Episode 264

In Ryan’s Kitchen with Ryan sat down at the table in the dark. Amanda enters, gently closing the door behind her; she kneels down nearby Ryan at the table

Amanda – Do you want me to get you a coffee? 

Ryan – No, thanks. I’m not thirsty.

Amanda – How about some crisps? You could do with some food.

Ryan – I’m not hungry.

Amanda nods sadly, standing up; turning the Kettle on. Ryan looks down at the table with tears in his eyes and he sighs sadly

In Liz’s Living Room Liz enters followed by Imane

Liz – What can I do for you, Imane?

Liz turns to Imane

Imane – I heard about Jordan; you throwing him out.

Liz – Yeah. Now he can live a long and happy life with Happy, can’t he?

Liz walks into the corridor and into the Kitchen where Sean is, sat down at the table; feeding Joseph in his High Chair. Imane follows Liz

Imane – That’s not why he came to me, Liz!

Liz – Why did he ask you to harass me, then?

Imane – He didn’t ask me to do anything actually; I just thought he was a bit upset; that he needed a friend.

Liz – And you’re really going to be his friend are you? After what he did to you?

Imane – I know it sounds crazy, but yeah; I am! Apart from having an affair, Jordan’s been there for me too! 

Sean – There’s no point talking her into doing anything, Imane.

Sean stands, taking Joseph out from his High Chair, picking him up

Sean – Because you won’t be able to get her to do as you please. No matter how much she loves you or you love her.

Sean exits, walking out to the corridor, holding Joseph

Liz – Is that all you wanted to say to me, Imane? Or is there something else?

Imane – That’s about everything.

Liz – Then go. Please.

Imane exits, walking out to the corridor and Liz sighs sadly

In Ryan’s Corridor with Amanda opening the front door, Rach enters

Rach – Where is he?

Amanda – Excuse me, but what do you think you’re doing?

Rach – I’m here to comfort my friend, is that a problem?

Amanda – Alright, no need to get mouthy at me, young lady; it’s not like you have a good reputation around here!

Amanda slams the door

Rach – So, where is he then? 

Amanda – He’s in the Kitchen.

Rach – Thank you.

Rach walks into the Kitchen, where Ryan is; sat down at the table in the Dark. Rach turns the light on

Ryan – Turn it off.

Rach – Have you eaten? 

Ryan – I said turn it off; turn the light off.

Rach – Ryan, you can’t do this; you can’t torture yourself!

Ryan – WELL I WANT TO, ALRIGHT?!

Ryan stands, looking at Rach madly. Amanda enters; standing at the door

Ryan – I want to torture myself; I want to suffer in silence, because that’s the only thing I can do without Jasmine! 

Rach – You’re not useless, Ryan; you don’t need this! You don’t need to torture; you don’t have to suffer! 

Ryan – Is that what you thought when Hannah died? Because as far as I can remember, you did exactly what I’m doing now and I can’t stop myself from—

Rach – Exactly. You saw how I was, Ryan; I was—I was suffering, I was tortured. You don’t need to do that; you have friends—You have family around you; family from your WIFE! Doesn’t that mean anything to you? 

Amanda – She’s right, Ryan.

Ryan looks at Amanda

Amanda – I mean, I’d hate to say something good about her, but—She’s right. 

Ryan looks down sadly

Amanda – You DO have people there for you; you just don’t realise it. 

Amanda exits 

Rach – You can sit in here all day; worrying if you like, or—You can be strong and find Rosie! So, what will it be?

Ryan looks at Rach and he sighs sadly; nodding

In Audrey’s Corridor there’s knocking at the front door, Audrey enters; walking out from the Kitchen, opening the front door. Tori’s stood in front of her

Tori – Hello, Audrey! Before you slam the door on my face; I thought I’d just pop round to finish my little conversation with Marissa!

Audrey – You can’t; she’s busy.

Tori – Oh, is she now? Doing what?

Audrey – It’s none of your Business, Tori. Now I suggest you leave or—

Tori shoves past Audrey; walking into the Living Room where Marissa is; sat down on a separate sofa to a Policeman; Tori freezes, looking at the Policeman in horror

Marissa – Oh, hello, Tori! It’s good to see you.

