Episode 542
In Lorna’s flat – Lorna and Luke’s bedroom with Lorna sat down at the dressing table, looking at herself in the mirror before she looks down at her pregnant belly, taking a deep breath as she sighs sadly. Luke enters, looking down at her

Luke – I went to visit Imane yesterday; she looks as though she’s about to blow.

Lorna stands, turning to Luke

Lorna – I—Thank you for not doing what I thought you would done; to Imane, I mean.

Luke – What are you talking about?

Lorna – It’s just—Roxy, Amanda; I—I don’t want to get involved in another murder which you’ve done, Luke; not again.

Luke – You have nothing to worry about; I have nothing against Imane, she just—

Lorna – And what about Amy? You were going after her, weren’t you?

Luke – My Dad; he—He got involved, alright?

Lorna – Well tell your Dad; tell Alex to stay clear, alright?! He’s not welcome here anymore; at this Hotel!

Luke – You think that you can look down at me; be the boss at me, do you?

Lorna – No, it’s just—I don’t want anybody getting hurt again, alright?! I just want—

Luke grabs hold of Lorna’s chest, slamming her against the wall madly; Lorna stares at him in horror

Luke – DON’T YOU DARE TELL ME WHAT TO DO! I—

Lorna – DON’T HURT ME!
Lorna closes her eyes, beginning to cry; breaking down in tears as Luke lets go of her; Lorna covers her belly with her hands, shaking her head as she cries

Lorna – Please Luke, please—Please don’t hurt them; please don’t hurt my baby!

Lorna slides down the wall to the floor; curling up as she cries. Luke looks down at her madly

Luke – You’re lucky that you’re pregnant, and that the baby is mean; because otherwise—You’d know by know what would happen to you.

Luke kisses Lorna’s cheek as she lifts her head up; Luke smiles at her before walking out to the corridor, exiting
On the motorway with Liam driving his car; sat down on the driver’s seat, Gemma is sat down next to him on the passenger’s seat

Gemma – Thank you.

Liam – Why are you thanking me? I’m doing this for Kylie, not for you.

Gemma – Look, I—I don’t hate you, Liam; I—If I did hate you, then I would have left you to die when I—

Liam – Then why didn’t you? I was going to have you locked up, Gemma; I was going to tell the police about what you did to Sarah.
Gemma – Because I—Do you know what? If it bothers you that much, then why don’t you go to the Station and have me taken in for questioning; make me stand trial? Because let’s be real here, Liam; my time is running out, my secret is coming out and more and more people are finding out the truth; Izzy knows, and she—I don’t know what she’ll do.

Liam – And Jason; he could have been saved.

Gemma – He couldn’t have been saved, that’s why I put him out of his misery, don’t you get it?!

Liam parks outside a café; looking at Gemma madly

Liam – We could have found out if that was the truth at the Hospital, Gemma; if he did die, then maybe—MAYBE you’d be right.

Gemma – It’s already been done, Liam; it’s in the past now. Jason’s in the past, and so is Sarah. 

Liam – Jason was my best friend, and Sarah; she—She had so much to live for.

Gemma – I know. I know, Liam; but I—
Gemma undoes her seatbelt, swinging the door open; she looks at Liam sighing sadly

Gemma – I would say “sorry,” but then that would make me a liar.

Gemma climbs out from the car, slamming the door behind her before she walks into the café; exiting as Liam turns the engine of the car off, taking a deep breath as he sighs sadly

In the Hotel Reception with Alexander stood at the check-in desk opposite Tara; Luke enters, walking down the stairs
Alexander – And somebody will bring their suitcases up to my room, will they?

Tara – Did you not hear me the first time? What is wrong with these new residents?

Tara rolls her eyes, walking into the staff area behind the check-in desk as Alexander turns, seeing Luke stood nearby him

Luke – Dad, what are you—?

Alexander – I’ve got my own flat; I’m finally moving back into this place.

Luke – Dad, did you—Did you do it?

Alexander – Did I do what?

Luke – Kill her. Did you finish Mum off; did you—?

Alexander – No, I didn’t. 

Luke – What do you—Dad, you PROMISED me at the Lake that you would finish her off, and—

Alexander – I didn’t kill her because you didn’t do as I said; you didn’t kill Amy in the Club, did you? 

Luke – It—It’s complicated, alright? I can’t speak about it; not in public.

Alexander – I thought that you weren’t scared of anything?
Luke – I’m not.

Luke stares at Alexander madly as Tara enters, walking out from the staff area; placing a key on the desk in front of her

Tara – This is your key; make sure you don’t lose it.

Alexander picks up the key from the check-in desk, looking at Luke

Alexander – We can go up to my flat; talk about what you wanted to talk about there.

Luke nods at Alexander madly before walking up the stairs; exiting. Alexander smirks slightly before following Luke up the stairs, exiting

In the Marketplace with Demi stood at the Flower Bouquet Stall. Pippa enters, walking over to her

Pippa – Demi, can you get me a bouquet of Lilies?

Demi – Sure. So, who’s the lucky fella, then?

