Episode 282

In Judy’s Kitchen with Rick looking at Judy madly in shock; Amy’s stood nearby Judy and a tear rolls down Judy’s cheek. Rick shoves past Judy, walking into the corridor

Judy – Wait—Where are you going?

Rick walks into the Living Room, slamming the door behind him; exiting and Judy looks at Amy madly as a tear rolls down her cheek
In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people; Lauren’s stood behind the Bar. Sean enters, walking over to the Bar

Lauren – Hey, Sean! What can I get you?

Sean – A pint please, Lauren.

Lauren – Are you sure? Isn’t that forbidden in your family by Liz or—?

Sean – To be honest with you, Lauren; my family don’t have anything else to lose.

Lauren looks at Sean sadly, nodding; walking along the Bar. Liam and Gemma are sat down at a table; Gemma has a Glass of Vodka and Coke on the table in front of her and Liam’s holding a Glass of Orange Juice

Gemma – Have your Mum and Dad been arguing or something?

Liam – “Arguing” isn’t the word, Gemma.

Liam sips his drink, putting it down on the table

Gemma – That’s a shame really, I mean; to everyone it was as though your family were pulling through.

Liam – Who said we aren’t now?

Gemma – Oh, come on, Liam; it’s pretty obvious your Mum still doesn’t agree with Jordan’s sexuality; she wants him to get with Imane!

Liam – What? And you’re some kind of mind-reader now are you, Gemma?

Gemma – You know what your Mum’s like, Liam; she doesn’t have you tell you what she’s thinking; you just need to look at her face and guess—In fact, you don’t even have to guess.

Lauren places a pint of Beer on the Bar in front of Sean

Gemma – And right now, I’d say the same about your Dad.

Gemma sips her drink and Liam looks over at Sean stood at the Bar, sighing sadly; sipping his drink again

In Judy’s Kitchen with Judy stood nearby the door, looking at Amy; who’s looking away from her, leaning against the Kitchen Counter; Judy has her arms folded

Judy – Now do you see what you’ve caused, Amy?

Amy – I—I wasn’t even going to tell him; even if you didn’t give the money, I—I—

Judy – Don’t you dare try and walk your way out of this one, Amy; you know full well what you would’ve done!

Amy turns to Judy

Amy – Alright then, what would I have done?

Judy – You would’ve told him, even if I gave you that money.

Amy – Yeah, and Fifteen Grand; it’s—It’s great! It can be a starter for the money I lost!

Judy – It’s not your money, Amy.

Amy – Alright, well—It can be yours!

Judy – Stop trying to act so innocent; it’s a wonder why you didn’t take Drama as an option because right now I think you’d get an A star for your acting, Amy!

Amy – I’m not acting—I—I’m genuinely sorry. I—I shouldn’t have blackmailed you; it was completely out of order of me!

Judy – You just realised? 

Amy – You can keep the money if it means so much to you, Mum, alright? We can—We can have a fresh start; that’s right, it can start now! 

Judy – I don’t have the money anymore.
Amy – Well, where is it?

Judy – In the Pub’s safe; I returned it.

Amy looks at Judy in shock

In Derek’s Kitchen with Jasmine sat down at the table next to Rosie sat down in her High-Chair; Jasmine’s trying to feed Rosie

Jasmine – RYAN! RYAN!

Ryan enters

Ryan – What’s up?

Jasmine – It’s Rosie; she’s not eating! 

Ryan – That might be because I JUST fed her.

Jasmine puts the spoon down on the table; putting her hand on her head, sighing sadly

Ryan – What’s wrong, Jas?

Jasmine – It’s just—Everything. I feel—I feel as though I’ve not bonded with Rosie, and I never will do; just like I never got the chance to bond with Kelsey as my Daughter, and it’ll never happen either.

Ryan – Don’t be so hard on yourself; you’re a great Mum!

Jasmine – What? You mean by overfeeding my own Daughter?

Ryan laughs slightly, shaking his head

Ryan – You’re not overfeeding her, Jasmine; what you are doing though is overreacting! 

Jasmine – Don’t joke, Ryan; I’m actually really stressed—

Ashleigh enters

Jasmine – I feel as though my head’s about to explode!

Ashleigh – Jas, I think you’d better come to the Restaurant!

Jasmine – Why? I’m sorry, Ashleigh; but I don’t have time to eat at an Indian; I’m attempting to bond with my—

Ashleigh – It’s about Kelsey!

