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Episode 562

In Ryan’s corridor with Ryan stood by the front door, he has the phone to his ear

Ryan – And what time do you expect my Uncle Neil to be back at the Hotel by?

Ryan stays silent for a few seconds before nodding, smiling slightly

Ryan – OK, so shall I pick him up tomorrow, then? Alright. Alright, thank you; bye!

Ryan hangs up, putting the phone down on a nearby table; there’s a knock at the front door and he swings it open; seeing Jasmine stood in front of him

Ryan – Jas, what are you doing here?

Jasmine – We need to talk, Ryan.

Jasmine looks at Ryan, sighing slightly as Ryan stares at her nervously

In the Marketplace with Chaddy stood at the Fruit & Veg stall; Bronwyn enters, walking over to him

Bronwyn – Since when did you get yourself a job?

Chaddy – Ever since Jasmine persuaded Ryan into giving me a job on the stall which he’s covering; I figured that he needed a break, with his Uncle staying over and everything.

Bronwyn – You see? This is why I love you, Chaddy; you’re sweet, caring—

Chaddy – Alright Bronwyn, don’t make this relationship cringy, for god’s sake.

They kiss each other before Bronwyn smiles at him, laughing slightly

Bronwyn – I’ll see you later.

Bronwyn walks down the Marketplace; she walks past the clothes stall where Meg and Erin are stood; Erin is putting clothes from a cardboard box on the floor nearby her onto the racks

Meg – Are you sure that you can do this all by yourself?

Erin – I’m not an invalid, you know Meg?

Meg – I know, it’s just—

Erin – I’m fine. Why don’t you go up to the flat?

Meg – I think you know exactly why, Erin; it’s because he—HE’S there.

Erin looks at Meg, sighing sadly as Naveen enters; walking out from the café holding a cup of coffee, Laila follows him; walking out from the café

Laila – We never got divorced, you know?

Naveen – It’s because I didn’t accept it.

Laila – It’s not an offer, you know? It’s what I want.

Naveen rolls his eyes, staring at Laila as Tia enters; walking down the Marketplace, she’s wearing a headscarf and Naveen watches her as she walks past them both

Laila – Don’t just stare at other women, Naveen; this is serious! I came—I came here to end things with you; be with Kanvar again.

Naveen – You brought her here, didn’t you?

Laila – What are you talking about now?

Naveen – You know exactly what I’m talking about.

Naveen stares at Laila madly before shoving past her, walking down the Marketplace towards the Hotel as Laila watches him walking away puzzled

In Ryan’s living room with Ryan and Jasmine stood up looking at each other

Jasmine – It would be nice, Ryan; just me, you, your Uncle Neil and Rosie.

Ryan – And what about Kelsey; is she moving in too?

Jasmine – No, not yet; it’s just—My Dad; he needs more space, and he doesn’t need Rosie keeping him away by crying every minute of the night.

Ryan – I understand, Jas; but my Uncle Neil is—

Jasmine – I know that he’s ill, and I’m sorry. We’ve been going on and on about how much we want our own flat, Ryan; and even if your Uncle Neil is here for the long-run then so be it; we’re a family.

Ryan – I—Oh, alright then; I’ll think about it.

Jasmine – No. No, Ryan; you don’t understand, I’ve ALREADY packed both mine and Rosie’s bags.

Ryan freezes, staring at Jasmine madly in shock as Jasmine looks at him, sighing slightly

In Phil’s living room with Vanessa sat down on the sofa; she’s looking at herself in a pocket-mirror as she puts lipstick on around her lips. Richard enters, looking down at her

Vanessa – I don’t need your attention for today, Richard; I’m busy at the Salon, I need to get it up and running again.

Richard – It’s about time, too.

Vanessa – Trust me, if you saw what that Amy did to it, then you’d be understanding as to why it took me that long.

Vanessa puts the pocket-mirror and the lipstick into her handbag, zipping it up as she stands; Richard puts his hands on her waists

Richard – Why don’t we—You know? Have a quick session.

Vanessa – Richard, I—I need to go.

Vanessa pulls herself away from Richard, kissing him on the cheek and walking out to the corridor, exiting as Phil enters; looking at Richard

Phil – She seemed in a bit of a hurry.

Richard – Yeah, it’s because she’s scared that I’ll tell you something; that I’ll tell you the truth.

Phil – “Truth”? What “truth” would that be?

Richard smirks slightly, looking at Phil as Phil stares at him puzzled, nervously

In the Club Office with Amy sat down behind the desk; Fareed is stood up, looking down at her

Fareed – So what times do you want me to come in for?

Amy – Just—Do you know what, Fareed? I’m stressed, and I’m tired; I’m not even two months yet and this baby is weighing me down like two hundred kilograms!

Amy puts her hands on her stomach, looking up at Fareed

Amy – So, have there been any more arguments in your flat; your family?

Fareed – Not as much as usual, no. Surprised?

Amy – I’m more than “surprised,” Fareed.

