Episode 297

In the Dirty Duck Pub – Lauren and Jay’s Bedroom with Lauren and Jay stood at opposite sides of the bed; Lauren’s looking at Jay with tears in her eyes and a half-packed Suitcase is open on the bed

Jay – How do you know that he’s going to call the Police?

Lauren – It doesn’t take a genius to guess that, Jay!

Lauren walks over to the Wardrobe, taking several of her clothes from it, stuffing them into the Suitcase

Lauren – Are you coming with me or—?

Lauren looks up at Jay and a tear rolls down Jay’s cheek; Lauren walks around the bed over to him

Lauren – We—We can go together. We can go together; the Three of us; me, you and Georg—Hannah. We can go together; we don’t have to feel guilty, I don’t have to feel guilty! 

Lauren grabs hold of Jay’s shirt as a tear rolls down her cheek

Lauren – We can finally see her as our Daughter; she CAN be our Daughter and—And—

Lauren wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek; letting go of Jay’s shirt

Lauren – It can all be forgotten! All of it; it can be forgotten. Georgina dying; forgotten! Alex; forgotten! This Hotel; forgotten! We won’t have to worry anymore. We won’t have to worry. Yeah? No more worrying.

Lauren smiles at Jay as a tear rolls down her cheek; Jay shakes his head with tears in his eyes

Jay – I can’t.

Lauren looks at Jay sadly in shock and Jay sighs sadly. Downstairs with Oliver stood at the Bar with a pint of Beer in his hand, Court’s stood behind the Bar passing a pint of Beer over to Derek; who’s stood at the Bar
Court – Has Amanda showed up yet or—?

Derek – Not yet, no. She said she’s looking for Diane or something; I’m not too sure.

Court – Well—No offence, but she’s not exactly missing MUCH; I wouldn’t call exactly this a “party.”

Derek – Oh? And why’s that?


Derek takes his wallet out from his pocket, taking a five pound note out from it
Court – It’s dead in here; to have a Party; you need Pop Music, a dance floor, balloons, banners—OH, and a Chocolate Fountain! Where’s all of that?

Derek places the five pound note on the Bar

Derek – Keep the change.

Derek picks up the pint of Beer and walks over to Ryan and Jasmine. Court sighs and Oliver walks over to her with a smile on his face

Court – I’m sorry, but—I’m not serving you.

Oliver – Oh? And why’s that?

Court – Why do you think?

Oliver – Well, you’d better enjoy serving people behind the Bar, Courtney; because—I’m sorry to say, but your time in this place; this Pub, it’s coming to an end.

Court looks at Oliver puzzled. Upstairs in Lauren and Jay’s Bedroom with Lauren stuffing her clothes into the Suitcase on the bed, Jay’s stood on the opposite side of the bed watching Lauren packing the Suitcase

Jay – You don’t need to do this, Lauren.

Lauren walks over to the Wardrobe, taking several of her clothes out from it; stuffing them into the Suitcase on the bed

Jay – You don’t need to run. You don’t have to look like the villain here.

Lauren – I know, Jay.

Lauren looks at Jay with tears in her eyes

Lauren – Don’t you think—Don’t you think that I don’t know that or something? Don’t you think that I don’t know that I could just—That I could just hand Hannah out to Rach and that she could take her and everything will be alright? Because—

Lauren shakes her head as a tear rolls down her cheek

Lauren – Because that wouldn’t happen, Jay. Maybe the old Rach would be more understanding; she’d comfort me, she’d care for me. But when she’s with—When she’s with HIM—When she’s with Oliver she’s dangerous. She’s evil. And I can’t do what I want to do, and when I can’t do what I want to do, I do what I NEED to do; I—I run. I run away, and there’s nothing you or anyone else can do to stop me.

A tear rolls down Jay’s cheek and Lauren turns around, walking to the Wardrobe and taking several of her clothes out from it and stuffing them into the Suitcase on the bed
In the Picnic Area with Diane sat down on a Bench. Amanda enters, walking over to her
Diane – I found Sasha here earlier. She has mutual feelings to me about her family; well—Except I don’t HATE my family, I just wish that they’d keep their nose out of my Business.

Diane looks at Amanda, smoking her Cigarette

Diane – My PERSONAL Business.

Amanda – What—What did you expect me to do? What did you expect me to do when I found that letter you got? 