Jasmine looks at Ashleigh nervously in shock

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people, Liam and Gemma are sat down at the table; Liam’s looking at Sean sat down at the Bar with a pint of beer in his hand. Gemma looks up at Liam, rolling her eyes

Gemma – Look, if him drinking is bothering you so much then why don’t you go over to him and say something?

Liam – I can’t. 

Gemma – You know what your problem is? You don’t have the guts to do anything!

Liam – Yes I do, Gemma; I just—I don’t want to tear this family apart any more than what it is, alright?
Liam sighs, standing
Liam – But I’d better speak to him so he knows that I’m here for him.

Gemma rolls her eyes

Liam – What?

Gemma – I would’ve preferred an argument, but I guess that’s entertaining too!

Liam looks at Gemma madly, walking over to the Sean; who’s sat down at the Bar opposite Kyle

Kyle – I Gambled once or twice; never did it again, my Misses didn’t like it too much!

Sean – You’re married then?

Kyle – Yeah; we’re not on speaking terms though!

Sean laughs, sipping his drink

Sean – Sounds a bit like me and Liz.

Liam – Can you blame her for not wanting to speak to you?

Sean – It was a mistake.

Liam – Yeah, sure it was, Dad; it’s a shame you don’t tell her that, do you? 

Sean – I’ve tried to tell her; she just won’t listen.

Liam – “Tried”? Why don’t you try harder? 

Sean – Liam—

Liam – You know what? 

Gemma takes a Bottle of Vodka out from her handbag, taking the lid off it

Liam – You say that it was a mistake, yet you’re sat here; drinking a load of Beer broadcasting what you’ve done; Gambled all our possessions away from us! 

Gemma pours some Vodka into Liam’s Glass of Orange Juice

Sean – Like I said before; it was a mistake.

Liam – And like I said before, maybe you should attempt to twist Mum around your finger; because so far it looks as though it won’t be happening.

Gemma puts the lid back onto the Bottle of Vodka and she puts it back into her handbag

Liam – Just go back to the flat and apologise to her, because if you don’t then she doesn’t deserve a man like you.

Gemma stands and claps; cheering

Gemma – GREAT SHOW!

Gemma continues to clap with a smile on her face; Liam walks over to the table; Gemma sits back down and Liam sits down opposite her

Gemma – You did a great job; I didn’t think you’d have it in you, Liam; GREAT entertainment!

Liam – I’m not in the mood for your jokes, Gemma.

Liam sips his drink and Gemma smirks slightly, sipping her drink

In the Indian Restaurant with Nicole and Kelsey sat down at a table eating 
Nicole – Thank you, Kelsey.

Kelsey – For what? 

Nicole – This; inviting me out to this place, it—It really means a lot.

Kelsey – It’s nothing, Nicole; it’s just an Indian Restaurant!

Nicole – No, I mean—I don’t get time to go out; I don’t have many friends.

Kelsey – Really? Why would someone as sweet as you not have any friends?

Nicole – I’m a Model, Kelsey; I don’t have time for clubbing or—Or meeting up with friends; or making them.

Kelsey – Well, I’ll be your friend.

Nicole smiles at Kelsey and Jasmine enters, standing at the door; looking over at them madly

In Judy’s Living Room with Rick sat down on the sofa, Katie enters; closing the door behind her

Rick – I’m guessing you knew aswell? 

Katie – Yeah—Yeah, I did.

Rick – How long?

Katie – Only a couple of weeks; I walked in on Mum and Amy arguing; Amy told me everything.

Rick stands, looking at Katie

Rick – Then why didn’t you tell me?

Katie – Because I know what you’re like; you’d kill him!

Rick – “Kill him”? Yeah, I probably would’ve killed him; I’m still considering on doing it—
Katie – NO! No, Dad; please—Please don’t do anything stupid! Mum’s done so much; she’s taken so many risks for you not to find out!
Judy enters

Rick – Really? What kind of risks did she take?

Judy – I stole from the Pub.

Katie and Rick look at Judy in shock and Judy sighs sadly

In the Indian Restaurant with Jasmine stood at Nicole and Kelsey’s table
Kelsey – YOU DON’T RULE MY LIFE!

Jasmine – I know I don’t; I just asked you a simple question!

Kelsey – Yeah; and I don’t need to answer because it’s obvious what I’m doing!

Nicole – Look—I’ll leave, OK? 

Nicole stands, picking up her handbag

Nicole – I’m sorry if I’ve caused any problems between you.

Jasmine – No—No, you stay! I’m just here to ask Nicole why she’s been doing what she’s been doing.

Kelsey – Alright then, what have I been doing? Because I don’t know myself!

