Episode 258

In Kieran’s Corridor there’s knocking at the door, Sophs enters; walking out from the Bathroom with a Towel wrapped around herself and her hair as the knocking continues

Sophs – ALRIGHT, ALRIGHT; I’M COMING!

Sophs opens the front door and Kieran’s stood in front of her

Kieran – Hello, Sophs.

Kieran kisses Sophs’ cheek as he steps into the corridor; Demi and Hope are also stood at the door 

Hope – Can I go in, Mummy?

Demi – Of course you can, Hope!

Hope runs into the Living Room, followed by Kieran and Demi steps into the corridor

Demi – Besides, it is Daddy’s flat.

Demi exits, walking into the Living Room and Sophs slams the door as Demi walks past her, madly

In Judy’s Living Room with Rick sat down on the sofa watching TV, Amy enters

Amy – Dad, did you ever find out what’s bothering Mum?

Rick – No, not a word from her.

Amy – Why don’t you nag her a bit more then? 

Rick – Because I promised not to; that’s why.

Amy – I’m sure you’ll get her to pop eventually.

Rick – Why are you even bothered, Amy? You weren’t interesting when Gemma considered it at first!

Amy – Oh, I know; but now I find it worrying. You know? The way she’s acting; it’s quite concerning! 

Rick – I’m not going to aggravate her, Amy. Besides, I promised her that I wouldn’t nag her anyway.

Amy – You did it enough to Ryan; no wonder why he stayed in Croydon!

Amy walks out to the corridor and someone grabs her arm; it’s Judy and she slams the door behind Amy as she steps into the corridor

Judy – What the hell are you playing at?

Amy – Oh, nothing; I’m just making sure people know your secret!

Judy – It’s not a secret; it’s just something I’d rather keep private.

Amy – Right; so it is a secret! 

Judy – I just don’t want anyone else to know; I don’t want to be the centre of all the gossip which goes on around this Hotel.

Amy – Mum, I don’t think you understand rape. You’re the victim; not Oliver!

Judy – Alright, keep your voice down!

Amy – For once in my life I’m actually defending you; I want to help you. You moan at me for not doing this all the time, so why can’t you just listen to me now? 

Judy – Because I don’t—I don’t trust you, Amy.

Amy – Oh, thanks, Mum; that means so much(!)

Judy – And people know that you hate me; so you could be making it up and—
Amy – Why would I make something like THAT up?

Judy – You changed a dead man’s will, Amy. That’s twisted. That is—It’s twisted! It’s the most twisted thing I’ve heard anyone do.

Amy – Oh, so what Oliver did to you isn’t?

Judy – I’m sorry, Amy; but I’m the victim, which makes me the person which decides who to tell and who not. I told you because I thought I could trust you not to tell anyone.

Amy – Yeah, and I haven’t, have I? I don’t plan on doing either.

Amy exits, slamming the door behind her and Judy sighs sadly

In Kieran’s Living Room with Demi sat down on the sofa; Kieran’s stood by the door and Hope’s kneeled down on the floor playing with a Dolls House

Hope – Sophie has fun toys, Daddy!

Kieran – Doesn’t she just? She keeps toys and that from her childhood; you should do the same!

Sophs enters

Sophs – What the—WHAT THE HELL IS SHE DOING WITH THAT DOLLS HOUSE?

Kieran – Ah, Sophs; you remember Hope, don’t you?

Sophs looks over at Demi madly

Demi – Hey, Sophs! I’m guessing you haven’t forgotten about me?

Demi smiles at Sophs before looking back at Hope. Sophs grabs Kieran’s arm

Sophs – Kieran, a word.

Sophs pulls Kieran out to the corridor; slamming the door behind her

Sophs – What the hell are you doing?

Kieran – I’m bringing my Daughter into my life.

Sophs – I thought you didn’t want children? You didn’t care about children when I was—

Sophs puts her hand on her head as she begins to laugh slightly

Sophs – Oh, I get it now—I GET IT! 

