
Episode 551
In Tom’s kitchen with Amy stood at the kitchen counter pouring herself a glass of Tequila. Tom enters, looking at her

Tom – Amy, you have a visitor.

Amy – Who is it, Grandad? I don’t have time to—

Amy turns around, seeing Hannah stood nearby Tom at the door; she sips her drink before rolling her eyes, staring at Hannah madly

In Rick’s living room with Katie stood by the window; she’s looking out of it. Rick enters, sighing as he looks at her

Rick – It’s late, Katie; you should go to bed.

Katie turns to Rick, closing the curtains as she looks at him

Katie – What if they come here, Dad?

Rick – What if WHO come here?

Katie – The police; what if—What if Amy’s called them? What if she’s made her decision; that I’m going to stand trial, get sent down for attempted murder?

Rick – We’ll find out if that’s the case when the police DO knock on the door. Amy; she doesn’t rush into things, you know? She thinks, and that’s the one redeeming quality she has.

Katie – Everybody knows, Dad. This isn’t just about Amy, it—It’s about every person in the Hotel; everybody who was in that Pub, I—What if somebody blackmails me? 

Rick – That won’t happen, Katie; I won’t let that happen.

Gemma enters, standing at the door; she folds her arms, staring at them both

Gemma – Where’s Auntie Judy?

Rick – She’s taken Gabriella and Connor for a ride out; make them go to sleep.

Gemma – Well, I’m just popping out myself; so—Toodles!

Gemma walks out to the corridor and Rick follows her; grabbing hold of her arm as Gemma begins to open the front door, she turns to Rick as he grabs her arm

Rick – About what you and Luke said to each other, I—

Gemma – I don’t want to talk about it, Uncle Richard; not after everything which has happened tonight.

Rick – I’m just saying that I’d like to talk about it sometime, Gemma; perhaps tomorrow?

Gemma – Look, you don’t know what sort of person Luke is; he—He’s troubled. He’s troubled, and the only person who can clear his head is me.

Rick – Have you murdered before?

Gemma – I’ll talk about what I’ve done TOMORROW.

Gemma walks out to the hallway, exiting; closing the front door behind her as Rick puts his hand on his head, sighing madly

In Tom’s kitchen with Hannah stood by the door looking at Amy stood in front of her

Hannah – We both ended up in a cell, didn’t we; after our incidents? 

Amy – I didn’t end up in a cell, Hannah.

Hannah – No, I mean; I—I was framed for arson, Amy; I was locked up for something which I—For something which I didn’t even do. You ended up in a coma; trapped in your own head, struggling to find a way out for weeks. Why would I try and kill myself in a fire; put other’s at risk?

Amy – That was at New Year, Hannah; I was—I was angry, I was hurt; I wasn’t thinking straight! 

Hannah – Yeah, a bit like Katie wasn’t.

Amy – SHE TRIED TO KILL ME, HANNAH!

Hannah – YES! YES, AND YOU TRIED TO KILL HER; YOU TRIED TO KILL ME, TOO! BUT YET WE DON’T BRING IT UP IN EVERY CONVERSATION AND ARGUMENT ABOUT YOU, WE—

Amy – Get out.

Hannah – What’s the matter, Amy; you can’t take the heat? You can’t take the truth? BECAUSE THE TRUTH IS THAT YOU FRAMED ME, AMY! YOU LET THE POLICE TAKE ME AWAY; LOCK ME UP BEHIND BARS WHILE YOU JUST—While you just manipulated the WHOLE situation; you MANIPULATED Katie, your family!

Amy – I SAID “GET OUT!”

Tom enters, standing by the door; staring at Hannah, sighing sadly
Tom – Hannah, do you mind if you—?

Hannah – Yeah, I was just leaving.

Hannah stares at Amy madly before storming out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she walks out and Amy picks up her glass of Tequila, sipping it madly as Tom sighs; looking at her sadly

In the Dirty Duck Pub with Sasha stood behind the bar; she has a glass of vodka in her hand. Jamie is stood in the staircase watching Sasha in the bar area; Court enters, walking down the stairs; standing nearby Jamie in the staircase

Court – What are you staring at?

