Episode 250

In Oliver and Deborah’s Bedroom with Oliver stood up in front of the Wardrobe Mirror; he’s wearing a Suit and he’s putting on his tie; Deborah grabs his hand; taking the tie from him; putting it on Oliver

Deborah – All you need to do is relax, Oliver. This is your big day; no one else’s.

Oliver – You’re wrong there, Deborah.

Oliver turns to Deborah

Oliver – It’s yours and mine; a new beginning.

Deborah smiles at Oliver and she hugs him; Oliver hugs her back, sighing 

In Becky’s Bedroom with Becky sat down on her bed; she’s holding a Box; she opens it and there’s several small plastic bags inside; she takes one out and looks at it in her hand; the door opens and Becky quickly puts the small plastic bag back into the bag; Amanda enters
Amanda – Aren’t you getting changed?

Becky – Huh—What for?

Amanda – Oliver’s Promotion Party!

Becky closes the Box; shoving it under her bed

Becky – Yeah; of course I am, I’m just—

Amanda – What was that?

Becky – What was what?

Amanda – That Box; what’s inside it?

Becky – Oh, nothing; just—Memories.

Becky smiles at Amanda

Amanda – You’re much more organized than me, aren’t you? I’m quite proud to call you my Daughter!

Becky rolls her eyes and Amanda laughs 
Amanda – Alright, now get changed; we need to leave soon!

Amanda exits, closing the door behind her and Becky sighs sadly

In Audrey’s Spare Bedroom with Bronwyn stood up looking at an Envelope; Marissa enters, closing the door behind her

Marissa – I’m so proud of you, Bronwyn.

Bronwyn – Why? What for?

Marissa – Just—The way you are; you’re making great progress and—I think if your Dad still lived with us; if he were here, he’d be proud of you too.

Marissa smiles at Bronwyn and Bronwyn smiles back

Bronwyn – Thanks, Mum.

Audrey enters

Audrey – Bronwyn, dear; you have a visitor!

Imane enters and Marissa and Audrey exit; closing the door behind them

Imane – Is the DVD in there?

Bronwyn – It’s in there, and it’s sealed.

Imane – Good. 

Imane smiles at Bronwyn and Bronwyn looks at her nervously

Bronwyn – What if it doesn’t work?  

Imane – What?

Bronwyn – The Plan; what if I don’t get the chance to—

Imane – You will. Just go along with it; it’ll go great!

Bronwyn – Promise?

Imane – I promise.

Imane smiles at Bronwyn and Bronwyn slightly smiles back

In Tori’s Living Room with Tori sat down on the sofa, Lisa enters

Lisa – Right, I’m off to the Pub; it’s my first shift.

Tori – Yeah; whatever!

Lisa – You’re going to Oliver’s Party tonight, right? 

Tori – Yeah; I’ll be there!

Lisa – OK, I’ll see you in an hour or so then?

Tori – Whatever—!

Lisa turns to the door

Tori – Oh, yeah, Mum; be careful not to get hooked on alcohol again behind the Bar, yeah?

Lisa turns to Tori

Lisa – I beg your pardon?

Tori – Oh, nothing, Mum! Nothing at all.

Tori smirks at Lisa and Lisa exits, looking at Tori madly

In Derek’s corridor with Becky entering, walking out from her Bedroom; there’s voices from the Living Room; she dials a number on her mobile, putting it to her ear
Becky – Kieran, I’ve got them.

Kieran – *On the phone* Bring them to the Party; Oliver’s Party.

Becky – I can’t—!

Kieran – *On the phone* Why not? What’s so hard about taking a couple of bags out a small box and stuffing them in your handbag or something?

Ashleigh enters, walking out from the Living Room

Becky – It’s not a couple of Bags though, Kieran; there’s loads!

Kieran – *On the phone* I thought I only gave you a couple?

Becky – No, Kieran; you didn’t give me a couple of bags of Crack; you gave me LOADS!