Pippa – It’s for Hannah; we’re engaged.

Demi – Oh, yeah; I’m sorry for—

Pippa – No, don’t apologise! 

Demi picks up a Bouquet of Lilies from the stall, turning to Pippa again

Demi – Riley; do you still speak to him?

Pippa – No, I—I only ever really spoke to him when I was a—You know? I’ve got a few memories back from those times, and I—

Demi – Don’t worry, there’s no need for you to tell me about it; you don’t need to go back there. That’s a fiver for the bouquet, please.

Pippa takes a five pound note out from her pocket, giving it to Demi as Meg enters; walking over to the clothes stall

Demi – What are you doing, Meg?

Meg – I’m setting up the stall, Demi; I—

Demi – You’re too sick to be selling clothes, Meg. Jasmine and Ashleigh are just in the café; they know what you’re going through.

Meg – But I—I have to get on with my life, Demi; I have to make a living, I—

Demi – If you want to get on with your life, then I suggest you get back to your flat and you relax; look after that little girl of yours.

Meg – She’s not—She’s not my little girl.

Meg looks at Demi, wiping a tear as it rolls down her cheek before she rushes down the Marketplace towards the Hotel, exiting as Demi watches her walking away; sighing sadly. Hannah enters and Pippa rushes over to her, passing her the Bouquet of Lilies

Hannah – Pippa, what is this for?!

Pippa – It’s just—I want you to know that I’m here for you.

Hannah – Pippa, they—They’re gorgeous! Thank you!

Hannah and Pippa hug each other; they look at each other

Pippa – I was thinking—Why don’t we get our own flat; our own little place to—

Hannah – Can’t we wait until AFTER we get married? I mean, it only seems right; I don’t want Lisa and Tori to feel as though I don’t want them around, I—

Pippa – It’s alright, Hannah; I understand.

Pippa smiles at Hannah and Hannah sighs, smiling sadly back at her
In a café with Gemma sat down at a table, Kylie enters; walking over to her. Gemma stands, smiling at her

Gemma – Kylie, I—

Kylie – Mum, I—I’ve brought my Mum and Dad with me.

Finn and Natalie enter, walking over to the table; Finn puts his arm around Natalie as they look at Gemma

Natalie – So, this must be the Gemma our Kylie keeps talking about? 

Gemma – Talked about in a good way or a bad way?

Natalie – Kylie, why don’t you go back to the car; let us speak to Gemma?

Gemma – What are you talking about? I’m her Mum, alright?!

Finn – You gave that up when you put her up for adoption.

Kylie – PLEASE don’t start anything; for me.

Kylie walks out from the café, exiting as Gemma stares at them both madly

In Alexander’s living room Alexander enters, followed by Luke

Alexander – Ross took my flat; I was going to ask for it back, but—Who am I to take something from others?

Luke – It’s what you do, isn’t it?

Alexander turns to Luke, rolling his eyes at him

Luke – I’m going to get rid of Harry.

Alexander – You mean that gay lad? What did he do to you then, Luke; touch you up?

Luke – Don’t even joke about stuff like that.

Alexander – Alright, so—What are you planning on doing to him; stab him? Although, that would be a bit repetitive, wouldn’t it? Considering that’s the way you murdered both Roxy and Amanda; you need to come up with a unique method on killing men.

Luke – I’m not some sort of serial killer, Dad; I kill people to put them out of their misery. Roxy; she was a lost cause; she had no family there for her, no friends apart from me; so I ended her life for her. Amanda; she was on her deathbed. And as for Harry; he’s lost his husband Jordan, and he won’t get to have Imane’s baby; not ever.

Alexander – And since when did you care about Imane so much?

Luke – Since I—Look, I owe her. I owe her for what I did to her; I almost made her lose her baby, and I—

Sam enters, standing by the door; he stares at them both madly

Sam – Where is she then?

Alexander – Sam, what a pleasant surprise; I—

Sam – Don’t act all innocent with me; I know that you know where my Mum is.
Sam stares at Alexander madly as Luke looks at Alexander; sighing madly

In a café with Gemma sat down at a table opposite Natalie and Finn

Gemma – I just want more access to her; see more of her, that’s all.

Finn – That could be arranged, but—

Natalie – No, Finn; there aren’t any ‘but’s’. You know how much Kylie wants to see Gemma; her biological Mother, and she has every right to do so.

Gemma – Kylie; she—She wants to see me?

Finn – She won’t shut up about you, Gemma. You—It seems that you’ve left a good impression for her.

Gemma smiles before she stands up

Natalie – Where are you going, Gemma? Don’t we have more to—

Gemma – No, that’s all I needed to hear.

Gemma smiles at them before walking out the café; climbing back into Liam’s car where Liam is sat down on the driver’s seat; Gemma is sat down on the passenger’s seat
Liam – So—How did it go?

Gemma looks at Liam, smiling at him

Gemma – It went better than expected.

