Episode 293
In Liz’s Living Room with Jordan laid down on his side on the sofa in the dark; he’s awake. Sean opens the door slightly, looking into the room at Jordan laid down on his side, he sighs sadly; closing the door, walking into the corridor with Liz is, chopping some Carrots on a Chopping Board on the Kitchen Counter

Liz – Joseph was sick in the night, so don’t wake him up or he’ll throw up all over you like he did me!

Sean stays silent, looking at Liz

Liz – I’m making Dinner. How does Shepard’s Pie sound?

Sean – Are you sure about this?

Liz – What?

Liz turns to Sean; still chopping the Carrots

Liz – Are you saying that I can’t cook a decent Shepard’s Pie?

Sean – No, I mean—Jordan and Harry; are you sure it’s right breaking them up?

Liz rolls her eyes, turning back to the Kitchen Counters; still chopping the Carrots

Sean – You may roll your eyes, but do you really want Jordan to hate you even more?
Liz puts the knife down on the Kitchen Counter; turning to Sean

Liz – Look, I don’t HATE Harry, I just—I hate Homosexuality.

Sean – So you’re Homophobic?

Liz – Of course I’m not! I respected Harry before he turned Jordan—Before he turned him into what he is now.

Sean – So you hate the fact that our Son is Gay?

Liz – I won’t lie, Sean; yes. Yes I do.

Liz turns back around; continuing to chop the Carrots, Sean looks at Liz madly, walking out to corridor, exiting 
In Elliot’s Kitchen with Meg spreading some butter on a slice of Toast on a plate on the Kitchen Counter; she has a smile on her face, Elliot enters

Elliot – Someone’s happy!

Meg – Yeah; for once!

Meg picks up the slice of Toast, taking a bite of it; turning to Elliot

Elliot – Hopefully it stays like that, eh?

Meg – It might do; if Luna and David keep their distance that is!

Meg puts the slice of Toast back on the plate; walking over to the table and sitting down at it, taking another bite from the Toast

Elliot – You can’t expect to never see or speak to them again, Meg.

Meg – Well I made the same decision about Oliver and I think even he keeps his distance from me too.

Elliot – He doesn’t have to even try to keep his distance; if Rach finds out what he did to you then he’d be out of the picture completely, and he doesn’t want that.

Meg – Well, now that you put it that way—

Meg stands

Meg – I’ll do exactly that!

Meg walks out to the corridor and Elliot walks after her, grabbing her arm; Meg turns to Elliot

Meg – What are you doing?

Elliot – Just because you’re in a happy mood doesn’t mean you can ruin others happiness.

Meg – I don’t want a twisted man happy, do you? Oliver’s a sick man; he’s evil.

Elliot – But Rach isn’t twisted; she’s made a mistake, fine; but do you really want to ruin her happiness too?

Meg pulls her arm away from Elliot, looking at him; rolling her eyes, walking back into the Kitchen, exiting 
In Kieran and Sophs’ Bedroom with Kieran sat up on the bed; Sophs is sat down at the Dressing Table, putting some Mascara on

Kieran – I persuaded Demi to take Hope to Manchester to see her family for the day.

Sophs – That’s nice! But—

Sophs puts the Mascara down, standing up; turning to Kieran

Sophs – There was no need.

Kieran – What? 

Sophs – I have the Bookies to look after, remember?

Kieran – Who cares about the Bookies? I can get Jessa to look after it for the day; she handed in her application!

Sophs – She hasn’t passed though; we haven’t even read it yet! Why don’t you do that today as you’re on your own?

Kieran – Alright, fine; but—I don’t want you to go through the stress.

Sophs – Of what? Looking after a Bookies?

Kieran – No, I mean—You seem tired, Sophs; that’s all.

Sophs – I’m fine, Kieran; all I need is a cup of coffee! 

Sophs smiles at Kieran, walking over to the door

Sophs – See you later.

Sophs exits, walking out to the corridor; closing the door behind her and Kieran sighs sadly, standing up; walking over to the Drawers, opening the top Draw and taking out a small plastic bag of Crack Cocaine out from it; he turns to his mobile phone on the table next to the bed and he sighs sadly, looking at the plastic bag of Crack Cocaine again
In Elliot’s Corridor with Meg stood up with the phone to her ear
Meg – Yeah! Yeah, that’ll be great! Thank you. Yeah—

Elliot enters, walking out from the Kitchen holding a cup of coffee

Meg – Yeah, I’m a single parent. OK, see you then! Bye!

Meg hangs up, turning to Elliot with a smile on her face

Meg – Her name’s Theresa; she’s coming as soon as she can!

Elliot – Are you sure you don’t want me to pretend that we’re in a relationship?

Meg – Elliot, no offence but—I wouldn’t want to pretend to go out with you, or actually have a real relationship with you!

Elliot – But it would increase your chances of getting this child, Meg!

