Sophs; I didn’t mean it that way, I—
Sophs – No—No, carry on, Kieran; because you clearly have questions on my past, don’t you?

Kieran – It’s just—When Riley came to the Hotel you knew him.

Sophs – We’ve talked about this, Kieran.

Kieran – I know we have, but you—You had sex with him aswell, didn’t you; my brother?
Sophs – Yes. Yes, I did.

Kieran – You can go now; down to the Pub.

Sophs – To get away from you—With pleasure.

Sophs looks down at Kieran madly before walking out to the corridor, exiting

Jasmine – *From the corridor* Is Kieran in?

Sophs – *From the corridor* What do you think?

There’s a door slam coming from the corridor as Jasmine enters, looking down at Kieran; followed by Ryan

Jasmine – Ryan, go down to the Pub with Sophs.

Ryan – OK.

Ryan walks out to the corridor, exiting

Jasmine – Dad; he—He’s struggling, you know?

Kieran – Tell me something I don’t know.

Kieran sips his pint of beer as Jasmine looks down at him, sighing sadly

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people, Sasha is stood behind the bar opposite Alexander; Imane is stood nearby and Luke is stood at the bar opposite Court; who’s stood behind it

Luke – Why don’t you take me for a trip upstairs then, Court?

Court – Because I’m not a slapper, that’s why.

Luke – Why would you be a slapper if you slept with me?

Court – Because I don’t jump into bed with people for—“Fun”.

Luke – Well—The real reason I wanted to go upstairs was to get some space; be somewhere quiet.

Court – Well, then—Don’t disturb anybody, will you?

Luke nods at Court, walking around the bar and into the staircase

Imane – Your Son’s an abusive man, you know? He reminds me of you, Alex.
Alexander – I’m not abusive, Imane; you should know that.

Sasha – So—Luke abuses Lorna?

Imane – Are you actually kidding me? It’s obvious that he does! Haven’t you seen the bruises on her, Sasha?

Sasha – No actually, I—Did he abuse her; hurt her when he was living in your flat, Imane?

Imane – No, he didn’t.

Sasha – Then how do you know?

Imane – Because I—Lorna told me, alright? She TOLD me! She—Do you know what? Alex, can we speak in private?

Alexander – Alright then; a civil conversation with you would surprise me.

Imane leads Alexander out to the Reception, exiting. Upstairs in Jay and Lauren’s bedroom with Jay and Lauren sat down next to each other on the end of the bed

Jay – I did what I did to Adam; put him in a coma because I—I was fed up, Lauren. I was fed up on how he treated me, on how he—On how he treated the people around me.

Lauren – What did he do to you, Jay?

Jay – He—He beat me. He joined my Dad in hurting me, in—In beating me. And then one day, I snapped. I finally snapped; I lashed out at Dad, and I—One night, I told my Mum, “I’m going to kill him. I’m going to kill Dad.”

Lauren – How old were you?

Jay – I was—I was young; a teenager. I was fifteen years old and I’d—I’d had enough of it all. That DVD; the one Alex gave me, it—I checked it. I checked it on the night he gave me, and it’s blank. It was just—It’s nothing. I murdered my Dad, by—I beat him to death; I made him feel how I felt, I made him—I made him feel like it was like to me. I wouldn’t—Lauren, I would NEVER do that to you, alright? I could never hurt you; I—I would never do that. 
Lauren – So—So what did you do to put him in the coma; Adam?
Jay – I ran him over. I heard him shout as I drove back, “JAY” he shouted. “JAY! STOP THIS. LET ME GO PLEASE!” He cried. But I just—I ran over him again, until he was quiet.  
Lauren – Jay—Jay, did you—? Did you try to kill Amy; put her in a coma?

Jay – Lauren, I—Lauren, why would I do that?

Lauren – Nothing, I just—That night; it was—It was such a blur, it went by—Jay, it went so quickly; it went so fast, that I—I can’t even remember if I did it.

