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Episode 564

In Neil’s flat – Jasmine and Ryan’s bedroom with Ryan and Jasmine stood up looking at each other; Rosie is laid down in her cot asleep and Jasmine is staring at Ryan in horror

Ryan – Jasmine, please—

Jasmine – I—I need to get out; out of this flat. I need to—

Ryan – Jasmine, I—

Jasmine – I NEED TO BREATHE, RYAN!

Jasmine stares at Ryan madly with tears in her eyes before she walks out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she walks out and Ryan takes a deep breath, sighing sadly
In Jack and Rach’s living room with Rach stood up, she’s holding (baby) Hannah in her arms and she’s stood by the window, looking out of it; she watches as Tamara climbs out from a taxi parked in the car park, followed by another social worker. Jack enters, looking at her

Jack – Have you said yours goodbyes to her?

Rach turns to Jack, staying silent

Jack – Look, I know it’s hard; she’s my sister, so I—

Rach – They’re not taking her. They’re not taking her, not yet; NOT NOW!

Jack – Rach, what are you—?

Rach – I need to get downstairs—Now. I NEED TO GET DOWNSTAIRS; TO THE PUB!

Jack – Why, Rach? WHY?!

Jack looks at Rach puzzled as Rach takes a deep breath, sighing sadly

On the Dirty Duck Pub landing Chloe enters, walking out from her bedroom; Adam enters – sat down on his wheelchair – he wheels himself out from the kitchen

Adam – Mind giving me a hand getting downstairs?

Chloe – Why don’t you break an arm this time?

Chloe begins walking down the stairs as Adam rolls his eyes, scoffing at Chloe as Kyle enters; walking out from the living room, he has his mobile phone to his ear

Kyle – Georgia, it’s me. No, don’t you dare hang up on—

Kyle looks at his mobile phone, rolling his eyes as he sighs madly

Adam – Women, eh? Can’t beat them, can you?

Kyle – Oh, I’m sure you’ve beaten more than one women in your time, Adam.

Kyle stares at Adam madly before he walks into the kitchen, exiting; Adam leans back on his chair, smirking slightly as he scoffs

In the Hotel Reception Rach enters, rushing down the stairs; she’s holding (baby) Hannah in her arms and she’s followed by Jasmine, who walks down the stairs after her

Jasmine – Rach?

Rach turns to Jasmine, holding onto Hannah tightly in her arms

Jasmine – Rach, what’s the matter?

Tamara enters, followed by another social worker and Rach quickly rushes into the Dirty Duck Pub, exiting. Ryan enters, rushing down the stairs after Jasmine as Tamara and the social worker go up the stairs, exiting

Ryan – Jasmine, please just let me EXPLAIN—!

Jasmine – NO! No, Ryan; there’s no need to explain. I just need to cool down; stand outside for a couple of minutes, it—It’s roasting in Neil’s flat, and I—I need some breathing space, that’s all.

Jasmine walks out the Hotel, exiting as Ryan takes a deep breath; rushing out the Hotel after her, exiting

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people – Rach is stood nearby the door holding (baby) Hannah tightly in her arms. Lauren and Jay are stood behind the bar; Chloe, Karen, Court and Bruce are all stood behind the bar; Bruce pours himself a pint of beer. Court has her mobile phone to her ear
Court – So you can come over—When?

Court glares at Bruce

Court – Wait, hold on a sec—

Court takes her mobile phone away from her ear, staring at Bruce madly

Court – Bruce, do you mind? We have punters to serve those pints!

Bruce – I’m only living the life, Court.

Bruce sips his drink as Elliot and Meg stand from the bar, walking over to the door

Rach – Meg, Elliot; I—I need your help, alright? I need your help; I—

Meg – What is it, Rach? Is it something to do with Oliver?

Rach looks around the Pub nervously, taking deep breaths as she looks over at Lauren stood behind the bar

Rach – Lauren; I need to—I need to speak to her. I need to speak to Lauren; I—

Meg – It’s okay, Rach; I’ll go and get her, yeah?

Meg walks over to the bar, standing opposite Lauren as Elliot looks at Rach puzzled

Elliot – Rach, is everything alright?

Rach – I’m fine, Elliot; I just need—I need to speak to her, Elliot; I need to speak to—

Elliot – Rach, the best thing to do is to tell the truth, alright? 

