Episode 289

In the Dirty Duck Pub Living Room with Chris sat down on the sofa. Sasha enters, slamming the door open
Sasha – You’re still here?

Chris – Why wouldn’t I be? We only had a small chat; we need more discussion, right?

Sasha – Amy told me that you have something to tell me—What is it?

Chris smirks slightly, looking at Sasha

In the Salon with Amy stood behind the till, Judy enters; walking down the stairs

Amy – Mum, do you mind calling Gemma in to look after this place?

Judy – Why? I can look after if you’re going somewhere?

Amy – No offence, Mum; but I think you’re incapable of looking after a BEAUTY Salon.

Judy – And what’s that supposed to mean?

Amy – What’s so hard to understand? You just need to look at your clothes! I mean, if you want to look after this place—WITH GEMMA, then that’s up to you, but I’d rather you not stay here on your own.

Amy walks around the till, walking out the Salon, exiting and Judy shakes her head madly, laughing slightly

 In the Dirty Duck Pub Living Room with Sasha stood nearby the sofa Chris is sat down on
Chris – Why don’t you take a seat? I don’t want you to do one of your usual performances and lash out at me.

Sasha – I’ll hold myself back; depending on how twisted it is.

Chris – You see? You’ve still got a bit of me and your Mother in you; you sound more angry by the day! Is something bothering you?

Sasha – There is in fact.

Chris – Like—?

Sasha – Like YOU coming back into my life.

Chris stands, laughing and beginning to clap his hands

Chris – This is brilliant!

Sasha – It’s the truth. You know—YOU KNOW HOW I FEEL ABOUT YOU; HOW I FEEL ABOUT YOU AND MUM! But yet you still like watching me SUFFER!

Chris – You’re upsetting yourself, why don’t you have a lie down?

Sasha – I’d rather watch you lie down in Alex’s Grave; Hell. Because that’s where he is and that’s exactly where YOU belong!

Chris – What about your Mother? She’s not here now; in this Hotel.

Sasha – Then where is she?

Chris – That’s why I came to see you, Sasha. 

A tear rolls down Chris’ cheek

Chris – I found her corpse next to me in bed this morning.

Sasha looks at Chris in shock

Chris – She’s dead.

A tear rolls down Sasha’s cheek

In Derek’s flat – Kelsey’s Bedroom with Nicole sat down on the bed looking up at Kelsey stood in front of her holding the Size Zero Dress out in front of her

Kelsey – So—How do I lose enough weight to be the same size as this Dress?

Nicole – Just—Diet and exercise I suppose.

Kelsey – How long does that take to help you lose enough weight?

Nicole – It depends; I just kept exercising and dieting for weeks until the Dress could fit me!

Kelsey – How does that work?
Nicole – Well—Look, are you sure that you want to do this?

Kelsey – You’ve asked before and I’m positive; I want to be a Model, just like you!

Kelsey smiles at Nicole, putting the Dress down on the bed

Kelsey – Do you want me to put the Kettle on?

Nicole – Sure; Two Sugars, Tea or Coffee; whatever you’ve got.

Kelsey exits, walking out to the corridor and Nicole sighs sadly

In the Club Office; Jamie’s laptop is on the Desk with the lid open, Amy enters; closing the door behind her, she’s holding a set of keys and she walks over to the Desk, putting them on it; she moves the laptop cursor and Jamie’s Documents are open, there’s a Video File called “JAMIE AND SOPHS – I know your secret” and she looks at it with a smirk on her face
In Rach’s Living Room with Rach sat down on the sofa watching TV; she’s in her Dressing Gown and she’s eating from a Box of Popcorn, Oliver enters; he’s holding his briefcase

Oliver – What do you think you’re doing?

Rach – Spending a day full of laziness, why don’t you join?

Oliver – Rach, I told you at Breakfast this morning that I have a Meeting and I requested to take you to it.

Rach – And?

Oliver – And it’s midday and you’re still in your Dressing Gown! 

Rach – To be honest with you, Oliver; I’m not really in the mood to be going to meetings with a group of boring people.

Oliver – Suit yourself.

Oliver exits, walking out to the corridor and there’s a door slam; Rach rolls her eyes, eating from the Box of Popcorn

Outside Chris and Valerie’s House, Chris parks his Car on the driveway. Sasha’s sat down next to him on the passenger’s seat; she’s looking at the door, she looks pale and Chris turns the engine off

Sasha – Is—Is she in there?