Judy enters, looking down at Amy

Amy – Fareed, do you mind—?

Fareed – No, of course not.

Fareed walks out the Office, exiting as Judy looks down at Amy; smiling slightly

Judy – You don’t call me very often, Amy; so—What do you want?

Amy – I want—Mum, I want some answers; I want the truth.

Amy looks up at Judy, leaning back on her seat as Judy freezes, looking down at her puzzled

In Derek’s living room with Derek and Kelsey sat down on separate sofas; Jasmine enters, followed by Ryan; who’s holding Rosie in his arms

Ryan – There’s my little gorgeous girl!

Jasmine – We’re moving!

Derek – You WHAT?!

Jasmine – Me and Ryan; we’re moving into our own flat, well—With other people, such as Ryan’s Uncle Neil.

Ryan – Don’t worry, he’s harmless before you start panicking.

Kelsey – Can I come too; move in with—

Kelsey looks at Derek, sighing sadly as she looks up at Ryan and Jasmine again

Kelsey – This is the one place where I can be with my family; Ryan, you’re my foster parent and I rarely ever see you!

Jasmine – Go out more, then!
Derek – When? When are you moving out, Jasmine?

Jasmine – Me and Rosie; we—We’re moving out now, Dad.

Derek freezes, looking up at Jasmine madly in shock as Jasmine takes a deep breath, sighing nervously

In the Club Office with Judy sat down at the desk opposite Amy

Judy – Not this again, Amy; PLEASE—!

Amy – I just want to know whether it’s true or not, Mum. Did you struggle or didn’t you?

Judy – What do you think, Amy; that I just let him do what he wanted?

Amy – Well, I wouldn’t be too surprised; not anymore, not now after Oliver told me—

Amy shakes her head, putting the paperwork in front of her on the desk into a neat pile

Judy – No—No, go on then, Amy; finish what you were planning to say.

Amy stands, staring at Judy madly; shaking her head at her

Amy – I just—I just believe him, you know? The things he said to me; it all makes sense.

Judy – What does?

Amy – You knew that Dad was keeping something from you; something dark, and when he wouldn’t tell you all of your trust for him had gone; disappeared as though they never even existed.

Judy stands, staring at Amy madly with tears in her eyes

Judy – That rape; it happened over a year ago, Amy; I’m not being taken back there, not by—Not by somebody like YOU!

Amy – Guess what, Mum? I don’t think that it was rape, I think that it was sex; I think that you BEGGED for Oliver to—

Judy punches Amy across the face madly, grabbing hold of her wrist; Amy struggles to pull herself away from her, staring at her madly

Amy – What are you—?

Judy – Do you know what, Amy? The only reason I’ve been there for you; the only reason I’ve been at your side when nobody else was is because you’re my daughter, but the thing is—I don’t actually love you how a Mother should love her daughter, Amy. I don’t love you, and do you know what, Amy? That kills me. THAT KILLS ME INSIDE TO SAY THAT; TO FINALLY ADMIT IT TO YOU!

Judy lets go of Amy, staring at her with tears in her eyes before she storms out the Office, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Amy sits back down behind the desk, putting her head in her hands as she takes a deep breath, beginning to cry; breaking down in tears

In Phil’s living room with Richard and Phil sat down on separate sofas

Phil – I don’t believe you, Dad.

Richard – Vanessa will back me up on this; it’s the truth, Phillip.

Phil stays silent, shaking his head as a tear rolls down his cheek

Richard – I know that it’s a lot to take in, but I—
Phil – No, I don’t—I DON’T believe you.

Vanessa enters, looking down at them puzzled

Vanessa – What’s going on in here?

Phil – Is it true, Vanessa?

Phil stands, staring at Vanessa with tears in his eyes

Vanessa – Is what true?

Vanessa slowly looks down at Richard, staring at him nervously

Richard – About Angela; Phillip’s mother. She was murdered. She was murdered by a drunken Phillip as he was driving.

Vanessa stares down at Richard in shock before looking down at Phil, talking a deep breath as she sighs nervously

In Derek’s corridor with Ryan stood by the front door nearby Kelsey; they’re both hugging each other as Jasmine enters, pulling her suitcase out from her and Ryan’s bedroom; holding Rosie in her other arm, passing her over to Kelsey as she stops hugging Ryan. Derek enters, walking out from the living room

Ryan – Remember, if you EVER need to stay over there’s a spare room at the flat.

Kelsey – I know, Ryan. I know.

Kelsey smiles at Ryan as Ryan smiles back

Ryan – It’s “Dad” to you.

Jasmine – Kelsey, do you mind taking Rosie to the flat; put her in her cot?

Kelsey – Yeah, sure. 

Kelsey walks out to the hallway, exiting as Jasmine turns to Derek; Ryan Kelsey out to the hallway, exiting

Jasmine – If you don’t want me to go, you know that you can—

Derek – I’m proud of you, Jasmine; your Mum always spoke about you moving out, you know?

