
Episode 544
In Jack and Rach’s living room with Rach sat down on the sofa holding (baby) Hannah in her arms; cradling her gently. Jack enters, looking down at her

Jack – You’re lucky, you know? Most parents have their kids taken off them at the click of a finger if bruising is found on them.

Rach – Yeah, and we all know who caused those bruises, don’t we?

Jack – Look, I get why you believe Izzy; I really do, but I—

Rach – Your Auntie Vanessa is just like your Dad, Jack; a psychopath.

Rach stands, putting (baby) Hannah down into the basket which is nearby her on the sofa before she looks at Jack

Rach – Jack, where were you last night?

Jack – I already told you; I went out to see my Mum.

Rach – Then why didn’t you let me know beforehand? Jack, were you—Were you doing something else?

Jack – I’m sorry, are—Are you accusing me of having an AFFAIR?

Jack stares at Rach madly as Rach rolls her eyes, sighing sadly
Rach – Of course I’m not; I can’t say anything about affairs because—Because I had one with your Dad, remember?

Rach picks up (baby) Hannah from her basket before walking out to the corridor, exiting. Jack puts his hand on his head; sighing sadly
In Derek’s corridor Becky enters, walking out from the bathroom; she has her dressing gown on and her hair is tied up in a bun; Jasmine is stood outside the bathroom door

Jasmine – You were in there for ages, Becky! What were you doing?

Becky – Where are they?

Jasmine – What are you talking about?

Becky rushes into Jasmine and Ryan’s bedroom; opening the dressing table draw madly as Jasmine walks in; staring at her madly

Jasmine – Becky, have you actually gone insane?!

Kelsey enters, walking out from her corridor as Becky rushes out to the corridor; Jasmine follows her

Jasmine – BECKY?!

Becky rushes into her bedroom, kneeling down by her bed as she pulls a box out from it; slamming it open 

Kelsey – Is she alright?

Jasmine – I don’t even know what’s the matter with her yet.

Becky – Yes—YES, YOU DO!

Becky stands up, staring at Jasmine madly; there are a couple of small plastic bags full of crack cocaine in the box which is on the bed 

Kelsey – Are you still on crack?
Becky – Yes, I am; it helps me forget, and I—I haven’t taken it for a while now, but I KNOW that some of it is missing; I—

Kelsey – You have no respect for your Mum; my Grandma, do you?

Kelsey stares at Becky madly before walking out to the hallway exiting, closing the front door behind her

Jasmine – You promised.

Becky – I don’t need your grief, Jasmine; some of my drugs are missing, and I—

Jasmine – Are you sure that you didn’t take them during one of your states? Because that’s happened one too many times, hasn’t it?

Becky – What is it with you? I’m your big sister, you can’t boss me around; tell me what to do, Jasmine; I—

Jasmine – Yeah, but if I can get over some of the things which I’ve been through, then I’m sure—I’m CERTAIN that you can beat your drug addiction.

Becky – I already have done.

Becky storms out to the corridor and into the hallway exiting, slamming the door behind her as Jasmine puts her hand on her head, sighing sadly

In Kieran’s flat – Demi’s bedroom with Demi stood up, she’s closing her bedside table draw and Hope enters, looking at her

Demi – What are you doing, Hope? You need to get ready for School, you know?!

Hope – I want Grandma, Mum!

Hope looks up at Demi, sighing sadly as Demi also sighs, looking down at her

Demi – I know that you do, BUT—Your Grandma; she’s looking down on you now, sweetheart; and she’s proud of you.

Demi kneels down in front of Hope, smiling at her before she sighs sadly

Demi – Tell you what, I’ll let you have the day off TODAY; but if any of your friends asks you were you were; you LIE, alright?

Kieran enters, standing by the door as Hope nods at Demi; rushing out to the corridor, exiting as Demi stands; looking at Kieran

Demi – We need to talk, don’t we?
Kieran – What is there to talk about; about me and you being brother and sister? We didn’t know, Demi; it’s all behind us, and at least—At least now you—

Demi – I’m leaving. I’m moving back to Manchester with Hope; back to where I belong.

Kieran – What—Demi, what are you saying?

Demi – I just—Sometimes you have to move on, don’t you?

Kieran – What? And moving back to Manchester; taking MY daughter with you is “MOVING ON,” is it?!

Kieran stares at Demi madly as Demi rolls her eyes, looking at Kieran

Demi – I just—I’m scared, Kieran; I’M SCARED!

Kieran – “Scared”? You’re in a Hotel; a community full of people who are HARMLESS—

Demi – And what about my half-brother Kieran? What about my Dad who’s on the verge of a breakdown? What about my BROTHER who can’t even stand up on his own two feet unless he’s in some sort of gang?!

Kieran – Riley isn’t in a gang, Demi; you know that.

Demi – I just—Like I said; I need to move on, and so do you.