Jasmine looks down at Kelsey sadly and she sighs

In Liz’s Living Room with Liz sat down on a Plastic Chair; she’s holding Joseph on her knee and a small TV’s on in front of them; she’s watching it. Sean enters, closing the door behind him

Liz – Debbie gave me a box of a few things earlier; just a few seats, a few blow-up beds, a Television, food and a cot for Joseph; a few blankets too! 

Sean – I’m sorry.

Liz stands, placing Joseph on the floor; looking at Sean 

Liz – “Sorry”? Yeah; you’re sorry, but too late, Sean.

Sean looks at Liz sadly and a tear rolls down his cheek 

In Judy’s Living Room with Rick sat down on the sofa, Judy enters; closing the door behind her

Rick – That money I saw yesterday—Was that—?

Judy – The money from the Pub’s safe.

Rick stands, looking at Judy
Rick – Why did you steal money from the Pub?

Judy – Because—Because I didn’t want anyone to know what he; what Oliver did to me!

Rick – Why not? You could’ve got the support that you needed; not get blackmailed by Amy!

Judy – Support from you? Don’t you mean losing you?

Rick looks at Judy, sighing sadly

In Liz’s Living Room with Sean facing Liz; Joseph is sat down on the floor nearby them playing with some Toys

Sean – How can I make it up to you?

Liz – You can’t—You can’t make it up to me, Sean.

Sean – Why not?

Liz – We’ve lost EVERYTHING, Sean; not just a couple of sofas, not just a TV, not just our beds; but the Restaurant too; we have NO money! We haven’t got a penny to our name.

Sean – I—I can change that! I can; I can change all of that!

Liz – And how do you plan to do that?

Sean – I know the guy who I gambled with; Graham his name is! He seems a reasonable guy; I can—

Liz – He’s a scam, Sean.

Sean – No—No, he’s not; he—

Liz – He KNEW you would lose; if he didn’t he wouldn’t have taken that chance of losing his own possessions too.

Sean looks away from Liz with tears in his eyes

Liz – And now because of that Gambling of yours; an addiction, we’ve lost everything. We’ve lost our Business.

Sean looks at Liz

Liz – We’ve lost everything!

Liz picks Joseph up, walking out to the corridor, exiting as a tear rolls down her cheek and Sean sighs sadly

In the Town with Kelsey walking away from Jasmine madly

Jasmine – KELSEY! KELSEY!

Kelsey – LEAVE ME ALONE!

Jasmine runs up to Kelsey, grabbing her arm; Kelsey turns to Jasmine madly

Kelsey – Do you remember the last time we were stood here? DO YOU?!

Jasmine – Kelsey—Kelsey, I’m so sorry; it was a mistake; a HUGE mistake!

Kelsey – Yeah; just like I was.

Jasmine – How could you even think that? HOW COULD YOU SAY THAT?!

Jasmine has tears in her eyes

Jasmine – Do you know how much—How much I’ve suffered since Frank; your Father RAPED ME?! DO YOU?! NO YOU DON’T, KELSEY; YOU DON’T HAVE A CLUE!

Kelsey – WHY ARE YOU SHOUTING AT ME?!

Kelsey shoves Jasmine 

Kelsey – WHY ARE YOU SHOUTING AT ME?! I’VE DONE NOTHING WRONG!

Kelsey shoves Jasmine again with tears in her eyes

Kelsey – THE PERSON YOU SHOULD BE SHOUTING AT IS THAT MANIPULATIVE, FAKE, BITCH OF A FRIEND OF YOURS! IT’S NOT MY FAULT FRANK RAPED YOU, IS IT?! 

Jasmine – Who said that it is? Nobodies blaming you, Kelsey; No one—No one’s blaming you. 

Jasmine walks past Kelsey, walking towards the Hotel, exiting and Ryan sighs sadly

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people, Liam and Gemma are sat down opposite each other a table; Liam puts his hand on his head

Gemma – What’s wrong? Do you another drink?

Liam – No—No, I need to lie down.

Gemma – No, listen; let me get you another drink, yeah?

Gemma smiles at Liam, standing up and walking over to the Bar opposite Kyle

Kyle – Hey, Gemma; what can I get you?

Gemma – A Glass of Vodka and Coke, please.

Kyle – Sure!

Kyle smiles at Gemma, picking up an Empty Glass; he begins pouring Coke into the Glass
?????? – Serving your new Bird?

Kyle freezes, looking up; Georgia’s stood at the Bar in front of him nearby Gemma

Georgia – Hello, Kyle.

Kyle looks at Georgia in shock

Georgia – Bet you thought you’d never see me again, did you?

