Episode 310

In Kieran’s Corridor an Envelope falls from the letterbox; it has “TO SOPHS” written on it

In the Hospital Children’s Ward with Court and Karen stood at Emma’s bedside; a Nurse enters and Emma looks up at her

Emma – How long will I be asleep for?

Nurse – Hardly any time at all!

Karen – I’ll be with you when you go to sleep aswell, yeah?

Court – Just close your eyes and then you’ll be back up again.

Emma – Why are you acting all nice to me, Court?

Court – I—I want to be nice to you when you’re ill, Emma.

Nurse – I’ll wake you up and as soon as you’re ready then I’ll bring your Mum and Sister back through!
Karen – We’re just going to be in that room, OK? 

Nurse – OK, I think we’re ready for you now, Emma.
The Nurse begins pushing the bed Emma’s laid down on into the corridor, exiting and Karen looks at Court nervously
In the Dirty Duck Pub Living Room with Jack laid down on his side, asleep on the sofa; Rach is stood at the door looking at him. She walks out to the Landing, closing the Living Room door as she takes her mobile phone out from her pocket, dialling a number and taking it to her ear

Rach – Oliver, it’s me. I—I know about Jack, and—I just want you to come home.

Rach hangs up, looking at the mobile phone, sighing sadly

In Kieran’s Kitchen with Sophs sat down at the table, spreading butter on a slice of Toast on a plate on the table in front of her. Kieran enters, holding an Envelope

Kieran – This was by the door.

Kieran places the Envelope on the table in front of Sophs

Sophs – What is it?

Kieran – An Envelope?

Sophs puts the knife down in the Tub of Butter on the table, picking up the Envelope which has “TO SOPHS” written on it
Sophs – Well, it’s definitely not my Mum! 

Sophs tears the Envelope open; looking inside, she quickly closes it, placing the Envelope on the table

Kieran – So—Who’s it from?

Sophs stands

Sophs – It’s just an—It’s nothing.

Sophs looks up at Kieran with a smile on her face, Kieran rolls his eyes; laughing slightly, walking out to the corridor exiting. Sophs stands, closing the door after Kieran after he walks out to the corridor, she walks back over to the table, picking the Envelope up and opening it again, taking a key out from it with a small note attached to it with “Number 54, Fifth Floor.” And Sophs looks up, sighing nervously
In the Club Office with Jamie sat down at the Desk; he’s looking at his mobile phone which is on the Desk. Sasha’s stood at the Desk, stood opposite him

Sasha – Jamie? JAMIE?!

Jamie looks up at Sasha, putting his Paperwork in a pile on the Desk

Jamie – Sorry—What?

Sasha – Why don’t you ever pay attention to me?

Jamie stands, smiling slightly

Jamie – I pay attention to you all the time, Sasha.

Sasha – No you don’t, you’re more interested in your phone!

Jamie walks around his Desk over to Sasha, putting his hands on her waists

Jamie – Sasha, soon we’ll be together every second of our lives—We’re getting married soon, remember?

Sasha – Of course I remember; but sometimes I wonder if you’re the one forgetting!

Jamie sighs, taking his hands off from Sasha’s waist

Jamie – I need to go to a meeting later.

Sasha – “A meeting”?

Jamie – Yeah; some bloke who wants to lend me some money for this place.

Sasha – So—You’re selling your share of the Club?

Jamie – Oh, no; I just want to see what he has to say!

Sasha rolls her eyes and Jamie kisses her cheek

Jamie – See you later, yeah?

Sasha nods at Jamie, walking out the Office, exiting

In the Hospital Waiting Room with Karen and Court sat down next to each other on a row of seats

Karen – How long do you think they’ll be?

Court – It’s a scan, Mum; I’m sure they’ve finished now!

Karen – But—What if its life threatening?

Court turns to Karen, shaking her head

Court – No. No, it won’t be!

Karen turns to Court, nodding at her

Karen – You’re right, I—I’m just being my paranoid self!

Karen laughs slightly, looking away from Court

Karen – But what if I’m not being paranoid?

Court – Well—If it IS life threatening; if it is that kind of—Disease, then—We’ll help her fight it!

Karen stays silent and Court looks at her sadly, turning away from her
In the Shop with Imane stood behind the door opposite Lorna

Imane – Well, why not?

Lorna – Luke’s taking me out on a romantic meal, Imane; that’s why!

Imane – For god’s sake, Lorna—!

Lorna – What?

Imane – By hiring you, I thought that you’d be willing to work here whenever I asked you to; even when I didn’t ask for you to come in!

Lorna – I am going to do that, Imane; I am! It’s just—I need to spend some time with Luke.

Luke enters, standing behind Lorna

Imane – Luke is Alex’s Son in case you’ve forgotten.

Lorna – What’s that got to do anything?

