Episode 299
In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people, Rach is stood behind the Bar. Jasmine enters, pushing Rosie in her pram; she walks over to the Bar opposite Rach

Rach – What can I get you?

Jasmine – You know? I’m quite shocked at what you’re doing; what you’re planning.

Rach looks at Jasmine puzzled

Rach – Well, this is news to me; what am I planning?

Jasmine – You’re trying to get Lauren arrested.

Rach – Do you blame me? Do you blame me, Jasmine?! She KIDNAPPED my Baby; her Baby died and she swapped it with my Baby; MINE! Do you know how that feels?

Jasmine – Yeah. Yeah, in fact I do know how it feels. You’ve done exactly the same as she has; only I didn’t get a dead Baby. You kidnapped Rosie from my family’s flat, Rach; you and Oliver, and I didn’t even consider phoning the Police!

Rach – I didn’t phone the Police. I didn’t phone them, alright?! Oliver did.

Jasmine – Then why don’t you tell them that you made a mistake? That Lauren’s ill and that she needs help?

Rach – I know that, Jasmine. I know that she’s ill; I KNOW that she needs help!

Jasmine – She could die, Rach. She could commit suicide in the state she’s in; and believe me, I know what it’s like to—What it’s like to feel as low as Lauren does; thinking that nobody cares about you, that nobody loves you, that everyone would do ANYTHING to get you put away. The last thing Lauren needs right now is the Police. You need to change that call, Rach.

Rach – But I’ll sound ridiculous, I don’t want to make a fool of myself in front of—

Jasmine – If you want to get your Baby back, Rach; the last thing you want is to get the Police to arrest her; she NEEDS to be sectioned. She needs 
In Karen’s Corridor with Karen opening the front door, Court enters; running past Karen into the flat; she turns to Karen with tears in her eyes

Karen – Courtney? Court, what’s wrong?! Is everything alright?!

Court – It’s—It’s Lauren! It’s Lauren, Mum; she’s gone! She’s run away.

Karen looks at Court puzzled

Karen – Is that where you—? 

Court – Yeah. I went to meet her at the Park and—And she said; she PROMISED that she’d give Hannah back to Rach and—And I went to call a Taxi and she—When I got back she was gone. She’s gone, Mum!

Court puts her hand over her mouth as she begins to breakdown in tears; Karen sighs, hugging Court as she cries and Court hugs her back, continuing to cry

In Derek’s Corridor Derek enters, closing the door behind him. Diane enters, walking out from the Living Room with her arms folded; she stares at Derek 

Derek – Oh, don’t give me that look, Diane, alright?

Diane – I’ll give you every little stare you deserve, and believe me; none of ‘em will be pretty.

Derek – Just give me a break, will you?

Diane – No. Do you know why? Because she’s let her Heart out to you; you knew what she did to her Father—Well, YEARS before I did. Yet she didn’t even know about your past and I’m suspecting that she doesn’t know the whole story, does she? 

Derek – The difference between my Dad and Amanda’s Dad; your Husband, Diane; is that my Dad was an evil, twisted man who hated his own Son because he had a black friend. Do you know what he did to me because I had a black friend?

Diane – No, and I don’t want to know either. But do you know what? I feel sorry for the poor Skank in there; I bet she feels betrayed, don’t you?

Diane exits, walking into the Kitchen; closing the door behind him. Derek sighs, walking into the Living Room where Amanda is, sat down on the sofa. Amanda turns, looking up at him and Derek looks down at her nervously 
In Karen’s Corridor there’s knocking at the front door, Karen enters; walking out from the Kitchen, Court enters, walking out from the Living Room as Karen opens the front door; Rach is stood at the door in front of Karen

Rach – Hey! Can I—Can I speak to Court, please?

Karen turns around to Court and Court nods. Karen walks into the Kitchen, exiting and Rach walks into the corridor, looking at Court

Rach – Look, I know that you don’t want to grass Lauren up and everything but—I just thought—Has she phoned you or anything?

