Episode 270

Outside a House Ross parks his Car in the Drive; Sasha’s sat down in the Passenger’s seat

Sasha – I’m not too sure I want to do this, Ross.

Ross – Well, you did promise—

Sasha – I know what I said. 

Ross – You have to visit her, Sasha; she’s dying; she’s got Cancer!

Sasha – Don’t you think that I don’t know that?

Sasha undoes her seatbelt, getting out the Car; slamming the door behind her. Ross rolls his eyes, undoing his seatbelt; getting out the car and closing the door; locking it, Ross looks at Sasha; rolling his eyes again, walking over to the front door of the House, Sasha follows him; standing behind him at the door; Ross knocks on the door and it opens; Chris is stood in front of them

Chris – Ah, Ross, Sasha; I’ve been expecting you!

Chris smiles at them and Sasha stares at him madly
In Kieran’s Living Room with Kieran sat down on the sofa. Sophs enters, looking at him

Sophs – You didn’t come to bed last night?

Kieran – I know; I’ve not been tired.
Sophs – So you’ve been up all night?

Sophs sits down on the sofa, next to Kieran

Sophs – Right, what’s up?

Kieran – It’s nothing.

Sophs – It has to be something to keep YOU up all night. So, tell me, Kieran; what’s up?

Kieran – Hope knows about what I did to Alex.

Sophs looks at Kieran in shock

Kieran – She knows that I murdered him!

Kieran looks at Sophs madly
In the Dirty Duck Pub with Court stood behind the Bar; there’s a knock at the door and Court rolls her eyes, walking round the Bar and over to the door, unlocking it; swinging it open Kyle’s stood at the door in front of Sasha holding two Suitcases

Kyle – The Brother does well at pulling chicks!

Kyle laughs, walking into the Pub; pulling his Suitcase behind him

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

Kyle – I’m sorry about not warning you, Baby, but—

Court – I really think that you should leave.

Kyle turns to Court
Kyle – Not only are the chicks in this place hot, but—
Jay enters, walking out from the Staircase
Kyle – They’ve got a hot attitude too. 
Court slaps Kyle across the face; Kyle holds his face

Kyle – Now that was HOT!

Court – NOW GET YOUR SUITCASES AND LEAVE!

Jay – Hang on, Court—

Court – He can’t just walk in and—

Jay – KYLE?!

Kyle holds his face, looking at Jay

Kyle – Got a Towel, Bro?

Jay looks at Kyle in shock

In Kieran’s Living Room with Kieran stood up; looking down at Sophs, who’s sat down on the sofa

Kieran – I thought I could trust you.

Sophs – Yeah, you’re right and I’m sorry. I didn’t mean for Hope to hear mine and Demi’s argument.

Kieran – And how does that make it any better? She knows; so does Hope; that’s two more people.

Sophs stands

Sophs – Who cares about who knows, Kieran? As long as they’re family; that’s all you need to care about!

Kieran – Yeah, and Demi isn’t my family is she?

Sophs – No, but she’s the Mother of your Daughter.
Kieran – That doesn’t matter, she knows what I’m really like.

Sophs – Why? Has she said anything to you about it or—?

Kieran – She said that if I continue to act more suspicious; guilty, then she’d take Hope away and that I’d NEVER see her again!

Sophs – She wouldn’t dare take Hope away from you. 

Kieran laughs slightly, putting his hand over his mouth

Sophs – She wouldn’t! She knows how much you care about Hope; you wouldn’t hurt her and if she doesn’t know that then she’s an idiot!

Kieran – Then why don’t you tell her that?

Sophs looks at Kieran nervously in shock

In Chris and Valerie’s House – In the Bedroom with Valerie laid down on the bed; she looks pale and weak. Sasha enters, closing the door behind her

Valerie – S—S—Sasha—

Sasha – Don’t worry, I won’t be here for long.

Valerie – No—No, Darling; you can stay as long as you like!

Valerie smiles at Sasha, holding her hand out

Sasha – The last time I saw you I told you that I was pregnant.

Valerie – Oh—Oh, yes; you did. Where is the little one?

Sasha – The little one died.

Valerie – What? H—How?

Sasha – I had a miscarriage. I had an argument with Alex and he—It was an accident. 

