Episode 255
In Liz’s Kitchen with Liz taking out the Binbag from the Bin; she places it on the table, Jordan enters

Jordan – What do you think you’re doing?

Liz – What a normal Housewife would do; clean the beds, hoover, wash the dishes, clean out the bins, feed the Baby—

Jordan – Hang on, you don’t do all of those things ALL the time—

Liz – Yeah; exactly! MOST of the time I do those things for you; for Liam, everyone really!

Sean enters and Jordan rolls his eyes; picking up the Binbag

Jordan – I’ll take this out then, shall I?

Liz – Oh, please do!

Liz smiles at Jordan and Jordan rolls his eyes, exiting

Liz – That Boy really needs to—
Liz sniffs the air; looking disgusted

Liz – What on Earth is that—

Liz looks at Sean

Liz – SMELL?!

Liz sniffs Sean’s arm

Liz – Oh, my god, Sean! You smell absolutely—DISGUSTING!  

Sean – Maybe because these are my work clothes?

Liz – Oh—Well, you’d better get changed—AS SOON AS POSSIBLE PREFERABLY!

Liz exits, walking out to the corridor and Sean rolls his eyes, laughing slightly as Liz exits
In Izzy’s Dining Room with Jason and Sarah sat down at the table; Izzy’s sat down nearby them at the table. Deborah enters

Deborah – It was nice of you to come round for Breakfast, Jason!

Jason – It was for Sarah, Mrs. H!

Deborah – Well, thank you. You’ve made Sarah a very happy girl!

Sarah – Alright, Auntie Deborah; I’m not five years old!

Deborah – Now, there’s no need for that is there?

Sarah laughs and Deborah looks at Izzy; who’s got a Bowl of Cereal in front of her on the table

Deborah – You’ve not touched your Breakfast?

Izzy – Yeah, I know; I’m not that hungry.

Deborah – You can have the day off School if you like?

Izzy – Why would you even offer me to do that, Mum?

Deborah – It’s just—Mr. Smith; he’s asked me to go in later!

Izzy – Mr. Smith; why?

Deborah – He just want to talk about your progress; nothing bad or anything!

Izzy – Alright, whatever!

Izzy stands

Deborah – So you’re staying here?

Izzy – Yeah; thanks.

Izzy smiles at Deborah, exiting

Sarah – Alright, Auntie Deborah; what does Mr. Smith REALLY want?

Deborah looks at Sarah nervously, sighing

In Judy’s Living Room with Rick sat down on the sofa watching TV, Katie’s sat down on a separate sofa reading a Book

Rick – What are you reading there then?

Katie – Why is it important?

Rick – It’s just I don’t really see my children reading a book for no particular reason.

Katie – It’s for next week; How to Kill a Mockingbird. 

Rick – Didn’t you study that last year?

Rick holds his hand out to Katie and Katie passes the Book over to him; he looks at it

Katie – Yeah, but that was in Croydon, wasn’t it? This School is so—I don’t know, it’s just pathetic.

Rick – I’d tell them to shove it up their—

Amy enters; her hairs wet and she’s got a towel around her

Amy – KATIE, WHERE’S THE HAIR DRYER? 

Katie – How would I know? Where you put it!

Amy – KATIE, SERIOUSLY—

Rick – You’re seriously arguing about a Hair Dryer? 

Gemma enters, holding Connor

Katie – You see, Dad? It’s not always me that starts arguments with HER!

Amy – Actually, Katie; YOU started this; where is it?

Gemma – What are you looking for?

Amy – My Hair Dryer which SHE—

Gemma – Oh, you mean the one I used this morning?

Amy looks at Gemma madly; exiting, slamming the door behind her

Gemma – Oh, yeah, Uncle Rick—

Gemma holds Connor out to Rick

Gemma – I think he needs changing.

Rick puts his hand on his head, sighing as Connor claps his hands, laughing

Outside the Hotel with Jordan walking over to the Bins round the Corner; he throws a Binbag inside and he turns; Harry’s stood in front of him with a smile on his face

Harry – Hello, Stranger.

Jordan – Harry, I—

Harry – You don’t need to explain, seriously; I don’t need a long-winded story about where you’ve been; what you’ve been up to.

