Episode 223 

Outside the Hotel, a Car Parks in the Car Park; the engine turns off and a man steps out the Car; closing the door behind them. They walk into the Hotel, exiting

In Deborah’s Kitchen with Lexi spreading some butter on a slice of toast; David enters, walking over to Lexi; hugging her from behind

Lexi – Your Mum’s changed a bit, init!

David – Yeah; it’s good, isn’t it?

Lexi – It’s also good that she made your Sister and co leave for a couple of days; I have to settle in!

Shirley enters, holding a laundry basket full of clothes

Shirley – I wouldn’t waste your breath that fast!

Shirley kneels down; throwing the clothes from the Laundry Basket into a big Carrier Bag

Lexi – What do you mean by that exactly?

Shirley – You; you’re not going to stay here when Deborah gets back.

David – I thought that you said the flats clear until—

Shirley – Next week.

Shirley stands, picking up the Big Carrier Bag full of clothes

Lexi – So I’ve got to move out by NEXT WEEK?

Shirley – Why not? You can always get David to check you and him into a flat; neither of you are popular so I don’t see why not.

Shirley passes David the Big Carrier Bag

Shirley – You could be like flatmates, couldn’t you? Twenty four, seven; together, arm-in-arm! PERFECT!

Shirley smiles at them both; giving David a glare, David rolls his eyes, exiting and Shirley smiles at Lexi; walking into the corridor, exiting and Lexi rolls her eyes madly as Shirley exits

In Judy’s living room with Judy picking up toys from the floor, Gemma enters

Gemma – Auntie Judy—

Judy – Not now, Gemma!

Gemma – But I need to speak to you about my—

Judy – Why didn’t you get Gabriella to pick her and Connor’s toys up from the floor last night?! It creates the biggest mess ever!

Gemma – I’m sorry, it’s not my fault; they probably wouldn’t be able to understand me anyway!

There’s knocking at the front door; coming from the corridor

Judy – Tell them to go away, would you?!

Gemma rolls her eyes, exiting; walking into the corridor. Judy kneels down, looking under the sofa; taking out a Photo Album, it says, “MEMORIES” at the front of it and Gemma enters

Gemma – You’ve got a visitor.

Judy – For god’s sake, Gemma; I told you to tell them to go aw—

Judy looks up; seeing Tom stood nearby Gemma with a smile on his face

Tom – Hello, Judy.

Judy stands with tears in her eyes

Judy – Dad!

Judy hugs Tom tightly as a tear rolls down her cheek; Tom hugs her back with a smile on his face

In Kieran’s living room with Kieran sat down on the sofa, Sophs enters; smiling at Kieran
Kieran – Why didn’t you answer your texts last night?

Sophs – I went to a friend’s—!

Kieran – And what friends do you have here, Sophs? Name one!

Sophs – Jasmine—!

Kieran – She’s gone.

Sophs – Well, I—I got drunk.

Kieran – Sophs—!

Sophs – I’m sorry, Kieran; I really am! You’re not mad at me, are you?

Kieran – No, Sophs; I’m not mad at you; I just know that you’re lying to my face!

Kieran stands and Sophs blocks the door 

Sophs – Please don’t go, Kieran!

Kieran – I’m going to the Bookies; I need to open it up!

Sophs – No, forget the Bookies today, yeah? We can have a chat; a long, private, civil chat!

Kieran – That’s all I ever try to do; I just get rejected all the time!

Sophs – No you don’t!

Kieran – Well that’s how it feels.
Sophs – No it’s not, Kieran; we just—We just have to give this relationship some time to get better and—

Kieran – I thought it was perfect?

Sophs – I—I don’t want to speak to you right now, if I’m honest Kieran.

Kieran – Alright, fine! Fine; go back to your flat and stay there, because I’ve had enough of trying to second guess what you’re feeling all the time!

Sophs – I’M PREGNANT!

Kieran – What?

Sophs – I’m pregnant.

Kieran looks at Sophs in shock 

In Judy’s living room with Tom sat down on the sofa; Gemma enters

Gemma – Has she told you?

Tom – What?

Gemma – Auntie Judy; has she told you?

Tom – Told me what?

Gemma – About me—?

Tom – Gemma, you’re not exactly related to me; so you’re business isn’t any of mine!

Gemma – I—I think I’m pregnant.