Diane – Leave it. I thought that you’d leave it for ME to read, not you or anyone else. You told Kelsey aswell, so even she knew that Basil; my own BROTHER was in the same Hotel; practically under the same ROOF as I was before I did. That just proves it, doesn’t it? 

Amanda – I was breaking down, Mum. My—My head’s not been right; it’s not been right for a long time now!

Diane – Yeah, I can see that.

Diane smokes her Cigarette again, looking up at Amanda again

Diane – What are you doing here, Amanda? There’s a Party going on in the Pub, so what are you doing out here in the cold? 

Amanda – I could ask you the same question. What are YOU doing to yourself, Mum? This is going to make you ill again.

Diane – “Again”? What do you mean “again”? What’s going to make me ill “AGAIN”?

Amanda looks at Diane nervously, sighing

In the Dirty Duck Pub – Lauren and Jay’s Bedroom with Lauren zipping up her Suitcase on the bed, Jay’s sat down at the end of the bed

Jay – You don’t have to run away. 

Lauren – So you said before, Jay.

Lauren picks up the Suitcase, lifting it off the bed to the floor, pulling it towards the door behind her. Jay stands and Lauren puts the Suitcase down, turning to Jay

Jay – Aren’t you going to say “Goodbye” to the others? 

Lauren – I can’t. I can’t, Jay; I can’t say “Goodbye” to everyone; not when the Pub is so crowded.

Jay – Then why don’t you leave later? Why don’t you leave tomorrow morning?

Lauren – Why do you think? Jay, I know what’s going to happen; I know EXACTLY what Oliver’s thinking, I know exactly what he’s planning; he knows what I did, Jay and he wants me to SUFFER! I want myself to suffer, but not—Not like this. Not like this, Jay; I can’t keep on crying, I can’t—

Lauren begins to cry as she shakes her head; she puts her hand over her mouth as she cries

Lauren – I can’t do it anymore, Jay; I can’t!

Jay – You don’t have to.

Jay walks up to Lauren

Jay – You don’t have to keep crying, and do you know why?

Lauren tries turning away from Jay and he places one of his hands on Lauren’s face

Jay – Do you know why?

Jay smiles as a tear rolls down his cheek

Jay – Because you’ve got me. You’ve got me to look after you. You don’t have to run and feel guilty, you don’t have to stay here and feel guilty, and do you know what? You don’t have to feel guilty either. You don’t need me there with you either, and do you know why?
Lauren – Jay—Jay, please—

Jay – Because I’ll ALWAYS be one step behind you.

Kyle enters, standing at the door

Kyle – Bro, the Pub’s getting full by the second! We need your help down there, yeah?

Jay – Yeah, sure; I’ll be down in a bit, Kyle.

Jay takes his hand off Lauren’s face and Lauren wipes her tears

Kyle – Has she been crying?

Jay – No, she was just—

Kyle – Lauren, are you alright?

Kyle sees the Suitcase nearby Lauren and he looks puzzled

Kyle – Are you two going somewhere or—?

Jay – I’m not, but she is. 

Kyle – Wh—What? What do you mean she’s going? Lauren, what’s up? What’s happened?

Lauren – I—

Lauren turns to Kyle and Jay grabs her arm

Jay – Lauren—

Lauren – I want to do this, Jay. I NEED to do this.

Kyle looks at Lauren puzzled and a tear rolls down Lauren’s cheek

In Kieran’s Living Room Sophs enters, throwing her handbag onto one of the sofas, Kieran enters after her, standing at the door

Sophs – Nothing like a daily bombshell is there, eh?

Sophs sits down on the sofa, unzipping one of her boots

Kieran – They weren’t for me.

Sophs – No, they were for your Sister though.

Sophs takes the boot off, throwing them away from her

Sophs – That makes everything better though, doesn’t it?(!)

Sophs unzips the other boot

Kieran – You’ve got to listen to me, Sophs; you’ve got to let me explain—

Sophs – Don’t you think I’ve done that enough, Kieran?

Sophs looks at Kieran, taking off the boot and throwing it away from her where her other boot is

Sophs – I mean, what is this? The—What? Tenth Bombshell this year?

Sophs stands, still looking at Kieran

Sophs – First it was that you killed a family of four; CHILDREN, then it was that you killed my fiancée; my to-be-Husband out of JEALOUSY—

Kieran – Anybody would have jumped to the chance of killing Alex, and you know it.

