Episode 251

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people, Deborah’s staring at Oliver madly, holding the DVD; Oliver’s staring at her nervously 
Deborah – You—

Shirley walks over to Deborah, grabbing her arm

Shirley – Come on, Deborah; come with me!

Derek’s looking at Becky; who’s stood at the Bar, Amanda’s stood behind Derek and Ashleigh walks over to Becky at the Bar
Ashleigh – Come on then, where are the Drinks?!

Becky – I—

Derek turns to Amanda; putting his hand on his head

Amanda – Please, Derek—

Derek – I need to stand outside.

Derek exits, slamming the door behind him; Becky walks over to Amanda

Becky – Mum—

Amanda slaps Becky across the face madly and people look at them in shock; Deborah continues to stare at Oliver madly; Shirley grabs her arm
Shirley – Deborah—

Deborah – She was telling the truth. Bronwyn; she—She was telling the truth!

Imane looks over at them from the Bar

Deborah – And you—You, Oliver; you—You LIED TO ME! YOU LIED TO EVERYONE!

Deborah exits, slamming the door behind her; Shirley follows her, exiting. Amanda points her finger at Becky as Becky begins to cry

Amanda – Don’t you dare turn on the Water Works after what I’ve found out, Becky! I’ll be having words with you later; that’s a PROMISE!

Amanda exits, slamming the door behind her. Imane walks over to Oliver with a smile on her face

Oliver – You—You did this, didn’t you?

Rach walks round the Bar, over to Oliver and Imane

Imane – Yeah, I did. I filmed you and that TART down the Alleyway the other night, because I want YOU to SUFFER!

Rach – You did what?

Imane turns to Rach

Imane – What are you? DEAF?!

Rach looks at Imane madly

Imane – I caught you and this manipulative man down an alleyway; at it like animals. So—

Oliver grabs her arm and Imane turns to him

Imane – GET OFF ME!

Oliver – You think you’ve won, don’t you? 

Imane – Oh, Oliver—!

Imane pulls herself away from Oliver

Imane – I don’t think I’ve won. I don’t THINK me and Bronwyn have won. I KNOW we’ve won.

Oliver sips his Drink; slamming the Empty Glass on the Bar, exiting; slamming the door behind him, Rach follows him, exiting 
Outside the Hotel with Derek lighting a Cigarette; he smokes it, Amanda enters; walking out from the Hotel

Amanda – Derek—

Derek – Why did you show me?

Amanda stays silent and Derek turns to her madly

Derek – WHY THE HELL DID YOU SHOW ME, EH?! AMANDA, WHY?!

Amanda – Because—Because you’re her Father and you have the right to know what she—

Derek – I DIDN’T WANT TO KNOW! I DIDN’T WANT TO KNOW, AMANDA; YOU’VE DESTROYED ME NOW! 

Amanda shakes her head with tears in her eyes

Amanda – No, Derek; please—

Derek – YOU’VE DESTROYED EVERYTHING; YOU’VE DESTROYED THIS FAMILY!

Amanda – I’VE DESTROYED IT, HAVE I?! I’VE DESTROYED THIS FAMILY? WHAT ABOUT YOU, EH?! WHAT ABOUT—What about YOU, Derek? What have YOU done to this family?
Derek stares at Amanda madly

Amanda – I know what you did to Jasmine. I know what you did to her! 

Kieran enters, walking out from the Hotel

Kieran – You Two; Becky isn’t—

Derek shoves past Kieran, walking into the Hotel, exiting

Kieran – Is he okay?

Amanda – Yeah—Yeah, he’s fine. He just needs to cool down; that’s all.

Kieran sighs sadly, nodding; walking back into the Hotel, exiting

In the Hallways outside Izzy’s flat with Oliver banging on the door

Oliver – DEBORAH, I KNOW YOU’RE IN THERE! 

Rach enters, walking down the Hallway over to Oliver

Oliver – DEBORAH?!

