Episode 180
In Jordan and Imane’s living room with Imane and Jordan looking at the Bed covered in photos of Harry and Jordan; one has them kissing

Imane – What the hell is all of this?!

Jordan – I don’t know; it must be some kind of joke.

Imane – But who would’ve done this? Harry said that he’d tidy up and make sure that everything was perfect!

Jordan – It’s probably just a bunch of kids taking the mick out of Harry so they’ve just photo shopped me onto the pictures.

Imane – But why would kids do something so stupid and how could they get in?!

Jordan – Alright; Sarah!

Imane – What?

Jordan – Well she’s always taking the mick out of Harry; saying that he fancies me; she must’ve nicked the keys from him or something?

Imane – But why would she do that? Why would she do this during out flat warming? And why does one of these pictures have you and him kissing?! This doesn’t—This doesn’t make any sense.

Imane gets out her mobile, dialling a number

Jordan – What are you doing?

Imane – Calling Harry! 

Jordan – What for?!

Imane – Well, he was the last person here; maybe he saw who did it; maybe he chased after them?

Jordan – Don’t—!

Imane – Harry? We’re at the flat; we’re about to show people around and it’s a total mess! 

Imane sighs; taking the mobile away from her 

Imane – He said it was fine when he left; he couldn’t wait for us to see what he did!

Imane puts the mobile back to her ear

Imane – Well they can’t see it like this; someone’s photoshopped the pictures or something; I can’t even tell you what the pictures are of; it’s laughable! Well, we need to get rid of them fast and get to the bottom of it; they’ll be here any minute! 
Imane puts her mobile back into her handbag; taking her coat off

Jordan – What did he say?

Imane – We’ve got to get rid of these pictures and hand them into the Police; this isn’t even funny!

Jordan – What did Harry say?!

Imane – That he’s coming to help of course; this shouldn’t take so long we just need to throw most of them in the bin and keep a few for the Station, hopefully he’s coming with some bin bags! Don’t just stand there; we can’t call them down here until we get rid of all of this! 

Harry enters and Jordan looks at him madly

Jordan – What the hell have you done?!

Harry – What you kept saying you would do but kept running away from; but not this time.

Imane – What?

Jordan – Nothing—!

Harry – It’s not nothing; it’s my life; our life, and it’s time you knew about it, Imane.
Imane – Harry, what are you—? Jordan, look at the bed; we’ve got to do something; who could’ve done such a horrible thing?! 

Harry – It was me.

Imane – What?

Harry – I wanted to reveal the truth, and if you want to know why then—Ask Jordan.

Imane – Jordan—? Jordan, why—Why are you letting him talk to me like this?

Jordan – Because it’s true; the pictures are photoshopped; I’m—I’m so sorry.

Harry – Look, Imane—

Imane – Just SHUT UP! What is this; some kind of sick fantasy because you fancy Jordan; because you’ve always fancied him?!

Harry – No.

Imane – You’re meant to be my friend! 
Harry – I am—!

Imane – YOU’RE A LIAR, HARRY!

Harry – Yeah; I’ve lied to you; I’m guilty for it and—

Imane – Jordan, please—We were going to live together and have a future together and—I love you; we were going to share a bed and—

Harry – So do me and him.

Imane – STOP IT! JUST STOP IT!

Imane starts punching Harry madly as she cries and Jordan pulls her away from Harry

Jordan – IMANE—!

Imane – NO—! NO—!

Jordan – THAT’S ENOUGH; I’VE SAID IT, HARRY; I’VE DONE WHAT YOU WANTED NOW BACK OFF! It’s okay now, Imane, alright? 

Imane – Just hold me please—Just get him away from me; stop him from saying these things! HE’S WITH ME! YOU’RE NOT WELCOME HERE, HARRY; JUST GET OUT! JORDAN, PLEASE JUST—

Jordan – IMANE, PLEASE; JUST LISTEN—!

Imane – No—No, you don’t need to say anything; I know—! I know he’s lying; I forgive you, I’ll do anything you want—PLEASE; JUST GET HIM OUT OF HERE PLEASE!

Jordan – It’s alright; he’ll go.

Harry – No he won’t.

Imane – JUST GET OUT!

Jordan – HARRY, LOOK AT HER!

Harry – We’ve finished this now then, have we?