Jamie – Sasha; I—She’s not stopped drinking all night. Do you think that she—?

Court – She’s fine, Jamie. She’s a tough one, you know? You married the right woman.

Court laughs slightly beginning to walk back up the stairs

Court – Aren’t you coming up to bed?

Jamie – Yeah, I will in a minute.

Court walks up the stairs to the landing, exiting. Jamie walks out to the bar area; walking around the bar, standing opposite Sasha; taking an empty glass from the table and placing it on the bar in front of him

Jamie – Pour us a glass, would you?

Sasha – That’s a dirty glass you’ve got yourself the—

Jamie – Do you think I care, Sasha? The only thing which I care about right now is you.

Jamie smiles at Sasha sadly as Sasha sighs; staring back at him sadly with tears in her eyes

In Rick’s living room with Katie sat down on the sofa in the dark. Judy enters, looking down at her

Katie – Where’s Dad?

Judy – He’s putting Gabriella and Connor to bed. Look, you can speak to me, you know? Tell me everything.

Katie – I know that, but I—I knew all this time that I did it, Mum; I let others take the blame for something which I did; I tried to pin the blame on my own family, I—

Judy – It’s alright, Katie; I’m sure that your Dad and Ryan understand.

Judy sits down next to Katie on the sofa, gabbing hold of her hand as she sighs sadly

Katie – I need—I need to apologise, Mum.

Katie stands, looking down at Judy with tears in tears

Katie – I need to apologise to Dad AND Ryan for—

Judy – It’s late, Katie; there’s no—

Katie takes her mobile phone out from her pocket, putting it to her ear as she dials a number

Katie – Ryan, it’s Katie; you better get this voicemail—

Katie rushes out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she walks out and Rick enters; looking down at her, taking a deep breath as he sighs slightly

In the Dirty Duck Pub with Jamie stood at the bar opposite Sasha

Jamie – Are you in this mood because Katie stole what you wanted to do?

Sasha – Although I think that Amy’s changed, I—I wouldn’t try to kill her; I wouldn’t want her dead either.

Jamie – Well, you’ve certainly changed your tune. Look, why don’t we go on holiday for a bit; just the two of us? We could forget about this place for a week or two.

Sasha – We have no money, Jamie; we—

Jamie – Yes, we do; we have a briefcase FULL of money upstairs, don’t we? It’s in Jay and Lauren’s room, so it’ll be easy to get to.

Sasha – I can’t, Jamie; I—I can’t just pack a few suitcases and go; jet off to the Maldives or some other luxurious island! I—Jamie, I told Alex this earlier; which is why I seemed a bit—Which is why I AM a bit—Different to usual.

Jamie – Did he hurt you?

Sasha – No, Jamie; he didn’t hurt me. Me and Alex; we just—We had a conversation, that’s all; something which I should have told him YEARS ago, but I—I didn’t.

Jamie – Why? What’s happened, Sasha; what’s bothering you?

Sasha takes a deep breath, looking at Jamie nervously as Jamie stares back at her puzzled 
In Rick’s living room with Rick stood up, looking down at Judy sat down on the sofa madly

Rick – You knew that she did it, didn’t you?

Judy – If I did I wouldn’t let Amy pin the blame on Ryan.

Judy stands, staring at Rick madly as Rick stares madly back at her

Rick – And what about the other people who Amy targeted, Amy? What about Court? What about Sophs? What about Rach? HANNAH?! All of these people were INNOCENT whilst Katie just hid behind the corner; too afraid to tell Amy the truth.

Judy – WELL, YOU AND KATIE MUST HAVE A LOT IN COMMON FROM WHERE YOU LOOK AT THINGS; SHE—I haven’t forgotten, you know?

Rick – You haven’t forgotten what?

Judy – About what happened in Croydon with you and Liz; right under my nose. If Ryan didn’t turn up here unexpected then  how else would I know about what you get up to when I’m not around?

Rick – It was an accident, alright? The fire; that was a mistake.

Judy – You mean like Joseph was an accident? Because he’s not Sean’s son, Rick; he’s YOURS! Do you go to see him; treat him as though he’s your son?

