Episode 259
In the Dirty Duck Pub with Lauren stood by the Bar; cleaning it, Court’s picking up Empty Glasses from the tables
Lauren – Court—

Court – Yeah? 

Lauren – Do you think I can do this?

Court looks at Lauren

Court – I don’t know. I mean—To me, you can do anything, but please, Lauren—PLEASE don’t get me involved. 

Lauren – But you already are; you—

Court – No. No, I’m not. I’m sorry, Lauren; but I can’t lose my family; not again!

Jamie enters, followed by Sasha. Court turns to them as they enter

Court – Hey, you’re off your Crutches!

Jamie – Yeah; about time too; I’ve been on them for—How long?

Sasha – The new Jamie is a party-pooper by the way; I suggested having a party but he doesn’t want one!

Court – What? Why not?

Jamie – Don’t you remember what happened last time I was at a party?

Court – Jamie, this is a PUB, not a club. It’s unlikely a Gang will storm in here; especially now that fire happened! Besides, we could do with some punters—

Court turns to Lauren as she walks round the Bar

Court – Right, Lauren?

Lauren – Huh?

Court – This Pub; it could do with a party?

Lauren – Oh, yeah; it would be great! 

Court turns to Jamie

Court – You see?

Jamie – But what if—

Court – Oh, you need to relax! It’ll be fine.

Court smiles at Jamie; walking behind the Bar and into the Staircase, exiting

In Lorna’s Living Room with Lorna and Rory
Lorna – I’m sorry, Rory; but I’m skint as it is!

Rory – But I’m your Brother!

Lorna – I know.

Rory – Well—Can’t you borrow some money off Luke to give to me or something?

Lorna – I can’t. 

Rory – Why not? Hasn’t he told you what he’s doing with Amy’s credit card? 

Luke enters

Lorna – No; what’s he doing with it?

Rory – Him and Louise; they’re trying to take all the money out of her account and—

Rory sees Luke stood by the door 

Luke – Hello, Rory.

Lorna turns to Luke

Luke – What a pleasant surprise!

Rory looks at Luke nervously and Luke smirks slightly

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

Lisa – Lauren’s asked me to do a shift behind the Bar tonight!

Tori – Really? That’s great! Let’s hope you don’t—

Lisa – What are you doing on there then?

Lisa smiles at Tori; trying to look at the laptop screen

Tori – Well, not a lot seeing as nobody wants to be friends with me.

Lisa – You should try to make people like you again.

Tori – Oh, and that would work, how?

Lisa – Just—Speak to people! People you don’t really talk to, like—Like—

Tori – And you think that would work? 

Lisa – You’re lucky that I’m willing to help; before I said I wouldn’t protect you anymore! You should be grateful.

Tori – What? Grateful for you bringing me into this world?

Lisa – Do you know what, Tori? I wish I didn’t bother.

Lisa exits and there’s a door slam from the corridor and Tori rolls her eyes, sighing

In Lorna’s Living Room with Lorna and Luke looking at each other; Rory’s stood nearby them

Luke – What have I told you to be careful of him, babe?

Lorna – He’s my Brother, Luke—

Luke – Yes, and I’m your Boyfriend; your fiancée; I know best!

Rory – Should I just go? Because I don’t feel exactly welcomed—
Luke – You stay right there.

Lorna – But, Luke; you—

Luke – Lorna, can you step outside for a bit?

Lorna – Are you sure? 

Luke – Now.

Lorna walks out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind her

Luke – You really are an interfering man, aren’t you?

Rory – I’m not interfering actually. All I’m doing is protecting my Sister.

Luke – “Protect” her? Protect her from what?

Rory – From you.

Luke laughs, clapping his hands together

Luke – Alright, Rory; calm down! No need to cause tension between us, right? Besides, we may aswell be civil; we could be Brother-In-Laws before we know it.

Rory – No way—

Luke – I mean, me and Lorna are PRETTY close;  it’s not like it’s too soon, I mean, I heard that Ryan and Jasmine married just after they met? It could work.

Rory – They’re different; Ryan’s different—

Luke – Oh, is he? Because apparently he’s still the main suspect for killing my Dad? Now, do you want to be civil or not?

Luke holds his hand out

Rory – Over my dead body.

Rory exits, slamming the door behind him

In the Dirty Duck Pub with Meg sat down at the Bar. Sasha enters, walking out from the Staircase

Sasha – Meg? You’re back! 

Sasha walks over to Meg; still stood behind the Bar. Meg stays silent

Sasha – You do know we’re not open yet, right?

Meg – I know. I just needed some time to myself.

Sasha – How—How did you even get in?

Meg – That doesn’t matter. I just needed some air; breathing space. 