Gemma looks out the windscreen, smiling as she puts her seatbelt on; Liam looks at her, sighing sadly
In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people; Sasha is stood behind the bar opposite Lorna, who’s sat down at the bar

Lorna – I was so scared, Sasha; I—

Sasha – Why don’t you call the police; put this to an end?

Lorna – I can’t, Sasha. I can’t have—I don’t want him getting locked up for this, I—

Sasha – This is domestic abuse, Lorna. I don’t care if he’s mentally ill, or—Or if he’s messed up in the head; he’s Alex’s son, and he’s capable of murder.

Sasha walks along the bar as Lorna sighs sadly; Rory enters, walking over to the bar

Lorna – I know that.

Rory – Lorna, I haven’t heard from you for months now! Where have you been?

Lorna – I—I’ve been relaxing; I felt the little one kick earlier, you know?

Rory – He hasn’t—Luke; he hasn’t hurt you, has he?

Lorna – Why would he hurt me, Rory? I’m carrying his kid, I—

Rory – I wouldn’t put it past him.

Lorna looks at Rory, sighing sadly. Sasha stands opposite Meg; who’s sat down at the bar

Sasha – Where’s Lucy then?

Meg – I—She’s back at the flat; Elliot’s looking after her. I just—

Meg closes her eyes, taking a deep breath as she sighs sadly before opening them again

Meg – I’m so tired, Sasha. I’m so—I’m so tired.

Sasha – Don’t you think that it’s time to—You know? Find her parents?

Meg – No, I—I don’t know, Sasha. I feel as though—The baby being named “Lucy;” it’s a bit of a coincidence, isn’t it? I mean—I lost your Lucy, and now I’m losing—I need to give this Lucy up. I feel as though each time I remember YOUR Lucy; each time I remember my best friend; I—I feel as though it was all my fault; her death. And whenever I remember her, I—I worry that if I don’t tell her parents about her; telling them the truth, like—Like I kept the truth hidden from you, that she’ll die too; just like Lucy.

Meg looks at Sasha with tears in her eyes as Sasha sighs sadly; looking back at Meg

In Alexander’s living room with Sam stood by the door looking at Alexander and Luke stood in front of him

Sam – What do you think I am? THICK?!

Alexander – We’re telling you the truth.

Luke – He is; trust me, if it was my choice I would have kept it from you.

Sam – So let me get this straight—YOU wanted to kill our Mum? You wanted to—What? Drown her?

Luke – Yes, that’s right, and then Dad stopped me; and he—He got me away.

Alexander – And now she’s gone; I told her to contact you, but—It looks like she doesn’t trust you. 

Sam – If you’re lying, and if my Mum is found dead in some ditch; cut into tiny pieces, then you’ll BOTH have me to answer to.

Sam stares at them both madly

Alexander – Well, it looks like we won’t be giving you answers anytime soon.

Alexander smiles at Sam as Sam stares at him madly before walking out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after he walks out. Alexander pours himself a glass of Red Wine

Alexander – You can leave now, Luke; get back to your fiancée.

Alexander sips his drink as Luke stares at him madly, walking out to the corridor exiting; closing the door behind him as Alexander laughs, smirking slightly

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people; Meg is sat down at a table. Sasha enters, holding a glass of Orange Juice in her hand; she places it on the table in front of Meg
Sasha – On the house.

Meg – I don’t need special treatment, Sasha; I just need—

Sasha – You’re going through a lot right now, Meg; you need it.

Sasha sits down next to Meg at the table, looking at her sadly

Sasha – Lucy’s adoptive Dad Peter; do you remember him?

Meg – Yeah, I do.

Sasha – He did all he could to prevent Lucy from trying to track me down; to come and find me, and she ended up dead because she felt—She was scared to tell me the truth, Meg; she was petrified, she almost died in that fire for me.

Meg – I just—
Sasha – The longer you keep this secret from Lucy; YOUR Lucy, the harder it will be to let her go. The harder it will be to tell her the truth. Look, I—

Sasha grabs hold of Meg’s hand, looking at her sadly

Sasha – I know that you feel as though Lucy is your daughter, but she—She isn’t, and she never will be.

Meg looks at Sasha, beginning to cry as a tear rolls down her cheek

Meg – I can never have a baby, Sasha; I—

Sasha – Neither can I; we’re both in the same boat, Meg.  The thing is; the sooner you get better, the sooner you can adopt a baby. But Lucy; she—She needs her Mum and Dad, doesn’t she?

Meg – Yeah, I—You’re right, Sasha. You—You’re right.

Meg smiles at Sasha sadly as a tear rolls down her cheek; Sasha smiles back at her, sighing sadly

In Alexander’s living room with Alexander sat down on the sofa, pouring himself a glass of Red Wine. He looks over at a music box on the window sill; he stands up, walking to it; lifting up the lid of it, it begins to play a tune. Patrick enters, standing by the door

Patrick – You kept my music box then; the one we used to play games with?

Alexander freezes, closing the music box before he slowly turns to Patrick, staring at him puzzled in shock

Alexander – Dad?

Patrick – That’s my boy.

Patrick looks at Alexander, smirking slightly as Alexander freezes; staring at him in horror
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