Rick – He’s Sean’s son; he always has been, and he always will be. I have FIVE kids, Judy; that’s more than enough for me.

Judy – I just—The fire which you caused; the fire which killed Liz and Sean’s daughter, did it—Do you think that somebody could have rushed into the burning house and rescued her?

Rick – I—I don’t know.

Rick looks at Judy, sighing sadly before Judy walks out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after he walks out and Connor’s cries are heard coming from out in the corridor; Rick rolls his eyes madly before walking out to the corridor and into Connor’s bedroom where his cries are coming from; closing the door behind him, exiting

In Tom’s corridor with Amy unlocking the front door; Tom enters, walking out from the kitchen

Tom – Put a coat on, Amy; you’ll catch your death out there!

Amy – I’ve already been in Hospital before; I’m used to it now.

Tom – Just—Look, you’ve had a long day, Amy; why don’t you just have a quick sleep and then—

Amy – I told you, Grandad. Didn’t I tell you?

Tom – Didn’t you tell me—What?

Amy – About Katie; running me over, I—I knew that it was her from the VERY beginning, I just—I knew that it was one of my family members, Grandad; whether it was Mum, Dad, Ryan, Katie, Gemma; I knew—I just KNEW that it was one of them.

Tom – And don’t they have a good enough reason to try and kill you?

Amy swings the front door open as she finishes unlocking it

Amy – I’m sorry, Grandad.

Amy walks out to the hallway, exiting; closing the front door behind her as Tom closes his eyes, sighing madly

In the Picnic Area with Katie sat down on the bench. Chaddy enters, looking down at her

Chaddy – I should thank you for inviting me outside; I needed some fresh-air.

Chaddy sighs, looking down at Katie as Katie looks up at Chaddy nervously, sighing sadly

In the Dirty Duck Pub with Sasha stood behind the bar opposite Jamie
Jamie – So—What’s happened?
Sasha – Nothing, I just—After Lucy was taken away from me; I—Eighteen years ago I had to keep this one safe, I—I had to keep them safe; safe from Alex, safe from my Dad; I—

Jamie – I don’t understand, Sasha. What are you trying to—?

Sasha – I have a daughter, Jamie. I have another daughter, and Alex is the Father.

Jamie freezes, staring at her puzzled in shock as Sasha sighs; staring at him nervously with tears in her eyes

In the Picnic Area with Katie and Chaddy sat down next to each other on a bench. Amy is seen walking out from the Hotel and towards the Town; exiting as Katie takes a deep breath, sighing sadly

Chaddy – What does Dad make of all this, then?

Katie – I—I don’t know. I think—I think he hates me, Ryan.

Chaddy – He doesn’t hate you, Katie; none of us hate you.

Katie – But I—I nearly killed her, Ryan. I nearly killed Amy and I—I pinned all of the blame on you and Dad. What sort of—What sort of person would do that?

Chaddy – Remind me again, Katie; why did you do it?

Katie – You weren’t here at the time, Ryan; but I—On New Year Amy; she tried to kill me in a fire, she set the Club just to prove a point. How sick—How SICKENING is that?

Chaddy – Was it an accident?

Katie – I—That isn't the point, Ryan; she had Hannah arrested, had all of the fingers pointing at her. 

Chaddy – Yet you had all of the fingers pointing at me, at Sophs; at Rach.

Katie looks away from Chaddy as a tear rolls down her cheek; Chaddy sighs sadly, putting his hand on her shoulder

Chaddy – Katie, it—

Katie – I’m sorry, Ryan.

Katie puts her hand over her face as she begins to cry quietly; turning to Chaddy as a tear rolls down her cheek, she takes her hand away from her face

Katie – I’m so sorry, Ryan!

Chaddy sighs sadly, hugging Katie as Katie begins to cry loudly, breaking down in Chaddy’s arm; holding onto him tightly 
In the Club Office Amy enters, slamming the door open; she walks over to the desk, picking up the phone; dialling “999” before putting it to her ear; Judy enters, staring at her madly

Judy – Don’t you DARE call the police.

