Episode 322

In the Hallways with Kieran and Sophs stood outside Kieran’s flat. Sasha’s walking towards them madly with Jamie following her; Sasha walks past Kieran and Sophs, continuing to walk down the Hallway; Jamie follows Sasha and Sophs watches Jamie following Sasha nervously

Jamie – SASHA, I DON’T UNDERSTAND WHAT YOU’RE—

Sasha – I KNOW, JAMIE—

Sasha walks up the stairs at the end of the Hallways, exiting; Jamie follows her, exiting

Sasha – *From the Stairs* DID YOU REALLY THINK THAT I WOULDN’T FIND OUT?!

Kieran looks at Sophs

Kieran – Looks like we’re not the only couple with problems, eh?

Sophs looks at Kieran, nodding sadly at him

Outside the Hotel in the Car Park a Taxi Parks outside the Hotel and Roxy climbs out from the Back of the Taxi, closing the door behind her. She turns around, looking at the Hotel and the Taxi drives out the Car Park, away from the Hotel and Roxy smirks as she looks at the Hotel Doors

In Jamie’s Living Room Sasha enters, followed by Jamie; he stands at the door, looking nervous
Jamie – Did you buy yourself a new flat, or—?

Sasha – Don’t treat me as though I’m stupid, Jamie.

Sasha turns to Jamie

Sasha – I was so suspicious about where you’ve been; why you keep making disappearing acts—

Jamie – I have Work to do at the Club in case you’d forgotten?

Sasha – I know you’ve got Work at the Club, Jamie. I know that! I just—I went to the Club earlier, just to see if you needed any help with Paperwork and that. And do you know what I found?

Sasha takes a Key out from her Pocket with a keychain attached to it; there’s a label on it with “Room Number 54” written on it

Sasha – I found this. And do you know what room we’re in now? Room Fifty Four. 

Jamie – Sasha—

Jamie puts his hand on his head

Sasha – Just tell me the truth, alright? And I’ll tell you the truth.

Jamie looks at Sasha nervously, taking his hand away from his head

In Kieran’s Living Room with Sophs sat down on the sofa watching. Demi enters, closing the door behind
Sophs – You just don’t give up, do you?

Sophs looks up at Demi, turning to her

Sophs – You’re so desperate to break me and Kieran up.

Demi – Do you blame me?

Sophs stands, looking at Demi

Demi – If he found out what you’ve been up to, then—Don’t put the blame on me.

Sophs – Why would I? You’re not involved in this; and the only reason you’re still here is because Kieran wants to prove that he can be a Father to Hope! You’re nothing to him, Demi. You’re NOTHING. You’re just a washed up tart who came running back to see if Kieran was single; unfortunately for you, he was with me.

Demi – You dare look down at me like that? You—

Demi laughs slightly, looking at Sophs

Demi – You DARE speak to me like that; call me a “washed up tart” after what YOU’VE done? I know where you’ve been; what you’ve been up to. You’ve been sneaking off into another flat with Jamie, haven’t you? 

Sophs – I—

Demi – And don’t even try to deny it, because you know that I’m right; that I’m right about you.

Hope enters, standing at the door

Hope – Mummy, why is Daddy alone in the Kitchen?

Demi turns to Hope

Demi – He—He just needs some space, Hope.

Hope – But he looks sad!
Demi turns to Sophs

Demi – Sophs, why don’t you go through to the Kitchen and see Kieran? Maybe you can give him a decent answer this time.

Demi smirks slightly as she looks at Sophs; she turns to Hope again, kneeling down in front of her and Sophs looks down at the floor nervously
In Jamie’s Living Room with Sasha stood up, looking at Jamie stood at the door
Jamie – It’s nothing, alright?

Sasha – “Nothing”? You’ve got a new flat, Jamie; that doesn’t seem like nothing.

Jamie – Well—What do you think it is? 

Sasha – If I told you what I thought I think you’d go ballistic. 

Jamie stays silent and Sasha looks at him with tears in her eyes

Sasha – Jamie, please—Jamie, you’ve kept enough secrets from me. You’ve kept your Bipolar a secret from me! I haven’t—

Jamie – You’ve kept my Uncle a secret from me.

Sasha – What?

Jamie – My Uncle Ian.

Sasha looks at Jamie nervously in shock

In Derek’s Corridor there’s knocking at the front door, Becky enters; walking out from her Bedroom and over to the front door, swinging it open; Roxy’s stood at the door in front of her; turned away from Becky

Becky – If you’re here to see Kelsey then tough; she’s just stormed out and Jasmine’s gone after—

Roxy turns around, looking at Becky

Roxy – I knew I could smell the Crack behind me!