Sasha puts her hand on her head

Sasha – Do you know what? I don’t know why I’m even here, because I’m not planning to forgive you anyway!

Valerie – Sasha—

Sasha – You’ve got Cancer; fine, I’m sorry. I’m really sorry that you’re on your bed in pain; I am sorry! But just because you’ve got Cancer doesn’t make my feelings for you any better; it doesn’t make me love you. It doesn’t make me want to—Want to have a Mother and Daughter relationship with you again! I’ve finally got my life back, Mum; after all these years I finally have found the end of the tunnel; and it’s been a LONG rollercoaster. I just—I can’t go backwards; I can’t go back in time again; I can’t! I might see you again, but right now—I don’t feel like forgiving you at all.

Valerie – I understand.

Sasha looks at Valerie with tears in her eyes

Sasha – Goodbye, Mum.

Sasha exits, walking out to the Landing, closing the door behind her and a tear rolls down Valerie’s cheek and she sighs sadly. In the corridor with Ross stood at the bottom of the stairs, Sasha enters; walking down the Stairs, Chris enters; walking out from the Kitchen holding a Bottle of Champagne 

Chris – Made up with your Mother?

Sasha – No, and I don’t plan to either.

Chris – Alright, then, whatever you like.

Sasha – Don’t you dare give me that look in your eyes; those “innocent” eyes don’t work on me and you know it.

Sasha looks at Chris madly, walking into the Living Room, exiting. Ross looks at Chris and he sighs sadly
In Derek’s Kitchen with Jasmine sat down at the table with a cup of coffee in front of her on the table, Ryan enters

Ryan – What are you doing?

Jasmine – Trying to wake myself up, Ryan; it’s what normal people do.

Ryan – We’ve just lost our Daughter, Jasmine; she’s out there somewhere and we have to find her!

Jasmine – Why don’t you just give it a rest, Ryan? I just need to relax for a couple of minutes.

Ryan – You’ve relaxed for three months; don’t you think that’s enough time to have a break; a Holiday?

Jasmine – You think that I’ve had a luxury Holiday now, do you?

Jasmine stands, looking at Ryan madly

Jasmine – Because if you do then you’re so wrong; you have no idea what I’ve been through since the New Year!

Ryan – I know what you’ve been through and I’m sorry for being at you all the time, but—We have Rosie to find; she can’t survive without us for too long.

Jasmine – I just feel like I should give up, Ryan.

Jasmine has tears in her eyes

Jasmine – I just feel like—That I should’ve gone as far away as possible from this place when I overdosed myself; so that no one could find me.

Ryan – How—How can you say that? 

Ryan looks at Jasmine in shock with tears in his eyes and he exits, slamming the door behind him and Jasmine sighs sadly, opening the Cupboard where a Bottle of Vodka is, she takes it out; putting it on the Kitchen Counter, sighing sadly

In the Dirty Duck Pub Living Room with Lauren sat down on the sofa holding Hannah, Jay enters; he walks over to Lauren, looking at her

Jay – Please—Please, Lauren; just—Just put a smile on your face.

Lauren – How can I? I don’t like the man.

Jay – He’s my Brother, Lauren.

Lauren stands, putting Hannah down on the floor nearby some Toys

Lauren – I know he is, but the last time I saw him he was—He was—

Jay – I know what he was like, but would you PLEASE just—Just go along with it? 

Lauren – What?

Jay – Just pretend, yeah? Pretend that you like him; just until he goes again.

Lauren – How long will that be?

Jay – I’m not sure, but—Just pretend, OK?

Kyle enters; looking at Hannah on the floor

Kyle – So, this is my Baby Niece, is it? 

Jay turns to Kyle

Jay – Yeah; meet Georgina.

Kyle picks Hannah up from the floor; looking at her with a smile on his face

Kyle – Hello, Georgina! I’m your Uncle Kyle.

Kyle smiles at Hannah and Lauren looks at him madly
In Chris and Valerie’s Living Room with Sasha sat down on the sofa, Chris enters; closing the door behind him. Sasha looks up at him madly, standing up

Chris – You weren’t old enough to have a child; you were in your teen years; you weren’t old enough, Sasha! I know what Alex was twisted, but I’m with him on this one; bringing up a child from a young age would’ve ruined your whole life.

