Episode 193

In the Dirty Duck Pub – Lauren’s bedroom, with Lauren stood up holding Hannah; looking at herself holding her in the Wardrobe Mirror; she looks at Hannah and closes her eyes, sighing
In Derek’s bedroom with Amanda and Derek laid down asleep on the bed; Jasmine enters, walking over to the Picture on the wall; she takes it off, placing it on the floor and there’s a safe where the Picture was; she types in a code and she opens the safe; looking inside it in shock

In the Dirty Duck Pub – Lauren’s bedroom with Lauren sat down on the bed looking at Hannah laid down near her. Jay enters

Jay – Are you alright?

Lauren – Where have you been? Why are you so late?

Jay – I had to lock up; I told you, didn’t I? Has she had her feed?

Lauren – I was just about to warm up a bottle now.

Jay – What; she didn’t let you on?

Lauren – No.

Jay – Lauren, did you even try?

Lauren – Yes! Yes; I tried!

Jay – I’ll get the formula then—

Lauren – Jay, can you take her please? Can you take her? I’m really tired.

Jay sighs, picking Hannah up from the bed; exiting, walking out to the Landing and Lauren sighs sadly, laying down on the bed; closing her eyes

In Izzy’s living room, Deborah enters; followed by David

Deborah – If Mum or anyone finds out I’ve let you come in they’ll—

David – It’s none of their business what you do, is it? It’s your flat, Deborah!

Deborah – I know, but—You’re not exactly the most popular person in this Hotel right now, are you? 

David – So you’d rather watch your Brother sleep on the streets?

Deborah – I didn’t say that, did I? 

Deborah puts her hand on her head, sighing

Deborah – Look, I’ve let you in here for a sleep, haven’t I? And then tomorrow you—

David – I’m not leaving tomorrow.

Deborah – What?

David – I’m staying where I need to be; my home.

David exits, walking into the Corridor and Deborah watches David exiting in shock 

In Derek’s living room with Jasmine sat down on the sofa. Amanda enters

Amanda – Right, do you want to go and get some—?

Jasmine – No, I don’t want to actually.

Amanda – You didn’t even know what I was about to say!

Jasmine stands

Jasmine – I finally trusted you and Dad; but you’ve just thrown all that trust away!

Amanda – What are you trying to say, Jasmine? 

Jasmine – Oh, my god; it was Dad, wasn’t it?

Amanda – What was?

Jasmine – My Card—MY CARD; IT’S GONE OUT OF THE SAFE!

Amanda looks at Jasmine in horror

On the Dirty Duck Pub Landing with Sasha and Lauren looking into Lauren’s bedroom at Jay and Hannah asleep on the bed

Sasha – She’s Gorgeous, Lauren.

Lauren – What do you want?

Lauren walks into the Kitchen and Sasha follows her

Sasha – I want to help you.

Lauren – Really? I mean, you’ve never been that interested in before, Sasha; so— 
Sasha – Don’t be stupid; of course I have! Anyway, I’ve got a bit more time on my hands now; I want to make myself useful. I know that it’s hard to believe, but I have carried Two Children!

Lauren – I don’t need any advice.

Sasha – Don’t be like that; let me help you, Lauren.

Lauren looks at Sasha sadly, sighing

In Derek’s living room with Amanda and Jasmine

Amanda – Your Father wouldn’t do something so stupid.

Jasmine – You think? Don’t you remember what he did to me, Mum?

Amanda – I thought you forgave and forgot about that?

Jasmine – I DID; yeah, I DID; because I thought that he changed!

Amanda – He has changed—For the best! You just have to ask him.

Jasmine – And what do you think he’ll say? “Yes; I stole it! I’m so evil!”?

Ashleigh enters; holding her handbag

Amanda – He’s changed, Jasmine.
Ashleigh – What’s all this about?

Amanda – Jasmine thinks that Derek stole her money; her card’s been taken from the safe.

Ashleigh looks at Amanda and Jasmine in shock

In Tori’s living room with Tori sat down on the sofa looking at her mobile; she texts an unknown number, “Have you done it yet? I’m getting impatient.” She sends the message and Lisa enters; holding a cup of tea; she places it on the table in front of Tori

Tori – I’m not thirsty.

Lisa – I think you need it; not in a harsh way, so don’t get offended!

Tori – What are you trying to say?

Lisa – I’m trying to say that you have Eye-Bags; but don’t worry about it, you’ve just woken up!

Lisa smiles at Tori and exits and Tori rolls her eyes; looking at her mobile

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Lauren sat down on the sofa, Sasha and Imane enter; Imane’s holding a present

Imane – Hey, Sasha; Amy’s let you move back in then?

Sasha – No; I’ve got my own flat now!

Imane – I’m not interrupting, am I?

Sasha – Oh, no; she’s a bit hormonal if I’m honest.

