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Episode 588

In Lorna and Luke’s bedroom with Lorna sat down at her dressing table; she’s covering the bruise on her cheek with make-up. Luke enters, looking down at her

Luke – Are you looking forward to your Hen tonight?

Lorna – Yeah, Amy’s setting up a really nice night for me!

Lorna stands, smiling at Luke slightly

Lorna – What about you; are you going down to the Pub?

Luke – Well, I may aswell; I mean, having a stag night is traditional, isn’t it; for the groom anyway.

Lorna – Oh, it’ll be fine, Luke. 

Luke – If Rory causes any trouble, then I swear—

Lorna – That won’t happen, Luke; don’t you worry.

Lorna smiles at Luke and Luke sighs sadly, kissing her as he smiles back at her; walking out to the corridor, exiting as Lorna takes a deep breath; sighing sadly

In Aakar’s kitchen with Rani stood at the kitchen counter; she’s spreading some butter on a slice of toast which is on a plate in front of her. Fareed enters, standing by the door

Rani – Have you got work tonight?

Fareed – Yeah, I do; it’s my last shift until after Christmas.

Rani – Lucky for some, eh?

Rani turns to Fareed, smiling at him

Rani – We can have a Christmas together; as a family. With MY family, with your Guru’s family; both of your families.

Rani smiles at Fareed and he smiles back at her as Aakar enters

Rani – You’ve been invited to Luke’s stag; I told them that there’s no point in inviting you, but—

Aakar – And that’s the correct answer, Rani. I don’t mind sitting in for the night, you know? This flat is practically empty half of the time as it is!

Fareed laughs slightly, rolling his eyes at Aakar 

Fareed – Why don’t I get you a box of chocolates for Christmas, Guru; give you something to smile about?

Fareed walks out to the corridor, exiting as Rani looks at Aakar nervously; placing the plate of buttered toast on the table as she looks at Aakar

Rani – That’s your breakfast. I know that you prefer it burned but I—It would have set the alarm off.

Aakar – How long have you know about what he did; my Guru?
Rani – I don’t know, I—I suspected that he did it since it happened.

Aakar – I found out when my Mum told me; she knew about it, and I—

Rani – Why did you never speak to me about it?

Aakar – Because you hated him enough as it was; you wanted him dead from when he shot me.

Rani – We could have finished this sooner; we could have—We could have been with our family’s sooner! So, why didn’t we?

Aakar – I don’t know, Rani. Do you know what? I don’t know.

Aakar picks up the plate of buttered toast, walking out to the corridor, exiting as Rani takes a deep breath; sighing sadly

In Harry’s corridor with Rory swinging the front door open; Lorna enters and Rory turns to her, closing the front door

Rory – One day to go, eh? I bet you and Luke are really excited for it; for the Wedding!
Lorna – Yeah, we are. Rory, can we—Can we talk?

Rory – Yeah, sure. What is it?

Harry enters, walking out from the living room; he smiles as he sees Lorna

Harry – I’m going to Luke’s stag do tonight; let him know, will you?

Lorna – Yeah, I think he was suspecting that you’d go. Are you going, Rory?

Rory – Yeah, I am. Why?

Lorna – I—That’s what I came here for; to check if you were going or not, because I—Luke; he’s pretty nervous about seeing you, what with what he did to—

Lorna looks at Harry, sighing nervously
Harry – It’s okay, Lorna; I already know what he did to Rory, and to you.

Lorna – Oh—I—

Harry – I’m going down to the Shop; see if Imane’s getting the window fixed!

Rory – Alright, you do that; I’ll look after Aaron!

Harry – Alright, mate!

Harry rushes out to the hallway, exiting; leaving the front door open behind him

Lorna – Why are you telling him about Luke’s—Not so good side?

Rory – Because I’ve been worried for so long now, but—You being with him for all of this time; it must mean something, mustn’t it? I mean, we all know what Luke is like; he—Why would he waste his time on you if he didn’t love you? Now, what did you really want?

Lorna – It—It was nothing.

Lorna smiles at Rory nervously before she walks out to the hallways, closing the front door behind her; exiting

In Elliot’s living room with Meg sat down on the sofa in her dressing gown; Lucy’s cries are heard coming from out in the corridor and Elliot enters, looking down at her

Elliot – She was crying like that all night, Meg.

Meg – I know, Elliot; but I—I think that she’s missing Deborah; she’s good with kids.

Meg stands, putting her hand on her head

Elliot – This is why we NEED to give her back to her parents, Meg; her BIOLOGICAL parents.

Meg – Which I will do—Eventually.

