Episode 608
In the Hospital ward with Fareed stood by the door staring at Amy; whose stood at Aakar’s bedside in horror – Amy is holding the tube from the life-support machine which is beeping loudly
Fareed – Amy, what the hell do you think you—

Amy drops the tube as several nurses enter, rushing into the room and over to Aakar. Doctor Watson enters, looking at Amy and Fareed

Doctor Watson – If you two would excuse us to see to Mr Baines?

Amy rushes out to the corridor, shoving past Fareed; exiting

Doctor Watson – Sir, please let us have some space!

Fareed rushes out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind him as the beeping gets louder

Outside the Abortion Clinic in the car park with Alexander sat down on the driver’s seat of his car; Cheryl is sat down next to him on the passenger’s seat, she has tears in her eyes

Cheryl – What do I tell her?

Alexander – What are you going on about now?

Cheryl – Mum; what do I tell her?

Alexander – You tell her what a useless Mother she is; she deserves to hear that.

Cheryl – I can’t do that, alright? I can’t do that!

Alexander – Why not? I mean, I deserve some entertainment after the Christmas I had, don’t I?

Cheryl – Luke’s body was never found, Dad; get over it! Who knows? Maybe it was burned?

Alexander – Luke isn’t easy to get rid of, Cheryl; he’s still alive, breathing no doubt.

Cheryl – Then why don’t you stop trying to hurt my Mum and actually think about what’s happened; my abortion.

Alexander – What? You mean the one which you lied about Sam raping you?

Cheryl – That—I’ll admit that that was wrong of me; it was completely out of order, but I—

Alexander – So—If you don’t want that little secret coming out, you put your Mum in her place—

Alexander starts the engine of the car, staring at Cheryl; smirking slightly

Alexander – Or I will.

Cheryl looks out the window, taking a deep breath as she sighs nervously

Outside the Hospital Amy enters, walking out from the Hospital doors and over to her car, she unlocks it with her car key before she swings open the car door; Fareed enters, rushing out from the Hospital over to her

Fareed – AMY!

Amy ignores Fareed – as she begins to climb into the car Fareed grabs hold of her arm, pulling her back; staring at her madly

Fareed – What the hell were doing in there; taking my Guru’s life-support out?

Amy – I was trying to KILL him!

Fareed – What? And you just walk out; you don’t say anything?

Amy – Because I knew that I wouldn’t succeed in killing him, that’s why I walked out.

Fareed – You’re not making—YOU’RE NOT MAKING ANY SENSE, AMY! WHY DID YOU DO THIS IF YOU KNEW THAT THIS WASN’T GOING TO KILL HIM?!

Amy – BECAUSE I WANT YOU TO FOCUS ON ME! I WANT YOU, FOR ONCE IN YOUR LIFE TO FOCUS ON YOUR FUTURE; ME, YOU AND THE BABY, THAT’S ALL I WANT YOU TO DO!

Fareed – My Father has been SHOT, Amy! MY FATHER HAS BEEN SHOT RIGHT IN THE CHEST; LYING IN A BED WAITING TO GET OPERATED ON AND YOU HONESTLY THINK I CAN TURN MY ATTENTION TO YOU AND THE BABY?! YOU THINK THAT NO MATTER HOW CLOSE MY OWN GURU IS TO DYING I CAN JUST GO OUT WITH YOU; GO SHOPPING WITH YOU FOR OUR BABY WHICH ISN’T EVEN DUE UNTIL JULY?!

Amy – YEAH, I GUESS YOU’RE RIGHT! I guess you’re right, Fareed; what I did just then, it was a stupid idea. Because no doubt, if Aakar died you would still be sobbing your heart out over him instead of concentrating on what matters; ON YOUR OWN CHILD!

Fareed punches Amy across the face madly as Amy puts her hand on her face, staring at Fareed madly in shock with tears in her eyes. Fareed begins to walk towards the Hospital

Amy – IS THIS IT THEN, FAREED?! IS THIS WHAT YOU’RE GOING TO DO; LEAVE ME AND OUR BABY?!

Fareed – NO, I’M SEEING ON MY GURU!

