Episode 287

In Judy’s Living Room with Amy stood nearby the window, looking out of it; she sees Sasha and Jamie walking out from the Town holding hands laughing; Sasha’s holding two Carrier Bags in one hand and Amy glares down at them walking into the Hotel madly; Judy enters

Judy – What are you doing?

Amy turns to Judy

Amy – I was just checking what the weather was like; it looks as though it’s going to be a good day!

Judy – Are you feeling okay? You’re not one to look outside in the morning, Amy.

Amy – It’s just—It looks as though it’s going to be a VERY good day!

Amy smiles at Judy and Judy rolls her eyes, laughing slightly; walking out to the corridor, exiting

Amy – A very, VERY good day.

Amy smirks; looking out the window again
In Liz’s Kitchen with Liz stood at the Kitchen Counter chopping Vegetables, Liam enters; looking into the Kitchen

Liam – Dad’s here!

Liam exits and Sean enters, standing at the door

Sean – You okay?

Liz – No.

Liz turns to Sean

Liz – No I’m not actually! I’ve just got a phone call from Lauren; I tried to get my job back and do you know what their answer was? “No, sorry; we’re fully staffed!” So now I don’t have ANY money and I can’t earn ANY money either; so either way, I’m skint!

Sean – Why don’t I do something to prove how sorry I am?

Liz – Sean, you can keep on trying; and I KNOW that you’re sorry, but—I won’t forgive you.

Sean – Then why don’t I pay Graham a visit?

Liz – Graham? 

Sean – Yeah; the Gambler!

Liz – He’s not a Gambler, Sean; he’s a scammer! An evil, malicious man and—

Sean – He’s revamping the Restaurant. 

Liz – What? And you think that you can just walk in and have a civil conversation with him?

Sean – Sure! Why not?

Liz rolls her eyes; turning away from Sean, continuing to chop the Vegetables

Liz – Alright, fine! It’s worth a try.

Sean smiles at Liz, walking out to the corridor, exiting

In the Dirty Duck Pub with Lauren stood behind the Bar, Jay enters; walking out from the Staircase

Jay – You do know Jamie and Sasha are back from Town, right?

Lauren – Yeah, I saw them! I’m thinking about sacking one of our bar staff to rehire Liz.

Jay – Why would you do that?

Lauren – Well—Liz is struggling right now, especially now that Sean’s lost all of their money AND their Business!

Jay – That’s something which they need to worry about, Lauren; not you! You sacking one of the Bar Staff could—

Jay looks at Lauren, shaking his head

Jay – You’re not thinking about sacking—?

Jay puts his hand on his head, sighing
Jay – Oh, Lauren—

Lauren – Why not? I mean—I can’t even have a conversation with her without feeling awkward!

Jay – She doesn’t know, does she? 

Lauren – I know, but—Look, I don’t want you or anyone else to get involved, alright? I’ve already told Court this about twenty times; if I get found out then you’ll be in trouble as much I am!

Jay – I’m just telling you to be careful; I won’t get involved in you don’t want me to, but—Just be careful, OK?

Lauren – If I wasn’t put under so much pressure, then—Then I wouldn’t even think about sacking Rach, but—It’s too risky being around her; she might suspect something!

Jay – Its okay, I understand.

Jay kisses Lauren’s forehead, walking into the Staircase, exiting and Lauren sighs sadly

In Rach’s Bedroom with Rach sat down on the bed looking at herself in the Wardrobe Mirror; she’s putting some Mascara on. Oliver enters, standing at the door

Oliver – Why don’t you buy yourself a Dressing Table like I said?

Rach – Why? I don’t need one when the bed is so close to the Wardrobe—

Rach stands, turning to Oliver

Rach – A Wardrobe with a MIRROR! 

Oliver – Yeah, but—Your make-up’s all over the bedroom—The whole FLAT in fact!

Rach – And? It’s MY flat; I get to put anything I want where I want! Unless you want to hire a Maid?

Oliver – Have you got work today?