Jordan – Well, what have you been up to?

Harry – Can we go to the café? I’d rather not tell you nearby a couple of bins.

Jordan laughs

Jordan – Alright, then!

Jordan and Harry exit, walking towards the Marketplace

In Liz’s Living Room with Liz stood up, looking out the window. Liam enters

Liam – Mum, what are you—

Liz – SHUT UP, LIAM!

Liam – You could’ve been more—I don’t know—

Liz – I SAID SHUT UP!

Liam rolls his eyes, walking over to Liz by the window; looking out of it

Liam – What are you looking at?

Liz – Jordan; he’s just walked off with Harry.

Liam – Good for them!

Liz turns to Liam

Liz – I’m sorry, but—He brought shame on this family.

Liam – No, it’s more like you’re TRYING to split this family apart.

Liz – I would never do such thing!

Liam – I’m not saying you would, but if you keep making Jordan go against what he wants to do, then—Then he’ll just run away again. You wouldn’t want that to happen, would you?

Liz – No, of course not. I—I just wish that he—That he was normal. 

Liam – He is normal.

Liz – To you, maybe; but to me—He—

Liz has tears in her eyes and she wipes them as they roll down her cheeks

Liz – He’s not the Jordan—The Son I used to love.

Liam sighs sadly, hugging Liz and Liz hugs him back; sighing

Outside the Hotel Deborah and Sarah enter, walking out from the Hotel

Sarah – Are you sure you don’t want me to come with you?

Deborah – Sarah, it’s fine, honestly!

Sarah – But—

Deborah – Listen, you go to Jason.

Sarah – Are you sure?

Deborah – I’m certain. Now go.

A Taxi Parks in the Car Park and Sarah sighs, exiting; walking into the Hotel. Elliot gets out the Taxi and he walks over to Deborah as she walks over to her Car; she looks up as Elliot walks over to her

Deborah – Hey, Elliot. How’s Meg?

Elliot – She’s—Coping. 

Deborah – I’m so sorry.

Elliot – Why would you be sorry?

Deborah – I feel that it’s my fault; so does my Mum. 

Elliot – Oh, don’t worry about it! I don’t blame your family; even David. Y

Deborah – Thank you, that means a lot. So, when should Meg be coming back to the Hotel then?

Elliot – Well, they think if she’s how she is by next week they’ll let her come back then!

Deborah – That’s great! Speak to you soon, Elliot; and send Meg my best wishes!

Elliot – Will do!

Elliot smiles at Deborah, walking into the Hotel; exiting

In the café with Katie stood behind the till; Judy’s stood nearby her

Katie – So, what do I do?

Judy – What do you mean what do you do?

Katie – Like—How do I open the till? 

Judy – Are you actually being serious?

Katie – Yeah, why wouldn’t I—

Judy presses a Button on the till and it opens

Katie – OH! Well, thanks!

Judy – Deborah’s trusting you with this, OK? Now, just—Just don’t break anything.

Judy exits. With Jordan and Harry sat down opposite each other at a table

Jordan – I just don’t feel comfortable around them recently.

Harry – No wonder; knowing your Mum she’s probably—

Jordan – No, I don’t mean like that, Harry. I mean—You know what my Mum’s like. 

Tori enters, walking over to the till

Harry – Yeah, I do—Unfortunately. 

Jordan sighs

Harry – She’ll get used to it eventually; you know? Us. She kind of has to if she wants a relationship with you.

Jordan – And what if she doesn’t?

Harry sighs sadly, sipping his cup of coffee

Tori – One Coffee please; Two Sugars.

Katie – Coming right up!

Katie smiles at Tori, walking over to the coffee maker. Imane enters, seeing Tori

Imane – Well, look who it is—!

Tori turns to Imane

Imane – I’m surprised you’ve got the guts to show your face around here after what’s happened!

Tori – And what does that have to do with me?

Imane – I think you know perfectly well by now, don’t you, Tori?

Lisa enters, walking over to the till

Lisa – Hello, Imane!

Imane – Hey, Lisa; I was just talking to Tori. Speak to you later.