Rach stops nearby Oliver

Rach – Oliver—

Oliver turns to Rach

Oliver – Don’t—Don’t you dare come anywhere near me!

Rach – Oliver, this isn’t MY fault, you know?

Oliver – I’m not blaming you, Rach; it’s just that—

Rach – Isn’t this what we wanted? She’s found out now, Oliver; we can finally be together; we should be THANKING Imane!

Oliver – “Thanking” her? “THANKING” HER?! SHE’S RUINED EVERYTHING; SHE’S RUINED MY WHOLE LIFE!

Rach – No, Oliver; YOU’VE ruined your life! 

Oliver – Yeah; no thanks to you either!

Rach – Don’t put all the blame on me, Oliver! You kissing me; jumping into bed with me; those were YOUR actions, not MINE! I don’t control you, and I never have done; so don’t you dare—DON’T YOU DARE put the blame on me!

Deborah opens the door; she’s got tears in her eyes and she looks at Rach madly

Deborah – Ah, there she is; the TART!

Rach – Excuse me? 

Deborah – YOU KNOW EXACTLY WHAT I MEAN! I—I—

Rach – Deborah, please just let me explain—!

Deborah slaps Rach across the face madly and Rach holds her cheek in shock; beginning to cry

Deborah – AND THAT—I came to you. I remember now; I came to you when I found some perfume in my Bedroom; I came to YOU of all people!

Rach – WELL NOW WE’RE EVEN, AREN’T WE?!

Deborah stares at Rach, breathing heavily in anger

Rach – WE’RE EVEN; I MEAN, WE’VE BOTH LOST SOMETHING NOW! I’VE LOST HANNAH, AND YOU’VE LOST OLIVER!

Rach exits, walking down the Hallway; Deborah turns to Oliver as he steps into the flat; Deborah slams the door on his foot

Oliver – Deborah, there’s no point in trying to keep me out.

Deborah – GO AWAY! GET AWAY FROM ME! GET AWAY!

Oliver slams the door open; slamming Deborah against the wall, slamming the door behind him

Oliver – You need to calm down and keep that gob SHUT!

Deborah shoves Oliver away from her; walking into the Living Room, exiting. Oliver follows her, exiting

In the Dirty Duck Pub Living Room with Lauren facing Jay; who’s stood at the door, Court’s stood nearby Lauren, behind her
Jay – Lauren—Lauren, what do you mean?

Lauren – I—I didn’t mean it! 

Jay – I want you to explain what you meant just then, Lauren. What—What did you mean by it? 

Lauren – I—I need a drink!

Lauren walks past Jay, walking out to the Landing, exiting. Jay closes the door as Lauren exits

Jay – Court—

Court – Look, Jay; I can’t—

Jay – Court, I trust you. I know when we first met we didn’t exactly get on; we weren’t even friends, but—I trust you now, like—FULLY trust you. 

Court – I’m sorry, Jay; I really am sorry!

Jay – Sorry for what?

Court looks at Jay nervously and she sighs sadly. Downstairs at the Bar crowded with people, Kieran enters, walking over to Sophs; who’s stood at the Bar

Sophs – What’s up with your family then? 
Kieran – A lot.

Sophs – Ah, not sharing the latest with me? I wish my family were as drama-filled like yours, you know? It would probably take me back home! 

Kieran – Really?

Sophs – Well, obviously not now! Why would I leave what I’ve got behind?

Kieran – And what do you have here?

Sophs – You.

Kieran smiles at Sophs and Sophs smiles back; they kiss. Marissa enters, walking over to Imane

Marissa – Do you know where Bronwyn is?

Imane – Actually, Marissa—

Marissa – It’s just she’s not answering her phone; I’ve asked Eloise, and you’re the only person that speaks to her, so—

Imane – I don’t think you’ll be seeing Bronwyn again anytime soon.

Marissa – What’s that supposed to mean?

Audrey walks from the Bar over to Marissa; grabbing hold of her arm; placing a Necklace in her hand
Audrey – Deborah gave me this.