Court – No—No, she hasn’t. I’m sorry.


Rach – Well, do you have her number?

Court looks at Rach nervously with tears in her eyes

Rach – Court, please; my Baby; she—She won’t make it out alive out there; she needs her Mum. 

Court sighs, taking her mobile phone out from her pocket; looking at Rach sadly

In Derek’s Living Room with Amanda and Derek sat down on separate sofas; there are two empty glasses on the table and Derek pours some Whisky from a bottle into one
Derek – Me and my mate used to drink Whisky all the time; I haven’t had a proper drink of it since I was a kid.

Derek pours some of the Whisky into the other empty glass and when it’s full he puts the Glass down on the table

Amanda – I don’t like Whisky.

Derek – Suit yourself.

Derek sips his drink as he picks it up

Amanda – This is the reason, isn’t it?

Derek – Come again?

Amanda – When I asked why you didn’t go to his funeral—Him burying you; that wasn’t the reason, was it? 

Derek stays silent, sipping his drink again

Amanda – Don’t just sit there pretending that you don’t know, Derek; I know you more than anyone in this Hotel. Now—Tell me.

Derek nods, looking at Amanda

Derek – Yeah.

Derek puts his drink down on the table and Amanda looks at him sadly
In a Car parked down a road with Lauren sat down on the Driver’s Seat; Hannah’s in a Basket on the Passenger’s seat. Lauren’s mobile phone rings and she takes it out from her hoody pocket; it says, “Rach Calling...” and she accepts the call, putting it to her ear

Rach – *On the phone* Lauren? Lauren, are you there? Come on, say something; say anything! Is Hannah alright? Please, Lauren; that’s all I need to know, is my Baby alright? IS SHE?!

Lauren – The further we go, the further we have to travel to come back.

Lauren looks down at Hannah in her basket as a tear rolls down her cheek

In the Hotel Reception with Rach stood up with her mobile phone to her ear 
Rach – Just tell me—Please, Lauren; is Hannah alright?

Lauren - *On the phone* I—I don’t know how to come back to the Hotel, Rach. I don’t know how to face everyone again; I don’t—Everyone will hate me. Everyone DOES hate me!

Rach – Just—Just knock on the Pub door or something; that’s all you’ve got to do! I don’t forgive you—Not yet anyway! I can find a way to forgive you; I promise you, I can!

Lauren – *On the phone* I thought that this was the end. I thought that I could’ve given her back to you, and it—It is the end.

Rach looks at her mobile phone and she puts it to her ear again

Rach – Lauren?

Rach looks at her mobile phone, calling Lauren and putting her mobile phone back to her ear

Rach – LAUREN, PLEASE—! Lauren, listen to me, alright? I swear to you, I—I—I’ll get you help. I’ll get you help, alright? I just want my Baby back!

Rach puts her hand over her mouth, sitting down on a nearby sofa as she breaksdown in tears 
In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people, Rach is stood behind the Bar; staring at the Doors. Oliver’s stood behind the Bar nearby her and he walks over to her

Oliver – Rach, we’ll get her back; we will. That Baby Snatching Bitch; she can’t hide forever.

Rach looks at Oliver

Rach – Maybe people are right; I deserve this, don’t I?

Oliver – Rach, that cow has stolen your Baby, alright? She’s out there somewhere with our little Hannah and the sooner they find her the sooner you can forget about her; she’s not worth worrying about.
Rach looks at Oliver, nodding nervously as a tear rolls down her cheek. Meg’s sat down at a table and David enters, walking over to her; Meg sips her Glass of Orange Juice as she looks up at him

Meg – Can I help you?

David – I just wanted to apologise—You know?

Meg – “Apologise”? What have you got to apologise for?

David – The whole Gang thing, I—I feel like I was responsible for it; the fire and that.

Meg – Well, you didn’t light the match, did you?

David – No, but—I’m the reason they came to this Hotel. I’m the reason Jamie got shot aswell.

Meg – None of this is your fault, alright? It’s not Izzy’s either; I’m just overreacting as usual. 

