Episode 187
In the Dirty Duck Pub Ladies Toilets with Izzy looking at Oliver pointing his Gun at Bronwyn in shock

Izzy – Wh—What are you doing?

Oliver puts his Gun down and Bronwyn smiles at Oliver

Bronwyn – Tell her what you’re doing, Oliver; she wants some answers.

Oliver – I—

Izzy – What are you doing with that Gun?!

Oliver – Bronwyn aimed it at me; so I quickly snatched it off her.

Bronwyn – YOU LIAR!

Izzy – I—I don’t understand what’s happening; why would Bronwyn have a Gun in a Pub full of people?

Oliver – She needs help, Izzy; I’ve tried to help her but—She just ends up lashing out of people.

Bronwyn – You’re—YOU’RE A LIAR!

Oliver – Looks like we have something in common then?

Izzy – Give the Gun to me.

Izzy puts her hand out

Izzy – Oliver, give it to me!

Oliver passes Izzy the Gun and Izzy looks at it; there’s a note on the Gun saying, “DOCTOR OLIVER HOLMES” and she looks at Oliver in horror

Outside the Hotel a Taxi parks in the Car Park; Court gets out the back of the Taxi; paying the Taxi Driver some money and she opens the door again; Lauren steps out the Car holding her Baby and they walk into the Hotel Reception

Lauren – I can’t believe it—Me; look at me; I’ve got a Baby!

Court – I know! Come on, should we have a picture?

Court gets out her mobile; pointing it at Lauren and her Baby; Lauren smiles

Lauren – Come on, Baby Georgina; this is your first baby photo!

Court – Are you ready?

Lauren – Yeah!

Lauren smiles at Court takes the picture

In Ryan’s bedroom with Rach laid down on the bed; Ryan and Elliot are stood up looking at Rach’s Baby in her cot

Elliot – Hannah, then?

Ryan – Yeah.

Rach – Do you like it, Elliot? Me and Ryan chose ourselves!

Elliot – It’s a good name; yeah!

Ryan – You need some sleep, Rach; you’ve been shouting your head off for about an hour!

Rach – I was excited, Ryan; what else was I supposed to do?

Luna enters holding a Box

Luna – And before you ask; I bought these out of my winning’s at the bookies!

Rach – They’re the boys, Luna; Hannah can’t wear that lot!

Luna drops the box on the floor; rolling her eyes, exiting. Ryan and Elliot laugh, exiting

In the Dirty Duck Pub Ladies Toilets with Izzy looking at Oliver in shock holding a Gun; Bronwyn’s stood nearby Oliver

Izzy – It says it belongs to you.

Oliver – I know.

Izzy – Well, is it yours or—?

Bronwyn – Of course it’s his; he’s a liar and twisted.

Izzy – Why would you be carrying a gun around?! My Mum’s in there; what if she got caught in the crossfire?!

Oliver – I wouldn’t let that happen.

Izzy – And yet you’d shoot Bronwyn?! What’s she ever done to you?!

Oliver – She’s already stole off her family; I won’t let her steal off anyone else.

Izzy – Even if she did steal off us or our friends; that’s better than her dying!

Bronwyn – Izzy, get some help.

Oliver – If you step out that door, Izzy; and you tell your Mum; ANYONE, then I’ll shoot your Mum in the forehead and lock you up in my Office until you die.

Bronwyn – You haven’t got the nerve.

Oliver – Get out, Bronwyn before I do something I’ll regret.

Bronwyn – MAKE ME!

Oliver grabs Izzy’s wrists and slams her against the wall; snatching the Gun off her and pointing it at her head

Izzy – OLIVER, GET OFF ME!

Bronwyn – OLIVER—!

Oliver reloads the Gun and Izzy begins to cry; looking at Bronwyn
Izzy – Please, Bronwyn—

Bronwyn exits and Oliver looks at Izzy with a smirk on his face

In Jasmine’s bedroom with Amanda and Jasmine sat down on the bed

Amanda – He—Raped you?

Jasmine – Mum, it’s no big deal—!

Amanda – I—I can’t believe this!

Amanda stands

Jasmine – Where are you going?