Sophs looks at Kieran madly, shaking her head 

Sophs – You wanted me to abort that Baby because you were planning to—You planned this, didn’t you?

Kieran – I didn’t plan for this to happen; I didn’t plan for an argument, Sophs!

Sophs – Well, guess what, Kieran? It’s what you’ve got. 

Kieran – I didn’t force you to abort that child, Sophs; I just—I—I didn’t want it. I wasn’t ready to bring a Baby up; a new life!

Sophs – And I didn’t either, did I?

Sophs has tears in her eyes and a tear rolls down her cheek

Sophs – I didn’t want that Baby? 

Kieran – Well you went ahead with aborting it.

Sophs – Yeah; because I wanted to make you happy.

Sophs wipes her tears as they roll down her cheek

Sophs – I didn’t care about my happiness; in fact, I didn’t care about my Baby. All I cared about was—Was you. You mean everything to me, Kieran, and now I’ve been so betrayed today. 

Kieran – I’ve not betrayed you; I’ve just brought my Daughter round.

Demi enters, standing at the Living Room doorway

Sophs – Yeah; not to mention your Ex-Girlfriend; the TART!

Demi – I’ll have you know that I’m not a tart.

Sophs points her finger at Demi

Sophs – You—YOU—

Demi – Don’t accuse Kieran of cheating before you do; he just came to see Hope. 
Sophs exits, slamming the door behind her. Demi walks back into the Living Room, exiting and Kieran sighs sadly 
In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people; Jay’s behind the Bar opposite Rach

Rach – Yeah; that’s right!

Rach laughs 

Jay – Do you want to hold her?

Rach – Who?

Jay – Georgina!

Rach – Oh, no; not if she’s sleeping!

Jay – It’s fine; she’s no bother when she gets woken up!

Lauren enters, walking out from the Staircase

Jay – Isn’t that right, Lauren?

Lauren – What?

Jay – Georgina; she’s no bother waking up, is she?

Lauren – Who wants to know?

Jay – I offered Rach to hold her!

Rach – Look, I don’t mind if you don’t want me to; it’s your choice, Lauren!

Lauren – Yeah, and I don’t want her to.

Jay – Lauren, don’t be like that—

Lauren – I’m sorry, Rach.

Rach – It’s fine; really!

Jay – You let her hold her before, remember? When it was Hannah’s funeral.

Lauren – She—I thought she’d need the comfort.

Jay – What? From someone else’s Baby?

Court enters, walking out from the Staircase

Lauren – YES! Yes, I did actually, Jay! I feel so sorry for her; I have a Baby in my arms for the majority of the time, while she’s just walking around with a memory of hers!

Lauren exits, walking into the Staircase madly

Rach – I’m sorry—

Jay exits, walking into the Staircase. Court looks into the Staircase nervously and she turns to Rach, sighing

In the Salon with Amy stood behind the till signing some Paperwork, Lorna enters; walking over to Amy
Lorna – Look, Amy; I’m so sorry—

Amy – Where the hell have you been? 

Lorna – I can explain—

Amy – You’re TWENTY minutes late; you were meant to be here before I was!

Lorna – I’m sorry; but—But I think I’ve got a good excuse!

Amy – I don’t care what your excuse is, but come on; surprise me!

Lorna – I—

Amy – OK, about you; definitely not interested!

Amy picks up the pile of Paperwork, walking round the till

Lorna – Amy—

Amy – I don’t care about excuses, Lorna; you should know that by now! 

Amy turns to Lorna

Amy – I expected you here earlier; you’re Twenty minutes; perhaps even more late!

Lorna – You don’t even care what I have to say; you don’t listen to me!

Amy – Yeah; just like you don’t listen to ME! You have one more chance, Lorna; and if this happens again—Then you’re out.

Amy exits, slamming the door behind her and Lorna sighs sadly

In the Dirty Duck Pub – Lauren’s Bedroom with Lauren stood by Hannah’s Cot; Hannah’s laid down in the cot and Jay enters

Jay – What the hell was that?

Lauren – It was me protecting my Baby.