Sasha – Well, are you alright? Are you good?

Meg – I nearly didn’t come back here, you know? Too many memories; way too many.

Sasha – I know how you feel.

Meg – I have god knows how many burns on my body; I’m just glad it didn’t get my face because I can’t have people staring at me, Sasha—I can’t have stares thrown at me.

Sasha – If you—

Meg – I still have flashbacks.

Meg looks up at Sasha

Meg – Flashbacks of her.

Sasha – Of Lucy?

Meg nods and a tear rolls down her cheek

Meg – What about you?

Sasha – I think about her every day. I mean, I know this sounds—Bad, but—I try to forget about her sometimes. I’m not strong enough to forget about her though; I can’t forget the abuse I threw at her on the day—On the day she died.

Sasha puts her hand over her face; breaking down in tears

Sasha – Who would even attempt to forget their own Daughter?

Sasha looks at Meg; wiping her tears and Meg looks at her sadly

In Amy’s Dining Room with Judy looking through her handbag; she takes out her purse, looking through it; it’s empty and Amy enters

Amy – An empty purse? That’s not even a fifth of what I’m expecting.

Judy – Don’t, Amy—

Amy – Don’t worry, Mum; Fifteen Grand is easy to get if you have an idea of getting it!

Judy – And where—Where the hell can I get Fifteen Grand?

Amy – Mum, I’m giving you a MONTH; a whole MONTH! I mean, you should count yourself lucky, because—

Judy turns to Amy madly

Judy – WELL GUESS WHAT, AMY?! I DON’T FEEL LUCKY! I DON’T FEEL LUCKY BECAUSE I HAVEN’T GOT ANYTHING; I’VE GOT NOTHING! I’M—I’m poor, OK? I’m poor! 

Connor’s cries are heard from the corridor 
Amy – Well, if you put it that way; should I just tell Dad now? Should I just do what I do best; spread the gossip? 

Amy laughs 

Amy – All I have to say is three little words; just THREE to make him REALLY mad. “Oliver raped Mum.” Imagine what damage that would cause. Imagine his anger; his blood boiling. What would that lead to? Would it lead to murder? What about prison? 

Judy – You—

Judy has tears in her eyes

Judy – You wouldn’t do that to your Father. 

Amy – Really? Why’s that?

Judy – Because you couldn’t—You couldn’t forgive yourself if he was behind bars.

Amy – Forgive myself? What would I need to forgive myself for? I’m giving you a chance.

Judy – It’s blackmail, Amy. You’re blackmailing your own Mum; your family! Don’t you feel bad at all? 

Amy – I see it as kindness. One month, Mum; and it’s counting down.

Amy looks at Judy; walking out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind her 
In Lorna’s Living Room with Lorna and Luke
Luke – Come on, let’s go to the Pub, alright?

Lorna – No, what did you say to him?

Luke – Nothing, I just—I tried to be civil with him.

Lorna – And—?

Luke – And he stormed out; it wasn’t my fault!

Lorna – Oh, for—Look, I’ll try and talk to him, OK? 

Luke – If that’s possible; it seems almost impossible to convince your Brother to do ANYTHING! 

Lorna looks down sadly and Luke puts his arm around her; hugging her 

Luke – It’ll be alright; with or without Rory. You still have me!

Lorna – But I don’t just want you, Luke—

Lorna looks at Luke; pulling herself away from him

Lorna – I want my Brother back.

Lorna exits, slamming the door behind her. Luke pulls his mobile out his pocket, putting it to his ear

Luke – Mum, I need you here as soon as possible. 

Luke looks up madly

In the Salon with Judy stood behind the till; looking through it. Imane enters

Imane – Sorry I’m late, Amy; I—

Imane looks up; seeing Judy looking through the till

Imane – What do you think you’re doing?

Judy looks up at Imane; closing the till

Judy – I’m—I’m sorry; I don’t know what came over me! I—I’ll leave now and I’ll—

Imane – No you’re not; you’re not going anywhere!
Imane pulls her mobile out her pocket, dialling a number

Judy – What are you doing? Imane—

Imane – I’m calling Amy; I was going to call the Police, but—

Judy – No! No, Imane; please don’t—

Imane puts her mobile to her ear

Judy – Imane—Imane, please; she’s blackmailing me!  

Imane – I’m sorry; WHO’s blackmailing you?

Judy – Amy; she’s blackmailing me.

Imane looks at Judy in shock 

Judy – Please, just—Just hang up!

Imane sighs, hanging up the call; putting her mobile down

Judy – Thank you.

Imane – I don’t mean to sound nosey, but—Why is she blackmailing you?