Amanda – To confront the vile—Disgusting—

Jasmine – Mum, please; just—Just keep this to yourself, alright?!

Amanda – I’m not going to tell them; I’ll let you explain yourself but I’m confronting him.

Jasmine – Mum, just please—Please wait until after Dinner 

Amanda looks at Jasmine and she sighs; Jasmine begins to cry

Jasmine – Please, Mum; I’ll tell her—I’ll tell Kelsey on my own; I’ll tell her what he did to me, I’ll tell her everything!

Amanda – When? 

Jasmine – Her Birthday. I’ll tell her on her Birthday!

Amanda looks at Jasmine in shock

In the Marketplace with Ryan walking; Lauren enters, pushing her Baby Georgina in a pram; Ryan’s holding some Baby Clothes and Lauren smiles at him

Lauren – I wanted to buy that!

Ryan – Hello, “Mum”!

Lauren – Hello, “Dad”!

Ryan – Let’s have a look at her then!

Ryan looks at Georgina and he smiles

Lauren – Beautiful, isn’t she?

Ryan – Yeah she is!

Lauren – So, how’s Rach? 

Ryan – She’s good; a bit stressed, but—Yeah! And you?

Lauren – Yeah; I’m fine! When I can find myself Georgina’s new Dad I can have a proper family!

Ryan – Come here you!

Ryan hugs Lauren and Lauren hugs him back

Ryan – Congratulations; I’m really happy for you! Just to think that our Girl’s will be growing up together at the same School; probably in the same Class; they’ll be like Sisters won’t they?

Lauren – Yeah; nearabouts! 

Ryan – I’ll buy you one of those Baby tops if you like?

Lauren – Yeah; thanks, Ryan!

Lauren smiles at Ryan and they walk along the marketplace to the Clothes Stall  

In the Dirty Duck Pub Ladies Toilets with Oliver facing Izzy

Izzy – Please don’t hurt me, Oliver—Please don’t hurt me!

Oliver – If you keep crying then I will hurt you.

Izzy – What do you want me to do? I’ll do anything you like; just please—Please don’t hurt me!

Oliver – You go in there and you tell your Mum; everyone in there that Bronwyn was carrying a Gun, and when you walked in you saw her pass it to me.

Izzy – But—I would be lying!

Oliver – No, you wouldn’t; you’d be protecting your family; you, maybe others. You’re being the Hero here, Izzy!

Izzy – How am I being a Hero when I’m lying for YOU?!

Oliver – I just explained why.

Izzy – But that would give Bronwyn even more Hell than she’s already got!

Oliver – That’s exactly what I want; I want to kill her off once and for all.

Izzy – You’re—You’re a Doctor! You’re meant to help people; not kill them off!

Oliver – I can do what I like.
Izzy slaps Oliver across the face and Oliver grabs her arm

Izzy – GET OFF ME!

Oliver – Make yourself decent; clean your Crocodile tears off your face and get back in there when you’re done, do you understand me? Get ready for some Christmas Day fireworks.

Oliver exits and Izzy puts her hand over her mouth breaking down in tears

In the Cafe, Court enters; walking to the till

Court – Two Coffee’s please.

Court gets out her mobile; dialling a number and she puts it to her ear

Court – Hello? It’s me; come to the cafe near Habbo Hotel. Thanks. Bye.

Court hangs up and sighs

In Ryan’s bedroom with Rach sat up on the bed looking at the cot where her Baby Hannah’s sleeping; she lies down and Ryan enters holding a bag

Ryan – Hello, “Mum”! Listen, there’s some Sausage Rolls in the Kitchen; I’ll get them in a bit, but—I’ve got something for Hannah!

Ryan takes a Baby’s top out the Bag

Rach – I love it!

Ryan – So do I!

Rach – Ryan, can you get Hannah? I’ve barely seen her!

Ryan – Yeah; of course!

Ryan puts the Bag on the end of the Bed and Rach grabs Ryan’s arm

Rach – Ryan— Ryan; I think I’ve wet myself!

Ryan – I’ll go and get some of Hannah’s nappies so you can wear them, shall I?

Rach – No; I’m not even joking!

