Episode 302

In Liz’s Living Room with Joseph sat down on the floor playing with two cushions; Liz enters, she looks down at him madly

Liz – JOSEPH!

Liz snatches the two cushions off Joseph and Sean enters as she puts them on opposite ends of the sofa

Sean – Are you alright, Liz? You seem stressed!

Liz turns to Sean

Liz – That’s because I AM stressed, Sean! This is a BRAND NEW sofa and Joseph is trying to DESTROY the cushions!

Sean – Don’t worry about it, Liz; it’s not like this flat is exactly presentable anyway—

Liz – Yes! Yes, Sean—

Liz picks Joseph up from the floor, looking at Sean madly

Liz – And whose fault is that?

Liz points at the TV

Liz – The TV, Sean; this cost a fortune!

Sean – It was Twenty Quid, Liz.

Liz – YES! EXACTLY, SEAN; A FORTUNE! Because we can hardly afford to keep this flat!

Sean – What I’m trying to say is that there’s no need to get fussy about the flat, OK? Besides, Jordan won’t care what the flat looks like, will he?
Liz – I—I just—

Liz places Joseph back on the floor as she sits down on the sofa

Liz – I just wanted everything to be perfect.

Sean laughs sadly, holding his hand out to Liz

Sean – Come on, you; stand up. It’s not like you to give up a fight.

Liz smiles sadly, grabbing hold of Sean’s hand and he pulls her to her feet; there’s knocking at the door coming from the corridor

Liz – That must be Jordan!

Sean – Remember what I said?

Liz – Yes, I remember! “Don’t fuss!”

Liz walks into the corridor and over to the front door, swinging it open; stepping to one side 

Liz – Jordan, I’m so happy to have you home!

Debbie – Oh, Liz; I thought you’d know my name a lot better than what you seem to do!

Liz freezes, looking at Debbie stood in front of her; Debbie has a smile on her face and Liz looks at her in shock

In a Bedsit with Lauren sat down at the end of the bed; she’s looking at her arms and wrists covered in blood and she has tears lines down her cheeks; there’s a Doll covered in Blood in a cot nearby the bed. The door slams open and Jay enters
Jay – Lauren—!

Jay sees that Lauren’s arms and wrists are covered in blood and he looks at them in shock

In the café with Luna stood behind the till, David’s stood behind the till nearby her

David – Look, I know we’re going through a rough patch right now, but—

Luna – It’s not you, David; it’s me, I’m just being paranoid—I AM paranoid.

David – I just want you know that my feelings for you haven’t changed, OK?

Luna nods, sighing sadly

Luna – I know.

David – See you later, yeah?

Luna nods, smiling at David and David walks around the till and over to the door, Meg enters and David steps to one side; Meg looks over to Luna, then at David again

Meg – You know she’s insane, don’t you?

David – She’s just going through a hard time right now.

Meg – Yeah, and who can blame her? With a Boyfriend like you; I’m surprised I survived when I was with you.

David – Look, Meg; I’m sorry about—

Meg – Do you know what I’d do to prove my love to you back then? I confronted your Gang, I NEARLY got Shot AGAIN; I could have died, David; but right now—I don’t think I’d take those chances to prove anything to you.

Meg shoves past David, walking over to the till, David sighs sadly, walking out to the Marketplace, exiting

In a Bedsit with Lauren sat down at the end of the bed; her arms and wrists are covered in blood and there’s a cot with a Doll covered in Lauren’s Blood inside. Jay’s stood by the Sink in the Kitchen Area, pouring cold water onto a cloth, he turns off the tap, walking over to Lauren

Jay – I got your text, but—It was late at night; I couldn’t come here.

Lauren – I needed you. I—The one time I needed your comfort and you didn’t come.

Jay – Don’t say that, Lauren; I didn’t get any sleep last night.

Lauren – Neither did I.

Jay kneels down in front of Lauren, grabbing hold of one of her arms

Jay – This might sting a little.

Jay dabs the cloth on the cuts on Lauren’s arms and wrists. A tear rolls down Lauren’s cheek

Lauren – I got the Cot from—I got it from the Lost-And-Found Cupboard in some—Some Shop.

Jay – You’ve been outside?

Lauren – Yeah. I’m surprised nobody recognised me; they were probably scared I’d snatch their Baby too.

Lauren laughs slightly as another tear rolls down her cheek; Jay continues to dab the cuts on Lauren’s arms and wrists

Lauren – I found the Doll there too and I—I needed to—I needed to show a Baby some love; that’s what I need right now—Love.

