THE THIRD AND FINAL ROUND OF THE ULTIMATE AWARDS ARE NOW OPEN! HEAD OVER TO THE “ULTIMATE AWARDS” PAGE TO VOTE FOR YOUR ULTIMATE WINNERS! THESE CLOSE ON THE 9TH JANUARY 2015! WINNERS ARE POSTED ON THE 12TH JANUARY 2015!
ALSO, DON’T FORGET TO VOTE IN THE LONGLISTS OF THE NORMAL AWARDS! THESE CLOSE ON THE 23RD NOVEMBER 2014, SHORTLISTS OPEN ON THE 24TH NOVEMBER 2014! DON’T FORGET TO VOTE BY THEN!

Episode 575

In Phil’s kitchen with Richard sat down at the table looking down at a newspaper which is in his hand; Jake enters, sat down on his wheelchair, he looks at Richard

Jake – Have you told him yet, then? Have you told my Dad about you and my Mum?

Richard stares at Jake, sighing madly before he places the newspaper on the table in front of him

In the Dirty Duck Pub – a small number of the people are sat down at tables and at the bar. Jamail is sat down at the bar; Court is stood behind the bar. Chloe enters, walking out from the staircase standing behind the bar; she looks over at Jamail

Chloe – I thought that I banned you?

Jamail – You did, I—I’m sorry.

Court – No, it’s alright; don’t be “sorry”. I let him come in here, Chloe; just as long as Shirley comes in here.

Chloe – He was part of the Al Qaeda, Court; do you think that this will look good on me, or—?

Court – No, but I—He made a mistake, alright?! How many mistakes have you made in your life?

Jamail stands, shaking his head at Court

Jamail – It’s fine, Court; really, it’s fine.

Chloe – I’m sorry, Jamail. I really am.

Chloe looks at Jamail sadly before Jamail nods at her sadly, walking out to the Reception; exiting. Jamie enters, followed by Emma; Emma isn’t wearing her wig

Jamie – LOOK WHO’S HOME!

Karen enters, walking out from the staircase and over to Emma; hugging her tightly, Emma hugs her back as they both laugh; Court looks over at Jamie, smiling slightly
In the Reception with Jamail stood out from the Dirty Duck Pub; Aasha enters, walking into the Hotel – half of her face is covered by her headscarf and Jamail puts his hands over his face before he begins to cry, breaking down in tears. Aasha looks around her before taking a deep breath, sighing sadly as she walks over to Jamail; putting her hand on his arm, rubbing it

Aasha – Are you alright?

Jamail – I—No. No, please don’t—Please don’t comfort me, Aasha; not after what I—What I did to you, PLEASE! PLEASE DON’T—

Aasha – Come on, let’s go to the Park, yeah? We can talk there.

Jamail nods at Aasha, smiling at her sadly before Aasha leads him out the doors; exiting

In Phil’s kitchen with Richard stood up, looking down at Jake; who’s sat down on his wheelchair 

Jake – How long have you and my Mum been having it, then?

Richard – Do you really want to know about your Mum and Grandad’s sex life, Jake?

Jake – I’m not stupid, Grandad; I already know the answer. Now, you tell me the TRUTH.

Richard – Since—Ever since you got ran over last year; around Easter last year.

Jake scoffs, looking at Richard madly as he shakes his head at him

Jake – Your own daughter-in-law, Grandad; what is the age-gap between you and her exactly?

Richard slams his hand down on Jake’s leg madly, staring at him madly

Richard – You feel that, do you Jake?

Richard slams his hand down on Jake’s leg again

Richard – HOW ABOUT THAT?!

Jake shakes his head at Richard with tears in his eyes; he shakes his head at him
Jake – No.

Richard – And you know what this means? You can’t run. You can’t run from me or anybody else, Jake. So if I were you I’d keep that mouth of yours SHUT, because if you tell my Phillip then the next thing which will be broken is his heart. 

