Episode 195

In Ryan’s living room with Lauren stood in front of Rach and Ryan; Rach is holding Hannah and Imane, Deborah, Sarah and Izzy are amongst the crowd. Sophs and Kieran enter; Sophs laughs

Sophs – Has someone died or—?

Rach smiles at Hannah and Audrey enters

Ryan – Are you going nuts or something, Lauren?

Lauren – YOU DON’T UNDERSTAND! YOU DON’T UNDERSTAND! YOU DON’T SEE—None of them see, Rach; but you—You see! You see it, don’t you, Rach?

Rach – Why?

Lauren – She was crying! She was crying, OK? She needed somebody to take care of her and you’re a Mum! YOU’RE A MUM! SHE WAS JUST ALL BY HERSELF; I’M SORRY—I’M SO SORRY! It really—It made sense!

Rach – Why the hell did you just give me your kid?! YOU’VE LOST YOURS ASWELL THEN, HAVE YOU?! “You’ve lost your Baby; here, have mine!”
Lauren – What?!

Rach – RYAN, GET IT OFF ME; GET IT AWAY FROM ME!

Rach passes Hannah to Ryan and she exits, walking out to the corridor and Jay enters running; Ryan hands Hannah to Izzy and he exits, running after Rach and Jay walks over to Izzy

Lauren – JAY—!

Jay – Give her to me, yeah?

Izzy – Oh—Of course!

Izzy hands Hannah to Jay and Lauren puts her hands on her head

Lauren – JAY; NO! NO! NO! NO! JAY, NO! NO!

Izzy and Deborah exit, walking out to the corridor and Jay hands Hannah to Audrey

Jay – What the hell has happened to you?
Lauren – I was—I was trying to—YOU DON’T UNDERSTAND; I WAS TRYING TO DO THE RIGHT THING—!

Jay – YEAH; TOO RIGHT I DON’T UNDERSTAND! YOU NEED HELP, LAUREN!

Jay exits, slamming the door behind him and Audrey walks over to Lauren holding Hannah

Audrey – Here she is; Little Georgina! Well—I’ll—I’m honoured to hold her; I’ve never held a Little Girl because, and Little Babies; they change so quickly, don’t they? Well, why don’t we pop over to mine, Lauren? Let Ted have a little hold; come on.

Lauren nods and she exits; Audrey exits, following Lauren out to the Corridor and Sophs begins to clap

Sophs – Good performance you guys put on there; IT’S MADE MY DAY!

Kieran – Sophs don’t be so disrespectful.

Sophs – How am I being disrespectful? I find arguments like this funny!

Imane – You’re sick.

Imane exits, shoving past Sophs out to the Corridor

Sophs – Well, where’s the Champagne?  
Sarah – There isn’t Champagne in here; why don’t you head to the hallways?
Sarah exits, walking out to the corridor and Sophs rolls her eyes; taking out a bottle of Vodka from her handbag and sipping it. In the Kitchen with Rach sat down at the table; Ryan, Deborah and Izzy are stood up nearby her and Sarah enters

Izzy – Why would she just walk in and do that?

Sarah – Because she’s mental, Izzy; I’m not disrespecting her or anything, but it’s true!

Izzy – She gave you her Baby, Rach! Why would Lauren just give you her Baby?

Rach – It’s alright; I’m alright!
Izzy – No, Rach; that’s like a punishment!

Ryan – Izzy, can we just drop it, yeah?

Izzy – Ryan, that’s got to really hurt her feelings though!

Deborah – IZZY; it’s done now. 

Rach – Yeah; what’s done is done, Izzy; a slice of cake will make it much better!

Izzy – I want to know why she did it though! Why?! I think that if you answer that question then you answer a lot! Why would Lauren give Rach her Baby?! 

Ryan – Izzy—

Izzy – Oh, am I going on?

Ryan – Yeah; just a tiny bit!

Izzy sighs sadly, sitting down next to Rach at the table

Izzy – If you ever want comforting or something, Rach; then—Then—You can call me if you like!

Rach – Yeah; I know that.

Izzy looks at Rach sadly and she hugs her; standing up and exiting and Rach sighs sadly

In Liz’s living room with Liz picking up cushions from the floor. Sean enters
Sean – What’s with the mess?

Liz – Me and Joseph were playing Camping!

