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Episode 582
In Kieran’s living room with Sophs sat down on the sofa in the dark; she’s wearing her dressing gown. Kieran enters, looking down at her

Kieran – Why don’t you come back to bed? You need rest, Sophs.

Sophs – Rest for what; to prepare my kill-Alex plan?

Kieran – You know that I wouldn’t really expect you to murder him.

Sophs – Do I? Because I looked at you, Kieran; I looked right into your eyes and all I saw—All I saw when you said his name; when you said Alex’s name was anger; hatred. That’s all you are, aren’t you Kieran? Hatred. Anger. 

Kieran – No—No, Sophs; that’s not true.

Sophs – Kieran let you off at the trial, Kieran; do you remember that? He could have let you get sent down for life; for MURDER.

Kieran – Yeah, well maybe he should have done.

Kieran sits down next to Sophs on the sofa and Sophs immediately stands; looking away from Kieran

Kieran – What are you doing now? Are you giving me the silent treatment?

Sophs turns, looking down at Kieran madly

Sophs – Well, I’m speaking to you, aren’t I? That’s hardly giving you the “silent treatment”.

Kieran – Can’t you even sit next to me? I’m your husband, Sophs.

Sophs – You know? I still don’t understand why you murdered him.

Kieran – Are you being serious or—Or are you having me on?

Sophs – I know that he did some bad things; some TERRIBLE things, but I—

Kieran – He tried to suffocate Audrey.

Kieran stands, staring at Sophs madly

Kieran – Do you remember that or have you formed some sort of amnesia?

Sophs – Of course I remembered about that; Audrey is like a Mum to me, she’s like a Grandma to me!

Kieran – Then why don’t you show her how appreciative you are? Why don’t you kill off the man who tried to kill her? 

Sophs – Because I’m not a murderer, Kieran; I could never—I could NEVER kill him.

Kieran – By gossip from the other residents of the Hotel, you rushed right out from Lee’s bedsit window; left Ian inside to DIE in the flames. You let him burn, Sophs.

Sophs stares at Kieran madly before slapping him across the face; she stares at him madly for a few seconds before storming out to the corridor, exiting. Kieran sighs, looking up madly as he looks down at the Wedding Ring which is on his finger before looking up again as a tear rolls down his cheek; he takes a deep breath, sighing sadly. In Kieran and Sophs’ bedroom with Sophs stood up by her dressing table, leaning on it as tears roll down her cheeks. Kieran enters, standing at the door; looking at her sadly

Kieran – I—I’m sorry. I’m sorry, I know that you didn’t want Ian to die; I know that, I—

Sophs – You’re right though, Kieran; after that I—I changed. I went over to Alex; became his little lapdog, and I—I became SO hated; hated by everybody.
Sophs wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek. Kieran walks over to her; grabbing her arm, turning her around to him; he wipes Sophs’ tears from her face, shaking his head at him

Kieran – That’s not true, Sophs.

Sophs – How do you know, Kieran? You hardly spoke to me; you—You hardly even knew me!

Kieran – You’re wrong about that. I knew you very well; I was your shoulder to cry on.

Sophs – You only ever started speaking to me like you do now after Alex threw me out of the Pub, Kieran. You don’t even—

Kieran – You don’t remember, do you?

Sophs stays silent, staring at Kieran puzzled

Kieran – Of course you don’t. I mean, you were too busy showing Lee how much of a “bad girl” you were; taking as many drugs as possible that you didn’t even recognise anybody’s faces, apart from Riley’s obviously.

Sophs – What are you talking about, Kieran?

Kieran – I had sex with you when you were a prostitute, Sophs. I—And I became mad about you; I became obsessed. That’s how I ended up here; in this Hotel.

Sophs – But you—You were Jasmine’s friend; I remember, you and her; you used to be—

Kieran – Yes, we USED to be an item. Do you really think that I’d move all the way to this place just for my sister who didn’t even know who I really was? I came here for you, Sophie. I came here for YOU.

Kieran stares at Sophs with tears in his eyes as Sophs freezes; shaking her head at him as a tear rolls down her cheek

Sophs – Hold on, what are you—What are you trying to tell me, Kieran? None of this is making any sense.

Kieran – I became obsessed with you; you became like—Like my first drug; before the crack.