Rach – Yeah; I need to be there in ten minutes or so!

Oliver – Well, I thought that later, maybe we could—You know? Go out.

Rach – I’m not going to the Indian, Oliver—

Oliver – No, I mean; not in this area; like—We could go to Pizza Hut or something?

Rach – Very Romantic(!)

Oliver – You said not to go to the Indian, so—

Rach – Alright, then; I’ll think about it.

Rach smiles at Oliver, walking out to the corridor, exiting and Oliver smiles slightly

In the Dirty Duck Pub Living Room with Karen sat down at the table with a cup of coffee on the table in front of her, Court enters

Court – Mum, Emma told me she has another bruise; it’s on her leg, she showed me.

Karen – You’re kidding me?

Karen puts her hand on her head, sighing

Court – I asked her if she knows how she got it and she just said that it just appeared out of nowhere; she hasn’t got a clue!

Karen – Alright, then; let me go and see her.
Karen stands, walking out to the Landing. Downstairs with Sasha polishing the Bar. Amy enters

Amy – You really need to lock your doors in the day; some people in this place might become alcoholics!

Sasha – What are you doing here, Amy?

Sasha looks into the Staircase

Sasha – LAUREN, WE HAVE A VISITOR!

Amy – No, no; don’t call Lauren!

Sasha turns to Amy

Amy – I came here to see you actually, not Lauren.

Sasha – When Lauren comes down here, she’ll tell you to get out.

Amy – Oh, I’m sorry; since when was Lauren so terrifying? 

Jay enters, walking out from the Staircase

Jay – Since I became her fiancée. 

Amy – Oh, this is perfect; let’s have an audience, shall we?

Sasha – You’re not welcome here, Amy.

Amy – And you think I’m bothered? You let Sophs crawl her way back into this place and she jumped into bed with Alex; what happened to “NO SOPHS ALLOWED”?

Jay – You heard her, now get out.

Lauren enters, walking out from the Staircase

Lauren – Who is it, Sasha—

Lauren looks up, seeing Amy

Amy – SURPRISE!

Amy claps her hands, laughing and Lauren stares at her madly 

In the Restaurant Kitchen with Builders fitting in new Kitchen Counters; Graham’s nearby them

Graham – I told you to put them that side of the wall—!

Sean enters, standing at the door; Graham rolls his eyes

Graham – Start again! Oh, and don’t argue with me; just do it!

Graham turns to the door, seeing Sean

Graham – Oh, it’s you. Are you planning to apply as a Chef? Because if you are, then we already have one.

Sean – I just came to see how you were doing with this place—

Graham – I’m doing fine, thank you. I’d be doing better if these idiots were doing their jobs properly! 

Sean – I didn’t come here to hear a FULL update on how you’re doing revamping this place; I came here to ask you a question.

Sean looks at him nervously and Graham rolls his eyes, looking at Sean

In the Dirty Duck Pub with Jay, Lauren and Sasha stood behind the Bar, looking at Amy who’s stood at the Bar

Amy – Why are you even getting involved? Nobody asked you to open your big gob in the first place anyway, Lauren; that goes for you too, Jay!

Lauren – It’s MY Pub; I can do what I like.

Amy – Look, I don’t care who’s Pub this is; I came here to talk to Sasha, so if you don’t mind—?

Jay – Come on, Lauren; let’s go back upstairs.

Lauren looks at Amy madly, walking into the Staircase, exiting; Jay exits, following Lauren into the Staircase, exiting

Sasha – OK, it’s just us two now, what do you want?

Michelle enters

Michelle – Excuse me, but is Karen here?

Sasha – Yeah, she is; she’s upstairs.

Michelle – OK, thank you!

Michelle walks round, behind the Bar; walking into the Staircase, exiting. Upstairs in the Living Room with Jamie stood nearby the sofa Emma and Karen are sat down on; they’re looking at a bruise on Emma’s leg

Karen – We need to take you to the Doctor’s or something—

Jamie – You think?

