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Episode 576
In Phil’s living room with Vanessa stood over Richard’s body, looking down at him as she breathes heavily; she’s holding a small statue in her hand and she drops the statue by Richard’s body. Richard has a wound which is bleeding on the back of his head and Vanessa looks up, rushing over to her handbag; unzipping it before taking out her mobile phone, dialling a number quickly

In the Garage with Phil stood up, leaning against the work desk. Daniel’s Lamborghini is parked in the middle of the garage and Phil’s mobile phone rings, he looks at it and the screens reads “VANESSA Calling…” and he scoffs madly, slamming the mobile phone down on the work desk as he declines the call; picking up a spanner nearby him as he begins to breathe heavily. The door opens and Jake enters, sat down on his wheelchair; he wheels himself inside, closing the door behind him

Jake – Dad, are you—Are you okay?

Phil turns, looking down at Jake, shaking his head as Jake sighs nervously, looking up at him sadly

Phil – No. No, I’m not, Jake; I just—I feel run-down, as though I’ve been betrayed.

Jake – She can’t get away with, Dad; Mum OR Grandad, they—They just can’t get away with it!

Phil – What? And you think that me of all people threatening them will make them change their mind; come up with as many apologies as they can to persuade me to forgive them? I won’t kick them out from the flat, Jake. I couldn’t throw them out, because I—Because I’m weak. I’m a WEAK man; I’m COWARDLY!

Jake – Dad, please—

Phil slams the spanner down on Daniel’s Lamborghini, scratching it; putting a dint in the car in anger as Jake freezes, staring at Phil in horror as Phil continues to breathe heavily

In Kieran’s kitchen with Demi stood at the kitchen counter; she’s pouring herself a glass of Tequila. Kieran enters, standing at the door

Kieran – Demi, please—

Demi – I’m drinking a special glass of Tequila; special occasion, this!

Kieran – You’re being pathetic.

Demi turns to Kieran as she picks up her drink; scoffing at him as she shakes his head

Demi – You know? These arguments between you and Sophs; they were fun whilst they lasted.

Kieran – What do you have against my wife, Demi? What do you have against Sophs?

Demi – I don’t trust her, Kieran; that’s what I have against her. She—She isn’t right for you.

Kieran – Well who is then, Demi; YOU?! Because that’s not going to happen anymore, is it? Because we’re brother and sister. Besides, I’d never turn my back on Sophs; not now.

Demi scoffs, sipping her drink as she looks at Kieran

Demi – I’ll give you another three months before you get bored of her; run off to another girl. Watch this space, yeah?

Demi stares at Kieran madly before she walks out to the corridor, exiting. Kieran puts his hand on his head, sighing sadly

In the Garage with Jake sat down on his wheelchair watching as Phil hits Daniel’s Lamborghini with a spanner repeatedly madly

Jake – DAD, STOP IT—!

Phil blanks Jake, continuing to hit Daniel’s car with the spanner; Jake reaches up to Phil’s arm, snatching the spanner from him

Jake – DAD!

Phil falls to his knees in front of Jake, putting his head in his hands as he begins to cry, breaking down in tears

Phil – What have I done, Jake? WHAT HAVE I DONE TO MAKE THEM DO THIS TO ME?! WHAT HAVE I DONE?!

Phil continues to breakdown in tears, crying loudly. Jake sighs, putting his hand on his shoulder; looking at him sadly as Phil lifts his head up
Jake – Do you want some time on your own? 

Phil – Yeah. What do I—Jake, what do I tell him; Daniel? I’ve completely wrecked his car, I—I’m so stupid. I’M SO STUPID, I—

Jake – We’ll think of something. I’ll be back at the flat, yeah? I’ll see you later.

Jake and Phil hug each other; smiling at each other before Jake wheels himself out the Garage, closing the door behind him; he looks up, seeing Izzy entering; walking over to him

Izzy – What’s happened in there? I heard a lot of banging and I—

Jake – It’s just—I was helping my Dad fix a car, that’s all.