Fareed walks into the Hospital, exiting; slamming the door behind him as Amy puts her hand on her head, sighing madly
In the Dirty Duck Pub kitchen with Court sat down at the table. Sam enters, looking down at her

Sam – You’re needed downstairs, you know?

Court – Who by? Jamie and Caroline?

Sam – Yeah, actually!

Court stands, looking at Sam as she smiles slightly

Court – Have you heard anything from Luke at all, then?

Sam – Yeah, if I cared I would probably have done.
Court – He’s your brother, Sam; you can’t just not care.

Sam – But I don’t care. I mean, I have all that I need now.

Court – I’ll give you a Christmas present for this years, shall I? In fact, I’ve already got it ready.

Sam – Oh, is that so?

Court – Yeah—For Christmas, I’m going to give you a baby.

Court smiles at Sam and Sam laughs slightly, smiling back at her

Sam – You’re one to rush into things, aren’t you? Next you’ll be suggested that we get married.

Court – Well, why not? 

Sam – Oh, Court—!

Court – I’m messing with you! Knowing our Wedding there’d be a fire, or even a raid anyway!

Sasha enters – her face is pale – as Sam and Court laugh; kissing each other again

Sasha – Shouldn’t you two be downstairs helping behind the bar?

Sam – I was just telling Court that we should be helping behind the bar!
Sasha – Go ahead, then.

Sasha smiles at them both as Court walks out to the landing, exiting

Sasha – How’s your Mum?

Sam – She—Well, I guess—

Sasha – I know what you did to her; my Cheryl. I know EXACTLY what you did to her; you got her pregnant.

Sam – I—WHAT?! That wasn’t me, Sasha; you’ve misunderstood everything!

Sasha – Well, why does she think that you raped her, then?

Sasha stares at Sam madly before Sam walks out to the landing, exiting; slamming the door behind him

Outside the Hotel in the car park Amy climbs out from her car, slamming the door behind her; she leans on the car, looking up at the Hotel with a pair of keys in her hand, she slides the keys into her pocket as Alexander and Cheryl both climb out from Alexander’s car which is parked a distance away from Amy’s car

Alexander – Do you know exactly what to do; say to your Mum?

Cheryl – I haven’t thought it through yet, Dad; I—

Alexander – Well then, hurry up.

Cheryl walks towards the Hotel before walking inside, exiting

Amy – Got problems with your own?

Alexander – Not exactly. What about you? Where’s lover-boy?

Amy – Hopefully in a coma with his Father for all I care.

Amy walks into the Town, exiting as Alexander watches her walking away, scoffing slightly as he laughs before walking towards the Hotel

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people – Caroline and Court are stood behind the bar. Vanessa is sat down at the bar with a glass of G&T in her hand; she sips the drink, finishing it before she stands, walking out to the Reception, exiting. Sam enters, walking out from the staircase; standing behind the bar, Court turns to him
Court – What’s the matter, Sam? Has something happened?

Sam – Yeah, I’ve been accused of something.

Court – “Accused”? Of what? 
Jamie enters, walking out from the staircase followed by Sasha; they both stand behind the bar. Cheryl enters, shortly followed by Alexander

Alexander – Go on, Cheryl; let Sasha know the truth.

Sasha – Cheryl, can me and you have a word about some—

Sam – You lied, didn’t you?

Sam stares at Cheryl madly as Cheryl freezes, staring at him puzzled as Sam begins to walk around the bar over to her; Court rushes after him, grabbing hold of his arm, holding him back

Court – Sam? Sam, what is it?

Sam – You lied to Sasha just so that EVERYBODY could hate me.

Cheryl – Sam, please—Sam, just let me explain; I—

Sam – What is all of this, then? Is this him? 

Sam stares at Alexander madly as Alexander rolls his eyes, scoffing at Sam

Alexander – I don’t even know what you’re going on about, Son.

Sam – Yes, you do. And this—AND THIS BITCH HERE IS GOING ON WITH YOUR PATHETIC PLAN!

Court – SAM, CAN YOU JUST—

Sam – GET OFF ME!