Roxy smirks at Becky and Becky looks at Roxy in shock

In Jamie’s Living Room with Sasha stood up looking at Jamie stood at the door
Sasha – I thought that your Mum had told you about what happened to him, Jamie; you can’t put the blame on me; you can’t make me feel guilty for not telling you!

Jamie – You’re my fiancée, Sasha; you’re my Bride-To-Be, and you can’t even face up to tell me, “Oh, by the way, Jamie; your Uncle Ian used to live here and he died in a fire after—“

Sasha – Wait, how did you find out? Jamie, who have you—

Jamie – Amy.

Sasha looks at Jamie puzzled
Sasha – Amy? 

Jamie – Yeah; me and her do work together, you know?

Sasha – Amy’s not the kind of person who you’d have a Heart-To-Heart with out of the blue, Jamie. I know Amy more than you think.

Jamie – That doesn’t mean me and her don’t have conversations.

Sasha – Alright then, what did she say? Tell me from word-to-word.

Jamie – She just told me that—That—Sophs was a Prostitute at the time, and she was kept in a bedsit and then it set on fire and my Uncle Ian ran inside; got Sophs out and he died in the explosion of the—

Sasha – I don’t believe you.

Sasha looks at Jamie madly and Jamie looks at her nervously

In Kieran’s Kitchen with Kieran sat down at the table, Sophs enters; closing the door behind her

Kieran – Do we have any Whisky or—?

Sophs – I don’t like Whisky. We have Wine though.

Kieran – OK. Get us a Glass, would you?

Sophs walks over to the Kitchen Counter; taking a Bottle of Wine and Two Glasses out from a Cupboard, placing them on the Kitchen Counter as she closes the Cupboard door. She begins pouring some Wine into the two Glasses

Kieran – So—Tell me without storming off this time in a tantrum. 

Sophs places one of the Glasses of Wine on the table in front of Kieran; picking up the other Glass of Wine

Kieran – Where were you today?

Sophs leans against the Kitchen Counter, sipping her drink

Sophs – I—

Kieran’s mobile phone rings and he takes it out from his pocket; it says “BECKY CALLING” on the screen and he declines the call; putting it back into his pocket

In Derek’s Corridor with Becky stood up with her mobile phone to her ear

Becky – Kieran? Kieran, pick up! Roxy’s—

Roxy enters, walking out from the Living Room

Roxy – Boyfriend? 

Becky turns to Roxy, ending the call; putting her mobile phone in her pocket

Roxy – You reek, you know that? I bet your bedroom STINKS of the stuff; Drugs are—They’re disgusting, Becky.

Becky – Do you really think I’m bothered?

Becky walks into the Living Room and Roxy follows her, standing nearby the door

Roxy – Well you should be bothered. Mum has Cancer; two types in fact, right?

Becky – Yes; Two Cancer’s.

Becky turns to Roxy

Roxy – Well snorting Crack; it can’t be any good for her can it; her Health? 

Becky – She’s not the one on Drugs, Roxy; she’s not an—

Roxy – Addict? No, and thank God for that. Otherwise I’d call the Social Services.

Becky – “Social Services”? Why? What for?

Roxy – Well, don’t I have a niece now? 

Becky – Roxy—

Roxy – It’s not like Jasmine’s being a DECENT Mother right now, is she? She’s not even here.

Becky – No, she isn’t, and as you can see neither is Ryan; neither is ROSIE! 

Roxy – Do you know what? All of Jasmine’s children are disgusting so far, don’t you think?

Becky – What?

Roxy – I mean, one was a rape Baby; Kelsey, and the other—She’s just a Downs Syndrome Baby.

Becky walks up to Roxy, staring at her for a couple of seconds before punching her across the face; Roxy holds her face with tears in her eyes

In Kieran’s Kitchen with Sophs stood up, leaned against the Kitchen Counter; Kieran sat down at the table

Sophs – You act all suspicious, now it’s my turn. Who was that? Who was calling you?

Kieran – Who do you think?

Sophs – What do you think I am? Some kind of mind-reader?

Kieran – No, but I just want to know WHERE you keep disappearing to.

Sophs – Me; “disappearing”? What—What about you, Kieran? Yeah; what about YOU? 

Kieran – What about me?

Sophs – You; going out with Demi twenty four, seven; you clearly have feelings for her and—

Kieran – I go out to places with both Demi AND Hope; Demi is the Mother of my Daughter in case you’d forgotten?

Kieran stands, looking at Sophs

Kieran – Now you tell me where you keep disappearing off to.

Sophs – My Mum’s.

Kieran – Your Mum’s?

Sophs – Yeah. Just for a quick catch-up and a drink, you know? Something you and your Mum don’t do. 

Kieran – You’re lying.

Kieran’s mobile phone rings again and he takes it out from his pocket; it says “BECKY CALLING” on the screen

In Jamie’s Corridor Jamie enters, walking out from the Kitchen; he looks into the Living Room
Jamie – Sasha?