Izzy – You’re a mechanic, then?

Jake – Not exactly, no. How are things between you and my Mum; she hasn’t—?

Izzy – No! Oh no, I—I’ve been avoiding her as much as possible.

Jake – Keep it that way.

Jake smiles at Izzy before wheeling himself around the corner, exiting as Izzy takes a deep breath; sighing sadly 
In Deborah’s flat – Oliver’s Office with Oliver stood behind the desk; Jack is stood by the door

Oliver – Come on then, take a seat.

Jack – I don’t plan on being here for too long, I just want to know—

Oliver – Well, I’m sorry to ruin your plans, Jack; but you’re going to be here for about—What? Ten-Twenty minutes, maybe? Is that alright with you?

Jack rolls his eyes before sitting down at the desk, staring at Oliver madly; folding his arms before Oliver sits down behind the desk
Jack – I have a fiancée to get back to; she’s—
Oliver – She’s most likely asleep; it should be good for her. I know what Rach is like; whenever she’s in this sort of state she goes to sleep; drops off almost straight away. So Jack, you have all the time in the world.

Oliver looks at Jack, smirking slightly as Jack takes a deep breath, staring back at him madly

In Kieran’s living room with Sophs stood at the window; she’s looking out of it. Kieran enters, closing the door behind him
Sophs – Four months gone.

Kieran – Wh—What?

Sophs turns to Kieran, taking a deep breath as she sighs sadly

Sophs – Since your Mum died, Kieran; Amanda. That’s when she—When she gave us her final wish; for us to have a child. With things which are going on, I can see me and Demi clashing, and it—It will all end in tears, Kieran.

Kieran – That won’t happen, Sophs; Demi doesn’t hate you THAT much.

Kieran puts his hands on Sophs’ face, looking at her sadly

Sophs – You don’t know what that woman is capable of, Kieran; I know that she’s your sister, but I—I wish you were able to see what I see about her.

Demi enters, standing by the door
Demi – So, what should I do? Because from what I’ve just overheard I’m not wanted here, am I?

Sophs – No, you’re not wanted; not after what you’ve done.

Demi – This is Kieran’s flat, Sophs; not yours. Who are you to tell me when to leave and when to not leave?

Sophs – Because I’m Kieran’s wife, alright?

Demi – Yeah, and I’m his sister.

Demi steps forward, standing in front of Sophs; they stare at each other madly

Kieran – You two, please don’t cause a scene, alright? Just—Just sit down and talk this out like normal—

Sophs – You want to know how I felt when I had a miscarriage at your hands, do you Demi? DO YOU?!

Demi – That won’t ever happen, Sophs; because I don’t jump into random blokes, especially not Jamie AND Kieran at the same time. Who’s child was your last one, Sophs; Jamie or Kieran’s? I bet you don’t even know, do you?

Sophs punches Demi across the face madly and Demi holds her face, staring at Sophs madly in shock before punches her back across the face; Kieran grabs hold of Demi by her wrists, holding her back away from Sophs

Sophs – NO, KIERAN! NO, SHE WANTS A FIGHT QUITE CLEA—

Kieran – SOPHS!

Kieran turns to Sophs, staring at her madly

Kieran – ENOUGH! THINK OF YOUR CHILD; THINK OF OUR BABY! 

Sophs stares at Kieran madly before rushing out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind her before Kieran turns to Demi, looking at her as he sighs madly 

In Deborah’s flat – Oliver’s Office with Oliver sat down behind the desk opposite Jack

Jack – Jake; does he know that you’re his Dad, or—?

Oliver – I’d rather not have myself lumbered with yet another kid, Jack. Besides, some things are best kept a secret, aren’t they?

Jack – I’ll agree with you on that one, but the—But the way this was done—HOW was it done? I mean, he had the right to know who his real Mum AND Dad are, Dad!