Lauren looks over at Rach; staring at her puzzled as Rach looks back at her, taking a deep breath as she sighs nervously

Outside the Hotel in the Picnic Area with Jasmine sat down on a bench. Ryan enters, looking down at her; he sighs sadly
Ryan – I—I wanted to tell you, Jasmine.

Jasmine – Is that right? Well, when were you going to tell me, Ryan; before or after you helped Neil die?

Ryan – I—I don’t know, Jas; I hadn’t thought of through. I only wanted what was best for my Uncle Neil, that’s all!

Ryan sits down next to Jasmine on the bench, sighing sadly

Ryan – My Uncle Neil; he—He’s lived with this condition for years, at least half a dozen but they—Nothing can help him; not medication, not anything.

Jasmine – That man; he’s a lunatic, Ryan. He’s a maniac, he should be in a Hospital getting care from people; PROFESSIONALS, not his nephew!

Ryan – WELL, WHAT ELSE DO YOU EXPECT ME TO DO, JASMINE; JUST WATCH HIM SUFFER IN A HOSPITAL BED DAY-IN-DAY-OUT?!

Jasmine – NO! No, Ryan; I don’t expect that from you at all, alright?! All I want is for you to understand what you’re doing; what you’re FORCING yourself into doing!
Ryan – I’m not forcing myself to do it, Jasmine; I just want—I just want him to be at peace; I want him to be FREE!

Jasmine – Yeah.

Jasmine stands, looking down at Ryan madly with tears in her eyes

Jasmine – Yeah; he will be free, won’t he? Your Uncle Neil; HE’LL BE FREE! But you, you’d be a MURDERER, Ryan; you’d be a murderer, and I got out of murdering TWO people because of my reasons; of how they harassed me, but Euthanasia is seen as MURDER, Ryan!

Ryan – If putting my Uncle Neil down means me getting locked up—

Ryan stands, staring at Jasmine with tears in his eyes

Ryan – Then so be it.

Ryan walks out from the Picnic Area and into the Hotel, exiting as Jasmine takes a deep breath; sighing madly
In the Dirty Duck Pub staircase with Jay and Rach stood up looking at each other; Rach is holding (baby) Hannah in her arms

Rach – Just get out of my way, will you?

Jay – Lauren; she doesn’t need this, alright?

Rach – I’m not here to have a go at her; throw accusations at her, I just—I want her to say “goodbye” to Hannah.

Jay – Why? Where is she going?

Rach – A long way away, Jay.

Jay stares at Rach puzzled as Rach stares at him, sighing sadly; she has tears in her eyes. In the bar area crowded with people; Meg and Elliot are amongst others stood at the bar

Elliot – Should we tell Oliver about—?

Meg – No. Well, you can; but I’m definitely not.

Elliot – Why not? It’s his daughter, Meg; he has the right to know that—

Meg – That man; he doesn’t deserve happiness, alright? 

Jasmine enters, walking over to the bar; standing opposite Chloe

Chloe – What can I get for you, Jasmine?

Jasmine – I just—Get us a drink, will you? A glass of vodka; double. 

Chloe – Are you alright? You don’t look too good; you look pale.

Jasmine – Doesn’t everybody in this Hotel? I mean, I—

Jasmine puts her hand over her face as she begins to cry slightly; Chloe sighs, looking at her sadly

Chloe – Why don’t you come upstairs, yeah? Give yourself some space.

Jasmine nods at Chloe, wiping her tears as she walks around the bar and into the staircase, exiting as Chloe leans on the bar, sighing sadly. Upstairs on the landing with Jay stood outside the living room door; Jasmine enters, rushing up the stairs, she has tears in her eyes

Jay – Jasmine? What are you doing up here?

Jasmine – I need—Chloe; she said that I could come up here; give myself some space.

Jay – Oh, well—Why don’t you go in the kitchen? That’s one place where you can have your thoughts to yourself.

Jay smiles at Jasmine and she smiles back, wiping her tears as she walks into the kitchen; exiting, closing the door behind her. In the living room with Lauren and Rach sat down on separate sofas; Lauren is holding (baby) Hannah in her arms
Rach – She deserved a better Mum than me, and a better Dad than Oliver.

Lauren – You’re an amazing Mum to her, Rach; you just—You just need to fight for her.

Rach – Me; “fight”? She’s covered in bruises, this only makes me prime suspect number one for abusing her, doesn’t it?