Sean – Oh—! Sounds—Fun—!

Liz – Yeah, it was actually; hopefully “Daddy” can join us next time, yes?

Sean – I might just do that.

Sean smiles at Liz, holding her 

Liz – You know? We haven’t exactly celebrated with others for the New Year; why don’t we go to the pub later?

Sean – The Pub’s not open.

Liz – Then—We can set up a party here?

Sean – It’s Rach’s Baby’s funeral.

Liz rolls her eyes, walking away from Sean

Sean – What’s with the Eye-Roll?

Liz – That Girl is more arrogant than that—Sophie and Oliver! She didn’t even thank us for our respectful ways!

Sean – Her Baby’s just died, Liz.

Liz – And that’s an excuse to be disrespectful to others’ apologies, is it? I didn’t act like it when Jessica died.

Liz exits, slamming the door behind her and Sean puts his hand on his head sighing

In Audrey’s living room with Lauren sat down on the sofa; Audrey enters holding a Plate of Biscuits; she places them on the table as she sits down next to Lauren on the sofa

Audrey – I’m so glad that you brought Georgina back here with me! I know that it’s hard; being a Mother, but that doesn’t mean that it isn’t natural, Dear; all of that lack of sleep, bodily changes; you forget to look after yourself sometimes! 

Lauren – Audrey—

Audrey – Yes? 

Lauren – Audrey—!

Lauren grabs hold of Audrey’s hands

Lauren – Audrey—! I really must stop.

Audrey – No—! No; you’ve just got to take care of yourself, Dear; a little sleep, a little rest, and a nice cup of tea. 

Audrey pours Lauren a cup of tea from the teapot on the table 

In the hallways with Sophs and Kieran walking

Sophs – All I did was try and celebrate unlike that Miserable lot!

Kieran – It’s a funeral, Sophs.

Sophs – Who cares? 

Kieran – I do! I know we’re not exactly friends with Rach, but we could at least show our respects; especially you! How would you like it if people barged into your child’s funeral excited about opening the next Bottle of Bubbly?!

Sophs stops walking and she looks at Kieran madly

Sophs – The thing is, Kieran; we won’t have a Kid, EVER! We’re not even a proper couple.

Kieran – But—You admitted that you loved me?

Sophs – I do, but—It’s not strong enough to make a family, if you get what I mean?

Kieran – I’ll be at my Mum and Dad’s.

Kieran exits, walking along the Hallway and Sophs puts her hand on her head sighing

In Ryan’s Living room with Rach stood up, looking out the window. Deborah enters

Deborah – I knew you’d come round eventually. I knew that it would be hard, but—I knew that you’d see sense!

Rach – I still hear her, Deborah.

Deborah – What?

Rach – Even with the quilt over my head. The Train Whistles, Kids shouting; everything sounds like her crying for me!

Deborah – Why don’t you—Give me a hug, yeah?

Rach – I can’t even go anywhere without hear her crying; hearing my poor little Baby crying, and I can’t even hold her; I can’t love her, I can’t pick her up! It was all just taken away from me; I wasn’t allowed to help her.

Deborah – Are you talking about Hannah or—Or the other Baby you lost?

Rach – Both of them I guess; both of them were my fault either way.

Deborah – You’re vulnerable, Rach; you were back then aswell!
Rach – That’s what you all said, wasn’t it? I was “Vulnerable.” 

Deborah – We did our best to comfort you, Rach; we all did! 

Rach turns to Deborah

Rach – I trusted you, Deborah. I adored you so much when you came to this Hotel, you know? I hung onto EVERY word you said! 

Deborah – You can’t change what’s happened, but we did our best; we all did, didn’t we? And now, we’ve all got to pull together; it’s a difficult time!

Rach – Yeah, shall we put the Kettle on? Do you want a Cream Cake or a Biscuit?! Why not make me a Sandwich? 

Deborah – We’ve been trying so hard to sort you out, Rach; you don’t understand! 

Rach – “Difficult”? “DIFFICULT”?! 

Rach looks at Deborah madly and Deborah looks at her sadly

In Jasmine’s bedroom with Jasmine stuffing her clothes into a Suitcase, Amanda enters

Amanda – What are you doing?

Jasmine – I’m leaving.

Amanda – No, you can’t—You can’t leave, Jasmine!