Chris – Yeah, she is. Well—Her corpse is.

Sasha – Wh—Where?

Chris – In the Bedroom; her side of the bed.

Sasha – Why didn’t you call the Hospital or—Or why didn’t you do anything?

Chris – Because I thought that you’d like to see her first.
Sasha – But—Wait, why—Why did you come to the Hotel? I thought Amy phoned you?

Chris – No. I found your Mother dead next to me in bed and—

Sasha – But how—WHO gave you Alex’s phone?

Chris – Alex; he—He gave me it before his death; we met up a month or so before—It—It was a sad goodbye.

Chris gets out the Car; walking around to the other side, opening the passenger’s door, Sasha gets out the car and she looks at the House Door 

Chris – The door’s unlocked.

Sasha walks over to the door, turning the handle; opening it. Chris walks inside afterwards, closing the door behind her

Valerie – *From Upstairs* HOW LONG DOES IT TAKE YOU TO GO TO THE SUPERMARKET?!

Valerie walks down the stairs laughing and Sasha looks at her in horror

Valerie – Oh—I—I was just having a rest!

Chris – Don’t worry; I just thought I’d invite Sasha round to hear the truth.

Sasha turns to Chris puzzled, still looking pale

Sasha – What—What truth?

Chris smirks slightly at Sasha 
In the Club Office with Amy stood nearby a Cage in the corner of the room, it has a Parrot inside
Amy – Sanjay! SANJAY, COME ON DO SOMETHING!

Jamie enters, looking at Amy puzzled

Amy – Hey, Partner! Just making myself at home!

Jamie – What—What are you doing here? 

Amy – Hasn’t Sasha told you? She’s given me her shares of this place! And since you’re so Anti-Animal Abuse, I got ourselves a little pet! Jamie, meet Sanjay!

Sanjay – The Parrot says, “Hello” twice and Amy laughs, clapping

Amy – Isn’t that amazing?! He has more Brain Cells than that fiancée of yours!

Jamie – If you want to wind me up then you’re going to have to try a lot harder than that.

Amy – Oh, are you not staying? That’s a shame! Hey, Sanjay; say, “Bye, Jamie!” 

Sanjay – The Parrot stays silent and Amy rolls her eyes

Jamie – Make sure that you’re gone by the end of the day and then I won’t have to break both of your legs. 

Jamie exits and Amy rolls her eyes, laughing slightly

In the Salon with Judy and Gemma stood behind the till

Gemma – So—What do I do?

Judy – All you have to do is ask “How may I help you?” 
Gemma – That sounds easy enough!

Judy – Well, then; you should be an expert!
Judy walks towards the stairs

Gemma – Where are you going, Auntie Judy?

Judy – Upstairs! If you need me, give me a shout.

Judy smiles at Gemma, walking up the stairs, exiting. Sarah enters, walking over to the till 
Sarah – Since when did you work here?

Gemma – Since when did you come to a BEAUTY Salon?

Sarah – I could report you for insulting a customer, you know?

Gemma – I’m really not that bothered; I don’t even work here anyway! So—How may I help you?

Sarah – You can help me by asking politely.

Gemma – How wasn’t that polite? 

Sarah – Look—I don’t know what your problem is with me, but—

Gemma – My problem? My problem with you is that you jumped into bed with my Boyfriend! Well—He WAS my Boyfriend, at the time anyway.

Sarah – So you’re holding a grudge on me? 

Gemma – Yeah. Why shouldn’t I? I don’t like you.

Sarah – The feelings mutual then.

Gemma – Actually—Don’t worry about it. People make mistakes, right?

Sarah looks at Gemma madly

Gemma – A bit like me and Jason.

Sarah – What do you mean?

Gemma – A few weeks ago, me and him; we jumped into bed together.

Sarah – Don’t spread rumours, Gemma; I’m not going to believe you. He hasn’t seen you for weeks, maybe even months!

Gemma – And you’d know that, would he? He tells you EVERYTHING, does he? 

Sarah – Look, if you’re jealous, if you’re still angry about what happened between me and Liam; don’t you DARE take it out on Jason.

Gemma – Why would I take it out on Jason? He’s my friend, I’ve known him a lot longer than you, love.

Sarah – Alright, then, what went on this night? What happened?