Marissa looks at Audrey puzzled; she looks at her hand and she sees the Necklace, she looks at it in shock

Imane – Marissa?

Marissa – Oh, my god—!

Marissa turns to Imane with tears in her eyes

Marissa – OH, MY GOD!
Imane looks at Marissa puzzled

In Izzy’s Living Room with Oliver stood by the door; Deborah’s stood nearby him

Deborah – Get out of my way, Oliver; I don’t want to be anywhere near you.

Oliver stays silent, staring at Deborah madly

Deborah – How stupid am I, eh? How STUPID am I? My Mum; she warned me about you on our Wedding Day, she did; that I would betray you—

Oliver – But you didn’t.

Deborah – No, but YOU betrayed me, didn’t you? You betrayed me with that TART! Don’t you have anything to say for yourself?

Oliver – What is there to say? I cheated on you. I—I betrayed you; I betrayed myself!

Deborah – You’ve not just betrayed me, Oliver. You’ve betrayed my family; our friends—You’ve betrayed Bronwyn.

Oliver – What has SHE got anything to do with this?

Deborah – You treat her like she was dirt, and nobody believed her. No one; including me believed her! I feel so evil. 

Oliver – Don’t feel evil, Deborah; you did nothing—

Deborah – I slapped her. I shouted at her. I belittled her. What kind of person does that make me? 

Oliver – You were only defending me.

Deborah – Yeah, I know. And do you know what? Deep down I believed her. I believed her and I still went against her. Because I thought you were different; I thought you weren’t like other men, I actually thought you loved me; that you CARED about me—

Oliver – I do love you, Deborah; I do care about you—

Deborah – No you don’t.

Oliver – Yes, I do.

Deborah – NO! NO YOU DON’T! YOU DON’T LOVE ME!

Deborah begins to cry; looking around the room; away from Oliver

Deborah – You don’t—You don’t care about me; nobody does! 

Deborah slides her hand across the table; smashing Glasses off it to the floor

Deborah – NOBDOY CARES!
Deborah turns to Oliver

Deborah – NOBODY CARES ABOUT ME; NO ONE! NOT YOU, NOT MY MUM, NOT IZZY; NO ONE! NO ONE!

Shirley enters; she looks at Oliver madly

Shirley – I think you should leave.

Oliver looks at Deborah sadly 

Shirley – NOW!

Oliver exits, shoving past Shirley. Deborah looks at Shirley, breaking down in tears; falling to her knees. Shirley kneels down by Deborah, hugging her; sighing sadly

In the Dirty Duck Pub – Lauren’s Bedroom with Lauren stood up, holding Hannah. Jay enters, closing the door behind him
Jay – I’m sorry.

Lauren turns to Jay

Lauren – No, Jay; I’m sorry. I should’ve told you months ago, I—

Jay – I shouldn’t let you suffer; not like this.

Lauren – I’ve done this to myself, Jay; I’m—

Jay takes Hannah from Lauren

Lauren – Please, Jay—Please don’t do this, please!

Lauren begins to cry and Jay smiles at Lauren slightly

Jay – I’m going to be there for you from now on.

Lauren – No—No, I don’t deserve support; I don’t, Jay—

Jay – You need the support; I’m going to help you look after Georgina this time.

Lauren – Wh—What?

Jay puts his arm around Lauren; looking down at Hannah

Jay – She’s the best thing I could ever ask for; the best Christmas Present ever too!

Jay laughs slightly, continuing to look down at Hannah and Lauren sighs sadly

In Derek’s Living Room with Derek sat down on the sofa, Kieran enters, closing the door behind him

Derek – It was you, wasn’t it? 

Derek turns, looking up at Kieran

Derek – You gave those Drugs to her.

Kieran – Yeah. Yeah, I did. 

Derek stands, putting his hand on his head

Derek – I thought that you—That you threw them away? You gave them to me and I threw them away!