Tom – Well—Have you had a test or—?

Gemma – No.

Tom – Then how will you ever find out?

Gemma – I can’t get a test; you know what other people say about teenagers getting pregnant and—

Gemma sighs sadly

Gemma – I don’t want to turn out like that; the Girl which everyone talks about, like—Sarah; she was pregnant, wasn’t she?

Tom – Who’s Sarah?

Judy enters, holding two cups of tea

Judy – Well then, what are you two talking about?

Judy places the two cups of tea on the table 

Tom – Gemma was just telling me about her discovery!

Judy – What discovery?

Tom – She thinks that she’s pregnant!

Judy looks at Tom in shock; then at Gemma

Judy – Gemma, can I have a word with you please?

Judy grabs Gemma’s arm, taking her out to the corridor; closing the door behind her

Judy – Listen to me, Gemma; I don’t want you talking about something that might not even be true, OK?

Gemma – But I’m Ninety Percent sure that I—

Judy – I don’t want to know, Gemma; all I want is a normal, happy family for once in my life; that’s all I ask for.

Gemma – And you’ll get that, Auntie Judy; especially if I have this—

Judy – Not another word until my Dad leaves, OK?  

Gemma stares at Judy sadly

Judy – Please, Gemma.

Gemma – OK.

Gemma smiles at Judy slightly and Judy smiles back, walking into the living room, exiting; closing the door behind her. Gemma sighs, walking out the flat, exiting; closing the door behind her

In Liz’s living room with Liz stood up, looking out the window; Sean enters

Sean – What are you doing? 

Liz – Shut up, Sean; I’m concentrating!

Sean – On what?

Liz – Seeing if I can see Jordan in the distance of course! 

Sean – But—

Liz – PASS ME MY BINOCULARS; I THINK I SEE HIM!

Sean folds his arm, looking at Liz

Liz – SEAN; BINOCULARS! 

Sean rolls his eyes, picking up the Binoculars from the table; passing them to Liz. Liz looks through them 

Sean – Any sign of him?

Liz – Yeah—No.

Liz puts the Binoculars back down on the table, turning to Sean

Sean – You’re doing well for not giving up; remember that!

Liz – But I’m not doing a very good job looking for him, am I? This is all my fault.

Liz looks out the window again; looking out of it in shock

Sean – Liz?

Liz – IT’S HIM; IT’S JORDAN!

Liz runs out to the corridor, exiting and Sean runs after her, exiting

In Kieran’s living room with Sophs and Kieran

Sophs – I’m pregnant, Kieran; I’m pregnant with your baby!

Kieran – I don’t understand—

Sophs – What do you want me to do, Kieran? Draw you a picture?!

Kieran – I thought that you were on the pill?

Sophs – Yeah.

Kieran – So—?

Sophs – I don’t know; sometimes they don’t work! Maybe—

Kieran – Maybe what?

Sophs – Maybe I forgot to take one? I don’t know, Kieran; I can’t remember, but I can’t swear on it! Look, whatever the reason; it doesn’t change the fact that I’m pregnant, Kieran! Aren’t you going to say something?

Kieran – I just need to get my bearings. Look, I’m not angry—

Sophs – Why should you be angry? I didn’t do this on my own, you know?!

Kieran – We just—We just need to—Think! We need to discuss it; we need to stay calm!

Sophs – This is your Baby; doesn’t that mean ANYTHING?

Kieran – And you’re sure—? I mean; you’re absolutely sure?

Sophs – Yeah; I did the test twice and it was positive!

Kieran – When?

Sophs – Last week. Look, I thought that it might have been when you proposed but—

Kieran – When I proposed?

Sophs – It was just a thought, but—I didn’t check until we got back home.

Kieran – I was with you when we came back home!

Sophs – Yeah; for about five minutes!

Kieran – Well why didn’t you tell me? I would’ve cancelled my calls; you could’ve done the tests; we could’ve done it together!

Sophs – What difference does it make?!

Kieran – It makes a difference to ME! You went all of last week and you didn’t even THINK to tell me! Today; not a word; did you not think that I might want to know? That I have the RIGHT to know?!

Sophs – I’m telling you now aren’t I?!

Kieran – What was it? Didn’t you trust me or something? 

Sophs – Of course I trust you; I—I just didn’t want to get rushed into things!

