Episode 547
In Audrey’s corridor with Audrey stood by the front door putting her coat on. Bronwyn enters; walking out from the kitchen

Bronwyn – Where are you going, Nan?

Audrey – I’m only off out to the Laundrette, dear; if you need me, you know how to get hold of me.

Bronwyn – And Mum; where is she?

Audrey – She’s popped out; probably away from this Town to another. Why don’t you use this time to grow closer to Ryan? I think that you and him are wonderful together, dear.

Bronwyn – You think?

Audrey – I know.

Audrey smiles at Bronwyn and Bronwyn smiles back before Audrey walks out to the hallway, exiting; closing the front door behind her. Bronwyn walks into the living room where Chaddy is, sat down on the sofa watching TV

Bronwyn – You heard that, didn’t you?

Chaddy – Yeah, I did. And as nice as it sounds, I—

Bronwyn – Oh come on, Ryan; what’s happened? You haven’t been yourself ever since you walked back a few minutes ago, and I—

Chaddy – It’s Amy, Bronwyn.

Bronwyn – Amy; what about her? Do you think that I’m bothered about what she said to me; about what she thinks of me? Because I’m not; she can walk around, flaunting her money off in the street for all I care, and I—

Chaddy – I think that she’s called them, Bronwyn. I think that Amy’s calling the police.

Chaddy looks up at Bronwyn, sighing sadly as Bronwyn freezes; staring down at him in horror

In Sean’s House – corridor with Sean swinging open the front door; Liam is stood in front of him and he walks into the house

Liam – What are you doing here, Dad?

Sean – I just—I was just getting some things together, that’s all.

Liam – And Mum; is she here?

Sean – Yes, she is; she’s just—She’s in the shower right now.

Liam – Is that it, then? You don’t need me to—

Sean – Liam, it’s fine. You go back to the Hotel; do whatever you need to do.

Sean smiles at Liam and Liam smiles back before walking out the house, exiting; closing the front door behind him as Liz enters, walking out from Imane’s bedroom; closing the door behind her. Sean turns to her, staring at her madly as Liz stares madly back at him

In Audrey’s living room with Chaddy and Bronwyn stood up; Bronwyn is staring at him madly

Bronwyn – What did you say to her?

Chaddy – I didn’t say anything, I—Somebody told her, Bronwyn; somebody told her that my Dad asked me to run her over!

Bronwyn – And did you? 

Chaddy stays silent, taking a deep breath as he stares at Bronwyn madly

Bronwyn – You can tell me, you know? Besides, you running Amy over would give me more of a reason to spend the rest of my life with you.

Chaddy – No. No, I didn’t do it.

Chaddy walks out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after he walks out and Bronwyn puts her hand on her head, sighing madly before following Chaddy out to the corridor and out to the hallway, exiting; closing the front door behind her

In Sean’s House – corridor with Sean and Liz stood up looking at each other
Liz – I needed your help, is that a problem?

Sean – Yes, it is. What if she’s lost the baby, Liz?

Liz – You think that I’d let that happen? You think that I’m capable of making another woman have a miscarriage?

Sean – I wouldn’t put it past you.

Sean stares at Liz madly as Liz rolls her eyes at him

Sean – Don’t roll your eyes at me, Liz; you need to call Imane a doctor, an ambulance—NOW.

Liz – No. No, that won’t happen. She’s safe with me, alright? Her baby is safe with me; OUR baby.

Sean – “Our baby”? Liz, have you actually lost the plot? 
Liz – No, I haven’t. I’m just looking out for our grandchild, is that a problem?

Sean – Which might be dead now because of you. Has she spoken to you since we brought her back in?

Liz – No, I—I shut her up; there’s no need in going in there, I think that she’s asleep. Do you want anything to eat?

Sean – Alright fine, just—I don’t mind what you get for me, just take my mind off things.

Sean walks into the living room, exiting; slamming the door behind him as Liz slowly opens Imane’s bedroom door, looking inside as she smirks slightly before closing it again

In the park with Marissa sat down on a bench at a picnic table. John enters, walking over to the table; sitting down opposite her 

John – Of all the people who I expected to call me, I thought that you’d be the last.

Marissa – Trust me, it brings me no joy; no pleasure in calling you, meeting up with you; sitting down face-to-face having a conversation with you.

John – So what do you want, Marissa? What have you invited me all the way out here for? Why can’t we just go to the Hotel; your community, speak in front of my Mum?

Marissa – Audrey; your Mum, she’s in no mood to see you, alright? She’s happy at the minute, and that’s what this family needs to be; happy.

John – And I completely agree with you, but I know how to make the family happier, Marissa;  I know how to bring it back together, cover up the cracks in it.

Marissa – I didn’t want to speak to you to repair the family fully, John; in fact, this isn’t about MY family, it—It’s about yours.

John – Is it about Mum; that she’s dying?

Marissa – No, it’s not. But it involves a murder.

John staring at Marissa puzzled

John – What are you talking about, Marissa?

Marissa – I—I want you to kill him, John. I want you kill Brandon.