Marissa smiles at Tori and Tori looks at Marissa and the Policeman nervously

In the Marketplace with Sean pushing Joseph in his pram. Liz enters, running through the Marketplace 

Liz – SEAN! SEAN, WAIT!

Liz runs over to Sean; walking next to him

Liz – Please, Sean; just—Let’s talk, OK?

Sean – I think we’ve said enough, don’t you?
Liz – Please, just—JUST STOP!

Liz runs in front of Joseph’s pram; Sean stops walking

Liz – Please don’t let him break us apart, Sean! DON’T LET THAT MAN BREAK US APART!
Sean – Who? What man are you talking about?

Liz – Harry! He’s ruined mine and Jordan’s relationship; our Mother and Son relationship and now—Now he’s doing the same to me and you; we’re breaking apart! 

Liz puts her hand over her mouth as she begins to cry

Sean – You’re wrong, Liz. None of this is Harry’s fault; this is your fault; it’s your actions which have made everyone turn against YOU!

Liz – Oh, my god—Oh, my god, Sean; you’re on his side too?

Sean – NO! NO, LIZ; I’M NOT ON HARRY’S SIDE; I’M ON NO ONE’S SIDE!

Liz – THEN WHY ARE YOU MAKING ME FEEL LIKE THIS?! WHY ARE YOU LETTING US ARGUE?! 

Joseph begins to cry

Liz – You see? Joseph crying; that’s not my fault, that’s not your fault, that’s not his own fault; that’s HARRY’S fault.

Sean sighs, picking Joseph up from his pram

Liz – Please—Please, Sean; just—Just please—

Sean – Go home, Liz. 

Liz – Please, Sean; I love you and I—

Sean – I love you too, Liz, but I can’t talk to you when you’re like THIS! 

Sean puts Joseph back in his pram; Joseph is still crying

Sean – And before you say; Harry HASN’T made you like this; he’s not made you have this breakdown, Liz; you’ve done this to YOURSELF!
Sean grabs hold of the pram handles; pushing Joseph in his pram through the Marketplace. Liz watches Sean walking away; wiping her tears and she looks down, sighing sadly

In the Hallways Rach enters; walking out from Derek’s flat, closing the door behind her; she turns and Oliver’s stood in front of her

Rach – Don’t do that, Oliver!

Oliver – Do what? I’m just simply waiting for my fiancée. 

Rach – I’m not your fiancée, Oliver.

Rach walks past Oliver, walking down the Hallway; Oliver turns to her

Oliver – Has he found her yet?

Rach stops walking and she turns to him

Oliver – Ryan; has he found Rosie?

Rach – No. But he’s calling the Police; they’re coming round in a bit.

Oliver – That’s good, isn’t it? I was worried he might breakdown; you know, that Jasmine isn’t here and everything!

Rach – Jasmine isn’t the only thing that makes Ryan strong, Oliver.

Oliver – Yeah; you keep telling yourself that.

Oliver laughs and Rach turns away from Oliver; continuing to walk down the Hallway, exiting

In Audrey’s Living Room with Audrey stood by the door nearby the Policeman; Marissa’s sat down on the sofa and Tori’s stood nearby her

Policeman – If we find a body matching the details of your Daughter, Marissa; we’ll let you know.

Marissa – Yeah, thank you.

Marissa smiles at the Policeman and he exits; there’s a door slam from the corridor

Audrey – Do you want this—Conversation then, or—?

Marissa – Yeah.

Audrey – Alright. I’ll take Ted out for a walk in the Town, is that okay? 

Marissa – Oh, no, Audrey; don’t do that! We’ll go round yours, Tori; if that’s okay?

Tori – Yeah. Not a problem.

Audrey exits, walking out to the corridor. Marissa looks up, smiling at Tori

Marissa – After you.

Tori exits, walking out to the corridor and Marissa watches Tori walking away, madly

In the Shop with Aasha putting stock on the shelves from a Box, Imane’s stood behind the till, Liz enters; walking over to the till opposite Imane.

