Episode 263

In the Dirty Duck Pub Staircase with Sasha putting her coat on; Jamie enters, walking down the stairs

Jamie – Where are you off to then?

Sasha – Ross wants to meet up with me at the café.

Jamie – I thought you don’t do family?

Sasha – I don’t, but Ross is different.

Jamie – I know; I was kidding! Me and Ross should have a manly night out some time so we can get close for you and—

Sasha – Jamie, just because I’m close to people doesn’t mean that you have to aswell, you know? 

Jamie – I know, I just—I want to! It’s not like I’m close to many people in this Hotel, is it?

Sasha rolls her eyes, kissing Jamie on the cheek

Sasha – I’ll see you later, and I’ll be back for my shift, OK?

Jamie smiles at Sasha, nodding and Sasha exits; walking out to the Bar and Jamie sighs, laughing slightly; walking upstairs again, exiting

In the Marketplace with Oliver walking along holding a Carrier Bag; Tori enters, walking out from the café holding a cup of coffee; she walks over to Oliver and he stops walking

Oliver – Yes? How can I help you?

Tori – You make me sick, do you know that?

Oliver – What are you trying to say?

Tori – Ever since you’ve been exposed as the evil, manipulative, spiteful man you are; you’ve not spoken to me since.

Oliver – Yeah I have; I’m speaking to you now.

Tori – That’s not what I meant, Oliver, and you know it. You promised to be there for me if people found out!

Oliver – Oh, what? And you’ve been there for me have you? Neither of us are getting the sympathy we want; you’ve lost your Mum, you can restart your life.

Tori – How? How can I restart my life now, Oliver? My Mum hates me; everyone hates me! 

Oliver – That makes two of us.

Oliver exits, walking along the Marketplace and Tori sighs sadly; sipping her cup of coffee

In the Car Lot with Ryan stood up; putting a pile of Paperwork into a Draw, Derek and Kelsey enter

Derek – What are you doing, Ryan?

Ryan – I was just sorting out some unfinished paperwork I needed to do! 

Derek – Good lad.

Derek smiles at Ryan; looking through a pile of Paperwork; Ryan walks over to Kelsey; who’s stood by the door

Ryan – How are you then, Kels?

Kelsey – You don’t have to ask how I am whenever you see me, you know, Ryan? We do live with each other.

Ryan – Yeah, I know; I just wanted to know how you are!

Kelsey – I’m fine.

Kelsey picks up her handbag from Derek’s Desk

Derek – Where are you off?

Kelsey – I’m gonna go to the Shop; I won’t be long!

Kelsey exits, closing the door behind her

Ryan – What’s up with her?

Derek – You know what she’s like, Ryan; she’s just like her Mother!
Ryan – Yeah, I suppose. I’ll see you later, yeah?

Derek – Yeah.

Ryan exits, closing the door behind him

In the Reception, Oliver enters, walking into the Hotel. Marissa enters, walking out from the Restaurant; she stands in front of Oliver and Oliver stops walking

Oliver – What is it with people in this place? That’s the second person who’s stood in front of me this morning!

Marissa – This isn’t funny, you know, Oliver?

Oliver – I know it isn’t; I don’t find rude people funny.

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

Oliver – Look, I have better things to do than talk about your pathetic, selfish Daughter.

Marissa – Bronwyn’s not selfish.

Oliver – Oh, isn’t she? Then where is she now, Marissa? Do you know?

Marissa – No. 

Oliver – Exactly! No one knows where she is; which backs up my point about her being a selfish little cow.
Marissa – What did she ever do to you, Oliver? What did Bronwyn ever do to you? She broke you and Deborah up because she saw right through you, and Deborah was so gullible she couldn’t see it too.

Oliver – Do you know what? Good luck finding her and everything, but—I’d rather she was found dead.

Oliver exits, walking up the stairs and Marissa watches Oliver walking away, madly

In Seva’s Living Room with Aasha sat down watching TV. Ranveer enters

Ranveer – Why did you bring him here?

Aasha – Not you too, Ranveer.

Ranveer – I’m not having a go at you; I’m just asking a question!

Aasha – Because he’s my friend; well—He WAS my friend. 

Aasha stands

Aasha – He was my friend until Dad went ballistic at him yesterday.

Ranveer – That doesn’t mean he’d hate you though.

Aasha – Really? Because whenever I find a friend which is a Boy; Dad hates them for no apparent reason.

Aasha exits, walking out to the corridor. Seva enters as Aasha walks out and there’s a door slam from the corridor

Seva – What did she say?

Ranveer – Not a lot.

Seva – I don’t want to be disappointed in her; but—I won’t be soon.

Ranveer – Why not?

Seva – Because this time in a few months; that boy who walked through that door last night will be forgotten. Mahaan will make your Sister a very happy Girl.

Seva exits and Ranveer puts his hand on his head, sighing

In the café with Ross sat down at a table; Sasha enters, walking over to Ross’ table

Sasha – Sorry I took so long; can I get you anything?

Ross – Yeah; a coffee please; two sugars.

Sasha – Sure.

Sasha smiles at Ross, walking over to the till; opposite Deborah

Sasha – Two Coffee’s, please.

