Episode 309

In the Dirty Duck Pub – Rach and Oliver’s Bedroom with Rach laid down on her side, facing Hannah in her Cot nearby the door; she sighs

Rach – Get up, Oliver.

Rach stands, walking over to Hannah’s Cot; looking inside at Hannah laid down on her back in it

Rach – Hello, you!

Rach picks Hannah up, taking her out from her Cot

Rach – OLIVER, WAKE UP! 

Rach turns to the empty bed, looking puzzled

Rach – O—Oliver?

Rach looks at Hannah, still holding her; before looking at the empty bed in horror again

In Liz’s Living Room with Sean sat down on the sofa, Liz enters; standing nearby the door

Liz – Have you heard from Jordan recently?

Sean – No I haven’t. Why?

Liz walks over to the window, looking out of it as she opens the curtains

Liz – Neither has Liam, or Imane actually; I wonder where he is?

Sean – He’s settling back into this place, Liz; he was in Hospital for god knows how long!

Liz turns to Sean

Liz – Well I was willing to help him, Sean; his family was willing to help him!

Sean – We are helping him, Liz; we’re doing him a favour!

Liz – Oh, and what do you know about favours? You still haven’t got our Business back!

Sean stands

Sean – Yes, which I still plan to do. 
Liz – Yes, but you’ll still fail! 

Sean – Look, Jordan doesn’t need us around him Twenty Four, Seven alright? He’s got Harry.

Liz – Oh, really? Well, not if I have something to do about it!

Liz walks past Sean, walking out to the corridor; exiting

Sean – Liz?

There’s a door slam heard from the corridor

Sean – LIZ!

Sean exits, running out to the corridor

In the Dirty Duck Pub, Rach enters; walking out from the Staircase holding Hannah in one arm and holding the phone to her ear with the other

Rach – I don’t know—He’s just disappeared!

There’s knocking at the door and Rach sighs, walking around the Bar; still holding Hannah 

Rach – Alright, fine; Twenty Four hours? I’ll get back to you tomorrow then.

Rach hangs up, placing the phone on a table nearby the door; unlocking the lock of the door; swinging it open. Jack’s stood in front of him

Rach – Hello, Mystery Man!

Rach walks around the Bar, standing behind it; still holding Hannah

Rach – What can I do for you today?

Jack – Is Oliver in?

Jack walks over to the Bar, standing opposite Rach

Rach – Sorry to break it to you, but he’s done a runner!

Jack looks at Rach in shock and Rach walks into the Staircase, holding Hannah; exiting

In Audrey’s Kitchen with Audrey sat down at the table, Bronwyn’s stood at the Kitchen Counter making a cup of coffee

Bronwyn – Are you sure you don’t want a cuppa?

Audrey – No, thanks, dear! I’m not thirsty.

Bronwyn – Suit yourself!

Bronwyn picks up the cup of coffee, sipping it as she turns to Audrey. Marissa enters holding the phone

Marissa – Have you heard the latest?

Audrey – Heard what?

Marissa – The Girl which killed Ted; she’s been sentenced life imprisonment! 

Marissa smiles at them, Audrey looks up at Marissa in shock and Bronwyn sips her drink, smiling back at Marissa

In Harry’s Living Room with Jordan sat down on the sofa, Harry enters; standing at the door

Harry – Aren’t you having Breakfast?

Jordan – No, I’m not hungry.

There’s loud banging at the front door; heard from the corridor

Harry – They’ve been banging at the door for—Ages now, aren’t you going to answer it?

Jordan stands, turning to Harry

Jordan – No, I’m not. Because we both know who it is.

Liz – *From the Hallways* JORDAN! I KNOW YOU’RE IN THERE!

Jordan looks away from Harry, closing his eyes; sighing. Harry laughs slightly

Harry – I’ll shut her up, alright?

Harry exits, walking out to the corridor

In the Hallways outside Harry’s flat door with Liz banging on the door, Sean’s stood nearby her

Liz – JORDAN! 

Sean – Liz, please—

Liz turns to Sean as Harry opens the door, standing in the corridor

Liz – I’m not calming down, Sean; I deserve answers!

Harry – Answers from who?

Liz and Sean turn to Harry and Liz walks up to Harry

Liz – Don’t start joking with me, Harry; let me in.
Harry – Can’t you just wait a minute or two? He’s having his Breakfast.

Sean – Come on, Liz—

Liz – Alright. Alright, fine; but make sure he comes round as soon as he’s finished. Do I make myself clear?

Harry – Clear enough, Elizabeth.

Liz walks along the Hallways, walking into her flat; slamming the door behind her

Sean – Look, I’m sorry—

Harry – It’s fine! Honestly, this is your Wife we’re talking about, isn’t it?

Sean – It’s just that I was almost certain that she was fine with you and Jordan, and—

Harry – As I said before; it’s fine.

