Episode 227

In Judy’s corridor, Judy enters; walking out from her bedroom, Rick enters, walking out the Kitchen holding a Sticky Note
Judy – What’s that?

Rick passes the Sticky Note to Judy and Judy looks at him puzzled

Rick – It’s Gemma.

Judy reads the note, it says, “Left for a bit. See you soon! Gemma x” and Judy looks at Rick, sighing sadly

In the Marketplace with Meg stood at the Clothes Stall, Luna enters, walking over to her

Luna – Meg—

Meg – Don’t bother, Luna.

Luna – I just want to speak to you!

Meg – Again; don’t bother, because you won’t get a peep out of me; not a word.

Luna – Please, Meg—

Meg – I trusted you. I actually trusted you!

Luna – But you said that I could be with him; you said that you would accept it because you don’t care!

Meg – Yeah; that was BEFORE, this is now.

Luna sighs sadly, exiting; walking through the Marketplace. Amy enters, walking along the Marketplace, pulling Two Suitcases behind her; she walks over to Meg at the Clothes Stall, putting the Suitcases down

Meg – Hey, Amy! Going somewhere?

Amy – I—I don’t know.

Amy looks around the Marketplace, beginning to cry; Meg grabs her arm sadly

Meg – Are you alright?

Amy – No. No, I’m not!

Ashleigh enters, walking out the café holding two cups of tea; she walks over to the clothes stall, passing Meg one of the cups of teas

Meg – Ashleigh, do you mind covering the Stall on your own for a bit?

Ashleigh – Why?

Meg – I want to comfort Amy somewhere quiet.

Ashleigh – Yeah, sure; don’t worry about it!

Ashleigh smiles at Meg and Meg leads Amy into the café, exiting; Ashleigh sips her cup of tea, walking over to people as they walk over to the Stall

In the Dirty Duck Pub Living Room with Lauren and Jay Slow Dancing to some music
Jay – This is the happiest I’ve ever seen you, Lauren!

Lauren – Yeah; I hate the saying but—New Year, New Me!

Lauren laughs and they kiss

Jay – I like the New you.

Lauren – So do I.

They kiss again 

Lauren – Why don’t me, you and Georgina go on a little trip to London? 

Jay – What?

Lauren – You know? On the London Eye, just the three of us; looking down at the city.

Jay – That sounds—

Lauren – It would be so romantic!

Lauren leans forward to kiss Jay and Jay puts two fingers on Lauren’s lips before she kisses him

Jay – Yeah, it would be romantic, but—We have to run this place, don’t we? 

Lauren takes Jay’s fingers away from her lips, looking at him sadly, sighing

Lauren – I guess you’re right.

Lauren sits down on the sofa 

Lauren – I just thought that a day out would be good for us! 

Jay – Yeah, and I’m not saying that it wouldn’t be; it’s just—This place. 

Lauren – Don’t worry, Jay; I know where you’re coming from!

Jay – A Pub Landlord; me; I never expected it.

Lauren – A Pub Landlady; TWICE; me; I never expected that!

Jay laughs slightly; Lauren does aswell and Jay grabs Lauren’s arm, pulling her up off the sofa and kissing her; Lauren looks at Jay and she kisses him again, Emma enters

Emma – Do you know where—

Emma watches them kissing in shock

Emma – What the HELL?!

Lauren and Jay turn to Emma in shock; falling on the sofa, Lauren laughs silently and Jay looks at her worried

In the café with Amy sat down at a table; Meg’s stood at the till facing Deborah; Deborah passes Meg a cup of coffee; she looks over at Amy

Deborah – Is Amy okay?

Meg – I don’t think so; that’s what I’m finding out now!

Deborah – Her Mum; Judy.

Meg – What about her?

Deborah – She’s a skank.

Meg – What do you mean?

Deborah – She made a move on Oliver.

Meg – No offence, but I really don’t care about Oliver; I never have.

Deborah – Why? What do people have against him?

Meg – I think you should ask him yourself.

Deborah – I know one thing which he did, and it was horrible—EVIL in fact, but—I haven’t spoken to him about it; not yet anyway.

Meg – Then maybe you should, before something bad happens to you aswell.

Meg picks up the cup of coffee; walking over to the table Amy’s sat at, placing the cup of coffee on the table in front of her; sitting down opposite her

Amy – Is that mine?

Meg – Yeah; you look knackered!

Amy picks up her handbag; taking out her purse, unzipping it

Meg – No, Amy! No, I don’t want your money.

Amy – Are you sure?  

Meg – Yeah, I’m sure! Drink that, and then you can explain to me what’s happened, yeah?

