THE THIRD AND FINAL ROUND OF THE ULTIMATE AWARDS ARE NOW OPEN! HEAD OVER TO THE “ULTIMATE AWARDS” PAGE TO VOTE FOR YOUR ULTIMATE WINNERS! THESE CLOSE ON THE 9TH JANUARY 2015! WINNERS ARE POSTED ON THE 12TH JANUARY 2015!
ALSO, DON’T FORGET TO VOTE IN THE SHORTLISTS OF THE NORMAL AWARDS! DATE OF THE DEADLINE HAS CHANGED TO THE 31ST DECEMBER 2014! WINNERS WILL BE POSTED ON THE 1ST JANUARY 2015 DON’T FORGET TO VOTE BY THEN!

Episode 591
In Kieran’s kitchen with Riley stood by the door staring at Kieran; who is stood over Luke’s body which is nearby a puddle of blood in horror

Kieran – I didn’t do this, Riley; I—

Riley – What have you done, Kieran?

Kieran – I told you, I—I didn’t do this! I DIDN’T DO THIS!

Riley – WHAT HAVE YOU DONE?!

Riley stares at Kieran madly as Kieran stares at him nervously with tears in his eyes

In the Hospital Ward with Imane and Rory stood either side of Lorna; who is laid down on the bed, groaning in pain; Imane is dabbing a wet cloth on her forehead and a Midwife is stood at the end of the bed; Rory is holding onto Lorna’s hand tightly

Midwife – Right, I’m going to have to tell you to PUSH, OK? PUSH when I tell you to do so! Ma’am, may you pass her the mask, please?

Imane takes a mask from nearby, passing it to Lorna; Lorna holds it onto her mouth, breathing heavily

Imane – It’ll be okay, I mean I know that it hurts like hell but when it’s finished you feel relieved!

Lorna – Trust me—

Lorna takes her mask off, taking a deep breath as she looks at Imane; Imane continues to dab the wet cloth on Lorna’s forehead

Lorna – If this ends with relief then—Then all of this would have been worth it!

Lorna puts the mask back on, continuing to pant heavily in pain

Midwife – Excuse me, Sir; but please may you stand outside for now? Just so that we have more room!

Rory – Yeah, sure.

Lorna – NO! No, Rory—

Rory – Come on, Lorna; Imane will look after you! Besides, I’m not that experienced with childbirth, am I?

Rory laughs slightly before he walks out to the corridor, exiting; Lorna looks up at Imane nervously, still holding the mask to her face

In Kieran’s kitchen with Riley stood by the door looking at Kieran; who is stood by the sink, washing the blood off from his hands; Luke’s body is on the floor in a puddle of blood

Kieran – I didn’t do—I didn’t do this!
Riley – Then you can tell that to the police, can’t you?

Riley takes his mobile phone out from his pocket, dialling a number before putting it to his ear

Kieran – Riley, what are you—What are you doing?

Riley – What do you think I’m doing? I’m giving you what you deserve; a trial, and this time you WILL tell the truth.

Kieran – I DIDN’T DO THIS, ALRIGHT?! I DIDN’T DO THIS TO LUKE!

Riley – Hello. Yes, I’d like to speak to the Police, please. Thank you. Alright, then, I—

Kieran – I WALKED IN AND HE WAS HERE; LAID DOWN ON THE FLOOR IN A PUDDLE OF BLOOD, COVERED IN IT!

Riley – And how do I know that you’re telling the truth?

Kieran – BECAUSE IF I WANTED TO KILL HIM DON’T YOU THINK THAT I WOULD HAVE DONE IT BEFORE NOW AFTER THE THINGS WHICH I KNOW?!

Riley – And what do you know, Kieran? Hello, yes; I’d like to report a murder, please. Yeah. Yeah, I—

Kieran – HE MURDERED THEM, RILEY!

Riley looks at Kieran, staring at him puzzled; rolling his eyes as he hands up, lowering down his mobile phone as he stares at Kieran madly

Riley – Who did he murder, then? Spit it out!

Kieran – He murdered my Mum, and Roxy too!

Riley scoffs, laughing at Kieran as her shakes his head at him

Kieran – IT’S TRUE! 

Riley – I’ll believe that when I get a confession, only that won’t happen now because HE’S DEAD, ISN’T HE?! HE’S DEAD BECAUSE OF YOU; BECAUSE YOU CAN’T CONTROL YOUR TEMPER!

Kieran – I DIDN’T DO IT! I’m your brother, Riley; I’m your LITTLE BROTHER, why—HOW could you call the police on me; have me arrested?

Riley – Quite easy; all I have to do is make a phone call, and then you can make a run for it.