Jamie walks into the Bedroom, gently opening the door. Sasha’s sat down on the bed holding a Short Yellow and Black Dress

Sasha – I didn’t know that you were into Dresses, Jamie? 

Jamie – I’m not.

Sasha – Well you must be; seeing as you’ve got yourself a Dress.

Sasha throws the Dress to the other side of the bed, looking up at Jamie

Sasha – What’s the secret then? What are you? Some kind of transvestite?

Jamie – No.

Sasha – Then why have you got a Dress in your new flat? 

Jamie – It was meant to be for you.

Sasha – What?

Jamie – Yeah; it was—It was meant to be for your Birthday.

Sasha stands up, rolling her eyes; looking at the dress and then at Jamie

Sasha – It looks like the kind of thing a stripper would wear.

Jamie – I know, that’s why I didn’t give it to you.

Sasha – I want to believe you, Jamie; I REALLY want to believe you, but—I can’t. I don’t even know what to think anymore; I’m scared of—I’m scared of losing you, that’s all.

Jamie – It’s okay, I understand.

Sasha – Then tell me the TRUTH.

Sasha looks at Jamie with tears in her eyes

Sasha – Tell me who told you about Ian. 

Jamie - It was Amy.

Sasha turns away from Jamie, putting her hand on her head. She closes her eyes, turning to Jamie as she opens them again

Sasha – OK.

Sasha looks at Jamie with tears in her eyes and Jamie looks at her sadly
In Derek’s Living Room with Roxy sat down on the sofa pinching her bleeding nose. Kieran enters, holding a tissue; he passes it to Roxy

Kieran – Here you go.

Roxy – Thanks.

Roxy pinches the tissue over her nose

Kieran – Tilt your head back; it should stop bleeding quicker.

Roxy tilts her head back as she pinches the Tissue onto her nose

Kieran – You should know what Becky’s like by now, Roxy; she flips out.

Kieran sits down on a separate sofa to Roxy

Roxy – Yeah; thanks for that. 

Kieran – If you want to have a go at her for getting hooked on Drugs again—

Roxy – Yeah; which she is. She’s an addict, Kieran; haven’t you noticed?

Kieran – It’s because of me. I’ve got her a load of Drugs; Crack. 

Roxy – So this—

Roxy takes the tissue from her mouth; throwing it into a bin, looking at Kieran

Roxy – This is all your fault?

Kieran – No, it’s not ALL my fault; I—

Roxy stands, looking down at Kieran

Roxy – Do you know what? No wonder why Mum and Dad didn’t you want you to be part of the family when you were younger, because guess what? You’re nothing. You’re not loveable AT ALL. You were brought here by the Devil.

Roxy exits, walking out to the corridor; slamming the door behind her and Kieran watches Roxy walking out to the corridor madly. In the Kitchen with Becky sat down at the table with a small Box on the table in front of her; she opens it, taking out a small plastic bag of Crack Cocaine out from it; she looks up with tears in her eyes 

In Jamie’s Corridor Sasha and Jamie enter, walking out from the Bedroom. Jamie closes the door behind him and Sasha turns to Jamie

Sasha – So—What’s this place REALLY for?

Jamie – It was—It’s nothing. 

Sasha – Please—Promise me, Jamie. No more lies.

Jamie – No more lies. I promise.

Sasha – Thank you.

Jamie – Now—What are you so against Laura having this Baby?
Sasha – What? 

Jamie – Why don’t you want her to carry your Baby? You’ve always wanted a family; you’re finally getting the chance to—

Sasha walks out the front door out to the Hallways, exiting and Jamie rolls his eyes, sighing

In the Hallways with Sasha walking out from Jamie’s flat, beginning to walk down the Hallways; Jamie enters, running out from the flat

Jamie – SASHA! WHAT IS IT?!

Jamie runs up to Sasha, grabbing her arm; Sasha turns to Jamie, pulling herself away from him with tears in her eyes

Sasha – BECAUSE I’M SCARED, JAMIE! I’M SCARED! 

Jamie – “Scared”? What are you scared of?

Sasha – Because I’m cursed.

Jamie – “Cursed”? Don’t be silly, Sasha; you’re not the one carrying the Baby, are you? I mean—You’re not Pregnant.

Sasha – That’s just the thing, Jamie—I am.

Jamie – What?

Sasha – I’m Pregnant.

Jamie looks at Sasha in shock and Sasha wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek 
TO BE CONTINUED

Sasha – PixelRainbow.

Jamie – Court’s Brother

Kieran – Jasmine’s Brother

Sophs – Soaphie  

Becky – Jasmine’s Sister

Roxy – Jasmine’s Sister

Demi – Kieran’s Ex-Girlfriend 

Hope – Kieran’s Daughter