Jake – Do you know what, Grandad? Good. Because another thing which will be broken in your dirty little secret.

Jake looks up at Richard madly; wiping his tears before Richard storms out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after he walks out and Jake takes a deep breath, looking down sadly as Phil enters; standing at the door, he looks down at Jake puzzled as Jake wipes his tears
In Kieran’s living room with Kieran sat down on the sofa next to Hope; Hope is laid down on the sofa, she has her hand on her ear

Kieran – What do you think it is then?

Hope – I don’t know, Dad; but it’s really hurting!

Demi enters, looking down at Hope puzzled

Demi – Hope, get ready for School; you’re going to be late!
Hope – My ears hurting, Mum!

Demi sighs sadly as Hope stands up; looking at Demi with tears in her eyes

Demi – Alright fine, but you’re going back tomorrow, alright?

Hope – OK.

Demi kisses Hope on her forehead before Hope rushes out to the corridor, exiting. Demi looks down at Kieran sadly

Demi – I heard you and Sophs arguing last night. Is everything okay?

Kieran – What do you think, Demi? I have enough on my mind right now; Jasmine, Ryan, Dad, Becky, Kelsey, Nan; it must be horrible for them. Great Uncle Basil too; what is he going through with Mavis? 

Demi – Nobody has an easy life, Kieran; not one person. Look, why don’t you go and sort things out with Sophs? I—I think that Hope’s skiving, you know? Just to have the day off; make sure that you and Sophs don’t get into any arguments again.

There’s knocking at the front door coming from the corridor; Kieran sighs sadly before he walks out to the corridor, exiting. Riley enters shortly after Kieran walks out, closing the door behind him

Riley – What do you want, Demi?

Demi turns To Riley, taking a deep breath as she sighs nervously

In the café with Izzy stood behind the till nearby Deborah; who’s stood in the kitchen area. Vanessa enters, walking over to the till standing opposite Izzy; Jack and Rach are sat down at a table 
Vanessa – Two cups of coffee, please.

Izzy – MUM! Get us two cup of coffees, will you?!

Deborah – Coming right up!

Izzy looks at Vanessa nervously as Vanessa looks at her; smirking slightly

Vanessa – How’s your arm, then; that bruise on it?

Izzy – It—It’s faded, almost gone completely.

Vanessa – Well, we’ll have to replace it then, won’t we?

Izzy – What is your problem? Do you have some sort of disorder? You belong in a mental asylum, Vanessa.

Vanessa – Now, that’s no way to speak to your Auntie Vanessa, Isobel; what if I tell your Mummy over there? She won’t be too happy.

Jack stands, walking over to Vanessa; staring at her madly

Jack – Auntie Vanessa, please—Just go.

Vanessa – I’m waiting to be served, and then I’ll go.

Jack – What if I told you Rach was going to dunk your head in grease? Would you like that?

Deborah places two cups of coffee on the till in front of Vanessa; smiling at her as Vanessa places two pounds on the till in front of her; Vanessa stares at Jack madly before placing one of the cups of coffee on the table in front of Rach

Rach – I don’t want this, alright? I don’t—

Vanessa – It’s from your little Tiffany, Rachel. Enjoy it.

Vanessa smirks slightly before she walks out to the Market, exiting. Jack sits down at the table opposite Rach

Rach – If she ever—

Jack – Just keep your head down until the trial, yeah? Try not to let her provoke you.

Rach – How do I do that, Jack? Ever since Hannah—Tiffany’s been taken away from me; taken right out from my arms, I—I’ve been off my medication and my Agoraphobia is kicking off; I think I’m going to—I think I’m going to murder somebody, alright?

Rach stares at Jack with tears in her eyes as Jack sighs, looking at her sadly

In the Park with Jamail and Aasha sat down next to each other on separate swings

Jamail – You hate me, don’t you?

