Episode 300
In the Car Park with Lauren walking out from the Hotel with her Hood up; she walks over to Jay’s Car, putting her hand on it

Lauren – I’m—I’m so sorry, Jay.

Lauren turns to the Hotel, walking over to it; picking up a brick at the edge of the Hotel; she turns, walking over to Jay’s Car, smashing the Driver’s Seat Window with the Brick; as the Glass smashes she drops the brick, getting into the car, slamming the door behind her. She looks at her hands; they’re covered in Blood and she quickly grabs a Key from nearby the Accelerator; putting it into the Ignition and turning it; the Car Engine starts and Lauren puts her seatbelt on, driving out the Car Park
In Karen’s Kitchen with Court sat down at the table; she has tears in her eyes and tear lines running down her face. Karen enters

Karen – Have you calmed down now or are you—

Karen looks at Court

Karen – Court? 

Karen walks over to Court, looking at her sadly

Karen – Court, what’s wrong?

Court – I was wrong, Mum; I—I was so wrong!

Court wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek

Karen – What do you mean? What were you wrong about?

Court – Just—Just everything. I can’t—It’s Lauren, Mum; she—She asked me to take Hannah, she asked me to look after her and I—I betrayed her. I betrayed her, Mum; I gave her back; I gave Hannah back to Rach and now—And now Lauren’s gone; she is, Mum; she’s—She’s gone and she’s going to kill herself; she’s going to end it all!

Karen – Oh, don’t be so silly, Court! You’re thinking things; you’re making yourself upset.

Court – I’m telling the truth, Mum. She was here; she was in here; this room, this FLAT and she—She’s gone. I don’t know what to do.

Court puts her hand over her mouth as she begins to breakdown in tears, Karen sighs sadly; kneeling down in front of Court, hugging her as she cries

In Derek’s Living Room with Amanda and Derek sat down on separate sofas, Amanda picks up her Glass of Whisky from the table

Derek – I thought that you weren’t a fan of Whisky?

Amanda – I’m still not, but—Right now I need a drink!

Derek laughs slightly and Amanda stands, sipping the drink. There’s a door slam heard from the Corridor

Diane – *From the Corridor* REBECCA, LOOK AT THE STATE OF YOU!

Becky – *From the Corridor* Oh, get out of my way, Nan.

Diane – *From the Corridor* NO! No, Rebecca; come through here, come and speak to your Mother.

Becky – *From the Corridor* What are you doing? GET YOUR HANDS OFF ME! WHAT ARE YOU—

Diane enters, dragging Becky into the room with her; Becky’s wearing ripped clothing and she looks pale

Amanda – Becky—Becky, what on Earth has happened to you?

Amanda puts the Glass of Whisky down on the table, walking over to Becky

Amanda – You look like a Ghost; you—

Kelsey enters, standing behind Diane; she looks over at Becky

Amanda – What’s happened to you? Where have you been?

Becky – The Club; I got wasted, Mum!

Becky laughs and Amanda stares at her madly; turning to Derek sat down on the sofa, Derek sips his drink

Kelsey – This isn’t funny, Becky.

Becky turns to Kelsey; supporting herself by the wall

Kelsey – You know how much you making these moves hurt Mum!

Becky – I’m not trying to hurt anyone, Kelsey—I’m not! I’m—I’m trying to do what I do best; trying to get attention, I—Me and Mum; we’ve had a Heart-To-Heart, haven’t we, Mum?

Amanda – Derek, why aren’t you backing me up?

Derek – Do you really need to ask that question?

Amanda – What? What have I done wrong to you, Derek?

Derek – It’s not what YOU’VE done to me, Amanda; it’s between me and Becky.

Becky – EXCUSE ME! HELLO?! 

Amanda turns to Becky, looking at her madly

Becky – You know? Maybe you were right about me looking like a Ghost; because right now—Right now, I feel like one! I mean, who hears me? Do you know what?

Jasmine enters, followed by Ryan

Jasmine – Just talk to her, yeah?

Ryan – I can’t just walk in and tell her to—

Amanda – Jasmine, where’s Rosie?

Jasmine – What’s happened?

Amanda – Jasmine, where is she? Where’s Rosie?