Rach stares at Lauren with tears in her eyes
Rach – I—What if it was me? I mean, I’m OCD, Lauren; an agoraphobic. I spiral out of control sometimes, and I—

Lauren – You couldn’t—You WOULDN’T hurt anybody or anything, Rach; I know that you wouldn’t. Look—

Lauren passes Hannah to Rach; Rach holds her in her arms and Lauren looks at her 

Lauren – You didn’t wait seven months for me to hand her back to you, Rach; you or Oliver. I watched you suffer, and I just—I just found comfort in somebody else’s baby. What sort of person; what sort of WOMAN does that make me? It makes me a villain, Rach; an evil, spiteful woman.

Rach – You’re not evil, I—

Rach closes her eyes and tears rolls down her cheeks; she opens them again, looking at Lauren

Rach – They’re going to take her. 

Rach breaksdown in tears, beginning to cry as Lauren puts her hand on her back; sighing sadly

Rach – THEY’RE GOING TO TAKE HER; MY BABY! MY LITTLE GIRL! 

Rach holds onto Hannah tightly, putting her to her chest as she continues to breakdown in tears, crying loudly; Lauren puts her hands on her shoulders and Rach slowly lifts her head, looking at her

Lauren – Fight for her, Rach. FIGHT for Hannah.

Jay enters, looking down at Rach

Jay – Rach, the social worker is here; downstairs. 

Rach looks up at Jay, nodding at him sadly as Jay smiles at her sadly before walking back out to the landing, exiting. In the kitchen with Chloe and Jasmine sat down nearby each other at the table

Chloe – So, what’s the matter?

Jasmine – I just—This Hotel; is it cursed or something?

Chloe – Not exactly, it’s just—This world; it’s cruel to us sometimes, that’s all. 

Jasmine – I—This was where Lee almost blew me to piece during the raid back in February, you know? It—I was terrified.

Chloe – I may have asked this before, but how—How did you know him; Lee?

Jasmine – I was—I was his prostitute; his little pet who he could run to whenever he needed a quickie; that’s all I was to him. I was a toy. What about you? Are you in the same boat as me; an ex-escort?

Chloe – No, I—I went to School with Lee; I fell pregnant at a young age and I—Well, I give you Pippa. Now, what’s bothering you, Jasmine?

Jasmine looks at Chloe, taking a deep breath as she sighs sadly. In Adam’s bedroom with Adam sat down on his wheelchair, he’s looking down at the floor. Bruce enters, looking down at her
Adam – My little brother needs to be taught a lesson; he needs to sort out that attitude of his.

Bruce – You mean Kyle? I heard you and him arguing out on the landing not ago, and I—

Adam – What gives him the right to speak to me like that? I—I’ve never hurt a woman, and if I have then it was an accident; I just—

Bruce – And Hannah; the woman who you violated, raped? 

Adam – That wasn’t just me, Grandad; that was YOU too, alright? So don’t you DARE pin all of the blame on me.

Bruce – I didn’t do it though, did I?

Adam – No, but Kyle could do; twice in one night.

Bruce stares at Adam puzzled, closing the door

Bruce – What are you on about, Adam?

Adam – Hannah; she could get raped TWICE in one night, and Kyle could get all the blame.

Bruce looks down at Adam in shock as Adam looks up at him; smirking. Downstairs in the staircase with Rach holding (baby) Hannah; she’s looking into the bar area where Jack and Tamara are; stood at the bar. Jay walks down the stairs, followed by Lauren; entering. Jay walks out to the bar; standing behind it 

Lauren – If you ever need somebody to talk to, you know where to find me.

Lauren smiles at Rach and Rach sighs, smiling sadly back at her before they both walk out to the bar area; Lauren stands behind the bar and Rach walks over to Tamara

Jack – Rach, I—

Rach – Just take her, please.

Rach hands Hannah over to Tamara and Tamara holds her in her arms

Tamara – Thank you.

Rach – WAIT—! Wait, will we get to know who adopts her; who—?

Vanessa enters, standing by the door; she smiles at Tamara

Vanessa – There she is; my baby girl!

Tamara hands Hannah over to Vanessa before turning to Rach

Jack – Rach—

Tamara – I’d like you to keep your distance from her; your daughter, if that’s okay? Just until we sort things out; such as trials, and—

Rach – I didn’t do this. I—

Rach stares at Vanessa madly with tears in her eyes, shaking her head madly at her

Rach – I DIDN’T DO THIS; IT WAS HER! 