Liz – Imane—Imane, I need your help!

Imane – About time. What can I do for you?

Liz – How did you forgive? 

Imane looks at Liz puzzled

Liz – How did you forgive Jordan? How did you forgive Harry?

Imane looks at Aasha

Imane – Aasha, do you mind taking over?

Aasha – But I’ve got the rest of this stock to put up!

Imane – Just do it later; come on!

Imane walks round the till; walking over to the door

Aasha – Wait, where are you going?

Imane – To the café!

Imane and Liz exit and Aasha rolls her eyes, sighing

In Tori’s Living Room Tori enters; followed by Marissa

Tori – You do know you were meant to leave when we got to the door, you know?

Marissa – That wasn’t the plan; we were meant to finish this Conversation, weren’t we? 
Tori – Just go, Marissa.

Marissa – I took a Stray Cat in once, and I gave it some food and tried to keep it warm. Do you know what it did? It tried to attack me; all I ever did was try and show it some love. That’s the Thanks I got! 

Tori – As exciting this trip down memory lane is, Marissa; I really, REALLY don’t care.

Marissa – Do you remember your Mum; Lisa?

Tori – She’s not exactly easy for me to forget.

Marissa – What about your Dad?

Tori – He left me.

Marissa walks over to the table; picking a Necklace up from it

Marissa – Did he give you this, Tori?

Tori – Put that back.

Marissa – How did it feel when he walked out that door, Tori? How did it feel when he left you—Was he trying to protect you, or—? 

Tori – I SAID PUT IT BACK!

Marissa runs over to the window; opening it; pretending to throw it out; quickly dropping it behind the table

Tori – NO!

Tori shoves Marissa out the way; looking out the window with tears in her eyes

Marissa – NOW YOU KNOW WHAT IT’S LIKE TO LOSE EVERYTHING! I HAD A DAUGHTER, I HAD A FAMILY; I GOT—I FINALLY GOT MY FAMILY BACK AND YOU—YOU TOOK THAT AWAY FROM—

Tori turns to Marissa madly

Tori – NO! NO!

Tori punches Marissa across the face; Marissa screams and Tori drags Marissa over to a wall; slamming her against it and strangling her

Marissa – NO WONDER WHY YOUR MUM LEFT YOU! NO WONDER WHY LISA LEFT A HEARTLESS BITCH LIKE YOU! SHE SHOULD’VE LEFT YOU AS A CHILD; JUST LIKE YOUR FATHER DID; JUST LIKE HE DID!

Tori pulls herself away from Marissa; putting her hand over her face, beginning to cry. Marissa gasps for breath, holding her chest

Marissa – All you have to do is tell the truth, and if you don’t do it for me, then do it for Bronwyn because for some strange reason she didn’t want me to tell the Police about you when she was with us.

Tori – I can’t.

Marissa – Why not? 

Tori looks at Marissa

Marissa – Isn’t there not one little glimmer of goodness left in you? Please, Tori—Do the right thing; make him—Make your Dad proud of you.

Tori – He’s not dead. Why are you—WHY ARE YOU TALKING AS THOUGH HE’S DEAD?!

Marissa – BECAUSE YOU’VE NOT SEEN HIM FOR YEARS; JUST LIKE BRONWYN DIDN’T SEE ME!

Tori – What—Where did I go wrong, Marissa? 

Tori puts her hands over her face; breaking down in tears

Tori – Why didn’t my Mum and Dad love me enough to stay with me? 
Marissa looks at Tori sadly as Tori slides down the wall. Marissa sits down on the sofa nearby Tori; looking down at her

Marissa – You know what you have to do. You know what to do, Tori; the right thing you NEED to do.

Tori – Y—Yeah.

Marissa stands, walking over to the table; picking up the Necklace from behind it; she looks at it, walking over to Tori; placing it in her hands

Marissa – Some people don’t deserve a second chance, no matter what they do, Tori; no matter how much you tortured Bronwyn; no matter how much you put Hell you put her through; even YOU deserve a second chance. A second chance to restart your life and do the right thing.