Demi stares at Kieran madly before she walks out to the corridor, exiting; Kieran puts his hand on his head, sighing sadly

In the Marketplace with Meg and Erin stood by the clothes stall; they’re both hanging clothes up from a cardboard box nearby them on the floor onto the racks; Ryan enters, pushing Neil who’s sat down on his wheelchair
Ryan – Meg, do you know where Jasmine is?

Meg – No Ryan, I’m sorry; she’s not been here yet!

Ryan – Alright, well—

Neil – Is that Jasmine, Ryan?

Ryan – No Uncle Neil, this is Meg; she lives in the Hotel.

Erin – Nice of you to take notice of—

Meg – Oh, shut up Erin.

Meg stares at Erin as she continues to hang the clothes up on the racks. Ashleigh enters, holding a cup of coffee; walking over to the stall

Ashleigh – Meg, it’s nice of you to finally show your face out in public!

Meg – You do realise that I’m ill, don’t you? So please—DON’T push me.

Meg stares at Ashleigh madly and Ashleigh rolls her eyes, turning to Ryan

Ryan – You alright, Ashleigh?

Ashleigh – Yeah, I—Jasmine told me about—All she wants you to know is that she’s fine.

Ashleigh smiles at Ryan as Ryan nods at her, smiling before pushing Neil down the Marketplace; Ashleigh watches him walking away, sighing sadly

In Kieran’s corridor with Sophs swinging open the front door, Becky enters; storming into the flat and Sophs closes the front door as Becky rushes into the flat

Sophs – What are you doing, Becky?

Becky – Where is he?

Becky turns to Sophs, staring at her madly

Becky – Where is your thieving pig of a husband, Sophs?!

Sophs – What are you talking about?

Kieran enters, walking out from the kitchen

Kieran – Becky, what are you doing here? Is it about Dad?

Becky – NO! No, it’s not about Dad; it’s not about our Mum either, I—It’s about drugs.

Sophs – Kieran, you’re not—Are you?

Kieran – Of course I’m not getting more drugs; you’ve got the wrong person, Becky; I don’t own any drugs, I have nothing to give you; I—

Demi enters, walking out from her bedroom followed by Hope

Becky – MY BOX; I had—I had SIX bags of drugs, and now—And now half of them are gone, Kieran; THEY’RE GONE!

Kieran – Well, who knows? Perhaps Dad is following in your footsteps?

Becky – Dad’s out; he’s gone Manchester with Nan for the day.

Kieran – Well, there you go; I’ve given you your answer, I—

Becky – I don’t want an “answer,” Kieran; I—I want the TRUTH.

Kieran – I’ve given you the truth; I’ve given what you wanted. Now GET OUT!

Kieran stares at Becky madly before Becky scoffs, walking out to the hallway, exiting; slamming the front door behind her

In Jack and Rach’s corridor with Jack opening the front door; Tamara walks inside, holding a notepad and pen
Tamara – Hello—Jack, is it?

Jack – Yes, that’s me.

Jack closes the front door, opening the living room where Rach is; holding (baby) Hannah in her arms, sat down on the sofa 

Jack – If you’d like to go inside?

Tamara walks into the living room and Jack follows her inside; Tamara sits down on a separate sofa to Rach

Jack – Would you like me to put the kettle on, or—?

Tamara – No, that’s fine! Thank you.

Tamara smiles at Jack and Jack looks down at Rach, sighing nervously
In Derek’s corridor Kelsey enters, closing the front door behind her

Kelsey – MUM, I’M SORRY ABOUT STORMING OUT EARLIER; I WAS JUST—

Kelsey walks into the kitchen; nobody is inside and she looks into the corridor puzzled before walking back out to it

Kelsey – MUM?!

Kelsey swings open her bedroom door, seeing Jasmine sat down on the bed looking down at a piece of paper which shows the “ABC Diet”

Jasmine – You’re dieting?

Kelsey – Yeah, I—I just need to lose a few pounds, Mum; that’s—

Jasmine – You could relapse; you ARE relapsing back into the state which you were in a year ago, Kelsey!

Kelsey – I’m NOT going to get Anorexic again, Mum; I—

Jasmine – YOU ALREADY ARE ANOREXIC! You already are and no doubt you ALWAYS will be.

Jasmine puts the piece of paper down onto the bed, standing up; staring at Kelsey madly

Jasmine – You’re KILLING yourself; how can you NOT see that?!

Kelsey – HOW IS DIETING; TRYING TO MAKE MYSELF SLIM KILLING MYSELF?!

Jasmine – Do you know what? Fine. Fine, you carry on dieting; you carry on with this—With this helpful guide into getting thin; looking as skinny as Victoria Beckham, and when you realise what a pathetic mistake you’re making, I’ll always be here for you.

Jasmine walks out to the corridor, exiting as Kelsey sits down on the bed, closing her eyes as she sighs sadly

In Jack and Rach’s living room with Jack and Rach sat down on a separate sofa to Tamara
Tamara – And you have Hannah sleeping at your bedside in her cot?

Rach – Yes, that’s right.