Jay – Well you’ve not really cared about her since she was born, so—

Lauren – Don’t you dare, Jay.

Lauren picks Hannah up, taking her out from the cot; she turns to Jay

Lauren – Don’t you dare say I don’t care about my own Daughter.

Jay – I’m not saying that you don’t; I’m just saying that you’ve not really bothered with her!

Lauren – And you can criticize me, can you? 
Court enters 

Jay – What are you trying to say then?

Lauren – When you first came to this Hotel—The VERY first time you came here, who did you have a rivalry with?

Jay – Court.

Lauren – And now what’s your relationship with her like now? I mean, when did you two suddenly become such a good friends, eh?

Jay – Hold on—What’s this got to do with anything? We’re talking about Georgina; OUR DAUGHTER! And you bring up the past; a year ago! Real mature, Lauren; REAL mature.

Lauren – Just—

Lauren looks at the door where Court’s stood and Lauren looks down sadly and she sighs

In Kieran’s Living Room with Demi sat down on the floor watching Hope kneeled down on the floor playing with a Dolls House; Kieran’s stood by the door and he sits down next to Demi on the sofa

Kieran – I think we need a little chat, don’t you?

Demi – Yeah, me too.

Kieran – Can you—Can you not cause trouble?

Demi – “Trouble;” me? Nah! That wouldn’t happen; if I were Sophs, I think I’d be more worried about you!

Kieran – That’s not funny.

Demi – Oh, for god’s sake, Kieran; it was a joke! Where’s your sense of humour?

Kieran – It’s not a joke to me.

Demi rolls her eyes

Kieran – I know you told her about Manchester; why I had to move so dramatically; following Jasmine—

Demi – Ah, speaking of Jasmine; where is she now?

Kieran – I don’t know.

Demi – Brilliant! Absolutely Brilliant; your family, Kieran! They just keep doing disappearing acts; and you’re one of them!

Kieran – She had a Baby.

Demi – Yeah; so did I, and you didn’t see me running away from Hope when she was born, did you? In fact, as far back as I can remember; YOU were the one that ran away.

Hope looks back at Demi

Hope – MUMMY—!

Demi – Yes, sweetheart?

Hope – I’m hungry!

Demi – OK.

Demi stands, holding her hand out to Hope; Hope grabs it, pulling herself up

Demi – Do you mind, Kieran—?

Kieran – No, of course not.

Kieran smiles at Demi and Demi exits; holding Hope’s hand, walking out to the corridor and Kieran sighs sadly

In Judy’s Living Room with Rick stood up looking out the window. Judy enters, closing the door behind her

Judy – I’m sorry.

Rick turns to Judy

Rick – What?

Judy – I’m—I’m sorry for what I said yesterday.

Rick – What do you mean “Sorry”? You said nothing wrong!

Judy – Yes—Yes, I did. The way I acted; it was out of order, especially when you’re trying your hardest to—To protect me. 

Rick – Don’t be sorry, Judy; it’s fine.

Judy – No—No, it’s not. 

Rick – What’s wrong?

Judy – Nothing, I just feel—I feel so guilty. 

Rick sighs sadly, hugging Judy

Rick – Don’t feel guilty; don’t feel anything, OK?

Rick kisses Judy’s cheek and they look at each other

Rick – You’re beautiful.

Judy smiles at Rick and Rick exits and Judy sighs sadly as Rick exits

In the Salon, Amy enters; she looks over at the till

Amy – Oh, for—LORNA?!

Luke enters, walking down the stairs

Luke – She’s not here.

Amy – What?

Luke – She went back to the flat!

Amy – You’re not joking, are you?

Luke – No; I told her she could leave and—

Amy – Excuse me, Luke; but who put you in charge?

Luke – Well, this property was bought with my Dad’s money, wasn’t it? That makes this place party mine.

Amy – Your Dad? You mean the one you NEVER met? The one you didn’t know anything about?

Luke – Don’t push your luck, Amy.

Amy – Oh, and what are YOU going to do? Are you going to hit me? What are you going to do, Luke? 

