Episode 523
In a Forest nearby a Lake; Alexander’s car pulls up nearby. Alexander is sat down on the driver’s seat and Sasha is sat down on the passenger’s seat next to him
Sasha – I—Alex, why have you driven me all the way here; to this lake in a random forest?

Alexander – I used to take Lauren here; out to this Lake when we wanted some peace and quiet. It’s beautiful, isn’t it; this—Just this place?

Sasha – I guess so. But I’m not here to stare at some lake, Alex; I came in the car with you because I wanted you to explain how you survived the bullet which Kieran shot at you, not to hear about your love life with Lauren.

Alexander – That’s exactly why I brought you here.

Alexander undoes his seatbelt, climbing out from the car and closing the door behind him as he climbs out. Sasha undoes her seatbelt, looking at her mobile which has “13 missed calls from Jamie” on the screen; she looks up, sighing sadly before putting her mobile phone back into her handbag, zipping it up before climbing out from the car and closing the door behind her

Sasha – You’re not planning to drown me, are you?

Alexander – Why would I do that?

Sasha – Because I know what you’re capable of.

Alexander – If there’s one thing I’m not Sasha; that would be a murderer.

Alexander stares at Sasha madly as Sasha stares madly back at him

Sasha – And what about children; do you love your children?
Alexander – I only have two, Sasha.

Sasha – No, you HAD three, and you still do. Lucy; do you remember her?

Alexander – Oh, for gods sake, Sasha; are you still grieving over your daughter that never was?

Sasha – She was my daughter, Alex; and I knew for—I knew her for one minute, and then the next—And then the next she was gone; she died in my arms, and do you know who I’ve blamed ever since that day?

Alexander – Oh, let me guess; me?

Sasha – No—No, I don’t blame you. I blame myself. I mean, who would actually believe a man like you, Alex? Who would—Who would listen to a single word you said and fell for it? Me. And the reason I believed you was because—It was because no matter what I thought of you; no matter how much I hated you, we—Me and you, Alex; we had history. We had a daughter together; a little girl, we—And we just let her go.

Alexander looks down at the Lake; Sasha continues to look at him

Alexander – I was brought here by Maddison when I was shot, you know? I—I didn’t know that policewomen or policemen were so good at paramedic stuff, because she took me to some flat afterwards where Sam was, and she had me wired up; operated on by professionals, it was pretty chaotic for me, you know? 

Sasha – So—Why was Maddison so desperate to find out who “killed” you if she knew that you were safe; if she knew that you were alive?

Alexander – Because I asked her to. Her final answer; her final suspect was “Ryan,” you know? Ryan would throw a punch at somebody if they did hurt Jasmine, but he couldn’t murder.

Sasha – Don’t underestimate anybody when it comes to you, Alex.

Sasha looks down at the Lake, taking a deep breath before she looks at Alexander again
Sasha – Wait, so—So you were fine all this time; shacking with Sam?

Alexander – “Fine” isn’t what I’d describe what I was, Sasha; because I wasn’t “fine” at all; in fact, I was in a pretty bad state.

Sasha – Did you think that you were going to die?

Alexander – No, I didn’t; it seems that Kieran’s aim with a weapon like a gun isn’t that good.

Sasha – Is that right?

Alexander – Yes actually, it is. 

Sasha – And what if it was me, Alex? What if—What if it was ME who pulled the trigger; who wanted to shoot you? I mean, the last thing you said to me before you “died” you threw me out of the Pub to the floor and tried to hurt me with words about Lucy. That to me, is quite heartless; I had a greater motive to kill you than anybody else did.

Alexander – Then why didn’t you do it, Sasha?

Sasha – Because I wanted to see you suffer; isolated.

Alexander – Do you know what you last said to me, Sasha; before I—As you say, “died”? “If you died right now, I’d be glad.” Don’t you regret saying that to me, Sasha? 

Sasha – No, I don’t; but I’m glad that I did say that.

Alexander – You haven’t got the guts to hurt anybody, Sasha; so—Why am I throwing questions at YOU?

Sasha – I haven’t “got the guts,” is that right, Alex?