Lauren looks back at them

Imane – Well—Where is she then?

Lauren – She’s asleep.

Imane passes Lauren the present and Lauren smiles

Lauren – Thank you!

Imane – Just a little something. 

Sasha – Right, I’d better head off then!

Lauren – Really?

Sasha – Yeah; I don’t want to crowd you, I’ll pop back later!

Sasha smiles at Lauren and Imane; exiting and Imane sits down on the sofa next to Lauren; picking up a Baby’s T-Shirt

Imane – Leanne used to have this top.  

Lauren – How did you cope?

Imane – I’m sorry?

Lauren – How did you get through each day?

Imane – I don’t know what you mean!

Lauren – I—I’m sorry. Can I get you a cup of tea or something?

Imane – The Honest answer is that I don’t know; sometimes I can barely drag myself out of bed because it hurts so much.

Lauren – I wonder if that’s how Rach is feeling?

Imane – What?

Lauren – Rach; have you seen her?

Imane – Well, why would I?

Lauren – No reason!

Imane – Do you think that I should’ve gone round to her flat and held her hand; telling her that everything would be alright?

Lauren – No; I didn’t mean that, I just wondered how she was doing.

Imane – Lauren, I don’t think that we should be talking like this—

Lauren – When it was Alex’s funeral; Sasha didn’t want to go, but she did anyway, I think it helped us—I think it helped a bit!

Imane – Listen, I’m going to get off, yeah?

Imane stands and exits and Lauren sighs sadly

In Izzy’s Kitchen with Deborah chopping Onions; Izzy enters, closing the door behind her

Izzy – Mum—

Deborah – I’m making Lasagne for Dinner; I thought that we could do with a change!

Izzy – Mum, I—

Deborah – Oliver’s going to be late home from work today; he’s doing overtime.

Izzy – David’s in the living room.

Deborah puts the Knife down on the Kitchen Counter and she turns to Izzy

Deborah – I know; I let him in.

Izzy – Why do people treat me like an idiot? I know exactly what’s happened; I’m not Two years old, I don’t have to be kept away from all the Drama!

Deborah – Listen, I just want to protect you—

Izzy – Protect me? 

Deborah – Just—Just please don’t tell Oliver, OK? Don’t tell Oliver!

Izzy – Why? What would Oliver do?

Deborah begins to cry; putting her hand over her eyes

Izzy – Mum—?

Deborah – It’s the Onions—Izzy, just—Just get out please!

Izzy looks at Deborah sadly and exits, closing the door behind her and Deborah wipes her tears as Izzy exits 
In the café with Meg sat down at a table; Bronwyn enters and she walks over to Meg’s table

Bronwyn – Can I sit here?

Meg – I’ve saved that seat for Luna. I’m sorry.

Bronwyn – But Luna’s not here yet, is she? I just want to talk to you.

Meg – Fine; take a seat.

Meg smiles at Bronwyn and Bronwyn sits down at the table, opposite Meg

Meg – Listen, if I’m honest; I don’t think that I should be speaking to—

Bronwyn – You didn’t have a problem speaking to me when you saw Oliver threatening me, did you? So, why do you now?

Meg – Because everybody hates you! I know it’s harsh; but it’s the truth.

Bronwyn – And you’re a sheep I’m guessing? You’ve decided to just—Follow the crowd?

Meg – I can’t be dealing with this.

Meg stands 

Bronwyn – What about Luna’s “seat”?

Meg – Yeah; I made that up.

Meg exits and Bronwyn rolls her eyes, sighing

In Derek’s Kitchen with Amanda pouring Water into the Kettle; Ashleigh’s stood by the door

Ashleigh – I agree with Jas; Derek would do something like that.

Amanda – Of all things Derek is; he’s not a thief.

Ashleigh – You haven’t been with him for years, Amanda; he’s probably—“Changed”?

Amanda – Yeah; he’s changed, but for the best.

Amanda puts the Kettle on and Derek enters

Derek – I need to go the Car Lot to sort out a bit of paperwork.
Amanda – Alright, I’ll see you later.

Derek kisses Amanda’s cheek

Ashleigh – Yeah; we will.

Derek looks at Ashleigh puzzled

Derek – Have you taken your meds, Ashleigh? I think you could do with them.

Derek exits and Ashleigh watches Derek exit madly

In the café with Ryan sat down at a table; Lauren walks from the counter holding Two Cups of Coffee; placing one in front of Ryan on the table, sitting down opposite him

Ryan – Thanks. So, Jay’s given you a few minutes off then?

Lauren – Yeah! Yeah; he’s brilliant; he’s a brilliant parent, he’s much better than me.

Ryan – That’s because you’re her Mum? 