Kieran – That wasn’t even half of them, Dad.

Derek – So you lied? 

Kieran looks at Derek with tears in his eyes

Derek – You lied to me. You lied to Sophs, you lied to Becky, who else have you lied to? Has Becky lied to anyone? Has she given this—Dug to anyone else, has she?

Kieran – Yeah.

Derek – Who? 

Kieran – I’m not sure—

Derek – Who, Kieran?

Becky enters

Becky – Don’t have a go at Kieran, Dad; this isn’t his fault.

Sophs enters; standing in the corridor

Kieran – It is my fault; I got the Drugs from Demi.

Derek – DEMI?!

Kieran – Yeah; I visit her regularly. 

Becky turns behind her, where Sophs is stood; Kieran looks into the Corridor at Sophs and Sophs exits, walking away; Kieran sighs sadly, following her; exiting

In Izzy’s Living Room with Shirley kneeled down by Deborah, who’s kneeled down; Shirley’s hugging Deborah
Shirley – Deborah—Deborah, I think we should go back to the Pub.

Deborah – No. No, I can’t go back there!

Shirley – You can.

Deborah – No, I can’t, Mum!

Deborah shakes her head, beginning to cry

Deborah – I can’t; not after what’s just happened; after what I’ve done!

Shirley – What did you do?

There’s knocking at the front door coming from the Corridor, Shirley stands

Deborah – No, Mum—No; please don’t—Please don’t answer it; please!

Shirley sighs sadly, walking into the corridor; opening the front door, Marissa’s stood at the door with Imane and Audrey stood behind her

Marissa – Where’s Deborah?

Shirley – She’s in the Living Room; DEBORAH!

Deborah enters, walking out from the Living Room, wiping her tears

Deborah – Yeah? 

Marissa – Do you know—Do you know where Bronwyn went? 

Shirley – Don’t put pressure on her, alright?!

Imane – She’s trying to find her Daughter, and YOUR Daughter was the last to have a conversation with her!

Marissa – Well—? 

Deborah – She said—She said that she was running away; she said that she was going to run away!

Marissa – Do you know where?

Deborah – I think—I think she’s gone to kill herself.

Imane – What? AND YOU DIDN’T STOP HER?!

Audrey – Don’t get mad with her, dear; none of this is her fault.

Imane – Oh, no; I know it’s not. It’s her PATHETIC Husband’s! Where is he then, Deborah; your Knight in Shining Armour?

Deborah looks down sadly

Imane – Oh—I see. You found the DVD, didn’t you? The DVD Bronwyn tried to get YOU to believe her; the Evidence, go on, Deborah; put it in your DVD Player; maybe then you’ll knock some sense into you!
Imane walks down the Hallway and Audrey follows her

Marissa – I’m—I’m so sorry about her; Thank you!

Marissa exits, walking down the Hallway. Shirley slams the door, turning to Deborah

Shirley – You have a lot of explaining to do.

Deborah looks at Shirley nervously, sighing sadly

In Tori’s Living Room with Tori packing Several Suitcases. Lisa enters

Lisa – What on Earth do you think you’re doing?

Tori – Leaving!

Lisa – No, Tori; no you’re not!

Lisa begins unpacking the Suitcases; Tori snatches clothes from Lisa; packing them again

Lisa – TORI—!

Tori – I can’t do this, Mum—I can’t get hate, I can’t!

Lisa – Why not?

Tori – What do you mean “Why not?” Mum—Mum, I’m going to get hate thrown at me; by my friends, by—By my neighbours, by everyone; people I don’t even know!

Lisa – It’s what you deserve.

Tori – Wh— MUM! Mum, how can you say that?

Lisa – Because I’m not a push-over anymore, Tori; I’m done with protecting you. I’m done.

Tori – Mum—Mum, please don’t say that. 
Tori looks at Lisa with tears in her eyes

Tori – Please—Look, we can move somewhere else; we can start again; Mother and Daughter; just you and me!