Ashleigh – Well, well, well—

Becky turns to Ashleigh in shock

Ashleigh – Looks like you have a lot explaining to do, right, Rebecca?

Becky looks at Ashleigh nervously

In the Dirty Duck Pub with Sasha, Court, Lauren and Jay stood behind the Bar; Jamie’s sat down in his Wheelchair at the Bar. Lisa enters

Lisa – I’m sorry I’m late!

Lauren – Don’t worry, you’re not late, Lisa; you’re just on time!

Lisa – Oh—Oh, that’s good!

Jay – Looks like you should add that to the notes, right, Lauren?

Lisa – “Notes”?

Jay – I was joking, Lisa!

Lauren – We just watch how you are at serving; your relationships with the punters and that.

Lisa – Oh—OK, then!

Lisa smiles at Lauren; Court grabs Lisa’s arm

Court – Do you want me to show you how to full up the Barrels?

Lisa – Yeah—Yeah, OK!

Court leads Lisa into the Staircase, exiting. Judy enters

Judy – Sorry to barge in like this, but I was wondering something—?

Lauren – What’s up, Judy?

Judy – Can Amy come here tonight?
Sasha – No, she can’t.

Jamie – Sasha—

Sasha – No; she made my life HELL for the past—Almost a year. No way is she coming in this pace!

Lauren – I think I’d be the person to make that decision, Sasha. Yeah, Judy; she can come, just as long as she doesn’t cause trouble?

Judy smiles at Lauren

Judy – Of course. Thank you!

Judy exits, closing the door behind her. Sasha rolls her eyes, walking into the Staircase, exiting

In Becky’s Bedroom with Ashleigh sat down on the bed holding a Box; Becky’s stood nearby her

Becky – OK, Ashleigh; enough looking at it!

Ashleigh – I’m quite fascinated; if I’m honest! Like-Brother-Like-Sister, eh?

Becky – What?

Ashleigh – You and Kieran; pot heads! 

Becky – No we’re not.

Ashleigh – Oh, no; not now! No, not now; because now I’ve found out, so I’ll tell your Mum and Dad, won’t I?

Becky – Please, Ashleigh—PLEASE DON’T!

Ashleigh puts the Box down on the bed; standing up, laughing

Ashleigh – Oh, Rebecca; you do make me laugh! If anything; I’m not a snitch. Now, come on; we have a Party to get to.

Ashleigh exits and Becky sighs sadly, following her; exiting, closing the door behind her

In the Hotel Reception Oliver, Shirley, Deborah, Izzy and Sarah enter; walking down the stairs. Oliver, Shirley, Deborah and Sarah walk into the Dirty Duck Pub, exiting; Izzy turns to the Stairs and Imane and Bronwyn enter; walking down the stairs
Izzy – Hey, you two! Are you here for Oliver’s Promotion Party?

Imane – Why else would we be here?

Izzy – I’m just wondering!

Izzy smiles at Imane and Imane rolls her eyes, walking into the Dirty Duck Pub, exiting; Izzy turns back to the Pub Door, Bronwyn grabs her arm; turning her around

Izzy – What are you—?

Bronwyn – Izzy, I need to tell you something; I do!

Izzy – What? What is it?

Bronwyn – Oliver; he’s having an affair with Rach.

Izzy freezes, looking at Bronwyn

Bronwyn – I’m sorry if I’ve upset you, but I thought I’d tell you before—

Izzy slaps Bronwyn across the face madly and Bronwyn puts her hand on her face in shock; beginning to cry

Izzy – I’m—I’m sorry, but I can’t let you do this. I can’t let you break my Mum’s Heart!

Bronwyn – So you—You knew? 

Izzy – Yeah, I do.

Bronwyn – And you’re defending him? Defending HER?!

Rach – So it was YOU?

Bronwyn and Izzy turn and Rach is stood nearby them

Rach – You were watching us?

