Episode 272 
In Rach’s Bedroom with Oliver laid down on the bed asleep, Rach is stood up by Hannah’s Cot; looking down at Rosie laid down in it

Rach – Why—Why aren’t you crying?

Rach turns to Oliver

Rach – Oliver, wake up! OLIVER!

Oliver wakes up, sitting up on the bed

Oliver – It’s my day off, Rach.

Rach – I don’t care; come here!

Oliver rolls his eyes, getting out of bed; standing up and walking over to Hannah’s cot, next to Rach

Oliver – What?
Rach – Well, what’s she doing?

Oliver – Lying down in her cot?

Rach – Yeah; exactly! She’s doing absolutely NOTHING; no crying, no—No movement, just—Just laid there!

Oliver – This isn’t what you were expecting, was it?

Rach – I was expecting her to be—To be like a normal Baby!

Oliver – She is normal; she’s just got a disability; but that doesn’t make her normal.

Rach turns to Oliver, putting her hand on her head

Rach – I—I made a mistake. I made a mistake taking her.

Rach has tears in her eyes and Oliver looks at her, rolling his eyes

In Kieran’s Dining Room with Kieran setting the table; there’s a Candle in the middle of it

Sophs – *From the corridor* I don’t know who’s used the Toilet this morning, but it’s actually disgusting; I’ve had to get the bleach out!

Sophs enters; looking at the set table

Sophs – Oh, look at that; you’re full of surprises, aren’t you?

Kieran – Demi’s gone shopping with Hope, so—

Sophs – You know? I’m not sure if I’m that hungry anymore!

Kieran – Really? I mean, I—

Sophs – No, I mean—

Sophs puts her hand over her mouth again

Sophs – Get the bleach out again, Kieran—!

Sophs runs out to the corridor, exiting and Kieran rolls his eyes, sighing 

In Liz’s Living Room, Liz enters; followed by Liam

Liam – You can’t just make accusations, Mum!

Liz – That Girl; Gemma; she’s trouble—

Liam – You can’t just pick names; people you hate from a hat at random, you know? 

Liz turns to Liam

Liz – Liam, if you haven’t noticed; we have been burgled; we have a THIEF in this Hotel; our own neighbours!

Liam – Then why don’t you call the Police? 

Liz – Because I’m—I’m like a Detective, Liam; I think fast, maybe you should do that by disowning that tart as your friend?

Liz walks out to the corridor where Sean’s stood

Liz – Ah, Sean; just the person—! Look, can you look for Gemma? She might be at a Street Corner, but would you please pass on a message from me to her? 

Sean – Actually, Liz; I have better things to do than—

Liz – Alright then, IF you find her, tell her to return us the money she stole.

Liz exits, slamming the door behind her. Liam walks out the Living Room, rolling his eyes; walking into the Kitchen, Sean takes out his Wallet from his Pocket; looking at Six Twenty pound notes inside; he looks up, sighing sadly

In Derek’s Living Room with Jasmine sat down on the sofa, Ryan enters with the phone to his ear

Ryan – OK, Rach; I’ll be right over. 

Ryan hangs up, putting the phone down on the table

Jasmine – What does she want?

Ryan – I’m not really sure; she just said she needs to tell me something!

Jasmine stands

Jasmine – Well, if it’s what I think it’s about then I might aswell just tell you myself.

Ryan – What? Tell me what?

Jasmine – Yesterday I went round to speak to her, and I—

Ryan – You did WHAT?!

Ryan looks at Jasmine madly in shock and Jasmine looks at Ryan, rolling her eyes; sighing

In the Dirty Duck Pub Living Room with Lauren sat down on the sofa; she’s looking at Hannah laid down on the floor asleep. Court enters

Court – Lauren? Lauren, we’re opening earlier—If that’s okay with you?

Lauren – Yeah—Yeah, it’s fine with me.

Court – Are you alright? 

Lauren – Yeah; of course I am; why wouldn’t I be?

Court – Well usually when we open the Pub you seem motivated, but today—You seem—I don’t know, you seem down. 

Lauren – “Down”? I’m not down, Court; I’ve finally cracked. I’ve broken.

Court – Right—Right, don’t go crazy; don’t do anything stupid, OK? I’ll just tell Jay that it’s okay for him to open up now. Don’t go ANYWHERE, alright?

Lauren nods and Court exits, walking out to the Landing, closing the door behind her

In Derek’s Living Room with Ryan looking down at Jasmine; who’s sat down on the sofa

Ryan – Well—What did you say?

Jasmine – I WAS going to answer that question until you went ballistic for no reason; you didn’t even know what was said!

Ryan – How else would you expect me to react? I—Why didn’t you tell me?

Jasmine – Because you were out.

Ryan – Alright, fair enough; but why didn’t you tell me when I got back? I mean—What was said?

Jasmine – Nothing was—I asked her how she’s coped; how she does it.

Ryan – Why would you need HER advice? Of all the people who have lost their children—

Jasmine – I’ve not lost my Daughter, Ryan.

Jasmine looks up at Ryan with tears in her eyes

Jasmine – Well—I have lost my Daughter; she got taken from this—From this very flat in this Hotel whilst I was gone!