Elliot – No, Meg; they need her for Christmas and—

Meg – I’ve looked after her this year, Elliot; in 2014. The least which I deserve is to give her a good Christmas, alright? She needs to be surrounded by caring people; one’s which LOVE her!

Lucy’s cries begin to get louder and Elliot sighs sadly

Elliot – Why don’t you have a bit of a rest, yeah?

Meg – Elliot, I’ve been resting ever since I was diagnosed with this—With this THING! I need to see to Lucy, and—

Elliot – You don’t need to sleep, you know? I just want you to kick back and relax; I’ll see to Lucy, take her out for a walk; give you a break. How does that sound?
Meg – Yeah—Yeah, that sounds great.

Meg smiles at Elliot as she slowly begins to lay down on the sofa; Elliot looks down at her sadly, walking out to the corridor; exiting as Meg picks up the TV remote from the table nearby her; switching the TV on as she takes a deep breath, sighing sadly
In the Shop with Imane stood behind the till; the window has been boarded up. Rach enters, followed by Jack
Jack – Rach, I already told you that I sorted this!

Rach – Look, Imane; I’m—I really am sorry about the window; I lost control of myself, and I—I didn’t know what I was doing.

Imane – It’s alright, Rach; honestly. I don’t care; this sort of thing happens to buildings such as shops! The only reason I reacted how I did was because—It was because I was in shock, Rach.

Rach – No wonder; you never spiral out of control like that, and I—

Jack – Rach, there’s no need to justify yourself anymore; she seems fine about it.

Imane – I AM fine about it. It’s not like this place will be open during Christmas Day or Boxing Day or anything like that! 

Rach – Thank you, Imane.

Jack puts his arm around Rach and they both smile at Imane. Kieran enters, he stands at the till behind Rach and Jack as they walk out to the Marketplace, exiting

Kieran – Has she apologised yet; Rach?

Imane – Yeah, she has; even though there’s no need, but I—I heard about you and Sophs; I’m so sorry.

Kieran – Oh, it’s fine; people move on, people become—Well, bored of each other it seems.

Imane – Kieran, can I tell you something? Something which Luke told me a while ago; when I was stabbed.

Kieran – Yeah, go on then; spit it out.

Imane – I—Kieran, he murdered Roxy AND Amanda.

Kieran freezes, staring at Imane; sighing sadly as Imane looks back at him nervously with tears in her eyes
In the Club with Amy stood at the bar pouring eight glasses of Champagne. Fareed enters, followed by Lorna and Luke
Fareed – The bridge and groom to be are here.

Amy – Luke, what are you doing here?

Luke – Don’t worry, I’m just making sure that this looks perfect for my fiancée! 

Lorna – It looks great, honestly; thanks for this, Amy!

Amy – Why don’t you start drinking?

Amy passes Lorna a glass of champagne and Lorna takes it; walking into the Office, exiting

Amy – Don’t you worry, Luke; your fiancée is save with me and Fareed!

Luke walks out of the entrance door, exiting

Amy – Fareed, start being a bouncer, will you? Do your job.

Fareed – I want some answers, Amy.

Amy – “Answers”? About what; my proposal?

Fareed – Yes. I just—I think that shooting somebody is crazy, alright? They’ll point the finger at YOU!

Amy – Oh, really? And who has the gun, Fareed; is it me? No, it isn’t. 


Amy begins to walk towards the Office and Fareed grabs hold of her arm, staring at her madly

Fareed – Amy, please—

The door swings open and Sasha, Court, Meg, Elliot, Chelsea and Rani all enter; Rani walks over to Fareed
Rani – You’d ought to do your job, Fareed; there are swarms of people outside, you know?

Fareed – OK, thanks Mum!

Fareed rushes out the Club to the Town, exiting and Amy smiles at everybody; Lorna enters, walking out from the Office and Chelsea picks up a glass of champagne, rushing over to her and passing her the drink
Chelsea – I know that you’re not a drinker, but—Have a drink, yeah? It’s your hen night, isn’t it?!

Lorna – Thanks, Chelsea! Where’s Imane, Sasha?

Sasha – I’m not sure; she’s not too fond on parties; especially since Sophs’ hen night over two years ago.

Amy scoffs, walking over to the bar as she begins to pour more glasses of champagne

In the Shop with Imane stood behind the till looking at Kieran

Imane – What do you mean that you “already know”? Why haven’t you done anything about it?

Kieran – What could I do, Imane? I’d be taken back to court and knowing Luke, he would say that Alex lied about me; have me locked up.

Imane – But he—He killed your Mum and sister, Kieran; that’s got to mean a longer sentence than SHOOTING somebody! Do you know what he did to me, Kieran? He STABBED me; in the middle of the Town, he—He stabbed me! 