Lauren looks down at Jay

Lauren – Even you can’t face giving me that now, can you, Jay?

Jay – Of course I can; I’m giving you love now; I’m giving you care.

Lauren – Yeah. Yeah, you are; but—But not the love I need. I wanted us to have a family, and when I had Georgina I—I lost her straight away. But when I had Hannah; when I took her, I—I felt like—I felt like we actually had a family, but it’s all changed now. 

Jay sighs, grabbing hold of one of Lauren’s hands

Jay – Nothing’s changed, alright? NOTHING’S changed.

Jay smiles at Lauren sadly, holding onto her hand and Lauren looks down at him as another tear rolls down her cheek
In Liz’s Corridor with Sean walking out from the Living Room holding Joseph, closing the door behind him. Liz enters, walking out from the Kitchen holding a tray with two cups of coffee

Sean – What is she doing here?

Liz – I’d love to answer that question, Sean; but unfortunately I can’t.

Sean – If she’s come here to show that she has more than we have, I swear—
Liz – If she does that then I’ll kick her out.

Sean – But the things she’s given us, Liz—

Liz – I don’t care what she’s given us; if she shows arrogance she’ll head straight to the door. Can you tell Jordan to keep his distance please?

Sean – Liz, he’s coming back today; it would be good if he had his family there for—

Liz – I know. I know that, Sean; but—I can’t face Debbie moaning in my face all day, OK?

Liz smiles at Sean, walking into the Living Room where Debbie is, sat down on the sofa; closing the door behind her. She places the tray with the two cups of coffee on the table in front of Debbie

Debbie – You need new curtains.

Liz – What?

Debbie – Curtains; you need some.

Debbie looks up at Liz

Debbie – Can’t you ask the Reception to give you some? I’m sure they’d be willing to give you them; as a resident of the Hotel.

Liz smiles at Debbie, nodding. Debbie picks up one of the cups of coffee, sipping it and Liz rolls her eyes, looking at Debbie

In the Club Office with Sophs stood at the Desk opposite Jamie; who’s stood behind his Desk facing her

Sophs – Just listen to me, alright?

Jamie – I’m sorry, Sophs; but—Why now? I don’t want to get pressured into kissing you again.

Sophs - Why would you have to worry or even THINK about that? It was just a fling.

Jamie – But it wasn’t “just a fling,” was it, Sophs? We both know what happened; and by the looks of things, it happens someone else does to.

Sophs – What?

Jamie – Yeah; haven’t you seen the file?

Jamie turns the laptop around, showing Sophs the file called “JAMIE AND SOPHS – I know your secret”
Sophs – And?

Jamie – “And”? What do you mean “And”?

Jamie turns the laptop screen around again

Sophs – Can’t you just delete it?

Jamie – I can’t. Amy’s put moderation on the laptop; password protected.

Sophs – Oh, for—Well, Sasha doesn’t work here anymore, so what’s there to worry about?

Jamie – Don’t you have any idea what Amy’s capable of? She could transfer the Video onto a DVD or something and—Or she could send it to Sasha by email, and Kieran! What would we do then, Sophs?

Sophs – I think I know who put the Video on the laptop.

Jamie looks at Sophs in shock and Sophs looks at him nervously

In Mavis’ Living Room with Eloise sat down on the sofa, Timmy and Alice are sat down on the floor nearby Joe who’s tearing some wrapping paper off from a present. Mavis enters, standing by the door

Joe – Thanks, you lot!
Eloise – Don’t thank us, Joe; thank Grandma!

Joe turns to Mavis, standing up with a smile on his face

Joe – Thanks, Grandma!

Joe walks up to Mavis, hugging her

Mavis – Oh, it’s not a problem!

Mavis puts her hands on Joe’s shoulders as she softly pushes him away from her; still with her hands on his shoulders

Mavis – It’s your Birthday; it’s the least I could do but to get you a present!

There’s knocking at the door coming from the corridor. Eloise stands

Eloise – I’ll get it!

Mavis – No, Eloise; I will!

Eloise – No, Grandma; honestly, I will. You’ve not had any time with Joe on his Birthday! So—Relax.

Mavis – Only if you’re sure?

Eloise – I’m positive!

Eloise laughs slightly and she walks into the corridor and over to the front door, swinging it open; Clare’s stood in front of her 
Clare – Oh, Eloise—You get more Beautiful by the day!

Mavis enters, walking out from the Living Room; seeing Clare stood at the door, Eloise looks at her in shock

Clare – Here she is; the Mother! So, where’s the Birthday Boy? 

