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Episode 565

In Phil’s flat – Phil and Vanessa’s bedroom with Phil stood up, looking at himself in the wardrobe mirror as he puts his tie on; Vanessa is sat down on the bed holding (baby) Hannah in her arms, she’s wearing her dressing gown

Vanessa – What should we rename her? I don’t like the name “Hannah;” it’s too—Common.

Phil – You want to know what I’m thinking right now, Vanessa?

Phil turns to Vanessa, looking down at her madly

Phil – I think that you’re sick.

Phil walks out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind him as Vanessa rolls her eyes, smirking slightly
In Derek’s flat – Jasmine’s bedroom with Jasmine throwing her suitcase on the bed; Rosie is laid down in her cot and Jasmine takes a deep breath, sighing sadly as she looks around the bedroom. Derek enters, standing at the door

Derek – Are you alright?

Jasmine turns to Derek, nodding at him

Jasmine – Yeah, I mean it’s not like me and Ryan have split up, is it?

Derek – No, but—You moved back in without reason; you just said something about Neil, and I—We’re worried about you, Jas; me, Kelsey, Becky and your Nan; we’re all worried.

Jasmine – Don’t be; I’m fine.

Jasmine unzips her suitcase, opening it as Derek looks at her; sighing sadly

In Phil’s kitchen with Jake sat down on his wheelchair at the table nearby Phil; who has a cup of coffee in his hand. Richard is stood up, leaning against the kitchen counter

Richard – So, you’ve got yourself a sister, Jake!

Jake – She’s my cousin, Grandad; she shouldn’t even be living in this flat!

Richard – She was abused by her own Mother, Jake; and we—

Jake – You don’t know that; nobody knows what goes on behind closed doors.

Richard – Yeah, you’re right; we don’t.

Vanessa enters, holding (baby) Hannah in her arms

Vanessa – I’ve come up with a name for her!

Phil – Like I said in the bedroom, Vanessa; I have no part in this.

Jake – Just say her new name, Mum.

Phil stares at Vanessa madly as Vanessa smiles at them all

In Jack and Rach’s bedroom with Rach laid down on her side on the bed; she’s looking at the empty cot nearby her side of the bed. Jack enters, looking down at her
Jack – Rach, you need to get up.

Rach stays silent, continuing to stare at the empty cot; Jack sighs sadly, sitting down on the end of the bed; grabbing hold of her hand as she sits up

Jack – We’ll get her back at the trial, I promise.

Rach – I just—I feel like it’s no point; me having a trial.

Jack – Why’s that?

Rach – Because nobody believes a thing I say, Jack.

Rach looks down at the floor as a tear rolls down her cheek; Jack sighs sadly, hugging her

Jack – Why don’t I take you out some day in the week; take your mind off things?

Rach shakes her head, standing up as she swings the wardrobe door open; taking a top and a pair of jeans out from it; throwing them on the bed

Rach – No, it’s fine; but if I ever—EVER cross paths with Vanessa again, then I may not be held responsible for my actions.

Jack sighs, looking at Rach sadly; he looks out of the window down at the Marketplace

In the Marketplace with Imane walking amongst the crowd; she’s pushing Aaron in his pram in front of her, Lorna enters; rushing over to her, followed by Luke

Lorna – IMANE! Imane, I’m so happy to see you!

Luke – She’s exhausted, Lorna; you can tell that she is from a mile away!

Imane – Oh no, I’m fine to speak to Lorna; but YOU on the other hand—

Lorna – Please Imane, not out here. So, how are you doing?

Imane – I’m fine; it’s Aaron who I’ve been panicking about, aswell as Harry.

Lorna – My thoughts are with you, Imane.

Lorna smiles at Imane sadly before walking down the Marketplace, exiting; walking past Ryan, who’s pushing Neil in his wheelchair in front of him

Imane – Go on, Luke; follow her. I don’t want to even look at you.

Luke rolls his eyes at Imane, walking past her; following Lorna down the Marketplace towards the Hotel, exiting. Imane turns around, seeing Ryan pushing Neil towards her

Imane – Hey, Ryan.

Ryan – Oh—Hey.

Imane smiles at him before pushing Aaron towards the Shop in his pram, exiting; Ryan turns to the empty-clothes stall

Neil – Where is Jasmine? I didn’t see her in the flat this morning.

Ryan – She moved out this morning, Uncle Neil.

Neil – Why’s that? We had such a good time last night at tea time! Is something the matter with her, or—?

Ryan – Yeah. Yeah, you could say that.

Ryan sighs sadly before pushing Neil into the café, exiting

In the Dirty Duck Pub with Chelsea stood behind the bar holding Johnny in her arms; Sasha is stood behind the bar, leaning on it

Sasha – He’s a bit of a crier, isn’t he?

Chelsea – You can bet your life he is; my Mum told me that he reminds her of me when I was his age!

Sasha – You wanted to get rid of him, didn’t you?

Chelsea – Yeah, I—Well, look at his Dad, Sasha; it’s not exactly—

Sasha – My Lucy; do you want to know who the her Dad was? Alex.