Judy looks at Imane, sighing sadly

In the Dirty Duck Pub Staircase, Jamie enters; walking down the Stairs; he looks into the Pub where it’s crowded and Sasha enters, walking over to him

Sasha – It’s getting full now; its lucky that Lauren called Lisa in. 

Jamie looks over at Meg; who’s sat down at the Bar

Jamie – Meg’s back?

Sasha – Yeah; I’ve been talking to her. She has no one to talk to and I told her I need to nip upstairs for a bit; do you mind—Talking to her for a bit?

Jamie – OK then.

Jamie smiles at Sasha and Sasha smiles back; walking up the stairs, exiting. Jamie walks out to the Bar, opposite Meg

Jamie – Now then, Stranger. I’ve not seen you for a long time.

Meg – Did Sasha tell you to come and talk to me?

Jamie – Yeah, but—Seeing as you two are close, I guess me and you need to get to know each other, right? What do you say?

Meg – I could do with some friends; yeah.

Meg smiles at Jamie 

Jamie – I know how it feels.

Meg – What do you mean? 

Jamie – To get shot. 

Meg – Oh—Oh, Jamie; please don’t—

Jamie – It’s scary. It is; it’s—It’s the scariest thing you could experience. 

Meg – You can say that again. I mean, you don’t know whether you’re going to live; if you’re conscious or if you’re going to die, and if you’re unconscious; you’ll never know.

Jamie – I’d say that we’re the lucky ones, but— I can’t say that you’re so lucky.
Meg – Really? I think I am; most people which have been what I’ve been through; shot and trapped in a fire; disfigured; I think most people would die. And if that’s realistic; people don’t believe me when I tell them everything, then—Then why am I still here? 

Jamie – I just want you to know, that if you’re ever feeling lonely, upset, damaged; then you know where I am.

Meg – Jamie, I don’t want sympathy; I just want—

Jamie – I’ll always be here for you.

Jamie smiles at Meg again; walking along the Bar and Meg sighs sadly as Jamie walks away

In the Reception Louise enters, Amy enters; walking down the stairs

Amy – Well, if it isn’t the cow! Guts to show your face, have you?

Louise – I beg your pardon? Since when did you get so gobby?

Amy – “Gobby”? Trust me, love; I think that’s you.

Amy shoves past Louise, walking out the Hotel; exiting. Luke enters, walking down the stairs

Louise – What do you want then? I can’t be here for long!

Luke – Why not? I want you to do what we planned MONTHS ago—!

Louise – And like I said before; it’ll take time. Besides, I thought that we agreed we wouldn’t be taking Amy’s money as she’s—

Luke – Yes, we did; but she’s still got that money, Mum; she’s a millionaire! 

Louise – Luke—Luke, you didn’t call him, did you?

Luke – I might’ve said something.

Louise – Luke, you promised not to get him involved—

Luke – And I didn’t; I just said that I might need him some time.

Louise – Then don’t ever—EVER contact him again, do you understand me? 

Luke – I understand.

Louise exits, walking out the Hotel

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people; Lisa’s stood behind the Bar serving someone

Lisa – There’s your change!

Lisa smiles at the person as they walk away. Lauren enters, walking over to her

Lauren – You’re doing a really good job, Lisa; I’m surprised!

Lisa – I have my moments!

Lisa smiles at Lauren

Lauren – In fact, I’m so impressed with your work; that I’d like to offer you a job?

Lisa – You’d do that?

Lauren – Yeah, of course! I mean, you need the money and you’re a good barmaid; there’d be something wrong with me if I let you go!

Lisa – Well, thanks for the offer, Lauren; but—I’m moving on!

Lauren – Really? You mean with Tori?

Lisa – Oh, no; not with Tori! I’m just—I just need some time to myself. Maybe for a few months or so; maybe forever! I’m not sure. 

Lauren – I’m just double-checking—?

Lisa nods, smiling sadly

Lisa – I’m positive.

Lauren – Good luck, Lisa.

Lauren smiles at Lisa, walking along the Bar and Lisa sighs sadly

In the Hallways with Louise stood outside Lorna’s flat; knocking on the door

Louise – Luke, I need to speak to you!

Louise rolls her eyes; knocking on the door louder

Luke – *From inside the flat* Do you have anything to say for yourself, then? 

Louise puts her ear to the door with a puzzled look on her face

Luke – *From inside the fat* A bit quiet, are we? Well, let’s see if we can liven you up a bit, eh?!

Louise gets out a key; putting it in the lock, slamming open the door, walking inside

Louise – Luke? LUKE?!

Louise swings open the Living Room door and Luke’s stood by Rory; who’s sat down on a chair tied up. Louise looks at Rory tied up in shock 
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