Episode 249

In the Hospital Ward with Elliot sat down at Meg’s Bedside; he’s asleep and Meg’s awake; sat up on her bed. Elliot wakes up; rubbing his eyes

Meg – Why did you sleep here overnight, Elliot?

Elliot – Because—I don’t know; I was tired when I came here.

Meg – I’m always tired, but I can’t even sleep.

Elliot – It’ll be okay—It will be; eventually!

Meg closes her eyes and a tear rolls down her cheek

In the Dirty Duck Pub Bathroom with Lauren stood by the Sink; looking at herself in the mirror; she’s pale. Jay enters; walking behind her; holding her 

Jay – You should go back to bed.

Lauren – No, I don’t want to; I’m not tired.

Hannah’s cries are heard from Lauren’s Bedroom and Lauren closes her eyes, sighing 

Jay – I’ll see to her.

Jay exits, closing the door behind her. Lauren continues to look at herself in the mirror

In the Hallways with Rach walking out her flat; closing and locking the door behind her, Shirley enters; walking down the Hallway over to her

Shirley – Morning.

Rach stays silent, staring at her madly

Shirley – You know? I’m quite surprised Oliver’s fallen for a person like YOU; I thought even he would find the sense to stay away from Girls like you.

Rach – That’s funny of you to say, Shirley; I nearly laughed then!

Shirley – And how is that funny in the slightest?

Rach – Look at my life, and then look at yours; what have I lost that you haven’t?

Shirley – A Baby.

Rach – You disgust me.

Shirley – Well guess what? You disgust me even more. 

Shirley shoves past Rach, walking down the Hallway, exiting

In Lorna’s Corridor with Imane opening the front door, Bronwyn enters 

Bronwyn – This better be good, Imane; I’ve been—

Imane – Oh, calm down for once, Bronwyn!

Imane closes the door 

Bronwyn – Who said I’m not calm?

Imane – The sound of your voice did!

Imane rolls her eyes, walking into the Living Room; Bronwyn follows her and Imane picks up a DVD from the table, turning to Bronwyn with a smile on her face; holding the DVD

Bronwyn – What’s that then?

Imane – A DVD.

Bronwyn – Yeah; I kind of noticed that!

Imane – It’s got footage of Oliver and Rach doing it down an Alleyway.

Bronwyn – What? You mean—?

Imane – NO! No, Bronwyn; I’m not sick enough to do that!

Imane places the DVD on the table

Imane – All we have to do is give this little Baby to Deborah and then—

Bronwyn – No.

Imane – What? Why not?

Bronwyn – Because it’s not enough; just because he has an Affair doesn’t make him evil!

Imane – I know, but it would break—

Bronwyn – It would break Deborah’s Heart; she could turn out like me!

Imane – Oh, for god—

Imane puts her hand on her head, sighing

Imane – Right—Fine. What else do you suggest we do?

Bronwyn – It’ll be easy, so—

Imane – What will?

Bronwyn hands Imane the DVD
Bronwyn – You should go to the Hospital.

Imane looks at Bronwyn puzzled, holding the DVD

In the Reception, Oliver enters; Rach walks down the stairs, entering and Oliver walks over to her
Rach – Oliver, please—

Oliver – I just wanted to apologise.

Rach – What for?

Oliver – For what I’ve done; this whole thing has turned into one great big mess, and—It’s my fault.

Rach – No it’s not your fault; it’s mine, Oliver. I shouldn’t have—

Oliver – Don’t blame yourself for any of this. If—When people find out about us—

Rach – I think you mean “Now that”?

Oliver – Rach—

Rach – I’m sorry, Oliver; but—What hope have we got now? When this person spreads the gossip about—About us, how many people will like us then?

Oliver – Who needs other people when we’ve got each other?

Rach – We won’t have each other when people find out, Oliver; because when they do, I’m leaving.

Rach exits, walking out the Hotel and Oliver sighs sadly. Court enters, walking out from the Dirty Duck Pub; she sees Oliver

Court – You really know how to put on a show, don’t you, Oliver?

Oliver turns to Court, rolling his eyes

Oliver – Go back to the Kidn—

Court – You should really learn to shut that mouth of yours.