Imane – You know what they say, “Like Father, Like Son.”

Lorna – Are you actually kidding me? Is that the only reason why you don’t trust him?

Imane – I’ve thought this way about him since he threatened Rory; and with a scheming Mother like Louise, then—He’s bound to follow in BOTH of his parents footsteps.

Luke – “He” has a name, you know? And “HE” is right here.

Imane – Yeah; I’m talking about you purposely, I’m not blind, you know? 

Lorna – Look, Imane; it’s just one day, alright? ONE DAY. 

Imane – If I’m honest with you, Lorna; if you’re so interested in Luke, then—Why don’t you stay away from this Job? 

Lorna looks at Imane madly, grabbing hold of Luke’s hand

Lorna – Come on, Luke.

Lorna exits, pulling Luke out the Shop with her and Imane rolls her eyes as Lorna and Luke exit

In the Dirty Duck Pub Living Room with Jack sat down on the sofa, Rach enters holding two cups of coffee

Rach – Finally awake then?

Jack – Yeah—Yeah; finally!

Rach walks over to Jack; placing one of the cups of coffee on the table in front of Jack; she sits down on a separate sofa to him and she sips the cup of coffee in her hand

Rach – So—Your Dad; what did he used to be like?

Jack – He used to be—Believe it or not, he used to be caring.

Rach – “Used to be”? He still is caring.

Jack – You really think so?

Rach – I know so; deep down—He DOES have a Heart.

Jack – You really love him, don’t you?

Rach – He makes mistakes, but—Who doesn’t? It’s Human to make mistakes.

Jack – I guess you’re right.

Jack smiles at Rach, picking up the cup of coffee from the table in front of him, sipping it 

In the Shop with Imane stood behind the till, Jordan enters; walking over to the till, standing opposite Imane

Jordan – Get us a pack of fags, will you, Imane?

Imane – What?

Jordan – One Packet; please.

Imane – Since when do you smoke?

Imane takes a packet of cigarettes from a shelf behind her, placing it on the till in front of her

Imane – You do know what smoking can do to you, right? I thought you’d know that by now seeing as Liz is your Mother and all?

Jordan – I know, but to be honest with you—I haven’t got much left to lose.

Imane looks at Jordan puzzled 
In Jamie’s Corridor Jamie enters, walking out from the Living Room; opening the front door

Jamie – Finally decided to show your face, then? 
Jamie walks into the Living Room and someone wearing a pair of Black High Heels enters; they close the door behind them as they walk in and they’re also wearing a Red Short Dress, they follow Jamie into the Living Room

Jamie – Me and Sasha have moved into my Mum’s; she thinks that me and her can make up, but somehow—I don’t think that’s going to happen.

Jamie turns to the person stood at the door

Jamie – What do you think?

The person’s revealed to be Sophs

Sophs – Fancy.

Sophs walks over to a fireplace underneath a flat screen TV on the wall and she turns to Jamie

Sophs – VERY fancy. 

Sophs walks past Jamie out to the corridor, she walks into the Bedroom, turning the light on; Jamie follows her inside
Sophs – How much was this?

Jamie – Don’t worry about that.

Jamie sits down at the end of the bed, looking up at Sophs

Jamie – Come and try it out; it’s got a bit of a bounce. 
Sophs sits down next to Jamie at the end of the bed, turning to Jamie

Sophs – Yeah; it’s alright.

Jamie – It’s perfect; you know it is.

Jamie kisses Sophs’ cheek

Sophs – Why is it all done up like it is? How long do you have this flat for; two weeks? 

Jamie takes some folded Paperwork out from his Pocket; he unfolds it and holds it out to Sophs

Jamie – Two years.

Sophs takes the Paperwork from Jamie, looking at it; she then looks at Jamie 

Sophs – You really mean it?

Jamie – Yeah; that’s why I want to keep this a secret for as long as possible. I love you, Sophs; I know we didn’t get on at first, but since your Hen Night all I’ve wanted is you; this flat is our future. 

Sophs – I didn’t even get you a present.

Jamie – No you didn’t—

Jamie takes a Bag out from underneath the bed, showing Sophs it

Jamie – But I got you one.

Sophs – What is it?

Jamie – Have a look and you’ll find out.

Sophs takes the Bag from Jamie; looking inside it and taking a Short Yellow and Black Dress out from it, throwing the Bag on the floor nearby the bed

Sophs – Is it for me or you?

Jamie – Who you think? Put it on.

Sophs – Now?

Jamie – Yeah; the owner of this flat’s a mate; we’ve got half an hour. 
Sophs smiles at Jamie and they kiss each other; Sophs stands, still holding the Short Yellow and Black Dress

In the Shop with Imane stood behind the till opposite Jordan; who’s stood at the till

Imane – She did WHAT?