Harry smiles at Sean and Sean smiles back; Harry closes the door and Sean sighs sadly, walking along the Hallways over to Liz’s flat

In Rick’s Living Room with Judy stood up with the phone to her ear
Judy – Rick, it’s me! Look, I’m not angry; it’s just—

Judy sighs, putting her other hand to her head. Gemma enters, standing at the door

Judy – I want you to come home.

Judy hangs up, looking down sadly

Gemma – What’s up with you?

Judy turns to Gemma

Judy – Not now, Gemma; I’m honestly not in the—

Gemma – Alright, alright; don’t go Godzilla on me, Auntie Jude! I’m gonna go to the Marketplace, yeah? I need to earn some money; seeing as we’re—Y’know? “Skint”!

Judy – Yeah, OK. Wait, Gemma—!

Gemma – What is it now?

Judy – If you see your Uncle Rick, let—Let me know, yeah?

Gemma – Sure thing.
Gemma exits, walking out to the corridor and Judy walks over to the window, looking out of it; sighing sadly

In the Dirty Duck Pub Living Room with Rach sat down on the sofa holding Hannah on her knee. Jack enters, standing at the door; Rach looks at him

Rach – I knew you’d come up here eventually.

Rach places Hannah down on the floor; lying her down on her back, she stands; turning to Jack

Rach – What are you still doing here?

Jack – I thought that you should know something.

Rach – Know what?

Jack – I—Oliver; me and him go way back.

Rach – He’s not Gay, is he?

Jack – NO! No, of course not; he—He’s far from it.

Rach looks at Jack puzzled

Rach – Well—Who are you then? How do you and him know each other?

Jack looks at Rach, sighing sadly

In Izzy’s Living Room with Izzy stood nearby the door looking at Shirley; who’s sat down on the sofa

Izzy – Well maybe we can go to the café for the day?

Shirley – And do what?

Izzy – Well—You do work there, don’t you?

Shirley – Izzy, I don’t mean to sound cruel, but I want to spend today by myself thank you.

Deborah enters, standing nearby Izzy at the door
Izzy – You can’t spend the day by yourself, Grandma!
Shirley – I’ll do what I like.

Deborah – Come on, Izzy; why don’t you go to the Park?

Izzy – I don’t want to go to the Park; I want to make sure that Grandma’s okay!

Deborah – Just—Just go wherever then, I think your Grandma wants some time by herself.

Shirley – Oh, have I made it that obvious?(!)

Deborah looks down at Izzy sadly and Izzy sighs, walking out to the corridor; exiting

Deborah – Mum—

Shirley – Like you said; I want to spend some time by myself.

Deborah sighs, walking out to the corridor; exiting 

In Harry’s Kitchen with Jordan stood up, leaned against a Kitchen Counter facing Harry; who’s stood at the door

Jordan – Why did she sound angry then?

Harry – This is your Mother we’re talking about, Jordan; since when is she happy?

Jordan – That’s not what I’m trying to say, Harry.

Harry – You heard what she said to that “friend” of hers last week; she must be okay with you—With US!

Jordan – How can you be so sure?

Harry – Look, just—Just go round. See what she has to say, yeah?

Jordan – Alright, fine; but if this is a shouting match, then I’m coming straight back.

Harry – Fine with me!

Harry smiles at Jordan and Jordan walks past Harry, walking out to the corridor; exiting

In Audrey’s Kitchen with Bronwyn stood at the Kitchen Counter putting an Apron on; Marissa enters, holding a carrier bag

Marissa – Hopefully this attempt at baking will go better than last time when we made Cookies!

Marissa places the carrier bag on a Kitchen Counter nearby Bronwyn

Bronwyn – This is a Cake we’re making, right?

Marissa – Yes; a Cake! 

Bronwyn turns to Marissa

Bronwyn – Well, I’m a professional at baking Cakes! 

Marissa – That’s—

Marissa puts her hand to her head, sighing

Marissa – Oh, I forgot the eggs!

Bronwyn – I’ll go to the Shop and—

Marissa – NO! No, I’ll get them.

Marissa smiles at Bronwyn and Bronwyn smiles back; Marissa walks out to the corridor, exiting and Bronwyn turns around to the Kitchen Counter; opening one of the Cupboards and taking out a Bowl from it and placing it on the Kitchen Counter in front of her
In Liz’s Living Room with Joseph sat down on the floor playing with a toy car on the floor; there’s a door slam heard from the corridor

Jordan – *From the corridor* Mum? DAD?!

Jordan enters, standing at the door; seeing Joseph

Jordan – Hello, you! Do you know where Mummy is?

Jordan walks over to Joseph, picking him up; holding him, he looks at him. Liz enters, standing at the door

Liz – Finally decided to show your face then?

Jordan turns to Liz; still holding Joseph

Jordan – Mum, I—

Liz – You’re just not interested anymore, are you?

Jordan – What? 

Liz – You’re not interested in this family anymore, are you?