Court walks over to Oliver

Oliver – The feelings mutual towards you.

Court – You really don’t have feelings, do you? Not even a flicker.

Oliver – Don’t I now? 

Court – No. No, you don’t. Because you didn’t and you won’t let Lauren explain herself to you.

Oliver – And why would I do that? To let her get away for what she’s done?

Court – What she did; it was bad, but I know Lauren more than anyone; she’ll give Rach her Baby back; I know she will.

Oliver – Yes, Courtney; she most certainly will. 

Court – You know? At first; when you came to this Hotel, people respected you.

Oliver – “Respect”? People in this place don’t even know the meaning of the word.

Court – No, Oliver; I think you’re basically describing yourself.

Court points her finger at Oliver

Court – Keep your distance from Lauren, do you understand?

Court exits; walking into the Dirty Duck Pub and Oliver watches Court exiting, madly

In the Marketplace with Kieran and Sophs entering, walking out from the café; arm in arm

Sophs – I’ve hardly been to the café for Breakfast! In fact, I don’t remember ever going.

Kieran – We should go another time, shouldn’t we?

Sophs – Yeah—Yeah, we should!

Sophs smiles at Kieran; looking forward, Becky’s walking towards them

Sophs – Here comes trouble.

They stop walking and Becky stops by them

Becky – Kieran, can we talk?

Kieran – Yeah, sure.

Sophs – What? Without me?

Becky – Yeah; I’m sorry if I—

Sophs – Oh, don’t apologise, Becky; I was joking!

Sophs kisses Kieran’s cheek

Sophs – I’ll see you later, yeah?

Sophs smiles at Kieran, walking down the Marketplace, exiting

Kieran – What is it then?

Becky – Kieran—I—I’ve done something really bad.

Kieran looks at Becky nervously 

On the Dirty Duck Pub Landing with Jay stood by the Bathroom Door holding Hannah; he knocks on the door

Jay – Lauren, are you going to be long in there? Georgina wants her Mummy. Don’t you, Georgina? 

Lauren opens the door and she takes Hannah from Jay; sighing sadly

Jay – Are you feeling alright?

Lauren – Yeah; I’m fine, Jay.

Lauren smiles at Jay 

Jay – You sure?

Lauren – I’m fine. I am; I’m fine.

Lauren walks past Jay, into the Living Room; exiting and Jay sighs sadly

In the Marketplace with Kieran walking away from Becky; Becky’s following him

Becky – Kieran, please—! Please just listen to me!

Kieran – I think I’ve heard enough from you, Becky!

Becky – Kieran, just—Just—

Becky grabs Kieran’s arm and Kieran turns to her

Becky – Just let me explain!

Kieran – Alright, fine; explain yourself! Why the HELL would you give Elliot Drugs? Does he know you got them from me?

Becky – No. No, he doesn’t; I wouldn’t tell him that kind of information, Kieran! I don’t do that to my family.

Kieran – Where is he?

Becky – I’m not sure; the Hospital?

Kieran – We’ll go there in my car.

Becky – What? Why?

Kieran – Because we have to persuade him not to tell anyone; that’s why.

Becky – Oh, for god—WHY WOULD HE TELL ANYONE?! He would just embarrass himself aswell!

Kieran – So what you’re saying is what we’re doing; it’s embarrassing? 

Becky – No, but—It would be if people knew about it; we’d get dirty looks in the street, wouldn’t we?

Kieran - We need to make sure that he doesn’t—
Becky – He won’t tell people, Kieran! Why can’t you just understand this kind of situation for once in your life?!

Becky exits, walking down the Marketplace and Kieran watches her walking away, madly

In the Hospital Ward with Elliot sat down at Meg’s Bedside; Meg’s sat up on the bed
Elliot – Meg, can I—Can I see—?

Meg – No.

Elliot – Meg, please; you have to build your confidence back somehow!

Meg – “Confidence”? Didn’t you hear me the other night, Elliot? My confidence left last year; when he locked me up; when he SHOT me!

There’s a knock at the door and Imane enters, closing the door behind her

Imane – Meg—I hope you don’t mind—?

Meg – No, of course I don’t. What can I do for you?

Imane – Me and Bronwyn; we need your help.