Jasmine – Mum, what’s happened and why—Why does Becky look like—That?

Ryan – She’s in her Cot, Amanda.

Becky – Ah, you see? You think MORE about your GRANDCHILD than you do your own DAUGHTER! Do you know how sickening that is? Illnesses, Diseases; now, they’re the REAL sickening things. And do you know what’s sickening? Keeping them a secret.

Jasmine – Becky, everyone already knows about her Cancer, so there’s no need to cause a—

Becky – Her Cancer? Which one?

Jasmine looks at Becky puzzled, turning to Amanda, Derek looks up at Amanda in horror and Amanda looks at everyone nervously with tears in her eyes
In Karen’s Corridor with Karen opening the front door, Emma enters; walking into the corridor

Emma – Why did you call for me to come back here?

Karen – Because—

Karen closes the door behind Emma after she walks in, putting her hand on her head

Emma – Mum is everything alright?

Karen turns to Emma; she shrugs

Karen – I don’t know. I just—I don’t know.

Emma – You do realise I know what’s happened, don’t you? With Lauren?

Karen – Wh—What? But how did you—

Emma – Mum, I’m not eight years old; I get that Lauren’s swapped her dead Baby with another and that Court clearly needs support.

Karen – Oh—Yes—Of course! Yes!

Karen smiles at Emma, walking over to the Kitchen door, swinging it open and looking inside; nobodies inside and she turns to Emma worried. Jay enters, standing at the door

Emma – Mum?

Jay – Karen I think—I think she’s been here! I think Lauren’s been here; she—

Karen – I know she has; C—Court told me.

Jay – She’s taken my car!

Karen looks at Jay in shock

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people, Rach and Oliver are stood behind the Bar; Rach is holding Hannah in her arms and they’re both looking at Hannah. Imane enters, walking over to the Bar

Rach – Look at her, Oliver; she’s got your eyes.

Oliver – Everybody says that about children and their parents.

Rach – I know, but this time—It’s true.


Oliver laughs slightly and they kiss

Imane – Well, if she has his eyes then she must have eyes of evil.

Oliver and Rach look up at Imane

Rach – If you’re here to ruin our happiness, Imane; then you can get out.
Imane – What? Are you going to ban me?

Rach – No, we just won’t serve you drinks.

Imane – I don’t drink alcohol.

Rach – By “drinks” I mean everything.

Imane – Then so be it!

Oliver – Rach, why don’t you take Hannah upstairs? She’s tired; I’ll speak to Imane.

Rach nods at Oliver, walking into the Staircase holding Hannah, exiting. Oliver walks over to Imane, stood opposite her at the Bar

Oliver – You really think you can wind me up, do you?

Imane – No, but I can definitely wind your fiancée up, can’t I?

Oliver – Don’t you remember what happened to the last person who crossed my bad side? They were thought to have killed themselves. How is Bronwyn recently anyway? 

Imane stares at Oliver madly

Oliver – Oh, I’m sorry—Have you two had an argument?

Imane – No. No, we haven’t; we’re still good friends, it’s just—

Eloise enters, standing at the door looking at Imane

Imane – I’d rather not someone at your standards speak of her; because you know what? Everyone who can see through you is much smarter than any other. Hopefully Rach can join that category sometime in future too.

Eloise – Imane—

Eloise grabs Imane’s arm and Imane turns to her

Imane – Yeah? 

Eloise – It’s—It’s Bronwyn!

Imane looks at Bronwyn nervously. In the Staircase, the Backdoor opens and Lauren enters; closing the door behind her; she looks into the Bar crowded with people; Baby cries are heard from upstairs and Lauren looks upstairs, taking a deep breath

In Karen’s Kitchen with Karen and Emma sat down nearby each other at the table. Kyle enters, followed by Jay

Jay – My Car’s been found!

Karen – Really? Did—Did you find Court aswell?!

Karen stands, looking at Jay

Jay – No, but the window was smashed and the seat was covered in blood. We found it round the corner of the Hotel; Lauren must have ran on foot.

Karen – Oh—Oh, my God!

Karen sits back down, putting her hand to her head as she begins to cry. Jay sighs and Kyle puts his hand on his shoulder

Kyle – We’ll find her, Bro. I promise.