Kieran – “Make a run for it”? Where? WHERE TO EXACTLY?

Riley – Well—

Riley takes two tickets out from his pocket, passing them to Kieran

Riley – I was going to take Demi on a trip to Florida, but it seems that you can have her present. Now go, Kieran.

Riley takes his mobile phone out from his pocket, beginning to dial a number; Kieran stares at Riley, shaking his head at him as a tear rolls down his cheek

Kieran – Please don’t do this, Riley. Please—PLEASE DON’T DO THIS! I HAVE A DAUGHTER, I HAVE A GIRL; A LITTLE GIRL! YOU’RE GOING TO BREAK HER HEART, IT—It’s Christmas!

Riley – Do you know what the saddest thing about that is? It’s the fact that I don’t care.

Riley stares at Kieran madly before Kieran rushes out to the corridor, exiting; Riley lowers down his mobile phone, looking up as he smirks slightly
In Kanvar’s flat – Tariq’s bedroom with Tariq sat down on his bed; he has his head in his hands. There’s a knock at the door

Tariq – Go—GO AWAY!

Jamail – *From behind the door* Tariq, it’s me.

Tariq – I thought that it would be you; WHICH IS WHY I SAID “GO AWAY!”
Jamail enters, standing by the door; he looks down at Tariq madly

Jamail – You’re being pathetic; childish, in fact.

Tariq – You try being a gay Sikh, Jamail; then you tell me that I’m pathetic, that I’m childish.

Jamail closes the door, sitting down next to Tariq on the end of the bed

Jamail – Me and Jessa have to have him as our biological Father, our true Guru; imagine how we feel.

Tariq – I miss her, Jamail; I—I miss Jessa living with us, and I miss him; I miss Daner.

Tariq wipes a tear as it rolls down his cheek and Jamail sighs, looking at him sadly

Jamail – Look, Tariq; I—I know you miss Jessa, but she’s married now; she’s had kids. And Daner; he—I didn’t even get to say “goodbye” to him at his funeral; at his own grave. I feel so guilty for that!

Tariq – I treated him like dirt before he died; Daner, I mean, I—If he were here now, he’d be telling me to stand up to him; to stand up to Grandad, he—He’d be like my older brother, when really—I’m the eldest Kapoor “child”. I—I’ve let myself down, I’ve let my Guru down, I—I’ve let everybody down.

Tariq puts his hand over his face as he begins to cry, breaking down in tears. Jamail sighs sadly, looking at him

Jamail – You haven’t let anybody down, Tariq; you—

Tariq takes his hand away from his face, looking at Jamail madly as tears roll down his cheeks

Tariq – I’M GAY, JAMAIL! I’M A GAY SIKH, I—I’m gay. I’m gay and I HATE myself for it! I hate—

Tariq puts his head into his hands as he continues to breakdown in tears, beginning to cry loudly

Tariq – I WISH I WAS DEAD! I WISH I WAS DEAD AND NOT MY BROTHER; NOT DANER, NOT—I WISH IT WAS—

Jamail – Come here.

Jamail hugs Tariq tightly, looking over his shoulder with tears in his eyes; Tariq holds onto Jamail tightly as he continues to cry, taking a deep breath

Tariq – I’VE SINNED EVERYBODY, I—I’ve SINNED the Kapoor family, I’VE BROUGHT SHAME UPON OUR FAMILY, I—

In the corridor with Kanvar stood up, leaning against Tariq’s bedroom door; he has tears rolling down his cheek and Tariq’s cries are heard coming from the bedroom

Tariq – *From behind the door* I’M GAY, JAMAIL! I’m GAY!

In Tariq’s bedroom with Tariq and Jamail sat down next to each other on the end of the bed; they’re both hugging and Jamail hugs Tariq tighter, looking over his shoulder; putting his mouth to his ear

Jamail – I’m proud of you, Tariq. I—I’m PROUD of you.

Tariq hugs Jamail tighter as he looks over his shoulder; a tear rolls down his cheek as he continues to cry slightly; going quieter 

In Kieran’s flat – Kieran’s bedroom with Kieran stood by the bed where an open suitcase is; he’s stuffing his clothes from the wardrobe into it. Demi and Hope enter, standing at the door

Demi – WE’RE BACK!

Hope – DADDY!

Hope rushes over to Kieran, hugging him; Kieran hugs him back

Demi – Kieran, are you—Are you going somewhere?

Hope – Are you going on holiday, Dad?

Kieran – Yeah. Yeah, I am; for a while, actually.

Kieran kneels down in front of Hope, smiling at her; holding back his tears

Hope – Will you be back?