Karen – Jamie, please—

Jamie – LOOK AT IT! Why didn’t you take her to the Doctor’s in the first place?

Karen – People get bruises easily, Jamie.

Jamie – Yeah, I know people get bruises; EVERYONE does! But people don’t get bruises out of the blue like Emma’s doing!

Karen – I’m trying my hardest to deal with this situation as calm as possible, OK?

Jamie – What? You mean like when you and Dad abandoned me at that home?

Karen – We’ve already—

Emma – WILL YOU TWO JUST STOP ARGUING ALREADY?! Why can’t you both just get along for once?

Michelle – Your Mother has always had that problem, Emma.

Karen stands, turning to Michelle; who’s stood at the door

Michelle – Some people never change, eh Karen?

Emma stands, turning to Michelle

Emma – AUNTIE MICHELLE!

Emma runs over to Michelle, hugging her

Michelle – Hello, you! And who’s this? Is he—

Jamie – I’m Jamie.

Jamie walks over to Michelle as Emma walks over to Karen; Jamie holds his hand out to Michelle

Jamie – You must be my Auntie Michelle.

Michelle looks at Jamie in shock and she looks over at Karen and Karen looks away from Michelle, sighing sadly

In the Restaurant Kitchen with Sean facing Graham; builders are fitting in new Kitchen Counters

Graham – I’ve given you a straight forward answer, Sir; and that answer is “No.” 

Sean – PLEASE! You don’t understand how much it would mean to me; me and my family; we—We’re tearing apart! We are; we’re tearing apart!

Graham – That’s your sob story which was in fact caused by YOU; not mine.

Sean – Please—Just—Just please! Please give me a chance; I’ll give you every penny you ask me to; please—PLEASE! I’ll get on my knees and I’ll beg; I’ll do whatever it takes! I just want my family back together, I—

Sean looks at Graham with tears in his eyes

Sean – Please.

Graham – I’m sorry, but we had a deal. Now get out.

Graham turns to the Builders, looking away from Sean. Sean sighs sadly, walking out the Kitchen, exiting 
In the Dirty Duck Pub with Sasha stood behind the Bar pouring herself a Glass of Vodka, Lauren enters; walking out from the Staircase
Lauren – Don’t Drink; you’re working in a bit!

Lauren takes the Glass of Vodka from Sasha, taking it away from Sasha on the Bar

Sasha – I just—She makes me so angry, Lauren! 

Lauren – Who? Amy?

Sasha – Yeah; she—She knows how to mess with my head.

Judy enters and Lauren looks over at her

Lauren – Judy, do you mind telling that Daughter of yours to keep her distance?

Judy – Why? What’s she done now?

Lauren – She’s just walked in here; she’s—I don’t know what she’s don or what she’s said; but whatever it is it’s upset Sasha!

Sasha – I’m not upset—!

Rach enters, walking over to the bar

Rach – I’m on time now, Lauren; are you proud of me or—

Lauren – Rach—I think me and you need a little chat.

Rach looks at Lauren nervously and Judy exits, walking out to the Reception. Upstairs in the Living Room with Jamie sat down on a separate sofa to Karen and Michelle; Court’s stood nearby Michelle

Michelle – It’s great to see you again, Courtney!

Court – Right back at you, Auntie Michelle!

Karen – Courtney, why don’t you get us a cuppa? We could do with one, please.

Court – Sure! You all like Sugar in your coffee, right?

Karen – Yeah; we all must have a sweet tooth.

Court walks out to the Landing and into the Kitchen where Emma is, sat down at the table; Court closes the door behind her 

Court – What are you doing in here? 

Emma – I just—I wanted some time to myself that’s all.

Court – Do you want a Hot Chocolate? My treat!

Court smiles at Emma and Emma nods with a smile on her face, Court walks over to the Kettle; turning it on, boiling the water inside of it
In Liz’s Corridor with Liz opening the front door, Sean’s stood in front of her

Liz – Well—? How did it go?