Kyle smiles at Jay sadly and Jay smiles sadly back, turning away from him and sighing again 
In the Dirty Duck Pub Living Room with Lauren sat down on the sofa, looking down at Hannah in her basket nearby her. She smiles at her, taking her out from her Basket still smiling; Rach enters, looking at Lauren madly with her arms folded

Rach – You should be more quieter coming up the stairs.

Lauren jumps, turning to Rach stood nearby the door

Lauren – I—I was just—I was just saying goodbye; I wasn’t—

Lauren places Hannah back in the Basket; she stands; turning to Rach

Lauren – I’m really sorry. I am; I—I don’t know what I’ve been thinking recently and I—

Rach – I know what I’ve been thinking; I’ve been thinking that my Baby had died.

Rach laughs slightly as a tear rolls down her cheek

Rach – How bonkers is that, eh? I’m sorry, Lauren; am I embarrassing you? You seem—Uncomfortable. This is what grief does to you, doesn’t it? It can either bring you closer to someone or tear you apart, can’t it? Seeing someone so—Desperate, Ugly and Paranoid. And do you know what? I don’t blame Ryan for choosing Jasmine over me; I don’t even love him and he definitely doesn’t love me. I stink, Lauren; I reek. I haven’t had a shower in months; this is what this—This—This thing has done to me! I hear things; I hear people talking about me when they’re not. How Paranoid is that? I mean—From now on, I’m going to take my little Girl to the Bathroom with me. How MENTAL is that? What sort of life is that for a child? Maybe you did to do the right thing, Lauren; maybe she should be with you? I’ll have to tell her one day, won’t I; when she’s old enough? I’ll have to explain to her why she’s got such a freaked out, stressed out WITCH of the Mother; why I sleep with the light on, why she can’t go out, why I can’t let her out of my sight! I’ll have to tell her, won’t I? That I’ve ALREADY buried her!

Lauren – Rach—

Rach – That I stood by “her” Graveside in her little white coffin. I’ll have to tell her about the Vicar, the Poem and my guts in my MOUTH! I said “Night!” to mud and worms; that’s what she was under, and do you know what? I wanted to get under there with her; I wanted to get in there and lie down in the dirt with her! SHE’S GOING TO HATE ME FOR BEING IN HER FACE TWENTY FOUR, SEVEN; I’D HATE ME! That’s not something naturally Mother would do, is it? It’s not normal at all! It’s weird; don’t you think it’s weird?! I’m going to have to tell her why I’m so PATHETIC as her Mother; I’m going to have to tell her because I wasn’t there when she was born; that I wasn’t there for the first Six and a half months of her life! I wasn’t there and if she doesn’t feel bonded; if she feels that she doesn’t want me, it’s because I wasn’t there when she needed me.
Lauren – Rach, I—I’m so sorry.

Rach – Yeah? I can’t work that out, Lauren! So, I thought as a—“Mate,” as a “friend,” you could help me? Because I don’t know why myself. You know why.

Lauren – I don’t know, Rach.

Rach – I don’t know what I ever did to you, Lauren; apart from be your friend! What had my Baby done to you? Because that is just cruel, isn’t it? Just PURE hatred! I can’t explain it, but YOU can. So, YOU EXPLAIN IT, LAUREN! YOU EXPLAIN TO ME NOW!

Lauren sits back down on the sofa
Lauren – It’s because I’m selfish, I’m self-obsessed; but I know that because it’s all true. I mean—When me and Court met up—

Rach – Wait, so Court knew where you—
Lauren – Don’t you dare blame Court for any of this! This is all ME, alright? This—This is all my fault! And she told me a few days ago—She told me that “good” people; they can do bad things. 

Rach – Alright, I think I’ve heard enough now. Why don’t you run off? You’re not having the comfort from my Baby anymore, so why don’t you go wherever you’re going to? Why—Why don’t you run?

