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Episode 589

In Harry’s living room with Rory and Lorna sat down next to each other on the sofa. Rory is staring at Lorna in horror as Lorna wipes her tears
Rory – He—He raped you?

Lorna – No, he—He just—He was a bit forceful, that’s all; he—

Rory – Well, he either raped you or he didn’t. Did he rape you, Lorna? Did Luke rape you?

Lorna looks away from Rory as a tear rolls down her cheek; she takes a deep breath, sighing sadly 

Rory – Did he rape you? Lorna—

Lorna stands, beginning to walk over to the door
Lorna – I need to go, Rory; I need to—
Rory stands, rushing over to the door; standing in front of Lorna, blocking her from walking out to the corridor
Rory – I ASKED “DID HE RAPE YOU?!” DID HE?! 

Rory stares at Lorna madly as Lorna stares at him in horror; she has tears in her eyes

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Luke sat down on the sofa. Chloe enters, holding a bottle of Champagne

Chloe – Considering it’s your stag do, I thought that you could do with a glass of bubbly.

Luke – Thanks.

Chloe begins to pour some champagne into an empty glass which is on the table in front of Luke before sitting down on a separate sofa to him

Luke – My Dad used to own this place, you know?

Chloe – He never owned it, Luke; he was the LANDLORD of it. And from what I hear, he was planning to sell this Pub for a block of flats, but unfortunately your Dad’s too naïve to realise that only the OWNER of the Hotel could do that. You can certainly tell that you’re his Son, and not by looks either, I mean by brains; you don’t THINK, do you? You just—You just don’t THINK.

Luke – Is that so? 

Chloe – Chelsea; what’s your relationship like with her?

Luke – It’s not even started, Chloe. Lorna; she—She’s too goody-two-shoes for me, isn’t she? I mean—

Chloe – I’ve killed a man, you know? In this very Pub; in this Hotel, on this floor. Do you want me to show you where?

Luke sips his drink, nodding at Chloe as Chloe stares at him madly

In the Shop with Imane stood behind the till opposite Doctor Sahib; who is looking at Imane sadly; a tear rolls down her cheek

Sahib – And obviously, you’ll have to make funeral arrangements, and—

Aasha enters; she’s wearing a headscarf – covering her scars and burns from the acid attack – she closes the door behind her 

Aasha – Sorry I’m late, Imane; I just had to—

Aasha sees Sahib stood at the till opposite Imane

Aasha – Is everything alright, or—?

Imane – Yeah, it—It’s fine.

Sahib – I’ll be in touch.

Sahib walks out to the Marketplace, exiting and Aasha turns the “OPEN” sign hanging up on the door around; showing “CLOSED” on the outside and she turns to Imane, taking her headscarf off; revealing her scars and burns

Aasha – I can tell when you’re lying, Imane; I’m not stupid.

Imane – I—I was there just a few days ago; just a—They were alive, they were—They were breathing.

Imane looks down at the floor as a tear rolls down her cheek; Aasha looks at her puzzled

Aasha – Who was?

Imane – My family; they—My Mum, my Dad, my—My brothers; they—They’re gone. They’re dead.

Imane looks at Aasha with tears in her eyes and Aasha freezes, staring at her in horror
In Derek’s living room with Derek sat down on the sofa; he’s pouring himself a glass of G&T. Becky enters, looking down at him

Becky – Is Jasmine back yet?

Derek – Yeah, she’s in her room; she’s a bit—You know? Devastated.

Becky – When isn’t she these days? I mean, her baby’s in hospital after an overdose of—Of the drugs which I’ve been taking for almost two years now.

Derek – This needs to stop, Becky; all of this, it—It needs to stop.

Becky – Don’t you think I’ve TRIED to stop? 

Derek – On your Mum’s deathbed, you swore that you would—

Becky – My Mum is dead, Dad. When she was here, then I—Then it’s POSSIBLE that I could have stopped this; stopped this addiction, but I—I can’t do it. I just can’t do it, I’m not strong enough, alright? I—

Jasmine enters, standing at the door; she’s followed by Kieran

Kieran – Dad, can I speak to you?

Jasmine – Come on, Becky; let’s leave these two in private.

Becky – Whatever Kieran has to say I’m sure that you and I can hear it, can’t we Jasmine?

Derek looks up at Kieran and Kieran takes a deep breath, sighing nervously

Derek – It’s about their Mum, Kieran.

Jasmine – Mum? What—What about Mum?

Kieran – She didn’t kill herself; she—She didn’t end herself because of the pain.

Becky – Then how did she die? I mean, if she had a stab-wound in her then—

Kieran – She was murdered.

Becky and Jasmine both freeze, staring at Kieran in shock as Kieran sighs, looking at them both nervously

In the Town with Lorna walking down the road towards the Club; Rory enters, rushing after her

Rory – Lorna? LORNA?! LORNA, WAIT!