Jordan looks at Liz puzzled and Liz stares at him madly

In Rick’s Living Room with Judy kneeled down on the floor nearby Connor; who’s sat down on the floor in front of her. there’s a door slam heard from the corridor

Judy – You’re home early, Gemma!

Judy stands, picking Connor up from the floor; holding him

Judy – I thought you’d be out longer than—

Rick enters, standing at the door and Judy looks at him in shock

In Liz’s Living Room with Liz stood at the door looking at Jordan stood in front of her holding Joseph

Liz – Give him to me.

Jordan – What?

Liz – Give my Son to me, Jordan.

Jordan hands Joseph over to Liz and Liz takes him from him; holding him

Liz – I don’t want him to be held by Strangers.

Jordan – “Stranger”? I’m not a Stranger, Mum; I’m your Son! I’m his Brother!

Liz – Yes, Jordan; YES! YOU WERE! YOU WERE MY SON AND YOU WERE HIS BROTHER, BUT NOT ANYMORE! Not anymore.

Jordan looks at Liz with tears in his eyes

Liz – I mean, I’d like to invite you back into this family, but—
Sean enters, standing behind Liz at the door

Sean – You can’t just push him out of this family.

Liz turns to Sean madly and a tear rolls down Jordan’s cheek

In Audrey’s Kitchen with Bronwyn stood at a Kitchen Counter putting mixing Sugar and Butter in a Bowl with a Whisk. Brandon enters, walking over to Bronwyn; standing behind her, he grabs her bum

Brandon – What you making there?

Bronwyn takes Brandon’s hand off her, turning to him; putting the Whisk down on the Kitchen Counter

Brandon – Alright, no need to get aggressive with me!

Bronwyn – Dad, what have I told you about doing—This?

Brandon – I can’t help loving you, Bronwyn.

Bronwyn – I—I know that you can’t, but—It’s incest. What would people say if they found out what we’ve been doing?

Brandon – Since when did you care about what people thought? What people say?

Bronwyn – It—I got a lot of abuse for nearly a year, Dad; I don’t want Tori to make my life hell again, OK?

Brandon – Do you love me, Bronwyn?

Bronwyn – Of course I do!

Brandon – No. No, I mean—Do you LOVE me?

Bronwyn looks at Brandon nervously and Marissa enters, holding a box of eggs

Marissa – Imane’s such a nice girl, you know? She gave me these for free!

Marissa smiles at Bronwyn; placing the box of eggs on the Kitchen Counter, turning to Brandon

Marissa – Hey, Brandon! Are you here to help me and Bronwyn bake a cake for your Mum?

Brandon – I’m busy. 

Brandon exits, walking out to the corridor and Bronwyn looks down, sighing sadly
In Rick’s Living Room with Rick stood at the door. Judy enters, walking past him

Judy – Connor’s in bed; I’m getting Gabriella to go to sleep aswell and then—

Rick – I didn’t mean to do it, you know?

Judy turns to Rick

Judy – Well you obviously did, you can’t keep that temper of yours held in, can you? Not even for me.

Rick – He deserved every punch he got last night.

Judy – Did you—Did you KILL him?

Rick – No. No, why would I kill him?

Judy – It’s just—That temper of yours; it would drive you to murder!

Rick – I would NEVER kill anyone, Judy; not if you didn’t want me to.

Judy – I didn’t want you to hit him; let alone kill him! Imagine if he goes to the Police and—
Rick – If he did that, then he’d be having a death wish.

Judy – What—What have you done?

Judy looks at Rick nervously and Rick sighs sadly

In the Dirty Duck Pub Living Room with Jack and Rach sat down on separate sofas

Rach – Come on then, Mystery Man. Share your secrets.

Rach picks up a Glass of Wine from the table in front of her, sipping it

Jack – Have you ever met Carly; Oliver’s Ex-Wife?

Rach – No, but I’d love to meet her. 

Jack – Do you know about his Son; Jack?

Rach – He never mentions him, no; but he—

Rach freezes, putting the Glass of Wine down on the table; looking away from Jack, standing up

Rach – I need to see to my Daughter now.

Rach walks over to the door

Jack – You mean my Sister?

Rach stops at the door, putting her hand on the wall, turning to Jack

Jack – I’m him, Rachel.

Jack picks up the Glass of Wine from the table, sipping it

Jack – I’m Oliver’s Son.

Rach looks at Jack sat down on the sofa in horror

TO BE CONTINUED

Rach – hellokitty273

Jack Holmes – Oliver’s Son 

Liz – Judy’s Friend 

Jordan – Liz’s Son 

Harry – Jordan’s Boyfriend 

Sean – Liz’s Husband

Rick – Amy’s Dad

Judy – Amy’s Mum 

Bronwyn – Amy’s Friend

Brandon – Bronwyn’s Dad 

Marissa – Bronwyn’s Mum 

Gemma – Amy’s Cousin

Shirley – Izzy’s Grandma 

Deborah – Izzy’s Mum 

Izzy – meepmeow 

Audrey – Bronwyn’s Grandma