Meg – I don’t care! Besides, gossip will spread sooner or later and then we’ll get caught out; I don’t want to come across to this Social Worker as fake, Elliot!
Elliot – I know, I was just making a suggestion.

Meg – I know, and thanks for that; but—You didn’t have to.

Meg smiles at Elliot, walking into the Living Room, exiting


In Kanvar’s Kitchen with Kanvar sat down at the table reading a newspaper, a cup of coffee is on the table in front of him. Nina enters

Nina – You’re up early!

Kanvar – Yeah, I thought I’d try and wake myself up a bit.

Kanvar sips his drink, putting it back down on the table

Kanvar – Jessa asked me to do something last night.

Nina – Oh, really? And what was that?

Kanvar – She asked me to call a truce with Seva.

Nina looks at Kanvar in shock

Kanvar – She wants this feud to come to an end.

Kanvar sips his drink again and Nina looks down, away from Kanvar in shock

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people, Caroline and Lauren are stood behind the Bar; Lauren’s serving someone. Harry’s sat down at a table with a pint of beer on the table in front of him. Kieran enters, walking over to the Bar opposite Caroline

Court – *From the Barrel Stall* LAUREN, THERE’S A LEAK IN ONE OF THE BARREL’S!

Lauren – Oh, for goodness—!

Lauren sighs madly, walking into the Staircase

Kieran – What’s this then? Another leak in the Barrel Stall? 

Caroline – Don’t ask.

Kieran – You don’t really talk much, do you Caroline?

Caroline – Not if I can help it, no.

Kieran – What are you then? Shy?

Caroline – No. I’m sensible. One of the things I’ve learned from this past year of working here is keep your head down.
Kieran – Is that how you survive, is it?
Caroline – Between you and me, and don’t tell anyone around that I’ve told you this; especially that Wife of yours, the truth is that everyone in this Hotel; they’re all stark raving mad.

Kieran looks at Caroline with a smile on his face. Imane enters, walking over to Harry

Imane – Harry, do you know where Jordan is?

Harry – No. Why would I?

Imane – Because you two are together maybe?

Harry – Not anymore.

Harry sips his drink

Imane – What do you mean?

Imane looks at Harry puzzled and Harry looks up at Imane, sighing sadly

In Kanvar’s Kitchen with Kanvar sat down at the table, Nina’s stood nearby him
Nina – Why is that Girl doing this?

Kanvar – Because she’s trying to make things better for us; for them too.

Nina – I don’t want that unforgivable man in our lives, Kanvar; he’s evil and he’s spiteful.

Daner enters, standing at the door

Kanvar – It doesn’t matter; we need to make peace with the Baines, Nina!

Daner – What’s all of this about?

Nina and Kanvar look at Daner and Kanvar puts his hand on his head, sighing

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people, Kieran’s stood at the Bar opposite Caroline; who’s stood behind the Bar, Imane and Harry are sat down at a table

Imane – Well, someone has to change his mind!

Harry – You can’t, Imane—

Imane – Watch me.

Imane stands, walking to the Reception

Harry – No—

Harry stands

Harry – IMANE!

Harry exits, running out to the Recepton after Imane

Kieran – So, what do you make of that Jay?

Caroline – I’ve seen him come, I’ve seen him go; Lauren’s had Jay, she’s had that Alex, then she got Jay again; you can’t really complain when she’s the Landlady of this place!

Kieran – So, what do you know? Are they getting married anytime soon or—?

Caroline – Stick around, you’ll find out after the break.

Becky enters, standing at the door; seeing Kieran stood at the Bar

Becky – Kieran!

Kieran turns to Becky, walking over to her

Becky – Have you got them or—?

Kieran – Yeah. Yeah, I do; follow me.

Kieran smiles at Becky, walking out to the Reception, exiting; Becky follows him, exiting

In Elliot’s Corridor with Meg opening the front door, Theresa’s stood in front of her

Theresa – Hello! You must be Meg!

Theresa holds her hand out to Meg and Meg shakes her hand. Elliot enters, walking out from the Kitchen

Meg – And you must be Theresa! It’s nice to meet you.

Theresa sees Elliot stood nearby the Kitchen Counter

Theresa – I thought that you said that you were single on the phone?

Meg – Oh—Oh, I am! I’m kind of his Lodger; this is Elliot.

Theresa – Alright, well—Shall we go someone private?

Meg – Yeah! Come this way.

Meg exits, leading Theresa into the Corridor; closing the door behind them. Elliot sighs sadly as Meg and Theresa exit. In the Living Room with Theresa and Meg; Theresa’s holding a notepad

Meg – Take a seat!

Meg smiles at Theresa and Theresa sits down on the sofa

Meg – Do you want a cuppa?

Theresa – Tea, please; I’m not a big fan of coffee!

Meg – Sure thing!

Meg smiles at Theresa, walking out to the corridor with Elliot is; closing the door behind her

Meg – Don’t give me that look, Elliot.

