Episode 301
In a Bedsit with Lauren laid down on her side, asleep on a bed. She opens her eyes, waking up; she sits up, looking around the Bedsit puzzled. She puts her hand on her head, sighing sadly

In the Dirty Duck Pub Kitchen with Rach stood by the Kitchen Counter pouring some Milk into a Bottle, Hannah’s sat down in a High Chair at the table. Oliver enters, standing at the door looking at Rach as she picks the Bottle up, putting it on the tray of the High Chair, she turns to Oliver
Rach – Yes?

Oliver – Rach, I think we need to—

Rach – Talk? Yeah. So do I.

Oliver looks at Rach nervously and Rach looks back at him madly
In a Bedsit with Lauren sat down at the end of the bed, looking around the Bedsit; seeing an open door to a small Bathroom, she looks at another part of the Bedsit, seeing a sofa and a TV in front of it, behind it there is a Kitchen Area. Lauren stands, walking over to the window, looking out of it; the Bedsit she’s in is part of a long street full of flats, she looks down the road puzzled. Jay enters, closing the door behind him; he’s holding a carrier bag

Jay – You’re awake!

Lauren turns to Jay

Jay – Sorry, I just went to get out to get a bit of food for Dinner; can’t have you starving, can we?

Jay smiles at Lauren, walking into the Kitchen Area, placing the carrier bag on a Kitchen Counter; taking out Tins and Packs of Food and Cans of Drinks

Lauren – Jay—Jay, where is this? WHERE am I?

Jay turns to Lauren as he finishes taking the food and drink out from the bag

Jay – Lauren—

Lauren – What the hell have you done to me, Jay? 

Jay – I’ve kept you safe.

Lauren looks at Jay puzzled

In the Dirty Duck Pub Living Room with Rach sat down on the sofa, Oliver’s stood nearby her

Rach – So—What do you think we should talk about? How manipulative you are or—?

Rach shrugs, standing up. Oliver stays silent, looking at her

Rach – You NEED to answer, Oliver; because I don’t think that I can answer my own questions.

Oliver – I’m sorry.

Rach – “Sorry”? What?

Rach laughs slightly with tears in her eyes

Rach – But—I thought the word “Sorry” was meant to be used in an apology. What have you got to apologise about, Oliver?

Oliver looks at Rach nervously, staring at her 

Rach – COME ON THEN, OLIVER; ANSWER ME! GIVE ME ANSWERS! GIVE ME THE ANSWERS I DESERVE!

Oliver – I’m sorry for lying to you.

Rach – What? I’m sorry, I misunderstand what you’re trying to tell me—What are you sorry for?

Oliver – I’m sorry for not telling you about Hannah; I’m sorry about keeping the fact that Lauren had Hannah all this time.

Rach – “All this time”? How long do you know?

Rach laughs slightly as a tear rolls down her cheek

Rach – How long, Oliver? HOW LONG?!

Oliver – Almost Four Months.

Rach looks at Oliver in shock

In Izzy’s Living Room with Izzy and Shirley sat down on the sofa next to each other. Deborah enters, followed by Luna

Luna – I hope that you don’t mind me walking in like this?

Deborah turns to Luna

Deborah – No, of course I don’t! Are you looking for David?

Luna – Yeah! Yeah, I am actually; me and him were planning to check into a new flat and I haven’t seen him since yesterday. Do you know where he is?

Shirley – I think I know.

Luna turns to Shirley, smiling at her and Shirley looks up at Luna, sighing sadly

In the Club Office with Sasha stood nearby the door; Jamie’s sat down behind the Desk opening the laptop lid

Sasha – I know you, Jamie; I KNOW you have something to do with Lauren disappearing.

Jamie – And why would I have something to do with it?

Sasha – I don’t know, because she’s Court’s best friend and Court’s your Sister; you think fondly of her.

Jamie – Just because I’m close to some of my family members does NOT mean I’d do anything for them.

Sasha – Don’t lie to me, Jamie. I’ve gone through my whole life with my family throwing lies at me, just—Just tell me the truth.

Jamie stands, walking over to Sasha

Jamie – Sasha—

Jamie grabs hold of Sasha’s hands, looking at her

Jamie – I want to tell you the truth, but—Well, the truth is that I can’t.

Sasha – What? 

Sasha looks at Jamie puzzled, taking her hands away from him

Sasha – What does that mean, Jamie? Do you know where Lauren is or don’t you?

Jamie looks at Sasha nervously and Court enters, standing at the door

Court – Hey! I’m not disrupting anything, am I?

Sasha turns to Court, shaking her head

Sasha – No, nothing, Court! Nothing at all.

Sasha smiles at Court, walking out the Office, exiting; closing the door behind her. Court looks at Jamie puzzled and Jamie sighs sadly looking at her

In a Bedsit with Lauren sat down at the end of the bed next to Jay

Jay – I’m sorry, I just—I don’t want you to get taken away for something you couldn’t stop for yourself from doing.

Lauren – But I could have stopped myself, Jay; that’s the whole point!

Lauren looks at Jay with tears in her eyes

Lauren – I need to find peace!