Amy turns around, seeing Judy stood in front of her before putting the phone back down

Amy – She tried to kill me, Mum. Katie; she TRIED to kill me. I don’t feel—I don’t feel safe in this place; not anymore! I DON’T FEEL SAFE AROUND THAT MURDEROUS BITCH!

Judy – You know what you did to her, you know what you did to me; other people around you. 
Amy rolls her eyes, looking down at the floor madly away from Judy

Judy – Why can’t you look at me in the eye, Amy?

Amy – I CAN, MUM!

Amy stares at Judy madly

Amy – I AM!

Judy – You still don’t think that anybody has a motive on running you over, do you?

Amy – I just—I just want her sent down; punished for what she’s done to me, is that a problem?!

Judy – You set this Club on fire; intending to kill her AND Hannah. Do you think that it’s worth standing trial for something which happened almost a year ago?

Amy – NO! NO, WHAT IS THE POINT?!

Judy – Exactly. You got run over in MARCH, Amy; that was SEVEN months ago! So if you call the police, the case is going to have to go to court; Katie is going to have a stand up and tell EVERYBODY what she did to you, AND knowing Katie; she’ll bring up what you did to HER; what you tried to do to her! I WILL GET CALLED UP FOR EVIDENCE; I AM GOING TO HAVE TO CHOOSE BETWEEN YOU AND KATIE; MY TWO DAUGHTERS, IS THAT WHAT YOU WANT?! YOU’RE GOING TO HAVE TO SIT THERE AND LISTEN TO PEOPLE TEARING YOU TO SHREDS; BUT IF YOU THINK THAT YOU CAN HANDLE THAT, IF YOU THINK THAT YOU CAN PROVE THAT YOU’RE INNOCENT, AMY; THEN GO AHEAD! CALL THEM! 

Judy storms out the Office, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Amy takes a deep breath, sighing madly as she looks down at the phone which is on the desk nearby her
In the Dirty Duck Pub with Sasha stood behind the bar opposite Jamie
Jamie – Who has her now?
Sasha – I don’t—

Jamie – Yes you do. Sasha, you wouldn’t just give your daughter to random strangers.

In the staircase Court enters, walking down the stairs; she looks into the bar area as Sasha sips her glass of vodka

Sasha – I gave them to his Mum and Dad. 

Jamie – What are you—?

Sasha – Patrick and Georgina; I gave them to Alex’s Mum and Dad.

Court leans on the staircase door, hiding around the corner; still listening into the conversation

Jamie – Well—Where are they now?

Sasha – I—

Sasha sighs sadly, taking a ripped piece of paper out from her pocket, writing an address on it; she hands it to Jamie

Sasha – You can do what you want with that address; track them down on the SatNAV or something; just don’t bring them here.

Jamie sighs, walking into the staircase where Court is; she grabs hold of his arm

Court – Let’s go; find her daughter.

Jamie – Court, what are you—?

Court – You have their address right there, Jamie; let’s go.

Court unlocks the backdoor, swinging it open; she looks at Jamie

Court – What? Are you going to me walk all the way there or something?

Jamie rolls his eyes, sighing madly before he grabs his coat; walking out to the Picnic Area, followed by Court, exiting; closing the backdoor exiting as Sasha sips her drink; finishing it as she takes a deep breath, sighing sadly

In Rick’s living room with Rick sat down on the sofa; he’s watching TV. Katie enters, looking down at him; followed by Chaddy

Katie – Dad, I just wanted to say—

Rick – Don’t talk about it, Katie; it’s all over now.

Katie looks down at Rick, smiling slightly before hugging Rick tightly. Judy enters, rushing into the room; she’s breathless, gasping for breath

Judy – KATIE! Katie, you have to run, alright?

Katie lets go of Rick, turning to Judy; staring at her puzzled

Katie – Why? What is it, Mum; what’s happened?

Judy – It’s Amy; she—I think that she’s called the police. Katie, I think that Amy’s grassed you up!

Judy looks at Katie with tears in her eyes as Katie freezes; staring back at her in horror as a tear rolls down her cheek
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