Deborah – Yeah, sure!

Deborah smiles at Sasha; pouring two cups of coffee from the coffee machine

Sasha – How are you, then?

Deborah – I’ve been better.

Deborah places the two cups of coffee on the counter

Deborah – But I could be worse.

Deborah smiles at Sasha

Deborah – That’s a pound, please.

Sasha places a pound coin on the counter; picking up the two cups of coffee

Sasha – Thanks, Deborah.

Sasha walks over to Ross’ table, holding the two cups of coffee and Deborah sighs sadly

In Elliot’s Corridor there’s knocking at the door. Elliot enters; walking out from the Living Room

Elliot – THAT SHOULD BE LUNA!

Meg – *From the Bathroom* OK, I’LL BE OUT IN A MINUTE!

Elliot opens the door; he looks in front of him in shock; Oliver’s stood in front of him at the door holding a carrier bag

Oliver – Hello, Elliot. 

Meg enters, walking out from the Bathroom with a Towel wrapped around her; she’s got another Towel wrapped around her hair, she looks at Oliver in horror

Oliver – Welcome home, Megan.

Meg stares at Oliver in horror

In the Shop with Daner stood behind the till; Kelsey’s stood at the till opposite him. Daner passes her a Carrier Bag

Kelsey – Thanks.

Daner – No problem!

Kelsey exits and Aasha enters

Daner – Hey.

Aasha – Hey. I’m—I’m sorry about my Dad; he’s—

Daner – It’s fine! He’s doing what any Dad would do when their Daughter brings another man to their home.

Aasha – So you still want to be friends?

Daner – Why wouldn’t I want to be? You’ve done nothing wrong.

Aasha smiles at Daner

Aasha – Thanks, Daner.

Aasha walks down the Aisle; putting stock on the Shelves

In Tori’s Corridor, Tori enters; closing the door behind her. She walks into the Living Room, where Marissa is; stood up, looking out the window

Tori – You’re persistent like you’re Daughter; I’ll give you that. 

Marissa – The other day when the Police questioned you, did they blame you?

Tori – Sadly not; no! But then, why would they? Look at you, Marissa; it’s quite tragic really! It’s like Bronwyn all over again; seeing what life’s done to a wonderful woman like you.

Marissa – I won’t let you—

Marissa turns to Tori

Marissa – I won’t let you get away with this!

Tori – I think you’ll find that I already have! The Police actually felt sorry for me a bit; being harassed after my Mum had run away and everything! The Policewoman thought that you were a bit mad; not to mention that old bag Audrey accusing me of Bronwyn going Missing; I said, “Now, come on; show some respect! They’ve lost their family member; they can’t help their funny little ways.” Hopefully they don’t take this case to court; you might get sent to a Hospital or even worse for bad parenting.

Marissa – What—What Court?

Tori – Well, a middle-aged woman nearly killing herself, Marissa; somebody has to be held responsible for her Daughter’s safety! You could turn out like that Karen; a couple of months in a Psychiatrist Hospital. It’s not like you’ll be lonely or anything; all those voices in your head will keep you company! 

Marissa – Why are you doing this?

Tori – Because I can.

Marissa – But I shouldn’t feel like this; I didn’t push her to the edge of—Of killing herself if she has!

Tori – It breaks my Heart to see you like this. Why don’t I call Brandon to pick you up? 

Marissa – Stop it.

Tori – Let’s hope Bronwyn comes along. No, wait; that’s cruel; bringing the dead into it aswell.

Marissa – What about your Dad, Tori? Was he like you? Was he twisted? Was he a thinker, Tori? Your mind; it never stops, does it? Or maybe—It was the fear you got from him; because you must’ve been frightened to do what you’ve done? Did you get that from him, Tori? No—No, it’s not that—It’s something else! I know what it is; you’re a coward; just like he was and still is, and he must’ve been a coward, because why else would he leave his little Girl behind with her Mother?

Tori – You don’t know what you’re talking about; you don’t know what you’re saying.

Marissa – I don’t mean to be cruel, it’s only natural to be curious. You’re an interesting person, Tori; it’s left me wondering what it is to make someone so cruel to lie, bully, chip away at someone until they feel as though they’re not even born. So—Please, tell me. What sort of woman does that make you? 

Tori – A Victim.

Marissa walks up to Tori, shaking her head

Marissa – Do you know what, Tori? I actually thought you’d have to decency to tell the truth about what you did to Bronwyn, but—Once again, I was wrong. Wasn’t I? Then you play the sympathy act on me; trying to make ME feel guilty, when really—It should be the other way around. 

Marissa walks over to the door; turning to Tori again

Marissa – Have a good life, Tori.

Marissa exits, walking out to the corridor; there’s a door slam and Tori sighs madly as Marissa walks out
In the café with Sasha and Ross sat down at a table; they both have a cup of coffee on the table in front of them

Sasha – Well—? Are you going to tell me anything or are we just going to sit here in silence?

Ross – I’m just—I’m wondering how to word it.

Sasha – It can’t be that bad!

Ross – Are you sure about that?

Sasha – Ross, what is it? Just tell me.