Jasmine laughs and a tear rolls down her cheek as she stands

Jasmine – What sort of Mother does that make me? It makes me a neglectful; a neglecting Mother!

Ryan – She was in my care; none of this is your fault—

Jasmine – Exactly, it can’t be my fault; it couldn’t have been my fault, because I wasn’t even here to take care of my own Daughter!

Kelsey enters, standing at the door
Ryan – You can’t blame yourself; you were in a state; a terrible state! 

Jasmine – Yeah; and I did that to myself; me! I left my Daughter and now she’s—

Jasmine looks at Kelsey stood at the door and she puts her hand on her head, sighing

In Kieran’s Bathroom with Sophs standing up; she rolls her eyes, sighing sadly

Sophs – Alright, I’ve sorted the mess out, Kieran!

Sophs turns to the door; opening it gently

Sophs – Kieran? Kieran, this isn’t funny, you know?

Sophs walks into the corridor, opening the Living Room door; stepping inside

Sophs – Kieran, say some—

????? – Is that my Daughter I hear?

Sophs freezes, looking up in shock; Donna’s stood in front of her in the Living Room

Donna – The door was open; I hope you don’t mind? Donna – No need to celebrate my arrival, Sophie! But, I could fancy with a Bottle of Bubbly; where’s the Bottle? 
Donna smiles at Sophs as Sophs continues to look at her in horror

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people, Kyle’s stood behind the Bar serving Gemma; who’s stood at the Bar; he places a Shot on the Bar in front of her

Gemma – Is that it?

Kyle – Here’s a deal; you keep your mouth shut, OK?

Jay walks over to them behind the Bar

Gemma – I’m sorry? Isn’t that a bit rude or—?

Kyle – No, listen, Babe; as you’re a chick; I guess me and you could do a little deal—

Gemma picks her Shot up, drinking it; slamming the empty glass on the Bar

Kyle – Buy Five shots for the price of one.

Jay – Oh, no you don’t, Kyle!

Kyle – Oh—Oh, Jay; come on, Bro; don’t be like that! Look, it’s not every day I see a hot chick in this Hotel!

Sean enters, walking over to Gemma at the Bar

Sean – Gemma—

Gemma puts her hand in Sean’s face; walking out the door, exiting; Sean sighs sadly and Court enters; walking out from the Staircase over to Jay
Jay – Why doesn’t Lauren just come down?
Court – I think she’s tired—

Jay – Let me motivate her a bit!

Court – No, Jay—

Jay exits, walking into the Staircase

Court – JAY!

Court puts her hand on her head, sighing. Graham (A Gambler) enters, walking over to Sean

Graham – I knew I’d find a fellow Gambler like you here—?

Sean – Sean.

Sean holds his hand out to Graham and Graham shakes it

Sean – Can we go somewhere—Private, please? I don’t want to be the centre of the gossip.

Graham – Alright then, what do you want to bet on?

Sean – I’d like to bet on—Anything really!

Graham – You want anything in particular?

Sean – I could do with some Baby things for my Son; he’s turning one!

Graham – Wonderful. What would I get in return though? This is a game of Poker after all—!

Sean – You’d get my Restaurant; the Hotel’s Restaurant and—And you’d get all of my possessions in my flat!

Graham – Is that all?

Sean – Alright, and you’d get—

Sean takes his Wallet out from his Pocket; taking out the Six Twenty Pound notes

Sean – A Hundred and Twenty Quid.

Graham – Confident, are we?

Sean – As confident as ever; I’ve won every game so far!

Graham – Looks like the last game was your last victory.

Sean – Bring on it.

Sean smiles at Graham and Graham exits, Sean follows him; exiting

In Kieran’s Living Room with Donna and Sophs sat down next to each other on the sofa; they have a Glass of Champagne each on the table in front of them
Sophs – You could have called and told me that you were coming, you know? 

Donna – I wanted to surprise you!

Sophs – Mission Accomplished.

Donna – You spoken to your Sister?

Sophs – Don’t start, Mum.

Donna – My, god, Sophie; you’ve put on weight!

Sophs – Right, that’s it—!

Sophs stands and Kieran enters

Sophs – Kieran will need a hand in the Kitchen!

Kieran – No, you’re alright; stay there!

Sophs glares at Kieran madly; rolling her eyes, sitting back down

Sophs – Top up?

Donna – I’d thought you’d never ask!

Sophs refills the empty glasses with Champagne 

Donna – I thought I’d say; I was quite surprised to get your invitation! 

Sophs looks at Donna puzzled, putting the Bottle of Champagne back down on the table

Sophs – What invitati—KIERAN?

Donna – I’ll be in the loo!

Donna stands, walking out to the corridor, exiting

Kieran – I might’ve sent her an invite.

Sophs – Without asking me first? 

Kieran – I just wanted to see your side of the family; even if it’s just your Mum!

Sophs – Oh, my god; I don’t believe this!

Kieran – She’s your Mum.

Sophs – You say that like it’s something to be proud of!