Sophs shakes her head, staring at Kieran; she scoffs, laughing slightly

Sophs – So you and Lee; how much did you know him?

Kieran – Not very much; I just met him at a Club once, so by the Raid which he set up he’d forgotten about me.

Sophs – Why don’t I believe you? 

Kieran – You should do; because everything I’m telling you is the TRUTH! 

Sophs – You—You’re lying to me. YOU’RE LYING TO ME; JUST LIKE—Just like you lied to me for MONTHS; keeping me, your fiancée, in the dark over your murderous act!

Kieran – The thing is Alex isn’t dead, is he? He’s not dead anymore.

Sophs – Yeah, “anymore”.

Sophs stares at Kieran madly and Kieran takes a deep breath, sighing madly

Kieran – What is it with you, Sophs? Why are you so against me trying to have Alex gone; out of the picture?

Sophs – Because no matter how much I hate somebody I could NEVER commit a crime like murder.

Kieran – But yet you sell your own body for sex; just to have a bit of “activity”?

Sophs – Well, according to your words you happily paid to have it with me; just to have a bit of action in bed for once. What was it, Kieran? Your little sister wasn’t giving you it enough?

Kieran – It was once, Sophs. It was ONCE. Just like me and you; that was ONCE before we fell in love with each other.

Sophs – Who was better at it, Kieran? Who was better at sex; me or Jasmine?

Kieran – Why are we even having this conversation?

Sophs – Because I’d like to know.

Kieran – I didn’t know that Jasmine was my sister until my Dad told me shortly after, Sophs; Becky knew YEARS before me.

Sophs – And Demi; what about her? Is she good in bed?

Kieran – Sophs—

Sophs – Come on, Kieran; spill the beans! Just like you paid us all for sex.

Kieran turns around, looking away from Sophs for a few seconds before quickly turning to her; punching her across the face. Sophs holds her face in shock, putting her hand on her face where Kieran punched her; Kieran stares at her madly

Kieran – YOU WANT TO PLAY GAMES, DO YOU?! DO YOU WANT TO PLAY GAMES?! WHO’S BETTER IN BED, SOPHIE? IS IT ME—Or is it Alex?

Kieran stares at Sophs madly with tears in his eyes

Kieran – What if you—What if you were in my shoes, eh? WHAT IF YOU WERE ME, SOPHIE?! 

Sophs looks at Kieran, still with her hand on her face where Kieran punched her; a tear rolls down her cheek

Kieran – What if—What if your Mum and Dad dropped you at your Nan’s house every once in a while; telling you that they’d pick you up in a few hours whilst family stay over? What if you were kept in the dark that your best friends; THREE of them, Becky, Jasmine AND Roxy; what if they all turned out to be your sisters? And what if—What if you got caught up in the wrong crowd with Riley and Demi, got hooked on crack cocaine and then one night—One night you’re in a cell, getting called “Child Killer” and all sorts. What if you were accused of arson; setting a house on fire, murdering a family of—A family of three? What if—What if you were FALSELY accused; had to stand trial and were cleared and then when you’re released you—You have sex with Demi and she gets pregnant? What if the person who you love; the person who you THOUGHT that you love took your little girl when she was just two months old and left you? Sophs, would you—What would you do if you fell in love with somebody who you wasn’t supposed to; a PROSTITUTE? I became obsessed with you, Sophs because I—Because I thought that you needed some help; some help from me. So when I saw you suffer; when I saw what Alex did to you, I—I killed him. I picked up my gun and I—I shot him, Sophs. I shot Alex in the head; just to make sure that he was dead. But he didn’t die, he—He survived. So tell me, Sophs; why shouldn’t I want him dead?

Kieran walks out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind him as Sophs takes her hand away from her face, taking a deep breath as she sighs sadly. Sophs walks out to the corridor slowly before walking into her and Kieran’s 
bedroom; she walk over to her bedside table, opening the draw and taking a photograph out from it; it’s a photograph of Donna and her Mother; Donna is holding Sophs as a baby and Sophs closes the draw before walking out to the corridor and into the living room where Kieran is, sat down on the sofa; Sophs looks down at him

Sophs – I’m sorry for speaking to you like that just then, Kieran; I—I just don’t like thinking that you and Jasmine, that you and Demi; you—That you had sex with them. But now I know what your story is; what you’ve been through, I—I just want you to know that I’m here, at your side.