Rory grabs hold of Lorna’s arm and Lorna turns to him; shoving him away from her, staring at him madly

Lorna – DON’T TOUCH ME, RORY! Just—Just get to Luke’s stag, PLEASE!

Rory – SO YOU LET THE MAN WHO ABUSES YOU TOUCH YOU, BUT NOT YOUR OWN BROTHER?!

Lorna – Luke has NOT abused me!

Rory – YOU JUST ADMITTED IT BACK AT HARRY’S FLAT, LORNA!

Lorna – Not here, Rory; please, just—Just not here.

Lorna shakes her head at Rory as a tear rolls down her cheek

Rory – Just—Just don’t go back to the Club; people will start asking questions, and you—That’s the last thing you need. All I ask—All I ask, is that you tell me what he did to you; what Luke did to you. Say it again.

Rory puts his hands on Lorna’s face, looking at her with tears in his eyes

Rory – Just say it.

Lorna – Luke raped me.

A tear rolls down Lorna’s cheek and she looks down at the floor, beginning to cry; breaking down in tears as she falls into Rory’s arms. Rory hugs her as she continues to cry in his arms and he closes his eyes, sighing sadly  
In Derek’s living room with Jasmine and Becky stood nearby Kieran; Derek is sat down on the sofa

Becky – Who did it, then?

Kieran – That I can’t say.

Becky – IF SOMEBODY’S KILLED MY MUM THEN I HAVE THE RIGHT TO KNOW, ALRIGHT?!
Derek – No, Becky; you don’t. Nobody needs to get involved; nobody but me, Kieran and this person.

Becky – And what made you and Kieran the alpha-males of this family? If somebody murdered her, if somebody murdered my Mum, then where were you, Dad? WHERE WERE YOU?!

Jasmine – ENOUGH, BECKY!

Jasmine stares at Becky madly and Derek looks up at Jasmine

Derek – You said it, didn’t you Jasmine? You said that—That she was murdered, and look what happened; what REALLY happened to her.

Jasmine – Kieran, I—How sure are you that you can’t tell us?

Kieran – I’m positive.

Kieran walks out to the corridor, exiting and Jasmine stares at Becky madly

Jasmine – And that’s how it will stay, Becky.

Jasmine walks out to the corridor, exiting and Becky looks down at Derek, sighing sadly as a tear rolls down her cheek
In the Marketplace with Imane stood outside, leaning against the Shop. Aasha enters, walking out from the Shop; she’s putting her headscarf on
Imane – I’m always told “You’re strong, Imane; you never let your guard down.” Well, guess what? Whoever wants to throw punches my way then they’re more than happy to, because I—I won’t fight back.

Aasha – Your family; if they were still here, would they want you to be this way?

Imane – If they were still here then I wouldn’t be this way, would I? I’d be getting on with my life; living my life as normal, but now—Now I can’t do that.

Aasha – You can. I know you can.

Imane – What did you do when Daner died? What did you do when—When your Son with him died in the raid?

Aasha – I locked myself away, for months actually; I—I was too scared to face anybody; too scared that—Too scared what people would say to me. I didn’t have anybody, well—That’s what I thought, anyway.

Imane – When Jordan died, I—I thought that I couldn’t cope. So I turned to painkillers, and I—You know where I ended up, Aasha; I ended up in a Hospital bed because I overdosed. 

Aasha – That’s not going to happen again.

Aasha puts her arm around Imane, looking at her sadly as a tear rolls down her cheek

Aasha – Do you know what I did once Daner died; when Daner Junior died? 

Imane – What did you do?

Aasha – I prayed. Do you want to pray?

Imane – Y—Yeah. Yeah, I’d like that.

Aasha grabs hold of Imane’s hand with her other hand; closing her eyes

Aasha – Dear God, please may you show Imane some form of light to show that she can get through her family’s deaths in Algeria; please show her that they are watching her, and that you know as much as I do that she can get through this with or without support from her loved ones, and her family. Amen.

Imane – Amen.

Aasha opens her eyes, looking at Imane sadly as Imane takes a deep breath; sighing sadly as a tear rolls down her cheek

In Aakar’s corridor Fareed enters, closing the front door behind him

Fareed – GURU, I’M BACK! Mum went out to the Town; get some bits from the Shop seeing as the Shop in the Marketplace is closed!

Aakar enters, walking out from Fareed’s bedroom

Fareed – What were you doing in there, Guru?

Aakar – Why are you home from work so early?

Fareed – Amy closed; I think that it’s safe to say that the hen night was a complete disas—

Aakar pulls a gun out from behind him; showing it to Fareed

Aakar – Fareed, what—What is this?

Fareed freezes, staring at Aakar nervously as Aakar stares back at him madly

In the Dirty Duck Pub kitchen with Chloe and Luke stood nearby the kitchen counter
Chloe – This is nearabouts where I pushed him into the flames.

Chloe sits down at the table as Luke continues to look down at the floor

Chloe – I can’t say that I regret it, really. 

Luke – You’re more interesting than what I thought.