Rach holds her tummy in pain and Ryan looks at her sadly

In the Dirty Duck Pub Ladies Toilets; Izzy looks at herself in the mirror and she sighs; she takes a deep breath and walks into the Bar; where there’s a crowd of people; she walks over to Deborah and Oliver, who are stood at the Bar

Izzy – You two look happy!

Deborah – We are!

Izzy – Any reason?

Deborah – We’re just enjoying our first Christmas together—
Izzy – You didn’t look too happy earlier; you both seemed quite—Miserable.

Deborah – That was in the morning though, wasn’t it?

Bronwyn’s stood at the other end of the Bar and she walks over to them

Bronwyn – Having a good Christmas?

Deborah – Yeah; it’s been great—And you? Had fun—Doing what you do best?

Oliver – Yeah; thieving!

Oliver and Deborah laugh and Deborah sips her drink

Bronwyn – You know? I never knew someone as bright as you could be manipulated and turned into such a thick cow, Deborah.

Deborah – I beg your pardon?

Bronwyn – He’s manipulating you, Deborah; he’s done so many evil things right under your nose and you haven’t even realised!

Izzy – Bronwyn—

Bronwyn – He’s manipulating your Daughter aswell; almost blackmailing her; she just saw how twisted Oliver is, what he’s been up to; but your “wonderful” husband told her to keep her mouth shut about it or he’ll do something to your family!

Deborah – And I should believe a lying bitch like you? You stole off your own Grandmother; don’t you dare criticise me into being “thick” when you’re the one who’s losing this fight!

Bronwyn – Actually, I think I’m winning. 

Bronwyn walks to the door

Bronwyn – Merry Christmas.

Bronwyn exits and Deborah looks at Izzy puzzled and Oliver watches the door closing madly

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room, Lauren enters sighing; she sits down on the sofa and picks up a wrapped present to writes on it, “To Future Dad, Happy Christmas! Love Lauren + Georgina xxx” and she smiles; putting the pen down, standing up and placing the Present under the Tree

In the Hospital Corridor with Ryan carrying Rach as he runs with a Nurse in front of him; Rach is unconscious

Ryan – This is my friend; she just had a Baby and she started bleeding and she hasn’t stopped!

Two other Nurses enter running and they take Rach from Ryan; placing her on a Stretcher Bed and pushing her along the corridor 

In Derek’s Dining Room with Frank, Derek, Becky, Kelsey, Diane and Ashleigh sat around the table; there are two empty seats

Frank – Where are the Two Girls?

Ashleigh – They went about Ten Minutes ago; I think they’re getting the Pudding!

Diane – Ooh, I love Christmas Pudding; it makes Christmas best!

Kelsey – Chocolate Log for me!

They laugh; in the corridor with Amanda stood outside the Dining Room door; she looks mad and Jasmine enters, walking out her bedroom; she looks at Amanda and she sighs

In the Cafe with Court sat down at a table; she puts her mobile to her ear as it rings
Court – Hello? 

Court smiles

Court – Mum?! Yeah; Happy Christmas to you too!

Court laughs

Court – Yeah; I’ve had a good day too, Lauren’s had her Baby!

Court laughs again; nodding

Court – Yeah; you should come and visit! Yeah. How’s Emma? That’s a shame(!) I’m joking.

Court smiles

Court – Yeah; have a good day. I love you. Bye.

Court hangs up and she closes her eyes, sighing; there’s a door slam and Court looks up; Jay’s stood in front of her by the door

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room; Lauren enters, carrying Georgina in her Basket; she places her on the floor by one of the sofas and she smiles at her; she lies down on the sofa and closes her eyes, falling asleep

In the Hospital Ward, Ryan and Nurse Louisa enter; Rach is laid down on one of the beds

Ryan – Rach, I was so worried about you!

Rach – You won’t get rid of me that easily.

Nurse Louisa – Some way or another; part of the—

Ryan – Yeah; cut out the gory things, please!

Nurse Louisa – Well, we got it all sorted; she will be very weak though.

Ryan – You love a drama don’t you, Rach? If you carry on like this I’ll be in the next ward having a Heart transplant!

Rach – It’s not like I don’t try and do things straight forward, do I?

