Episode 257

In the Shop with the Lights off, Aasha enters; closing the door behind her

Aasha – IMANE, ARE YOU IN?!

Aasha turns the Light on, looking down the Aisle in the Shop; she walks further down the Aisle 

Aasha – IMANE?!

Imane – Over here.

Aasha turns to the Counter; walking over to it, Imane’s sat down behind the Counter and Aasha places her Handbag on the Counter, kneeling down in front of her

Aasha – Imane, what are you doing all alone in here in the Dark?

Imane – I just—I just needed some time to myself.

Aasha – Is this about Jordan proposing to Harry?

Imane – No, of course not; I’m so over Jordan now!

Aasha – Then what’s bothering you? What’s up?

Imane – It’s—

Imane sighs sadly, looking at Aasha

Imane – It’s Bronwyn.

Aasha looks at Imane sadly 

In Mavis’ Corridor there’s knocking at the front door, Mavis enters; walking out from the Living Room, opening it. Amanda’s stood in front of her
Amanda – Hello, Mavis! Is Basil—

Mavis – Sorry, he doesn’t want disturbing.

Amanda – Oh, come on, Mavis; I have Four Kids and a Granddaughter; I’m sure you could come up with a better excuse than that!

Mavis – Alright, fine; you can come in, but don’t make it too long.

Amanda – Of course.

Amanda smiles at Mavis and Mavis stands to one side, Amanda steps into the corridor and Eloise enters, walking out from her Bedroom, putting her coat on

Eloise – Keep the door open, Grandma!

Mavis – Why? Where are you off to?

Eloise – I’m gonna go and find Imane; I’ve got a plan!

Mavis – Care to share the Gossip? 

Eloise – Grandma—

Mavis – Oh, I’m joking! Be back before Dinner though, OK?

Eloise nods, smiling; exiting, closing the door behind her

In the Shop with Aasha stood by the door; locking it. She takes a deep breath, walking round the Counter, behind it; kneeling down in front of Imane; who’s sat down behind the Counter

Imane – Where have you been?

Aasha – Nowhere; I just went to lock the door!

Imane – No—No, you didn’t; you’ve been—You’ve been gone for hours now; you have; you—You’ve been gone for hours.

Aasha – No, Imane; I’ve not even been gone for half a minute; I just went to lock the door!

Imane – No, you—Of—Of course you have. Of course you have! I’m sorry. 

Aasha – Imane—

Aasha closes her eyes for a few seconds, then opening them again

Aasha – Imane, can I ask you a question? 

Imane – Yeah, sure.

Aasha – I mean—Can I ask you a SERIOUS question? And you give me a genuine answer.

Imane – Of course you can.

Aasha – Do you think she’s—Do you think Bronwyn’s dead?
Imane – You know what? I don’t know. I mean, I wish I did; but I don’t, and I probably never will.

Aasha – But that doesn’t mean you’re going to give up hope, right?

Imane – “Hope” isn’t the word, Aasha. I just want to know if she okay and—I know this sounds bad, but I’d rather know that she’s dead than not knowing. I mean, she’s done what she wanted; she’s completed everything; she’s got Oliver, and Tori exposed; but—

Imane has tears in her eyes

Imane – But Deep down I want her to be here with me, because this has just—Her going missing is just—It’s just mixed all of the bad things which have happened all into one; my Homelessness—Leanne! Jordan cheating on me with Harry and now—

A tear rolls down Imane’s cheek and she wipes it 

Imane – And now I’ve lost my best friend.

Aasha – You can do this; you’re strong! 

Imane – That’s what everyone says, Aasha. I mean, I WAS strong; and Bronwyn would want me to be, but the thing is—I’m broken. I’m seriously—I just don’t—I’m not Strong, Aasha; and I don’t think I ever will be. 

Aasha – Look, you have my number, yeah?

Imane – Yeah.

Aasha – If you ever need me—I mean, if you ever need me there for you; I’m always here.