Jasmine – Don’t try and stop me, Mum! I’m leaving; I’ll be back in a month or so!

Amanda – But I might be—

There’s a knock at the front door from the corridor

Jasmine – Answer it; don’t keep them waiting, I’m leaving anyway!

Amanda sighs, walking out to the corridor, she opens the front door and Sophs enters

Amanda – What do you want?

Sophs – Isn’t he here?

Amanda – Who? Derek?

Sophs – No; Kieran! Is he here or—?

Amanda – No, why would he be?

Sophs – But—

Amanda – Why don’t you come in?

Sophs – Yeah—Thanks, Amanda!

Sophs smiles at Amanda, walking into the flat and into the Kitchen; Amanda closes the door as Sophs enters

In Audrey’s living room with Lauren asleep on the sofa; Audrey’s sat down on a separate sofa holding Hannah and Lauren opens her eyes, waking up

Audrey – She’s had a lovely cuddle with Ted! Isn’t she the image of you? She’s got Jay’s eyes! You’re a little Blessing, Hannah; a special little Girl! 

Lauren – She needs changing.

Audrey – No, Lauren; it’s you who she needs; Happy! That’s all this Baby needs.

Lauren looks at Audrey, putting her hand on her head sighing 

In Ryan’s living room with Rach and Deborah 

Rach – Your sainted Husband got rid of my first Baby for me; when I had a miscarriage!

Deborah – Don’t you dare take your Miscarriage out on Oliver!

Rach – I’m not; but I could tell by his face he wanted to just get that Baby out of me as soon as possible.

Deborah – Why don’t you ever let it drop?!

Rach – Because you’ve been so STUPID and manipulated for the past year! ANYONE COULD DO ANYTHING BEHIND YOUR BACK; RIGHT UNDER YOUR NOSE! You; with your little cup of tea, your sofa and a quiet Glass of wine!

Rach sits down on the sofa

Rach – I thought that you were there to look out for me; that Little Baby, my Baby; you just had to sit by her, that’s all you had to do for the second night of her life; for me! Just for me; just in case her breathing went funny, or—Or if she was crying, or if she was hungry, or if her little tiny Heart just—I thought that you would be there; that she would not be on her own; she will not be by herself, because YOU WILL BE THERE! To hold her, to care for her!

A tear rolls down Deborah’s cheek and she exits, closing the door behind her and Rach sighs sadly

In Derek’s Kitchen with Sophs sat down at the table, Amanda’s stood nearby her
Amanda – Should I call him or—?

Sophs – I tried about a minute ago; no reply!

Amanda – Right, well—Shout if you hear from him!

Amanda walks out to the corridor and into the Living Room, where Diane is; sat down on the sofa

Diane – Why is everyone so miserable in this place? No wonder why people hate their lives so much; ever since being in this place it seems like a Dungeon!

Amanda – Mum—!

Diane – Can’t a Lady speak her mind? 

Amanda – Kieran’s just gone missing.

Diane – “Missing”?! Running off without notice is going Missing!

Amanda – And that’s exactly what’s happened!

Diane – He used to do this all the time when he was a Kid; run round Street Corner after Street Corner; you and Derek were too busy arguing, even when you knew Kieran ran out the front door!

Amanda – You never forget the past, do you?

Diane laughs, sipping her Glass of Wine

Diane – A bit like the majority of the people in this dump.

Diane laughs again, sipping her Drink and Amanda stares at her madly

In Liz’s living room with Liam sat down on the sofa watching TV, Sean enters
Liam – Where do you think he is, Dad?

Sean – Who?

Liam – Jordan; where do you think he is?

Sean – I—

Sean sits down next to Liam on the sofa and he sighs

Sean – I don’t know, Son.

Liam – What if he’s killed himself?

Sean – I’m sure that he’s at Harry’s, and that he’s fine.

Liam – Really?

Sean – Definitely!

Liz enters

Liz – Are you talking about—Him?

Sean – Liz—

Sean stands

Liz – I asked for one rule in this flat; ONE! And that one rule was not to talk about—HIM; or don’t say his name; that’s all I asked for!

Liam – He’s your Son, Mum; he’s my Brother!

Liz – Well, my “Son”—My “Son” is dead to me.