Marissa takes a deep breath, sighing sadly as John freezes; staring at her puzzled in shock

Outside the Hotel with Chaddy stood up, leaning against the Hotel. Bronwyn enters, walking out from the Hotel; she sighs sadly as she looks at Chaddy
Bronwyn – If you don’t feel like telling me the truth now, then—Then remember what I said, alright? 

Chaddy – You think that I’m lying to you?

Bronwyn – Well, you did just storm out from the Hotel, Ryan. What do you expect me to think?

Chaddy – I don’t know, Bronwyn, but I—I’m telling you this now; I didn’t run Amy over, I—I couldn’t.

Bronwyn – Then why does Amy think that you did it? It doesn’t—It doesn’t make ANY sense!
Chaddy – Somebody told her. Somebody, I—I don’t know who; they told her that my Dad me to kill her.

Bronwyn freezes, staring at Chaddy puzzled in shock

Bronwyn – Your Dad did WHAT?!

Chaddy – But I didn’t do it. I didn’t do it, that’s the thing; that’s why I—

Bronwyn – So if you didn’t do it then why are you panicking?!

Bronwyn sighs madly, putting her hands on Chaddy’s face

Bronwyn – So what if Amy’s calling the Police to take you in for questioning? So—So WHAT?! If you didn’t do it; if you’re not guilty, if you’re innocent, then why should the Police asking you a few questions matter? 

Chaddy – I—

Chaddy goes silent, taking Bronwyn’s hands off from his face

Bronwyn – What is it, Ryan? WHAT IS IT?!

Bronwyn looks at Chaddy sadly with tears in her eyes as Chaddy takes a deep breath; rushing into the Hotel, exiting; closing the door behind him as Bronwyn takes a deep breath, sighing sadly as a tear rolls down her cheek

In the park with John and Marissa sat down at a picnic table opposite each other
John – Why would you want me to kill Brandon of all people, Marissa?

Marissa – Because—Because I feel sick, John; I feel sick; SICK of my own thoughts, my feelings!

John – Then tell me, Marissa; how do you feel? What makes you sick?

Marissa – I make myself sick, John; because I—I still love him. I still love Brandon; even after what he did to Bronwyn, Ryan and Kimberly; I—I still love him.

John – So you want me to kill my own brother; risk my future, my life?

Marissa – I’ll give you some money, alright? Bronwyn has some; a briefcase full of it.
John – Where did she get that from?

Marissa – It doesn’t matter. What does matter is—Is that I can’t let Brandon walk back into my life again; he can’t be in my future, he just—He can’t, he—

John – And what if the Police catch me? What would my reason for trying to murder him be?

Marissa – I don’t know, John; what would you tell him?

John – I’d tell them the truth; that you asked me to. How long will you get thrown away in a cell for, Marissa; two years? Three? Perhaps a life sentence? Is having Brandon murdered worth losing everything; contact with Bronwyn? You’ll miss her whole future.

Marissa – If Brandon’s dead then none of that matters, he’s hurt this family more than once John, and you know it.

Marissa stands, looking down at John 
Marissa – Give me a call when you make your mind up.

Marissa walks out from the Park, closing the gate behind her as John looks down at the table, taking a deep breath as he sighs madly

In Sean’s House – corridor music is heard coming from the kitchen where Liz is. Sean enters, quietly walking out from the living room and over to Imane’s bedroom door, slowly opening it; he walks inside, gently closing the door behind him and he looks down at Imane laid down on the bed; her hands are tied onto the bars on the back of the bed near her head; Sean looks down at her in horror

Imane – Sean—? Sean, what is Liz doing? I don’t—

Sean – I’m sorry, Imane. I’m so sorry.

Imane looks up at him with tears in his eyes as Sean looks down at her sadly

In Audrey’s flat – Bronwyn and Chaddy’s bedroom with Chaddy stood up by the window; he’s looking out of it. Bronwyn enters, closing the door behind her

Bronwyn – I’m sorry.

Chaddy – Why are you apologising?

Bronwyn – It’s just—I love you, Ryan. I really—I really do love you.

Chaddy turns to Bronwyn, sighing sadly

Chaddy – I know that you do; you’re just worried about me. I know that.

Bronwyn – Well, I’m glad that you know that.

Bronwyn sits down on the end of the bed and Chaddy sits down next to her

Bronwyn – Everybody’s a suspect in this, Ryan. Who DOESN’T want Amy to get what she deserves; her comeuppance?

Chaddy – People who haven’t lost themselves, and unfortunately us two, my family and many others; they—They’ve lost themselves. Something has taken over us, Bronwyn; something—Something which you can’t ever get rid of.

Bronwyn – What’s that?

Chaddy – Hate. Hate has taken over us; we—We can’t stop feeling like—Feeling like we need to hurt the one person who hurts us the most, and in our case that person is—It’s Amy.

Bronwyn – Ryan, I—I have something to tell you, I—

Chaddy – Is it about Amy?

Bronwyn – Yeah. Yes, it is.

Chaddy – Then I don’t want to hear it. Anything about Amy; it—It’s dead. It’s in the past; it’s gone now. 

Chaddy stands, looking down at Bronwyn

Chaddy – My sister; she’s dead to me.