Jay – Lauren, I—

Lauren – Did you do it? Did you run over Amy or didn’t you?

Lauren looks at Jay with tears in her eyes as Jay looks back at her, sighing sadly. In the bathroom with Luke stood at the sink; the cold tap is running and Luke splashes it over his face before looking at himself in the mirror; he sees Sasha stood at the door behind him in the reflection of the mirror

Sasha – What are you doing up here, Luke?

Luke stops the tap from running, turning to Sasha

Luke – Nothing, Sasha; I just—

Sasha – I know what you’ve been doing to Lorna, Luke; abusing her.

Luke – Did she tell you? 

Sasha – No. No, she didn’t. tell me; Lorna would be too scared to tell me anything like that.

Luke – Then who did?

Luke stares at Sasha madly as Sasha stares madly back at her

Outside the Hotel with Imane and Alexander stood outside the Hotel doors

Imane – So if you knew, then why don’t you tell the police?

Alexander – Now why would I do that?

Imane – I don’t know—Because it’s wrong, Alex; he murdered Roxy, and he—He could kill Lorna too.

Alexander – And you really think that he’d be stupid enough to murder his fiancée; the one who he’d been beating?

Imane – Well it wouldn’t half surprise me.

Alexander – Imane, just—Just don’t interfere, alright? Don’t interfere in Lorna and Luke’s relationship.
Imane – Have you not listened to a single world I’ve just said?

Amy enters, walking out from the Town towards the Hotel doors

Amy – You up for round two then, Alex?

Alexander – You do realise that forgery is a crime, don’t you Amy? You could get imprisoned for it.

Amy – Oh, you mean like you and Sophs did to my scan appointment for skin cancer?!

Amy stares at Alexander madly as Imane rolls her eyes, staring at Alexander

Imane – Do you know what? Speak to me when you’re actually CONCERNED about your Son’s behaviour, will you?!

Imane walks into the Hotel, exiting; slamming the door behind her

Amy – And what was that about then, Alex? About Luke or your pathetic-excuse of a Son Sam?

Alexander – Don’t go slating my family, alright?

Amy – I’ll do as I please, Alex; just as I did when I forged your will.

Alexander – That Pub; it’s MINE, Amy. The Car Lot; that’s mine too!

Amy – And what are you going to do, Alex; take it away from Chloe, are you? Are you going to take the Car Lot away from Derek? You’re a pathetic excuse of a man, do you know that?

Alexander – Luke; he’s told me things. He’s told me things which he’s done; things which he’s attempted to do. In fact, he wanted you dead once; probably still does. I’ll let him finish the job.

Alexander walks into the Hotel, exiting as Amy watches him walking away, sighing madly before she walks towards the Town

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people, Alexander enters; walking over to the bar, standing opposite Court. Ryan and Sophs are sat down nearby each other at a table and Imane is stood at the bar 
Court – You’ve broken a world record, Alex; most visits to the Dirty Duck Pub in one night! Congratulations!

Alexander – Don’t mock me, Court.

Court – No, because I can see that you’re stressed, and I LOVE that, Alex. In fact, that makes me happy to say, you know?

Luke enters, walking out from the staircase and over to the door; Alexander walks over to him

Alexander – Did you do it?

Luke – NO! No, I—I didn’t, Dad. Sasha got in the way, and I couldn’t—
Alexander – Good. Because I need you to get rid of somebody else for me.

Luke – Who?

Alexander – Amy. I want you to get rid of Amy.

Luke freezes, staring at Alexander puzzled in shock as Alexander looks back at him madly. Upstairs in the kitchen with Jamie stood up, leaning on the kitchen counter. Sasha enters, closing the door behind her
Sasha – Jamie, I—

Jamie – He has the briefcase. He has the money.

Sasha – What do you mean? Who has the briefcase?

Jamie – Who do you think? Jay does; he—

Sasha – It’s okay, Jamie; don’t panic, I—

Jamie turns to Sasha, staring at her madly
Jamie – AFTER ALL WE WENT THROUGH TO GET IT, SASHA; HE—HOW COULD YOU LET HIM TAKE IT FROM YOU?!

