Episode 271

In Elliot’s Kitchen with Elliot frying some Bacon; Meg enters wearing a Dressing Gown

Meg – What are you doing?

Elliot – Making Breakfast; Bacon!

Meg – You? Cooking?

Elliot – Yeah; what’s wrong with that? It’s not like you’ll get food poisoning or anything!

Elliot laughs 

Meg – I think that’s what I’m worried about.

Meg sits down at the table and Luna enters, standing at the door; David enters, putting his arm round her

Elliot – Oh, yeah, Meg; I invited Luna and David round for Breakfast!

Meg turns to David and Luna stood by the door

Luna – Morning, Meg! It’s good to see you back.

Luna smiles at Meg and Meg looks at her and David madly; looking away from again, rolling her eyes

In Derek’s Living Room with Jasmine stood up with the phone to her ear

Jasmine – Well look for her then!

Amanda enters, standing by the door

Jasmine – I don’t care if it’s difficult; I’m sure I’ve been through more difficult situations than you.

Jasmine rolls her eyes

Jasmine – Look, just find her, OK? Find my Daughter; she can’t be far from the area.

Jasmine hangs up, putting the phone on the table

Amanda – Police?

Jasmine – Yeah; they were accusing Ryan of child neglect! 

Amanda – That’s pathetic!

Jasmine – I know, obviously they didn’t say it to me; they said it to Ryan though, I—

Jasmine looks at Amanda; putting her hand over her mouth

Jasmine – Mum—Mum—

Amanda – What’s wrong, Sweetheart?

Jasmine has tears in her eyes and Amanda walks over to her

Amanda – Jasmine?

Jasmine begins to cry; breaking down in tears

Jasmine – I lost her, Mum—

Jasmine puts her hand over her face

Jasmine – I left her, Mum!

Amanda hugs Jasmine as Jasmine continues to breakdown in tears and Amanda sighs sadly

In Elliot’s Kitchen with Luna, Elliot, Meg and David sat round the table with a plate of Bacon Baps in front of them on the table

Elliot – Well, then—Tuck in! 

Elliot smiles and he eats some of the Bacon Bap; Luna eats some of hers aswell

Luna – This is great, Elliot!

Meg – Yeah; great if you want Food Poisoning.

Elliot – Oh, Meg; you’re such a kidder!

Meg – Who said I was joking?

Elliot – Meg, please—This is an attempt of you settling in with your old friends and—

Meg – “Friends”? You mean my ex who had an affair on me? Oh, and speaking of the affair; the tart’s at the table too; my EX-Best friend who I thought I could trust!

David – Just because she had an affair with me doesn’t mean you can’t trust her anymore.

Meg – Is that right, David? Because this past year I think I’ve finally realise who my friends are who my friends aren’t.

David – Come on then, share with us your real friends.

Meg – Elliot’s one of them; he took me in when I came back from Hospital; he’s always been there for me! As for Luna; she seems to think that life is just some game when it isn’t.

Luna – Why would I think it’s a game?

David – Luna, she’s not worth arguing with—

Luna – No, David; she said something about me and I’m not just going to sit here and—

Meg – I’m not just going to randomly love you for what you’ve done, Luna.

Meg stands, walking out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind her and Elliot sighs sadly

In the Dirty Duck Pub Living Room with Kyle sat down on the sofa watching TV. Lauren enters, holding Hannah

Kyle – Come in, Babe!

Lauren – Good Morning to you too.

Lauren places Hannah in her Bouncer

Kyle – I haven’t seen you smile once since I got back.

Lauren – It’s because—Look, I’m stressed, OK?

Kyle – Are you sure you’re stressed?

Lauren – Yes, I am stressed. How would you like to have a child and look after her Twenty four, Seven?
Kyle – Some people just aren’t fit to be parents, eh? 

Lauren – What’s that supposed to mean?

Kyle – Oh—Oh, don’t get me wrong, babe! I was meaning people which lose their kids.

Lauren looks at Kyle nervously

Kyle – Like that Rach; the one who lost her Baby on Boxing Day so I heard; yeah; she’s an example of a person who’s not lucky enough to get the chance to be a parent! 

Lauren – Everyone has their chance to be a parent, no matter how many kids they lose.

Kyle – You sure about that? 

Lauren looks at Kyle madly

In Derek’s Living Room with Jasmine sat down on the sofa, Amanda enters holding a Glass of Water; she places it on the table in front of Jasmine

Jasmine – Thanks.

Amanda looks down at Jasmine, sighing sadly

Amanda – What are we going to do with you, eh?

Amanda sits down next to Jasmine on the sofa
Amanda – You’ve got yourself all upset.

Jasmine – I’ve been doing that for a long time now; years really.

Amanda – I’m sorry.

Jasmine – Why are you saying “Sorry”? You’ve got nothing to be sorry for.

Amanda – I do. I really do. I failed you as a Mother, Jasmine; It was only until I realised that you were growing up that I worried about you again.
Jasmine – Mum—
Amanda – My Cancer; it’s Karma for me, Jas.

Jasmine – How can you say that? No it’s not! It’s not, Mum.

