Episode 296

In Audrey’s flat – Bronwyn’s Bedroom with Bronwyn laid down on her side on the bed with her eyes open facing the wall; her mobile phone is ringing; it’s on her Dressing Table 

In the Marketplace with Imane walking along with her mobile phone to her ear

Imane – Bronwyn, its Imane! Jasmine’s invited me to the Pub for some party or something—I’m not sure what we’re celebrating exactly, but—If you want to come along? I’ll send you the times and that when Jasmine texts me them! Please call back either way. BYE!

Imane hangs up, looking at her mobile phone; she continues walking along the Marketplace. At the Clothes Stall with Elliot and Jasmine; Jasmine’s putting it clothes up on Clothes Rails

Elliot – I was just making sure that—

Jasmine – Don’t worry! Meg’s job is safe; I just wish she would stop running off in the middle of her shifts.

Elliot – She’s going through a lot right now, Jasmine.

Jasmine – Yeah, which is exactly the reason why I’m not even CONSIDERING sacking her. Its fine, Elliot; honestly! 

Meg enters, walking over to the Clothes Stall

Meg – Jasmine, I’m sorry about yesterday; I—

Jasmine – Meg! Do you mind looking after the Stall for—An hour or so? Maybe less?

Meg – Sure! Why?

Jasmine – I need to speak to Lauren! 

Jasmine smiles at Meg, walking towards the Hotel; Meg turns to Elliot puzzled and she laughs slightly, putting clothing up on the rails from a Cardboard Box on the floor nearby her

In the café with Diane sat down at a table; Deborah places a plate of Bacon and Eggs on table in front of her
Deborah – Sorry about the timing; the Oven’s bust!

Diane – Trust me—

Amanda enters, standing at the door

Diane – Anything would be better than my Skank of a Daughter’s Food Poisoning Food!

Amanda walks over to the table, looking at Diane. Deborah walks away from the table, standing behind the till
Diane – Don’t look at me like that, Amanda! I’m only speaking the truth.
Amanda – Mum, I need to speak to you—

Diane – Can’t we speak later? 

Amanda – What do you mean “later”?

Diane – I mean—What’s the place that Top-Class Skank owns? The Blonde one; remind me her name—!

Amanda – You mean Amy’s Salon?

Diane – YES! That’s the one! Just—It doesn’t seem to get many clients or whatever you Skanks call them these days, we may aswell go there! Besides, I’d rather not have someone who’s been cheated on listen into our conversation.

Amanda shakes her head at Diane, walking out the café, exiting and Diane rolls her eyes as she begins to eat the Bacon and Eggs 
In the Dirty Duck Pub with Lauren stood behind the Bar, cleaning it. Karen enters, walking out from the Staircase; she watches Lauren cleaning the Bar and Lauren turns, seeing Karen looking at her

Lauren – Can I help you?

Lauren stops cleaning the Bar, looking at Karen again

Karen – Oh—Oh, it’s nothing! I was just thinking—Wouldn’t it be great if my Daughter could do something like you do?

Lauren – What are you talking about, Karen?

Karen – Courtney; wouldn’t it be great if she polished the Bar every now and then?

Lauren – Don’t be so silly, Karen! Court helps out with this place; besides, she doesn’t need to clean this places; that’s my job!

Karen – Yeah—Yeah, I suppose you’re right. Oh and—I heard Georgina upstairs; she was crying, shall I go and take care of her?

Lauren – Sure, go ahead!

Lauren smiles at Karen and Karen exits, walking into the Staircase. Jasmine enters, walking over to the Bar; Lauren looks at her

Lauren – We’re not open yet!

Jasmine – I know, I was just wondering if I got get you guys to do this place up; Glam it up a little?

Lauren – What’s the occasion?

Jasmine – Just—A Hotel get together really, if that makes sense?

Lauren – I don’t see why not. I’ll call you when we’re ready for you lot!

Jasmine – Thanks a lot!

Jasmine smiles at Lauren, walking out to the Reception, exiting. Lauren continues cleaning the Bar. Upstairs in the Living Room with Karen sat down on the sofa holding Hannah; looking at her

Karen – Hello, Little Rach! 

Karen smiles at Hannah

Karen – You’re going to be back with your Mummy soon—Tonight if possible!