Meg smiles at David, sipping her drink and David smiles at Meg, walking out to the Reception, exiting
In the Club Office with Jamie sat down at the Desk on the laptop; he opens his Documents, seeing a file called, “JAMIE AND SOPHS – I know your secret” he scrolls the cursor over to it, right clicking it; the door opens and Sasha enters; Jamie quickly clicks off the Documents folder, closing the laptop lid

Sasha – It’s alright, I didn’t come in here to spy on you, you know?

Jamie – Don’t worry, I know! What’s up?

Sasha – Oh, it’s nothing; I just—Look, can you do me a favour, Jamie?

Jamie stands

Jamie – What kind of favour?

Sasha – Well, as we’re basically homeless now, can you get Amy to give me my shares back? Of this place I mean?

Jamie – Yes, I know what you’re talking about Sasha; but—I just can’t see Amy handing the Club over to you again.

Sasha – Without Lauren and the Pub; where will we go from now? We can’t move into your Mum’s because it’s overcrowded as it is; we NEED to go somewhere else!

Jamie – Well, don’t your Mum and Dad have their own flat?

Sasha – Don’t even suggest moving in with them.

Jamie – Oh, come on, Sasha; just until we can—

Sasha – Not in a MILLION years, Jamie. NEVER.

Jamie looks at Sasha, sighing sadly

In a Park with Court sat down on a bench. Lauren enters, carrying Hannah in her Basket; she has her hood up and she stops nearby the Bench
Lauren – You’re definitely alone, aren’t you? Nobody followed you, right?

Court – No, of course they didn’t.

Lauren sits down next to Court, putting the Basket with Hannah inside on the ground nearby

Lauren – I’m sorry for running off like that earlier; I—I didn’t mean to scare you.

Court – It’s fine! How is she? 

Lauren – Yeah; she’s—She’s good. 

Court – Lauren, I was thinking—Maybe we should call the Police and explain? We can go there now and you can take her in; that’ll be taken into account, won’t it? 

Lauren – Court, I need you to do something for me. You need to tell Hannah how much she’s meant to me, even though I’m not her real Mum and that I would do anything to go back in time and change it all; make this whole mess wiped out of history.

Court – Can’t you just go back to the Hotel and talk to Rach or something?

Lauren – No, we’re going to keep running; me and Hannah; we’re going to keep running for as long as we can, but—I can’t do what I have to do with a Baby with me, so you’re going to have to take her for me, OK?

Court – I can’t, Lauren!

Lauren – You’re the only person I can ask; the only person I can trust.

Court – Lauren—Lauren, somebody’s going to see me! 

Lauren – Well make sure that they don’t. She’s as good as gold, alright? She—Court, you’re the only person I can trust. 

Court – I don’t know, I—

Lauren – Court, just do this for me—Please.

Court looks at Lauren nervously, taking a deep breath 
In the Club Office with Sasha sat down on the Desk. Jamie enters

Jamie – She’s gone to see Lauren.

Sasha stands, looking at Jamie puzzled

Sasha – What? 

Jamie – Court; she’s gone spy-mode and ran off; she thought that Mum wouldn’t notice.

Sasha – Well—Where? 

Jamie – How do I know? I don’t have the mind of my Sister, do I?

Sasha – Maybe Lauren’s coming back? 

Jamie – What?

Sasha – Well—You never know, she might be returning Hannah to Rach?

Jamie – Why do you always think best in people, Sasha? 

Sasha – Excuse me?

Jamie – Lauren; as much as love her, she—She kidnapped a child, Sasha. That’s evil; that’s TWISTED!

Sasha – Do you know what, Jamie? You didn’t know Alex like me and her did, did you?

Jamie – What has this got to do with Alex? This is about two babies, Sasha, and Lauren’s Baby died; the best thing she could have done—The thing she SHOULD HAVE done was tell somebody that Georgina had died.

Sasha – Well, what do you think of her now, eh? What do you think of her? Because if I were her; I think I’d do the same.