Sophs – But you had that Gun, Kieran. You had it and—Do you know what? I don’t know where from. So, tell me; you’ve dropped enough bombshells on me recently, so—Where did you get that from? The Dealer or—?

Kieran – I got it from—I got it from my Dad.

Sophs – Your Dad?

Sophs looks at Kieran puzzled and Kieran sits down on the sofa, pouring himself a Glass of Vodka

Kieran – You wouldn’t understand.

Sophs – No—No, Kieran; tell me—What was Derek doing with a GUN?!

Kieran sips his drunk and he looks up at Sophs

Kieran – He killed his Dad with it.

Sophs looks at Kieran in shock 
In the Dirty Duck Pub Staircase Lauren enters, walking down the Stairs pulling her Suitcase behind her, Court enters, walking out from the Bar

Court – What are you doing?

Jay enters, walking down the stairs

Lauren – Court—

Court – Don’t worry, I know. I know what’s happened, and—And you’re doing the right thing.

Court smiles at Lauren and Lauren smiles back, they hug each other and Jay grabs Lauren’s arm

Jay – Lauren, we need to go NOW!

Lauren – Yeah—Yeah, I know! I know.

Lauren smiles at Jay, turning to him; she walks out the Backdoor, exiting

Jay – Get Hannah from upstairs, yeah? I think she’s in mine and Lauren’s Bedroom.

Court – Yeah, OK!

Court smiles at Jay, wiping a tear as it rolls down her cheek. Jay exits, walking out the backdoor and Court runs up the stairs, walking into Jay and Lauren’s Bedroom, she looks over at Hannah’s Empty Cot puzzled and she walks out to the Landing, closing the door behind her. Baby’s cries are heard from the Living Room and Court looks at the closed door, walking over to it and turning the door handle, walking inside; Karen’s sat down on the sofa holding Hannah

Court – Mum?

Karen – Keep away from me and Georgina, Court.

Court – Mum, I need Georgina.

Karen – I’ve got an eye on her, don’t worry! I’m sure Lauren will be okay with it too. Lauren; your friend; she needs to go away.

Court – Yeah, that’s what she’s trying to do, Mum! She’s leaving this place to put all what’s happened to her behind her; Alex, this place; and she’s taking Georgina with her!

Karen – No, not with Georgina. She’s under my care now; a Mother who could actually breast feed her children unlike her pathetic excuse of a Mother; now she has a proper Mother; one which she deserves! Now, before you start shouting this place to the ground, this little Girl stays here with me; and you—Lauren, I mean; she’s going to have to pay the price for what she’s done.

Court – Wh—What are you talking about?

Karen – Oh, don’t play games with me, Court; I can see right through you! I know that she swapped Georgina with Rach’s Baby.

Karen stands, putting Hannah down in her Basket; she turns to Court

Karen – And I’m actually ashamed of you, Courtney! I’m ashamed of you for being involved in this. 

Court – And? You should support my decision; Lauren’s been for me—She’s been for us BOTH, Mum; she gave us a home after Uncle Ian died; BEFORE that!

Karen – It doesn’t matter.

Court – What? So until you do your next move; this Girl; she’s a second chance for you, is she? IS SHE THE SECOND CHANCE FOR YOU TO BE THE MOTHER THAT YOU NEVER WERE TO ME, JAMIE OR EMMA?! WHAT ARE YOU GOING TO DO?! ARE YOU GOING TO HAND YOURSELF IN; RANDOMLY TELL A LIE AND TELL EVERYONE THAT LAUREN SENT YOU A TEXT OUT OF THE BLUE, TELLING THEM THAT SHE TOLD THE TRUTH?! Or is she going to be like me? When she turns Ten Years Old you’ll be unable to cope and she’ll be on the floor picking up your pills from the Kitchen floor?! BECAUSE THAT WAS MY CHILDHOOD, MUM! IS THAT WHAT YOU REALLY WANT FOR HER; A LITTLE GIRL WHO’S NOT EVEN YOUR DAUGHTER?!

Karen – Lauren swapped her dead Baby with a living one.

Court – Just give her to me so I can give her to—

Karen – No! No, Courtney; NO! There’s no point, you won’t be able to reach her in time anyway.

Court – What?

Karen – She’ll be behind Bars by the time you get to her.

Court – Mum—Mum, what the hell have you done?