Aasha smiles at Imane and Imane smiles sadly back. Aasha stands, pulling Imane up by her arm

Imane – I’d better open up—

Aasha – Yeah, you do that, and then you go straight back home, yeah?

Imane – But what about—

Aasha – Oh, I’ll be fine! Besides, Daner’s coming in, isn’t he?

Aasha smiles at Imane

Imane – Thanks, Aasha.

Imane unlocks the door, walking out to the Marketplace; exiting and Aasha smiles sadly as Imane exits

In Rick’s Corridor with Judy opening the front door; Marissa’s stood in front of her

Marissa – Hey, Judy; is Amy in?

Judy – No, she’s at the Salon if you’re looking for her?

Marissa – Alright—

Judy – Why? What do you need her for?

Marissa – It’s just; her and Bronwyn were close, right?

Judy – Well, I wouldn’t say they were close recently, but—

Marissa – But they were, weren’t they?

Judy – I guess so; yeah!

Rick enters, walking out from the Living Room

Marissa – Thank you, that’s all I needed to know. See you later!
Judy – Yeah, Bye!

Judy closes the door, turning to Rick

Judy – What?

Rick – I just wondered who was at the—

Judy – Well, you could hear who it was from in there, couldn’t you?

Rick – Judy, I’m not asking for an argument, OK? I just—

Judy – Look, I don’t need someone watching my every move for the rest of my life, OK? 
Judy exits, walking into the Kitchen, closing the door behind her and Rick sighs sadly as Judy exits
In Mavis’ Living Room with Basil sat down on the sofa, Amanda’s stood up nearby the door

Amanda – It’s nice here, isn’t it?

Basil – I guess so. You can sit down, you know?

Amanda – Oh, no; It’s fine! I won’t be here long.

Basil – I’m afraid you will be; a conversation with me usually ends up turning into a Ten to Twenty minute thing; so take a seat.

Amanda nods, sitting down on a separate sofa to Basil. Mavis enters, holding a tray with a Teapot and Two teacups; she places the tray on the table

Mavis – Can I get you anything else?

Amanda – Such as—?

Mavis – Sugar? Milk?

Basil – Yeah, that’s it. No Biscuits, please! Unless Amanda wants some—?

Amanda – Oh, no; I’m not going to be round for long!

Mavis nods at Amanda, smiling slightly; exiting

Basil – So, I’m guessing this is about your Mother?

Amanda – Yeah, it is.

Basil – She’s made it perfectly clear that she doesn’t want me back in her life; I would happily join yours, but I don’t think your Mother would be too impressed.

Amanda – This isn’t about what I want, Basil; it’s about what YOU want. Do you want to come back into her life?

Basil – To be honest with you, Amanda—Yeah. Yeah I do. I’d love to return to her life; forget all about what happened and—

Amanda – Wait—What—What happened? Why did she leave?

Basil – She was Eighteen when she left for Manchester; if that’s where she went to? She was Heavily Pregnant; definitely not with you though!

Amanda – What happened to that Baby?

Basil – She had a miscarriage. We found out by the Hospital; we had a few neighbours telling us too!

Amanda – So—Why did she leave?

Basil – Because she thought we were pushing her into aborting it when really—We were just supporting her. 

Amanda – So she misunderstood what you were doing and she—She left?

Basil – Just like that. I never saw her after that until now and—Well, now I know what she thinks of me.

Amanda stands

Amanda – Alright, thanks, Basil; I—

Basil – Amanda, please—Please don’t tell her we had this conversation, OK? It’ll just make things worse.

Amanda – OK.

Basil – Promise?

Amanda – I promise.

Basil grabs hold of Amanda’s hand, smiling and Amanda looks at him sadly, exiting; walking out to the corridor

In the Salon with Lorna stood behind the till; Amy and Katie are facing each other

Amy – No, Katie; I’m not giving you a job just like that!

Katie – Why not? We’re family!

Amy – And how does that make a difference?

Katie – A lot actually! You give people like Lorna a job when she hardly even turns up!

Lorna – I’m right here, you know?

Luke enters holding a Bouquet of Flowers

Amy – Luke, what are you doing?