Kieran – I don’t know, but I’ll be in touch; I promise you.

Demi – Kieran, I—I don’t understand, I—

Kieran – Go and see Riley in the kitchen; he’ll explain everything.

Demi stares at Kieran puzzled, closing the bedroom door as she walks back out to the corridor; exiting

Hope – Are you going to become an adventurer?

Kieran – I sure am, Hope. And while I’m fighting off monsters like—Like, Grizzly Bears; I’ll be telling them about you, that I’m fighting for my life for YOU.

Kieran smiles at Hope as a tear rolls down his cheek

Hope – Are you going to die like Grandma did?

Kieran shakes his head at Hope as a tear rolls down his cheek; he wipes it, taking a deep breath

Kieran – That’s not what I have planned, no.

Hope – Can I come and visit you some time? We can go fighting off monsters together, Dad; just me and you!

Kieran – That sounds like a good idea, Hope; like the BEST idea.

Kieran smiles at Hope as a tear rolls down his cheek and Hope hugs him tightly; Kieran looks over her shoulder, closing his eyes as a tear rolls down his cheek. In the kitchen with Riley and Demi stood up looking at each other madly; Luke’s body is on the floor, covered in blood 

Riley – Can you not SEE the evidence or something?!

Demi – Yes, I can see Luke’s body, Riley; but did you WITNESS him doing it?!

Riley – No, I just walked in and his hands were covered in BLOOD, Demi!

Demi – That’s not RPOOF that he did it, Riley; that’s just you walking in on the wrong time!

Riley – Exactly; I walked in on the WRONG time, at the WORST moment possible for him! Well, guess what? I’ve called the Police; he’s going to get sent down for a VERY long time for what he’s done; for MURDER.

Demi – HE DIDN’T DO THIS, ALRIGHT?!

Demi stares at Riley madly; she has tears in her eyes

Riley – Why are you so defensive over him, Demi? Do you still love him or something?

Demi goes silent, staring at Riley madly as a tear rolls down his cheek. Riley scoffs, laughing slightly as he shakes his head; looking at Demi

Riley – Even though he’s your half-brother, you still love him; I knew it, from the very beginning; you were so desperate to split him and Sophs up because you wanted him to yourself. 

Demi – Just stay away from me, Riley. STAY—AWAY—FROM—ME!

Demi stares at Riley madly before storming out to the corridor and into Kieran’s bedroom where Kieran is stood; zipping up his suitcase

Demi – Where’s Hope?

Kieran – She’s gone to bed.

Kieran picks up his suitcase, pulling it out to the corridor behind him; Demi turns to him

Demi – Kieran, please I—

Kieran turns to Demi, kissing her on her cheek

Kieran – Goodbye, Demi.

Kieran looks at Demi as a tear rolls down his cheek before he walks out to the hallway, exiting; pulling his suitcase behind and closing the front door behind him. Demi puts her hand on her chest, taking a deep breath as she sighs sadly; a tear rolls down her cheek

In Deborah’s living room with Izzy stood up, looking down at Deborah sat down on the sofa; who’s watching TV 


Deborah – I don’t want to hear it, Izzy; don’t ruin Christmas for me, alright?

Izzy – It wouldn’t be ME ruining it for you, Mum; it would be him, it would be OLIVER!

Deborah – Oliver? What about Oliver?

Izzy – You’ve let him walk all over you; treat you like a MUG!

Oliver enters, rushing into the room

Oliver – Sorry I took a while, I was just giving my present to Tiffany, and I—

Izzy – More like doing it with Vanessa.

Deborah – What did you just say, Izzy?

Oliver – Anyway, Vanessa wishes you all a Merry Christmas and—

Deborah – No—No, Izzy; what did you just say?

Izzy looks down at Deborah, taking a deep breath as she sighs nervously

Izzy – I walked in on Oliver kissing Vanessa; they—They’re having an affair.

Deborah freezes, staring at Oliver puzzled in horror as Oliver rolls his eyes, staring at Deborah nervously

In Kanvar’s flat – Tariq’s bedroom with Tariq sat down on the end of the bed; Jamail is stood by the door, slowly opening it; Kanvar is stood outside in the corridor

Tariq – Thank you, Jamail; I—I really appreciate you being here for me.

Jamail – It’s not a problem, Tariq.

Jamail walks out to the corridor, exiting as Kanvar walks into the room, closing the door behind him; he takes a deep breath as he looks down at Tariq

Kanvar – Where do I start with you, eh?

Tariq – Please don’t be mad, Guru; please—Please just—Please just don’t be ashamed in me.

Kanvar – “Ashamed”?

