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Episode 584

In Lorna’s corridor with Luke and Lorna stood up; Luke is holding Lorna by her wrists and they’re both looking at Louise; who’s stood in the kitchen doorway

Louise – Luke, what are you doing to her? That’s your fiancée; your wife-to-be.

Luke – Get out before I finish you; get rid of you for good.

Lorna – Luke, please—

Luke – YOU STAY OUT OF THIS!
Luke pushes Lorna against the wall; letting go of her and Lorna covers her belly with her hands; looking at Luke with tears in her eyes

Luke – What are you doing here, Mum? Did SHE invite you?

Lorna – I presumed that she was DEAD! I thought that you murdered her; she told me what you and Alex did at the Lake, that your Dad stopped you from murdering her; let her go! Do you know what? Your Dad is many things, but at least he isn’t a MURDERER!

Louise – Lorna, please—
Luke punches Lorna across the face and Lorna falls to the floor on her side; putting her hand over her belly as she screams, groaning in pain

Louise – SHE’S PREGNANT, YOU—

Luke charges towards Louise, shoving her into the kitchen; slamming the door behind him as he stares at her madly

Louise – SHE’S CARRYING YOUR BABY, LUKE; YOUR CHILD!
Luke – Yes, and I’ll see to her in a minute.

Luke walks over to the kitchen counter, opening one of the drawers 

Louise – Do you remember what happened in here in November; last year?

Luke turns to Louise, staring at her madly as he takes a knife out from the draw

Louise – I bet that’s the same knife you held aswell, isn’t it? Your most preferred weapon; the one you used on Roxy. I bet you used that on Amanda aswell, didn’t you?

Luke – How do you know what I did to Amanda?

Louise – I have my sources; Lorna. No need to panic, though; you’re my Son. My family always come first, and unfortunately that doesn’t stick in your head, does it? 

Louise walks up to Luke, staring at him madly

Louise – You can either finish me off for no good reason, Luke; just to show people how brave and tough you are, most likely have Lorna report you to the police; maybe even your Dad. OR you can put the knife down, and you can go to your wife-to-be; help her, make sure that your unborn child is okay. It’s your choice.

Luke stares at Louise madly; he has tears in his eyes

Louise – What do you see when you look in the mirror, Luke; when you look at yourself?

Luke – I see me; what I am now. I’m an engaged man; a Father in a few weeks.

Louise – Well, do you know what I WANT to see? I want to see my Son; my little boy, the one who used to cry every night before he went to sleep because he was scared that his Dad didn’t know about him; that his Dad didn’t love him. That’s the boy I want to see; not the vulnerable one, but the boy who used to have a big smile on his face, the boy who couldn’t hurt a fly; the boy who dreamed of a family. Luke, that’s the boy who I WANT to see!

Luke – And the boy who you see now?
Louise – I’d rather not say. 

Luke looks down at the floor as a tear rolls down his cheek; Lorna’s groans are heard coming from the corridor and Luke slowly places the knife on the kitchen counter before walking out to the corridor is where Lorna is, laid down on her side on the floor with her hand on her belly; groaning in pain, closing the door behind him as he looks down at her. Luke kneels down by Lorna; helping her sit up

Lorna – You—You—

Luke – I know that I should have stayed here; I’m sorry.

Luke slowly stands, putting one arm around Lorna and grabbing hold of one of her hands as he pulls her to her feet

Luke – Where do you want me to take you?

Lorna – Just take me into the bedroom; lay me down on the bed.

Luke nods, leading Lorna into their bedroom; helping her lay down on the bed. Lorna puts her hand on her belly again as a tear rolls down her cheek as she rests her head on the pillow

Luke – I—I’m sorry, Lorna. I really am sorry.

Lorna – It’s too late, Luke; I—I’ve been trying to love you how I used to before but I—I can’t.

Lorna wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek

Lorna – I just can’t love you anymore.

Luke – You can’t—Lorna, you can’t do this; not just a week before our Wedding, just a matter of weeks—Perhaps even DAYS before our child is born!

Lorna – Do you love me, Luke?

Luke – What?

Lorna – I asked “Do you love me”?

Lorna sits up, looking at Luke as a tear rolls down her cheek; she has tears in her eyes 

Luke – Of course I love you.

Luke grabs hold of Lorna’s hand, looking at her with tears in his eyes

Luke – I love you, Lorna.

Lorna – Then why—

Lorna pulls her hand away from Luke’s, staring at him with tears in her eyes

Lorna – Why do you do this to me? Why do you—Why do you hurt me, Luke? In March; when I told you that I didn’t want this baby you—You made me have sex with you; in the bathroom.

Luke – Don’t, Lorna—

Lorna – You FORCED me; you—

Luke – Lorna—

Lorna – YOU RAPED ME, LUKE!

Lorna stares at Luke madly as she begins to cry; tears stream down her cheeks

Lorna – You threw me to the floor, and you—You undressed me; you RAPED me! I didn’t want this baby, Luke!