Bronwyn – No—No, I wasn’t actually.

Rach – Who was it then?  

Bronwyn looks at Rach madly

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people; Deborah places her handbag on a table and she walks over to the Bar where Shirley, Sarah, Oliver and others are; Imane enters, taking an Envelope from under her coat; placing it in Deborah’s handbag; she walks over to Elliot and Luna, who are stood nearby

Elliot – Have you done it?

Imane nods nervously with a smile on her face

Imane – It’s all done.

Elliot smiles at Imane; sipping his drink

In the Hallways with Becky walking along; Kieran enters, slamming her against the wall by her wrists

Becky – Kieran—!

Kieran – Give me your Keys.

Becky – What?

Kieran – GIVE ME YOUR KEYS; TO THE FLAT!

Becky – No, Ryan’s still in; he’ll wonder how you got in!

Kieran – I’ll come up with an excuse; just—

Kieran lets go at Becky; holding his hand out

Kieran – Just give me your keys!

Sophs enters, walking out from Kieran’s flat, closing the door behind her, she grabs Kieran’s arm and begins pulling him down the Hallway

Sophs – Come on then, Kieran; we can’t be late for the “Party!”

Sophs laughs, exiting; pulling Kieran down the Stairs with her and Becky sighs sadly, walking down the Hallway

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people; Rach enters, walking over to Oliver

Rach – I knew who saw us the other night.

Oliver – Rach, not here; please—

Rach – Bronwyn has something to do with it.

Oliver – Bronwyn—?

Tori enters, walking over to the Bar; Lisa walks over to her

Lisa – Well, you took your time, didn’t you?

Tori – I cleaned the flat; just for you!

Lisa – I think you deserve an On the House—(!)

Court walks over to Lisa behind the Bar

Court – I hope you were joking about that, right?

Lisa – Court, don’t you understand sarcasm?

Court rolls her eyes, walking along the Bar. Bronwyn enters with tears in her eyes; Imane looks over to her puzzled

Imane – Bronwyn—?

Bronwyn looks at Imane, shaking her head

Bronwyn – I’m sorry.

Imane looks at Bronwyn, still puzzled

In Derek’s Corridor with Derek holding Amanda’s coat out; Amanda’s stood nearby him

Derek – You ready?

Amanda – Yeah.

Derek passes Amanda’s coat to her

Amanda – Thanks!

Amanda puts her coat on

Amanda – You go on ahead, yeah? I need to do something before I leave for the Party!

Derek – Well, do you want me to stay?

Amanda – I don’t need monitoring, you know?

Amanda smiles at Derek and Derek rolls his eyes

Derek – Alright then; don’t be long though, alright?

Amanda nods and Derek exits, closing the door behind him. Amanda walks into Becky’s Bedroom; the Box is on Becky’s Bed and Amanda walks over to it, opening it; she looks inside it, putting her hand over her mouth; she gags and exits, running out to the corridor, slamming the door behind her. In the Box, there are Several small Plastic Bags of Crack Cocaine
In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people; Bronwyn’s stood by the door with tears in her eyes

Bronwyn – Proud of yourselves are you? 

Imane – Bronwyn—

Bronwyn – PROUD OF YOURSELVES?!

Everyone turns to Bronwyn, puzzled. Imane walks over to her, grabbing her arm

Imane – Bronwyn, please; she’ll find the DVD and she’ll—

Bronwyn – Are you lot proud of yourselves for celebrating GOOD news for HIM?!

Bronwyn points at Oliver and Oliver shakes his head at her

Oliver – Do you want to see the Psychiatrist I suggested for you, Bron—

Bronwyn – YOU NEVER SUGGESTED ME TO SEE A PSYCHARIST; YOU WON’T HELP ME, NO ONE WILL!

Deborah – Is she okay?

Imane – Yeah, she’s fine, Deborah; she’s just upset—

Bronwyn – “Upset”? “UPSET”?! I’M DESTROYED!  