Karen smiles at Hannah again, putting her down on the floor, laying her down on her back and she looks up, sighing with a smile on her face

In the Salon with Amy stood behind the till; she has her mobile phone to her ear

Amy – Yes, I know I sacked you, Eloise; but now I’m RE-HIRING you. You know? Where I sacked you, then bring you back! Ever heard of that before?

Amy rolls her eyes

Amy – Well, cancel your plans and get here PRONTO! 

Amy hangs up, putting her mobile phone on the till. Sasha enters, walking over to the till opposite Amy

Amy – What are you doing here?

Sasha – I was—I was wondering if you could do me a favour?

Diane enters, looking through her handbag

Amy – What kind of favour?

Sasha – Well, I know that you’re responsible for my Mum and Dad coming here and that, so—I was wondering if you could—You know? Drive them away from this place.

Amy – Request—DECLINED! 

Diane looks up, looking at Sasha and Amy stood at the till opposite each other

Sasha – Why? I would do the same for you if—

Amy – Don’t you get it, Sasha? I LIKE watching you suffer; it amuses me! And now, I get to watch your fiancée suffer in the Club too. Lucky Days for me, eh?

Amy laughs, walking up the stairs, exiting. Sasha sighs sadly, walking out the Salon; exiting. Diane gets out a packet of Cigarettes and a Lighter from her handbag, watching Sasha walk out from the Salon

In the café with Deborah stood behind the till, Izzy’s stood at the till opposite her. Oliver enters, walking over to the till next to Izzy

Oliver – Alright, Deborah?

Izzy looks up at Oliver madly, walking over to a table

Deborah – Yeah. Yeah, I’m fine; just—Tired.

Deborah smiles at Oliver

Deborah – What can I get you?

Oliver – A Coffee please; Milk and Two Sugars.

Deborah turns on the Coffee machine, beginning to boil the Coffee inside; she turns to Oliver

Deborah – Have you heard about the Party tonight at the Pub?

Oliver – Yeah; Ryan asked Rach if she were going; I don’t think Jasmine would be too impressed.

Deborah – Why not?

Oliver – Her and Rach don’t get on too well.

Deborah – That makes both me and her! 

Deborah pours the coffee into a cup; placing it on the till

Deborah – That’s Fifty Pence, please.

Oliver places a pound coin on the till

Oliver – Keep the change. 

Oliver walks over to the door

Deborah – I’ll see you later!

Oliver – Yeah; you might do!

Oliver exits and Deborah smiles slightly; Izzy looks over at Deborah, glaring at her madly

In the Picnic Area with Sasha sat down on a Bench. Diane enters, walking over to Sasha; lighting a cigarette

Diane – That Amy might have money, but she hasn’t got class.

Diane sits down next to Sasha

Diane – These past few weeks; they haven’t been easy for you, have they?

Sasha – I’m used to it.

Diane – Amanda told me that your parents had just moved into the Hotel?

Sasha – Yeah, and they’ll be staying for much longer.

Diane – Oh? And what makes you think that?

Sasha – They’ll find a way to make my life hell; they always do, especially my Dad.

Diane – So that’s it then, is it? You’re just going to let him treat you like dirt?

Sasha – What else can I do?

Diane – Play him at his own game.

Sasha – I can’t do anything. 

Diane – Then find a way to do something.  

Sasha – Do—Do you believe me? Do you believe what I’ve been saying about—About my Mum? About my Dad?

Diane – I don’t pretend to know what’s going on in your head, I know what it’s like to struggle. I know what it’s like not wanting to get up in the morning! From what I’ve heard, you’ve been fighting all of your life. One more round isn’t going to hurt now, is it?

Sasha looks at Diane with tears in her eyes, smiling sadly at Diane. Diane smokes her cigarette, standing up and exiting, walking out the Picnic Area and Sasha wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek
In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people; Lauren’s stood behind the Bar and Court enters, walking out from the Staircase
Court – I thought that we were having a party tonight?

Lauren – We are!

Court – Oh—Well—Where’s all the Banners and that?

Lauren – I don’t know what the party’s for, but I set the buffet up!
Court – Yes, I can see that, but—It doesn’t feel like a Party; especially now!

Jasmine enters, followed by Kieran; Kieran grabs her arm and Jasmine turns to him

Kieran - I’ll tell her.

Jasmine – What? I thought you’d put up more of a fight than that?

Kieran – I was going to, but—You’re right, Jasmine. I should tell her; no matter what the consequences are.
Jasmine smiles at Kieran and Kieran smiles back, walking over to the Bar. Ryan enters, followed by Rach

Rach – Yeah, Oliver’s coming along! 