Imane smiles at Lisa; walking over to Jordan and Harry’s table

Imane – Hey, Guys! 

Harry – Don’t, Imane.

Imane – Don’t what? I’m saying “Hi!”

Jordan – I think what he means is don’t act happy. 

Imane – Why wouldn’t I be happy? I mean, I’m the happiest Girl in the—

Jordan – Bronwyn. 

Imane looks at Jordan sadly

Jordan – I’m sorry, Imane; but since she’s ran off to—Wherever she’s gone, you’ve not been the same.

Harry – It’s hard losing a close friend.

Imane – I have to stay strong though; even if it means putting a fake smile on my face every day.

Imane smiles at them

Imane – It what she’d want me to be like; so I have to be strong.

Jordan – If you ever need me; you know where—

Imane – To be honest with you, Jordan; I’d rather not speak to you at all.

Katie places a cup of coffee on the till and she gets out a sheet of paper; looking through it

Katie – Cup of tea; Fifty—

Tori – Cup of Tea? 

Katie – Yeah; it’s what you ordered?

Tori – I ordered a cup of coffee; not tea!

Katie – Oh, for gods—

Lisa – Don’t worry, Katie; I’ll have it! And can you get Tori a cup of coffee? 

Katie – Alright, that’s a Pound then please.

Lisa gets out her purse and Katie presses a button on the till; nothing happens and she presses another. Imane walks over to the till

Katie – Oh, for—I forgot how to open this thing!

Imane – Don’t worry, Katie—

Imane picks up the cup of tea; throwing it over Tori; Tori screams as Imane throws the tea over her

Imane – Let’s hope it scars you.

Imane exits, slamming the door behind her and Katie hides a laugh; covering her mouth with her hand as Tori watches Imane exiting, beginning to cry 
In Judy’s Kitchen with Judy peeling Potatoes, Gemma enters

Gemma – I don’t mind doing Dinner if you—

Judy – It’s fine; I actually WANT to do Dinner today!

Gemma – Honestly?

Amy enters

Judy – Yes, honestly; and I don’t want any help either!

Gemma – I was just asking because you seem stressed; that’s all!

Amy – When ISN’T she stressed?

Gemma – That’s not fair, Amy.

Amy – I’ll tell you what’s not fair, Gemma; your own Mum and Dad kicking you out on the streets.

Judy – We didn’t kick you out on the streets, Amy; you just weren’t welcome here at the time.

Amy – Oh, and why’s that? Because I did something bad?

Judy turns to Amy madly

Judy – YES, ACTUALLY, YOU—

Judy puts her hand on her head

Judy – Look, Amy; just—Just GO, OK? 

Amy – Oh, I’m being kicked out AGAIN, am I?

Judy – No, just—Just get out of here; get out of this Kitchen! And you, Gemma; GET OUT!

Amy rolls her eyes, exiting and Gemma sighs, exiting; closing the door behind her and Judy sighs sadly as they exit

In Mr. Smith’s Office with Deborah sat down at the Desk; Mr. Smith enters, smiling at Deborah

Mr. Smith – Sorry to keep you waiting!

Deborah – Oh, it’s fine!

Mr. Smith – I just came to say I won’t be long now, OK? There’s just been an incident.

Deborah – Once again, it’s fine.

Deborah smiles at Mr. Smith and Mr. Smith exits, closing the door behind him and Deborah sighs

In Liz’s Corridor with Liam opening the front door; Sean enters, walking out from the Kitchen

Sean – Where are you going, Liam?

Liam – Do you really have to know my every move, Dad?

Sean – No, no; just curious!

Liam – Gemma’s invited me round; she needs to tell me something!

Sean – That’s fine. You just need to say though, yeah?

Liam – Yeah; whatever.

Liam exits, closing the door behind him. Jordan and Harry enter

Jordan – What’s up with him? 

Sean – I think that he thinks that he’s being monitored by me and your Mother.

Jordan – Don’t we all?
Harry laughs and Jordan leads him into the Living Room, exiting 

In Tori’s Bedroom with Tori sat down on her bed; she has tea stains down her Shirt and Lisa enters, holding a Bucket full of Water

Lisa – You stupid Girl!