Kieran – Well, if you like I’ll just tell her to leave now?

Sophs – Yeah; give her more ranting sessions; she’d love that, wouldn’t she? 

Kieran – What was it? A misunderstanding or—?

Sophs – It’s complicated.

Kieran looks at Sophs puzzled

In Rach’s Living Room with Rach sat down on the sofa; she looks pale and has tears in her eyes, Ryan enters

Ryan – I’m sorry I took a while; I was—

Ryan looks at Rach

Ryan – Rach? Rach, what’s wrong?

Ryan kneels down in front of Rach and Oliver enters, standing at the door

Rach – I can’t say—I mean, I was confident; I was certain I was going to tell you, Ryan; I was confident about telling you—About telling you the truth.

Oliver exits, walking out to the corridor

Ryan – What? What is it, Rach? 

Rach – I can’t—I can’t do this, Ryan; I can’t tell you, because—

Rach puts her hand over her mouth as she begins to shake

Rach – You’ll hate me, Ryan—Oh, my god; you will; you’ll hate me; you’ll NEVER forgive me!

Ryan – Why won’t I forgive you? Rach, what are you trying to say?

Rach – I did it, Ryan—I—I took her. I took--

Oliver enters, holding Rosie

Rach – I took Rosie.

Ryan looks up at Oliver in shock; standing up, taking Rosie from him

Ryan – What—What the hell were you thinking?

Rach – Please—Please don’t hate me, Ryan; I’ve lost enough as it is; I can’t lose you too—I—I can’t!

Ryan – Before I go to the Police Station which I’m planning on doing—Why? Why did you take her? 

Oliver – Why do you think? She wanted a chance.

Ryan – “A chance?” What chance?

Oliver – A chance to look after a child; something she seems to lose her children before she can even get that chance. It’s your choice what you do, Ryan; because to be honest, I think she should be in a Hospital.

Oliver exits, walking out to the corridor; Ryan looks down at Rach, sighing sadly

In the Restaurant Kitchen, Liz enters; rolling her eyes
Liz – Alright, Harry; sorry I—

Liz looks in front of her and there are two men dismantling the Oven and the Kitchen Counters; Liz looks at them in shock

Liz – What—What on Earth do you think you’re doing?

Graham enters with a smile on his face

Liz – Who the hell are you? Did Sean hire you?

Graham – No, in fact he didn’t hire me at all!

Liz – Then why are you here? Why are you taking my Kitchen apart—MY WHOLE RESTAURANT FOR THAT MATTER?!

Graham – Let’s just say—Your Husband lost a game of Poker.

Graham smiles again and Liz looks at him in horror

In the Dirty Duck Pub Living Room with Lauren sat down on the sofa. Jay enters

Jay – What’s up, Lauren?

Lauren – Oh—Jay, weren’t you opening up? 

Jay – We’ve already opened; Kyle and Court are serving the punters; it’s quite busy tonight, in fact, they look like they could do with an extra pair of hands. Know anyone which can be those extra hands?
Lauren – I’m sorry, Jay; I’m not—I’m not in the mood to speak to people.

Jay – Look—

Jay sits down on the sofa next to Lauren

Jay – I understand how you’re feeling, OK? I completely understand!

Lauren – No you don’t. Nobody understands me, Jay; no one.

Jay – What’s bothering you then? Let me understand. 

Lauren looks at Jay with tears in her eyes

Lauren – I didn’t mean to hurt anyone—I didn’t!

Jay – What? Lauren, what are you trying to say? 

Lauren puts her head in her hands as she breaksdown in tears

Jay – Lauren—?

Lauren lifts her head up, looking at Jay again

Lauren – I’ve done something really bad.

Jay looks at Lauren puzzled and Lauren wipes her tears, taking a deep breath

In Kieran’s Living Room with Kieran and Sophs stood by the door; Donna’s looking around the room

Donna – You’ve done alright for yourself, Girl! All this on tick, is it? Fancy.

Kieran picks up a Glass of Champagne from the table, passing it to Donna

Donna – Thank you.

Kieran exits, walking out to the corridor

Donna – He’s not your usual type. Good in bed, is he?

Sophs – Mum—!

Donna – Don’t pull on hairs and graces with me, Darling; I know what you’re really like!

Donna sips her drink and Sophs stares at her madly

In Liz’s Living Room with Liam and Sean stood up; two men are picking up the sofa and Liz enters; looking around the empty room in shock

Liz – Don’t—No, don’t take that! PLEASE DON’T TAKE—

The two men exit, carrying the sofa with them. Liz looks around the room with tears in her eyes

Liz – What—What the hell have you done, Sean? 

Liz turns to Sean

Liz – WHAT THE HELL HAVE YOU DONE?!

Liam exits, walking out to the corridor

Liz – WE’VE—WE’VE LOST—We’ve lost everything! Not just that sofa, not just our Television, not just our Restaurant; but EVERYTHING! WE’VE LOST EVERYTHING, SEAN AND IT’S ALL—It’s all your fault. This—This is all your fault!

Liz exits, slamming the door behind her and Sean sighs sadly as a tear rolls down his cheek
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