Kieran – What do you—?

Imane – He’s twisted, Kieran; he’s POISON! I want to help her; I want to help Lorna, I want to get her away from him, but I—I can’t. I can’t do that, I—

There’s a knock at the door and Doctor Sahib Feng enters, smiling at Imane

Sahib – Hello, Imane! I was told that I’d find you here.

Imane – Who are you?

Sahib – I’m Doctor Sahib Feng; I’ve come to give you some news from the police. 

Imane – Can it wait, please? I’m sort of in the middle of—

Sahib – It’s about your family; in Algeria.

Kieran – We’ll speak another time, Imane.

Imane nods at Kieran, smiling at him before Kieran walks out to the Marketplace, exiting; Imane freezes, staring at Sahib nervously

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people; Sam and Luke are amongst people stood at the bar. Jay is stood behind the bar nearby Chloe

Jay – I thought you said that it would be private for Luke and his stag only?

Chloe – Well, I’m sorry Jacob but if you want to run a business like this then you’re more than welcome to do so!

Sam – Oh, it’s fine; my brother doesn’t care, do you Luke?

Luke – No, I don’t.

Jack enters, followed by Rach; they both walk over to the bar, standing opposite Lauren

Lauren – What can I get you both?

Rach – Just get me a glass of Orange Juice, will you? I’ve had a—I’ve had a tough day.

Lauren – Jack?

Jack – Just get us a pint, Lauren.

Lauren nods at them, walking along the bar as Chloe walks into the staircase; Luke walks around the bar, following her inside

Luke – Chloe, can I—?

Chloe – No, Luke. You can’t. 

Luke – I just want to know what you meant, that’s all; about you killing a man.

Chloe – Come upstairs.

Chloe leads Luke upstairs, exiting

In Harry’s living room with Rory sat down on the sofa; Aaron is laid down in his pram nearby him and Harry is stood nearby, looking down at Rory

Harry – And you’re sure that you want to stay here; babysit Aaron?
Rory – Yes, Harry; I’d rather be here than spend a whole night with Luke.

Harry – Well, that’s your—

Lorna enters, rushing into the room

Lorna – Rory—Rory, please—Rory, I need to speak to you, alright? I NEED to speak to you!

Rory looks up at Lorna puzzled as Lorna looks down at Rory nervously; breathing heavily

Outside the Hotel Elliot and Meg enter, walking over to the Hotel entrance

Meg – Well, that Hen Night was a flop, wasn’t it?

Elliot – You can say that again; I never knew that women could be so boring!

Meg – Hey, you know what Lorna’s like; she’s not the party animal type, is she?

Elliot – I suppose not. Now—Lucy; the baby?

Meg – What about her?

Elliot – Surely—Surely you can’t be sticking to your decision of keeping her?

Meg – And why shouldn’t I? I’m her Mum, Elliot.

Elliot – You haven’t even adopted her yet; you’re not her LEGAL PARENT! 

Meg – And yet she’s still MY daughter. If you want to tell the police; tell her PARENTS, then go ahead.

Meg stares at Elliot, storming into the Hotel Reception, exiting and Elliot takes a deep breath, sighing madly

In Harry’s living room with Lorna and Rory sat down next to each other on the sofa
Lorna – I knew that you wouldn’t go to Luke’s stag, I—I don’t blame you. I really don’t blame you.

Rory – You don’t mean that, Lorna; you love him, don’t you?

Lorna – “Love.”

Lorna scoffs, putting her hand on her pregnant belly as a tear rolls down her cheek

Lorna – Where is the “love” in an abusive relationship?
Rory stares at Lorna puzzled

Rory – Lorna, I—I know that your relationship with Luke isn’t exactly an “easy ride,” but—

Lorna – He’s a monster.

Lorna rubs her arm with her other as a tear rolls down her cheek

Lorna – He’s beat me, he’s—He—

Lorna closes her eyes as another tear rolls down her cheek; Rory grabs hold of her hand

Lorna – He—He—

Rory – What did he do to you, Lorna?

Lorna stares at Rory nervously as a tear rolls down her cheek
Lorna – Rape. He raped me.

Lorna takes a deep breath, wiping her tears.



Lorna – Luke raped me.

Rory freezes, staring at Lorna in horror as Lorna wipes her tears; taking a deep breath as she sighs nervously
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TO BE CONTINUED

Lorna – tootielootie

Rory – Lorna’s Brother

Luke – Alexander’s Son
Kieran – Jasmine’s Brother
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Fareed Baines – Rani’s Son
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Lauren – x.ATurtle.x

Court – Courtneighh

Sam – Alexander’s Son 

Sasha – PixelRainbow.
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