Amy sips her cup of coffee, smiling at Meg; sipping it again and Meg smiles at her slightly

In Sasha’s living room with Jamie sat down on the sofa looking at a picture of Karen, his Dad and him as a Baby; Sasha enters
Sasha – Right, I’m gonna go down to the Marketplace to get some Veg! Do you want to come with me or—?

Jamie – No, thanks; I need to rest.

Jamie smiles at Sasha and Sasha sits down next to him on the sofa

Sasha – You’ll be out of that wheelchair eventually; I know you will!

Jamie – I’m not upset about being paralysed, Sasha.

Sasha – Then why are you upset?

Sasha looks at the picture Jamie’s holding and she sighs sadly, looking at him again

Sasha – Look, Jamie—

Jamie – Don’t.

Sasha – I’m trying to comfort you!

Jamie – I just want to have a normal life; a normal childhood.

Sasha – You’re not a child anymore, Jamie; you’re a grown man.

Jamie – Then why do I still feel like a child? I’ve not really achieved anything have I? Look at me; paralysed; in a wheelchair.

Sasha – You’re still breathing, aren’t you? That’s what I call an achievement.

Sasha smiles at Jamie and Jamie looks at her as a tear rolls down his cheek

In the café with Meg and Amy sat down opposite each other at a table

Amy – I don’t want sympathy; I don’t want people to feel sorry for me.

Meg – You’re in the wrong, Amy; they can’t just kick you out of the Hotel; your own home!

Amy – I think I’m where I belong if I’m honest, Meg.

Meg – Come on, Amy; this isn’t you! You’re not being yourself at all.

Amy – What does that mean? 

Meg – You used to be so—Determined! When you were Landlady; you tried your absolute hardest to do what was best for that Pub for the punters!

Amy – No, I—

Meg – And don’t even THINK about denying it, do you understand? 

Amy – Why are you comforting me, Meg? I don’t deserve it.
Meg – I guess you’re right, but—I know how it feels to be isolated from others; it happened to me when Lucy died.

Meg smiles at Amy

Meg – You’re not going through this on your own, and that’s final.

Amy smiles back at Meg slightly and Judy enters, walking to the till; opposite Deborah

Judy – One Coffee, please.

Deborah – Sorry, didn’t you read the sign on the door? “No Dogs allowed!” 

Judy – Excuse me?

Deborah – Yeah; I know what you tried to do to Oliver; he told me everything.

Judy – What are you talking about? He TRIED to make a move on ME; he rubbed my leg!

Deborah – I don’t believe you.
Judy – Are you really that STUPID, Deborah? I thought even you would see right through that man; I didn’t until the other night, and it turns out your Husband isn’t who he really is.

Deborah places a cup of coffee on the counter and Judy takes it 

Judy – I’ll have this on the house, thanks.

Judy walks over to the table Amy and Meg are sat at

Judy – Amy, I—

Amy – Mum—

Meg – You should be ashamed of yourself!

Judy – What?

Meg – Yeah; YOU should be ashamed of yourself, not Amy!

Amy – Meg, please—

Meg – She did what she did for YOU; I bet she feels isolated from everyone; even her own FAMILY!

Judy – She changed a Dead man’s will.
Meg – So?

Judy – So she could get in a lot of trouble for it; look around you, Meg; everyone is angry at my Daughter, not just me, not just Lauren; EVERYONE! So why don’t you keep your nose out of other peoples businesses and keep it to yourself?

Judy exits, slamming the door behind her and Amy sighs sadly; Meg stands, exiting and Amy puts her hand on her head, sighing sadly

In the Dirty Duck Pub Kitchen with Lauren and Jay stood at the door facing Court

Court – Were you having it like animals or something?!

Jay – No, we were just having a little kiss!

Court – Well, from what Emma’s told me; it sounds more like you were at it?!

Lauren – Court, we wouldn’t do that in the middle of the living room where ANYONE could walk in!

Court – Then why would she react to what she saw like she did if you were just kissing? 
Lauren – Are you hearing yourself, Court?! This is EMMA we’re talking about!

Court – She’s been through a lot in the past year, you know? 

Lauren – Yeah, so have I, but you don’t see me coming up with random stories, do you?!

Emma enters

Emma – Why are you talking about me like I’m six years old or something?

Court – We’re not, Emma; just go back to the—

Emma – No! No, I’m not going anywhere; if any of you have anything to say about me then say it to my FACE rather than behind my back!

There’s silence and Emma laughs slightly 

Emma – Oh, wait; none of you are capable of telling people what you think of them to their face, are you? Not even you, Court.

Emma exits, walking out to the Landing; slamming the door behind her

In Izzy’s corridor, Deborah enters; hanging her coat up on the coat hanger

Izzy – *From the living room* MUM, IS THAT YOU?!