Alexander – Yes, it is. It’s like Amy; did YOU really run her over, Sasha? Because I don’t think that you did.

Sasha – And what if I did do it, Alex? What would you do? How would you react?

Alexander stays silent, staring at Sasha madly

Sasha – Exactly.

Sasha begins walking away from the Lake and down a path in the Forest; Alexander follows her

Alexander – Where are you going, Sasha?

Sasha – Back to the Hotel; I don’t mind walking and finding my own way back.

Alexander – No, Sasha; I have something else to show you; I have MORE to tell you about my survival, I—

Sasha – I DON’T WANT TO HEAR IT!

Alexander grabs hold of Sasha’s fists, holding them together; beginning to drag her towards his car parked by the Lake

Sasha – What are you doing, Alex? Get off—GET OFF ME!

Sasha struggles to escape from Alexander’s grip as he drags her over to his car, swinging the passenger seats door open; shoving her inside and slamming the door behind her before climbing into the car, sitting down on the driver’s seat; slamming the door behind him and pushing down the lock; locking all the doors

Sasha – Locking me inside, are you; taking me hostage? YOU’RE GOING TO HAVE TO THINK OF DOING SOMETHING BETTER THAN THAT IF YOU WANT—

Alexander – WHAT’S THE POINT IN SHOUTING, SASHA? NOBODY is going to hear you; NOT OUT HERE! You can raise your voice as much as you want, NOBODY is going to come here; that’s why I brought Lauren here.

Alexander stares at Sasha madly; starting the car engine by putting the key into the ignition

Alexander – Now—Either you stay quiet on the way to this flat OR you can scream your head off throughout the whole journey; it’s ENTIRELY your choice.

Alexander puts his seatbelt on before driving down the path of the Forest and out onto the motorway; as he drives along Sasha puts her seatbelt on

Sasha – How far away is this flat, then?

Alexander – About five minutes away; perhaps less.

Sasha – I—About my outburst back there; I—I’m sorry. I’m sorry about what happened two years ago in the Pub; what I said to you, nobody—Nobody deserves to die; not even a spiteful, manipulative man like you, Alex.

Alexander – Do you mean that?

Sasha – I don’t know. I don’t know anymore, Alex; I don’t know what to think. Is this all—Is this all some sort of dream; some sort of nightmare?

Alexander – I was shot, Alex; put through professional care, I—I should be dead. 

Sasha – Why didn’t you have him sent down; Kieran?

Alexander – Did Jasmine tell you what I did to her?

Sasha – Yeah, you—You did the same as what you did to me; you raped her, Alex.

Alexander – I—She asked me to do it; have him free. And do you know what? I think—I think that everybody deserves a second chance, Sasha; even me.

Sasha scoffs, laughing slightly at Alexander
Sasha – Is that right?

Alexander – Yes, it is.

Alexander stops outside a Block of flats; it’s been abandoned, he parks his car in the car park where several cars are

Sasha – Isn’t this the—Isn’t this abandoned; this place?

Alexander – Apart from a few people; about three families live here.

Alexander undoes his seatbelt, climbing out from the car and slamming the door behind him. Sasha undoes her seatbelt, looking up at the block of flats nervously as Alexander walks around the car, swinging the passenger seats door open, looking inside at Sasha

Alexander – Are you coming or not?
Sasha nods, climbing out from the car and Alexander slams the door shut after she climbs out

Sasha – Aren’t you going to lock the car, then?

Alexander – There’s no need.

Alexander begins walking up some steps and Sasha follows him; they walk along the corridor of the second floor and they stop outside a door; Alexander takes a key out from his pocket

Sasha – Hold on, Alex; is this—Is this where you and Sam live?

Alexander – No, we live in another block of flats with—With an old friend.

Sasha – Then why do you have a key to this flat?

Alexander – Because the staff ran; this is why they call this place “abandoned,” Sasha.

Alexander puts the key into the lock of the door, unlocking the door before slowly opening it; he walks inside, holding the front door open

Alexander – Come in, Sasha; don’t be shy.

Sasha walks into the flat and Alexander gently closes the front door after she walks inside. Sasha turns to Alexander

Sasha – Why was this place abandoned?