Luke – I’m just here to see my fiancée! 

Amy – Alright then.

Luke walks over to Lorna, passing her the Bouquet of Flowers

Lorna – Luke—Aw, Luke; they’re lovely!

Luke – Just for you; I picked them from the Picnic Area.

Lorna – Oh, you—!

Lorna and Luke kiss

Amy – You see, Katie? That’s another reason why you shouldn’t work here.
Katie – Yeah; good point, I’d better go before I be sick. 
Katie exits and Amy walks over to Luke; grabbing his arm; pulling him away from Lorna

Amy – Alright, lover boy; that’s enough!

Luke – I was enjoying that kiss though—

Amy – I don’t care; OUT!

Luke kisses Lorna

Luke – I’ll see you later.

Luke smiles at Lorna and Lorna smiles back; Luke exits 

Amy – Alright them, let’s open up, shall we?

Amy smiles at Lorna, walking over to the door; unlocking it
In Audrey’s Living Room with Audrey holding the handles on Ted’s Wheelchair, Marissa enters

Marissa – What are you doing?

Audrey – Oh, I’m just taking him round Mavis’; Basil could give him the company which he needs!

Marissa – But we’ll be enough company for him; besides, this is about his Granddaughter!

Ted – No—No—!

Audrey – It upsets him when people talk about Bronwyn.

Marissa – Alright then, take him to Mavis’ then!

Marissa smiles at Audrey and Audrey exits, pushing Ted out to the corridor in his Wheelchair. Eloise enters as Audrey exit

Marissa – Eloise, what are you doing here?

Eloise – Audrey let me in. Marissa, I think I have a plan!

Eloise smiles at Marissa and Marissa looks at her nervously

In the Shop with Daner putting Stock from a Box onto the Shelves; Aasha’s stood behind the till
Aasha – So, Daner; I never really got to know you properly!

Daner – I was thinking the same thing about you.

Daner picks up the Box; walking to the till; putting a Box behind the counter

Daner – I mean, we had a little dance and maybe—A little fling, but we never really got to know each other.

Aasha – Well then, let’s get to know each other a bit more before we—Kiss again?

Daner – You’re really considering it?

Aasha – Well—If you want—

Daner grabs Aasha’s face; kissing her and he smiles at her

Daner – I think I’d like to do a bit more than that.

Aasha smiles at Daner and they kiss again; Daner walks over to the Door; turning the Sign over to “CLOSED” Aasha laughs and Daner walks over to her; grabbing her face again as they kiss

In Judy’s Kitchen with Judy chopping Vegetables on the Kitchen Counter, Rick enters

Judy – Please—If you’re going to start watching my every move, then I’d much rather you leave.

Rick – I’m not going to.

Judy puts the Knife down, turning to Rick

Judy – Alright, what is it then?

Rick – Gemma’s worried about you.

Judy – Oh, for god—Is this why you and everyone else has been watching my every move for about—How long?

Rick – Yeah.

Judy – Well, I can promise you that nothing is wrong, OK? Nothing.

Rick – Promise?

Judy – Do I have to repeat myself five times to make you listen? I’m fine. I’M FINE!

Judy turns away from Rick; continuing to chop the Vegetables. Rick looks at her sadly, walking out to the corridor; exiting

In Audrey’s Living Room with Marissa sat down on the sofa with the laptop on her knee. Audrey enters

Audrey – I’m sorry I took so long; I was just talking to—Where’s Eloise?

Marissa – She’s gone to find Amy.

Audrey – Why? 

Marissa – To help us!

Audrey – We have all the help we need, dear; we don’t need Amy as—

Marissa picks up the phone; taking the laptop off her knee and onto the table; she puts the phone to her ear as she stands

Marissa – Hello. Police Station? I’d like to report a Disappearance of a person please.

Audrey looks at Marissa nervously as Marissa smiles at her

In the Salon, Amy enters; looking through a pile of files

Amy – LORNA, WHY HAVEN’T YOU—

Amy looks up; to see Lorna’s not in the room; she turns to one of the Workers

Amy – Do you know where Lorna is?

