Episode 329

In a bedsit with Court and Jay stood nearby the bed; Jay’s putting his mobile phone away
Jay – It was Lauren.

Court – Well—? What did she say?

Jay – She said she’s handing herself in.

Court – We can’t let her, Jay. We can’t let her do that; we—

Court walks over to the corridor door and Jay grabs hold of her arm, turning her around to him again

Jay – She’s gone back to the Hotel BEFORE she finds her peace though.

Court – “Before she finds her peace”? I don’t—I don’t understand, Jay; I—

Court freezes, looking down at the floor and then at Jay in horror

In the Dirty Duck Pub Staircase; loud music is heard blasting from the Bar. Jack enters, walking through the open backdoor; he closes it as he walks into the Staircase, looking up the stairs puzzled. He looks into the Bar which is crowded with people; standing beside Rach behind the Bar

Jack – The backdoor was open.

Rach turns to Jack

Rach – Yeah; I think Amy left it open so you didn’t get squashed by the crowd; it’s been this crowded since we opened!

Rach looks over at Amy, stood at the other end of the Bar serving Jamie and Haydon; who are sat down at the Bar

Amy – Can I get you anything else?

Jamie – No thanks, Amy.

Amy – Alright then, “Partner.” 

Amy walks along the Bar and Jamie sips his pint of Beer

Haydon – You run this place?

Jamie – Oh, no! No, I don’t; but I run the Club with her.

Haydon – Makes sense. Anyway—You asked if we could chat?

Jamie – Yeah, I—Look, this is going to make me sound a bit insane, but—

Meg and Elliot enter, standing nearby the door; Meg stares at Jack, who’s stood behind the Bar nearby Rach and Elliot looks around the crowded Pub

Elliot – I’ve never seen this place so crowded before!

Meg – What’s HE doing with her?

Elliot looks over at Jack stood behind the Bar and then at Meg again

Elliot – Why don’t you ask him yourself?
Meg looks at Elliot, sighing sadly as she nods

Meg – Find us a table; I’ll get the drinks.

Elliot walks over to a Table where Deborah and Izzy are sat down at; Izzy has a Glass of Orange Juice on the table in front of her

Izzy – Don’t bother sitting here, Elliot.

Elliot – Why not? I thought that we—

Izzy – We ARE friends, but me and Meg; we’re not.

Elliot – Come on, Izzy—

Izzy – No. If she sits with me I’ll go back on the alcohol again.

Deborah – No you will not! Of course you and Meg can sit with us, Elliot.

Elliot sits down at the table. Behind the Bar with Jack and Rach stood nearby each other

Rach – I’ll serve these guys over there and then I’ll go up and see Hannah, OK?

Jack – OK, Babe.

Jack smiles at Rach and Rach walks away from him, walking along the Bar. Meg walks over to the Bar, standing opposite Jack

Jack – Now there’s a face I recognise—

Meg – Don’t flirt with me, Jack. I should have known not to be tricked into a near-relationship with a Womanizer.

Jack – “Near-Relationship”? I’m sorry; I just classed us as Good friends.

Meg – Alright then, Jack; show me what a “Good friend” you can be.

Jack – Sure thing, come around.

Jack walks into the Staircase and Meg walks around the Bar, standing behind it and walking into the Staircase where Jack is. Jack pulls a Gun out from his pocket, showing Meg

Jack – Does this give you flashbacks?

Meg – Where did you—

Jack – Oliver. I’m Jack HOLMES, Meg. I’m his Son; I’m Oliver’s Son.

Meg – Get—Get away. GET AWAY FROM ME, GET AWAY!

Meg looks at Jack in horror with tears in her eyes and Jack grabs hold of her arm, putting the Gun back into his pocket

Jack – He asked me to use it against you; to manipulate you.

Meg – Yeah. YEAH, AND YOU HAVE MANIPULATED ME! YOU—

Jack – He told me to use it on you. HE TOLD ME TO SHOOT YOU!

Rach enters, standing at the Staircase Entrance; looking at Jack and Meg puzzled

Rach – Are you two alright?

Meg turns to Rach, nodding

Meg – Yeah. Yeah, me and Jack; we—We were just talking.