Bronwyn begins to cry

Bronwyn – I’M DESTROYED BECAUSE OF HIM, BECAUSE OF HER; BECAUSE OF THEM!

Lisa – Bronwyn, I understand—

Bronwyn – No you don’t—NO, YOU DON’T, LISA; YOU DON’T!

Deborah – Jay, do me a favour and get her out of here, will you?

Jay walks round the Bar; over to Bronwyn, grabbing her arm

Bronwyn – No—NO! NO, GET OFF ME! PLEASE GET OFF ME!

Jay looks at Bronwyn’s arm; there are several cuts on her wrist

Bronwyn – Do you see them? Do YOU see them, Jay?

Jay looks at Bronwyn 

Lauren – Jay—?

Bronwyn – They—THEY’VE FORCED ME; THEY’VE DRIVEN ME TO DO THAT TO MYSELF! THEY’VE MADE GET THIS ROPE—

Bronwyn takes a rope from her Pocket; Jay lets go of Bronwyn

Bronwyn – THEY’VE MADE ME ATTEMPT TO HANG MYSELF; I TRIED TO KILL MYSELF BECAUSE OF THEM!

Bronwyn throws the rope on the ground; wiping her tears

Tori – Are you lot actually believing this? She’s an attention seeking cow; nothing more!

Bronwyn – “Attention Seeking”? Me? No, Tori—No—No, because—

Bronwyn runs over to a table where Deborah’s handbag is; she looks through it and Imane grabs her arm

Deborah – WHAT ARE YOU DOING?!

Bronwyn – It’s in here, Deborah—It is; it’s in here—The Evidence; it’s in here; it’s—

Imane – Bronwyn—

Bronwyn – It should be here—IT SHOULD BE HERE, WHERE IS IT?!

Deborah storms over to Bronwyn and Bronwyn grabs Imane’s arms; shaking her

Imane – It should be in there; I—I put it in there; in her handbag! 
Bronwyn – PLEASE—

Bronwyn looks at Deborah; putting her hands together, begging 

Bronwyn – PLEASE, DEBORAH; YOU HAVE TO BELIEVE ME; PLEASE—PLEASE; YOU—!

Deborah – YOU’RE A FILTHY LITTLE LIAR; THAT’S WHAT YOU ARE; A LIAR!

Bronwyn – NO—NO PLEASE—!

Deborah grabs Bronwyn’s arm; pulling her towards the door

Deborah – COME WITH ME!

Bronwyn – DEBORAH, PLEASE YOU HAVE TO LISTEN TO ME; JUST—

Deborah pulls Bronwyn out the Door to the Reception, exiting; slamming the door behind her; everyone looks at each other awkwardly and Imane looks at Tori madly; Tori smirk’s 

In the Reception with Deborah dragging Bronwyn out the Dirty Duck Pub Doors

Bronwyn - Please—

Deborah slaps Bronwyn across the face and Bronwyn holds her face; breaking down in tears. Deborah points at Bronwyn with tears in her eyes

Deborah – You made me do that, Bronwyn; it wasn’t my decision; I had to do that!

Bronwyn – You really want to believe him? You really want to believe a man—A man like OLIVER? Do you think he LOVES you? Do you think that you can TRUST him?

Deborah – Oliver loves me, and I love him, and you’re just jealous because you can’t find love!

Bronwyn – Listen to me, Deborah. Listen to me, I’m going to disappear soon; I’m going. I’m being selfish this time though, Deborah; I’m going to disappear out the blue; nobody will know what’s happened to me; whether I’m dead or if I’m alive.

Deborah – Why are you telling me this?

Bronwyn – Because I thought that you should know.

Deborah – And what if I tell everyone your plans? What will you do then?

Bronwyn – That’s your choice, Deborah; either way, it’ll be too late. I care for you, Deborah; I care for your feelings! You’re my neighbour; why can’t you just believe me? WHY?!

