Episode 541
In the Police Station – Interviewing room Haydon enters, followed by Court

Haydon – Take a seat, Courtney; questioning will begin shortly.

Court sits down at the table and Haydon sits down opposite her; putting a tape into the tape recorder

Court – So—What is this about?

Haydon – It’s about—

Court – No, don’t answer that; I already know. Another thing I know about the case is that I’m innocent.

Maddison enters, looking down at Court; smirking slightly at her

Maddison – Courtney, what a pleasant surprise!

Court looks up, leaning back on her chair as she looks up at Maddison madly

In Rick’s living room with Amy sat down on the sofa; she’s brushing her hair. Judy enters, looking down at her

Amy – Thanks for letting me stay over for the night.

Judy – It—It’s alright; I was shocked when you came back with Katie last night of all people, I mean—What did she say to persuade you to stay for the night?

Rick enters, walking over to the window; opening the curtains, Amy glares at him madly

Amy – Just a few home truths.

Rick turns, looking down at Amy

Rick – I want you out by dinner; do you understand me?

Amy – Yes, Dad; I am English, you know?

Rick – Well, I want you out as soon as possible.

Amy – Tough. I’m not being in the same flat as Ryan; not anymore.

Amy stands, staring at Rick madly

Amy – Besides, I have to ask you a few questions.

Amy walks out to the corridor, exiting as Katie enters; sitting down on the sofa

Judy – What did you say to her to get her to change her mind, Katie?

Katie – Oh, you know? Just—Things.

Katie picks up the TV remote from the table, turning the TV on as Rick looks down at Katie, sighing madly

In the Police Station – Interviewing room with Court sat down at the table opposite Maddison and Haydon; the tape recorder is recording

Court – I’m innocent, alright?

Maddison – Then why is it that Amy claimed that you see “things” which happen in the past; flashbacks? 

Court – She doesn’t understand what I’m going through; I’m Schizophrenic, alright? I—I just see things which I shouldn’t see.

Maddison – In what way?

Court – Hallucinations. I see hallucinations. Is that a good enough answer for you or do I need to give you the definition of “hallucinations”? 

Maddison stays silent, staring at Court madly

Court – Is that all you have to ask me? Because I’d much rather go home and have a proper dinner.

Maddison rolls her eyes, pressing the “STOP” button on the tape recorder

Maddison – You can go.

Haydon – We’re going to let her go; just like that?

Court – Yes, because Maddison here; she sees that I’m INNOCENT!

Court smiles at them both before standing, rushing out to the corridor; exiting as Maddison stands, walking out to the corridor; exiting 

In Imane’s living room with Imane laid down on the sofa; she’s watching TV. Harry enters, holding a box of chocolates

Harry – I hope that you don’t mind me walking in like this, Imane; I just wanted to see how you were doing.
Imane – Oh no, it doesn’t matter; I—Who’s running the Shop?

Harry – Lorna’s behind the till with Aasha.

Imane – Oh, for—No, I—It’s alright, I can just—

Harry – No, Imane—

Harry places the box of chocolates on the table nearby Imane; looking down at her

Harry – You’re due to give birth in a week or two, Imane; you need to rest, relax.

Imane – Thanks for the offer, Harry; but I—I feel lazy just laid down on the sofa all day watching TV and pigging out on chocolates; I—

Harry – Imane, you worry too much.

Harry laughs slightly before sitting down on a separate sofa to Imane

Harry – So, what are you planning to call it?

Imane – It’s not my choice, is it? It’s yours; you’re it’s Daddy, and—And so would Jordan if he was—

Harry sighs, looking at Imane sadly as Imane puts her hand on her head

Imane – I’m sorry, Harry; I—I didn’t think before I spoke, I—

Harry – No, it’s fine. I—It’s not that it hurts me when I speak about him; when I think about him, it’s just—I loved him, Imane. I loved Jordan; but I—It’s not for me to take your child; Jordan’s child from his or her mother.

Imane – No, Harry; I—What I said; saying that I wanted to keep the baby, it—It was so wrong of me, alright? I made a deal; a deal which I can’t take back, I can’t go against it, alright? It would be cruel, and I—

Harry – To be honest with you, Imane; it wasn’t really MY decision to have a surrogate mother; bring up a child which isn’t even mine. So, Imane; in a month’s time, LESS than a month’s time you’ll be holding your baby girl or boy in your arms.

Harry smiles at Imane as Imane smiles back; a tear rolls down her cheek

Imane – Thank—Thanks, Harry.

Harry stands, looking down at Imane

Harry – Looks like I have to break the news to Liz; Sean will react well.

Imane laughs slightly, looking up at Harry

Imane – Good luck with that.