Kieran – You should have been there from day one; supported me.

Sophs – Well, maybe I would have been if you weren’t such a closed book all the time.

Kieran – And what about you, Sophs? You’re a “closed book” as much as I am.

Sophs – Well, what do you want to know, Kieran?

Kieran – I want to know about you; I want to know about your family.

Sophs – Alright then, I’ll tell you.

Sophs places the photograph on the table in front of Kieran and Kieran looks at it before looking up at her

Sophs – That woman holding the baby is my Mum; that baby is—It’s me. That old woman is my Grandma; I—I don’t even know her name, but I remember stories of her.

Sophs sits down on a separate sofa to Kieran

Kieran – What sort of “stories”?

Sophs – Just—You know? Memories. 

Kieran – Good ones or bad?

Sophs – I—That’s for you to judge.

Kieran – Go on, you can tell me anything, Sophs; I’m your husband.

Sophs takes a deep breath, sighing sadly as she stares at Kieran with tears in her eyes

Sophs – Jade; she—She was born just a few years before me. She was a devil child for my parents, my Grandma. She even had my Dad move out for a few days because she was that mad; that—That unbearable; but that doesn’t mean that she wasn’t loved by my parents. When I was four years old, Kieran; I—Me, my parents, Jade and my Grandma; we all went abroad, down to China. I can’t remember exactly where, but it—It was China. I remember the smells, the—The people, I remember the tallest buildings which I’d ever seen in my life. How can somebody who has memories from so many years ago; from when they were seven years old have such a clear memory? 

Kieran – Keep going, yeah? You can tell me anything; remember that.

Sophs – I—Jade; she’d ran off at night time; probably to some arcade or something, China was full of those. My Dad; he asked my Mum and Grandma to stay at the apartment; look after me, and he ran out. It wasn’t the first time which Jade had ran out. My Mum had me tucked in bed, gave me a kiss ‘goodnight’; typical Mum stuff. My Grandma walked in shortly after; whilst my Mum was sleeping, and she sat on the end of my bed and said, “Your Mum will be pregnant soon, Sophie; with another child. You’re going to get a baby sister, and soon after that a baby brother.” I sat up, and asked, “How do you know, Grandma?” And she just—She just winked at me, told me that she “knew”. And then she—

Sophs looks down at the photograph which is on the table as a tear rolls down her cheek

Sophs – A man walked in; my Grandma and Mum had kept the door unlocked for Dad and Jade, and he—He tried to grab me; I can’t remember, because it just all went—It went black. My Grandma fought; screamed, shouted for help; calling out for my Mum to wake up, but she—She didn’t wake up.

Sophs shakes her head as a tear rolls down her cheek

Sophs – And then all of a sudden, I—She was lying on the floor; my Grandma was—The man who had broken into the apartment; he’d shoved her, he—He murdered her. I watched my own Grandma get murdered by a man; a stranger and I just—I DID NOTHING, KIERAN! I DID NOTHING ABOUT—

Sophs looks at Kieran as tears stream down her cheeks; she puts her head in her hands for a few seconds before lifting her head up again; wiping her tears

Sophs – The man forced me out of the apartment to some van; tried to shove me inside, but I—I fought back. “MUMMY!” I screamed, “DADDY! GRANDMA!” I shouted. People walked past; just—They just stared, watched as the man tried to shove me into the back of the van. It felt like an hour; a whole day before my Dad came rushing over to the Hotel; sending the man to the floor, making him run off. I was on the floor, wounded; my legs cut, my—My arms bruised. And then there was a noise; coming from the apartment and it—It was my Mum’s. She screamed, “SHE’S DEAD! MUM, WAKE UP! MUM!” I’ll never forget those screams. I’ll never—I’ll never EVER forget those screams. Never. 

Kieran – And the man; did he—Was he ever caught?

Sophs – Nobody cared. It was just—Well, I guess they had more urgent things to investigate than the murder of an elderly woman.

Sophs stands, looking down at Kieran

Kieran – Why didn’t you tell me before now?

Sophs – Because I thought that you wouldn’t believe me, that’s why.

Sophs takes a deep breath, sighing sadly before she walks out to the corridor. Kieran stands, following her out to the corridor as Sophs puts her coat on, swinging open the front door

Kieran – Where are you going, Sophs?