Lauren – On that night, Rach; I had to put you at the back of my mind, I couldn’t even let myself think about you or anyone else! I thought that—That sooner or later that the entire fantasy would be over and I knew—I knew that you would find out eventually! I knew that no one comes back from the dead; not even little Babies like Georgina, and it doesn’t matter how much you pray and you pray, not even for an hour; not even for a minute so you can get your head STRAIGHT—! I’m so stupid, I’m so SELFISH! I should’ve been grateful. I should’ve been grateful for Georgina; for her visit, but it was just SO short, and I didn’t even get to say goodbye to her. She was MY Baby!

Rach – You know you’ve lost it, don’t you?

Lauren – YES!

Lauren stands as a tear rolls down her cheek

Lauren – YES, I’VE LOST IT, RACH! I HAVE LOST EVERYTHING! AND WHY AM I HERE?! IT’S BECAUSE I DON’T KNOW WHERE ELSE TO GO OTHER THAN—Other than where SHE is; WHERE GEORGINA IS NOW!

Rach – You do me a favour; you go somewhere else, wherever it is; you take your excuses and your reasons and rubbish with you; because I WILL have you, Lauren.
Lauren nods, walking out to the Landing, exiting; closing the door behind her and Rach looks down at Hannah in her basket, putting her hand on her head, sighing sadly 
In Derek’s Flat – Derek and Amanda’s Bedroom with Amanda sat down on the end of the bed. Becky enters, followed by Derek
Becky – You see, Mum? This is what you get; me at your face from now on!

Derek – Go back in the Living Room, Becky.

Becky – Oh, I’m sorry?

Becky turns to Derek

Becky – Who said that? I thought I heard my Dad’s voice but as far as I’m concerned I don’t have a Dad; not anymore, not after he disowned me, not after he—

Derek – JUST GO BACK IN THE LIVING ROOM!

Becky looks at Derek madly, walking out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind her. Derek looks down at Amanda and a tear rolls down Amanda’s cheek as she sighs sadly

In the Shop with Imane stood behind the till with her mobile phone to her ear. Aasha’s stood down an Aisle putting stock on the shelves from a Cardboard Box

Imane – Well—Do you mind coming over? I need to speak to you; that’s all!

Imane smiles and Aasha picks the Cardboard Box up, walking over to the till

Imane – Alright then, just come here as soon as possible.

Imane hangs up, putting her mobile phone on the till

Aasha – Who was that then?

Imane – Bronwyn; I need to speak to her.

Aasha – Oh, really? Share the Gossip, would you not?

Imane – I’m not someone who’d gossip, Aasha and—

Aasha – Alright, alright! Calm down before you go insane; I was joking, I don’t like invading in people’s private life. I have enough of that going on in my life with my family.

Aasha smiles at Imane again, picking the Cardboard Box up and walking down the other side of the Aisle and Imane sighs sadly 

In Lauren sat down in the Driver’s seat of Jay’s Car which is parked down a road round the corner of the Hotel. Somebody knocks on the window and Lauren jumps, turning to the window; Jay’s stood nearby the Car and he opens the door
Jay – What are you doing, Lauren?

Lauren – I—I need to run, Jay.

Lauren picks up a key from the passenger’s seat, putting it into the ignition and turning the engine on

Jay – Please, Lauren; just—Just think about this, alright?

Lauren – I don’t have time, Jay; I don’t have—I don’t have time to THINK! I have time to run though; time to try and put this all behind me.

Jay – Well let me come with you.

Lauren – What? But—You haven’t packed any suitcases or—

Jay – Don’t worry about it, we can get some money somewhere, right?

Lauren nods slightly, sliding over to the Passenger’s seat. Jay gets into the car, sitting down on the Driver’s seat and slamming the door behind him. Kyle enters, walking out from the Car Park; looking over at Jay’s Car beginning to drive down the road; he watches as the car drives away in horror

In Derek’s flat – Amanda and Derek’s Bedroom with Derek stood nearby the bed; looking at Amanda sat down on the end of the bed

Amanda – This is just another repeat of Christmas, isn’t it?

Derek – How long have you known; about the Cancer spreading?

Amanda – I don’t know, not yet anyway; that’s the thing. I wasn’t going to tell you because I wasn’t one hundred percent certain that the Cancer had spread to my Brain; that my Brain Tumour was back! Now I’m riddled with two Cancers; well—I might be. Cervical Cancer and a Brain Tumour; Karma really does come at a price, doesn’t it? This is what I get; what I deserve for killing my Dad, and I—

A tear rolls down Amanda’s cheek
Amanda – I’ve been beaten. 