Jordan – Please, Imane; just tell me how much the cigarettes are and I’ll—

Imane – NO! No, I’m not just going to sit back and watch you suffer!

Imane walks around the till

Jordan – Imane, please—

Imane walks over to the door; Jordan turns to her

Jordan – Imane, where are you going?

Imane – Your Mother’s.

Imane exits, slamming the door behind her and Jordan runs out after her, exiting 
In Jamie’s Bedroom with Jamie sat down on the bed pouring himself a Glass of G&T. Sophs enters wearing a Short Yellow and Black Dress, standing at the door. Jamie sips his drink, turning to Sophs stood at the door; she smiles at him and Jamie smiles back

In the Reception Liz enters, walking down the holding Joseph in his Basket. Imane enters, walking over to Liz; Liz looks up, seeing Imane

Liz – Ah, Imane; me and you need a—

Imane slaps Liz across the face and Liz gently places the Basket with Joseph inside on the floor nearby her; holding her face in shock. Jordan enters, running over to them

Imane – Yeah we do.

Jordan grabs Imane’s arms, holding her back

Imane – GET OFF ME, JORDAN!

Imane pushes Jordan away from her; turning to him

Jordan – Imane, please; just—Just leave it!

Imane – No, I won’t leave it! She needs a reality check, alright?

Liz – I want him to walk down the right path in life.

Imane turns to Liz madly in shock

Liz – I want my Son to make the right choices; not the opposite. Why are you on his side, Imane?

Liz takes her hand away from her face, looking at Imane 

Liz – He had an affair with Harry; he had a GAY Affair with your best friend!

Imane – I don’t hold grudges, Liz; I thought you’d know that by now.

Imane points at Jordan behind her, still looking at Liz

Imane – But he; that man behind me is your SON! HE’S YOUR SON AND HE’S HUMAN; YOU DON’T MAKE CHOICES FOR HIM, YOU DON’T HAVE THE RIGHT TO! If you have anything else to say to him; anything to say against his sexuality; against him, then you come to me first.

Imane exits, walking out the Hotel, exiting and Liz looks at Jordan madly; Jordan looks back at her madly, following Imane out the Hotel, exiting 
In Karen’s Living Room with Karen sat down on the armchair of the sofa holding a Glass of Vodka, she sips it as Jamie enters

Karen – Working late again?

Jamie turns to Karen

Jamie – What’s it to you?

Karen – I’m your Mother.

Jamie – You haven’t cared about me since before you got up the duff again.

Jamie picks up a Bottle of Vodka from the table in front nearby Karen

Jamie – In fact, even then you weren’t bothered.

Karen – You know what I see when I look at you now, Jamie?

Karen stands and Jamie takes the lid of the Bottle of Vodka

Karen – I see an arrogant, unforgiving young man.

Jamie – “Arrogant”?

Karen – Look at you; always walking around in a suit, only gentlemen with arrogance do that. 

Jamie – Sorry, have I done something to you or—?

Karen – Do you know where I’ve been today? I’ve been at the Hospital, and it wasn’t for me in case you’re interested; it was for Emma. 

Jamie – She’s ill; there’s no need to blame me for that, is there? I’m sorry that Emma’s ill; she’s my Sister and I love her to pieces, but I have got other things going in my life, you know?
Karen – Your fiancée; she’s too good for you.

Jamie – What’s that supposed to mean?

Karen – That Girl; she’s broken. She’s broken and you don’t even know it; you’re just bothered about yourself; your own past! You’re exactly the same, Jamie; exactly the same as when you were a kid; always wanting more; never satisfied! We all have choices in life; sometimes they’re right, and sometimes they’re wrong, but once you’ve made your cosy love bed, then you’ve got a duty to lie in it.

Jamie – What? You mean like you made the right choice?

Karen – What?

Jamie – My Childhood; where were you then? 
Karen – We’ve already talked about this—

Jamie – NO! NO, YOU BANG ON TO ME ABOUT ME BEING ARROGANT AND SELFISH; I WAS THE ONE WHO HAD TO STAY IN SOME ADOPTION CENTRE DAY IN AND DAY OUT WAITING FOR MY MUM AND DAD TO COME BACK FOR ME; WHERE WERE YOU THEN, MUM?! GETTING PREGNANT NO DOUBT, GOING OUT TO PARTIES; YOU HAVE THE CHEEK TO TELL ME THAT I’M SELFISH? YOU HAVE THE CHEEK TO TELL ME THAT I DON’T LOVE SASHA?! 
Karen – Don’t compare what I did all of those years ago to this sham of a relationship you’ve got going on. I’ve got eyes, Jamie; I can see! You say all of the right things, you make ALL of the right noises; but there’s nothing there. You don’t even love Sasha do you?

Karen looks away from Jamie, sipping her Glass of Vodka and Jamie stares at her madly 
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