Kanvar sits down next to Tariq on the end of the bed, smiling at him sadly

Kanvar – Tariq, I couldn’t be any prouder of you than what I am already.

Tariq – But I’m gay, Guru; I—I’m GAY!

Kanvar – I know. I just—Do you know what? I feel ashamed in myself, because you couldn’t tell me yourself, instead your Grandad did it in the most disrespectful way ever; it’s not what you asked for.

Tariq – I’m a sinner, Guru; I—I’m a sinner.

Kanvar – You’re human, Tariq. And if you’re gay, then it’s not your choice, is it?

Kanvar smiles at Tariq and Tariq hugs him, closing his eyes as a tear rolls down his cheek and Kanvar takes a deep breath, sighing sadly

In Deborah’s living room with Oliver stood nearby the door looking at Izzy and Deborah; who are stood in front of him

Oliver – It was just a FAMILY-type of kiss, Deborah; nothing more than that!

Izzy – YOU’RE A LIAR! Mum, they were all over each other; him and Vanessa!

Oliver – Deborah, are you really going to listen to a CHILD like Izzy; a child who has ADHD, who has you around her little finger?!

Deborah – She’s on medication, Oliver; she definitely wasn’t seeing things, because this has happened before with you and me, hasn’t it? I’m such a—I’m such a mug; a doormat, aren’t I?

Oliver – You are if you believe Izzy, yes.
Deborah – JUST TELL ME—Oliver, be HONEST with me. Tell me the truth. Are you seeing Vanessa, your own sister behind my back? Are you having another affair?

Oliver – Yes. Yes, I am.

Deborah slaps Oliver across the face, staring at him madly

Oliver – Look Deborah, I—

Deborah – Just get out. GO ON, GET OUT, AND TELL YOUR TART OF A SISTER TO SLEEP WITH ONE EYE OPEN TONIGHT, BECAUSE SHE CAN EXPECT A VISIT FROM ME IN THE NOT TOO FAR DISTANT FUTURE!

Oliver – DON’T YOU SEE WHAT IZZY IS DOING?! SHE’S TRYING TO RUIN OUR RELATIONSHIP; RUIN WHAT WE’VE GOT, SHE’S TEARING US APART!

Deborah – NO! NO, OLIVER; YOU DID THAT! YOU ALREADY TORE US APART, I—I don’t even know who you are anymore.

Oliver – You’re my wife, Deborah; you—You’re my whole world!

Oliver puts his hands on Deborah’s face, looking at her with tears in his eyes

Oliver – You’re Deborah Holmes.

Deborah – You’re DEAD to me.

Deborah shoves Oliver away from her, walking out to the corridor, followed by Izzy; who rushes out after her, exiting. Oliver watches them walking away, sighing madly as he puts his hand on his head

In Derek’s corridor with Diane stood at the front door, swinging it open; she has a lit cigarette in her hand and Kieran is stood in front of her and he walks into the corridor, pulling his suitcase behind him and closing the front door

Diane – Ah, Kieran! DEREK, IT’S YOUR SON!

Derek rushes out from the living room, entering; smiling at Kieran

Derek – Where have you been, Kieran? I went out looking for you, but you just disappeared!

Kieran – He—He walked in on me stood over his body, Dad; Riley walked in and I—I—He’s calling the police; he’s CALLED them now I’m guessing, and I—I have to go; I have to—I have to RUN! 

Diane – What are you on about? What’s going on?

Kieran – Luke; he—He’s dead. Luke’s dead and Riley walked in on me stood over his dead body, alright?! I—I don’t know what to do. I DON’T KNOW WHAT TO DO!

Kieran looks at them both with tears in his eyes

Derek – Come on, Kieran.

Diane – No, he’s not going anywhere, Derek; he’s going to go into the living room and explain what the HELL is going on!

Kieran – I’m leaving. I’m leaving for Florida, I—I need to do this on my own, alright?

Diane – You’re not going anywhere, Kieran. Do you hear me? Nowhere.

Kieran puts his hands on Diane’s face, kissing her forehead; Diane looks at him as a tear rolls down her cheek and Kieran wipes the tear from Diane’s cheek

Kieran – Tell Uncle Basil and Aunt Pearl that I love them, alright?

Kieran follows Derek into the kitchen; Derek closes the door behind him

Derek – Kieran, I need to tell you—
Kieran – You did it, didn’t you? You—You came into my flat, and you stabbed him, didn’t you?

Derek – He was provoking me, Kieran; I couldn’t hold myself back, I couldn’t—

Kieran shakes his head at Derek, grabbing hold of his hand; he looks at him with tears in his eyes

Kieran – No, Dad. No, you mustn’t blame yourself for this. PLEASE don’t blame yourself for what that man has done; for what LUKE has done.