Bronwyn – My sister died years ago. I hated her. I clashed with her. I had fights with her; many of them. But even after all of those fights, I—I still loved her. I still loved her, and when she died I—I loved her even more, Ryan. 

Chaddy – Your sister, Melissa; she isn’t Amy, Bronwyn.

Bronwyn – I know that. But what if—What if Amy did die in the coma? What if—What if somebody took your sister; your TWIN sister away from you? How would you feel?

Chaddy stays silent before kissing Bronwyn on her forehead

Chaddy – Have a sleep, alright? I’ll give you a shout when tea is ready.

Chaddy walks out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind him as Bronwyn watches Chaddy walking out from the bedroom, taking a deep breath as she sighs sadly

In Sean’s House – Imane’s bedroom with Sean stood at Imane’s bedside, looking down at her laid down; tied to the bed

Imane – Do you think that—That it’s dead; my baby?

Sean – No, I don’t. If you had a miscarriage you’d have known by now.

Imane – I—Is this some sort of nightmare, Sean? This isn’t real, is it? Any minute now I’m going to open my eyes; I’m going to wake up and re-enter reality, I—I just need to—

Sean – I’m sorry to tell you this, Imane; but—But this is happening.

Sean kneels down at Imane’s bedside, looking at her as he sighs sadly

Imane – I just—Why is she doing this to me, Sean? Why is Liz doing this? Why does she—Why does she want my baby? I—

Sean – Look, I—I’ll try and get through to her, alright? I’ll ask her.

Imane – She’ll—She’s dangerous, Sean; she’s DANGEROUS, she—

Sean – She’s my wife, and I’m her husband. I won’t let her hurt me.

Sean stands before walking out to the corridor, closing the door behind him before walking into the kitchen where Liz is stood at the kitchen counter; turned to him

Liz – No need to ask me what you were going to; I heard every word. Do you think that I have hearing problems, Sean?

Sean – What you’re doing, Liz; it’s cruel.

Liz – I’ll tell you what’s cruel; my Son dying. 

Sean – Jordan was my Son too. Yet you don’t see me running around, tying a pregnant woman to a bed, do you; holding her hostage?!

Liz – I just—She doesn’t deserve a child, Sean; she didn’t even want a baby, she—

Sean – You HONESTLY think that? 

Liz – Yes, I—No. No, I don’t think that; but she—That baby; it’s the last thing of Jordan we’re ever going to get, and we—

Sean – And for that reason Imane needs to be taken into a Hospital; she needs MEDICAL SUPPORT not some crazy woman tying her to a bed; making sure that she doesn’t escape!
Liz – She—She’ll tell somebody, Sean; she’ll have me locked up, arrested. Is that what you want?

Sean – I should be asking you the same question.

Sean stares at Liz madly before storming out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind him as Liz puts her hand on her head, sighing madly

In Audrey’s flat – Bronwyn and Chaddy’s bedroom with Bronwyn sat down on the end of the bed. Marissa enters, closing the door behind her

Bronwyn – Did you go and see him; Uncle John?

Marissa – Yes, I—I asked him to do it.

Marissa sits down on the end of the bed next to Bronwyn 

Bronwyn – This is—This is all going so wrong, Mum.

Bronwyn puts her head in her hands, taking a deep breath before lifting her head up; a tear rolls down her cheek

Marissa – Not if your Uncle John agrees to get rid of him, Bronwyn; of your Dad. Once your Dad is out the picture, then things will go back to normal again.

Bronwyn – We’ll have blood on our hands, Mum. I won’t be able to cope, I—

Marissa – Stop worrying and stay FOCUSSED, alright?

Marissa grabs hold of Bronwyn’s hand, sighing sadly as she looks at her

Marissa – Do you still have the money?

Bronwyn nods, sighing sadly

Marissa – We could use it; to help persuade John into killing your Dad.

Bronwyn – It’s not fair, Mum.

Marissa – Of course it’s fair; after what your Dad did to—

Bronwyn – I’m not talking about Dad, Mum. I’m talking about—I’m talking about Ryan; he—He’s getting accused of trying to kill Amy, Mum; he’s getting accused of it all!

Marissa – Well he didn’t, did he? And I’m sure that if he—

Bronwyn – And neither did I.

Bronwyn stands, putting her hand on her head as she sighs sadly

Marissa – What actually happening on that night, Bronwyn? You never told me; the truth anyway.

Bronwyn turns, looking down at Marissa

Bronwyn – I wanted to get you a Wedding Dress for your “special day,” Mum; a really expensive one and I—I  saw her; Amy, she was just lying on the floor and her briefcase was there so I—So I took it. I picked it up, and I took it.

Marissa – Did you see who the driver was?

Marissa stands, looking at Bronwyn puzzled in shock as Bronwyn takes a deep breath, nodding at her

Bronwyn – Yeah. Yeah, I did; and I—I’m going to tell you who the driver was. I’m going to tell you who tried to kill Amy.

Marissa freezes, staring at Bronwyn nervously in shock as Bronwyn takes a deep breath, sighing sadly as she looks back at her 
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