Lauren – Ryan, I wanted to ask you something, and you must say if you think that it’s a terrible idea. I just wondered whether I could come to the funeral? I thought maybe I could help her get through it? It’s because we got quite close before and I—I know what it’s like to help someone get through a death of a Baby; I just thought maybe I could be some kind of comfort to her or—?

Ryan – Well, you definitely stand a better chance than me.

Lauren – So I can come?

Ryan – Well—It’s not a bad idea actually; it’s at the regular Church and Eleven Thirty; but, let me speak to Rach first though, yeah? 

Lauren – Do you remember when I asked you to—To do that favour?

Ryan – What favour?

Lauren – Alex—

Ryan – Listen, Lauren; I didn’t kill him, alright?

Ryan sips his Cup of coffee and Lauren sighs sadly, sipping her cup of coffee 
In Jasmine’s bedroom with Jasmine looking out the window; she looks up at the Sky and Amanda enters, closing the door behind her

Jasmine – The Moon isn’t out.

Amanda – Why would it be?

Jasmine – You told me that when I needed help the most the Man in the Moon would be there for me.

Amanda – He’s still there; in the Sky.

Amanda walks over to Jasmine; hugging her from behind

Jasmine – Then why can’t I see him?

Amanda – He only can be seen at night.

Jasmine turns to Amanda as she lets go of her

Jasmine – Mum, I was going to use that money for my Baby, but now—Now I can’t!

Jasmine begins to cry and Amanda wipes Jasmine’s tears from her face

Amanda – Don’t cry; we’ll get to the bottom of this.

Amanda hugs Jasmine and Jasmine hugs her back; Amanda sighs sadly

In Ryan’s Kitchen with Rach sat down at the table; Ryan and Deborah enter; Ryan sits down opposite Rach at the table

Ryan – You got dressed; that’s good!

Rach – I lost a Baby; not the ability to pull up a zip. What’s she doing here?

Ryan – Deborah wants to help out with the funeral.

Deborah – I called in a few favours, Rach, and I ordered some cabs for everyone.

Rach – How many people have you invited exactly?

Ryan – Not that many people; they’re just close friends.
Rach – Give me the list

Ryan gets out a piece of Paper; passing it to Rach, Rach crosses over half of the people listed on the paper

Ryan – Rach, they’re friends; they just want to support us!

Rach – Are you actually stupid? I’m not having crowds of people there, and I’m definitely not having HER anywhere near that church, do you hear me?

Rach stands and exits, slamming the door behind her

In the Marketplace with Lisa and Tori walking; Bronwyn enters, walking out the café 

Lisa – Let me speak to the thief.

Lisa walks over to Bronwyn

Tori – No, Mum—!

Lisa – You have a nerve being in this area, don’t you?

Bronwyn – No I don’t; this area is my home, thanks, and I’ve been here longer than you.

Lisa – And that makes a difference how—?

Bronwyn – Just back off; I don’t even know you’re name, you’re probably known as “Tori’s Mum” by people at the Hotel; you’re not exactly around are you?

Lisa slaps Bronwyn across the face and Tori looks over at them in shock; she runs over to Lisa, grabbing her arms

Tori – MUM, CALM DOWN—!

Lisa – YOU BACK OFF FROM MY DAUGHTER; BACK OFF FROM EVERYONE, DO YOU HEAR ME?!  
Tori – MUM, PLEASE—!

Lisa – YOU’RE A MANIPULATIVE BITCH; SOON WHEN EVERYONE FINDS OUT YOUR TRUE COLOURS; EVERYONE, YOU’LL BE LEFT BEHIND AND FORGOTTEN! 

Tori – MUM, GET BACK TO THE HOTEL NOW!

Tori pulls Lisa through the Marketplace and Bronwyn holds her face beginning to cry

In Izzy’s corridor with Izzy opening the front door, Meg enters
Izzy – Hey, Meg!

Meg – Where is he?

Izzy – Who? Oliver?

Meg – No; David; I know he’s here!

Meg walks into the living room where Deborah is and Izzy enters

Deborah – Meg, what a—

Meg – Where’s David? 

Deborah – He’s not here; well, he was, but he left.

Meg – Don’t lie to me, Deborah.

David enters

David – You called?

Meg – Why are you here, David? Nobody wants you here—!

Deborah – I do.

Izzy – Looks like you’re the only one then.

David – Izzy—

Izzy exits and Deborah follows her, exiting; Meg stares at David madly

Meg – If you go anywhere near Luna, I swear to God; I might not be a fighter, but I’ll punch you across the face.

David – And you think that your words scare me? I’m scared of no one. 

Meg – Apart from Jamie.

Meg exits, closing the door behind her and David watches Meg exit madly

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room Ryan and Lauren enter

Lauren – Have you spoken to her?

Ryan – Yeah, I have!

Lauren – And—?