Sasha – Trust me, giving her away DID ruin my whole life; it has ruined my whole life. Do you know what it’s like to have your own flesh and blood taken away from you? Handing my little Girl over to strangers.

Chris – Then why did you do it? 

Sasha – Because Alex made me and YOU helped him; you helped him make me.

Chris – Did I? Did I hold the pen; did Alex? Did we force you to sign?  No, we didn’t; it was your choice.

Sasha – But when Alex told me to give her away, you told me that it was the right thing to do; you told me that if I did it then everything would be okay; that I’d be fine; you PROMISED me that everything would be okay between me and you; no more arguing, no more fighting, no more tears; then after she’d gone—NOTHING! I got nothing from you; you turned around and you basically left me to shrivel up and die.

Chris – Why don’t you just face it? You made a choice; a BAD choice!

Sasha – I was a kid; I was a teenager, what did I know?

Chris – You knew how to break your Father’s Heart; not to mention your Mother’s. Don’t you think I’ve forgotten what it was like when you were little? My sweet little angel running around the Garden; your smile was like having the Sun shine right at you; the pair of you; you and Laura; my little Golden Girls, but as soon as YOU hit Thirteen everything changed; one minute I had a Daughter that I adored, then the next she’s answering me back; lying, turning against the one person who tried to do EVERYTHING for her!

Sasha – Just because I wasn’t doing exactly what you said for the first time in my life?

Chris – Do you know what it’s like being a parent? Do you? You put all your hope and love into this little thing; you do ANYTHING for them and then to watch this child become something separate and then without the slightest regard for your feelings shine that light on somebody else?

Sasha – That’s normal, isn’t it? Isn’t that normal? That’s growing up and—

Chris – NO IT’S NOT NORMAL; IT’S SELFISH! IT’S NOT NORMAL AT ALL; UNDERMINING ME ON EVERY TURN!

Sasha – As soon as I was old enough to have a mind of my own you couldn’t stand it.

Chris – MIND OF YOUR OWN?! FLIPPING ON YOUR BACK WITH SOME BOY AND GETTING PREGNANT?! YEAH; GREAT CHOICE(!) 

Sasha – I MADE A MISTAKE! I DIDN’T KNOW WHAT I WAS DOING; BUT INSTEAD OF LOVING ME AND HELPING ME THROUGH IT, YOU USED IT AGAINST ME! Do you know? All of this; the Miscarriage; it brought it all back; the mood swings, the morning sickness, do you want to know what I did? This time Two years ago I called the adoption register because I wanted to know where she was and who’d taken her. Do you know what? They couldn’t tell me and I cried.

Sasha holds her Bracelet, opening it

Sasha – I cried and I looked at this—

Sasha shows Chris the picture of her as a Teenager holding Lucy as a Baby
Sasha – There she is; that’s my Lucy as a Baby and now she’s gone. I treat her like she was dirt before she got ran down by that stupid cow and I didn’t even know anything about her before she died and I don’t know if she was happy, but I do know one thing—She should be here; with ME; her Mum!

Sasha looks at Chris madly; holding her Bracelet 
In Derek’s Kitchen with Jasmine stood up, pouring herself a Glass of Vodka. Diane enters, standing at the door

Jasmine – Go away, Nan. I know what you all think of me.

Diane – Is that right?

Jasmine – You all think that because of how I let Dad take Kelsey away from me I’m a failure; that because I wasn’t there to look after Rosie that it’s right for her to be as far away from me as possible.

Diane – I do as it happens. What sort of Mother gives up at the first hurdle?

Jasmine – You don’t understand.

Diane – No, you’re right; I don’t. Because if I was you, I’d be banging on every door of this Hotel until my knuckles were bleeding to find her, but maybe it’s all for the best?

Jasmine – Why are you saying that?

Diane – Everyone’s a Winner; Rosie gets a new Mum and Dad and you get to drink yourself away in oblivion; don’t stop there, why don’t you get a tattoo, dye your hair blue and go wild?

Jasmine – That’s not what I want, Nan; I—

Jasmine looks at Diane with tears in her eyes; a tear rolls down her cheek

Jasmine – I just want my little Girl.

Diane – Then fight for her.

Jasmine – But what if I can’t find her? What if no one can find her?