Sophs – Just outside; I need some fresh air. Stay here, Kieran—Please.

Sophs walks out to the hallway, exiting; closing the front door behind her. Kieran takes a deep breath, rushing out to the hallway after her; closing the front door behind him. Sophs is stood in the middle of the hallway; looking e at the floor as a tear rolls down her cheek

Kieran – I know you’re crying.

Sophs turns to Kieran, wiping her tears as Kieran looks at her with tears in his eyes

Sophs – I’m sorry, it just—It really gets to me; talking about that night, it was—It was horrible.

Kieran – That’s not the main reason you’re crying though, is it?

Sophs – Kieran—

Kieran – Please, Sophs; just—Just tell me the truth.

Kieran walks up to Sophs; putting his hands on her waists

Sophs – I just want things to be how they used to be, Kieran; that’s all I want.

Kieran puts his hands on Sophs’ face, wiping her tears as they roll down her cheeks

Kieran – Don’t cry. I hate it—I HATE it when you cry.

Sophs – This is the end, isn’t it?

Kieran – It’s not if you don’t want it to be, Sophs.

Sophs – This is where you told me—This is where you FIRST told me that you loved me; in this hallway.

Sophs pulls herself away from Kieran, looking at him with tears in her eyes; a tear rolls down her cheek

Sophs – This is where we started, Kieran; our relationship. This is where it ends.

Kieran stares at Sophs as a tear rolls down his cheek, he shakes his head at her

Kieran – Sophs, please—

Sophs – It’s okay. It’s okay, Kieran; we can—We can both move on; start our lives again. That’s what we’ve both needed for so long now, you and me. 

Kieran – But what about the baby; what will happen to it? WHAT WILL HAPPEN TO OUR BABY, SOPHS?!

Kieran stares at Sophs madly; wiping his tears as Sophs wipes her tears, shrugging her shoulders

Sophs – I don’t—I don’t know yet, Kieran. 

Kieran – That was my Mum’s final wish, Sophs; I can’t let it die, I can’t let another one of our children DIE, alright?! I can’t!

Sophs – I just don’t want to make you suffer, Kieran; being married to the woman which you don’t really want to be with.

Kieran – I AM! I ALREADY AM MARRIED TO THE WOMAN WHICH I LOVE; THE WOMAN WHICH I WANT TO BE WITH, I ALREADY AM, SOPHS! I already am married to the woman of my LIFE!

Sophs shakes her head at Kieran as a tear rolls down her cheek; Kieran puts his hands on Sophs’ face, putting their heads together as they both cry slightly

Kieran – My whole life—My WHOLE life I dreamed of this; I dreamed of a woman who I loved, a woman who I was destined to be with; I dreamed of YOU, Sophs! I DREAMED OF YOU!

They both continue to cry as Sophs closes her eyes, pulling herself away from Kieran; they both kiss each other passionately before Sophs pulls herself away from him, shaking her head as tears roll down her cheeks

Sophs – There’s nothing there anymore, is there? There—There’s no spark. There isn’t that spark that used to be, and it—It kills me. 

Kieran – Sophs—SOPHS, PLEASE—!

Sophs – I love you, Kieran; I really do. But I CAN’T love you.

Kieran grabs hold of Sophs’ hands, pulling her towards him before Sophs pulls herself away from him; beginning to walk down the hallway towards the stairs

Sophs – I’ll pick my things up tomorrow, yeah? I’ll stay at my parents for the night.

Kieran – Sophs, please—

Sophs turns around, looking away from Kieran as she continues to walk towards the stairs down the hallway

Kieran – SOPHS, PLEASE!
Sophs walks up the stairs, exiting as she wipes her tears

Kieran – I LOVE YOU, SOPHIE!

Kieran takes a deep breath before he walks into the corridor of his flat; slamming the front door behind him madly. He walks into the living room, looking down at the photograph on the table of Donna and her Mum; Donna is holding Sophs as a baby. Kieran walks into his and Sophs’ bedroom, looking at a framed photograph of Kieran and Sophs on their Wedding Day kissing each other; a tear rolls down his cheek

Kieran – I love you.

Kieran sits down on the end of the bed; putting his head in his hands as he begins to cry, breaking down in tears loudly as the photograph of Kieran and Sophs on their Wedding Day can still be seen above the bed 
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