Ryan – It’s not really a good idea; to be honest, it’s nothing to do with you; it’s Rach, she just wants to keep it small. Thank you for offering though; it was really thoughtful of you! Where is she then?

Lauren – She’s asleep.

Ryan – OK; I’ll leave you two in peace. Bye!

Ryan smiles at Lauren and exits, closing the door behind him and Lauren begins to cry; putting her hand on her head

In the Marketplace with Bronwyn taking a bottle of pills out her handbag; she sips her bottle of water, putting a pill in her mouth; swallowing it, she takes another pill and another and she drops her handbag and sleeping bag; beginning to cry, she looks up and the Hotel can be seen in the distance and she wipes her tears, walking through the Marketplace towards the Hotel
In the Dirty Duck Pub – Lauren’s bedroom with Lauren kneeled down, looking over at Hannah laid down in the cot; she’s crying

Lauren – You know. You know, don’t you, Hannah? You know and I know, and I don’t know what to do! I don’t know what to—

Lauren closes her eyes, breaking down in tears

In Ryan’s Kitchen with Rach and Ryan looking at Sean and Liz stood by the door; Liz is holding a Cake in a tin

Liz – We’re sorry for your loss!

Rach – A cake?

Ryan – That’s a really nice gesture; thank you very much.

Ryan takes the Cake in a tin from Liz

Liz – We just want you to know that the community’s thinking of you!

Rach – Who are you? I don’t even know your names.

Sean – I said that too; I did! I said to her that we don’t even know each other!

Liz – Shut up, Sean!

Ryan – Look, it was very kind; so thank you.

Sean – No, I said that her Baby’s just died and that she won’t want any cake from a stranger!

Liz – SEAN!

Sean – What? Look, I’m sorry, Rach; I’m sorry for your loss, that’s what I was supposed to say.

Rach – Thank you. That’s the first honest thing that anyone’s said to me all day; but now I’d like you to leave.

Sean and Liz walk into the corridor

Liz – You were right; that was a stupid idea!

Sean – No, it was kind; it was thoughtful; just like you!

In the Kitchen

Ryan – Do you know what, Rach? I haven’t been honest with you either, because if I was I’d tell you how tough you’re being on poor Deborah, and me. We all want to help you! I know how tough tomorrow’s going to be, but we need to be on the same side here, Rach; so I’m begging you; PLEASE, let me be on your side, yeah? 

Ryan hugs Rach and Rach hugs him back; a tear rolls down Ryan’s cheek and he sighs

In Derek’s living room with Jasmine and Amanda sat down on separate sofas; there’s a door slam from the corridor and Jasmine stands

Amanda – Please, don’t cause a scene—!

Derek enters

Derek – You two alright? 

Jasmine – Yeah; I’ve been robbed; last night or this morning, I don’t even know.

Derek – Well, do you know who by?

Jasmine – I think I have an idea of who did it; yeah.

Derek – Who?

Jasmine – The Man stood in front of me.

Derek looks at Jasmine in shock

Derek – You think that I—Stole your money?

Jasmine – Yeah, I do, and don’t even think about defending him, Mum; in fact, don’t even think about getting involved; this is between me and him.

Derek – You’re making yourself look really stupid, Jasmine; I wouldn’t steal off my own Daughter; my own PREGNANT Daughter!

Jasmine – Do you know what? I actually forgave you for what you did to me as a Teenager; how stupid am I, eh? 

Derek – I think you made the right decision actually; because I haven’t done anything wrong.

Jasmine – Where’s my money then? If you hand my card to me now then I’ll forgive and forget, alright?

Derek – Why don’t you trust me at all? I’m your Father; I wouldn’t steal off you, Jasmine, alright?!

Jasmine – WELL IF YOU DIDN’T, THEN WHO DID?!

Amanda stands

Amanda – I think I know.

Jasmine turns to Amanda in shock and Amanda looks at Jasmine nervously
In the hallways with Tori stood inside her corridor; someone hands her a Stack of money

Tori – Thank you; it was good doing business with you; this should really come in handy for making Bronwyn’s life even more of a misery.

Tori smiles at the person and walks back into her flat, closing the door behind her; the person’s revealed to be Ashleigh and watches the door closing with a smirk on her face 
TO BE CONTINUED
Ashleigh – Jasmine’s Friend

Tori – Tribulations

Jasmine 

Derek – Jasmine’s Dad

Amanda – Jasmine’s Mum 

Ryan – RyanLanbert098

Rach – hellokitty273 

Lauren – x.ATurtle.x
Bronwyn – Amy’s Friend

Lisa – Tori’s Mum 

Deborah – Izzy’s Mum 

Izzy – meepmeow 

David – Deborah’s Brother

Meg – pleme

Jay – Lauren’s Boyfriend

Sasha – PixelRainbow. 

Imane – enami 

Liz – Judy’s Friend

Sean – Liz’s Husband 