Luke looks down at Chloe, laughing slightly

Luke – I’ve got my eyes set out for the wrong sister.

Chloe – Yeah, you have; considering Lorna’s your fiancée, your wife-to-be. You shouldn’t even be touching another girl; it shows disloyalty.

Luke – Well, then; I’m admittedly disloyal.

Chloe – “Disloyal”? 

Luke – Yes, but—But so are you.

Luke sits down opposite Chloe at the table, grabbing hold of her hand; Chloe struggles to get him off from her

Chloe – Luke, what are you—?

Luke – You let everybody believe that Lee died in the fire in February, how would—How would his family react if they found out?

Chloe – They already know, and they’re not bothered by it.

Chloe pulls herself away from Luke as she stands; looking down at him madly

Chloe – So I killed a man; that makes me capable of doing it again.

Luke stands, standing in front of Chloe; cornering her against the kitchen counter

Luke – Then do it, Chloe. Kill me. Put me out of my misery; put me out of my misery thinking that tomorrow is the day of my Wedding.

Luke presses his lips on Chloe’s neck and Chloe tries to push him away from her

Chloe – Get off me, Luke—

Luke – Do it, Chloe; do—

Chloe – I SAID—

Chloe shoves Luke away from her; grabbing a knife from the kitchen counter; pointing it at him

Chloe – GET OFF ME!

Luke scoffs, walking up to Chloe; grabbing hold of the knife, putting it back on the kitchen counter, kissing her forehead

Luke – I’ll see you around.

Luke walks out to the landing, exiting as Chloe leans on the kitchen counter; taking a deep breath as she sighs madly

In Aakar’s corridor with Aakar and Fareed stood up looking at each other; Fareed is holding the gun, looking down at it

Aakar – Let me get this right—Amy is expecting you to shoot somebody for her?

Fareed – Yes, Guru; that’s right.

Aakar – So you’re her little hitman, is that it?

Fareed – I’m not—I’m NOT a hitman, alright?! I—I—

Aakar – Who is she asking you to kill, Fareed?

Fareed – She’s not made that clear herself, actually. 

Aakar – I—Fareed, did you kill your Grandad? Did you kill Tirath Baines?

Fareed looks at Aakar, taking a deep breath as he sighs slightly

Fareed – And if I did? What would you say? What would you do?

Aakar – I’d do nothing.

Fareed looks down at the gun before looking at Aakar again; Aakar looks at him, taking a deep breath as he sighs nervously

In the Picnic Area with Lorna and Rory sat down next to each other on a bench; Luke is seen walking out from the Hotel and into the Town, exiting 
Rory – You need to leave him, Lorna; before something happens to you AND the baby.

Lorna – I—The rape; it happened months ago, how can I—People can change, Rory; that’s all I’m saying, I—

Rory – You think that make-up is going to hide the bruise he put on your face the other day? I can tell that it’s make-up, Lorna; anybody can! 

Lorna – Bruises and cuts; they come and go, Rory, they—

Rory – Yeah, but what if he decides that one day he doesn’t want you anymore, Lorna? What if he decides to get rid of you for GOOD?

Lorna looks at Rory with tears in her eyes and Rory looks at her sadly

In the Town Luke is seen walking out from the Club and he begins walking down the Town towards the Hotel as Imane enters, walking out from the Pharmacy; sirens are heard wailing in the background and Imane takes a packet of Paracetamols out from her pocket, looking down at them before slowly sliding them back into her pocket; taking a deep breath as she sighs nervously. (Doctor) Sahib is seen sat down on the driver’s seat of his car which is parked outside the Train Station, he’s looking down at a photograph of Imane and he looks up at Imane again; smirking slightly as he starts the engine of his car 

Outside the Hotel Rory and Lorna walk out from the Picnic Area

Rory – At the altar tomorrow; at that Church, just—When you say your vows, you think about what to say; whether you want to marry him or not.

Lorna – I do want to marry him, Rory; I do, it’s just—I’m scared about what he’s capable of.

Rory – Either you stay with him; carry on with this abusive relationship or you—Or you leave him, Lorna.

Luke enters, walking out from the Town

Luke – LORNA!

Luke walks over to them, putting his arm around Lorna; kissing her

Luke – Did you have a good hen night?
Lorna – Yeah, I did. How was your stag?

Luke – Yeah, it was—Mediocre, I guess. Rory, are you going to be there tomorrow; at the Wedding?

Rory – Yeah, I’m sure it’ll be a Wedding not to miss.

Luke – You can say that again. I can’t wait to see my bride in white.

Lorna – Yeah, I—It’ll be the best day ever.

Luke kisses Lorna, smiling at her before they both look at Rory

Luke – Merry Christmas, Rory.

Luke leads Lorna into the Hotel and Lorna looks back at Rory as they walk into the Reception; Rory watches Lorna being led away from him by Luke in horror as Lorna takes a deep breath, sighing nervously as Luke leads her up the stairs
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