Lisa – You can’t run away, Tori.

Tori – Yes, I can. I can; I can’t get hate; I CAN’T!

Lisa – You can’t get hate, but you can give it?  

Tori ignores Lisa, continuing to pack 

Lisa – You’re not leaving, Tori, and I won’t let you.

Tori throws some clothes onto the floor; looking at Lisa madly

In the Reception with Marissa and Imane running down the stairs; Audrey enters shortly after

Imane – Where could she be? WHERE?!

Audrey – She could be in my flat? 

Marissa – I’ll look!

Imane – I’ll check around the area; Audrey, you go back into the Pub!

Marissa exits, running up the stairs; Imane runs to the Hotel Doors

Audrey – Why, dear?

Imane – TO GET HELP! WE NEED ALL THE HELP WE CAN GET!

Imane exits, running out the Hotel

In Derek’s Living Room with Becky stood up; looking down at Derek; who’s sat down on the sofa

Becky – I’m so sorry, Dad. I’m so sorry!

Becky begins to cry

Becky – I’m so sorry!

Derek – I have nothing to say to you, Becky. I’m sorry.

Amanda enters

Amanda – Becky—

Becky – Mum—Mum, I’m so sorry for what’s happened, OK? I’m so sorry! 

Amanda – I’ll speak to you later. Now go. 

Becky wipes her tears as she exits. Amanda closes the door as Becky exits

Amanda – I’m sorry.

Derek – Do you know how many people have said “Sorry” to me today? 

Amanda – This sorry is genuine then.

Derek – You don’t need to be sorry, Amanda. What I did to Jasmine; it was—It was evil. 

Amanda – Not evil enough for Jasmine not to ever forgive you.

Derek – But DOES she forgive me? Does she love me like—Like she used to before I—

Derek closes his eyes and tears rolls down his cheeks; he looks at Amanda

Amanda – I’ve brought up bad memories, haven’t I?

Derek – This isn’t your fault, Amanda. This isn’t anyone’s fault; it’s mine! 

Amanda – It’s not your fault; we were arguing and I—I had to say something!

Derek – And you were right; I’m nothing. I’m nothing but a failure; nothing but a—I—

Derek stands

Derek – I should go to the Station, right away!

Amanda – No, Derek—

Derek – Yeah—Yeah, I should hand myself in for raping my own Daughter; I should!

Amanda – NO, DEREK; PLEASE! NO!

Amanda grabs hold of Derek’s arms; holding him away from the door

Amanda – PLEASE DON’T LEAVE ME!

Derek – Why don’t you want me to go away so much?

Amanda – Because I love you, you flaming idiot! I love you.

Derek puts his hand on Amanda’s face and Amanda leans forward; Derek kisses her and Amanda kisses him back, putting her hand on his face. There’s Knocking at the door, coming from the corridor

In the Hallways with Marissa banging on Derek’s flat’s door 

Marissa – HELLO?! HELLO IS ANYONE IN?!

Marissa rolls her eyes, running to the next flat; banging on the door

Marissa – HELLO?! HELLO?!

Marissa puts her hand on her head; running to another flat, she bangs on it 

Marissa – HELLO?! HELLO CAN ANYONE HEAR ME?! HAVE YOU SEEN MY DAUGHTER?! HAVE YOU SEEN HER?!

Marissa bangs on the door again; louder this time

Marissa – HELLO?! P—P—Please—!

Marissa leans down the door; breaking down in tears; the door opens

?????? – What a pleasant surprise!

Marissa freezes; looking forward. She stands, looking away from the person

?????? – Well, Marissa; aren’t you going to say “Hello”?

Marissa turns to the person; the person’s revealed to be Brandon and he’s got a smirk on his face, Marissa looks at him in horror
TO BE CONTINUED 

Marissa – Bronwyn’s Mum
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Rach – hellokitty273

Kieran – Jasmine’s Brother

Sophs – Soaphie 
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Jay – Lauren’s Boyfriend 
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