Imane – Yes; just finish it, Jordan; please! PLEASE JUST STOP THIS, JORDAN; I’M—I’M BEGGING YOU, PLEASE!

Imane slides down Jordan to floor as she cries; holding onto his knees. Jordan’s mobile rings 

In Liz’s living room crowded with people, with Sean, Liz, May and Debbie amongst the crowd

Liz – They’re having a quiet moment in their new flat no doubt! I’m sure that they will call any minute now—!

Liz laughs nervously, walking over to the Buffet table and Debbie follows her, looking puzzled

In Jordan and Imane’s bedroom with Imane sat down on the floor leaning against the bed; Jordan’s stood by her and Harry kneels down in front of her

Harry – You’ve got to calm down, alright?

Imane – No; just—

Harry – What about the Baby you’re adopting?

Jordan – We’re not adopting a Baby anymore; she wanted her own!

Imane – No—No, Jordan; not yet! We said that we’d try again; you promised! 

Harry – What?

Harry stands up, looking at Jordan

Jordan – I had to say something, didn’t I? Comforting; it’s something you do when you care about people; when you love them, you comfort them; it’s not just about you or us!

Harry – Her wanted to adopt is what stopped you from telling her!

Imane stands

Imane – I can’t hear this! I can’t stay here; I can’t be in this room seeing the pictures—HIM! Please, Jordan—Please come with me, OK? 

Imane grabs Jordan’s arm; pulling him into the living room

Imane – We just went past the Kitchen and this is our living room and this flat will be where we watch our children play because we will have children; I promise you! It’s what you want; it’s what we both want and I can give you that; I love you, Jordan—I love you so much!

Jordan – I know.

Imane – Whatever I’ve done wrong I’ll put right; I’ll change and I’ll be the perfect girlfriend, wife ever; I will!

Jordan – Imane, please—!

Imane – I’m sorry that I don’t appeal to you; let me try; I’ll try hard, just please give me a chance!

Jordan – There’s no point! Imane, you’re the most beautiful woman I’ve ever met and I love you and it breaks my Heart; I can’t give you what you need, but I’m—I’m gay! I’m Gay!

Imane cries; shaking her head

Imane – No—NO! 

Jordan looks at Imane sadly as a tear rolls down his cheek

In Audrey’s living room with Mavis and Audrey sat down on separate sofas watching TV

Mavis – I saw Bronwyn last week, you know?

Audrey – Did you?

Mavis – Yeah; she seemed—Upset.

Audrey – I think I’m part of the reason for that, dear.

Mavis – Mind explaining the gossip?

Audrey – I’m not one to gossip; but—Of course.

Audrey stands

Audrey – I’ll put the Kettle on.

Audrey exits, walking into the corridor exiting

In Jordan and Imane’s living room with Imane; Harry and Jordan are stood by the door looking at her

Jordan – I think I should call a Doctor?

Imane – I don’t need a Doctor; I just need my Boyfriend back.

Jordan – I know.

Imane – No; you don’t. Not if you can say these things; you don’t know what people will do to me; what they’ll say!

Jordan – Imane—!

Imane – You’re confused; things haven’t been right, it’s—It’s my fault; I’ve driven you from our bed and he took advantage!

Harry – No I didn’t.

Imane – But I can make things the way they were; just like when we were first together. 

Harry – We’ve been seeing each other for months.

Imane – We’ll go back to the flat and we’ll say that a pipe’s flooded and we’ll rearrange it for another day—

Harry – There isn’t going to be another day! Now you need to listen; you can’t just bury your head in the sand—!

Imane – I’D BURY YOURS IF I COULD; ALIVE, SCREAMING!

Harry – And you think that would solve all of this? He’d only go and find someone else.

Jordan – No, I wouldn’t—

Imane – Please, Jordan; we’ll go back to the flat and we’ll smile; we’ll show them all of our love and we’ll forget about all of this—

Jordan – Until when? After the guests have gone?! I’m sorry, but I can’t do this anymore; I can’t lie to you anymore!

Imane – It’s not a lie! Our relationship is not a lie; it’s not, we can stay together—PLEASE, JORDAN!

Jordan – You can’t mean that—!

Imane – I LOVE YOU! Who do you think they would blame if you left me?!
Jordan – It’s no one’s fault.

Imane – You said that you loved me.

Jordan – I do.