Luke – Amy—

Amy – You’re just like your Dad; pathetic. He gave his threats, but he never did what he threatened. He was a coward, and you’ll go down in History just like he did.
Amy walks over to the door; turning to Luke again

Amy – Oh, but unlike your Dad; let’s hope you don’t get shot like he did, eh?
Amy exits, slamming the door behind her. Luke watches Amy exiting, taking his mobile out from his pocket; putting it to his ear

Luke – It’s me. I need you to do me a favour.

Luke smirks; looking at the door
In the Dirty Duck Pub Kitchen with Lauren making a cup of tea. Court enters

Lauren – Do you want a cuppa?

Court – No, Lauren. 

Lauren – Suit yourself!

Lauren sips her cup of tea

Court – You can’t go on like this, Lauren.

Lauren turns to Court, sipping her drink again

Lauren – Like what? I don’t know what you’re talking about!

Court – You know exactly what I’m talking about.

Lauren – Court—Court, please don’t say that! I can go on; I can! Just a bit longer—

Court – What if it doesn’t though, Lauren? What if you get too attached to that Baby and you can’t return her to Rach? What then?

Lauren – I will. I’m stronger than you think, you know?

Lauren exits, walking out to the Landing and Hannah’s cries are heard coming from the Bedroom. Court puts her hand on her head, sighing

In Judy’s Corridor with Judy walking out from the Living Room, entering; she closes the door behind her and she opens the door. Amy’s stood in front of her

Amy – Going somewhere?

Judy looks at Amy madly and Amy smirks at her slightly
In Kieran’s Kitchen with Demi placing a plate of Sandwiches on the table in front of Hope
Demi – There you go!

Hope – Thank you, Mummy! 

Demi – You’re welcome.

Hope – Mummy, are you and Daddy friends?

Demi – We can be sometimes; yeah!

Hope – What about you and Sophie?

Sophs enters holding a Carrier Bag

Demi – What took you so long?

Sophs – Sorry; I have friends, you know? Unlike you.

Demi – You; friends? Funny; the last I heard about you having friends was with that guy which got murdered! Oh—Oh, God; what was his name? Alex? Yeah; and apparently he threw you out in your underwear!

Sophs – That was when my mind was everywhere; I’ve changed now!

Demi – That’s what they all say, love; that’s what Kieran says, and he hasn’t changed a bit.

Demi holds her hand out to Hope and Hope grabs her hand and Demi pulls her off the seat, walking out to the corridor; exiting. Sophs slams the door behind them as they both exit and she sighs madly; leaning against the door

In Judy’s Corridor with Judy stood by the Living Room door; blocking Amy from going inside

Amy – Excuse me, but I’d like to talk to Dad please.

Judy – No—

Amy – Why not? Are you worried about something? Are you worried that I’d tell him your little secret? 

Judy – No, I just don’t want him getting upset.
Amy – I think I know why you don’t want me to tell him now; because Dad would kill him. 

Judy – Yeah, that’s right, and that’s why you’re not going to tell ANYONE.

Amy – Oh, don’t you worry; I won’t tell anyone! 

Judy – Thank you, Amy; I’m so—

Amy – Although—That’s not the way I play my little games.

Judy – What?

Amy – You get me Twenty Grand. 
Judy – Wh—TWENTY GRAND?!

Amy – Yeah; Twenty Grand; hardly anything! I mean, I wouldn’t go higher; for you anyway, count yourself lucky! You’re family.

Judy – Amy—Amy, I can’t get that much money!

Amy – Alright then, Fifteen Grand.

Judy – THAT DOESN’T MAKE A DIFFERENCE!

Judy has tears in her eyes; looking at Amy

Amy – I don’t know why you’re getting so worked up about it! I mean, I’d call it generous; I mean, just Fifteen measly Grand to keep a secret safe from spreading everywhere; to keep my Dad; your Husband from killing the man which violated you! How hard can it possibly be?

Judy looks at Amy nervously and Amy smirks as she looks at her 
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