Clare smiles at Mavis and Mavis stares at her madly 

In Elliot’s Living Room with Meg sat down on the sofa. Elliot enters, standing nearby the door

Elliot – Are you okay?

Meg – Yeah. Yeah, I’m fine. Thanks.

Meg looks up at Elliot, smiling at him. Elliot sits down on the sofa next to Meg

Elliot – Are you still—Mad about what Luna said or—?

Meg – I’m not mad, it’s just—

Meg sighs sadly, putting her hand on her head

Meg – It’s got me thinking.

Elliot – About—?

Meg – About David; I mean—He’s an evil, twisted, manipulating guy, but—I love him, Elliot.

Meg looks at Elliot

Meg – I still love David.

Elliot looks at Meg in shock 
In a Bedsit with Lauren and Jay sat down at the end of the bed; one of Lauren’s arms are bandaged and Jay’s wrapping a bandage around her other arm
Lauren – I’m sorry I’ve been—Horrible to you, Jay.

Jay – It doesn’t matter. Don’t worry about it.

Lauren – But it does matter; it does! You’re keeping me safe and I’m throwing it back in your face by doing—By doing this!

Jay – Like I said—

Jay finishes wrapping the bandage around Lauren’s arm

Jay – It doesn’t matter!

Jay stands; looking over to the Cot

Jay – We’d better get rid of that thing; this place isn’t exactly roomy, is it?

Jay looks down at Lauren, putting his hand on her shoulder

Jay – Things will get better, alright? It’ll take time, but—They will.
Lauren – If you say so.
Jay smiles at Lauren, kissing her forehead

Jay – OK, let’s dismantle this Cot now, shall we?

Lauren nods, standing up and they both walk over to the Cot

In the Marketplace with Sophs walking along towards the Hotel, Demi enters; walking out from the café holding a cup of coffee, Sophs walks over to her; grabbing her arm

Demi – Excuse me, but—

Sophs – What the hell are you playing at?

Demi – Can you get off me please?

Sophs lets go of Demi

Sophs – If you’re THAT desperate to expose me and Jamie, then let me explain myself first.

Demi – You already have done, love. Besides, I’m not one to tell peoples secrets in a click of a finger; I have to let them KNOW that I’m out to get them first.

Sophs – Yeah, I already know, and guess who does aswell? Jamie. 

Demi – That makes this even funner, Sophs; don’t you understand? Because now I get to mess with his head too.

Sophs shoves past Demi, walking along the Marketplace towards the Hotel. Demi watches her walking away and she smirks slightly; looking into the Town at the Club, sipping her cup of coffee walking over to it

In Mavis’ Kitchen with Clare stood nearby the Kitchen Counters. Mavis enters, looking at Clare

Clare – It’s not nice to keep a Mother away from her Daughter, is it? Although, you never were a professional yourself, were you?

Mavis closes the door, looking away from Clare

Clare – Just because you were a failure of a Mother, doesn’t mean you have to make me follow in your footsteps too.

Mavis turns to Clare

Mavis – Oh, believe me; you’ve already failed as a Mother. I want you out.

Clare – Not until I see my Son. Not until I see my Children.

Mavis – Well you’re going to have a LONG wait, because I’m not letting them set foot in a room with you inside.

Clare – Oh, scary(!) 

Clare grabs hold of Mavis’ chest and Mavis grabs hold of Clare’s hand on her chest in pain, beginning to breathe heavily; Clare puts her other hand on top of Mavis’ hand

Clare – How’s that Heart of yours, Mum? You gonna have a Heart Attack?

Mavis – Let me go—Clare—

Clare – Go on, Mum. Beg. GO ON BEG! It’s nice to hear someone who’s done so much damage to you ask for you to do something.

Mavis – I said let—ME—GO!

Clare rolls her eyes, taking her hands off Mavis’ chest; Mavis grabs hold of the table, putting her other hand to her chest as she begins breathing heavily

Clare – You’ve won my sympathy, Mum; I should be back soon. I won’t be leaving the country anytime soon. Toodles!

Clare smirks at Mavis, walking out to the corridor, slamming the door behind her 
In the Hallways with Jordan stood outside Harry’s flat where loud music is coming from. Harry enters, walking out the flat
Harry – Why didn’t you knock on the door?
Jordan – I dunno—I just—I don’t know what to think anymore, that’s all.

Harry looks at Jordan, sighing sadly

Harry – I don’t know what to do, Jordan.
Jordan – I do. I’m telling Mum about our engagement continuing. 
Harry – Are you sure?

Jordan – I’m fed up of her trying to control my life; my sexuality, it’s my choice, no one else’s. I love you, Harry. 

