Episode 514

Outside the Hotel with Amy stood outside the Hotel doors; looking down at where she was ran over. Kieran and Sophs enter, walking out from the Hotel; their arms are linked together and Sophs laughs slightly

Amy – What are you laughing at?

Sophs and Kieran stop walking, looking at Amy

Sophs – What’s it to you?

Amy – Oh, nothing; it’s just—

Kieran – I’m surprised at how much the coma affected you, Amy; I think it’s given you a bit of brain damage.

Amy – Well, I’m surprised with the effects of Amanda’s coma, and look where she is now.

Amy stares at Kieran, looking at him madly

Kieran – Do you want to—

Sophs – Kieran—Don’t. 

Sophs leads Kieran into the Marketplace, exiting as Amy watches them walking away, rolling her eyes madly before walking towards the Town, exiting

In the Garage with Lorna kneeled down in front of Imane; who’s sat down on a chair. Imane is holding her shirt up as Lorna wraps a bandage around a wound on her stomach; Imane groans slightly

Lorna – I’m sorry, Imane; I didn’t mean—

Imane – It’s okay, it—It’s healing.

Lorna – And the baby; has it moved, or—?

Imane – I’m not sure whether it’s the wound hurting or the baby, Lorna; I—So I don’t know how to answer that. 
Lorna – Last night; I—Have you thought about what Luke said; about the Hospital?

Imane – I haven’t decided yet.

Lorna finishes putting the bandage on Imane’s wound and Imane rolls the shirt back down, sighing sadly

Lorna – You—Look, I know what you think of him, but this isn’t for him, and it isn’t for me either; it’s for your baby.

Imane – It’s not my baby though, is it? When it’s born, it—It’ll be passed onto Harry like some sort of toy.

Lorna – You change that.

Lorna stands up, looking down at Imane

Lorna – I’ll just go and get you some food, and by the time I get back I want you to have a proper answer, alright?

Lorna walks out the Garage, exiting; closing the door behind her as Imane watches the door closing, sighing sadly

In the Club with Luke sat down at the bar; he has a glass of vodka in his hand. Amy enters, looking at him madly

Amy – Did you break in?

Luke – No, the door was open—Well, the backdoor was.

Amy – Alright then, what do you want?? I have about five minutes before I sign a bunch of paperwork and I—

Luke – “Bad Girls always pay,” that was the text which somebody sent Gemma.

Amy – So, Gemma’s been a “Bad Girl,” has she; my Cousin?

Luke drinks the rest of the drink, finishing it; putting the empty glass down on the bar in front of him as he stands, turning to Amy. Hannah enters as she puts a set of keys in her handbag, zipping it up as she stops nearby Amy 

Luke – Do you mind if I check the CCTV footage; on the laptop?

Amy – It’s a shame that’s not possible, Luke; considering it’s all been removed. 

Hannah – What’s this about?

Amy – Do you want to know, Hannah? My cousin has been a “bad girl” apparently, and the evidence is on CCTV; it’s been recorded.

Luke – DON’T TAKE ME FOR A FOOL, AMY.

Luke stares at Amy madly as Amy rolls her eyes at him

Amy – JUST GET OUT, LUKE; I DON’T HAVE TIME FOR—

Luke – I KNOW THAT IT WAS YOU; I KNOW THAT YOU WANT GEMMA TO GIVE YOU YOUR FAMILY’S MONEY, AND I—

Amy – IT’S BECAUSE MY BRIEFCASE DISAPPEARED ON THE NIGHT I WAS RAN OVER, LUKE; SO TELL ME—Who else is more of a money-grabber than my cousin “Saint Gemma”?!

Amy stares at Luke madly before turning to Hannah

Amy – Hannah, do you mind signing paperwork today; on my behalf? I won’t get you done for forge.

Hannah – Alright, sure.

Amy walks out the Club to the Town, exiting as Luke walks over to Hannah; staring at her 

Hannah – I’ve seen it, you know; the CCTV footage?

Luke – What are you talking about?

Hannah – You told me; remember? What if Luke found out; that you gave me a hint on Gemma murdering Sarah. 
Luke – So what happened to the CCTV footage? 

Hannah – It’s been removed; gone for good. 

Hannah walks into the Office, exiting as Luke rolls his eyes, sighing madly before rushing out the Club and out to the Town, exiting; slamming the door behind him

In Derek’s living room with Derek sat down on the sofa. Becky enters, looking down at him

Becky – Tomorrow’s the day.

Becky sits down next to Derek on the sofa

Derek – Please—Don’t remind me, Becky.

Becky – I just—Since Mum died; I feel like I’ve treated you like—Like dirt.

Derek – It’s what I deserve, Becky; I don’t deserve love or support, not like what Jasmine or Kelsey give me.

Becky – No, we—What happened between you and Ruby; it happened years ago. And although you knew about it, so did—So did he; so did Riley. 

Derek – So where is this going, Becky? What are you trying to say to me?