Oliver – And what do you expect me or Vanessa to say to him, Jack? “Oh yeah, sorry for lying to you all of these years, but Phil isn’t your real Dad, I am!” It wouldn’t work, Jack!
Jack – WELL, GUESS WHAT?! Although incest is sick; you and Auntie—You and Mum, but I—I’d rather have my Mum as my Auntie than my own SISTER as my Mum!

Jack stands, looking at Oliver madly

Jack – What was the point, Oliver? What was the point in even having me round when all you were going to do is give me blank looks as though I’m THICK in the head?!

Oliver – You’re actually quite clever, Jack. You and Rach; that’s a good plan, isn’t it? I mean, it was a plan to begin with, so—

Jack – Yes, it WAS a plan. It was a plan until I actually grew feelings for her; REAL feelings. I love her.

Oliver – How loyal are you to her, Jack?

Jack sits back down opposite Oliver, taking a deep breath as he sighs sadly

Jack – I TRY to be loyal to her but sometimes I—Sometimes it’s tough; her being Agoraphobic and all.

Oliver – What if I offered you a couple of quid; for you to bed somebody for the night?

Jack – “A couple of quid”? Me and Rach aren’t struggling for money, Dad; and I’m certainly not becoming some sort of male escort either.

Oliver – You’re bisexual, aren’t you Jack? I mean, you didn’t just make that up to get attention, did you?

Jack – I’m not you, Dad; I don’t make up lies, my own little fantasies. 

Jack stands, looking down at Oliver madly

Jack – Telling me the truth; you do realise how big of a mistake that was, don’t you?

Oliver – Was it a mistake though? I mean, was it REALLY? Breaking Carly’s heart; your own sister, after she finds out that she’s been mothering a boy who isn’t even her own through his life. And Jake; have you thought about him? He’s your brother now, after all; he always has been. So you can walk out that door now, tell anybody who you want to; and I know that in the long-run you’ll regret it.

Jack spits on Oliver’s face madly; looking down at him

Jack – Go to hell.

Jack walks out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after he walks out and Oliver takes a tissue from the box of tissues on the desk, wiping the spit off from his face; looking up as he smirks slightly

In Phil’s living room with Vanessa sat down on the sofa, she has her head in her hands. Richard’s body is laid down on the floor; Richard has a pale white face and there’s a door slam coming from the corridor before Jake enters, sat down on his wheelchair

Jake – I hope you’ve realised what you’ve done to Dad—

Jake looks down at the floor, seeing Richard’s corpse lying down in front of him. Jake freezes, looking down at the body in horror as Vanessa takes a deep breath, sighing nervously
In Kieran’s living room with Demi and Kieran stood up looking at each other
Demi – What do you want from me, Kieran? Do you want an apology?

Kieran – Do you know what I want, Demi; what I REALLY want from YOU?!

Demi – Oh, I can take several guesses.

Kieran – I WANT YOU TO ACTUALLY SEE WHAT SOPHS IS ALL ABOUT; WHAT SHE’S BEEN THROUGH. BECAUSE BELIEVE ME, HER LIFE ISN’T A SMOOTH RIDE.

Demi – Yeah, same here, Kieran. NOBODY’S LIFE IS A “SMOOTH RIDE,” KIERAN; I THOUGHT THAT YOU OF ALL PEOPLE WOULD HAVE REALISED THAT BY NOW!

Kieran – When was the last time you actually spoke to her PROPERLY, Demi? When was the LAST TIME you spoke to her civilly?

Kieran stares at Demi madly as Demi goes silent, staring at him madly as Kieran scoffs at her

Kieran – You see? You can’t even reply because you haven’t sat down; tried to get to know her, her background; nothing.

Demi – She doesn’t seem too interested in mine, you know Kieran? Why don’t you tell her this?

Kieran – Because—

Demi – What do you think I am, Kieran? Do you think I’m some sort of psychopathic BITCH?! I’m your sister, Kieran! I’M YOUR SISTER!