Amanda – Yes. Yes, it is. It’s Karma for me abandoning you, Kelsey, Becky, Roxy—Your Father! I had this in for me for a long time.

Jasmine stands

Amanda – Jasmine, where are you going?

Jasmine – Go for a Bath, OK? You’re not thinking straight.

Amanda – How will a Bath make this any better?

Jasmine – Just—Trust me, alright?

Jasmine exits, walking out to the corridor; closing the door behind her and Amanda sighs sadly

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people, Jay’s stood behind the Bar; Meg’s sat down at the Bar in front of him slamming an empty glass on the Bar

Meg – Jay, a top-up please.

Jay picks up the empty glass, refilling it with Vodka; placing it on the Bar again

Jay – What’s bothering you then?

Meg – Just—Everything. Everything’s bothering me recently.

Meg sips her drink, finishing half of it; putting it back on the Bar
Jay – You’ve been through a hard time recently, Meg.
Meg – Yeah; which is exactly why I’m here; drowning my sorrows as usual.

Meg sips her drink again

Jay – Do you want to stay here for a few nights?

Meg – Why?

Jay – Well—There’s more company here than at Elliot’s, right? And I’m sure Sasha would like you living here for a bit too!

Kyle enters, walking out from the Staircase

Meg – Thanks, Jay, but—I don’t think I can just leave Elliot randomly. But thank you anyway.

Meg smiles at Jay, standing up and exiting

Kyle – Chatting her up, Bro?

Jay turns to Kyle

Jay – Why aren’t you upstairs with Lauren?

Kyle – She’s a nutter, Jay; she gives the eyes of evil whenever I look at her!

Jay – I doubt it; Lauren’s not one to give people the evils randomly.

Kyle – If that’s true, then why don’t you check for yourself?

Jay rolls his eyes

Jay – Alright, fine; you do remember how to serve drinks right?

Kyle – I’m not dumb, Jay.

Jay exits, walking into the Staircase and Kyle leans on the Bar with a smile on his face

In Liz’s Corridor with Liam opening the door, Gemma enters

Gemma – Right, Liam—

Gemma walks past Liam, turning to him; Liam closes the door as Gemma walks in

Gemma – Did I tell you about my—“Bump”?

Liam – Yeah, by text; we haven’t even spoken since as you’ve been ignoring my phone calls and texts.

Gemma – I know and I’m sorry, but I—I need to tell you something and—

Liz enters, walking out from the Living Room

Liz – Tell Liam something? As his Mother; I’d be willing to hear this too!

Liz folds her arms with a smile on her face and Gemma looks at Liz; rolling her eyes, sighing

In Rach’s Corridor there’s banging at the door, Rach enters; walking out from the Bedroom, walking over to the door; opening it, Jasmine’s stood in front of her

Jasmine – Can we have a word? 

Rach – Look, if you’re here to argue then I’m really not in the mood to—

Jasmine – I’m not here to argue, Rach.

Rach – Then why are you here? 

Jasmine – I—I need your advice.

Rach looks at Jasmine in shock

In Liz’s Living Room with Liz picking Joseph up from the floor; Gemma’s stood by the door

Liz – Are you still here?

Gemma – Please, Liz; I didn’t mean for Liam to get in trouble, it was my fault!

Liz – Don’t you think that I don’t know that? This is what I dislike about you; this is what I HATE about you; you care about no one but yourself; not even your own Auntie!

Gemma – I care about my Auntie Judy very much actually, Liz; it’s a shame you don’t care for your Son or his feelings though!

Liz – Excuse me? But I’ve accepted Jordan’s sexuality; I’m happy for him!

Liam enters, standing at the door and Gemma walks over to Liz

Gemma – Yeah; “Accepted,” “Happy;” you don’t know the meanings of those words.

Liz looks at Gemma madly; placing Joseph back down on the floor and slapping Gemma across the face

Liam – Mum—!
Liz – DON’T YOU DARE BACKCHAT ME, YOUNG LADY; NOT AFTER WHAT YOU’VE DONE TO THIS FAMILY!

Liam – MUM, SERIOUSLY—!

Gemma – Don’t worry, Liam.

Gemma looks at Liz madly

Gemma – She’s not worth it.

Gemma exits, walking out to the corridor; slamming the door behind her and Liam stares at Liz madly

In the Dirty Duck Pub Living Room with Lauren kneeled down on the floor in front of Hannah; who’s laid down on the floor sucking on a blanket; Lauren’s staring at her. Jay enters

Jay – What are you doing?

Lauren stays silent and Jay sighs

Jay – Lauren, put her back in the—

Lauren – Shut up, Jay.

Jay – What?

Lauren – SHUT UP! I’m trying to get into her head.

Jay – You’re trying to get into—A Baby’s head?

Lauren – Yeah. What’s wrong with that? I’m sure every Mother has tried it before! Imagine what’s going on in that tiny little head of hers; so much—Imagination; full of images—Flashbacks.

Jay – OK, Kyle’s right; you’ve gone insane.

Lauren – I’m not insane; I’m just—

Lauren stands, turning to Jay

Lauren – I’m just speaking to Georgina; I told her she’ll be back with her Mummy very soon.