Chelsea – You mean the Daniel Radcliffe lookalike?

There’s knocking at the door and Sasha rolls her eyes, laughing slightly

Sasha – Yes, the “Daniel Radcliffe lookalike”.

Sasha walks around the bar and over to the door; unlocking it and swinging it open; she sees Patrick stood in front of her

Patrick – Hello, Sasha. Long time no see.

Patrick smiles at Sasha, smirking slightly as Sasha freezes; staring at him in horror

In the café with Ryan and Neil sat down at a table; Neil is sat down on his wheelchair. Kelsey enters, walking over to them, looking down at Ryan

Kelsey – Ryan, can we talk?

Neil – Didn’t you adopt her, Ryan; you’re her “Dad” now, right?

Ryan – That’s right, but she seems to call me by name when she’s—

Kelsey – RYAN, PLEASE!

Ryan – Alright, then; hold on!

Ryan stands, and Kelsey grabs his arm, pulling him to one side; away from Neil

Kelsey – What did he do to her? What did Neil do to my Mum?

Ryan – Nothing, it’s more of how he behaved; she moved out because of it.

Kelsey – Oh, don’t play games with me, Ryan; don’t treat me like an idiot, alright? Did he hurt her?

Ryan – No, it—It’s more of I hurt her.

Kelsey – Wha—? What do you mean that you “hurt her”?

Ryan takes a deep breath, looking at Kelsey sadly
In the Dirty Duck Pub living room Patrick enters, followed by Sasha; who closes the door behind her, Patrick turns to her

Patrick – Alright, Sasha; there’s no need to panic. I’m not here to—

Sasha – What is this, Patrick; you turning up on my doorstep without warning?

Patrick – Well, your two friends happily did the same as I did; Jamie and Courtney? Two mental cases; both of them should be locked up in a cage like animals.

Sasha – I could say the same thing about you and that wife of yours.

Patrick looks inside the cabinet; seeing a bottle of Red Wine, he laughs slightly before turning to Sasha

Patrick – Do you mind if I help myself?

Sasha – Yeah, I do. That’s for guests; FRIENDS. And you’re certainly not a “friend,” Patrick; nor are you a guest considering you weren’t invited here.

Patrick – That’s no way to speak to somebody, is it? Seeing as I know what your precious daughter has been up to.
Sasha looks at Patrick, staring at him nervously puzzled

In Phil’s living room with Richard and Phil stood up; Phil is staring at him madly
Phil – You mean that YOU knew about this; about Vanessa planning to adopt Hannah?!

Richard – Her name isn’t “Hannah” anymore, Phillip; it’s—

Phil – Yes, Vanessa’s delusional mind has made her name the poor girl “Ingrid”!

Richard – I’m sure that if you have any other suggestions, then she’d take it into account; I mean—She is your daughter aswell now, you know?

Phil – No, Dad; you don’t get it, do you? She’s my NIECE.

Jake enters, sat down on his wheelchair

Jake – Dad, why don’t you go down to the Garage; get yourself some space?

Phil – Do you know what? That’s not a bad idea.

Phil glares at Richard madly before walking out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after he walks out

Jake – Did you think about what I said; in the kitchen?

Richard – What are you talking about, Jake?

Jake – “”Nobody knows what goes on behind closed doors;” that’s what I said, Grandad.

Richard – Is that supposed to mean something; directed at somebody?

Jake – Nobody in particular.

Jake looks up at Richard madly before wheeling himself out to the corridor, exiting as Richard takes a deep breath; sighing madly

In Derek’s living room with Becky sat down on the sofa; Derek enters, looking down at her

Becky – I knew that this would happen, you know? Jasmine rushing back here; I just—I just KNEW that it would happen.

Derek – We don’t know what’s happened yet, Becky.

Becky – Yeah, and it’ll stay that way. Jasmine; she has such a closed-book personality, Dad.

Jasmine enters, looking down at Becky

Jasmine – Is that so? If that’s right about me, then what are you, Becky?

Derek – Jasmine, please—

Jasmine – NO, DAD! No, Becky here; she sits here, complaining that I don’t tell anybody about my issues, but yet—She’s the one who’s a DRUG ADDICT! So tell me, Becky; who has the most secrets between me and you?

Jasmine looks down at Becky madly before walking out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind her

In Elliot’s corridor with Oliver swinging open the front door; Rach is stood in front of him

Rach – Nobody else is in here, are they?
Oliver – No, they aren’t; nobody apart from me and Lucy. 

Rach walks into the corridor, putting her hands on her head; she’s turned away from Oliver and Oliver closes the front door, turning to her

Oliver – So, what are you doing here? Have you got any news about Hannah; about who her foster parents are?

Rach – You don’t know?

Rach turns to Oliver, staring at him with tears in her eyes

Rach – It’s Vanessa, Oliver; it’s your SISTER.

Oliver freezes, staring at her puzzled in shock as Rach stares back at him madly with tears in her eyes

In the Marketplace with Ryan and Kelsey stood outside the café
Kelsey – You’re committing EUTHANASIA?!