Sasha walks past Jamie, walking out the Office, exiting and Jamie sighs sadly

In Izzy’s Living Room with David stood nearby the window looking out of it into the Marketplace; looking at Meg stood at the Clothes Stall. Shirley enters

Shirley – What do you think you’re doing?

David turns to Shirley

David – Oh, nothing; I just—I don’t feel right.

David sits down on the sofa, sighing sadly

Shirley – What do you mean you don’t feel right?

David – I feel—I feel different.

Shirley – Oh, my god—You’re gay, aren’t you?

David – What?

Shirley – You; you’re Gay? I mean, I respect your decision and everything but—Imagine what Luna would think; imagine what she would say and—

David – It’s not about my sexuality, Mum. 

Shirley – Well, what’s it about?

David – It’s about my Love Life.

Shirley – Oh, here we go—!

David – I—I think I love Meg again.

Shirley looks at David in shock
In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people, Oliver and Caroline are stood behind the Bar. Court enters, carrying Hannah in her Basket; Oliver looks over at her

Oliver – Look! LOOK, SHE’S HERE; THE BABY!

Oliver runs into the Staircase, exiting. Izzy stands from the table her and Deborah are sat down at

Deborah – Izzy?

Izzy walks over to Court, taking the Basket with Hannah inside from her

Court – Call the Police!

Deborah stands

Deborah – IZZY!

Izzy walks around, behind the Bar as Oliver enters, walking out from the Staircase with a smirk on his face. Court walks over to the Bar

Court – Didn’t you lot hear me? I said call the Police and tell them to stop looking for Lauren; there’s no need anymore!
Deborah walks over to Izzy behind the Bar, grabbing her arm
Deborah – Izzy—

Izzy pulls her arm away from Deborah
Court – You’ve got what you wanted so just leave her alone now, yeah?

Rach runs out the Staircase, entering; taking Hannah out from her Basket, Oliver looks over her shoulder at her and Rach smiles as she looks down at Hannah

Court – ARE YOU LISTENING?! I SAID LEAVE LAUREN ALONE!

Rach – I’ve got her back, Oliver—

Rach looks up at Oliver as a tear rolls down her cheek

Rach – I’ve got my Baby back!

Oliver smiles at Rach, putting his arm around her; Deborah grabs Izzy’s arm, pulling her from behind the Bar and back to the table. Court watches Rach holding Hannah, sadly; walking out the Reception, exiting 
In Derek’s Living Room with Amanda and Derek sat down on separate sofas. Derek wipes his tears as he begins to cry

Derek – I’m—I’m sorry.

Amanda – It’s okay; it’s good to cry.

Amanda smiles at Derek, putting her hand on his knee; Derek nods and Amanda smiles at Derek again sadly, taking her hand off his knee

Derek – I’m not crying with sadness, Amanda. I just—I didn’t want you to find out this way. I didn’t want anyone else to tell you; I just wanted to—I wanted to tell you myself.

Amanda – Alright, well—We’re talking now, aren’t we? So—What happened?

Derek – My Dad; he—He was evil. REALLY evil. 

Amanda – What did he do? Other than the burying I mean?

Derek – He got a Gun and he—He said that if I kept my gob shut that he wouldn’t shoot—That he wouldn’t shoot my Mum. If I kept my gob shut about him and his mates burying me alive, then he’d let Mum go. He wouldn’t hurt her; he wouldn’t even touch her! And he said that if I told her, that if I told anyone; that if I told my mate about it, that he would lock Mum in the bedroom and he’d put the Gun to her head and that he’d shoot it; that he’d make me and Frank watch as she died!

Amanda – I—What did you do?