Gemma rolls her eyes, turning around to the table she was sat at; Liam’s not sat at it and Gemma looks puzzled, running out to the Reception, exiting; slamming the door behind her 

Kyle – G—Georgia?! What are you doing—How did you find me?

Georgia – I have my sources, y’know? I looked at your laptop; it’s not that hard to find out when your password is your name and you don’t even delete your history, is it? You really think I wouldn’t find out that you’d run off with my Father’s money, did you?

Kyle – Look—I can explain, OK? I—

Georgia – I want that money back, Kyle. Give me a phone call some time, or you’ll get a knock at the door from the Police.

Georgia exits, slamming the door behind her and Kyle puts his hand on his head, sighing

In Derek’s Living Room with Jasmine sat down on the sofa in the dark; Rosie’s nearby her in a Bouncer. Ryan enters, turning the light on; sitting down next to Jasmine on the sofa
Ryan – Kelsey’s worried about you.

Jasmine – She shouldn’t be. Who would be worried about a crazy, evil, selfish cow like me, eh?

Jasmine laughs slightly as a tear rolls down her cheek

Ryan – I am. I’m worried about you.

Jasmine – Why? 

Ryan – What do you mean “Why?” The last time you ran off on your own you overdosed yourself; you ended up in Hospital!

Jasmine – And how good would it have been if I died?

Ryan – Don’t say that.

Ryan looks at Jasmine with tears in his eyes

Ryan – Please—Please don’t say that! If you died—If you died you wouldn’t have had Rosie; you wouldn’t have given me the best present in the world; a beautiful—A GORGEOUS baby Girl!

Jasmine – I’m scared, Ryan.

Another tears rolls down Jasmine’s cheek

Jasmine – I’m so scared.

Ryan – What are you scared of, Jasmine?

Jasmine – Everything. I’m scared of EVERYTHING, Ryan! I’m scared of losing my Mum; I’m scared of the Cancer beating her. I’m scared of—I’m scared of acting like the moodiest bitch ever to you; I’m scared—I’m scared of losing you too! 

Ryan – You won’t lose me. You won’t; we’re strong—

Ryan grabs hold of Jasmine’s hands

Ryan – We are; we’re strong. 

Jasmine – You may be strong, Ryan; but—But I’m not. I’m not strong and I never will be.

Ryan – Yes you are; you are, Jasmine; you’re the strongest person I’ve ever met! Rosie will look up to you; just like Kelsey has.

Jasmine – That’s just it, Ryan—That’s just it. Kelsey hasn’t looked up to me; not as a Mother and she never will.

Ryan looks at Jasmine sadly and Jasmine wipes her tears

In Liz’s Kitchen with Joseph sat down on a Kitchen Counter; Liz is stood nearby him looking through a Box on the floor, she takes a Kettle out from it; placing it on the Kitchen Counter. Liam enters
Liz – Look what Debbie got us; a Kettle!

Liz smiles at Liam; picking the Kettle up again

Liz – Coffee?

Liz puts the Kettle under the cold tap; pouring cold water into it

Liam – No, thanks.

Liam sits down at a small table and Liz puts the Kettle back on the Kitchen Counter; turning it on, boiling the water. Sean enters; Liz turns to him

Liz – Apologising to me; to us again, are you?

Sean – I don’t see the point in even TRYING to apologise anymore.

Liz – Good, because it won’t get accepted; maybe it will in the long run, but—Not now. 

Sean – Why—Why does EVERYTHING have to revolve around what you want? You don’t run this family; you don’t control it!

Liz – You’re right, Sean; but at least when I do we don’t run into any mistakes; bizarre ideas! When I’m in control we don’t do what YOU have done, but wait—Wait, YOU went against my wishes; you gambled EVERYTHING! YOU GAMBLED—You lost everything we own.

Sean – So you’ve said before.

Liz – WELL MAYBE I SHOULD REPEAT MYSELF! MAYBE I SHOULD REPEAT MYSELF OVER AND OVER AGAIN TO GET IT IN THAT HEAD OF YOURS! 

Sean – What can I do, Liz? What can I do to make you forgive me?

Liz wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek

Liz – Maybe we should spend some time apart; only for a while until things calm down a bit, until I get some more, decent things for the flat.

Sean – What—What are you saying?

Liz – I—I think you should go. 

Sean looks at Liz sadly with tears in his eyes

Liz – Go.

A tear rolls down Liz’s cheek and Sean nods, walking out to the corridor closing the door behind him and Liz wipes her tears, sighing sadly
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