Deborah – Yeah. Yeah, it is!

Izzy – *From the living room* Come through!
Deborah sighs, walking into the living room where Oliver, Izzy and Sarah sat down on the sofa; Izzy’s holding an opened photo album

Izzy – I found this under the sofa; it has loads of memories!

Izzy turns the page

Sarah – These are great, Auntie Deborah; why didn’t you ever show us them before?

Deborah – Izzy, Sarah, can you two step outside for a couple of minutes?

Izzy – Why?

Deborah – I need to speak to Oliver; alone.

Sarah stands; taking the photo album from Izzy and closing it, pushing it under the sofa; Izzy stands and they exit, closing the door behind them

Oliver – Well—?

Deborah – You and Judy; what happened? I mean, what ACTUALLY happened? 

Oliver – I already told you; she threw herself at me!

Deborah – Did she? Did she really throw herself at you, Oliver? 

Oliver – Of course she did!

Deborah – Then why—WHY would she tell me that you rubbed her down the leg?!

Oliver – Are you actually being serious?

Oliver stands, looking at Deborah

Deborah – YEAH! Do you know what? Yeah, I am, Oliver! I am being serious; for once in my life! 
Oliver – She came onto me; not the other way round!

Deborah – How do I know that you’re telling the truth?

Oliver – I’m your Husband; I’d tell you the truth any day.

Oliver kisses Deborah; putting his Jacket on

Deborah – Where are you going now?

Oliver – I need to go to a Meeting with Sebastian; it’ll only be half an hour or so!
Deborah – OK, will you come straight back?

Oliver – Yeah; before Dinner!

Deborah – OK, what do you want to eat?

Oliver – Your choice.

Oliver smiles at Deborah and he exits; Deborah closes her eyes, sighing sadly

In the marketplace, Amy walks out the café, entering; Sasha enters, walking along the marketplace and Amy walks over to her

Amy – Sasha—

Sasha – I heard what you did with Alex’s will; changing Lauren’s name to yours, that’s low; even for you, Amy!

Amy – Look, I just need somewhere to stay and—

Sasha – I’m sorry? Didn’t you hate me about ten minutes ago?

Amy looks at Sasha sadly 

Sasha – You can’t expect me to suddenly like you, Amy; you’re only running to me for help because nobody else wants to help you out!

Amy – That’s not true.

Sasha – Really? That’s funny how everyone around you has rejected you; not just me, but your Mum too; how does that feel?

Amy – I feel like YOU; being rejected by my own Mum.

Sasha – You have no idea what went on between me and my Mum; you don’t know ANYTHING. Do you hear me? YOU KNOW NOTHING!

Sasha exits, walking along the marketplace and Amy watches Sasha walking away, madly

In Judy’s Kitchen with Judy putting some Tomato Sauce in a bowl of Pasta; there’s a door slam from the corridor

Judy – We’re having Pasta for Dinner! Do you know what time Katie—

Oliver enters with a smile on his face

Oliver – I’m sorry about the door; I’ll pay for the damage!

Oliver slams the door as he walks in

Judy – What do you want?

Oliver – Why don’t you put the Kettle on, yeah? 

Judy nods, turning the Kettle on; looking away from Oliver, Oliver steps towards Judy

Oliver – I heard that you told Deborah that I touched your leg the other night?

Judy – Yeah, I did; no regrets.

Oliver – I was thinking about doing something a bit more than feeling your legs with you if I’m honest.

Oliver grabs Judy’s arm and Judy looks out the window at Amy in the Car Park; looking away from the Hotel

Judy – I—I’d like you to leave now, please.

Oliver – You and me; together, alone!

Judy – Oliver, you’ve had your fun now; keep your hands to yourself.

Judy pulls herself away from Oliver

Oliver – It’s me, Judy; Oliver! You don’t have to lie anymore.

Judy – Oliver—

Oliver grabs hold of Judy’s Skirt; pulling it

Oliver – I know exactly what you’re thinking; I know by every time you look at me, and I know that you’ve been waiting for this for a LONG time! 

Judy – Get off me—GET OFF!

Oliver – You don’t have to pretend anymore, love!

Judy – No—NO!

Judy pulls herself away from Oliver, slapping him across the face continuously 

Judy – GET AWAY FROM ME!

Oliver grabs Judy’s arms; slamming her against a wall; Judy screams and cries, looking at Oliver in horror

Judy – Please—Please, Oliver; I don’t want this!

Oliver – This is me you’re talking to, and I know that you want this as much as I do.

Judy – Please—No!

Oliver puts his arm around Judy’s neck; putting his hand on her shoulder as she cries. Oliver reaches for the light; turning it off 
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