Diane – Then build up hope; if you can’t shout loud enough and let the whole world know how desperate you are to find her now, then you’re going to regret it for the rest of your life.

Jasmine – I’m—I’m so scared, Nan.

Diane puts her hands on Jasmine’s face

Diane – I know you are, Darling.

Diane hugs Jasmine and Jasmine hugs her back; wiping her tears 

In Kieran’s Kitchen with Demi and Hope baking a cake; there’s a bowl on the Kitchen Counter in front of them with Butter and Sugar in it

Demi – OK, what’s next?

Hope – Flour and Eggs!

Demi – OK, get the Eggs from the Fridge!

Hope runs over to the Fridge; taking Two Eggs out from it, Demi opens one of the Cupboards, taking some flour out from it; Sophs enters, closing the door behind her

Demi – Ah, Sophie; me and Hope were just baking a cake! Do you want to help?

Sophs – Hope, can you leave me and Mummy to have a word please?

Hope nods, placing the Eggs on the Kitchen Counter, walking out to the corridor, exiting; Sophs closes the door as Hope exits 
Demi – I’m guessing Kieran’s spoken to you then?

Sophs – Please don’t do it, Demi.

Demi – Do what?

Sophs – Take Hope away from him; she means the world to him and—

Demi – Hold on, I didn’t say I would DEFINITELY take her away from him; he’s her Father, it’s just that if he’s a murderer and if it spreads then—I can’t have Hope anywhere near him.

Sophs – It would break his Heart; it would break Hope’s Heart too!

Demi – Have you not been listening to me? I gave him a warning, Sophs; not a definite decision! Is that all you had to say? Because if you haven’t noticed I’m spending some quality time with my Daughter; that is before you came in and disturbed us anyway!

Sophs – That’s all.

Sophs exits, slamming the door behind her

In Ryan’s Living Room with Ryan sat down on the sofa watching TV, Jasmine enters

Jasmine – You’re right, Ryan.

Ryan – What? 

Jasmine – I’ve been spending the past Five months worrying about myself; hurting myself, and I—I want it to get better.

Ryan smiles at Jasmine sadly

Jasmine – We’re going to find her.

Ryan stands, walking over to Jasmine

Jasmine – We are! We’re going to find Rosie!

Ryan hugs Jasmine and Jasmine hugs him back

In Chris and Valerie’s Living Room with Chris and Sasha sat down on separate sofas

Sasha – I had a Dream; I’ve had it a few times actually; it’s where I’m running up these stairs, and just ahead of me and just these tiny little feet; child’s feet and I keep trying to reach out and grab them but I can’t. I sometimes—I think I’ll just catch a glimpse of her face; in this Dream, and—Sometimes I’ll be on the street and I see a young Girl; a teenager and—Before I found out where and who she really was, I’d think, “That’s her! That’s my Baby!” I even ended up following one once; how crazy does that make me? Because I know now that I’ll NEVER see her again, and you helped Alex do that to me; that was your fault. And you call yourself a good father?

Chris – If you’d just said you were sorry, if you just admitted that you were in the wrong—!

Sasha – What?

Chris – Just one word; just one little word; if you said that you were sorry to me then all of this could’ve been okay; it’s not too much to ask, is it? Just a word; a simple little world; a mark of respect! In fact, it’s not too late now; why don’t you say it? Why don’t you say it to my face? Just say that you’re sorry and we’ll put this all behind us. What do you say? Just say it! Say “Sorry” NOW!

Sasha – No.
Sasha stands

Chris – That’s it; you run away! Just one thing before you leave though—Don’t bother looking in the street for your little angel of a Daughter; because she’s dead now; she died in your arms, remember? She died; getting ran down by that car; I bet she was the split image of you.

Sasha – You’re playing with my head.

Chris – No. No I’m not, Sasha; because it happened, didn’t it? I suppose it’s for the best though, I mean—Her dying. I mean, I wouldn’t be surprised if she saw the car and jumped in front of it; suicide. To have a Mother like you, Sasha; I mean—It would almost drive me mad.  
Sasha – Why are you saying this to me? 