Sean – It didn’t go—He said “No,” basically.

Liz sighs sadly

Liz – That’s it then—

Sean – WAIT! Liz, please—I—I tried my best! I was even tempted to get down on my knees and beg for us to have the Restaurant back, but—It was no use.

Liz – How do I know I can trust you to NEVER Gamble again; to go along with my rules?
Sean – I was angry that day, Liz—I was angry with the way you were acting; I couldn’t help it! 

Liz – So what you’re saying is that all of this is MY fault? I’m the one to blame?

Sean – No. I mean I just don’t want you to act—I want you to act like the Woman you used to be; the Woman who I married!

Liz – And I want you to be the man who I married; the man you used to be!

Liz looks at Sean with tears in her eyes

Liz – I want you to—I want you to be happy. I want you to look at me and I want to see love in your eyes, but recently—I’ve not seen that; I’ve not seen the love in your eyes.

Sean – Then let’s start making that happen.

Sean holds his hand out to Liz and a tear rolls down Liz’s cheek and she grabs hold of Sean’s hand; Sean pulls her to him and they hug; Sean sighs sadly as he hugs Liz
In the Dirty Duck Pub Living Room with Jamie sat down on a separate sofa to Karen and Michelle

Michelle – So—I have a Nephew? You don’t hear this kind of news every day; well, I don’t! I mean I knew Karen—Excuse me; your Mother had Two Daughters, but—A Son aswell?

Jamie – Yeah; haven’t you ever heard of me before? Or haven’t I ever been mentioned?

Karen – No, you haven’t been mentioned.

Jamie – Proves how much I pop up in your mind.
Karen – Don’t you DARE say that; I thought of you EVERY SECOND from the day you were taken to that house; your Father had the same thoughts as me too.

Jamie – What? And you didn’t think to come to the House and make my day—Make my whole LIFE? 

Jamie stands, looking at Karen with tears in his eyes

Michelle – I think I’d better go.

Michelle stands, walking over to the door; turning to Karen and Jamie

Michelle – It was nice seeing you—

Jamie – I sat down near the window, looking out of it; wishing, hoping that you’d turn up and tell me that EVERYTHING was okay—That EVERYTHING would be okay! But you—You and Dad; you let me down. You BOTH let me down again. And you’re going to let Emma down too.

Karen stands

Karen – I’m not going to let Emma down. I’m not going to let Court down either. I’m not going to let YOU down ever again, do you hear me? 

Jamie – I don’t believe you.

A tear rolls down Jamie’s cheek and he walks out to the Landing, exiting; Karen looks at Michelle and she sighs sadly as a tear rolls down her cheek

In Judy’s Living Room with Amy copying a number from a ripped piece of paper onto her mobile phone; dialling the number. Judy enters

Judy – There you are! I thought you’d be in the Salon?

Amy – No, I’ve decided to close it for today.

Judy – Why do you do it, Amy? Why do you make things worse for yourself?

Amy – I’m sorry? Oh, you’ve spoken to the “Dirty Duck Crew,” haven’t you? Yeah; Sasha’s just overreacting!

Judy – What did you say to her?

Amy – Nothing! Nothing offensive anyway. All I did was ask her if I could have her share of the Club; that’s all!

Judy – You already have the Salon!

Amy – And? Look, Mum; I don’t think you – as a poor person, realises that some people – WEALTHY people, me; need to have more than one building.

Judy – But one building’s enough; you have millions of pounds, Amy!

Amy – I want more than millions, Mum; don’t you get it? I NEED more than that. I’ve lost at least Ten Grand from that act someone pulled the other week, but don’t worry; I’ll get that money back if I can; but then again, I won’t need it if I have part of the club, will I? Win for me and win for Sasha!

Judy shakes her head at Amy, walking out to the corridor; exiting. Amy stands, putting her mobile phone to her ear
Amy – Look, it doesn’t matter who I am before you ask, alright? I need you to do a Job for me.
Amy looks up with a smirk on her face 
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