Marissa smiles at Tori; walking out to the corridor, closing the door behind her. Tori closes her eyes, breaking down in tears; sighing sadly 

In Derek’s Living Room with Ryan and a Policeman sat down opposite each other at the table

Policeman – Who was last to see her?

Ryan – I’m—I’m not sure; I can’t remember, Officer.

Policeman – And who was with you at the time; your friend?

Ryan – She’s called Rach—Rachel. 

Policeman – And what is this Rachel to you? Fiancée? Friend?

Ryan – Just a close friend.

Policeman – Has she been through a traumatic event recently?

Ryan – Her Baby died recently; Christmas.

Policeman – Do you think she’d be involved with your Daughter’s Disappearance at all?

Ryan – No; Rach isn’t that twisted. She may be—Upset, but she’s definitely not evil.

Policeman – How sure are you, Ryan? 

Ryan shrugs, shaking his head; the Policeman continues to write notes and Ryan sighs sadly

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people, Harry’s stood behind the Bar, opposite Jordan; who’s sat down at it

Harry – You don’t need her, Jordan!

Jordan – But what if I do? What if—What if I need my family, Harry? 

Harry – You’re not having second thoughts about us, are you?

Jordan – No of course not, why would you think that?!

Harry – Just a thought!

Harry walks along the Bar. Liz enters, walking over to Jordan

Liz – Jordan—

Jordan turns to Liz

Jordan – Look, if you’re about to argue with me then please just—

Liz hugs Jordan and Imane enters; standing at the door

Liz – I’m sorry. 

Jordan hugs Liz back with a puzzled look on his face, he looks up at Imane; still hugging Liz; Liz looks at Jordan with a smile on her face

Liz – Now, let me apologise to Harry!

Liz walks over to Harry and Jordan walks over to Imane

Jordan – You really are a life-saver, aren’t you?

Imane – Let’s hope you get your Happy-Ever-After now, right?

Imane smiles at Jordan and Jordan smiles back; Imane walks out to the Reception, closing the door behind her

In Rach’s Corridor with Rach opening the front door; Oliver’s stood in front of her holding Two Suitcases

Oliver – Honey, I’m Home!

Rach laughs and Oliver walks into the flat; slamming the door behind him, they walk into the Living Room kissing; they look at each other

Oliver – Let’s see my new Daughter, shall we?

Rach smiles at Oliver; grabbing his hand, leading him into the Bedroom where Hannah’s Cot is; Rosie’s laid in it and Oliver looks at Rach again

Rach – Welcome Home, “Daddy!”

Oliver smiles at Rach; putting his hands on her face as they kiss

In the Bookies crowded with people watching Horse Racing on the TV; Kieran’s stood behind the till. Sean enters, walking over to the till opposite Kieran

Kieran – Hey, Sean; what can I do for you?

Sean places a Five Pound note on the counter

Sean – I’d like to place a bet, please.

Kieran – Are—Are you sure? Won’t Liz be—

Sean – I don’t care. I’d like to place a bet.

Kieran – OK—Which Horse?

Sean looks at the Five Pound Note, taking a deep breath; looking at Kieran again

In Audrey’s Corridor, Marissa enters; closing the door behind her. She walks into the Living Room where Two Policemen are; stood nearby Audrey

Marissa – What’s happened here then? 

Audrey looks at Marissa with tears in her eyes; putting her hands over her mouth

Audrey – Oh, Marissa, dear—! I’m—I’m so sorry!

Marissa – Why? What’s happened?

Policeman – We said before, Audrey; there’s no need to cry, there’s no proof yet.

Marissa – “Proof”? Proof of what?

Policeman – We’ve found a Body. 

Marissa – Wh—What?

Policeman – We’ve found a corpse; a body matching the details of your Daughter. We’d like you to come down to the Station first thing tomorrow to identify the female. Thank you.

The Two Policemen exit and there’s a door slam from the corridor. Marissa looks at Audrey in horror with tears in her eyes, she takes a deep breath; putting her hands over her mouth as she breaksdown in tears
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