Ryan – Yeah; but—

Rach – They said that Hannah needs to be here; she needs to be with me!

Ryan – If that needs to be done then I’ll go and get her in a bit, but—I just wanted to make sure that you were alright!

Rach – Listen, I’m going to be good; I’m going to be a top Mum; you were right, all that partying and drinking; I’m done with that now.

Ryan – You don’t have to give everything up—

Rach – I do, Ryan; I really do. 

Rach smiles at Ryan and Ryan smiles back

In Audrey’s corridor, Bronwyn enters

Bronwyn – Nan, I’m back! Nan—?

Bronwyn walks into the living room; Maddison’s stood in front of her

Maddison – Hello, Bronwyn. Me and you need a chat, don’t we?

Maddison smiles at Bronwyn and Bronwyn stares at her madly

In Derek’s living room with Derek sat down on a separate sofa to Diane and Frank

Diane – So, what’s your background like, Frank?

Frank – I came from a rough part of Manchester.

Diane – What part of it isn’t rough?

Derek – DIANE—!

Diane – It’s true; didn’t you see the street you lived in, Derek? I’d rather live in the Dump!

Amanda enters

Derek – Here she is; where have you been, Amanda?

Amanda – I’ve been having a little chat with Jasmine—About HIM.

Frank – About me?

Amanda – Yes; about you, what you did to her! WHAT YOU DID TO MY DAUGHTER!

Derek stands; grabbing Amanda’s arm

Frank – What did I do to Jasmine then?

Amanda – Why don’t you tell US?! GO ON, FRANK; YOU’RE A BIG MAN, YOU’RE NOT SCARED OF ANYTHING; TELL US, TELL US ALL!

Frank stands

Frank – I don’t have to listen to this.

Amanda – GOOD; I DON’T WANT YOU HERE, NOBODY DOES; SO JUST GET OUT!

Frank scoffs and exits; Diane stands up madly and Derek exits

Amanda – Mum, listen—

Diane slaps Amanda across the face and Amanda holds her face in shock

Diane – How dare you—HOW DARE YOU DO WHAT YOU JUST DDI! YOU’VE RUINED CHRISMTAS; YOU’VE RUINED THIS FAMILY!

Amanda – You haven’t even let me explain; JUST LIKE ALWAYS!

Diane – YOU SHOULDN’T SPEAK LIKE THAT TO FRANK; HE’S YOUR BROTHER-IN-LAW!

Amanda – YEAH; I KNOW THAT, BUT I’M BEING SOMETHING YOU NEVER WAS; A GOOD MOTHER!

Diane – AND A LIAR!

Jasmine enters

Jasmine – STOP ARGUING!  SHE’S TELLING THE TRUTH, NAN!

Diane looks at Jasmine in shock; she then turns to Amanda and Amanda begins to cry
In Audrey’s Kitchen with Bronwyn and Maddison
Bronwyn – Should I put the Kettle on?

Maddison – No; this interview should be quick if you admit what you’ve done.

Bronwyn – “Admit”? I’ve not done anything.

Maddison – You thieved off your own Family, that’s a bit low isn’t it?

Bronwyn – Why would I do that? I love my family more than anything in the world.

Maddison – Enough to refuse something that you’ve done?

Bronwyn – I’m not refusing anything.

Maddison – So you did commit theft?

Bronwyn – No. I’m telling the truth; I’m telling YOU that I didn’t steal off ANYONE! I’ve cut, I’ve attempted suicide, what more do you want from me, Maddison?! WHAT MORE DO YOU WANT FROM ME?!

A tear rolls down Bronwyn’s cheek and Maddison sighs

Maddison – I’ll pay you a visit in the New Year about this incident.

Maddison exits and Bronwyn puts her head in her hands, breaking down in tears

In the cafe with Jay and Court sat down opposite each other at a table

Jay – Are you sure this will work?

Court – I’m positive it’ll work!

Jay – But I haven’t got any of my stuff; Lauren hates me!

Court – She won’t now; she’s had her baby, she’s fine now. She’s settled down!

Jay – What about that Alex guy?

Court – Didn’t you hear? He’s dead.

Jay – But I thought you—?