Ryan – Alright Kelsey, there’s no need to shout it out to the world, is there?!

Kelsey – Do you have any idea what could happen to you if you got found out; if this—Information got heard by the wrong person?

Ryan – Exactly. Which is why you need to keep your mouth shut about it, and I hope to god that your Mum is keeping her mouth shut about it, too.

Kelsey – Oh, Dad; I—I just don’t know if this is—

Ryan – Please, Kelsey. Trust me.

Kelsey sighs sadly as Ryan kisses her forehead; he walks into the café, exiting as Kelsey looks up at the Hotel in the distance, sighing sadly

In Elliot’s living room with Rach and Oliver stood up looking at each other

Oliver – So you have to stand trial; go to court for—What? Something you haven’t even done?

Rach – Exactly, but I have to prove that I’m innocent, Oliver; and I’m going to make Vanessa pay for this, alright? I’m going to make her pay for what she’s done, I—

Rach sits down on the sofa, putting her head in her hands as Oliver sighs, sitting down next to her on the sofa

Oliver – It’ll be okay, Rach; I promise.

Rach – She’s got her, Oliver. She—

Rach looks at Oliver, putting her hand on his chest as a tear rolls down her cheek

Rach – She’s taken my baby! SHE’S TAKEN—SHE—

Rach begins to breakdown in tears, crying loudly as Oliver hugs her; pulling her in close to him, they stop hugging and they stare at each other; beginning to lean towards each other, Rach pulls herself away from Oliver; shaking her head at him

Rach – No. No, not again.

Rach stands, walking out to the corridor, exiting as Oliver takes a deep breath, sighing madly
In Patrick’s house – corridor Patrick enters, followed by Sasha; who closes the front door behind her

Patrick – Georgina’s gone out with her friends in Town; I know that she thinks highly of you, Sasha.

Sasha – Is that right? Well, I’m not here to speak to your scruffy little tart of a wife; I’m here to see my daughter.

Patrick opens the living room door, turning to Sasha. Sasha walks over to the door and Patrick grabs hold of her wrist tightly; staring at her madly

Patrick – Why don’t you say that when Georgina is here; what you called her?

Sasha – Gladly. Where is she now? I’ll be sure to give her a visit before I leave with my daughter.

Patrick – Your daughter; she isn’t going anywhere, and you can’t let that happen.

Sasha pulls herself away from Patrick, staring at him madly

Sasha – Watch me.

Sasha walks into the living room; she looks down at the sofa, seeing Cheryl sat down on it; she looks up at her, standing up; staring at Sasha in shock

Cheryl – M—Mum?

Sasha – Oh, you—

Cheryl rushes over to Sasha, hugging her; Sasha hugs her back, sighing sadly as Patrick watches them hug each other madly, closing the door; exiting 

In Phil’s kitchen with Vanessa stood at the kitchen counter chopping vegetables; Richard enters, looking at her

Richard – I think he knows something; Jake.

Vanessa – About what?

Vanessa puts the knife down on the kitchen counter in front of her, turning to Richard

Richard – About us; what we’re doing, I—

Vanessa – What? And you think that Jake has the guts to tell Phil? I highly doubt that.

Richard – I wouldn’t put it past him, Vanessa.

Vanessa walks over to Richard, kissing him; Richard kisses her back

Vanessa – You see? The doors open; Jake OR Phil could have seen us. What does it matter? We’re not hurting anybody doing this.

Richard takes a deep breath, sighing sadly as Vanessa smiles at him; putting her hand on his chest

In Patrick’s living room with Cheryl and Sasha stood up looking at each other

Cheryl – I saw you a few weeks ago, Mum; I—

Sasha – I was with your Dad, Cheryl; I couldn’t have introduced you to each other!

Cheryl – WHY NOT?! Why not, Mum? I—I’m your daughter; BOTH of yours daughter!

Sasha – You have no idea what that man is capable of.

Cheryl – Oh, don’t I? Because I’ve seen what he’s done to her; to Louise.

Sasha – NO, YOU—

Sasha freezes, staring at Cheryl puzzled

Sasha – Wait—Wait, “Louise”? Cheryl, how do you know Louise?

Cheryl takes a deep breath, looking at Sasha nervously as Sasha continues to stare at her puzzled 
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Sasha – PixelRainbow.

Cheryl – Sasha’s Daughter 

Patrick – Alexander’s Son 

Vanessa Adams – Oliver’s Sister

Richard Adams – Phil’s Dad

Jake Adams – Vanessa’s Son

Phil Adams – Vanessa’s Husband
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Rach – hellokitty273

Jack Holmes – Oliver’s Son

Ryan – RyanLanbert098

Kelsey – Jasmine’s Daughter

Neil Lanbert – Ryan’s Uncle
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Derek – Jasmine’s Dad

Becky – Jasmine’s Sister

Chelsea – Jay’s Sister

Imane – enami

Luke – Alexander’s Son

Lorna – tootielootie