Kieran – Oh, right is that what you think of me?

Sophs – Look, I’m pregnant, Kieran; none of this matters!

Kieran – Does HE know? Does Ryan know?

Sophs – No, he doesn’t know; no one knows.

Kieran – Yes he does, doesn’t he?

Sophs looks at Kieran and a tear rolls down her cheek

Kieran – He knew and I didn’t? I bet you and him were having a right laugh behind my back, weren’t you? You and Action Man; both laughing behind my back; so, who else knows? Luna? Elliot?
Sophs – No!

Kieran – I mean, does ANYONE NOT KNOW? Apart from me; that is.

Sophs – Why are you doing this, Kieran?!

Kieran – Because I don’t like being lied to!

Sophs – YOU’RE ONE TO TALK; YOU LIED ABOUT KILLING HIM; ABOUT KILLING ALEX! I’M NOT LYING TO YOU, KIERAN; NOTHING COMPARED TO WHAT YOU’VE LIED ABOUT FOR MONTHS; ALMOST A YEAR NOW!

Kieran – Why didn’t you tell me? 

Sophs – Because I was scared, alright? I was SCARED!

Kieran – Scared of what? Of ME?!

Sophs – Scared of what it might mean; for us, for you, for me—!

Kieran – What? And I’M NOT?! 

Sophs – We’re going to be alright; we can sort this out together; we’ll be fine!

Kieran – Yeah! Yeah; of course we will! Definitely; Ryan might get a shotgun and walk me down the aisle! Yeah; we’ll be well happy!

Sophs – I’m not asking for the Wedding to be NOW, Kieran—!

Kieran – Well, why not? Aren’t I good enough or something? 

Sophs – Of course you are; I said “Yes” to your proposal, didn’t I? I love you.

Kieran – Thanks(!) And thanks for this; this is the best present I’ve ever had(!) I need some time to think; I need to clear my head.

Sophs – Why don’t you sit back down? We can talk about it!

Kieran – I don’t want to talk; you’ve known for a week; I’ve known for two MINUTES! I just need to let it sink in a bit. Go outside—Just go to, and I’ll come and find you once I’ve cleared my head.

Sophs – Kieran, please—!

Kieran exits, walking into the corridor

Sophs – KIERAN! 

Sophs puts her hands over her face; breaking down in tears

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people, Liz enters; running over to a man stood at the Bar; Sasha’s stood behind the Bar

Liz – JORDAN—!

The Man turns and everything goes silent

Liz – I’m sorry.

The man walks away from Liz and Sean enters; people stare at them

Sean – Come on, let’s go.

Liz looks around the Pub at the people

Liz – Why’s everyone so quiet all of a sudden? Can’t talk about us now because we’re finally here? 

Sasha – Liz—

Liz – Are you trying to deny it?! Do you know what? Talk all you want; I don’t care. WE don’t care.

Gemma enters, followed by Harry; Gemma trips and Harry grabs her arm

Harry – Are you alright?

Gemma – Yeah, thanks; I’m fine!

Gemma smiles at Harry; turning to Liz, stood at the Bar

Liz – Because no matter what happened; no matter what you say, what you think; we know that we did the right thing!

Gemma walks up to the Bar and Liz turns to her

Gemma – You did the right thing, did you; turning your back on your own Son? I don’t know how you can live with yourself!

Liz – How dare you.

Sean – Come on, Liz; let’s go—

Liz – She doesn’t know what she’s talking about; she’s just like the rest of her family; pathetic.

Gemma – I know bigotry when I see it!

Harry walks up to the Bar, grabbing Gemma’s arm

Harry – Gemma, just leave it—

Gemma – NO! What is it then? Being Gay brings shame, does it?!

Liz – Jordan isn’t—It was him; he made my Son that way.

Gemma – If you believe that, then I feel REALLY sorry for you.

Harry – All we did was fall in love. I thought you forgave me?

Liz – I can never forgive you; never. I’m just being civil with you to find Jordan; afterwards, I don’t want anything to do with you.

Liz exits

Sean – I’m sorry, Harry.

Sean exits, following Liz and Amy enters

Amy – Alright, then; what have I missed? 

Amy looks at Sasha stood behind the Bar in shock

Amy – What do you think you’re doing here?