Chris stands

Chris – Because I think that you should face reality for once. You are PATHETIC; some mourning little fantasy of a Daughter you disposed of; some Girl; some stranger; some sad Dream about tiny feet and you climbing up the stairs! The Girl is dead, Sasha. The Girl is DEAD; DEAD AND BURIED, ROTTING IN THE GROUND AND IT’S ALL OF YOUR FAULT!
Chris snatches the Bracelet from Sasha’s hand and Sasha begins to cry; reaching out for it; Chris pulls himself away from Sasha, holding the Bracelet; laughing 
Chris – Remind you of your Dream does it? Your Dream of trying to reach out for those tiny feet and not being able to get them? Only this time you can’t get the Bracelet; this is life paying you back for your neglect; your VICIOUS neglect! Neglect of Lucy, neglect of me; your Father!
Sasha swings a slap at Chris; missing him

Chris – Is that the best you can do? 

Sasha swings another slap at him; Chris grabs her wrist and then her neck; pushing her over to the sofa onto it; pinning her down; strangling her on the sofa

Chris – You’re no match for me, Girl; you never were! YES, I did help Alex make you get rid of that kid; I did it to teach you a lesson once and for all, now if you push your luck; you try and take away my nephew; turn him against me too, and I’ll break you, Girl; I’ll finish you for good!

Sasha – Let me go—LET ME GO!

Chris takes his hand away from Sasha’s neck; throwing the Bracelet onto the floor; Sasha falls off the sofa onto her knees, picking up the Bracelet, looking at it

Sasha – Why do you hate me so much?

Chris – I don’t hate you, Sasha. To be honest, you really enter my thoughts; I don’t need you, and Ross doesn’t need you either; so why don’t you go?

Ross enters

Ross – What’s happened? 

Chris – Me and Sasha; we’ve had a bit of a disagreement, but you know your Cousin; she’s got a bit of a temper, but she’s going now; you can help calm her down a bit too.

Ross – Sasha, are you okay?

Sasha – Ross—Ross, please—Please; he’s twisted, he’s SICK!

Chris – Sasha, listen; Ross will take you back to the Hotel.

Sasha – Keep away from me! KEEP AWAY!

Ross sighs, walking over to Chris

Ross – Let me talk to her, yeah?

Chris – That’s not a good idea; not in the state she’s in!

Ross – Look, she’ll be okay, alright? Just let me talk to her and give me a few minutes; I’ll sort this out.

Chris – You’re the best nephew I could ask for, Ross.

Ross walks over to Sasha

Sasha – I want to leave.

Ross turns to Chris, sighing

Chris – Why? What’s the hurry? A couple of days in the country would do you both a world of good!

Sasha stands, looking at Chris madly
Ross – Look, Uncle Chris; I’ll come and see you really soon, I promise.

Sasha – Come on, Ross—

Chris – Why don’t you say Goodbye to your Mother? 

Sasha – I’ll say Goodbye to her at her funeral.

Sasha exits, walking out to the corridor, slamming the door behind her and Ross looks at Chris, sighing sadly 

On the Dirty Duck Pub Landing with Jay stood by the Bathroom Door, he knocks on it

Jay – Lauren? Lauren are you in there?

Lauren – *From the Bathroom* Yeah; I’m just cleaning Georgina’s face; she’s just had some Chocolate!

Jay – Chocolate’s not good for Babies, Lauren. Lauren? Lauren, are you sure you’re okay?

In the Bathroom with Lauren kneeled down on the floor; looking at Hannah sat down in front of her holding a Blanket

Jay – *From behind the door* Lauren?

Lauren – You know don’t you? You know.

Hannah begins to chew her Blanket, laughing and Lauren continues to stare at her nervously in horror
THE AWARDS CLOSE IN EIGHT DAYS ON THE 29TH MAY 2013 PLEASE VOTE IN THEM IF YOU HAVEN’T! 
TO BE CONTINUED

Lauren – x.ATurtle.x

Jay – Lauren’s Boyfriend

Sasha – PixelRainbow.
Chris – Sasha’s Dad

Ross – Sasha’s Cousin 

Valerie – Sasha’s Mum

Kyle – Jay’s Brother
Jasmine

Ryan – RyanLanbert098 

Kieran – Jasmine’s Brother

Sophs – Soaphie

Demi – Kieran’s Ex-Girlfriend

Diane – Amanda’s Mum

Court – Courtneighh

Hope – Kieran’s Daughter 