Imane – Then love me; let me stay by your side, please, Jordan! You said that you would protect me when we first met; then do that, Jordan—Please! If not for my sake, but then for my friends and your family; just think of your family; think what would happen to them if they found out! 

Jordan – They already have.

Imane – No—! No; this isn’t happening! NO!

Imane exits, slamming the door behind her; crying

Harry – It’s like Medieval; do you think that they’d actually blame her for this?

Jordan – Don’t start regretting what you’ve done.

Harry – What I’ve done?

Jordan – It serves her right, really doesn’t it? It serves them all right; Imagine a life—FULL of denial! Think how happier they’d feel if they were honest.

Jordan exits, slamming the door behind him and Harry sighs 
In Liz’s Corridor with Liz and Sean

Sean – They should’ve phoned by now! Even if they were—You know? It shouldn’t take this long!

Liz – Not if you’re any benchmark! I’m joking; just please get them; people are getting restless.

Sean sighs, exiting; closing the door behind him

In the Hallways, Sean walks out the flat and Imane enters running down the hallway over to Sean with tears in her eyes

Sean – Imane, what is it? What’s happened?!

Imane – He said you knew; you and Liz; you know about what he’s done!

Jordan enters, running to them

Jordan – IMANE, WAIT—!

Imane – JUST TELL HIM TO STOP, SEAN; PLEASE!

Imane runs into the flat, exiting

Jordan – She knows!

Sean – Oh, you think so?!

Sean exits, walking into the flat and Jordan puts his hand on his head, sighing

In Liz’s corridor with Imane leaning against the wall with tears in her eyes; Liz enters, walking out from the Kitchen

Liz – Oh, my goodness; Imane, what’s happened?!

Liz hugs Imane and Imane hugs her back

Liz – *Whispering to Imane* Please don’t say a word—PLEASE! 

Sean and Jordan enter; May enters shorty after, walking out from the Kitchen

May – Imane? 
Liz – It must be trouble with the flat; I’m sure!

May – Imane, what’s the matter? 

Jordan – There’s a burst pipe at the flat; it was flooded, ruined!

Sean – Yeah; it was very distressing with all the decoration and everything, but—Please would you get the guests in the Kitchen to go into the living room, please? 

May – Of course.

May smiles at Sean; looking into the Kitchen; Debbie amongst others walk out the Kitchen and they walk into the living room

May – I suspect that this is more than just a burst pipe!
Debbie – I’m starting to doubt that they’ve got a flat to move in at all!
With Amy and Luna amongst the crowd, Lorna enters

Luna – About time; we’ve ran out of Vodka! Perhaps we could go to the Pub and get a refill?
Amy – Or you could think, “Oh! It’s my turn now!” and go out and buy some?

Lorna – Something must’ve happened!

In the Kitchen with Imane sat down at the table; Liz, Sean and Jordan are stood nearby her

Sean – Right, we all know the situation and we only just found out a few days ago, Imane; and we will deal with this; you love each other.

Liz – And that’s the way it’s going to stay. 

Jordan – I agree. Let’s keep quiet about this for now and once everyone’s gone then we can talk about it properly.

Imane – So I stay at the risk of losing you? I’m so grateful(!)

Jordan – Do you want Twenty more years of this?

Imane – I just want my boyfriend to love me more than his best friend!
Jordan – And you think that I don’t want that too?!

Liz – Yeah; not enough!

Sean – OK, can we save these arguments for tomorrow? For today; we are as we appear, so can we take people to see the flat or not?

Imane – No!

Sean – OK, so we maintain the vision; it’s flooded; it’s a terrible lie, but we make the best of it! We hand out food and we give out drinks and you remember, Jordan that those people out there wish you nothing but happiness! 

Jordan looks at them sadly as a tear rolls down his cheek
In Audrey’s living room with Audrey and Mavis at down on separate sofas; there’s two cup of teas in front of them on the table

Audrey – And I threw her away; out my life.

Mavis – And—You haven’t seen her since?

Audrey – Not in a civilised way; no.

Mavis – Bronwyn’s a good Girl, Audrey; and if I were you, I’d do anything I could to keep my grandchild in my life; just like I did with Eloise, Joe, Alice and Timmy; they’re the most important people in my life. 
Audrey – And Bronwyn’s mine, but—!

Mavis – But what, Audrey?