Derek – What do you mean you’ve been beaten?

Amanda wipes the tear from her face, looking up at Derek

Amanda – What do I mean? I mean that I give in, Derek! I give up! I give up because I can’t carry on fighting; I could hardly fight ONE Cancer!

Derek – You’ve fought one before though; you’ve fought the one you think you have now and you’re fighting the other!

Derek kneels down in front of Amanda

Derek – You can do this. I believe in you, Amanda. I believe in you!

Amanda shakes her head as a tear rolls down her cheek

Amanda – Well if you believe in me—If you—If you believe in me, you’re fooling yourself.

Derek looks at Amanda sadly and Amanda wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek

In Karen’s Kitchen with Karen spreading some butter on a slice of bread on the Kitchen Counter. Kyle enters, slamming the door open

Kyle – He’s gone! He—HE’S GONE!

Karen puts the knife down on the Kitchen Counter, turning to Kyle

Karen – “He’s Gone”? Who’s gone?

Kyle – JAY! Jay; I just saw him and he—He—

Court enters, carrying a carrier bag

Karen – THERE YOU ARE, COURT! Where have you been?

Court – I just thought I’d get a few bits and bobs for tea.

Court places the carrier bag on the table

Court – Is everything alright?

Kyle – Court—It’s about Jay.

Court – Look, if he’s gone to cause an argument with Oliver then I really don’t—

Kyle – I think he’s ran off with Lauren.

Court turns to Kyle, looking at him in shock

In the Dirty Duck Pub Living Room with Rach stood up, looking at Hannah in her arms. Ryan enters, standing nearby the door

Ryan – Oliver let me come up.

Rach turns to Ryan stood nearby the door

Rach – Oh—Hey, Ryan.

Ryan walks over to Rach

Rach – Let me guess; Jasmine made you come here?

Ryan – Not exactly, well—She DID mention it, but I came here out of my own choice.

Rach sighs, placing Hannah in her Basket on the floor

Rach – I just got my Baby back. I know she’s alive now so—So, why aren’t I happy? 

Ryan – Because you feel like Jasmine has for these past couple of months; you feel like you won’t be able to bond with her; with Hannah.

Rach – No—No, it’s not that. It’s Lauren.

Rach sits down on the sofa and Ryan looks down at her puzzled

Ryan – Don’t tell me you’re forgiving her?

Rach – No! No of course I’m not; what she did was unforgiveable in my eyes, but—But what she did; I did it too. I mean, Lauren didn’t have a Baby; well she did but—She lost her. She lost her and she swapped her with my Baby who I thought was dead and at the time—At the time I was going as mental as Lauren was; I—I took your Daughter, Ryan. I took your Daughter, but yet—I’m not the one running; I’m not the one who’s running away from her home, her friends, but—But Lauren is.

Ryan looks at Rach sadly and he sighs, Oliver enters and Ryan turns to him

Ryan – I was just—

Oliver – It’s fine. I’d like you to leave now please, Ryan.

Ryan nods, turning to Rach and putting his hand on his shoulder before walking out to the Landing, exiting; closing the door behind him

In the Club Office with Jamie sitting down at his Desk; opening the laptop lid, he opens his Documents folder, scrolling the cursor over to the file called “JAMIE AND SOPHS – I know your secret” he right clicks it, clicking on “Delete” a pop-up comes up on the screen saying, “You are unable to Delete this file. Please enter the Password for the Moderator of this Laptop: Amy” 
Amy – I didn’t know hacking a laptop could be so easy!

Jamie looks up and Amy’s stood nearby the door; she has a smirk on her face

Amy – You should really change your Password; I know everything about you, Jamie; your Father’s name.

Jamie stands

Jamie – Look, I’m asking you as nicely as possible, alright—

Amy – What are you asking? For me to delete that file? Me to take my moderation on MY Club’s laptop off? Is that what you want to ask, Jamie?

Jamie – Yes.

Amy – I’m sorry, I can’t. I mean, why would I want to ruin my fun?