Jay – What? Do you mean—Her old Mummy; the way she used to be or—?

Lauren – You got one part of that right.

Jay rolls his eyes, laughing slightly; putting his hand on Lauren’s face

Jay – You’re mental, Lauren; but—I guess that’s what I like about you.

Jay kisses Lauren’s cheek and he exits, walking out to the Landing and Lauren rolls her eyes, turning to Hannah laid down on the floor again, sighing sadly

In Rach’s Bedroom with Rach stood by Rosie in Hannah’s Cot

Rach – Please, just—Just be quiet, Rosie, yeah? Be quiet. Please.

Rach puts her finger on her lips; walking out to the corridor, closing the door behind her; she walks into the Living Room where Jasmine is, stood up in the middle of the room

Rach – I’m sorry about that; Oliver’s asleep!

Jasmine – Long day at work?

Rach – Yeah—Yeah, you could say that. Anyway, you were the last person I was expecting to knock at the door; what are you doing here? You wanted my advice, right?

Jasmine – Yeah, I did.  Rach—How did you cope? How DO you cope? 

Rach – What are you talking about, Jasmine?

Jasmine – Your Miscarriages; the Baby’s death; how—How did you cope? How do you still cope after all that?

Rach – You just have to move on; I’ve still got many chances to have another child, but—I’d rather they—BOTH of them were still here; in my arms; in this flat; this Hotel. You’ve not lost Rosie yet, Jasmine; you’ve still got a chance to find her, OK? You can still be happy; you WILL be happy!

Jasmine – I guess you’re right.

Rach smiles at Jasmine

Jasmine – Thanks.

Jasmine smiles at Rach, walking out to the corridor, exiting and Rach closes her eyes, taking a deep breath; sighing

In Elliot’s Living Room with David sat down on the sofa; Elliot’s stood nearby him. Luna enters, sitting down on the armchair of the sofa David’s sat on

David – Why did you invite us round in the first place?

Elliot – Because I thought that you could be smart enough not to open that mouth of yours!

David – It wasn’t just me, Elliot; it was Luna too; not to mention Meg!

Elliot – She’s been through a traumatic experience unless you’ve forgotten, Elliot.

Meg enters

David – How would you know what the fire caused to her?

Elliot – Because she trusts me, David; unlike you, she—

Elliot sees Meg and he sighs sadly

Meg – Don’t worry, I don’t blame any of your for talking about me after this morning.

Luna – None of us were saying anything bad about, Meg; we—

Meg – I know you’re all concerned about me; I know you’re all worried, but—Please, don’t be. You have your lives; you have things to worry about and I have my own; my own life; I can care for myself. 

Luna stands

Luna – Well, we might aswell say it now that we’re being civil—

David – Luna—

Luna – No, David; I have to tell her.

Meg – Tell me what?

Luna – Me and David; we’re moving to Italy.

Luna smiles at Meg and Meg stares at her in shock

In the Dirty Duck Pub Living Room with Lauren kneeled down on the floor looking through Hannah’s Toys; Hannah’s sat up nearby Lauren and Lauren looks at something; picking up a Music Box; she turns the top of it and a tune plays; Lauren begins to sing

Lauren – Hush Little Baby, don’t you cry—#

Hannah picks up her Blanket; sucking on it

In Rach’s Bedroom with Rosie laid down in Hannah’s Cot, Rach enters; walking over to the Cot, looking down at Rosie 

Lauren – “Mummy’s going to sing you a Lullaby—#”

Rach sighs sadly, looking up, away from Rosie

In the Dirty Duck Pub Living Room with Lauren kneeled down nearby Hannah; she’s holding the Music Box and she turns it again. In the Spare Bedroom, Kyle’s Suitcase is on the bed, Jay enters; opening the Suitcase
Lauren – “Hush Little Baby, don’t say a word—#“

Jay looks inside the Suitcase in shock

In Derek’s flat – Jasmine’s Bedroom with Jasmine sat down at her Dressing Table; she puts some lipstick down on the Dressing Table
Lauren – “Mummy’s going to buy you a Mocking Bird—#”

Jasmine rolls up her Cardigan sleeves; looking at her wrists; there are crossed cuts on both of them 

Lauren – “And if that Mocking Bird don’t sing—#”

Jasmine looks up and a tear rolls down her cheek. In the Living Room with Amanda sat down on the sofa, she takes her Engagement Ring off; looking at it

Lauren – “Mummy’s going to buy you a Diamond Ring—#”

Amanda places the Ring on the table, sighing sadly

In Elliot’s Living Room with Elliot sat down on a separate sofa to David and Luna; who are sat down next to each other kissing; Meg’s sat down on another sofa, watching them kiss

Lauren – “And if that Diamond Ring turns Brass—#”

Meg sighs sadly

In the Dirty Duck Pub spare Bedroom with Jay looking inside Kyle’s Suitcase in shock

Lauren – “Mummy’s going to buy you a looking Glass—#”

Jay takes out a Stack of Money from the Suitcase, holding it; looking at it in shock 
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