Deborah – Because this time, Bronwyn; since October, you—You have gone TOO far.

Bronwyn – I want them to pay for what they’ve done for me; Oliver and Tori; I want them to pay.

Deborah – What? By causing a scene in the Pub? Do you know what, Bronwyn? You never do the right thing, and you never will; because you are a COWARD.

Bronwyn – I don’t want to do any of this; I didn’t want to cause a scene, but Oliver; your Husband has FORCED ME TO DO THIS WITH THAT COW TORI—

Deborah – OH, YOU DON’T GIVE UP, DO YOU?!

Bronwyn – I DIDN’T STEAL MY NAN’S MONEY, DEBORAH!

Deborah – You’re still doing it; you’re still LYING TO EVERYONE!

Bronwyn – Tori; she stole my Nan’s money and then she planted it in my Bedroom; my Nan found it and then I got thrown out, and then Oliver turns up; I found out that he’s sided with Tori; he’s done some  terrible things to me, to Meg, to YOU; he is SICK!

Deborah – No, Bronwyn—No; you—You are sick, alright? You’re making up horrible lies; you’re trying to turn me against him and Tori!

Bronwyn – He KISSED Rach. The other night Imane spotted him down the Alleyway in the Marketplace and she’s got evidence too; he is NO good for you, he is going to hurt you, Deborah! HE IS GOING TO REALLY, REALLY HURT YOU!

Deborah – He LOVES me, he told me that he loves ME!

Bronwyn – LISTEN TO ME, DO YOU REMEMBER WHEN MEG DISAPPEARED? 

Deborah – Oh, let me guess; Oliver did that too, did he?(!)

Bronwyn – Actually, yes he did; he did it with that Chloe Baldwin Girl; he SHOT her, he did; he SHOT her; Oliver; he’s TWISTED!

Deborah – No—NO, BRONWYN; YOU ARE TWISTED!

Bronwyn – Open your eyes, Deborah; HE is twisted, I am the one who cares for you! PLEASE believe me, I swear it—I swear to you on my—
Bronwyn takes her Necklace off, placing it in Deborah’s hands 

Bronwyn – I swear to you, on my Sister’s GRAVE!

Deborah – Please just go, OK? Just go, Bronwyn—JUST GO! Wherever it is you’re running to, just—Just run away, OK? And put all of this behind you if you can; I never—NEVER want to see you again, OK? Go. GO!

Bronwyn walks out the Hotel and Deborah wipes her tears as she cries

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people, Lauren and Jay are stood behind the Bar. Imane’s stood at the Bar with a Glass of Coke in her hand, Tori walks over to her

Tori – Heart-breaking, isn’t it?

Imane – What do you want, Tori?

Tori – Just thought I’d say how sad I am for you; that’s all!

Tori smiles at Imane and Imane places her Drink on the Bar

Imane – What are you talking about?

Tori – You; your friendship with Bronwyn. Looks like it’s over, right? I mean—Why would you want to be friends with a liar like her?

Imane – You’re the liar, Tori; you and Oliver are the only liars here!

Lauren looks at Imane guiltily 

Tori – Oh, Imane. Don’t  you learn? Bronwyn is nothing but a dirty, vicious, manipulative li—

Imane punches Tori in the stomach and everyone gasps; looking over at them. Tori holds onto her stomach in pain

Imane – The next time, it won’t just be a punch from me you’ll get.

Imane shoves past Tori, exiting. Lisa walks over to Tori; putting her hand on her shoulder

Lisa – Are you alright?

Lauren exits, walking into the Staircase, Jay watches Lauren exiting, puzzled. Deborah enters, walking over to Oliver

Oliver – Are you okay, Deborah?

Deborah – Yeah—Yeah, I’m fine.

Deborah walks over to Audrey

Deborah – Audrey—

Audrey – Yes, dear? 

Deborah places Bronwyn’s necklace in Audrey’s hands

Deborah – Bronwyn gave this to me.