Karen – Nothing. Not yet anyway. I’m doing the right thing for once, the Police will be coming; I’m calling them to arrest Lauren.
Court looks at Karen in horror 

In the Picnic Area with Diane and Amanda sat down next to each other on a Bench
Amanda – Why didn’t you tell me, Mum?

Diane – Why do you think? 

Amanda – I’m your Daughter; I have the right to know about your past; your childhood, before I was born!

Diane – You mean like I had the right to know about your Cancer? Don’t be such a hypocrite, Amanda.

Amanda – You’re older than me, Mum; you’re wiser than me too, you SHOULD have told me, not Basil!

Diane – This is why I didn’t want him to come back into my life. This is why—This is WHY I DIDN’T WANT HIM IN YOUR LIFE, AMANDA! 

Amanda – What? Because—Because I’ve finally learned some home truths? Is that it? Because if it is, then I want YOUR side of the story, Mum; I want to know EVERYTHING! Not just—“I couldn’t do anything but ran away.” “I was ill.” “I had Anorexia Nervosa.” “I needed to leave.”  Because I’ve basically heard that from Basil. So—Tell me, Mum; what happened BEFORE you ran away?

Diane smokes her Cigarette, turning to Amanda

Diane – Do you really want to know the reason? Do you really want to know the reason why I made myself ill to the point where I NEARLY died? To the point where I was Hospitalised? Do you?

Amanda – Yes. Yes, I do!

Diane – Because I was bullied at School.

Diane smokes her Cigarette again and Amanda looks at her in shock

Amanda – But—But why?

Diane – I was never the slimmest Girl in the world. In fact, I didn’t care; not until I moved into Secondary School. There were so many Skank’s there; so many Bitches, they pushed me to the edge of STARVING myself. I was finally thin. I mean—Despite being Hospitalised and my family breaking down and me running away from home as far as I possible could; I was finally—I was FINALLY thin; THE thinnest! But then when I was recovering; when I realised what a stupid cow I’d been for that long—Those LONG years of starving myself, I thought, “How Stupid am I?” You know? “How—How STUPID have I been?” I let people get to me; I let a group of bitches; a group of SKANKS as I say; I let them all get to me. I let them make me cry. I let them—I let them do whatever they wanted to me. And I went back to how I used to be; and I stick to that now. I don’t care about my weight, Amanda; I don’t care about my looks. What I care about most is my family, and do you know what? I think that there’s someone in this family who’s going to go down the same path as I did.

Amanda looks at Diane puzzled and Diane smokes her Cigarette again
In the Dirty Duck Pub Living Room with Karen sat down on the sofa; Hannah’s on the floor playing with a Toy and Court’s stood nearby the sofa Karen’s sat down on, looking down at her

Court – Do you really think that Lauren would do that out of hatred? Do you, Mum?! 

Karen – No. No, but I think—I THINK that you’ve been part of this for a very, VERY long time. I think that you’ve been involved in this since the beginning out of spite.

Court – How can you say that? How can you say that, Mum? Yes, I’ve been part of this, but—But not for long. I haven’t been part of this for long; but she needed me. Lauren needs me, Mum; and I’d do the same to anyone else if they were breaking down like Lauren was; I’d do the same to Rach if she broke down in front of me!

Karen – Stop coming up with excuses for the kidnapper, Courtney. You’re a liar. You are; you’re a liar; you must have found Georgina dead in the cot and you must have swapped her with this little Girl; you must have come up with the idea for Lauren. 
Court – Do you really think I could do that? Do you?! DO YOU, MUM?! Mum, this is me; this is Court; this is COURTNEY; it’s your little Girl!

Karen – No! You see? No, you’re not! You’re a stranger. My little Girl left me—Well, a long time ago now.

Court – No she didn’t, Mum; she’s here, she’s right here in front of you!

Court kneels down in front of Karen, grabbing hold of her hands as a tear rolls down her cheek

Court – Mum, she’s here; she’s ME!

Karen looks away from Court

Court – Please, Mum—Please, Mum; look at me!