Sasha – DO YOU KNOW WHAT?! YOU NEVER TOLD ME WHAT HAPPENED THAT NIGHT; HOW YOU GOT IT, YOU JUST—I DON’T EVEN KNOW ANYMORE, BECAUSE YOU NEVER EVEN TOLD ME!

Sasha stares at Jamie, looking at him madly with tears in her eyes

Jamie – I can’t tell you, Sasha; I just—I can’t.

Sasha – Why not? You—The night Amy got ran down, you came back with this briefcase, and you—You said that “The Job is done;” that’s what you said, Jamie!

Jamie – Yes, because the job was done; that doesn’t mean I ran Amy over, does it?!

Sasha – WHERE DID YOU GET THE MONEY THEN, JAMIE?!
Sasha continues to stare at Jamie madly as Jamie sighs, looking back at him nervously. In Jay and Lauren’s bedroom with Lauren laid down on the bed; Jay is laid down on top of her, they kiss each other passionately

Jay – After all that I’ve told you—You still want to do this; stay together?

Lauren – I love you, Jay.

Lauren puts her hand on Jay’s face and they smile at each other

Lauren – I love you more than anything else in this world.

Jay – Well, I know what you want, Lauren; what we BOTH want.

Lauren – What’s that?

Jay – A baby.

Lauren – Well, let’s do it—Let’s—Let’s try for a baby, Jay.

Jay – What? And risk you getting HIV?

Lauren – I don’t care, Jay; I—

Jay – We could adopt, Lauren; or we could—Or you could get pregnant with another man, I don’t—

Lauren – I don’t want my baby to have the blood of another man—Another man who isn’t you, Jay. I don’t care if you have HIV, Jay; because all that matters—Is you and me.

Jay smiles at Lauren as a tear rolls down his cheek; they kiss other passionately and Jay begins to take his shirt off, throwing it to the floor as they both laugh before passionately kissing each other again 
In the Town with Amy stood outside the Club, unlocking the door with a key. Luke enters, walking down the Town towards the Club where Amy is stood; Imane enters, walking behind him

Imane – LUKE! LUKE!

Luke stops walking, watching Amy walking into the Club madly; Imane stops behind him

Imane – Are you going to look at me or not?

Luke turns, staring at Imane madly
Luke – What do you want, Imane?

Imane – I want to know what you were up to in the Pub, Luke; what you were PLOTTING.

Luke – “Plotting”? I wasn’t plotting anything. I was trying to look for Amy; I wanted to talk to her, and I—

Imane – Amy wasn’t in the Pub, you know? Why would she be upstairs? 

Luke – Imane, just—

Imane – I’M NOT LETTING ANYBODY ELSE GET HURT BY YOU, LUKE; I’M NOT LETTING ANYBODY ELSE GET HURT LIKE LORNA, I’M NOT—

Luke – IMANE, JUST—JUST PLEASE GO BACK TO THE HOTEL, I—

Imane – YOU WERE GOING TO HURT HER, LUKE; JUST LIKE YOU’VE BEEN HURTING LORNA, JUST LIKE YOU—

Luke – SHUT UP!

Imane gasps, freezing in horror; Luke breathes heavily and Imane slowly looks down at her stomach; her shirt is covered in blood and she slowly looks at Luke’s hand, seeing a blooded-knife in his grip. A tear rolls down her cheek as she takes a deep breath
Imane – You—

Imane puts her hand on her pregnant-wounded belly, taking a deep breath as she slowly falls to her knees

Imane – Luke, you—

Imane reaches out to Luke as a tear rolls down her cheek

Imane – Luke, please—Please help me! PLEASE—

Imane slowly falls onto her side with her hand on her belly as she starts breathing heavily, breaking down in tears as she continues to reach out to Luke; Luke breathes heavily, looking down at the blooded-knife in his hand as Imane takes a deep breath before closing her eyes
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