Jack – Rach, stop it; we’re going back up to the flat—

Rach – I need to speak to her, Jack; I NEED TO SPEAK TO VANESSA, I NEED TO—

Jack grabs hold of Rach’s arm, pulling her out to the Reception as Rach tries to swing a punch at Vanessa. Vanessa looks around the Pub, taking a deep breath as she sighs 

In Neil’s corridor Jasmine enters, closing the front door behind her. Ryan enters, walking out from the kitchen

Ryan – He’s gone to bed; my Uncle Neil.

Jasmine walks over to Ryan, taking a deep breath as she sighs sadly

Jasmine – I’m sorry. I’m sorry for—For making you feel guilty. You’re not a murderer, Ryan; and you’re not planning to murder anybody, but I—I think that it’s for the best; me moving out of this place, me and Rosie.

Ryan – You’ve only just moved in, Jas; I want you here, I—

Jasmine – NO, RYAN! No, I—I can’t. I can’t be in the same room as him, alright? It’s not you, it’s HIM! Do you have any idea what he could do to her; to Rosie? 

Ryan – He isn’t a nut-case, you know?!

Jasmine – I know. But Ryan, you—Neither of us know what he’s capable of. I’m moving back into my Dad’s flat with Rosie—Tomorrow.

Jasmine walks into her and Ryan’s bedroom, exiting as Ryan takes a deep breath; sighing sadly
In the Hotel Reception with Jack and Rach stood in front of each other; Jack is holding onto Rach’s arms, holding her back
Rach – SHE CALLED THEM, JACK; VANESSA CALLED THE SOCIAL SERVICES!

Jack – You don’t know that, Rach; she—

Rach – YES! YES, YOU DO, JACK! YOU’VE EVEN ADMITTED IT I DON’T KNOW HOW MANY TIMES!
Vanessa enters, walking out from the Dirty Duck Pub; she’s holding (baby) Hannah in her arms and Rach shoves past Jack, storming over to Vanessa; staring at her madly

Rach – You want her to yourself, don’t you; give her a thump or two?
Vanessa – I could never hurt a child; it’s not good parenting. Besides, I’m not a child abuser like you, Rach.

Rach – You sick, twisted little—

Rach raises her fist at Vanessa and Jack grabs hold of her arm; putting it down

Jack – Rach, if somebody sees this—

Rach – WHO CARES?! WHO CARES IF ANYBODY SEES THIS?! I’M DEFENDING MYSELF, JACK; I—I’M DEFENDING MYSELF!
Jack – WELL, WHY DON’T YOU DO THIS IN COURT?

Rach – Court? COURT?! I DON’T HAVE TO STAND TRIAL, BECAUSE I DIDN’T DO THIS; I DIDN’T LAY A FINGER ON MY LITTLE GIRL, ALRIGHT?! 

Vanessa – You might want to hold your tongue in, Rachel; you don’t want to attract too much attention, don’t you?

Jack – Alright, Auntie Vanessa; stop provoking her.

Vanessa – I’ll see you later; the both of you.

Vanessa looks at Rach, smirking at her before walking up the stairs, exiting; still holding Hannah in her arms. Rach turns to Jack

Jack – Pull yourself together, Rach; you’re going to look guilty.

Rach – “Guilty;” me? I’m anything but that. I’m not the villain in all of this, Jack; I’m not—I DIDN’T DO THIS! I DIDN’T DO THIS AND I’M NOT MAKING MYSELF LOOK LIKE I DID IT EITHER, BECAUSE I DIDN’T DO IT! You do believe me, don’t you?

Jack – Yes, I do Rach. I do believe you.

Rach – She hurt her. Oh—Oh, my god; she hurt her—Vanessa; she hurt my Hannah. She—She hurt my baby and now she’s got; she—She’s got her. SHE’S GOT MY LITTLE GIRL; SHE’S GOT MY BABY!

Rach begins to breathe heavily, putting her hand on her chest 

Jack – It’s alright, stop panicking; you need to go back up to the flat or—

Rach – SHE’S GOT MY BABY!

Rach looks at Jack as tears roll down her cheeks, Jack sighs; looking at her sadly as Rach continues to put her hand on her chest as she breathes heavily;  a tear rolls down her cheek
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