Alexander – I don’t know; I don’t think they were getting enough money, but—Can we not talk about this, Sasha?

Sasha – Whatever you want.

Alexander leads Sasha into a bedroom where a ventilator is; attached to an oxygen mask and a blood transfuse; the blood bag is empty and Sasha slowly walks inside

Alexander – This is where I was for—Well, it was six months before I was allowed out.

Sasha – It’s like a Prison, it’s like—

Alexander – It’s what I deserve, Sasha; to be in Prison.

Alexander walks further into the room, putting his hand on the blood transfuser 

Alexander – They transfused blood into my neck; they said it was too risky to transfuse blood into a vein on my forehead, so—Sam said that I’d respect their wishes; as they would respect mine.

Sasha – Did it—Were you awake; presumed to be alive when they did this?

Alexander – No, I wasn’t; I was presumed dead by everybody at the Hotel and by the people around me.

Sasha looks at the ventilator nearby the bed as a tear rolls down her cheek

Sasha – Six months you were—You were cooped up in this place; fighting for your life.

Sasha wipes her tears before she turns to Alexander, taking a deep breath as she sighs sadly

Sasha – When you woke up what did you—Were you confused?

Alexander – No, I—I just woke up. It didn’t feel like a minute ago since I was in the Hotel; speaking to you, Lauren; the rest of them. You know at night; when you have a deep sleep and then you wake up and it’s like—It’s like you hadn’t even closed your eyes; dropped off? That’s how it felt for me in that coma.

Sasha – And Sam; did you know that he was your Son when you woke up?

Alexander – No, he—He said that he was my Doctor, and me being gullible; I believed every single word he said to me; his advice, it—And then one day he just told me the truth; he was upfront, honest; and then I began getting my life back on track, Sasha; I was determined to get back to the Hotel; keep on breathing, be with the people who I needed to be with.

Sasha – I don’t mean to be rude, Alex; but you—I don’t think that you should have bothered.

Alexander – I already knew that.

Alexander laughs slightly, grabbing hold of the oxygen mask; looking down at it

Sasha – Who did you think did it, Alex?

Alexander lets go of the oxygen mask, turning to Sasha

Alexander – Do you mean who I think shot me; at the time?

Sasha – Yeah.

Alexander – I didn’t know, and to be quite honest—I didn’t care either. Everybody wanted me dead, and I wanted my fair share of people dead too.

Sasha – Can we—Can we just go back now; to the Hotel?

Alexander – Alright. Come on; let’s go.

Alexander leads Sasha out to the corridor and out to the hallway; he closes the door, locking it behind him before they both walk down the stairs and over to Alexander’s car; Alexander sits down on the driver’s seat and Sasha sits down on the passenger’s seat; they both put their seatbelts on and Alexander starts the engine; Alexander backs his car out onto the motorway

Sasha – Are you going to go and visit Imane once she gives birth to her child?

Alexander – I was considering it, but—What’s the point when she hates my guts?

Sasha – I hate your guts, Alex; so why did you make any effort with me?

Alexander – Because you know me, Sasha; you—You know how to get my good side out.

Sasha – And what about Lauren?

Alexander – Lauren; she—She doesn’t love me, Sasha; not anymore.

Sasha – Neither do I; I’ve never loved you, not even once.

Alexander – Don’t ruin a good night, Sasha.

Sasha – “A good night”? 

Alexander – Yes, Sasha; a good night, that’s what we’ve had.

Sasha – And what did you expect after this, Alex; when we got back to the Hotel?

Alexander – I didn’t expect anything, Sasha; I just thought that we had a good—

Sasha – I wouldn’t cheat on him if that’s what you were planning, you know?

Sasha stares at Alexander madly as Alexander parks his car in the car park of the Hotel once they reach it

Sasha – You make me sick, Alex, you know that? For once in my life I thought that you’d actually changed; I FELT—I felt SORRY for you! I CRIED FOR YOU. I HAD A TEAR ROLL DOWN MY CHEEK FOR YOU!

Alexander – Has Jamie ever made you cry; I mean—Not in a horrible way, I mean in the type of EMOTIONAL way?