Sam pushes Court away from him as he continues to stare at Cheryl madly

Sam – GO ON, SHOW SASHA WHO YOU REALLY ARE; SHOW HER THAT YOU’RE DADDY’S LITTLE PET, GO ON!

Sasha – Sam, if you’d just calm—

Sam – TELL HER, YOU BITCH!

Sam grabs hold of Cheryl’s head, slamming her face down onto the bar; Cheryl lets out a scream as Sam holds Cheryl down, banging her head on the bar continuously  

Sam – TELL HER! GO ON, TELL HER!
Sasha – SHE’S PREGNANT, SAM!

Sam lets go of Cheryl, lifting her head up as Cheryl steps back away from Sam, staring at him madly as Sasha rushes around the bar over to Cheryl; holding onto her 

Court – Come on, Sam; let’s get you upstairs, yeah?

Sasha – NO! No, let me take Cheryl upstairs.

Jamie – Sasha, she’s had an—

Sasha – NOT NOW, JAMIE!

Sasha leads Cheryl around behind the bar, leading her into the staircase; exiting as Court grabs hold of Sam’s arm, sitting him down at a table. Jamie looks up, glaring at Alexander madly as he begins to pour a pint of beer

In the Club Office with Amy sat down behind the desk, she has her hand on her belly. Fareed enters, looking down at her
Fareed – My Guru is fine, just in case you wanted to know.

Amy – I suppose I should be happy about it?

Fareed – Well, you should be; what if you murdered him, Amy?

Amy – Right now I don’t know what to think, Fareed. You know what?

Amy stands, walking up to Fareed; staring at him madly

Amy – What if I was killed by Katie; when she ran me over? I bet you would have loved that, wouldn’t you?

Fareed – What? Amy, I wasn’t even here then; I wasn’t at the Hotel then, I didn’t even know you!

Amy – YEAH, but it would have saved you from me, wouldn’t it?

Amy walks out to the bar of the Club and Fareed follows her; staring at her madly

Fareed – Hold on, what is this about exactly? Is it about me not shooting one of your Mum, Katie, Ryan or is this about something else; something which you’re not telling me about?

Amy turns to Fareed, staring at him madly

Amy – What have I got to hide from you, Fareed? I’m not the one who keeps secrets. But YOU are.

Amy stares at Fareed madly as Fareed stares back at her, puzzled; scoffing slightly

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Cheryl sat down on the sofa. Sasha enters, holding a glass of Pepsi; she gives it to Cheryl

Cheryl – Thanks, Mum.

Sasha – Sorry; we have no ice left, well—In the freezer.

Cheryl – Don’t worry, I—I don’t mind.

Sasha – I—

Sasha sighs sadly before she sits down on the sofa next to Cheryl

Sasha – I’ve been thinking about you and the baby; I—What if you change your mind?

Cheryl – Nothing will change my mind, not anymore anyway.

Sasha – I can adopt it, Cheryl; I—I can bring the baby up as my own, I—

Cheryl – Mum, it’s too late.

Sasha – Of course it’s not! You’ve booked the appointment, haven’t you; for the abortion? We can just cancel it and—

Cheryl – IT’S ALREADY BEEN DONE!

Cheryl looks at Sasha nervously with tears in her eyes; Sasha looks at Cheryl puzzled in shock

Sasha – What—What do you mean it’s already been done?

Cheryl – I’ve already had an abortion; I’ve gotten rid of the baby.

Cheryl wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek as Sasha freezes; staring at Cheryl madly in shock

In the Club with Amy and Fareed stood up looking at each other; Fareed is shaking his head at Amy

Fareed – You’re mad, do you know that?

Amy – No, but I know a killer when I see one.

Fareed – I—Amy, I AM NO KILLER, ALRIGHT?! I DIDN’T GO THROUGH WITH KILLING ANYBODY; PULLING THE TRIGGER, BECAUSE I DIDN’T HAVE THE GUTS! I didn’t have the GUTS to shoot anybody! 

Amy – I want to believe you, Fareed; but I—I can’t! 