Court – Yeah; I do hate you, but when my friends are involved; when their happiness needs repairing; I’d do this for her.

Jay – Thank you.

Jay smiles at Court, standing up and exiting and Court smiles, sipping her cup of coffee

In the Reception with crowds of people walking out the Dirty Duck Pub; Oliver, Deborah and Izzy are amongst the crowd

Oliver – I can’t believe they’re closing up already!

Deborah – Well, we could start a party at our place?

Elliot and Luna enter; Elliot’s holding Hannah

Elliot – Take it away from me—TAKE IT AWAY FROM ME!

Deborah takes Hannah from Elliot, laughing

Deborah – Still not use to living with a Baby then?

Elliot – Oh, I’m not living there for good; I’m just there to help out!

Izzy – Is Ryan’s flat free?

Elliot – Yeah; but Hannah would wake up.

Deborah – Oh, I’ll look after her!

Elliot – Are you sure?

Deborah – Yeah; I’m positive! Go and have some fun!

Luna – EVERYONE, PARTY AT RYAN’S PLACE!

Everyone cheers and exits; running upstairs but Deborah and Oliver; they kiss and Oliver exits, walking upstairs; Deborah follows him, exiting; Bronwyn enters, walking down the stairs and she looks at the Dirty Duck Pub, sighing; someone puts their hand on her shoulder and she turns, it’s Maddison

Maddison – I’ve realised what a cow I’ve been to you.
Bronwyn – You were just doing your job—

Maddison – No, I should believe the people that are in the right for once.

Maddison smiles at Bronwyn

Maddison – Fight it.

Maddison exits and Bronwyn smiles as a tear roll down her cheek

In Izzy’s bedroom; Deborah places Hannah on the bed and she smiles

Deborah – This is Izzy’s bed; I’m sorry, I threw Izzy’s cot away years ago! 

Deborah laughs and she exits; leaving the door open

In the Dirty Duck Pub Living room with Lauren laid down asleep on the sofa; she sits up and stretches, looking at Georgina in her Basket

Lauren – Come on, let’s go downstairs; you and I have slept the day away! Come on, Darling; wake up!

Lauren looks at Georgina in horror

Lauren – Georgina? G—Georgina? Georgina, open your eyes! Are you poorly or—? 

Lauren puts her hand on Georgina’s face

Lauren – You’re cold! I’ll get you another blanket, yeah? I’ll get you a blanket to warm you up!

Lauren picks up a blanket nearby and she wraps it around Georgina; she begins to cry, picking Georgina in her blanket up

Lauren – You’re going to—Georgina; you’re going to be fine! Let’s—Georgina—

Lauren breaks down in tears; hugging onto Georgina tightly

Lauren – Georgina, please don’t do this to me! PLEASE DON’T DO THIS TO ME! Georgina—? Georgina; come on now, open your eyes and start breathing; just—Just wake up! Georgina—Wake up—

Lauren sits down on the sofa, holding Georgina

Lauren – Wake up, Georgina! Please—Please don’t do this to me! Don’t do this to me! Mummy’s going to get some help, yeah? She’s going to get the phone!

Lauren stands; picking up the phone and dialling a number on it, putting it to her ear

Lauren – Everything’s going to be fine—Everything’s going to be absolutely fine! 

Lauren throws the phone on the sofa

Lauren – Your Future Daddy—He’s coming soon! He’s coming soon and he’ll want to see you, Georgina; everything’s going to be—Absolutely—Fine! I’m going to get some help; Mummy’s going to get some help!

Lauren walks out to the landing and downstairs to the Bar

Lauren – Amy? Amy are you in here? AMY?!

Lauren runs out to the Reception and she runs upstairs; she stops at the first floor and some cries are heard; she walks to Izzy’s flat’s door and turns the handle; the door opens and steps inside, closing the door gently behind her; she peeps into the living room and Deborah’s asleep on the sofa; the TV is on and Lauren walks into Izzy’s bedroom where Hannah is laid down on the bed crying

Lauren – Don’t cry— 

Hannah stops crying and Lauren smiles as a tear rolls down her cheek

Lauren – You’re a good girl, Baby. Baby Georgina. 

She smiles at Hannah with horror in her eyes
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