Amy smiles at Jamie and Jamie looks at her madly. Court enters

Amy – So, we’re not opening tonight for obvious reasons, yeah?

Jamie – Y—Yeah, that’s right.

Amy – OK! 

Amy turns, seeing Court stood by the door

Amy – Oh, Hi, Court! Didn’t see you there!

Amy smiles at Court, shoving past her, exiting

Court – I can’t believe you have to share this place with HER of all people.

Jamie – Blame Sasha.

Court – Jamie—Can I ask you to do a favour for me?

Jamie – Sure. What do you want?

Court – It’s Lauren; I—I’m really worried about her. I’m terrified! She’s scared, Jamie. She’s scared of facing people; she can’t—She feels as though she can’t do ANYTHING right!

Jamie – Why are you telling me this?

Court – You were a Policeman once, can—Can you ask them; the Police to STOP the investigation?

Jamie – Court, I would but—

Court – PLEASE! Jamie, it’s important I—I think she’s going to kill herself.

Jamie – What? What are you talking about?

Court – She—She said she’s joining Ian; she’s going to kill herself, Jamie and if we stop—If we can get the Police to stop the investigation then maybe—Just MAYBE she can come back safe and sound! And I don’t think she’s dying along either.

Jamie – What? You mean she’s got Hannah AGAIN?

Court – No. Kyle saw her and Jay driving off.

Jamie – Wait—Wait, so Jay’s with her?

Court – Yeah. Yeah, I do. But—I’m scared, Jay. What if she DOES kill herself?

Jamie – They’re not safe. Lauren and Jay; they—Neither of them are safe; not with Lauren.

Court – Alright, don’t try and make out that Lauren’s some kind of serial killer or—!

Jamie – I’m not saying she’s a Serial Killer, Court! What I’m saying is in the state she sounds like she’s in from your view; her and Jay; they’re in DANGER!

Court looks at Jamie puzzled and Jamie picks up a set of keys from his desk, running out the Office, exiting. Court runs after him out the Club Office, exiting

In the Shop with Imane stood behind the till. Bronwyn enters

Bronwyn – Sorry I took so long, I got caught up in something.

Imane – It’s fine! Bronwyn—I have something to ask you.

Bronwyn – Sure. Go ahead!

Bronwyn smiles at Imane

Imane – Eloise told me about the other night; about what she saw. 

Bronwyn – Wh—What are you talking about? I haven’t seen Eloise in weeks, I—

Imane – You and your Dad; you were kissing. 

Bronwyn – Imane, please—

Imane – Tell me the truth, Bronwyn—Are you and your Dad—Having it?

Bronwyn looks at Imane nervously with tears in her eyes 
Nearby a Lake Jay parks his Car on the Muddy Pavement; Lauren’s sat down on the Passenger’s Seat next to him

Lauren – Park off the Pavement; go closer to the river.

Jay – What? Are you sure? It could be dangerous—

Lauren – Just move the Car, Jay.

Jay sighs, driving closer to the River off the Pavement. Lauren looks at Jay, grabbing hold of his hand; Jay looks at her

Lauren – So—What do you think?

Lauren looks forward at the Lake out the windscreen and Jay continues to look at her

Jay – Yeah. Yeah, it’s—It’s beautiful.

Lauren – Alex showed me it; he drove me out to this place a couple of times. He told me—He told me that when he closed Jamba that this place; it was practically his home. Imagine how great it would be; living here.

Jay slowly begins to take his mobile phone out from his pocket, scrolling through his Contact List; Lauren turns to him and Jay quickly looks at her, nodding. Lauren looks forward at the River out the windscreen again with a smile on her face

Jay – So—Where is this place anyway, Lauren?

 Jay clicks on “COURT” on his Contact List, calling the number
In the Hotel Car Park Court and Jamie enter, walking out from the Town. Court’s mobile phone rings from her pocket and she looks at it
Court – It’s Jay!

Court answers the call, putting the mobile phone to her ear

Court – Jay, where are you? Is everything alright?!

Jay – *On the phone* This Lake; it’s—It’s beautiful, Lauren! That’s why!

Court looks up at Jamie, taking her mobile phone off her ear; putting the call on loud speak

Lauren – *On the phone* They probably won’t find us until Autumn.