Gemma – That was the night I got pregnant. 

Sarah looks at Gemma puzzled

Gemma – That’s right, I’m pregnant, and Jason’s the Father.

Sarah looks at her in shock

In Rach’s Corridor there’s knocking at the front door, Rach enters; walking out from the Living Room, she opens the front door and Tori enters, shoving past her into the corridor
Rach – Excuse me, but what do you think you’re doing?

Tori turns to Rach

Tori – Where is he? Where’s Oliver?

Rach – He’s gone to a meeting. So, why don’t you come back later when he’s most likely back and maybe then you can learn some manners by not shoving past me?

Tori – I’m not here to be civil with him; I’m here to confront him.
Rach – Not in front of me you’re not. And not in my flat either. If you want to confront him, do it elsewhere.

Tori – You can honestly say that? You can honestly defend him?

Rach – I’m not defending him, I’m telling you to take whatever Business you both have elsewhere!

Tori – What? You mean like he did with you? Where did you go all of those nights; all of those months of that Affair?

Rach – I don’t have to listen to this, NOW GET OUT! 

Tori – Your fiancée; your “wonderful” fiancée; he’s a bully.

Rach – I’m warning you—

Tori – YES, AND I’M WARNING YOU! OLIVER WILL HURT YOU, HE’S GOING TO HURT YOU; JUST LIKE HE HURT DEBORAH, JUST LIKE HE HURT BRONWYN, JUST LIKE HE HURT ME!

Rach slaps Tori across the face madly

Rach – DON’T YOU DARE ACT INNOCENT ON THIS, TORI! DON’T YOU DARE!

Tori – But he—He—

Rach – I know what he did. I know what he did to Bronwyn and it was a terrible thing; it IS a terrible thing, but all I know is that YOU—YOU were the one who pushed and pushed and PUSHED until she wanted to end her life, which thankfully she didn’t. 
Tori – IT WASN’T JUST ME!

Rach – I KNOW IT WASN’T! I KNOW IT WASN’T JUST YOU, TORI! NOW YOU GET OUT! GET OUT NOW!

Tori exits, shoving past Rach and Rach slams the door as Tori walks out, sighing madly

In Chris and Valerie’s Living Room with Sasha sat down on a separate sofa to Chris. Valerie enters, holding a Glass of Wine; she places it on the table in front of Sasha

Sasha – So—Why was I brought here?

Chris – We have something to tell you.

Sasha – So you said before, you don’t need to repeat yourself.

Sasha picks up the Glass of Wine from the table, sipping it and Valerie sits down on the arm chair of the sofa Chris is sat down on

Sasha – Let me guess; a Divorce?
Valerie – No, nothing like that actually. 

Sasha – Alright then, what is it? What do you want to tell me?

Chris – It’s your Sister; she’s being released.

Sasha looks at Chris in shock, putting the Glass of Wine back down on the table

Sasha – Wh—What?

Chris – Her sentence has ended.
Sasha – Is that it? 

Sasha stands, looking at them madly

Sasha – Is that your—What? Third brilliant attempt to get me back into your lives? First Cancer, then making me think that Mum’s dead and now Laura coming back? I’m not interested in Laura, and she knows that! The only person in this family who I can near about trust is Ross and even he’s not THAT trustworthy!

Valerie – Sasha—We have something else to tell you.

Valerie stands, looking at Sasha

Sasha – What? Why don’t you just tell me straight away instead? That way I wouldn’t have to look at your faces.

Valerie – My Cancer; it—It—

Chris stands, standing beside Valerie

Valerie – It—

Chris – It was a lie.

Sasha looks at them both in horror

In Liz’s Corridor Liz opens the door and Sarah walks past her, turning to her

Liz – I’m guessing you’re here for Jason?

Sarah – Yeah; where is he?

Liz – Through there; sorry about the lack of furniture.

Sarah walks into the Living Room where Liam and Jason are sat down on stools watching TV

Sarah – Jason—Jason, is it true?

Sarah looks at Jason with tears in her eyes. Jason looks up at her, standing

Jason – Is what true?

Liz enters, standing at the door nearby Sarah

Sarah – That you got her Pregnant?

Jason looks at Sarah puzzled

In the Club crowded with people, Amy’s sat down at the Bar looking at some Posters. Jamie enters, walking over to her
Jamie – OI, didn’t you hear me earlier?