Alexander stares at Sasha madly, scoffing at her

Alexander – What you and Jamie have, Sasha; it’s not love, it’s just make-believe; A FANTASY! You look at people like Lauren and Jay, Amanda and Derek, Jasmine and Ryan; somebody ALWAYS ends up getting hurt!

Sasha – IS THAT WHY YOU’RE TRYING TO GET LAUREN BACK, IS IT?!

Sasha continues to stare at Alexander madly, undoing her seatbelt before climbing out from the car; Alexander rolls his eyes, also undoing his seatbelt and climbing out; looking at Sasha madly

Alexander – I’m not trying to win her back, Sasha; Lauren is happy, she’s MARRIED! 

Sasha – EXACTLY! She’s happy, and she’s not with YOU; that’s why you hate Jay so much, that’s why you—

Alexander – She knows what he did to his Dad, Sasha; to Adam, his own BROTHER! It hasn’t changed her opinion on him, has it? So what’s the point in me even TRYING; making any effort with her, Sasha?! 

Sasha – WHICH IS WHY I DON’T UNDERSTAND WHY YOU’RE HERE, ALEX! WHY ARE YOU HERE; TO BE WITH YOUR FAMILY?! WHO IS IN THIS “FAMILY” OF YOURS THEN, ALEX? COME ON, TELL ME!

Alexander stays silent, staring at Sasha madly

Sasha – You have NO family, Alex; not even Luke, your own Son wants anything to do with you.

Alexander – This is my HOME, Sasha; this Hotel is my HOME!

Sasha – Not anymore it’s not. You’ve moved on, and so has this place; it’s survived without YOU being here!

Alexander – What’s brought this side of you on, then? What—How come one minute you were all happy and then the next this side of you comes out; your TRUE colours?
Sasha – Because I remembered what sort of man you were, Alex; I—I remembered what sort of man you ARE! You know what they say, ‘A Leopard never changes its spots’ and that saying describes YOU!

Alexander – Oh, Sasha—

Sasha – My Dad told me what you and him did when Lucy was born; you both planned to take her away from the very second I announced that I was pregnant; when I was at my happiest, but yet you and that psychopath took my baby girl away; MY LITTLE GIRL, MY—

Sasha looks at Alexander, wiping a tear as it rolls down her cheek

Sasha – My Lucy. And then my Dad; that—That—That MONSTER stabbed me in the raid, and I—And now I can’t have the one thing I want; I can’t—

Sasha falls down to the floor, beginning to breakdown in tears as it begins to rain


Sasha – I can’t have a BABY! I CAN’T EVER HAVE A BABY WITH THE ONE MAN I LOVE, I CAN’T—I can’t have a baby with JAMIE!
Alexander puts his hand on Sasha’s shoulder and she stands, pushing him away from her

Sasha – Don’t touch me, Alex.

Alexander – Sasha, just calm down and—

Sasha pushes him away from her again as the rain falls heavily

Sasha – GET AWAY FROM ME!

Sasha pushes him away from her again

Sasha – STAY AWAY FROM ME!

Sasha pushes Alexander one last time, staring at him madly

Sasha – I DON’T EVER—EVER WANT TO SEE YOUR FACE AGAIN, ALRIGHT?! 

Alexander – I’m sorry to disappoint you, Sasha; but that’s not going to be the case.

Sasha – Then I’ll have to do something I’ll be forced to do.

Sasha stares at Alexander madly as Alexander stares madly back at her before she walks towards the Hotel before walking inside; slamming the door behind her as Alexander scoffs slightly, taking his mobile phone out from his pocket, dialling a number before he puts it to his ear

Alexander – Luke, it’s me.

Alexander smirks, laughing slightly

Alexander – Yes, I’ve kept my promise. You know Jessa and Ranveer’s Wedding; next week?

Alexander looks up at the Hotel, swinging open his car door again; climbing inside, sitting down on the driver’s seat

Alexander – That’s when it happens.

Alexander hangs up, putting his mobile phone back into his pocket before slamming the car door shut, looking out of the windscreen at the Hotel; taking a deep breath as he smirks slightly 
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