Ryan – The More the Merrier as they say!

Ryan leads Rach over to Jasmine; Jasmine looks at them both madly

Jasmine – What’s she doing here?

Rach – It’s a Pub; I’m automatically invited.

Jasmine – No you’re not, this is a party set up by MY family; so get out. 

Rach rolls her eyes at Jasmine

Jasmine – I SAID GET OUT!

Oliver enters, standing over next to Rach; Lauren looks up, seeing Oliver walk over to Rach

Oliver – Is there a problem?

Oliver smiles at Ryan and Jasmine. Upstairs in the Living Room with Karen sat down on a separate sofa to Chris and Valerie; they’re watching TV

Valerie – I’m so happy we’re here, you know, Chris?

Chris – As am I; we’re finally with our Daughter!
Chris and Valerie smile each other and they kiss

Karen – It’s been a long time since I’ve had what you two have. 

Chris – What?

Karen – Love; it’s been—A few years in fact.

Valerie – Is that so? What happened to your Husband, Karen?

Sasha enters, standing aside; leaving the door open

Sasha – They’re through here.

Ross enters, seeing Chris and Valerie

Ross – Uncle Chris and Auntie Valerie!

Chris stands, holding his hand out

Chris – Ross, my boy!

Ross shakes Chris’ hand and Chris pulls Ross towards him; looking at him as he pulls himself away from him again. Valerie stands

Valerie – We knew you’d be willing to see us eventually!

Ross – Trust me, if I knew sooner—

Chris – No need to come up with excuses, Ross; we know you just found out!

Hannah’s cries are heard, coming from Lauren and Jay’s Bedroom. Karen stands, walking out to the Landing; Sasha follows her, walking down the stairs. Karen closes the door after Sasha as she walks out the Living Room, walking into Lauren and Jay’s Bedroom; closing the door gently behind her

In Derek’s Corridor with Amanda and Derek

Amanda – Why don’t you go ahead? I need to talk Mum into coming along with us!

Derek – Is there any point, Amanda? We all know what her reply will be.

Amanda – It’s worth a try!

Derek – Oh, alright then; I’ll see you there.

Derek kisses Amanda and Amanda smiles at him; Derek exits, walking out to the Hallways. Amanda walks into the Living Room; nobodies in there and Amanda looks around the room puzzled

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people, Deborah and Izzy are sat down at a table; Deborah’s looking over at Oliver and Rach stood at the Bar talking to Jay, who’s stood behind it. Shirley walks away from the Bar holding a tray with Two Glasses of Lemonade and a Vodka; she places the tray on the table, sitting down between Deborah and Izzy, she looks at Deborah

Shirley – Stop it.

Deborah looks at Shirley
Deborah – Stop what?

Shirley – You know exactly what; take your mind of him—Take your mind of BOTH of them for less than five minutes, yeah?

Deborah – I try to, but—I have—There’s something wrong me, alright? And I don’t know what it is.

Meg and Elliot enter; Elliot grabs Meg’s arm

Elliot – Look, there’s Izzy and that lot!

Elliot points over at the table Deborah, Shirley and Izzy are sat down at and Meg walks over to the table they’re sat down at, Elliot follows. Meg looks down at Izzy

Meg – So—Enjoy playing with fire, do you?

Izzy looks up at Meg nervously

Meg – Yes; I’m talking to you. How was the Gang? Don’t you speak to Lexi anymore? What about Jack and Donny? Or are they outsiders too?

Izzy – I didn’t cause that fire, Meg; I tried to stop it, I—

Meg – Well, guess what?

Meg has tears in her eyes

Meg – Too late; that’s what you were. TOO LATE.

Elliot – Meg, you’re causing a scene—

Meg – Would you stop?

Meg turns to Elliot

Meg – WOULD YOU STOP TELLING ME WHAT TO DO? I DO WHAT I LIKE, I CAN’T CARE; AND YOU CAN’T STOP ME FROM DOING ANYTHING!

Meg exits, walking out to the Reception; slamming the door behind her. Jasmine walks over to them

Jasmine – Is everything alright?

Elliot – Yeah; everything’s fine!

Elliot exits, walking out to the Reception as Derek enters; he looks over at Kieran stood at the Bar
Derek – Is he alright?

Jasmine – I’d better not tell you. Where’s Mum?

Derek – Trying to convince your Nan to get off her backside and come here.