Sasha looks at Amy nervously, sighing sadly

In Judy’s living room with Judy and Tom sat down on the sofa

Tom – You never heard your Mum’s will, did you?

Judy – No—Was I invited to it?

Tom – Yeah; I sent you emails.

Judy – I don’t check my emails! Oh, my god—Oh, my god; I feel—

Judy puts her head in her hands, sighing sadly; she looks up and Tom takes out a Wedding Ring out from his pocket

Tom – Ryan, Amy, Katie, Gabriella and Connor got a little something too—They got money; your Mum’s money.

Judy – So, what have I got?

Tom grabs hold of Judy’s hand; placing the Wedding Ring on it

Judy – Isn’t this—?

Tom – Your Mum’s Wedding Ring.

Judy – Dad, I can’t take this—

Tom – Your GRANDMA’S Wedding Ring.

Judy – But—This is special to her, isn’t it?

Tom – And that’s the reason why she’s given it to you; because you’re special to her.

Tom closes Judy’s hand with the Wedding Ring inside and Judy looks at Tom with tears in her eyes; they hug and Tom sighs sadly 

In Izzy’s living room with David and Lexi sat down; Lexi’s hugging David; they’re watching TV. Shirley enters

Shirley – David, can you check if the Chicken’s ready? 

David – Why?

Shirley – Please!

Lexi – Don’t do what she says, David; you can’t let her control you!

Shirley – Actually, I think you’ll find that I can; I could just call Deborah back here right now.

David sighs, standing up

Lexi – DAVID—!

David exits and Lexi stands; rolling her eyes, closing the door as David exits, turning to Shirley

Shirley – Is there a problem, love? You look a bit—

Lexi gets out a Gun from her pocket, pointing it at Shirley

Shirley – What do you think you’re doing?

Lexi – This Gun; the bullet was meant to hit you; not that guy.

Shirley – Well you were miles off; you need to work on your aiming, don’t you?

Lexi – Don’t push your luck, because I swear to God; if you make me too mad; I’ll just pull the trigger.
Shirley – Do it.

Lexi puts the Gun in her pocket and she exits, slamming the door behind her and Shirley watches Lexi exiting, madly

In Kieran’s Kitchen with Sophs stood up, leaning against the Kitchen Counters; Kieran enters

Kieran – I thought you went out?

Sophs – No; I stayed here. So—What do you want to do then? 

Kieran – it’s not just up to me, is it? It’s up to the both of us; there are a few options. 

Sophs – Like what? 

Kieran – Well—Keep it, or—

Sophs – Not?

Kieran – Yeah.

Sophs – Look, Kieran—

Kieran – I’m not an expert, but I think that we need to make our minds up pretty quick! We can’t hang about.

Sophs – Yeah, of course.

Kieran – We make our decision, and we stick to it. 

Sophs – Look, all I know is that I’ve got this Baby inside me, and I should feel terrified, but I don’t. 

Kieran – You don’t?

Sophs – No, I don’t; I don’t feel too bad! All I’m saying is that—

Kieran – That you want to keep it?

Sophs – I don’t know! This isn’t exactly what I had planned; have a kid; but it happens; people go on, people are happy!

Kieran – Yeah.

Sophs – And I love you.

Kieran – You know that you’re the only one that I want.

Sophs – And that’s not going to change overnight, is it? That’s NEVER going to change!

Kieran – What if it does? What if we suddenly go off each other?

Sophs – We won’t!

Kieran – We’ve not even been together for Six Months.

Sophs – What? And you think that there’s better out there than me? Is that it? 

Kieran – No.

Sophs – Because you’re wrong; I’m as good as it gets for you, Kieran; me and you, we fit!

Kieran – Yeah, I know, and nothing’s changed. I just don’t want this Baby. I just don’t think that I can handle it; I couldn’t handle Hope! We’ve got our whole lives ahead of us; I’ve just started to do really well in my job at the Bookies; I’m enjoying things, we both are; together; we’re getting married! I just think that it’s for the best. 

Sophs – Right.

Kieran – If that’s what YOU want to do—? 

Sophs – Yeah. Yeah; I’m sure you’re right!
Kieran – I’m going to be there for you aswell; every minute! I think that we should do it soon; perhaps tomorrow? I think that you should have an abortion.

Sophs looks at Kieran sadly and a tear rolls down her cheek
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