Aasha – I don’t hate you, Jamail; I haven’t got a reason to hate you.
Jamail – Yes you do, Aasha; your face, what I—What I did to it.

Aasha – Do you know what? I—I deserved it. I deserved having acid thrown at my face for what I’d done; I brought shame to my family. Even my Mum; I—I let her down. I let everybody down, Jamail.

Aasha looks down at the floor, taking a deep breath as a tear rolls down her cheek. Jamail puts his hand on Aasha’s shoulder, smiling at her sadly

Jamail – That’s nothing compared to what I’ve done to you, Aasha; to your face, it—It’s evil. Can I see it?

Aasha – Jamail, you—

Jamail – Can I see it?

Aasha takes a deep breath, taking her headscarf off; revealing deep cuts and several scars on her face; she has burns covering her face aswell and Jamail freezes, staring at her in horror 
Aasha – It—I’m getting my face operated on; surgery. I should be better soon, I—

Jamail – I bet you get stared at, don’t you? 

Aasha – I—No. No, I don’t. I don’t get stared at because I cover my face; my burns, scars, cuts; all of it. 

Jamail – I’ve made you have anxiety, Aasha; I’ve made you scared to show off your own face!

Aasha – No, Jamail; I just need time to—

Jamail shakes his head, looking at Aasha as a tear rolls down his cheek

Jamail – No. No, I—I’ve practically killed you.

Aasha sighs, looking at Jamail sadly as another tear rolls down Jamail’s cheek

In Phil’s corridor Vanessa enters, closing the door behind her as Phil enters; storming out from the corridor, followed by Jake; who wheels himself out from the kitchen on his wheelchair

Jake – DAD, PLEASE WAIT; I—

Vanessa – What’s happened, Phil?

Phil shoves past Vanessa and out to the hallway, exiting; slamming the front door behind him

Vanessa – Jake, what’s the matter with him?!

Jake – I don’t know, he just—I told him stuff and he just—

Vanessa – “Stuff”? What sort of “stuff,” Jake?! WHAT HAVE YOU TOLD HIM?!

Jake – That I—I told him about you, Mum; about you and Grandad.

Jake looks up at Vanessa nervously with tears in his eyes. Vanessa takes a deep breath, sighing sadly

Jake – Please—Please, Mum.

A tear rolls down Jake’s cheek as he looks up at Vanessa nervously in horror

Jake – Please don’t hurt me.

Vanessa – Get yourself in the kitchen; turn the kettle on.

Jake – MUM—

Vanessa – Now, Jake.

Jake – MUM, PLEASE DON’T—

Vanessa – I SAID “NOW”!

Vanessa looks down at Jake madly before Jake wheels himself into the kitchen, exiting as Vanessa takes a deep breath, sighing madly as the kettle is heard coming from the kitchen; beginning to boil the water inside 

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Emma and Karen sat down on a separate sofa to Court; Oliver is sat down on a separate sofa to them all

Oliver – That’s all you need to know for now; we’ll be doing a series of operations on Emma in the next year or so though, but it’s nothing to worry about.

Karen – And Court?

Court – Mum, not now—

Karen – She’s Schizophrenic, Doctor Holmes; and I—I want to know when she’ll stop seeing people; stop seeing things.

Oliver – I’m afraid that her hallucinations are caused by her not taken her medication as much as she should do, so—It’s up to her and people around her to encourage her to take them.

Court – But I AM taking them! What do you know about Schizophrenia anyway? Perhaps you have a mental illness called “I’m a LUNATIC,” Oliver!

Court stands, looking down at Oliver madly before she walks out to the landing, exiting; Emma rolls her eyes

Emma – We’re sorry about her.

Oliver – Oh, no; there’s no need to be—

Emma – She’s not exactly your number one fan, as she’s just shown you right there.

Karen – Thanks for coming, Oliver; we really appreciate it.