Audrey looks at the Necklace in shock; she looks at Deborah and a tear rolls down her cheek
Outside the Hotel, Imane enters; looking to her right. Bronwyn’s on the floor, leaning against the wall with tears in her eyes, Imane walks over to her, kneeling down by her

Imane – It’s okay, I still believe you.

Bronwyn – What’s the point? 

Bronwyn wipes her tears

Bronwyn – I can’t prove anything now. I can’t even make my own family or my closest friends like me again, or love. 

Imane – I like you; I care!

Bronwyn – Then if you care—If you care, would you do something for me?

Imane – Sure; anything! 

Bronwyn – End it. 

Imane looks at Bronwyn puzzled

Bronwyn – End my life.

Imane looks at Bronwyn in horror 

In the Dirty Duck Pub Living Room with Lauren stood up with her hands on her head; Court enters, slamming the door behind her

Court – You REALLY need to pull yourself together, Lauren!

Lauren – Pull myself together? PULL MYSELF TOGETHER?! I’VE LOST MY BABY, COURT; YOU TRY AND PULL YOURSELF TOGETHER BEING ME!

Court – I know it’s hard; I know it is, but you have to be strong.

Lauren – I—I swapped them around, Court; Rach didn’t lose her Baby, BUT I LOST MY BABY; I LOST GEORGINA!

Jay enters; looking at Lauren puzzled in shock

Jay – Wh—What do you mean you lost your Baby?

Lauren looks at Jay nervously in shock

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people, Imane walks over to Oliver
Imane – I really hope you’re proud of yourself.

Oliver – Yeah, I am; I’ve been promoted!

Imane – I don’t mean proud of that.

Oliver – Well, what are you saying I should be proud of then?

Imane – I think you’ll find out eventually.

Oliver looks at Imane madly and Imane walks over to Elliot and Luna; Amanda enters, walking over to Derek

Amanda – Derek, can I speak to you?

Derek – Yeah, of course you can! What is it, babe?

Amanda – It’s—It’s Becky.

Derek looks at Amanda puzzled

Amanda – I think—I think she’s taking drugs.

Amanda takes a small Plastic Bag of Crack Cocaine out from her Pocket; Derek looks at her in shock, then he turns to Becky madly and Becky looks at him in horror; staring back at him. Deborah picks up her handbag from the table; looking inside it, she takes out an Envelope and she opens it; taking a DVD out; Oliver looks over at her as she turns to him; he smiles at her and Deborah shows him the DVD. Oliver looks at Deborah in horror 

At a Canal with Bronwyn stood at the edge of a Canal; she’s shaking and she looks down at the Water at herself and she begins to break down in tears, looking down; covering her mouth with her hand as she cries
Another Era ends, which means the Slugs’ FIFTH Awards are NOW OPEN! VOTE FOR YOUR FOUR FAVOURITES IN EACH OF THE POLLS, HAVE FUN! 
TO BE CONTINUED

Bronwyn – Amy’s Friend

Deborah – Izzy’s Mum

Doctor Oliver Holmes 
Imane – enami 
Becky – Jasmine’s Sister

Amanda – Jasmine’s Mum

Derek – Jasmine’s Dad 

Lauren – x.ATurtle.x  

Court – Courtneighh 

Jay – Lauren’s Boyfriend  
Izzy – meepmeow

Tori – Tribulations 

Rach – hellokitty273
Marissa – Bronwyn’s Mum

Lisa – Tori’s Mum
Kieran – Jasmine’s Brother

Sophs – Soaphie
Ashleigh – Jasmine’s Friend

Audrey – Bronwyn’s Grandma

Judy – Amy’s Mum
Sasha – PixelRainbow.  

Jamie – Court’s Brother 

Elliot – Schlopz

Luna – Lickish 

Shirley – Izzy’s Grandma 

Sarah – Izzy’s Cousin 