Audrey – But I don’t want to look like I’m defending a villain; I don’t want to make everything awkward!

Mavis – “Awkward”? You just said that Bronwyn was important to you!

Audrey – She is—!

Mavis – Then prove it!

Mavis stands, picking up the phone; passing it to Audrey and Audrey sighs sadly

In Liz’s living room crowded with people, Imane’s holding a plate of Sausage Rolls; she’s stood next to Jordan and they walk over to May and Debbie; May takes a Sausage roll with a smile on her face

May – Thanks, Imane! 

Jordan – She made them herself; she really is a wonderful cook; I’m a lucky man!

Jordan kisses Imane’s cheek and Jordan’s mobile rings; he take it out from his pocket, looking at it; he turns his mobile off; putting it back into his pocket 

In Audrey’s corridor with Audrey stood up with the phone to her ear

Audrey – Marissa? Yes; it’s me, Audrey! No, I don’t want to cause an argument; I was just wondering if Bronwyn could come round mine so we could have a chat? Yes; I’m going to speak to her civilly. Thanks, Marissa; Bye!

Audrey hangs up and looks up with tears in her eyes

In the hallways with Luna and Harry stood at Liz’s flat’s door

Luna – Just calm down; a bottle of vodka will keep you entertained

Luna knocks on the door and Liam opens it

Luna – I’m back!

Liam – Great(!)

Luna walks into the living room

Liam – Where have you been, Harry? The party started ages ago!

Harry – Is everything alright?

Liam – Yeah; it’s a shame about the burst pipe though and—

Harry – Is Jordan in there?

Liam – Yeah—?

Harry – And Imane?

Liam – Yes—?

Harry – And everything’s normal?

Liam – Well, about as normal as anything gets in this flat; yeah!

In the living room crowded with people; Luna, Amy, Elliot and Lorna are stood in a circle

Amy – Is that it?! The one I got was way better than that!

Luna – That’s all I could afford!
Elliot – It doesn’t matter; get pouring; come on!

With Jordan and Imane facing Debbie

Jordan – Thank you; but we’ve got a plumber on site now trying to fix it!

Debbie – My cousin has very reasonable rates—!

Jordan – It’s fine; really!

Imane walks to the other side of the room and Jordan walks over to her, sighing

Imane – I can’t do this!
Jordan – Look, let’s go into the Kitchen and get some water, yeah?

Liz enters, walking over to them

Imane – No; I mean I can’t breathe; I need to get out!

Liz – Is everything okay?

Jordan – It’s fine; I’ve just got to—

Liam enters, smiling

Liam – Look who finally turned up!

Harry enters and Liz, Jordan and Imane turn to him; Imane begins to cry

Imane – No—! NO—! NOT HIM; ANYBODY BUT HIM!

May – Imane are you alright?

Jordan – What are you doing, Harry?

Harry – Ending it.

Liz – GET OUT!

Sean – This is a private party; you’re not welcome here.

Imane – YOU—YOU CAN’T LET HIM IN HERE! NOT HIM; PLEASE NOT HIM!

May – Imane, who the hell is this man?

Sean – Nobody; he’s going!

Harry – Not without Jordan.

May – I want to know what’s happening; why is she crying?! She’s adopting a baby—!

Imane – No I’m not; and I’m not going to get pregnant anytime soon either!

Liz – What?

Imane – No; he couldn’t even give me that! HE DOESN’T WANT ME; HE WANTS HIM!

Liz – She’s hysterical; she doesn’t know what she’s saying!

Harry – She’s telling the truth; isn’t she, Jordan?

Liz – Tell them, Jordan—! TELL YOUR GIRLFRIEND THAT YOU LOVE HER!

Jordan – I do.

Liz – You see?!

May – Then who is this man and why is Imane so frightened?

Harry – She’s not frightened of me; she’s frightened of YOU! ALL OF YOU! She’s terrified of what you’ll all think of her!

Liz – Please just get him out of here—AMY; GET HIM OUT OF HERE! 
Amy sighs, walking over to Harry
Amy – Harry? Harry, come on; let’s go—!

Harry – NO! Just tell them, Jordan! Say it—!

May – SAY WHAT?! WHAT DOES SHE MEAN THAT YOU WANT HIM, JORDAN?! SPEAK TO ME YOU STUPID IDIOT!