Karen smiles at Oliver before Oliver walks out to the landing, exiting
In the Reception Richard enters, walking in the Hotel. Phil enters, rushing over to him madly

Richard – Ah, Phillip! I was just at the Garage fixing—

Phil punches Richard across the face madly and Richard holds his face in pain, staring at Phil in shock

Phil – You know EXACTLY what that was for don’t you, Dad? DON’T YOU?!

Richard – Look, Phil; please, I can explain; I—

Phil – I want you gone. I WANT YOU GONE; OUT OF MY FLAT, ALRIGHT?! I want you AND Vanessa; you and your DIRTY LITTLE TART TO PACK YOUR BAGS AND LEAVE TONIGHT. DO YOU UNDERSTAND?!

Richard – Phillip, you’re overreacting, you—

Oliver enters, walking out from the Dirty Duck Pub; he’s followed by Jack and Rach

Phil – I don’t want to hear it, Dad. I DON’T WANT TO HEAR WHAT YOU OR THAT CHEATING BITCH HAVE TO SAY; NOT AFTER WHAT YOU’VE DONE TO ME!
Oliver – What’s happened, you two?

Phil – Your sister; she’s been doing it with MY DAD behind my back! Dad, if you’re not gone by the time I get back to the flat, you’re going to wish that you and Vanessa were DEAD!

Phil stares at Richard madly before he walks out the Hotel, exiting

Rach – He’s fathering my daughter for the time being? It looks certain I’ll win the trial, then.

Oliver – Richard, do as Phil says, yeah? Just go.

Richard nods at Oliver before rushing up the stairs, exiting; Rach follows him, exiting

Jack – Affairs, eh? They must run in this family; generation after generation.

Oliver – Lies, too; I have secrets. I’ve told you MANY lies, including Whitney.

Jack – You mean Mum?

Oliver – Yeah, I—I did something when you and Jake were born, Jack. I did something which I’ll NEVER forgive myself for.

Jack – Why? What did you do, Dad? I—

Oliver – You’re not Whitney’s Son, Jack. You’re not her Son at all. 

Jack – I—Alright, you’ve got me; what are you saying, Dad? I—

Oliver – Vanessa’s your Mum, Jack. And I’m your Father. 

Jack freezes, staring at Oliver in horror as Oliver takes a deep breath, looking at Jack nervously

In Kieran’s living room with Demi and Riley
Demi – I’m not going to tell them, Riley. I’M NOT!

Riley – You’ve made Sophs to look like the villain in all of this, Demi.

Demi – No, I—I just wanted her to SUFFER!

Demi stares at Riley with tears in her eyes

Riley – So, you obviously didn’t put those drugs in Sophs’ drawer. Who did? Who put those drugs in there?

Demi – Hope. I—I got Hope to do it.

Riley – HOPE?!

Sophs enters, standing by the door

Sophs – What’s all the shouting about? Hope’s really not well, you know?

Kieran enters, standing nearby Sophs

Kieran – Come on, Sophs; just leave these two to argue in—

Riley – You really don’t know, do you?

Kieran stares at Riley puzzled, scoffing slightly

Kieran – I’m sorry—What?

Riley – You want to know what Demi has done, Kieran; to you and Sophs?

Demi – Riley, just let me do this on my own, alright?

Riley – Yeah, that’s exactly what I’m doing.

Riley walks out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after he walks out

Sophs – Come on then, Demi; spit it out. I’m waiting to hear this.

Kieran – Just say it; we know what you’ve done already.

Demi looks at them both nervously with tears in her eyes

Demi – Please—Please, I’m so sorry. I—

Demi puts her hands over her face as she begins to cry, breaking down in tears as Hope enters, standing by the door; she looks down at Demi sadly, standing in front of her. Sophs scoffs at Demi before she walks out to the corridor, exiting. Demi looks up; seeing Hope stood in front of her

Hope – I’m sorry, Mummy.