Becky – I’m trying to say—

Becky grabs hold of Derek’s hand, smiling at him with tears in her eyes

Becky – Dad, I’m trying to say that “I’m sorry;” for the way I’ve treated you since Mum died; whilst you’ve been grieving.

Derek – Thanks, Becky. I really appreciate it.

Derek smiles at Becky and Becky smiles back, wiping a tear as it rolls down her cheek

Becky – Mum would want me to move on, and if I—If I can move on my Drug Addiction; if I can get myself on the road to recovery, then why can’t I forgive you?

Derek – I wish that you could say the same about Kieran; he’s not going to be forgiving me anytime soon, I—

Becky – You never know. Perhaps tomorrow might shock you?

Derek – I hope so.

Derek smiles at Becky and Becky smiles back before she stands, walking out to the corridor, exiting as Derek looks down at the floor, smiling slightly before looking up as a tear rolls down his cheek

In the café with Ruby sat down at a table, she has a cup of coffee on the table in front of her. Riley enters, walking over to the table; sitting down opposite her
Riley – Mum, what are you doing here?

Ruby – I stayed overnight in some B&B; I came to see Derek, I thought that he could take his mind off the grief of Amanda, but from what I’ve seen that grief isn’t going anywhere.

Riley – And you wonder why? Amanda is his wife, Mum; she—

Ruby – No, Riley; Amanda WAS his wife, but not anymore. Where’s Demi? 

Riley – She’s at the Hotel with Hope, and to be honest with you; I don’t think that she’s interested in seeing you for a while.

Ruby – This is just—This whole thing; it’s just one big mess and I can—Who knows? I could change that; I could change Demi’s views on all of this!

Riley – Good luck with that.

Riley stands, walking over to the counter as Ruby sips her drink, sighing saldy

In Rick’s corridor Amy enters, closing the front door behind her; laughter is heard coming from the living room and Amy looks up at the living room door madly before walking inside; slowly opening the door. In the living room, Tom is sat down on a separate sofa to Katie and Judy; who are sat down on a separate sofa to Rick

Tom – Amy, how lovely of you to show your face; why don’t you sit down?

Amy – Where’s Gemma?

Judy – She’s in the kitchen, Amy; she—

Amy walks out to the corridor, exiting and Katie rolls her eyes

Katie – Notice how the mood changes as soon as she walks in? I don’t blame the person for running her over.

Judy glares over at Katie madly

Gemma – *From the Kitchen* GET OFF ME YOU PSYCHOPATH!

Amy – *From the Kitchen* WHERE IS IT?! WHERE HAVE YOU PUT MY MONEY YOU MURDEROUS LITTLE COW?!

Gemma – *From the Kitchen* I’M THE MURDEROUS ONE?! YOU WERE THE ONE WHO TRIED TO MURDER YOUR OWN SISTER IN COLD-BLOOD IN AN ARSON ATTACK!

In the Kitchen with Gemma and Amy stood up, staring at each other madly; Gemma’s hair is messed up

Amy – I know that you were behind this, alright? That’s why I sent that text to you, DO YOU REMEMBER?!

Amy stares at Gemma madly 

Amy – “Bad Girls always pay;” that’s what I texted you. Imagine what the rest of the family would think if I told them your little secret?

Judy enters, followed by Rick; who’s stood behind her
Judy – What is all this shouting and arguing about?!

Judy stares at both Amy and Gemma madly 

Rick – Judy, just leave it; let them get on with—

Judy – NO! NO, I’M NOT HAVING THIS FLAT HAVE WORLD WAR—I don’t even know what number with the amount of arguing that goes on in this family!

Amy – Are you defending her, Mum?

Judy – What? Of course I’m not, I’m trying to stop this argument, alright?!

Katie enters, standing nearby Judy at the door

Amy – It was you, wasn’t it? 

Judy – What are you talking about, Amy? I—

Amy – The spiteful, cold-blooded murderous maniac who tried to kill me; the person who stole my briefcase full of money.

Judy – How—How could you accuse me of that, Amy? I don’t—

Amy – I know how desperate you were for my money, Mum; in fact, I wouldn’t be surprised if Dad was behind it, were you behind it, Dad?

Rick – If anything—I’m not a killer.

Amy – Oh? And what about baby Natasha in Croydon; you know? Liz and Sean’s child.

Rick – Get out. GO ON, AMY; JUST GET OUT! GET OUT OF MY SIGHT!

Rick stares at Amy madly as Tom enters, walking over to Amy; grabbing hold of her arms

Tom – Come on, Amy; let’s take you over to my flat, calm you down a bit.

Amy rolls her eyes, scoffing; shoving past Judy, Rick and Katie out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she walks out 

Katie – I’ll see if Gabriella heard any of the argument.

Rick – Yeah, please do.

Katie walks out to the corridor, followed by Gemma; exiting

Judy – Dad—Do you mind—?

Tom – What are you wanting to ask me, Judy?

Judy – Can you persuade her to stay for the night; help clear her head, just—Just make sure she thinks about what she’s said; her accusations tonight?