Luke – Then why didn’t you abort it, Lorna; pretend that you miscarried it?

Lorna – You think that I could do that, Luke? 

Luke – If you didn’t want this baby, then YES! Yes, I do.

Lorna – You’d only rape me again, and if that didn’t make me pregnant then you’d do it again and again AND AGAIN! Abortion after abortion and you’d continue doing the same thing over and over again!
Luke – I just—Look, I know there’s no excuse for what I’ve done to you, Lorna; but I—All I want is for us to be happy, alright? All I want is for us to be happy; for us to have a FAMILY! 

Lorna – How are we ever going to be “happy” if all you do is hurt me?

Lorna looks at Luke with tears in her eyes as Luke sighs sadly, looking at her as a tear rolls down her cheek. In the kitchen with Louise putting the knife into the drawer. Alexander enters, standing by the door

Alexander – I didn’t want to go into the corridor; there was too much—Shouting coming from Luke.

Alexander closes the door, looking at Louise 

Alexander – Thank you for not going into the living room; I appreciate it.

Louise – You missed so much of his life, Alex. You know that? 

Alexander – I didn’t even know he existed until after I was shot, Louise; in fact, I didn’t even know that Sam was my Son until he came to my aid; took the bullet out of me!

Louise – You didn’t want kids, Alex; you NEVER did! 

Alexander – I knew Lucy and Cheryl were my daughters, Louise; what about Sam and Luke? I’d have no problem having two Son’s aswell!

Louise – You’re the reason Luke’s how he is.

Alexander – I’m sorry?

Louise – You; I blame you for Luke turning into some sort of—I blame you for Luke turning into a murderer; a wife-beater.

Alexander – Oh, really? Well, I’d like you to explain.

Louise – I texted you so many times when me and Luke lived in Spain, Alex; when Luke was growing up, even when Sam was born; I texted you, called you; almost every day throughout their childhood. Where were you, Alex?

Alexander – I was moving on from you, Louise; that’s where I was, what I was doing.

Louise – A father should be there for his kids, Alex.

Alexander – Well maybe I should have been, considering BOTH of our kids have turned into “unique” adults. One a murderer AND a wife-beater, the other a coward.
Louise punches Alexander across the face, staring at him madly as Alexander puts his hand on his face where Louise punched him; staring at her madly in shock. In Lorna and Luke’s bedroom with Luke sat down on the end of bed nearby Lorna; who’s sat up on the bed looking at him
Lorna – When Rory first told me that you beat him, I—I didn’t believe him. I wondered, “Why would Luke do something like that?” Because I thought that you were one of the nicest people I’d ever met in my life. How wrong was I, eh? Always wrong, me; I mean, first I fall in love with your Dad, and then—And then I set my sights out for you. 

Luke – And none of that has to change, Lorna; I still love you, alright? I do.

Lorna – Then why have you kissed so many women behind my back? Gemma, Sarah, Roxy; who’s next, Luke?

Luke – Why do you have to drag up the past, Lorna? All that matters now is you, me and our baby, alright? Our child.

Lorna – And what sort of life is he or she going to have, then? Are you going to beat them, too? How about a Bronwyn-style life; sexually abused by her Dad from the age of a young girl?

Luke stands, looking down at Lorna madly

Luke – I’M NOT A PAEDOPHILE, ALRIGHT?! I’M NOT A PAEDOPHILE!

Luke raises his fist at Lorna and Lorna lets out a scream, covering her face as she shakes her head; tears stream down her cheeks

Lorna – NO! NO, PLEASE! PLEASE, LUKE; PLEASE—

Luke freezes, looking down at Lorna in horror as he lowers his fist before kneeling down by her side; a tear rolls down his cheek

Luke – I’ll get help if this carries on, alright?

Lorna – No—No, Luke—

Luke – I have to. I can’t have you like this anymore.

Alexander enters, standing at the door; he’s looking down at Luke

Luke – Dad? What are you doing here?

Luke stands, looking at Alexander

Alexander – What have you done to her, Luke?

Luke – Nothing. I just—I just lashed out, that’s all. I didn’t—I didn’t know what I was doing; I—I just—

Alexander – You need to stop this, Luke. Alright?

Luke – I want help, Dad. I want help, that’s all I want!

Alexander puts his hands on Luke’s face as Luke begins to cry, breaking down in tears; closing his eyes

Luke – I just want to stop hurting her! I just want to stop hurting her, I want to stop hurting my WIFE!

Alexander – Why don’t you go outside, yeah? I think some fresh-air could do you the world of good.

Lorna – No, don’t Luke; people will ask you questions, you—

Alexander – Luke’s a strong lad, Lorna; much stronger than you, that’s for sure.