Jordan – She means I’m Gay.

May – Are you joking? A Gay—TWO of them stood in front of mean?!

Jordan – She means that I’ve had an affair with him.

Liz – Jordan—No!

May – What?

Imane – NO—! NO!

Jordan – I’M SORRY; BUT IT’S TRUE! I’m a Gay man and your friend deserves better!

May grabs Jordan’s arms slamming him against the wall madly; everyone shouts and screams over each other a May punches Jordan onto the sofa

Imane – MAY—!

May – I TOLD HER—I TOLD HER THAT YOU WEREN’T GOOD ENOUGH AND SHE WOULDN’T LISTEN TO ME; I WARNED YOU, IMANE! 

Imane exits, running as she cries and May chases after her, exiting

Sean – AMY, TAKE HARRY AWAY NOW!

Amy and Lorna walk over to Harry; grabbing his arms

Amy – COME ON!

Amy and Lorna pull Harry out the flat, exiting
In Audrey’s living room with Audrey sat down on a separate sofa to Bronwyn

Bronwyn – Why do you want me here, Nan? Aren’t you worried I’m going to steal your money again?

Audrey – No.

Bronwyn – Really? And why’s that? 

Audrey – Because I know that you’re innocent.

Bronwyn looks at Audrey in shock with tears in her eyes

Bronwyn – Wh—What did you say?
Audrey – I’m telling you that—That I believe you, dear.

Audrey grabs hold of Bronwyn’s hand tightly

Audrey – I’m never going to let you down again; maybe the odd one or two occasions, but—Not anymore. I’m going to be there for you!

Bronwyn – Th—Thank you!

Audrey hugs Bronwyn and Bronwyn bursts into tears crying and Audrey hugs her tightly

In Liz’s living room with Liz sat down on the sofa; Jordan and Liam are stood up in the middle of the room away from each other and Sean enters and there’s silence

Jordan – Someone say something—! 

Liz – What? Do you want us to comfort you?!

Jordan – No.

Liz – We’re ruined, Jordan! You’ve—

Liz stands up madly

Liz – YOU’VE DESTROYED US! Who—Who is going to buy our food? Who’s going to pay us for anything now that they know that the food has been prepared by—

Jordan – BY WHAT?! Go on; say it.

Sean – By a sinful family. Don’t try to get sympathy; not when we’re all paying the price.

Jordan – I’ll leave, don’t worry; you can tell everyone that you threw me out in disgust; made our business pure—

Liz – If only we could.

Sean – The stain you have left on this family is permanent, don’t intend that you thought otherwise! These are the consequences of your actions!

Liam – I thought that it was really brave; what he did. As long as we’ve still got each other—!

Jordan – Yeah; I’ve got you; don’t let them down like I have, Liam.

Jordan exits and a tear rolls down Liam’s cheek

In the hallways with Jordan walking towards the Stairs; Harry enters; Amy and Luna run behind him

Amy – HARRY—!

Jordan – What do you want, Harry?

Harry – YOU! Isn’t that what we both want?

Jordan – All I’ve got are ashes; you’ve made sure of that! 

Jordan shoves Harry back and turn to the crowd of people down the hallway watching him

Jordan – I REJECT HIM! I reject all of you.

Jordan exits, walking up the stairs

In Jordan and Imane’s bedroom with Lorna and Imane; Lorna zips Imane’s suitcase up and looks at her

Imane – Are you sure that I can move in?

Lorna – One hundred percent; there’s a spare room.

Imane – Thanks, Lorna; I—

Jordan enters

Lorna – I’ll take this suitcase to the room, yeah? You call me if you need me; Rory’s free too!

Lorna picks up the Suitcase and exits

Imane – May said that she’d visit me sometime.

Jordan – I’m sorry—I’m sorry for everything.

Imane – What if I had been pregnant? None of this would’ve happened, would it? We’d still be unpacking our things while you carry on lying to me; pretending. Why didn’t you tell me?

Jordan – I was going to; I just wanted to keep the flat ready In case you—

Imane – You knew, didn’t you? You knew that everyone would reject me; that you’d make me damaged goods; but at least you decorated me a flat.

Jordan – I do still love you.

Imane – I hope you and Harry will be very happy together.

Imane exits, closing the door behind her and Jordan sits down on the bed, breaking down in tear with his head in his hands
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