Tom – Of course; I’m sure Kimberly left some Pyjamas in her wardrobe when she left the flat.

Judy – Thanks, Dad.

Tom walks out to the corridor, exiting 

Rick – Judy—

Judy – I’ll put tea on; Garlic Bread and Tomato-Pasta?

Rick – Yeah. Yeah, sure.

Rick smiles at Judy sadly as Judy walks over to the kitchen counter, wiping a tear as it rolls down her cheek

In the Garage Lorna enters, closing the door behind it; locking it by a padlock

Lorna – OK, Imane; what would you rather eat, chips or—
Lorna turns around, looking down at the floor; seeing Imane laid down on the floor unconscious, she freezes; looking down at her in horror

In the café with Ruby and Riley sat down opposite each other a table; they both have a cup of coffee each
Ruby – He banned me from the funeral; Amanda’s funeral.

Riley – Why’s that?

Ruby – Because I—Look, I presumed that he invited me round to—

Riley – For old time’s sake?

Ruby – Yeah—Yeah, something like that.

Riley – Oh, Mum—

Ruby – What? And you think I’m going to listen to what he says, do you? That’s not me; I don’t listen to people.

Riley – Mum, it’s disrespectful, and it’s—

Ruby – Besides—I won’t be going to the funeral. I’ll be going to the wake.

Ruby sips her drink, smirking slightly as Riley freezes, staring at Ruby madly in shock

In the Garage with Lorna helping Imane sat back down on the chair

Imane – It’s okay, Lorna; I’m fine, I—

Lorna – Yeah, you’re alright now, Imane; but will you be when you collapse again?

Imane – I didn’t collapse, Lorna; I—

Lorna – Don’t lie to me, Imane; please.

Imane sighs sadly, looking at Lorna

Lorna – Please don’t tell the Police or ANYBODY what he did, Imane; just—Just don’t even mention what Luke has done.

Imane – Why’s that, Lorna? You’d be free, your baby would be free, and Amanda and Roxy’s family; they’d learn the truth.

Lorna – Because—

Lorna puts her hand over her mouth, falling her to her knees slowly as she begins to cry, breaking down in tears; Imane sighs sadly, hugging her tightly as Lorna continues to breakdown in her arms

In Rick’s kitchen with Judy sat down at the table, she has tears in her eyes. Rick enters, looking down at her

Rick – I was wondering why I couldn’t hear you stressing out over the cooking.

Judy – I just—I wouldn’t do it, Rick. I wouldn’t; I—I couldn’t even bring myself to do it!

Rick sits down at the table, looking at Judy; sighing sadly

Rick – Then why did you ask me to do it, Judy? 

Judy – Because I—I didn’t know what to do; she’s done nothing but cause hell in this family, but now I know—I know that what I said; what I told you, it was wrong; and I hope to god that you didn’t do it, because if you did then—

Rick – I would never hurt Amy, Judy; but the question is—Would you hurt her?

Rick stares at Judy nervously as Judy stares back at him in shock, wiping a tear as it rolls down her cheek

In Tom’s kitchen with Tom sat down at the table. Amy enters, looking down at him

Amy – Thanks for having me stay overnight, Grandad; I—I had to get away from them; from my family.

Tom – It wasn’t actually my idea, Amy; I just didn’t want you upsetting your Mum any more than what you already had done.
Amy – I know what I said; it was—It was wrong, but I couldn’t—I know who did it, Grandad; I know who did it.

Tom – And was it anybody in the flat; your family, Amy?

Amy – I—Have you got any drink; alcohol?

Tom – I’ve got a bottle of Whisky.

Amy stands up, taking a bottle of whisky out from a cupboard above her; sitting back down opposite Tom at the table

Tom – What’s with the urge to drink all of a sudden?

Amy – Because I won’t regret this in the morning, that’s why.

Tom – Amy—I’m still proud of you; your success. You know that, don’t you?

Amy – Would Grandma be proud?

Tom – Of course she would be.

Amy – No, I mean—I’m being serious, Grandad; if Grandma was here, do you genuinely think that she’d be proud of me; of the person I’ve become, of WHAT I’ve become?

Amy puts the bottle of whisky down on the table in front of her as a tear rolls down her cheek

Tom – She’d be proud of you either way; just like I am.

Amy – I saw the way you looked at me, Grandad; you—You wanted to rip my head off, and do you know what? I don’t blame you. 

Tom – You’re upset, Amy; I’ve never seen you like this before.

Amy – They know that I was like this, and I bet they were glad; waiting in their car, revving their engine; I—I bet my life they wanted to end my life; run me over twice.

Tom – Amy, why don’t you get yourself some sleep? You’re upsetting yourself now, I—

Amy – I’ll tell you a secret; something to I need to tell you.

Tom – Amy—

Amy – I’ll tell you who ran me over, Grandad; who REALLY tried to murder me.

Tom – Alright. Alright, fine; your secret is safe with me, Amy.

Amy – It can be our little secret.

Tom nods at Amy nervously as Amy looks back at him, smirking slightly 
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