Amy turns to Jamie

Amy – Oh, sorry, did you think that I’d be scared? “Sticks and Stones,” Jamie! Besides, running this place has been quite a doddle since I hired the old Temporary Bar Staff, and I used my nice I.T skills to access your computer files; I think you need to delete something as now not only one but TWO people know your dirty little secret.

Jamie – What are you talking about?

Amy – No need to go all rage mode on me; my lips are sealed! Now—
Amy stands, picking up one of the Posters; showing it to Jamie

Amy – I’m calling this place—“The CLEAN Club,” I’ve got some inspiration from our very own local; only there aren’t Ducks in the Pub! Besides, we’ve got to move the times, Jamie; I mean a Disco Balls is so ten years ago!

Amy places the Poster back on the Bar

Amy – People want less “Guy-Ritchie” and more ​“Glee Club”!

Jamie – What do you want? Whatever you gave Sasha, I’ll double it.

Amy – I gave her nothing, let’s just say—She broke down due to the amount of stress piled onto her.

Jamie – Then I’ll give you whatever you lost; Ten Grand, wasn’t it?

Amy – Now, that’s incredibly generous of you, but—I’m not selling! If you would like to share your shares however, then—

Jamie – So, what’s this about?

Amy – First this place, then I’m coming for the Pub!

Amy smirks at Jamie

Jamie – What? And you think you’ve got what it takes to go up against us lot?

Amy – Oh, I know I have! And I’m going to prove it to you!

Jamie – You want a War? You’ve got one.

Jamie looks at Amy madly, walking out the Club, exiting and Amy smirks, watching Jamie walk away from her

In the Reception, Gemma enters and Liam enters, walking down the stairs over to her

Liam – Why?

Gemma – Why what?

Liam – Why would you do that? Why would you LIE about Jason? 

Gemma – Because I want to play with their heads, Liam. 

Liam – What do you mean? Is—Is this getting back at Sarah?

Gemma – No. I just don’t like her, Liam! I don’t like many people in this Hotel actually, let’s hope you don’t pop-up in the list too.

Liam – So you’re not—?

Gemma – No I’m not pregnant, but if I was pregnant with a Chav, then I’d abort it at a click of a finger.

Gemma exits, walking up the stairs and Liam watches Gemma exiting, madly 

In Chris and Valerie’s Living Room with Sasha stood nearby the door, looking at Chris and Valerie madly in shock

Sasha – How can you stand there? How—How can you both stand there with grins on your faces?

Valerie – We’re not grinning. We know what we both did was wrong—

Sasha – “Wrong”? It’s EVIL, Mum! It’s evil! Why would you let me go through all of that guilt?

Valerie – Because we wanted our Daughter back.

Sasha – You—You could’ve apologised for what you did! Not—Not—Not do what—Not LIE! NOT LIE ABOUT HAVING CANCER!

Chris – We did what we did what best, only it seems even your own Mother having Cancer wouldn’t even get you back; so we went to the extreme.

Sasha – Yeah. And who would have thought of it, eh? You lied about HER being dead! YOU LIED!

Sasha walks into the corridor and Valerie runs after her, following her out to the corridor

Valerie – Sasha—Sasha, wait! 

Sasha walks over to the front door, turning to Valerie. Chris enters, stepping out the Living Room

Sasha – I’ll wait for the day you actually get out of my life.

Valerie puts her hand over her face, beginning to cry

Chris – Now look what you’ve done, you’ve upset your Mother.

Sasha – Karma, Dad. Karma for the both of you. Let’s see what it can really do to you when it kicks in.

Sasha walks out the House, slamming the door behind her; putting her hand over her mouth, breaking down in tears. She turns to the House again, turning around shortly after and walking out the drive as Chris watches, looking out the Living Room window 

TO BE CONTINUED

Sasha – PixelRainbow. 

Chris – Sasha’s Dad

Valerie – Sasha’s Mum

Jamie – Court’s Brother

Amy – amyrose2024
Gemma – Amy’s Cousin

Liam – Liz’s Son

Sarah – Sarah’s Cousin

Jason – Gemma’s Friend 

Rach – hellokitty273
Tori – Tribulations

Doctor Oliver Holmes

Kelsey – Jasmine’s Daughter 

Nicole – Model

Judy – Amy’s Mum 