Liz exits and Sean looks down at Liam sadly

In Derek’s living room with Diane sat down on the sofa holding a Glass of Wine, Amanda’s stood by the door

Diane – So, I’m a Great-Grandmother? How sweet(!)

Diane sips her Glass of Wine; finishing it, she looks at the Empty Glass and pours another drink; drinking it at once

Amanda – I thought you’d be happy?

Diane – “Happy”? Why would I be happy about being a Great-Grandmother for—The Second time in the past month?
Amanda – Mum—

Diane – Aren’t you going to tell Kelsey? She has the right to know; in my opinion she does anyway!

Amanda – Yeah, she does, but—But I can’t tell her!

Diane – Then I’ll do it for you, shall I?

Amanda looks at Diane madly. In the Kitchen with Sophs sat down, Jasmine enters; closing the door behind her

Sophs – I thought you were leaving?

Jasmine – I’ve changed my mind; my family need me.

Jasmine sits down opposite Sophs at the table

Sophs – You weren’t going to leave anyway—Were you?

Jasmine – I’ve felt like doing; more than once actually.

Sophs – You—You don’t want to leave without him, do you?

Jasmine – Us; having a conversation, it’s—Different, isn’t it?

Sophs – Tell me about it; I wasn’t expecting this either.

Jasmine – You could be my Sister-In-Law this year.

Sophs – That is if Kieran still likes me!

Jasmine – What?

Sophs – It’s a long story! I didn’t expect you to still be here; like, when I first met you I mean.

Jasmine – Kieran’s a good person; your relationship with him will blossom eventually—I know it! It could be months, a year—!

Sophs – Yeah; if he copes with me for that long! Jas, I’m so sorry; me and my big mouth and—

Jasmine – Oh, just shut up! That’s what I came to this place for; to be my normal self and argue with someone; it’s nice to have a rivalry when you come to a new home!

Sophs – “Normal”? It seems everyone must be normal then; including Lauren and Rach! I’ve got some—Pear at home and the Pub Landlady wants to kill me or something! 

Jasmine – Yeah; that’s what I meant by “Normal”!

Sophs – So, how was it for you; becoming “Jasmine Lanbert” TWICE? 

Jasmine – You know what? The “Lanbert” in my name doesn’t matter anymore; I might ditch it soon.

Sophs – There’s something that I’ve wanted to say to you.

Jasmine – Yeah?

Sophs – You know when you married Ryan for the first time? I couldn’t stand you!

Jasmine – Cheers(!)

Sophs – But, I’m glad you did marry him, because when we met; you and me, it—

Sophs begins to cry, looking at Jasmine

Sophs – It was the best time of my life! And I know that sounds stupid—!

Jasmine – Not to me it doesn’t.

Sophs – You—You will get him back, won’t you? You will get Ryan back?
Jasmine – That’s why I’m staying; to get him back!

Sophs – Well you’d better do, because I’m going to get a Bottle of Champagne in the Fridge; a year if I have to!

Jasmine – It could be longer than a year; it could be forever!

Sophs – No—No, it won’t, because I’m going to Text you every day from now on to push you into forcing him back into your life!

Jasmine – Remember me—If I do—Leave, won’t you?

Sophs – Forever—And always!

Sophs and Jasmine hug; Jasmine begins to cry and they look at each other

Sophs – Hey, why don’t you fancy one last drink at the Club before I go back to Kieran’s? 

Jasmine – Definitely!

Jasmine stands, smiling; wiping her tears and Sophs stands, swinging open the door and Demi’s stood at the door; closing the door behind her, she looks at Sophs and Sophs and Jasmine look at Demi puzzled

Demi – Is Kieran here?

Sophs looks at Demi in shock
TO BE CONTINUED

Sophs – Soaphie 

Jasmine

Amanda – Jasmine’s Mum
Diane – Amanda’s Mum

Demi - ???????????? 

Rach – hellokitty273
Lauren – x.ATurtle.x

Deborah – Izzy’s Mum

Ryan – RyanLanbert098

Jay – Lauren’s Boyfriend
Liz – Judy’s Friend

Sean – Liz’s Husband  

Liam – Liz’s Son 

Audrey – Bronwyn’s Grandma
Kieran – Jasmine’s Brother

Izzy – meepmeow

Sarah – Izzy’s Cousin 
Imane – enami 