Kelsey enters, staring at them both puzzled

Kelsey – What has he done; Luke?
Derek and Kieran go silent, looking at Kelsey nervously

Kelsey – Well, don’t just stand there in silence; I—I want to know what he’s done! What’s happened? 

Kieran – Kelsey, Luke—

Derek – No, Kieran.

Kieran – We can’t keep secrets from her, Dad. We can’t keep secrets, not anymore.

Kelsey – What “secret”? What’s going on? I don’t—I don’t understand!

Kieran kneels down in front of Kelsey, grabbing hold of her hand

Kieran – This may not seem at all clear to you, Kelsey; not yet, but—But one day it will.

Kelsey – I’m not a child, Kieran; I—I just want to know what’s happened!

Kieran – I know. I know you do, but I—One day, when everything has calmed down; when I’m not here anymore, your Grandad will tell you; but give him time, PLEASE give him time.

Kelsey – What’s going on? Kieran, are you—?

Kieran – Your Mum and Dad; they’ll look after you, they—They need you to support them aswell. And your Grandad; he needs you, and your Aunt Becky! I—I’m going to be out of the picture for a while, Kelsey; for a long time, in fact, and I—

Kelsey – You’re not leaving. You—You’re not leaving! He’s not leaving, is he Grandad? GRANDAD, TELL HIM!

Kelsey stares at Derek with tears in her eyes; a tear rolls down her cheek as she shakes her head before looking at Kieran again

Kelsey – You’re not going anywhere, Kieran! YOU’RE NOT GOING ANYWHERE, YOU—You’re my BIG BROTHER; you always have been, and always will be; even though you’re my Uncle, you—You’ve always been a brother to me. 

Kieran – I know. And do you know what? I’m going to miss you, Kelsey; but Nicole, your Mum, Ryan—Your Dad, whatever you want to call him and EVERYBODY else; they’ll look after you. 

Kieran kisses Kelsey on her forehead before he stands up

Kieran – Go through to the living room, yeah? Take your Nan in there, too; I—Don’t tell them anything; Jasmine and Becky, just let me say what I need to say.

Kelsey nods at Kieran, walking out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind her as Kieran turns to Derek

Kieran – You go through aswell, Dad; I—I need to do something.

Derek walks up to Kieran, putting his hand on his face as he kisses his forehead; a tear rolls down his cheek before he walks out to the corridor, exiting and Kieran takes a deep breath, sighing nervously

In the Hospital Ward with Imane stood at Lorna’s bedside; a Midwife is stood at the end of the bed as Imane is holding Lorna’s hand with one hand and dabbing a wet cloth on her head with the other; Lorna is holding a mask to her mouth, breathing heavily

Midwife – ALRIGHT, LORNA; ONE LAST PUSH, YEAH?

Lorna screams loudly, taking the masks off from her mask; groaning as Imane holds her hand tightly; the Midwife holds a baby girl in her arms; looking at Lorna, smiling

Midwife – It’s a baby girl!

Lorna sighs with relief, laughing slightly as the Midwife passes the baby girl over to Lorna; she begins to cry in her arms and Imane smiles, looking down at the baby which Lorna is holding in her arms

Lorna – I—I’ve got a daughter, Imane. I’ve got a baby girl.

Rory enters, rushing over to Lorna’s bedside next to Imane; rubbing the baby girl’s head softly

Rory – She—She’s absolutely beautiful, Lorna!

Imane – What are you going to call her?

Lorna – I’m going to call her “Poppy”.
Lorna smiles at Imane and Rory as they look at each other, smiling 

In Kanvar’s living room with Nina sat down on the sofa, she has her mobile phone to her ear

Nina – It’s fine, Jessa; Merry Christmas to you, too! Yes, it was—I’ll tell you everything when I next see you. No, it’s nothing; it’s just—

Kanvar enters, looking down at her

Nina – Good night, Jessa. I love you. Good night! 

Nina hangs up, putting her mobile phone down on the table in front of her

Kanvar – He told you, didn’t he?

Nina – It was months ago, Kanvar; I—I just told him to try to ignore it, that’s all.

Kanvar – So you didn’t support him; give him your respects for who he is?

Nina stands, staring at Kanvar; shaking her head at him

Nina – Don’t you dare pin the blame on me, Kanvar. Don’t you—Don’t you DARE!

Kanvar – You let him fight through this sexuality battle all on his own; you didn’t even help him come out?

Nina – Because I knew what Naveen Kapoor was like, Kanvar; that’s why. 

Kanvar – By the sounds of things he already knew.