Jay – You’ll find it, just—Not in a cell, OK? 

Lauren – This is why I wanted to end it; why I wanted to end my life, because what kind of future will I have? Because I don’t know. 

Jay – I—I don’t know what to say, Lauren. 

Lauren – “I’ve found my fiancée, Lauren; the one who swapped her dead baby with Rachel’s and I’d like you to take her in.”

Jay – I would never—I could NEVER do that, Lauren; I can’t grass you up, I—

Lauren – I know that it’ll be hard, Jay; it’s hard me too, but—It’s the right thing to do.

Jay – Why don’t you just wait?

Lauren – I can’t wait any longer, Jay; I just need to find that missing piece of the puzzle; and that missing piece is—It’s peace.

Jay stands, looking down at Lauren

Jay – You’re not going down for this, Lauren. 

Lauren – Well what else can I do, Jay? I can’t stay here my whole life; I’ll get no fresh-air or anything!

Jay – We’ll think of something, I promise. We’ll think of somewhere for you to go.

Lauren – What else is there, Jay? Because the only thing that comes to mind is Prison; I want to be locked up, Jay; I WANT to be punished for what I did!

Lauren wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek and Jay puts his hand on her shoulder

Jay – I’ll be back, alright? We can talk more later. 
Lauren nods, smiling slightly at Jay. Jay takes his hand off Lauren’s shoulder, walking out to the corridor; exiting, closing the door behind him and Lauren sighs again sadly

In Elliot’s Kitchen with Meg and Elliot stood by the Kitchen Counter; Elliot’s chopping some Carrots and Meg’s peeling some Potatoes; the Kitchen Counter in front of her is covered in peeled Potato Skin

Meg – You know? I’ve felt really uncomfortable since coming back here.
Elliot – No wonder; you’ve been through a lot recently, you know?
Meg – No, I don’t mean the fire or the adoption or—It’s neither them.

Elliot – What is it then? 

Meg – It’s David.

Elliot looks at Meg, laughing slightly

Elliot – David? 

Meg – I think he’s trying to make me jealous. You know? Like him offering Luna to move to Italy, it just—it doesn’t make sense.

Elliot – Well, he offered her to go with him earlier this year; before you found out about the Affair that is.

Meg rolls her eyes, sighing
Elliot – Don’t let it bother you, alright?

Elliot smiles at Meg, continuing to chop the Carrots. There’s a knock at the door coming from the corridor and Meg puts the peeler down

Elliot – No, Meg; I’ll get it—

Meg – No! Honestly, I’ve had enough of peeling Potatoes.

Elliot laughs slightly and Meg walks out to the corridor and over to the front door, opening it; Luna’s stood in front of her

Meg – What are you doing here?

Luna – I know he’s here, Meg.

Luna shoves past Meg, walking into the corridor; Meg turns to her

Meg – Excuse me, but can you get out?

Elliot enters, walking out from the Kitchen

Elliot – Hey, Luna! Are you alright?

Luna – No actually, I’m not. Because this—This TART has taken my fiancée!

Meg – What? And you didn’t take mine away from me yourself?

Luna – I KNOW HE’S HERE, MEG; I’M NOT STUPID!

Meg – Well you clearly are, because I’ve not seen David, and I don’t plan on doing either. So, can you get out please?

Meg steps to one side by the door and Luna walks up to her

Luna – If I find out that he’s been jumping into your bed—I’ll kill you.

Luna exits and Meg slams the door behind her; turning to Elliot madly 
In the Club Office with Court stood nearby the Desk Jamie’s sat down at

Court – Why would you even consider that?
Jamie – Because there’s nothing else to consider; there’s nothing else to say unless you want her to go down for what she did?

Court – Of course I don’t, but—Going to a Psychiatrist Hospital; it—I know what it’s like, OK? I know what it’s like to be in that kind of surrounding and it’s—It’s horrible. It’s like a nightmare, and the state Lauren’s in, I can’t risk her being taken into the same situation I did.

Jamie stands, looking at Court

Jamie – The Police will still take her away, they’ll take her to a Station and interview her, BUT—

Jamie takes his mobile phone out from his pocket

Jamie – Do you remember that Officer who investigated Alex’s Murder with Maddison?

Court – You mean Haydon?

Jamie – Yeah; him, me and him are good friends; we used to work together, so—I could request for Lauren to get questioned and THEN they’d take her to a Hospital.

Court – So what do we tell her? Do we tell her that she’s going to this Hospital?

Jamie – No, that would be the worst thing to do! 

Court – Then what do I say to her? 

Jamie – You say nothing, alright? Don’t mention the Police, don’t mention the Hospital; otherwise she’ll run, just like she did before.

Jay enters

Jay – Not exactly.

Court turns to Jay

Court – How is she? Is she alright?

Jay – She’s—She’s a state.

Court – What do you mean she’s a state?

Jay – She WANTS to get arrested.

Court looks at Jay in shock

In Izzy’s Living Room with Shirley and David

David – What do you mean you told her I have feelings for Meg?

Shirley – Well—I didn’t say that EXACTLY, all I said was that—

David – Don’t bother explain yourself, alright Mum? 
Shirley – David—

David – DON’T explain yourself, because I’m SICK of you interfering in my life, alright?