Meg looks at Imane puzzled and Imane takes a deep breath, sighing

In Izzy’s Living Room with Izzy sat down on a separate sofa to Jason and Sarah watching TV; Jason’s got his around Sarah and Sarah’s hugging him

Sarah – We should try and find a Love film or something—

Jason – Or an action film, Baby Girl!

Sarah – Wha—? No, Jason; you’re not doing very well on this whole romance stuff, are you?

Jason – Chill; I was joking! 

Deborah enters 

Izzy – Mum, can I go on your laptop? 

Deborah – Why?

Izzy – These two are really boring me with their Relationship.

Deborah – I think its sweet; young Love always is.

Sarah – See, Izzy? Your Mum likes me and Jason together!

Oliver enters; he looks at Jason

Oliver – You; out.

Jason – What?

Oliver – Get out.

Sarah – Oliver—!

Oliver – I said out; don’t you understand me?

Sarah – You can’t just tell him to get out for no reason!

Jason – No, no; it’s cool!

Jason stands

Jason – I was thinking about leaving anyway! See you later, Mrs H.

Deborah – Bye, Jason.

Jason exits and Izzy stands

Deborah – What was all that about?

Oliver – I just wanted him to leave; that’s all.

Izzy exits

Deborah – He’s Sarah’s Boyfriend, Oliver.

Oliver – Yeah; a Chav as a Boyfriend, very mature!

Sarah – Jason’s no Chav!

Sarah stands

Sarah – Why are you suddenly so rude?

Oliver – Because my whole world is falling apart. 
Sarah – You world’s falling apart? What about me, Oliver? What about me? Don’t you remember what you asked me to do? DON’T YOU REMEMBER WHAT YOU MADE ME DO?!

Deborah – Sarah, please; not now—

Sarah – You really need to man up, Oliver; CONFESS!

Sarah exits, slamming the door behind her and Deborah looks down, away from Oliver

Oliver – I’m sorry; I’m just—I just don’t feel right.
Deborah – I’m sorry, Oliver; but I—I don’t want to hear it.
Deborah exits, closing the door behind her and Oliver sighs sadly 

In the Hospital Corridor with Imane walking along; Elliot enters, running over to her
Elliot – Imane, wait; PLEASE!

Imane turns to Elliot

Imane – Yeah? What’s wrong?

Elliot – Just—Make sure Bronwyn gets justice, yeah? And Meg. They’ve been almost tortured by him and I just—I just want them to feel free for once.

Imane – They will be free; free from the torture. I promise.

Imane smiles at Elliot; turning away from him, beginning to walk down the corridor again

Elliot – Imane—

Imane turns to Elliot

Imane – Yeah?

Elliot – Thank you.

Elliot smiles as a tear rolls down his cheek. Imane smiles back, walking down the Corridor; exiting

In Izzy’s Kitchen with Oliver sipping a Glass of Wine, Shirley enters; closing the door behind her

Shirley – Still not confessed to your little Love Life, then? 

Oliver – No.

Oliver turns to Shirley

Oliver – And I don’t plan on doing either.

Shirley – I said “Two Weeks,” Oliver. Your times almost up.

Oliver – It won’t happen, Shirley; it’ll NEVER happen. 

Shirley – I’ll make sure you tell her; she deserves you to confess.

Oliver – Over my dead body.

Oliver puts his Drink down on the Kitchen Counter

Oliver – Listen to me, you old interfering cow; no matter how much you nag me, how much you try to give me the “It’ll break her Heart!” “The Sooner the Better!” then—It looks like I’m winning this battle!
Oliver smiles at Shirley, walking out to the corridor, exiting. Shirley puts her hand on her head, sighing 

Outside the Train Station, Imane walks out the Entrance, entering; Bronwyn enters, walking round the Corner. Imane walks up to Bronwyn, passing her a Camera 

Imane – It’s time, Bronwyn.

Bronwyn – What—What if it doesn’t work?

Imane – This has to work; we have evidence; you can be free after this!

Bronwyn – But I can’t just give it to Deborah right in front of him; I can’t!

Imane – It’s a good thing I have a plan then.

Bronwyn looks at Imane nervously and Imane smiles at Bronwyn; with a slight smirk on her face 
TO BE CONTINUED
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