Hope looks at Demi with tears in her eyes as Demi freezes; staring at her in horror

In Phil’s corridor with Vanessa entering, walking out from the living room as Richard enters; slamming the front door behind him

Richard – You have to control him, Vanessa; YOU HAVE TO—

Jake enters, sat down on his wheelchair; he wheels himself out from the kitchen

Jake – Where’s Dad?

Richard – He’s gone. He’s stormed off NO THANKS TO YOU, JAKE! 

Vanessa – Just—Let’s calm down, Jake go out; find your Dad, will you?

Jake – But I don’t know where he is, I—

Richard – Try the Garage.

Richard takes a key out from his pocket, passing it to Jake. Jake rolls his eyes before he wheels himself out to the hallway, exiting; Richard slams the front door

Vanessa – Come on; tell me what happened.

Vanessa leads Richard into the living room

Richard – I should have told him, Vanessa. I should have told him sooner; when all of this started!

Vanessa – That’s the thing with you, Richard; you’re too cowardly to face up to your mistakes, aren’t you?

Richard – Oh, really? And what about YOU, Vanessa? What about YOU and your mistakes? Have you confessed to killing Rosie yet; overdosing her on CRACK COCAINE?! WHO—WHAT PERSON WOULD GIVE A BABY CLASS A DRUGS; CRACK?!

Vanessa – SOMEBODY WHO WANTS SOMEBODY ELSE TO GET THE BLAME; I DIDN’T WANT ROSIE TO SUFFER, I WANTED BECKY TO; AND THAT’S WHAT SHE’S DOING!
Richard – WELL, GUESS WHAT VANESSA?! SHE ISN’T SUFFERING; BECKY ISN’T SUFFERING, NOT AS MUCH AS THEY ARE; NOT AS MUCH AS JASMINE AND RYAN!

Richard stares at Vanessa madly with tears in his eyes

Vanessa – This isn’t about Jasmine, Ryan, Becky OR Rosie, Richard; this is about YOU, it’s about US! IT’S ABOUT PHILLIP! What are we going to do about all of this?

Richard – Yes it is about Jasmine, Ryan and their family actually. I—I can’t just watch them suffer; not anymore.

Vanessa – You don’t have to, I mean—Me and you; we can move away, Richard. We can get away from this—From this never-ending nightmare. Is that what you want?

Richard – And what if this nightmare never stops? Why don’t we—Why don’t we just tell the Police what you did to Rosie; tell them that—Tell them that it was a mistake; a lie, or—Or something?

Vanessa – That’s a good idea, you know?(!) Why don’t we go, yeah? 

Vanessa grabs hold of Richard’s hand, reaching out for a small statue behind her on the fireplace 

Richard – I’ll be there for you each step of the way.

Richard smiles at Vanessa and Vanessa smiles back before Richard begins to walk towards the door; Vanessa lets out a scream before she hits Richard on the back of the head with the statue, making him fall to the floor on his side; Richard lays on the floor as blood begins to pour out from a wound on the back of his head. Vanessa looks down at him madly, dropping the small statue on the floor which is covered in blood; she looks down at Richard on the floor and Richard takes a deep breath, laying down still on the floor before closing his eyes; going pale 
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TO BE CONTINUED

Richard Adams – Phil’s Dad

Vanessa Adams – Oliver’s Sister

Jake Adams – Oliver’s Son

Phil Adams – Vanessa’s Husband

Demi – Derek’s Daughter
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Sophs – Soaphie

Kieran – Jasmine’s Brother

Jamail Kapoor – Daner’s Brother

Aasha Baines

Doctor Oliver Holmes 

Jack Holmes – Oliver’s Son

Rach – hellokitty273

Deborah – Izzy’s Mum

Izzy – meepmeow

Court – Courtneighh 

Karen – Court’s Mum

Emma – Court’s Sister


Jamie – Court’s Brother 

Chloe – Jay’s Sister