Nina – And how was I supposed to know that? I gave him a shoulder to cry on, I—I gave him all the support which I could. That’s all I could do; he loves a STRAIGHT boy, Kanvar; I don’t think Liz would be too impressed with her Son being eyed at by another man, would she?

Kanvar – And why should that matter? We can still support him; find a HUSBAND for him.

Nina – Yes, we could do that. But before we do that, we have to get HIM out of the picture; we have to get NAVEEN out of the picture, your Father. 

Kanvar – Why don’t you do that yourself, Nina? I know that you’re more than capable; especially after the conversation which we had a couple of weeks back about Tirath Baines.

Nina – I’ll go and cook something for Tariq, and then I’ll go and support him.

Nina stares at Kanvar madly before she walks out to the corridor, exiting. Kanvar takes a deep breath, sighing sadly as a tear rolls down his cheek

In Kieran’s corridor with Demi swinging open the front door, Sophs enters; she walks into the corridor, turning to Demi

Sophs – Where is he, then; Kieran? I need to speak to him.

Demi – He’s gone; you’ve probably missed him.

Sophs – “Missed him”? Where would he be going at this time of year, Demi? It’s Christmas.

Demi – He’s gone, he—He’s ran away.

Sophs – “Ran away”?

Riley enters, walking out from the living room

Riley – Your husband has murdered somebody, Sophs; he’s murdered Luke.

Sophs – What? No, he—Kieran wouldn’t do that.

Riley – Wouldn’t he? 

Demi – Luke’s body is on the floor in the kitchen, Sophs; he—He’s gone. He’s dead.

Sophs – Well, I’d like to see this “body” then, please.

Riley opens the kitchen door; the floor has a puddle of blood and Sophs looks up at Riley

Sophs – Where’s this “body,” then? Is it under the floorboards, is it?

Demi – Riley, were—Where is the body?

Riley looks at Demi, staring at her puzzled in horror as Sophs rolls her eyes

Sophs – Tell you what? Merry Christmas.

Sophs walks out to the hallway, exiting; closing the front door behind her. Riley walks into the kitchen, looking around the room puzzled; Demi follows him inside, staring at him madly

Demi – Riley, where is he?

Riley stays silent, looking down at the floor puzzled

Demi – Riley, where is Luke? THE POLICE ARE GOING TO BE HERE IN A MINUTE, AND THERE’S NO—

Riley – THE POLICE ARE NOT COMING, DEMI! The police; I didn’t even ring them. I didn’t call the police.

Demi freezes, staring at Riley puzzled in shock as Riley stares at her madly

In Derek’s living room with Diane, Jasmine and Derek sat down on a separate sofa to Ryan, Kelsey and Becky

Jasmine – Sorry that I didn’t get you much, Nan; but I know you like cigarettes, so—

Diane – It’s fine, skank. Merry Christmas.

Becky – May I ask, what is wrong with you lot; Dad, Kelsey and Nan? Ever since you’ve walked in you’ve had faces like you’ve just been tortured or something.
Ryan – Becky, you can’t say that!

Kieran enters, standing by the door; he’s holding his suitcase nearby him

Becky – Well it’s true, isn’t it? And Kieran has a suitcase; what’s going on here?!

Kieran – I—I’m leaving.

Jasmine stands, staring at Kieran puzzled

Jasmine – You—You’re what?

Kieran – I’m leaving; I—I’m going to Florida.

Ryan – What? Now? No, mate; sit down! Have a glass of bubbly before you leave, I—

Derek – Kieran’s getting the blame for something which I did; I—I killed him.

Jasmine – “Killed him”? Who did you “kill,” Dad?

Derek – Luke. I—I killed Luke. And Kieran walked in shortly after, and now he’s getting the blame for it because Riley; he—He caught him.

Jasmine – When I see him, I’m going to—

Kieran – NO, JASMINE! You’re not going to do anything, he—He thinks he saw me murder a man, and that—

Jasmine – HE’S YOUR BROTHER, KIERAN; HE’S OUR BROTHER! YOU’RE HIS BROTHER! HE’S PUTTING YOU BEHIND BARS!

Kieran – Not if I get to Florida in time.

Becky – Wait—Wait a minute, none of this makes ANY sense, alright? None of it! Dad, why would you murder Luke? And Kieran, why—Why are you running? Why can’t you just tell them that you didn’t do it?

Kieran – Because my fingerprints are ALL OVER his body, Becky; that’s why!

Jasmine walks out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam coming from the corridor shortly after she walks out

Ryan – Jasmine—!

Kelsey – No, Dad; just—Just leave her, alright?