Meg walks into the Kitchen, taking a jar of teabags out from the cupboard; putting it a Kitchen Counter, Elliot walks into the Kitchen after her

Elliot – Are you sure you don’t want me to pretend?

Meg – No.

Meg puts the kettle on, boiling the water inside; turning to Elliot

Meg – I already told you before; I don’t want to come across as fake.

Elliot – You won’t do, Meg; it’s me who’ll come across as fake if we do—

Meg – I don’t want to, alright? You’ve really helped me these past few months; it would be like I’m punishing you for helping me!

Meg pours the boiling water from the kettle into a mug; putting a teabag inside and mixing it with a spoon, she takes the used teabag out from the mug; throwing it in the bin, picking up the mug

Meg – Now, if you don’t mind—

Meg turns to Elliot

Meg – I’ve got a Baby to adopt!

Meg smiles at Elliot, walking out to the corridor and into the Living Room where Theresa is, sat down on the sofa; closing the door behind her

Meg – Do you want any Sugar or Milk?

Theresa – No, thank you!

Meg bends down to the table; she groans in pain, holding her side, dropping the cup of tea; smashing the mug. Theresa stands

Theresa – Oh, dear—!

Elliot enters, slamming the door open

Theresa – Are you alright, Megan?

Meg – I’m fine—

Elliot walks over to Meg; grabbing her arm

Elliot – Let’s get you some crème, yeah?

Meg – I said I’m fine—

Elliot – Come on—

Meg pushes Elliot away from her

Meg – I SAID I’M FINE!

Meg looks at Elliot madly and Elliot looks at her sadly; Meg has tears in her eyes 
In Kieran’s Corridor with Becky stood nearby the door, Kieran enters; walking out from the Bedroom holding a small plastic bag of Crack Cocaine
Kieran – Are you sure you want to do this again?

Becky – What?

Kieran – Carry on the Addiction? What if Mum or Dad find out?

Becky – To be honest with you, Kieran; I don’t care anymore. I don’t care who finds out; I really don’t.

Kieran – If Sophs finds out that I’m still in contact with that Dealer—

Becky – She won’t do. And I won’t let that happen. Do you understand? 

Kieran – Yeah.

Becky – Good.

Becky holds her hand out to Kieran and Kieran places the small plastic bag of Crack Cocaine in her hand

Becky – Thank you.

Becky smiles at Kieran, walking out to the Hallways; exiting and Kieran sighs sadly
In Elliot’s Living Room with Theresa sat down on a separate sofa to Meg; Meg has tears in her eyes and Theresa’s holding a notepad and pen

Theresa – How did you get the burns?
Meg – I—Arson Attack.

Theresa – On your flat?

Meg – Yeah.

Theresa – And I’m guessing your body got disfigured by it?

Meg – Yeah, that’s how. The reason I’m adopting is because something happened around this time a year ago; I got shot; my ovaries were removed.

Theresa – That’s horrific, Megan. 

Meg – And now—

Meg looks at Theresa beginning to cry

Meg – And now I’ve ruined my chances of adopting a Baby aswell!

Theresa – Don’t think that you; you’re just not—I feel that you’re not ready to adopt yet; you’re still recovering.

Meg – I’ll never recover. NEVER!

Theresa – You will.

Theresa stands, putting her hand on Meg’s shoulder; Elliot enters, standing at the door

Elliot – Do you want me to lead you out or—?

Theresa – Oh, no! I’m fine. I’ll see you again when you’re ready to adopt, Megan; I promise it’ll happen.

Theresa exits, walking out to the corridor; there’s a door slam and Meg looks up at Elliot, beginning to cry; Elliot walks over to her, hugging her tightly as she cries 
Outside Liz’s flat in the Hallways with Imane banging on the door; Harry’s stood nearby her

Imane – JORDAN! JORDAN, I KNOW YOU’RE IN THERE! JORDAN?!

Harry – Come on, Imane; it’s not worth it; he’s probably—

Imane – I don’t care, Harry! JORDAN, OPEN THE DOOR!

Sean and Liz enter, walking down the Hallways

Liz – Excuse me, but what do you think you two are doing?

Imane – Liz; what the hell have you done?

Liz – Excuse me?

Imane – You’ve FORCED Jordan to break up with Harry, I know you have! I know what you’re like! 

Sean walks over to the door, unlocking it with a key and swinging it open

Sean – JORDAN, YOU HAVE VISITORS!

Imane walks into the corridor and into the Living Room

Harry – No, Imane—IMANE, WAIT PLEASE!

Harry runs into the corridor and into the Living Room after Imane. Sean looks at Liz and Liz rolls her eyes, walking into the corridor, followed by Sean; they walk into the Living Room where Imane and Harry are stood by the door; looking down at Jordan laid down unconscious on the floor in shock; Joseph is sat down nearby him playing with a Toy

Liz – J—Jordan?

Liz shoves past Imane and Harry over to Jordan; kneeling down by him

Liz – JORDAN?!

Harry looks down at Jordan in horror with tears in his eyes 
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