Ross – It’s Laura; I’ve been to see her. 

Sasha – You—You’ve been doing WHAT?!

Ross – I’ve been living with your Mum and Dad; Auntie Valerie and Uncle Chris.

Sasha looks at Ross in shock

Sasha – I—I can’t believe it! You—You’ve been living with THEM?! You know what I think about them!

Ross – I know, Sasha, and I’m sorry.  

Sasha – “SORRY”?!

Sasha stands

Ross – Where are you going now?

Sasha – Where I should’ve stayed; the Pub!

Ross – You said you wouldn’t act like this, Sasha! It’s all about—It’s all about YOU, isn’t it? It’s all about you and no one else. If you want to lock all of your family out of your life, then you go ahead. You go back to that Pub, just don’t come running back to me.

Sasha looks at Ross sadly

Ross – What are you waiting for, then? Go on; GO!

Sasha exits, slamming the door behind her and Ross sighs sadly, sipping his cup of coffee. Rach enters, walking over to the till; opposite Deborah

Deborah – What are you doing here?

Rach – What? I can’t even go to my local café now, can I? 

Deborah – What can I get you?

Rach – Just a cup of tea, please.

Deborah pours a cup of tea from the coffee machine; placing it on the counter in front of Rach

Deborah – Thank you.

Rach – What for?

Deborah – For last night. If it wasn’t thanks to you; no matter what I think of you, then Izzy could’ve been in Hospital now. So—Thanks. 

Rach – It’s okay.

Rach places a pound coin on the counter; walking out the café, exiting and Deborah sighs sadly
In Elliot’s Corridor with Elliot and Oliver facing each other

Elliot – What are you doing here, Oliver?

Oliver – What does it look like I’m doing? I’m just giving Meg a little present; that’s all!

Oliver shows Elliot the Carrier Bag

Elliot – Alright, fine. But don’t you dare upset her.

Oliver – Now why would I do that?

Oliver walks into the Living Room, where Meg is; sat down on the sofa; he closes the door behind him

Meg – What do you want?

Oliver – Is it a bad thing to make sure your neighbour is okay after a traumatic event?

Meg – “Traumatic Event”? Oh, Oliver; I think I’ve been through worse than being trapped in a fire; disfigured, don’t you?

Meg stands

Meg – A present for me, is it? 

Oliver – Yeah; Undeserving though.

Oliver passes Meg the Carrier Bag

Oliver – I wish you well.

Oliver exits, walking out to the corridor and Meg walks into the Kitchen; throwing the Carrier Bag in the Bin. She slams down the Bin Lid; walking back into the corridor, slamming the door behind her; exiting

In Derek’s Living Room, Ryan enters; holding Rosie. Rach enters, shortly after

Rach – Thanks for letting me come round, Ryan!

Ryan – No problem; you can come round anytime you like!

Ryan smiles at Rach

Rach – I was wondering—Should we take Rosie outside for some fresh-air?

Ryan – Yeah; that sounds good! She looks like she could need it aswell.

Ryan laughs; putting Rosie in her pram and he walks over to the door

Ryan – I won’t be a minute.

Ryan exits, walking out to the corridor. Rach kneels down in front of Rosie sat down in her pram; she looks at her with a smile on her face; rubbing a finger on her cheek

In Seva’s Kitchen with Kafi washing up. Seva enters

Kafi – Why, Seva?

Kafi turns to Seva

Kafi – Why did you have to do tell me what you did?

Seva – Because I don’t want anymore secrets.

Kafi – I want Aasha; our Daughter to be happy.
Seva – Yeah, me too. That’s why I chose her to marry a gentleman like Mahaan.
Kafi – That’s not what I meant, Seva. 

Seva – I want her to be safe, and if she’s with that boy; that—Daner. Then she won’t be.

Ranveer enters

Ranveer – Why won’t she be safe?

Seva looks at Ranveer nervously and Kafi looks down, sighing sadly

In the Picnic Area with Rach sat down at a table, Ryan enters; running into the Picnic Area. Rach stands

Rach – About time! Where’s Rosie? 

Ryan – I—That’s the thing, Rach; I don’t know!

Ryan puts his hand on his head with tears in his eyes

Rach – What do you mean you don’t know? What’s happened, Ryan?! Ryan speak to me—Where’s Rosie?

Ryan – She’s—She’s been Kidnapped; I don’t know where she’s gone!

Rach – Shall I go back to my flat and call the Police?

Ryan – Yeah; I’ll be looking for her, just—Just help me find her, Rach; PLEASE!

Ryan exits, running into the Town. Rach runs into the Hotel, exiting; slamming the Door behind her 
In Elliot’s Kitchen, Meg enters; opening the bin lid; looking inside the bin, she takes out a Carrier Bag; looking through it; she takes a Gun out and she places it on the table; she looks at it in horror with tears in her eyes

In a Bedroom someone’s holding Rosie; they place Rosie in a cot; the person’s revealed to be Rach and she’s putting Rosie into Hannah’s Cot

Rach – Don’t you worry, Rosie.

Rach looks up; away from Rosie

Rach – I’ll look after you.

Rach looks down at Rosie with a smile on her face
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