Alexander lets go of Luke, looking down at Lorna madly

Lorna – What’s that supposed to mean?
Alexander – When a woman is beaten by her man; do you know what she should do? She should leave him; have him suffer. What did you do, Lorna? What do you do now? You just sit there; crying your eyes out. Well, guess what?

Alexander kneels down by Lorna, staring at her madly as a tear rolls down Lorna’s cheek

Alexander – Your tears; they’re fake. I know that they’re fake; attention-grabbing.

Luke – No, Dad; I actually lashed out at her, I—
Louise enters, standing at the door

Louise – Luke, could you come into the kitchen please?

Luke – Yeah, sure.

Luke follows Louise out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind them. In the kitchen Louise enters, followed by Luke

Luke – What is it, Mum?

Louise turns to Luke, taking a deep breath as she sighs sadly

Louise – You wanted me dead, didn’t you?

Luke – Yeah, I did.

Louise – Is that thought still in your mind, or—? 

Luke – What; you mean me wanting to kill you?

Louise – What else could I be talking about?

Louise looks over at the knife on the kitchen counter nearby Luke, taking a deep breath as she sighs nervously. In Lorna and Luke’s bedroom with Alexander kneeled at Lorna’s bedside; Lorna’s sat down on the bed

Lorna – I’m alright now, I just—I need a drink, I—

Lorna tries to stand; Alexander pushes her back down on the bed

Alexander – No, stay seated. Besides, I’m going to be your Father-In-Law soon, aren’t I? We need a quick catch-up.

Lorna – Alex, please—My baby; if I don’t look after it, I—

Alexander – You’ve made a big mistake, you know that? A VERY big mistake.

Lorna – Alex—

Alexander – Marrying Luke; what were you thinking? Well, marrying him in a week’s time. And an even bigger mistake—

Alexander puts his hand on Lorna’s pregnant belly, looking at her as he smirks slightly; scoffing at her

Alexander – Getting pregnant with his baby. Do you know what that will make me? It will make me it’s Grandad.

Lorna – I know.

Alexander – And if you split from Luke now; when you’re married, do you know how many things we could do to have you broken; to make you go even more down than what you already are?

Lorna stares at Alexander in horror as a tear rolls down her cheek

Alexander – You’re too scared to admit what Luke has done to you to anybody but him, Lorna; anybody but him or Louise. We could take your baby, and we could go back to Spain; even if you call for a trial to get custody of the child, we’d still win.

Alexander stands as Lorna stands; staring at him madly

Lorna – Do you remember Lucy?

Alexander freezes, slowly turning to Lorna

Lorna – Do you remember how you tore her and Sasha apart; how you had her ran over to her death?

Alexander – You weren’t at this Hotel when that happened; when me and Lauren got married so don’t you DARE judge me for—
Lorna – SHE WAS PREGNANT! Did Sasha ever tell you that? You killed your grandchild, Alex; the grandchild which was in Lucy.

Alexander freezes, staring at Lorna in horror

Lorna – Imagine all the thing which I could do to turn the jury against you, Alex; against your family. So you’d better watch it, Alex; because one day I will grow some guts to fight back.

Lorna shoves past Alexander, walking out to the corridor, exiting as Alexander looks up; sighing madly. In the kitchen with Louise and Luke stood up looking at each other

Luke – So, where have you been hiding all this time?

Louise – Does it matter?

Luke – Of course it matters.

Louise – I—I’ve been with your Grandma and Grandad; on your Dad’s side of the family.

Luke – D—Dad has a family; parents who are still alive?

Louise – Yeah, he does.

Luke – Then why don’t we let him know; tell him?

Louise – Because he wants them both dead, Luke; that’s why. He wants them both dead, especially his Dad.

Luke – Why?

Louise – Well, let’s just say you get your murderous trait from your Dad, shall we?

Louise walks out to the corridor and over to the front door and Luke quickly follows her as Louise swings the front door open

Luke – Wait, Mum; where—Where are you going?

Louise turns to Luke, sighing slightly

Louise – Don’t worry. I’ll be back for the Wedding next week, alright? Hopefully your little boy or girl will be born by then.

Luke – Yeah, but Mum; I—What will I do? I don’t know if I can stop myself from hurting her; from hurting Lorna, I—

Louise – Then don’t stop yourself.

Luke stares at Louise puzzled with tears in his eyes

Luke – Wh—What?

Louise – When this baby is born; you make Lorna’s life hell. And when we get the chance, we can take the baby to Spain; start a new life, just me, you, your Dad and your baby.

Luke – But—But aren’t you on Lorna’s side?

Louise – Only until the baby is born. 

Louise kisses Luke’s forehead, smiling at him slightly

Louise – I’ll see you on Christmas Day, yeah? And if she tries anything; if she tries to turn people against you—Kill her.

Louise walks out to the hallway where Alexander is stood, exiting; closing the front door behind her as Luke watches Louise walking out to the hallway; slowly looking down at his hands before he looks up again, smirking slightly
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