Jay – *On the phone* Alex seems the adventurous type; I didn’t even know that this place existed; this Lake! So—What’s it called?

Lauren – *On the phone* It used to be well-known, but now it’s not exactly—It’s called Whispering River; there are MANY Rivers in this place! Maybe I could show you them?
Court hangs up

Court – Do you know it?

Jamie – Get in.

Court gets into the Car, sitting down on the Passenger’s Seat. Jamie walks around the Car, getting into the Car and sitting down in the Driver’s Seat 
In the Dirty Duck Pub Living Room with Rach sat down on the sofa, Oliver’s stood nearby the door

Oliver – You don’t feel guilty, do you?

Rach – Of course I do; the way I spoke to her, I—I know what she’s going through. We BOTH lost our Child at the same time, Oliver; the same period of time and now—Now I’ve got mine back and I just—I feel like—I feel selfish. I’ve got something that she hasn’t, Oliver; a Baby! And now she’s—What if she’s planning something? 

Oliver – Hopefully she’s planning to hand herself into the Police.

Rach – NO! No, not hand herself in Oliver; before she left—Before—Before she left she said that she wants to join Georgina; she wants to join her, and do you know where she is? She’s dead. Georgina’s dead, Oliver!

Rach stands

Oliver – Let her suffer.

Rach – Wh—Why are you being like this? Don’t you have a Heart?

Oliver – This is the Woman; the twisted cow who KIDNAPPED YOUR DAUGHTER, RACH!

Rach – YEAH! YEAH, I’VE NOTICED THAT NOW, BUT—But I don’t want her to kill herself, I—

Rach looks at Oliver in horror, putting her hand over her mouth as a tear rolls down her cheek

Rach – Oh—Oh, my god—Oh, my God, Oliver—I’ve realised something.

Oliver looks at Rach madly and Rach takes her hand from her face; she points her finger at Oliver

Rach – You—You called them, didn’t you? You called the Police. You—You knew what Lauren did. Didn’t you? YOU KNEW!

Rach looks at Oliver madly as another tear rolls down her cheek

Nearby a Lake with Jay sat down on the Driver’s Seat, he puts his mobile phone into his pocket, he turns to Lauren; who’s sat down next to him on the Passenger’s Seat, looking out the windscreen at the River

Jay – Look, Lauren; why don’t we go and look at the other Rivers? I’d like to see them!
Lauren – Maybe we could live here like Alex did, only differently?

Jay – What do you mean?

Lauren gets out the car, slamming the door behind her

Jay – Lauren? LAUREN?!

Lauren looks at the River and Jay gets out the Car, looking at Lauren

Jay – What are you doing?

Lauren – Why don’t you go swimming? 

Lauren walks around to the Car over to Jay, trying to move him to the side

Lauren – Let me sit in the Driver’s Seat, Jay—

Jay – Why? What are you doing?

Lauren – We’re going to see the other Rivers, aren’t we? It’s what you asked, right?

Jay – Why can’t we just walk on foot? Look, there’s a Bridge there! 

Lauren – Why don’t we just—Look, Jay—

Jay slams the Car Door

Jay – I know what you’re planning, Lauren; I’m not stupid. You’re trying to kill yourself by driving the Car into that River.

Lauren – What? Why would I do that? I—

Jay – Because you can’t live with it; you can’t live with the Guilt.

Lauren – Right—Right, if that’s how you want to play it, Jay—

Lauren walks to the edge of the River and Jay walks over to her

Jay – Lauren—Lauren, don’t be stupid—

Jay grabs Lauren’s arm and Lauren pushes him away from her, turning to him

Lauren – GET OFF ME, JAY!

Jay – You have people who care about you, Lauren! I know you won’t believe me, but you DO!

Lauren – I CAN’T DO THIS, JAY; I CAN’T!

Jay – THEN LET ME HELP YOU! Please, Lauren—PLEASE LET ME HELP YOU!