Harry walks out to the corridor, exiting as Imane closes her eyes, taking a deep breath as she sighs sadly

In the Dirty Duck Pub with Chloe stood behind the bar; cleaning it, Jay enters; walking out from the staircase, standing nearby Chloe

Jay – Lauren didn’t get a wink of sleep last night.

Chloe – Yeah, neither did I; I—
Chelsea enters, walking out from the staircase; standing behind the bar

Chloe – Adam said some things to me last night; he brought back some—Some bad memories, alright?

Jay – Like what exactly?

Chloe – What he did to me; he—The other night he did the same thing to Hannah, and he—He said it proudly; as though he was gloating, I—

Chelsea – Chloe, I think that Kyle needs help with the barrel stall; he—

Chloe – THEN GO DOWN AND HELP HIM!

Chloe stares at Chelsea madly before walking into the staircase, exiting

Jay – Just do as she says, Chelsea; otherwise you’ll get your head ripped off.

Chelsea rolls her eyes, walking into the staircase and down into the barrel stall where Kyle is; leaning against a barrel

Kyle – It’s about time somebody came down to give me a hand; I had no idea how hard it was to fix a barrel or two!

Chelsea – I’m sorry, Kyle; I—I mean, I did hear you; I just—

Kyle – You just chose not to come down and help me?

Chelsea – It’s as though you can read my mind.

Chelsea walks over to Kyle, putting her hand on his face

Chelsea – I—I’ve missed this, you know?

Kyle – Chelsea—

Chelsea – You can be his Dad; you can be Johnny’s Dad, you—We can be a couple; we can leave this place, we can—

Kyle takes Chelsea’s hand off from his waist, staring at her madly; shaking his head at her

Kyle – No, Chelsea; it—It’s wrong. It’s incest. Now, are you going to help me with these barrels or not?

Chelsea nods at Kyle, sighing sadly as Kyle looks back at her sadly

In the Restaurant Kitchen with Sean stood amongst other chefs at the kitchen counter chopping a piece of beef into small pieces; Liz enters, standing nearby him

Liz – ALRIGHT, EVERYBODY GET CHOPPING, WILL YOU?! THE RESTAURANT IS BUSY FOR ONCE!

Liz walks over to Sean, rolling her eyes

Liz – Can’t we hire new staff?

Sean – It’s not our choice, remember? It’s Graham’s.

Liz – Forget Graham; I gave birth to Joseph in this place, right in that Office!

Sean – Alright, Liz; don’t let this lot hear that, will you?

Liz – It’s the truth.

Liz laughs slightly before they both kiss; Harry enters, standing nearby the Office door; looking at Liz

Harry – Liz, do you mind if we—?

Liz walks into the Office; followed by Harry

Liz – I was just saying; I gave birth to Joseph in this very room, and I—I never thanked you for that, you know?

Harry – Never thanked me for what?

Liz – For helping me that day; for being my birth-partner.

Liz smiles at Harry as she sighs sadly

Liz – So, what do you want?

Harry – It’s about Imane.

Harry looks at Liz, smiling slightly as Liz stares at him, rolling her eyes

In Imane’s living room with Imane laid down on the sofa; eating chocolates from the box which is on her belly; she’s watching TV. There’s a door slam coming from the corridor

Imane – HARRY, IS THAT YOU?! How did she take it, then? Did she—

Luke enters, looking down at Imane; smiling slightly

Luke – Surprise.

Imane freezes, looking up at Luke madly in shock

Outside the Hotel Lauren drives her car into the car park; parking it before she climbs out from it; followed by Court as Amy enters, walking out from the Hotel; she stares at Court madly

Lauren – I’m so happy you’re out!

Court – I wasn’t even in there for a day.

Court smiles at Lauren before they both hug; Amy scoffs madly before walking into the Town down the pavement towards the Club

In Imane’s living room with Luke stood by the door; Imane’s sat down on the sofa
Imane – I don’t want you here, alright?

Luke – Well you’re going to have to deal with me visiting you for now, won’t you?

Imane stands, turning to Luke; staring at him madly

Luke – The baby is due soon, isn’t it; how long now?

Imane – A week or two.

Luke – That gives me enough time to get rid of—

Imane – No. No, you won’t get rid of ANYBODY, alright?

Imane stares at Luke madly as Luke rolls his eyes at her

Luke – Don’t you want to be the Mother of this child, Imane; raise it as your own?

Imane – That was already the plan; me and Harry have agreed that I’ll look after this baby, and that I’d get as much support from people as possible.

Luke – That doesn’t sound as fun though, does it? I mean, I can easily get rid of him, you know? And then the baby will be yours and yours only.

Imane – No more deaths. No more heartache for Lorna, alright?

Luke – Lorna won’t face more heartache, Imane; she’s pregnant, she’s my wife to—

Imane – I don’t mean in that way, Luke; you’re making her get involved in all of your little murders, aren’t you? Well, guess what? That ends NOW.