Kieran – YEAH, AND WHAT IS SOPHS TO YOU, DEMI?! SHE’S YOUR SISTER-IN-LAW!

Demi – YEAH, AND THAT’S WHAT I WAS HOPING TO TAKE AWAY, KIERAN; I WAS TRYING TO SPLIT YOU AND SOPHS UP, AND I—

Kieran – WELL, IT’S A SHAME THAT YOUR “PLAN” DIDN’T WORK, ISN’T IT?!

Kieran stares at Demi madly

Kieran – Either you get on with her; tonight, tomorrow, next week; WHENEVER! The sooner the better, because I’m THIS close to kicking you out on the street. Do you understand me?

Kieran walks out to the corridor, exiting as Demi takes a deep breath, sighing sadly as a tear rolls down her cheek

In Phil’s living room with Jake sat down on his wheelchair looking at Vanessa; who’s sat down on the sofa. Richard’s corpse is laid down on the floor nearby the door

Jake – What—What happened, Mum?

Vanessa – He—He threatened to kill your Dad, Jake. He threatened to—He threatened to kill him, and I—I had to stop him. I HAD to. I love your Dad, even though I was—I was disloyal to him, I know that; I do, I—I know that.

Vanessa puts her hand over her face; pretending to cry, she takes a deep breath 

Vanessa – And you know what he’s like; your Grandad, he just—

Vanessa takes her hand away from her face, looking at Jake with tears in her eyes

Vanessa – When he gets mad; when his temper kicks in, he—

Jake – It’s okay, Mum. It’s okay, I—We can sort this out, alright? We can.

Vanessa looks at Jake, nodding at him

Jake – Look, I’ll just call Dad and then maybe we can get Grandad to—

Vanessa – NO! No, please—Please don’t do that, Jake; that’s not a—It’s just not a good idea, you know? 

Jake – If you say so, I just thought—

Vanessa – We need to—

Vanessa stands, rushing over to a nearby cabinet, opening it; she takes a rope out from it

Vanessa – Hold him up, Jake.

Jake – Mum, what are you—?

Vanessa – Just hold him up.

Jake grabs hold of Richard’s arms, turning him around as he holds him up; Vanessa puts the rope around Richard’s neck

Vanessa – Open his bedroom door for me, will you?

Jake – Mum, don’t you think that this is a bit—A bit extreme? 

Vanessa – It’s a way to keep your Mum from being locked up, Jake; that’s what this is.

Jake nods at Vanessa, quickly wheeling himself out to the corridor and opening Richard’s bedroom door, holding it open as Vanessa drags Richard through to the corridor by the rope around his neck; dragging him into Richard’s bedroom quickly, groaning as she pulls him; she drops him, looking up at a hook on the ceiling 

Vanessa – Hold him up for me, will you? Just hold onto his legs.

Jake – O—OK.

Vanessa lifts Richard’s body up; dropping him on Jake gently, Jake holds him upright by his legs and Vanessa grabs hold of the end of the rope; hooking it onto the hook which is on the ceiling above her

Vanessa – Alright Jake, let go!

Jake lets go of Richard’s body, quickly wheeling himself back; away from Richard’s hanging corpse. Vanessa puts her hands together as she begins to laugh, looking at Jake with tears in her eyes

Vanessa – We—It’s perfect, Jake! IT’S PERFECT! 

Vanessa throws herself onto Jake, hugging him tightly; laughing slightly. There’s a door slam coming from the corridor and Vanessa suddenly begins to fake cry; closing her eyes as Jake begins to cry, breaking down in tears. Phil enters, standing by the door; looking up at Richard’s dead hanging body in horror

Phil – D—Dad?

Vanessa – We did all we could, Phil!

Vanessa stands, letting go of Jake as she turns to Phil; pretending to wipe away some tears

Vanessa – We—We did all we could.

Phil freezes, staring at Vanessa in horror as Jake looks up at Vanessa nervously with tears in her eyes as Vanessa pretends to wipe a tear again, smirking slightly
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