Derek – I told Mum what he did. “Don’t be so stupid!” “He would never do that!” I knew she’d say, but—Then she said, “I’ll ask him myself, shall I?” and she—She went up the stairs, and she went into her and Dad’s Bedroom and she—There was silence. Everything just—Stopped. Then after about—Half an hour, she walked out and she raised her hand and she slapped me across the face, and I ran, and I—I ran downstairs, and I hid behind the sofa in the Living Room. I heard her looking for me; I could tell by the footsteps, and then the footsteps stopped and the shadow; my Mum, it—it disappeared. And then suddenly my head got rammed up against the wall by this sofa, it—

A tear rolls down Derek’s cheek and Amanda looks at him with tears in her eyes

Derek – It was my Mum. She rammed it against my face about—Twenty, Thirty times; I couldn’t tell, everything was going so quick, and then she just grabbed my arm and she—She dragged me out from behind the sofa and she grabbed my arm and she punched me. She—She punched me, Amanda. And she said, “You’re a dirty little liar, Derek. You know that? How dare you make accusations like that about your Father! What’s he ever done to you?!” And I didn’t reply; I was so upset, I was so angry and I walked into the Bedroom and I—I got the Gun. Dad; he was asleep on the bed and I—I pointed at him. I pointed the Gun at him and I pulled the trigger and—And he was dead. He was dead and I had to run; I had to run and I—I dropped the Gun nearby him and the death was counted as suicide.

Amanda looks at Derek sadly as Derek begins to breakdown in tears

Derek – And now I’m losing my family again, Amanda. I’m losing them and I can’t—I can’t do this anymore!

Amanda grabs hold of Derek’s hand

Amanda – You will never EVER lose me again, do you understand?

Amanda stands, kneeling down in front of Derek; still holding his hands. Derek nods and Amanda kisses him and they hug, Amanda sighs sadly 
In Karen’s Kitchen with Karen sat down at the table. Court enters and Karen jumps, standing up; holding her chest

Court – What’s up with you?

Karen – You gave me a fright, Courtney! Where have you been? The Community Centre?

Court – No, that place is for kids.

Karen – Well, where then? I’ve been sat here going out of my mind!

Karen sits back down at the table and Court picks up an empty glass from the Kitchen Counter, pouring water from the tap into it

Karen – Where is she, Courtney? Why hasn’t Lauren called?

Court takes a packet of tablets out from Karen’s handbag on the Kitchen Counter and she turns to her, taking a tablet out from it

Karen – What is it? You can tell me, Court.
Court – She’s going to be alright. Lauren; she’s safe now!

Court places the Glass of Water and the tablet on the table in front of Karen
Karen – You’ve spoken to her?!

Court – No! No, it’s just that I—I have a feeling; that’s all.

Karen – A feeling?

Court – Yeah; look, are you going to the Pub?

Karen – I’m hardly up for that, am I?!

Court – Well, why don’t you go and watch TV? It could take your mind off things; Lauren and this place being Uncle Ian’s old place.

Karen – I don’t want to watch TV!

Court rolls her eyes, sighing; standing up

Court – MUM, WOULD YOU PLEASE JUST DO SOMETHING OTHER THAN SIT HERE?!

Karen – THERE IS NO NEED TO SHOUT!

Court – I just want to sit in here on my own for a bit; just go through to the Living Room, I’ll be fine; I promise!

Karen stands, picking up the Glass of Water and the Tablet from the table, walking out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind her. Lauren’s stood behind the door as it closes and Court looks at her, turning away from her with tears in her eyes

Court – I had to give her back. I don’t want you getting locked up; you don’t deserve it! I did it for you.

Lauren – All I wanted was a few more days; that was all I had left. You couldn’t do that for me, could you? My own best friend; practically my own flesh and blood. The last bit of light. Court? Court, look at me.

Court turns to Lauren as a tear rolls down her cheek

Lauren – No, don’t cry!

Lauren wipes the tear from Court’s cheek

Lauren – I hate it when you cry. Ian’s waiting for me, I think it’s time I went and met him properly, don’t you?

Court begins to breakdown in tears and Lauren puts her hands on Court’s face, kissing her forehead; they look at each other and Lauren smiles at Court sadly, walking out to the corridor, closing the door behind her. Court leans on the table, putting her hand over her mouth and she continues to breakdown in tears 
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