Shirley – DAVID!

David – Forget it.

David turns around and Luna’s stood nearby the door, looking at David madly and David looks at her, sighing
In the Dirty Duck Pub Living Room with Rach sat down on the sofa, Oliver’s stood nearby her

Rach – You know? I always wondered what I saw in you; what I SEE in you.
Oliver – I’m so sorry, Rach—I am so sorry.

Rach – No you’re not.

Rach stands, looking at Oliver; shaking her head

Rach – You’re not sorry. You said exactly the same to Deborah about the Affair; you weren’t sorry about that, were you?

Oliver – No. No, I wasn’t; but this time—This time I am sorry.

Rach – And why should I believe you? Why should I believe someone who KNEW that my Daughter—His OWN DAUGHTER in fact, was kidnapped and did nothing about it?

Oliver – But I did do something about it; I got us the Pub.

Rach – I don’t want to share a Pub with a man like you, Oliver. Don’t you get it? I don’t love you anymore, and I doubt I ever will, because—

Oliver grabs Rach arm

Oliver – Rach, please just—

Rach – NO!

Rach pulls herself away from Oliver, looking at him madly

Rach – NO, GET OFF ME, OLIVER; DON’T TOUCH ME! 

Rach puts her hand over her mouth as she looks down. She looks up at Oliver, taking her hand away from her mouth as a tear rolls down her cheek

Oliver – What can I do to prove that I’m sorry, Rach? 

Rach – Change. The way to prove it to me is—Is that you change. But obviously you won’t, because—Because this is you; you just don’t change.

Oliver – If you don’t want to be with me anymore; if you don’t love me, then you don’t have to be with me; that choice is yours, Rach.

Rach – You’re the Father of my Daughter, Oliver; I can’t take her away from you, no matter what you did, no matter how much or how long you lied—So I guess you win again, right?

Oliver – I haven’t won anything; I’ve lost your trust.

Rach – Well you’ve got one thing right, haven’t you? But the thing you’ve won is making someone feel as though they’re ripped apart for the third time.

Oliver – I didn’t even speak to Lauren BEFORE she came to the Doctors about—

Rach – Who said anything about Lauren? I mean you did Bronwyn first, then Deborah and now Lauren. Who’s next on your list? Is it me, Oliver?

Oliver looks at Rach madly and Rach exits, walking out to the Landing 
In Izzy’s Living Room with Luna and David

Luna – I knew I couldn’t trust you.

David – How many times do I have to say it, Luna? I have feelings for Meg; that’s all, it doesn’t mean anything! In fact, I still have feelings for Lexi; I’m going to her court trial soon.

Luna – “Court Trial?”

David – Yeah.

David takes a letter out from his pocket, showing it to Luna

David – You see? She’s asked me to be a witness.

David puts the letter back into his pocket

Luna – Wait—So you’ve visited her?

David – It’s a free country, isn’t it?

Luna – Yeah, that’s easy for you to say; being part of a Gang for Months—YEARS in fact, wanting to join the army and now not only one but two affairs in the space of a year; you need to calm down, David.

David – I’m NOT having an affair.
Luna – I believe you.

David takes his hand towards Luna’s arm and Luna pulls herself away from him

Luna – I need a shower.

Luna exits, walking out to the corridor and David sighs sadly
In the Club Office with Jay and Court stood nearby the door; Jamie’s stood behind the Desk, he closes the laptop lid

Jamie – I don’t know what else to suggest, alright?

Court – You’re the Policeman here, Jamie; you should be able to come up with something!

Jamie – EX-Policeman actually.

Court – It doesn’t make a difference; you should be able to come up with something other than a Hospital!

Jay – Actually—I think it would be best for her.

Court turns to Jay

Court – What?

Jay – A Hospital; it—It could just be it. I’m just saying, I think she needs help.

Court – Yes, she needs help; but not in a Hospital!

Jamie - You’ve had this argument with me before, Court.

Court turns to Jamie

Jamie – If she doesn’t go to a Hospital then she’ll get sent straight into a Prison Cell and then she’d most likely be guilty in a court trial!

Jay’s mobile phone beeps and he takes it out from his pocket, looking at it; it says “1 MESSAGE RECEVIED” and he opens it

Court – I understand that, and I also understand that they could help her at a Hospital; but—I don’t want her to feel like I’ve betrayed her, that’s all.

Jamie – You won’t be betraying her, you’ll be helping her.

Jay – Guys—Lauren just sent me this.

Court turns to Jay and Jamie looks at him; Jay’s holds his mobile phone up, showing a picture of a Doll covered in Blood in a cot, there’s a comment below saying “My Baby’s Dead :(“ and they both look at the Image in shock

In a Bedsit there’s a Cot with a Doll covered in Blood nearby the bed; Lauren’s sat down at the end of the bed with her mobile phone nearby her on it; she has her head in her hands and she’s crying, she lifts her head up and her arms and wrists are covered in blood, she looks at them for a few seconds before looking up as a tear rolls down her cheek
TO BE CONTINUED
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