Imane stares at Luke madly before sitting back down on the sofa

Imane – Close the door on your way out, will you?

Imane continues to watch TV as Luke sighs madly; walking out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after he walks out

In the Dirty Duck Pub with Jay, Lauren and Court stood behind the bar; Lauren and Court are hugging each other
Court – I wasn’t even gone for twenty four hours, Lauren; just—Calm down, will you?!

They stop hugging and Lauren smiles at Court, sighing sadly

Lauren – I’m sorry, Court; I just—I’m just so happy to see you again!

Jay – Trust everything she says, Court; she had a sleepless night over you last night, you know?

Court – Oh, for—Lauren, I told you not to worry about me!

Lauren – I can’t help myself, alright?

Lauren laughs slightly. Upstairs in the kitchen with Chloe stood by the kitchen counter, pouring herself a glass of G&T; she puts the bottle down on the kitchen counter before sipping the drink, taking a deep breath as she sighs sadly. Daniel enters, standing by the door; looking at her

Daniel – Wee need to talk, Chloe.

Chloe turns to Daniel, staring at him madly

Chloe – Look, Daniel; I’m not in the mood to—

Daniel – Neither am I, but I’ve been holding myself back; Rhys has been holding me back for—Well, for a while now actually. Do you know what he told me, Chloe?

Chloe – What?

Daniel – Pippa blurted out your little secret; what you did to my boy, my son; Lee. Do you remember him?

Chloe – It’s hard to forget, but I can’t say that I regret what I did.

Daniel – Do you want to get locked up for this, Chloe? You killed my boy.

Chloe – You mean like you almost killed that little girl with Tara? That’s right, I know; “just keep on driving,” that’s your new motto, isn’t it? 

Chloe walks over to the door, swinging it open; staring at Daniel madly

Chloe – Make sure you lock the backdoor on your way out, will you?

Chloe walks out to the landing, exiting; closing the door behind her

In the Club Office with Amy sat down behind her desk. Fareed enters, looking down at her

Fareed – Aren’t you opening up tonight?

Amy – No, I—I’m short staffed and quite frankly, I can’t be dealing with punters demanding more drinks; people throwing up on the dance-floor, I—So, I won’t be needing you for tonight.

Fareed – So, I can just go back up to my flat, right?

Amy – No. No, actually; I—

Amy stands, walking over to Fareed; putting her hands on his waists

Amy – I need you for something; to do something for me—With me.

Amy and Fareed lean towards each other before they kiss; they look at each other

Fareed – Don’t worry about anybody walking in; the doors locked.
They look at each other; laughing slightly before Fareed puts his hands on Amy’s face as they continue to kiss each other passionately

In the Reception Sean enters, walking out from the Restaurant; Luke enters, walking down the stairs over to him

Luke – Sean, can I let you in on a secret?

Sean – Well—If you want to tell me a secret?

Luke – Well—You have to promise not to tell anybody, alright? I’m trusting you.

Sean – Yeah, I—Sure thing.

Luke – It’s just—If you do tell anybody; if you tell Imane, Liz, Liam, Harry; anybody like that, then I can tell your wife what you’ve been up to; I can ruin your marriage.

Sean – What are you talking about, Luke?

Luke – I saw you last night; sneaking into the bookies. Gambling again, are we? Liz would be disappointed.

Sean – Alright, just—I won’t tell anybody anything; it—It can be a secret; OUR secret.

Sean looks at Luke, sighing nervously as Luke looks back at him; smirking slightly

In the Restaurant Office with Liz and Harry stood up looking at each other

Liz – ARE YOU COMPLETELY MAD, HARRY?!

Harry – This is what Jordan would have wanted.

Liz – NO! NO, HARRY; IT TOOK ME MONTHS TO ACCEPT JORDAN FOR WHO HE WAS; IN FACT, IT TOOK ME THE SAME AMOUNT OF TIME TO ACCEPT YOU FOR BEING—For being who you are; WHAT you are!

Harry – IT’S HER CHILD, LIZ; IT’S IMANE’S CHILD, SHE DESERVES TO BE A MOTHER TO HIM OR HER, ALRIGHT?!

Liz – We—We need to do something about this; we can’t let that child not be raised by HER, not in the state she’s in; she’s obsessed with painkillers, addicted. Who knows where that baby ends up; my GRANDCHILD?! It could have an accidental overdose on them; you’ve seen what news reports are like these days, it happens all of the time!

Harry – Liz, it’s HER child, alright? It’s not ours; it’s—

Liz – I’ve got a plan; a plan to—A plan to keep the child; it won’t be HERS, well—It will be hers; but not for long. 

Liz looks at Harry, sighing madly as Harry freezes; staring at her puzzled in horror
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