Derek laughs slightly, taking a packet of Cigarettes out from his pocket

Derek – I’ll be five minutes, I’m having a fag.

Derek exits, walking out from the Reception. Sophs enters, walking over to Kieran stood at the Bar

Sophs – You haven’t gotten the drinks yet?

Kieran – No, I—Look, Sophs—

Sophs – Don’t you have any money or—?

Kieran – Sophs, just—

Sophs – Well, it’s a good thing I’ve got my purse on me, isn’t it?!  What do you want me to get you?

Sophs takes her purse out from her handbag, unzipping it

Kieran – We need to talk.

Sophs looks at Kieran nervously, puzzled. Judy and Rick enter, standing nearby the door; Rick looks over at Oliver madly; he’s stood at the Bar

Judy – Rick ,please—
Rick – Don’t worry, I won’t cause a scene. Not in front of everyone anyway.

Rick walks over to the Bar and Judy sighs sadly, following him. Oliver walks over opposite Lauren who’s stood behind the Bar

Lauren – Yes? 
Oliver – Me and Rach; our chemistry; it’s going.
Lauren – “Chemistry”? Oliver, there never was any chemistry; not with Deborah or with Rach, because you don’t have any love inside you; ABSOLUTELY NOTHING!

Oliver – Actually, I’ve had a connection with both of those names you just said. Don’t forget my Ex-WIFE Carly, will you? 

Lauren – What do you want, Oliver?

Oliver – Don’t you forget my request? My—Threat, if you see it that way?

Lauren stares at Oliver madly 
Oliver – You know EXACTLY what I’m talking about, don’t you?

Lauren – I won’t let you take it from me. I won’t—I won’t let you. 

Jay enters, walking out from the Staircase
Oliver – You give me this Pub. TONIGHT.

Oliver walks over to Rach, putting his arm around her waist. Lauren looks over at him in horror, walking into the Staircase, exiting; Jay looks over at Oliver stood nearby Rach, puzzled. Bronwyn enters, walking over to the Bar. Imane stands from a table, walking over to her 

Imane – Why haven’t you been answering my calls or anything?

Bronwyn turns to Imane

Bronwyn – Oh, Imane; I—I—I’ve just not been in the mood for talking, that’s all.

Imane – Bronwyn, you’ve had me worried sick! I was scared that you’d pulled another disappearing act again!

Bronwyn – Trust me, if I could do that, I would.

Bronwyn turns away from Imane; looking at Court stood behind the Bar

Bronwyn – Court, get us a G&T, would you?

Court – Sure!

Court smiles at Bronwyn, walking along the Bar

Imane – Is everything alright, Bronwyn?

Bronwyn – Yeah. Everything—Everything’s perfect, alright? PERFECT!

Bronwyn smiles at Imane

Imane – Tell me the truth.

Bronwyn looks away from Imane nervously. With Oliver nearby Rach with his arm around her waist 
Oliver – Hey, you—

Rach turns to Oliver

Rach – What’s up?

Oliver – Tonight—We’re getting a present! TWO Presents!

Rach – Really? Are you actually being serious or are you trying to trick me like last time?

Oliver – Trust me—I’m being serious.

Rach – Give me a clue.

Oliver – I hate ruining surprises, you know?

Oliver smiles at Rach and Rach smiles back. Upstairs in Jay and Lauren’s Bedroom with Lauren packing her clothes into a Suitcase on the bed; Jay enters, standing at the door
Jay – What do you think you’re doing?

Lauren – Running away, I—I’m running; I’m running away!

Jay – What do you mean you’re running away?

Lauren takes several clothes out from the Wardrobe, stuffing them into the Suitcase on the bed

Jay – Lauren—!

Lauren – It’s Oliver, alright?

Lauren looks at Jay with tears in her eyes

Lauren – It’s Oliver; he—He knows, Jay. He knows! HE KNOWS WHAT I DID; HE KNOWS WHAT I DID WITH HANNAH! He knows that I swapped her around with Georgina and he’s going to do something; I know he is, he—

Jay – Hold on—Slow down. What do you mean he knows?

Lauren – He—He’s a liar, Jay. HE’S A LIAR! He says that I have to give him the Pub in order to keep my secret safe, but—But—

Lauren wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek

Lauren – He’s calling them, Jay. The—The Police; he’s calling them—TONIGHT!

Jay looks at Lauren in shock and Lauren wipes another tear as it rolls down her cheek 
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