Tamara – Ah, well—

Rach – I have OCD.

Jack – Rach—

Rach – No, Jack; she needs to know this. Look, I know that you’re wary of me, and I—I mean I don’t blame you; I’ve judged people before, and I’ve judged them wrongly. But I—I have an OCD; Agoraphobia, I can’t have Hannah out of my site, but one night—One night of actually going out; having a laugh, I get back to—To loads of bruises on her body and I—

Tamara – I didn’t come here to talk about your “innocence,” Rach; nor have I come to take her away—Well, sort of.

Jack – “Sort of”?

Tamara – I had a meeting with some of my colleagues last week; they’ve all agreed that in a month or so time, you—Rachel, you won’t have your little girl.

Tamara looks at Rach, sighing sadly as Rach freezes; staring at her in horror

In Kieran’s living room with Kieran stood by the window, leaning on the window sill. Sophs enters, standing by the door

Sophs – You didn’t take Becky’s drugs, did you?

Kieran turns, staring at Sophs madly
Kieran – Sophs, I didn’t even know that she took them. How could I possibly have taken them if I thought wrong?

Sophs – I don’t know; you tell me. I mean, you’re not stupid, Kieran; you’ve been in and out of that flat ever since your Mum died.

Kieran – I haven’t seen my Dad in weeks, Sophs; stop making up stories, alright?

Sophs – It’s just—Our relationship; is it—Is it real, Kieran? Is it what we make out what it is; is it LOVE or just—Is it just full of lies?

Kieran – Both. No relationship runs smoothly; not even Audrey and Ted’s relationship ran smoothly; especially when Ted suffered a stroke!

Sophs – And let’s not forget when Ted died. Look, Kieran; I—I don’t want to compare US to other couples, I just—I want what Becky asked for; I want the truth.

Kieran – And as I said to Becky; I’ve given you what you wanted, I’ve given you the TRUTH!

Sophs – Alright, then.
Kieran – But my question is; if you’re so desperate for me to tell you the truth, then why didn’t you tell ME the truth?

Sophs stares at Kieran puzzled, rolling her eyes at him

Sophs – What are you talking about now?

Kieran – The affair; you and Jamie.

Sophs – Kieran, that happened MONTHS ago; it’s in the past, it’s forgotten!

Kieran – Yeah, but that’s one thing on the list of lies of our relationship; THAT didn’t even tear us apart for very long, and I—

Sophs – So you ARE taking drugs; you’re STILL taking drugs?

Kieran – No, I’m not.

Sophs – Kieran, I—Look, be honest with me; if you’ve stolen Becky’s drugs to make sure that she’s limited on how many bags she has, then I—Then maybe I’d understand. So answer that, yeah?

Sophs smiles at Kieran as Kieran looks at her madly

Kieran – No. I haven’t taken ANYTHING.

Kieran walks out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind him as Sophs watches him walking away, sighing sadly

In Jack and Rach’s living room with Rach sat down on the sofa; Jack enters, looking down at her

Jack – I’ve put Hannah in her cot; she’s fast asleep.

Rach – They—They’re going to take her away, Jack; my little girl.

Jack – I—I don’t know what to say, Rach; she’s my—She’s my little sister.

Jack sits down next to Rach on the sofa as Rach takes a deep breath; sighing sadly

Rach – This is—This is so messed up; all of this. You shouldn’t be looking out for your own sister; Oliver should be.

Rach looks at Jack, taking a deep breath as a tear rolls down her cheek

Rach – I don’t—Jack, I don’t know what to do.

Jack sighs sadly, hugging Rach tightly as Rach begins to cry slightly; taking a deep breath as she cries

Rach – I don’t know what to do!

Rach breaksdown in tears in Jack’s arms as Jack takes a deep breath, sighing sadly
In Kieran’s dining room with Kieran sat down at the table in the dark. Demi enters, looking down at him

Demi – I’m surprised that you’ve not pulled a bottle out.

Kieran – I’m not Dad, Demi.

Demi – I know that. It’s just—Having drug accusations thrown at you; it can’t be too good for you, can it?

Kieran – I just—For the time being I’ll have to put up with it, won’t I?

Demi – Sophs will realise the truth eventually; she—

Kieran – Well, I’ve already told her the truth. Do you mind getting away from me for a bit, Demi; give me some space?

Demi – Alright.

Demi walks out to the corridor, closing the door behind her as Hope enters; walking out from the kitchen

Hope – Mum, what’s for dinner?

Demi – I’m not sure yet; but if you do something for me, I’ll get us something from the Chippy.

Hope – Yes! Yes, alright!

Demi places three small plastic bags of crack cocaine into Hope’s hand; closing Hope’s hand tightly

Demi – You put that in Sophie’s bedside table, Hope; that’s a good girl.

Hope nods at Demi as Demi nods her forehead before Hope rushes into Kieran and Sophs’ bedroom; exiting. Demi closes the door gently; turning around, looking at Sophs sat down in the living room before smirking slightly
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