Becky stands, rushing out to the corridor and into the kitchen; she leans on the kitchen counter, taking a deep breath as a tear rolls down her cheek. Kieran follows her inside, standing at the door

Kieran – I’m sorry, Becky.
Becky – This is going to send me back down to where I was before, Kieran. You know that?

Becky turns to Kieran, wiping a tear as it rolls down her cheek

Becky – I don’t want to go back down; this isn’t what Mum wanted, she—

Kieran – You need to stay away from him, Becky; delete his number, just do all you can do stop yourself from getting hooked on drugs again.

Becky – I can’t do this—I can’t do this without you, Kieran; I—No matter what people say, I just can’t do it!

Becky puts her head in her hands as she begins to cry, Kieran sighs; putting his arm around her, pulling her in close to him

Kieran – I know that you can do it, Becky. And do you know how I know that? It’s because I was able to get off them, I was able to delete his number; so—Just do it.

Becky takes her mobile phone out from her pocket, looking at Kieran; taking a deep breath as a tear rolls down her cheek

In the Hospital Ward with Imane and Rory sat down at Lorna’s bedside; Lorna is asleep and (baby) Poppy is laid down in an incubator asleep

Rory – I wonder how Luke is?

Imane – Probably smashing holes in walls knowing him.

Rory laughs slightly, looking at Imane

Rory – How are you family, then? I know you don’t celebrate Christmas, so—

Imane – They’re dead; they—They died, they were murdered in a fire.

Rory stares at Imane in shock 

Rory – Imane, I—I’m so sorry.

Imane – Don’t be “sorry”; right now, the one person we need to protect, look out for is Lorna.

Rory – No, Imane; you’ve just lost your whole family, you—

Imane – I have enough support for me as it is, from you; from Doctors, from—From the community back at the Hotel.

Imane looks at Rory as a tear rolls down her cheek

Rory – You can cry, you know? Sometimes it’s good to cry; let your emotions out.

Imane puts her hand over her mouth as she begins to cry, breaking down in tears; Rory puts his arm around Imane, pulling her in close to him

Imane – It’s not fair, Rory! It’s not—IT’S NOT FAIR!

Imane holds onto Rory tightly as she continues to breakdown in tears in his arms; Rory closes his eyes, taking a deep breath as he sighs sadly. In the corridor (Doctor) Sahib is stood outside the ward door, looking inside at Imane breakdown in Rory’s arms and he turns around, beginning to walk down the corridor amongst a crowd of Hospital staff, exiting 
In Derek’s flat – Jasmine and Ryan’s bedroom with Jasmine sat down on the end of her bed. Kieran enters, closing the door behind him

Kieran – Look at you; my little sister.

Jasmine – Why don’t you just go, Kieran? I’m not one for saying “goodbye’s”.

Jasmine stands, walking over to her dressing table; beginning to put some lipstick on

Kieran – This isn’t “goodbye” is it, though?

Jasmine – You’re running from the police, Kieran.

Jasmine turns, staring at Kieran madly; she has tears in her eyes

Jasmine – When they find out that you’re on the run; a fugitive, you find out whether you can come back or not.

Kieran – No, I mean—You and the family; you can all come and visit me, can’t you?

Jasmine – You do realise how expensive it is to go to Florida, don’t you? Riley’s given you a getaway ticket there; that’s the only reason you can get there!

Kieran – He hasn’t called the police; I know that he hasn’t. Riley wouldn’t ever do that; not to his family.

Jasmine – I wouldn’t put it past him.

Kieran – He’s doing me a favour, Jasmine. With all that’s happened; Sophs having an affair, our separation and then Mum dying; it—I need some time away, a while to clear my head.

Jasmine – And what about me, Kieran? What about—What about the rest of the family? We need you!

Jasmine looks at Kieran as a tear rolls down her cheek

Jasmine – I NEED you!

Kieran – Jasmine, you fought off a jury when you murdered two men; you—You can do anything.

Kieran puts his hands on Jasmine’s face, kissing her forehead. Jasmine begins to cry, breaking down in Kieran’s arms

Kieran – Don’t cry, Jasmine. 

Kieran pulls himself slightly away from Jasmine; wiping her tears from her face

Kieran – I hate it when you cry. Goodbye, Jasmine.

Kieran walks out to the corridor, exiting and Jasmine wipes her tears; taking a deep breath as she sighs sadly

In Kanvar’s flat – Tariq’s bedroom with Tariq sat down on his bed. Nina enters, holding a plate of Pasta salad; she places it on the desk nearby her and sits down on the bed next to Tariq

Nina – I’m proud of you. You know that?
Tariq – You weren’t so proud of me when I told you that I loved Liam though, were you?