Tori – What? Why am I the stupid Girl?

Lisa – You know EXACTLY why!

Lisa kneels down in front of Tori; taking a Sponge from her Pocket; holding it down in the water

Tori – It’s not my fault Imane’s angry; in fact, when ISN’T she angry?

Lisa – DON’T YOU BLAME HER, TORI?!

Lisa looks up at Tori madly

Lisa – She’s lost EVERYTHING. She’s lost her Best Friend; she’s lost her Boyfriend who turned out to be GAY—

Tori – And it’s not my fault, is it?

Lisa – I’m not saying EVERYTHING is your fault, Tori; but Bronwyn ran away because you—Because YOU and Oliver PUSHED her to do whatever she’s done. Her family are suffering right now, her friends are suffering—

Tori – Well it’s a good thing she wasn’t classed as MY friend, isn’t it?

Lisa – AND WHAT IF IT WAS ME?!

Lisa stands

Lisa – Do you know what? Clean YOURSELF up; like I said before, I’m done with looking out for you, Tori.

Lisa exits and Tori rolls her eyes, picking up the Sponge from the Bucket 

In Judy’s Corridor Gemma enters, walking out from the Living Room; she opens the front door and Liam enters

Liam – OK, why did you call me round?

Gemma grabs Liam’s arm, leading him into the Living Room where Rick and Amy are sat down on separate sofas

Amy – This is completely pointless you know, Gemma? 

Gemma – Why have you got to be so negative all the time?

Rick – This is Amy, Gemma; you can’t expect anything from her.

Amy – And what is that supposed to mean?

Gemma – OK, Liam; this is a—Meeting I guess about my Auntie Judy.

Rick – Why? Do you think there’s something up with Judy?

Gemma – She’s acting—She’s been acting weird.

Amy – I can’t tell the difference if I’m honest; she’s ALWAYS been like this; the normal nagging old Mum.

Gemma – No, but—I think there’s something wrong with her. I—I’m worried about her.

Gemma looks at Rick sadly and Rick sighs; Amy rolls her eyes at Gemma

In Mr. Smith’s Office with Deborah sat down at the Desk; Mr. Smith is sat down opposite her

Mr. Smith – I’m sorry about that!

Deborah – It’s fine.

Mr. Smith – Now, Isobel; I’m concerned about her.

Deborah – Alright, well—

Deborah takes a Letter out from her handbag

Deborah – I read it, and I—I didn’t quite understand. I mean, she always does her Homework and—And she gets—OK grades, and—

Mr. Smith – This isn’t about those things, Mrs. Holmes. 

Mr. Smith leans on his Desk; looking at Deborah

Mr. Smith – I’m afraid this is more serious in some cases. 

Deborah – What does that mean?

Mr. Smith – I think Isobel has something wrong with her.
Deborah looks at Mr. Smith nervously with tears in her eyes

In Liz’s Living Room with Sean sat down on a separate sofa to Jordan and Harry; they’re watching TV. Liz enters holding Joseph

Sean – Where have you been, Liz?

Liz – I just took Joseph out for some fresh-air; that’s all.

Jordan – Mum—

Jordan stands

Liz – Jordan, follow me.

Liz exits and Jordan rolls his eyes, walking through the corridor and into the Kitchen where Liz is; Liz puts Joseph in his High-Chair and she turns to Jordan

Liz – I don’t want that man in this flat.

Jordan – Mum—!

Liz – I’m sorry, Jordan, but I haven’t forgotten what he did to this family.

Jordan – It wasn’t just him, it was me aswell; I—

Liz – I’m sorry, Jordan. I really am sorry, but I—I’ve already been through enough pain, and—

Jordan – You won’t go through anymore if me and Harry are together, please, Mum; I promise—

Liz – Can’t you just do ONE thing for me, Jordan? Just—ONE THING

Jordan – Sure—Sure; anything! Anything.

Liz – Propose to her. 

Jordan – Wh—What?

Liz – Propose to her. Propose to Imane; TOMORROW. 

Jordan looks at Liz in shock and Liz stares at Jordan, breathing heavily 
TO BE CONTINUED
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