Amy stares at Fareed with tears in her eyes, she puts her hand on her head as she sighs sadly before taking her hand away from her head again

Fareed – Look, I’m sorry I haven’t been spending time with you, Amy; I really am. I’m sorry I haven’t focussed on the baby; our child, but I—Amy, my Guru is in Hospital with a bullet in his chest; he could die tomorrow for all I know! 

Amy – You go to the Hospital then, you go and see him. I—I’ll be fine.

Fareed – Are you sure?

Amy – Just go.

Fareed sighs, walking out to the Town, exiting as Amy puts her hand on her head, sighing madly

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Sasha stood up, looking away from Cheryl – who is sat down on the sofa looking up at her

Cheryl – I’m sorry, Mum; I—I really am sorry, I—

Sasha – Who took you? Because I know you didn’t drive to the clinic yourself.

Cheryl – I—Mum, I—

Sasha – Just tell me; say their name.

Sasha turns, looking down at Cheryl madly with tears in her eyes

Cheryl – It—It—

Alexander enters, standing at the door

Cheryl – It was Dad.

Sasha turns around, seeing Alexander stood at the door; she scoffs at him, shaking her head at him madly

Sasha – You just have to interfere, don’t you?

Alexander – She’s my daughter, Sasha; she can ask me whatever she wants to.

Sasha – Just because she’s YOUR daughter, that doesn’t mean you can be a parent to her all of a sudden.

Cheryl stands, walking over to Sasha; she looks at Alexander with tears in her eyes

Cheryl – Dad, just—Just go.

Alexander – I’m your Dad, Cheryl; I helped you get through this abortion, I—

Sasha – JUST GET OUT OF HERE! GO ON, ALEX; GET OUT!
Alexander – You know what, Sasha? I miss the good old days; the days when you weren’t against me all the time. Because all of a sudden you hate me, Sasha; you’ve turned against me.

Sasha – I don’t hate you, Alex.

Sasha walks up to Alexander, staring at him madly

Sasha – I want you dead. 
Alexander and Sasha stare at each other madly before Alexander walks out to the landing, exiting. Sasha sits down on the sofa, taking a deep breath

Sasha – Get to bed, Cheryl.

Cheryl – I’m not a child, Mum; I—

Sasha – I SAID “GET TO BED”!

Sasha stares at Cheryl madly before Cheryl rushes out to the landing, exiting. Sasha puts her head into her hands as she takes a deep breath, sighing sadly

In the Salon Vanessa enters, she looks at the locks which are broken off puzzled; there’s a bang coming from upstairs and Vanessa walks up the stairs

Vanessa – Who’s up here? Phil, is it—

Vanessa looks in front of her, seeing Amy stood behind a till; a glass full of face-mask is on the floor

Amy – Oh dear, looks like I slipped(!)

Vanessa – What the hell are you doing here? 

Amy – Just collecting a few things I left behind—

Amy takes a stack of cash out from her pocket, showing it to Vanessa

Amy – Looks like I’m richer than what I already was.

Vanessa – You give that to me.

Vanessa rushes over to Amy, reaching out for the money; Amy puts the money back into her pocket, shaking her head at Vanessa

Amy – Don’t even think about it, Vanessa. I’m getting what is mine.

Amy walks towards the stairs and Vanessa rushes after her

Vanessa – YOU PUT THAT MONEY BACK WHERE YOU FOUND IT!
Amy – OR WHAT, VANESSA?!

Amy turns to Vanessa, staring at her madly

Amy – Or what; you’re going to call the cops, are you? Go ahead.

Amy begins to walk down the stairs and Vanessa grabs hold of her arm, pulling her towards her

Vanessa – I SAID PUT THAT MONEY BACK WHERE YOU—

Amy – GET YOUR HANDS OFF ME!
Amy pulls herself away from Vanessa, slipping back on the stairs; letting out a scream of horror as she falls down the stairs to the bottom, she lands on her front; groaning in pain as tears begin to stream down her cheeks, she holds her belly in pain as Vanessa freezes, looking down at Amy laid down on the floor holding her belly in pain
TO BE CONTINUED
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