Harry – Don’t you worry, Jordan—

Harry grabs hold of one of Jordan’s hands

Harry – I’ll stand right by you.

Jordan – Good.


Harry smiles at Jordan and Jordan smiles back; they kiss

In Liz’s Corridor with Liz stood nearby the door, Debbie’s stood nearby putting her coat on

Liz – Sorry to ask you to leave; my head’s REALLY banging now!

Liz stands to one side, opening the door

Debbie – Of course it is; it’ll be the stress, aswell as coping with that racket on top of everything else!
Debbie walks out to the Hallways, exiting and Liz rolls her eyes, following Debbie out to the Hallways

In the Hallways with Jordan and Harry stood outside Harry’s flat kissing, Debbie enters, walking out Liz’s flat, followed by Liz; Debbie over to Harry’s flat, seeing Jordan and Harry stood outside the door kissing

Debbie – JORDAN!

Jordan and Harry stop kissing, turning to Debbie

Debbie – THIS IS SOMETHING ELSE! BEHAVIOUR LIKE THIS IS COMPLETELY DISGUSTING!
Debbie turns to Liz

Debbie – You knew that HE was living next door, didn’t you?

Debbie laughs slightly, shaking her head. Sean enters; walking out from Liz’s flat holding Joseph 
Debbie – Dear God, Liz! First you push your Husband into Gambling, then losing your Business and now you let your Gay Son shack up NEXTDOOR?!

Jordan – YOU WATCH YOUR MOUTH!

Debbie turns to Jordan madly; they glare at each other and Debbie turns to Liz again

Debbie – Doesn’t he make you SICK?!
Liz looks over at Jordan and Harry for a few seconds before looking at Debbie again, stepping towards her and staring at her, slapping her across the face madly; Debbie holds her face in shock, looking at Liz

Debbie – I’M YOUR FRIEND!

Liz – NO YOU’RE NOT! You came here today to enjoy my misery, AND THAT ISN’T FRIENDSHIP! And my Son—My Son is not the sick one, Debbie; YOU ARE! NOW YOU GET OUT OF MY SIGHT!

Debbie – I will make sure that everyone knows this. EVERYONE!

Debbie exits, walking down the Hallways, exiting. Liz looks up at Jordan and Jordan walks towards her, Liz steps back and Jordan stops walking towards her. Liz turns around, walking past Sean into the flat, exiting and Sean looks over at Jordan, before walking back into the flat following Liz, exiting

In the Club Office with Jamie sat down behind the Desk. Demi enters

Demi – Having fun?

Jamie stands

Jamie – What are you doing here?

Demi – Just thought I’d check-in on you.

Jamie walks around the Desk, grabbing hold of Demi’s arm

Jamie – You tell me where you—

Demi – Oh, my; what big muscles you have!

Demi looks at Jamie with a smile on her face

Demi – Now I can see what little Sophie saw in you.

Jamie – Where did you get that Video?

Demi – Mobile—

Demi takes her mobile phone out from her pocket

Demi – Let’s just say—I’d make a good James Bond.

Demi laughs slightly and Jamie lets go of her arm

Jamie – Just persuade Amy to delete it—Please, Demi; I’ll give you money for it!

Demi – No, thanks. I’d keep the money for myself so it wouldn’t work.

Jamie – Well what can I do to make you do it?

Demi – Your Wedding Day.

Jamie – Wh—What?

Demi – I’ll tell Amy not to tell anyone; not to tell a single soul; no emails or anything; I’ll be the cause of the Reveal.

Jamie – What are you talking about?

Demi – The Day you and Sasha get married; your Wedding Day, I’ll send the clip to Sasha. Let’s just say—“Have a Good Wedding Day,” shall we?

Demi smirks at Jamie, walking out the Office, exiting and Jamie takes a deep breath, sighing madly 

TO BE CONTINUED

Jamie – Court’s Brother

Demi – Kieran’s Ex-Girlfriend 

Liz – Judy’s Friend

Mavis – Audrey’s Friend
Clare – Eloise’s Mum

Lauren – x.ATurtle.x

Jay – Lauren’s Boyfriend

Jordan – Liz’s Son

Harry – Jordan’s Boyfriend

Sean – Liz’s Husband 

Sophs – Soaphie 

Eloise – Amy’s Friend 
Meg – pleme

Elliot – Schlopz

David – Deborah’s Brother

Debbie – Liz’s Friend 

Luna – Lickish 
Joe – Eloise’s Brother

Alice – Eloise’s Sister

Timmy – Eloise’s Brother