Karen looks at Court as a tear rolls down her cheek

Court – Look, I know what Lauren did—I know what she did was a TERRIBLE thing; I know that and she knows that too, but she’s suffered, Mum. She’s suffered so much! First with Alex and then with the Baby; Georgina, she died, Mum; she died almost in front of her in her cot, she witnessed her Baby DEAD in her cot, can you imagine it? Can you imagine how you’d feel? How—Your mind spinning round and round, can you? She lost it, Mum; that night, for ONE moment she lost it! She was ready. She was going on about giving Hannah back to Rach all week; she would have done it tonight if it wasn’t for Oliver throwing threats at her. 
Karen – I—I don’t want to be made out as the villain in this, Courtney; I don’t want Emma to get a load of publicity; people talking about her at School because she lived with a Baby Snatcher, I don’t want that!

Karen wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek

Court – That won’t happen. Lauren won’t let that happen; she wouldn’t want that to happen! If anyone should get abuse thrown at them in this family then it’s me, because I’ve supported Lauren the longest out of EVERYONE; I’ve kept her strong, I’ve held her together, but now—Now she has to go with that little Girl there. I know that you don’t want Emma to get bullied again, but is this really how you want to settle it all; by giving Hannah back to Rach? Is it, Mum; by Lauren being locked behind Bars for her Baby dying? She lost her Baby, Mum! 
Karen – Wh—Wh—What have I done?

Court – It’s okay. It’s okay, it’s not your fault! It’s not your fault, Mum!

Court wipes Karen’s tears as she begins to cry

Court – It’s not; none of this is your fault.

Karen - You need to go, Courtney—You need to take her!

Karen stands, picking Hannah up from the ground and Court stands

Karen – You need to take her to Lauren—SHE NEEDS TO RUN!

Karen passes Hannah over to Court and Court walks over to the door and out to the Landing; walking down the stairs and into the Staircase, stepping out the backdoor, exiting, closing the door behind her; Sirens are heard outside as the door closes
In Kieran’s Living Room with Kieran sat down on the sofa. Sophs enters, holding a Glass of Water

Sophs – Alcohol won’t do you any good, so—

Sophs places the Glass of Water on the table in front of Kieran

Sophs – There you go.

Sophs sits down on a separate sofa to Kieran

Sophs – Why—Why did he kill his Dad?

Kieran – Because he was twisted; he was evil.

Sophs – Why? What did he do? What was he like?

Kieran – He Buried him alive, Sophs. My Grandad; he buried his own Son alive; my Dad! He wanted him to pay.

Sophs – By killing him? 

Kieran – Yes, by killing him.

Sophs – But—But WHERE did HE get the Gun?

Kieran – Does it matter?

Sophs – Yes, of course it matters! Does your Mum know about this?

Kieran – No. 

Sophs – Why not?

Kieran – Some things are best kept a secret.

Sophs – What? You mean like you killing Alex? Should that have been kept a secret from me too?

Kieran – It would’ve been for the best.

Sophs laughs slightly as a tear rolls down her cheek, Kieran stands; sighing sadly

Kieran – He was an evil man, Sophs. He was EVIL. My Dad’s not a saint, but—The reason he turned out like he is; the way he’s treat his children; his family, it’s all down to his own Father.

Sophs looks up at Kieran, wiping her tears and Kieran exits, walking out to the corridor and Sophs sighs sadly

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people, Oliver’s stood behind the Bar and everyone’s sat down in silence. Two Policemen walk out from the Staircase, followed by Karen

Karen – Excuse me, but what do you think you’re doing here?

Court enters, closing the door behind her and Jay enters, walking out from the Staircase followed by Kyle

Kyle – What’s happening? Why are the old Bill here?

One of the Policemen walk around the Bar, looking at Court

Oliver – That’s Courtney, Officer; the Kidnapper Lauren’s best friend.

Policeman – Courtney, you wouldn’t happen to know where Lauren is, would you?

Rach enters, charging out from the Staircase; shoving past Kyle, Jay and Karen over to Oliver, standing next to him behind the Bar; looking at Court madly with tears in her eyes

Rach – Where is she?

Court stays silent, staring at Rach

Rach – WHERE IS THAT BABY SNATCHING BITCH?! WHERE IS SHE?! TELL ME, COURT! TELL ME NOW!

Oliver – You heard her, Court; now spit it out.

Court – She’s gone.

Court looks at the Policeman stood in front of her

Court – Lauren’s gone, and she’s took the Baby with her.

Oliver looks at Court madly and Rach breaksdown as Oliver hugs her; still looking at Court madly. Court glares at him as a tear rolls down her cheek
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