Jay looks at Lauren with tears in his eyes, holding his hand out to her

Jay – Just grab my hand and I’ll pull you to me and I’ll give you a big hug, yeah? A big hug. We can do this; you can do this, I know you can, Lauren; but you have to be STRONG!
Lauren – But it won’t be alright, will it? Nothing will be how it should be; I won’t have my Baby, my Little Girl back, will I? I—
Jamie’s Car Drives along the Pavement and Jamie and Court quickly get out the Car

Court – LAUREN!

Lauren grabs Jay’s hand, falling back into the River pulling Jay with her

Court – LAUREN!

Jamie runs over to the edge of the River and Court slams the Car Door

Court – JAMIE! JAMIE, COME BACK PLEASE—

Jamie dives into the River and Court runs over to the edge of the River, looking into it

Court – JAMIE, PLEASE—PLEASE—!

Court takes her mobile phone out from her pocket, dialling a number and putting it to her ear as she begins to cry

Court – Mum—Mum call the Police—Call—CALL SOMEONE, CALL ANYONE PLEASE, JUST—

Court looks at her mobile phone, throwing it to the ground and kneeling down, looking into the River. Jamie swims up to the top of River nearby the edge holding Lauren and they take a deep breath; Lauren’s coughing and Court grabs her hand, pulling her out the River onto Land, Jamie climbs onto Land nearby them, coughing slightly as he stands

Lauren – No—NO! NO, WHY DID YOU SAVE ME?! WHY?! Where’s Jay?

Lauren looks around her, then looking into the River

Lauren – JAY!

Court stands, grabbing one of Lauren’s arms, Jamie grabs the other and they drag her over to Jamie’s Car as she coughs

Lauren – TAKE ME BACK! THROW ME BACK IN THERE AND SAVE JAY INSTEAD, PLEASE JUST—LET ME GO! LET ME GO!

Court lets go of Lauren and Jamie throws Lauren onto the Car; Lauren turns to him, sliding down the Car as she breaksdown in tears

Lauren – Where is he? WHERE IS HE?!

Lauren looks up at the River and she stands. Jamie covers his mouth as he coughs and Lauren runs over to the River

Lauren – JAY!

Jamie runs to Lauren, grabbing her arm; holding her back

Lauren – LET ME GO—LET ME GO, JAMIE!

Lauren pulls herself away from Jamie

Court – He’s—He’s gone, Lauren; Jay’s gone!

Lauren – No—No, please no—NO! FIND HIM PLEASE, JUST FIND HIM PLEASE! THIS IS ALL MY FAULT! THIS IS—

Jay climbs onto Land as he comes out from the River. Lauren looks at him in shock, running over to him; helping him up as he begins to cough; he falls to his knees

Lauren – Jay—JAY, I’M SO SORRY!

Lauren kneels down in front of Jay, putting her head against his, closing her eyes; sighing sadly

Lauren – I’m so sorry for doing this to you. You—You don’t deserve this, you don’t.

Jay – I know I don’t. And do you know why?

Jay looks up at Lauren weakly as he continues to cough

Jay – Because I’ve got someone as perfect as you in my life.
Lauren looks at Jay sadly and they kiss. Court turns to Jamie, hugging him; holding onto him tightly, Jamie sighs sadly, hugging her back and Jay and Lauren put their heads together and Lauren closes her eyes, sighing sadly as a tear rolls down her cheek
Another Era Ends, Another Era and Awards BEGIN! Please Vote for your Favourites in the Awards on the “Awards” page, Longlist Voting closes on the 25TH AUGUST 2013 AT 10:00PM, Shortlists will be posted on the 26TH AUGUST 2013. DO NOT FORGET TO VOTE!
TO BE CONTINUED

Lauren – x.ATurtle.x

Jay – Lauren’s Boyfriend

Rach – hellokitty273
Doctor Oliver Holmes
Court – Courtneighh  

Jamie – Court’s Brother

Amanda – Jasmine’s Mum

Derek – Jasmine’s Dad 

Becky – Jasmine’s Sister
Karen – Court’s Mum

Imane – enami 

Bronwyn – Amy’s Friend 
Ryan – RyanLanbert098

Diane – Amanda’s Mum
Jasmine 
Amy – amyrose2024

Kyle – Jay’s Brother

Emma – Court’s Sister 

Kelsey – Jasmine’s Daughter

Eloise – Amy’s Friend
Aasha Baines 