Jasmine – Is that right?

Jasmine takes her necklace off from around her neck; it’s a locket and she passes it to Derek
Jasmine – Mum gave me this, Dad; it’s still mine, but I—I want you to keep it safe.

Derek hugs Jasmine and Jasmine hugs him back; they look at each other and Jasmine looks at him with tears in her eyes

Derek – New beginnings.

Jasmine – New beginnings.

Derek and Jasmine smile at each other again before Jasmine picks the suitcase up by the handle, pulling it out to the hallway, exiting; Derek closes the front door after Jasmine and he walks into the dining room and over to the cabinet, opening it and taking out a bottle of whisky and an empty glass; he places them both on the table, opening the bottle of whisky and pours some of it into the empty glass; he picks up the glass of whisky, looks at it for a few seconds before putting the bottle of whisky down; drinking the glass of whisky all in one; lowering the empty glass, taking a deep breath as he sighs sadly

In the Club Office with Amy sat down behind the desk; she opens the draw of the desk and takes a gun out from it. Fareed enters, looking down at Amy; seeing the gun in her hand as he freezes in horror
In Phil’s living room with Vanessa and Phil stood up staring at each other madly; Richard is stood by the door

Phil – I DID NOT KILL MY MUM, ALRIGHT?! EVEN I WOULD REMEMBER THAT, VANESSA; WHETHER I WAS ABSOLUTELY HAMMERED OR SOBER, I WOULD HAVE REMEMBERED!

Richard – Is that true? Well, why don’t you stand trial for murder? Hand yourself in?

Phil – No. No, what’s the point?

Richard – Because you’re a murderer, Phillip.

Phil – NO I’M NOT!

Phil stares at Richard madly before Vanessa stares at Richard

Vanessa – Richard, please just—Just get out. Get out and let me and Phil speak, PLEASE!

Richard walks out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind him

Phil – You’re honestly siding with him, Vanessa; MY DAD?!
Vanessa – The only reason being is that it’s true, Phil; I have nothing against—

Phil – What is this, Vanessa? First, I presumably run Jake over WHICH I CAN’T REMEMBER, and now I’ve murdered my own Mother?! Yes, I drink Vanessa; I drink a fair few litres of alcohol a month BUT I AM NOT AN ALCOHOLIC, ALRIGHT?! I’M NEVER DRUNK ENOUGH TO FORGET MY ACTIONS; CRUCIAL ACTIONS!

Vanessa – SO WHAT ARE YOU SAYING, PHIL; THAT BOTH ME AND YOUR DAD ARE LYING, ARE YOU?!

Phil – Actually, YES! Yes, I am.

Phil stares at Vanessa madly as Vanessa takes a deep breath; staring madly back at him

In the Club Office with Fareed stood up, looking at Amy stood in front of him madly; the gun is on the desk nearby Amy

Amy – I wasn’t going to use it, Fareed!

Fareed – THEN WHY DO YOU HAVE IT, AMY; A GUN?! WHY DO YOU HAVE A GUN?!

Amy – TO PROTECT OUR CHILD, FAREED; THAT’S WHY! Imagine what sort of people want me dead; Katie, my Mum, my Dad; EVERYBODY!

Fareed – That’s not true.

Amy – Have you learned nothing about me and my relationships since arriving here; at this Hotel, Fareed? I’m hated, and the thing is—

Amy picks up the gun, looking at it; holding it in both of her hands

Amy – Have you ever used a gun before, Fareed?

Fareed – No. Have you?

Amy – No. And I don’t plan on doing either, but how I would LOVE to see somebody suffer; somebody who wants me dead too.

Fareed – Who?

Amy – My Mum. I want my Mum to be punished for what she’s said to me; for what she’s done. She’s a cheat, a tart; and she deserves to be punished.

Fareed – Wait—WAIT, hold on, Amy; are you trying to say that you want your Mum shot; you want to get yourself a hitman and—?

Amy – Oh, Fareed; I’ve already got a hitman; my own hitman.

Fareed – Well, make sure that I have no part in—

Amy – It’s you, Fareed.

Amy places the gun in Fareed’s hand, looking at him as Fareed scoffs, staring at Amy as he shakes his head

Amy – Fareed, I—I’m scared.

Fareed – Just—Look, just put this somewhere; throw it in a canal, and then—

Amy – NO! No, Fareed; you—

Amy stares at Fareed madly with tears in her eyes

Amy – I want her dead. I want her GONE; I want you to shoot her. 

Amy puts her hand on Fareed’s face as Fareed stares at her, looking at her up and down

Amy – I want you to kill my Mum on Christmas Day.

Fareed and Amy stare at each other for a couple of seconds before leaning towards each other, kissing each other; Fareed slowly puts the gun down on the desk nearby them as he sits Amy down on the desk; laying her down as they both passionately kiss on the table – the gun is seen on the desk nearby them as they continue to kiss 
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