Nina – Tariq, I’ve ALWAYS been proud of you; you’re my Son, my ELDEST Son. You’ve achieved so much in life, and—

Tariq – I’m an unmarried man, Mum; that’s who I am. I—I witnessed Grandad rape you and I did nothing about it; I told nobody, I—
Nina – It’s good that you didn’t. Because now, after all of these years; your Father knows what sort of man Naveen really is, doesn’t he? 

Tariq – He’s my Grandad, Mum; he—

Nina – No. No, he’s not anymore; he’s NOTHING to you. 

Tariq – Am I sinner, Mum? Have I—Have I brought shame to this family’s name?

Nina – No. No, you’ve done nothing of the sort.

Tariq smiles at Nina, grabbing hold of her hand; looking at her with tears in his eyes as Nina smiles back at him

Outside the Hotel with Oliver stood outside the Hotel; he’s looking up at the window of Deborah’s flat

Oliver – DEBORAH?! COME ON, DEBORAH; JUST—JUST GIVE ME A CHANCE TO EXPLAIN MYSELF!
The living room window of Deborah’s flat slides open and Deborah looks out of it

Oliver – Deborah, thank you; I just—

Deborah throws five binbags out of the window and onto the floor nearby Oliver; Oliver looks up at Deborah madly

Oliver – Deborah, please—

Deborah – Have a nice night out on the streets, Oliver.

Deborah slams the window shut and Oliver turns around, picking up the binbags as Kieran enters, walking out from the Hotel; Oliver walks into the Marketplace, dragging the binbags behind him, exiting. Demi enters, rushing out from the Hotel; pushing three suitcases behind her

Demi – KIERAN! I—I packed the rest of your stuff.

Demi places the suitcases at Kieran’s side and Kieran smiles at her; he has tears in his eyes and Sophs enters, walking out from the Picnic Area

Demi – Riley didn’t call them; the Police, he just—He just wanted to scare you. You can stay.

Kieran – No—No, I can’t. I just need some time away from the family; away from this place, I—I’ve needed it for a long time now.

Demi kisses Kieran on his cheek, smiling at him as a tear rolls down her cheek

Demi – Goodbye, Kieran.
Demi smiles at Kieran before she walks into the Hotel, exiting

Sophs – Weren’t you going to say “goodbye” to me, then?

Kieran – Sophs, I—

Sophs – This is all my fault, isn’t it? This is—This is all my fault.

Sophs walks up to Kieran, looking at him with tears in her eyes

Kieran – None of this is your fault, Sophs; don’t make yourself thing that sort of thing.

Sophs – No—No, it IS my fault. If I didn’t dump you, walk out on you then maybe—Maybe you wouldn’t need to leave.

Kieran – I’ve needed to get away from this place for months now; ever since the affair, I—

Sophs – You see? I had an affair, Kieran; not you! Why are you leaving? I SHOULD be the one—

Kieran – Which is why I wanted to give you this—

Kieran takes a ticket out from his pocket, placing it in Sophs’ hand

Kieran – I want you to come to Florida with me—Tonight.

Sophs looks at Kieran in shock as a tear rolls down her cheek

Sophs – Florida?

Kieran – What do you say, Sophs? Why don’t we have a second honeymoon; a new beginning for the both of us?

Sophs – I—Kieran, I can’t.

Sophs places the ticket in Kieran’s hand, looking at him with tears in her eyes

Sophs – I can’t leave with you.

Kieran – I understand. 

Kieran takes his Wedding ring off, placing it in Sophs’ hand. Sophs begins to take her Wedding ring off

Kieran – No. No, Sophs; keep it. See it as a “best friend ring,” yeah?

Sophs – Only if you do the same with my ring.

Kieran nods at Sophs, smiling at her as Sophs slides the ring back onto his finger. It begins to snow as a taxi drives into the car park; parking nearby Kieran

Kieran – Well, I’d best be—

Sophs puts her hands on Kieran’s face, pulling him in to her as they passionately kiss each other – they look at each other

Sophs – Merry Christmas, Kieran.

Kieran – Merry Christmas.

Sophs and Kieran smile at each other and Kieran climbs into the taxi; pulling his suitcases in with him, slamming the door behind him before the taxi drives onto the motorway out from the car park; Sophs takes a deep breath, wiping a tear as it rolls down her cheek. Sophs looks up at the sky as it snows and crowds of people rush out from the Hotel; Sophs smiles slightly before she walks into the Hotel, exiting. In the taxi with Kieran sat down on the backseat, he looks back at the Hotel as crowds of people run around in the snow as it begins to settle and he looks forward; smiling slightly as the taxi continues to drive on the motorway 
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Doctor Sahib Feng
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