The Worker shrugs and Amy looks up madly, walking out the Salon and out to the corner of the Hotel; Eloise enters

Amy – LORNA?! LORNA?!

Eloise – Amy—

Amy – Not now, Eloise; I’m looking for Lorna!

Amy walks round the corner to the front to the Hotel; Eloise follows her

Amy – LORNA!

Eloise – You weren’t like this when Bronwyn went missing, were you?

Amy stops walking, turning to Eloise

Amy – I have no Secretary, Eloise, and no Secretary means no clients; which means no money.

Eloise – Is that all you care about?

Amy – Yeah; it is. But then again, doesn’t everyone?
Eloise – You’re sick.

Amy – Get used to it. Now, if you don’t mind, I have one of my employees to find. 
Amy turns away from Eloise; walking away from her, Eloise chases after her; grabbing her arm

Eloise – Amy—

Amy – WHAT THE HELL DO YOU WANT?!

Amy pulls her arm away from Eloise, turning to her madly

Amy – WHAT DO YOU WANT YOU IRRITATING COW?!

Eloise – I want to ask you to help me; to help us!

Amy – “Us”? Who? Who’s that, then? Who’s “us”?

Eloise – Me and Bronwyn’s family; Imane; we need your help, Amy!

Amy – With what? To find Bronwyn? 

Eloise – Yeah, we do. We—We’re worried about her; she was a state when she ran away and—

Amy – Oh, and you’d know that, would you? I mean, you were by her side the whole time. That night; the Sixteenth of April; you were by her side that night, were you? The night—The night Bronwyn lost it and went absolutely MENTAL; the night of Bronwyn’s Rampage; you were there, were you, Eloise?
Eloise – I didn’t know what Bronwyn or Imane had planning, did I? I didn’t know the dates; I can’t see the future, Amy!

Amy – But if she; if Bronwyn was your best friend then she’d tell you. You could’ve stopped her that night. You could’ve grabbed her arm; you could’ve given her the support; you could’ve persuaded everyone in the Pub; that very Pub in that Hotel that she was telling the truth! You could’ve stopped all of this from happening.

Eloise – This isn’t about me, Amy; it’s about Bronwyn.

Amy – So, tell me, Eloise; why would I help a selfish cow like her? She didn’t care what would happen to everyone after she was gone, did she? She didn’t care, so why should I? Why should WE care? I cared about a year ago when she ran off with Lee; yes, maybe some people have forgotten, but I came back bruised and battered. Who cared then? WHO—Who cared?

Eloise looks at Amy madly, breathing heavily

Amy – Exactly.

Amy exits, walking into the Hotel and Eloise sighs madly as Amy walks away  

In the Shop Imane enters, closing the door behind her

Imane – Aasha? Aasha, why does it say “CLOSED” on the door?

Imane looks down the Aisle

Imane – AASHA?!

Imane walks into the Store Room and Aasha and Daner are on the floor; Daner’s topless and they’re kissing

Imane – AASHA!

Aasha looks up at Imane and Daner turns to Imane

Imane – DANER!

Aasha looks at Imane nervously

In Judy’s Kitchen with Judy leaning against the Kitchen Counter; there are chopped Vegetables on the Chopping Board. There’s a door slam from the corridor and Amy enters

Amy – Right—

Amy slams the door behind her

Amy – Do you know what? I’m sick with people at me all the time! 

Judy – You’re a hypocrite, Amy.

Amy – Excuse me? How am I hypocrite?

Judy – You’ve been at me all week; so have the others.

Amy – Actually, I think you’ll find that I’ve not cared how you’ve felt for a very, VERY long time, Mum.

Judy – Really? What if I told you the truth?

Amy – It’s probably a lie anyway.

Amy opens the cupboard; taking out a Bottle of Vodka

Judy – Oliver raped me.

Amy freezes; placing the Bottle of Vodka on the Kitchen Counter. She turns to Judy in shock and Judy looks at her nervously
TO BE CONTINUED
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