Meg exits, walking out to the Bar and Rach looks at Jack puzzled

Rach – What’s up with her?

Jack – I just told her that I just want me and her to be friends. You know? I don’t need Relationships right now.

Rach – Good man! I was in a Relationship for a while and look where it’s got me. 

Rach walks past Jack, walking up the stairs and onto the Landing; she walks into her Bedroom; seeing that Hannah’s Cot is Empty, she looks over at it in horror. A Baby’s Cry is heard coming from the Living Room out on the Landing and Rach walks out to the Landing, slowly opening the Living Room Door where Lauren is, sat down on the sofa with Hannah in her arms and Rach looks over at her in horror

Outside the Hotel with Meg walking out from the Hotel, slamming the doors open; Elliot runs out from the Hotel after her, grabbing her arm, turning her around to him
Elliot – MEG! Meg, please—

Meg – Elliot—

Elliot – Don’t argue with me. We decided to have a nice, quiet drink and—

Meg – What? You mean a nice and quiet drink in a Pub—In fact, I wouldn’t even call it a Pub anymore; I’d call it a Brothel.

Elliot – The Area we were in was quiet—

Meg – It’s not about silence, Elliot; it’s not—It’s not about peace, it’s Jack. 

Elliot – What about him?

Meg – He’s his Son.

Deborah and Izzy enter, walking out from the Hotel

Meg – Jack’s Oliver’s Son!

Elliot looks at Meg in shock and Deborah looks at her in horror 
In the Dirty Duck Pub Living Room with Rach stood at the door looking at Lauren; who’s sat down on the sofa holding Hannah

Lauren – She knows who I am. She knows when I want peace and quiet. I was her Mother for a few months after all; over half a year.

Rach walks over to Lauren, looking down at her; holding her arms out to Hannah

Rach – Can you—Can you give my Baby back please?

Lauren – Why? 

Rach – “Why”? Because she’s my Daughter, and you’re not welcome here.

Lauren – Fair enough.

Lauren passes Hannah to Rach and Rach takes her from her holding her

Rach – Where’s the Basket? Where’s her Basket?

Lauren – The room’s not that dark, Rach; it’s on the table.

Rach turns to the table where a Basket is; she walks over to it, placing Hannah inside it, laying her down. She turns to Lauren, walking over to her; looking down at her, raising her hand and slapping her across the face madly. Lauren looks up at Rach with tears in her eyes and Rach looks down at her madly
In Derek’s Corridor Amanda enters, closing the door behind her. Derek enters, walking out from the Living Room

Derek – Where’s Ryan and Jasmine?

Amanda – They’re sleeping at the Hospital.

Derek – I’ll go and visit her tomorrow.

Amanda – I—I just wish that we could help her, Derek; that’s all.

Derek – That’s what we ALL want.

Amanda – Where’s Becky and Roxy?

Derek – Roxy’s out Clubbing; you know what she’s like. Becky’s—

There’s a bang coming from Becky’s Bedroom and Amanda looks at Becky’s Bedroom Door puzzled

Amanda – What on Earth?

Amanda walks into Becky’s Bedroom where Becky is, laid down on her side looking at the wall; the Box full of Plastic Bags containing Crack Cocaine is on the floor nearby the bed and Amanda looks at Becky in shock

In the Dirty Duck Pub Living Room with Lauren sat down on the sofa. Rach enters, closing the door behind her

Rach – She’s fast asleep.

Rach walks over to Lauren, looking down at her

Rach – Now you give me ONE reason why I shouldn’t call the Police here to arrest you right now.

Lauren – Don’t you get it? That’s what I want. And that’s what is going to happen too.

Rach looks at Lauren puzzled

Rach – What? You WANT to get arrested?

Lauren – I want to and I’m going to. 

Rach – Well then, let me get the phone right now so I can call the—

Lauren – Don’t waste your breath, Rach. I’ve already done it. I’ve handed myself in.

Rach looks at Lauren in shock. Downstairs at the Bar crowded with people, Deborah enters; followed by Izzy. Izzy grabs hold of Deborah’s arm, holding her back

Izzy – Mum—

Deborah turns to Izzy

Deborah – I need to ask him, Izzy; I—I need to know the truth.

Izzy – You already know the truth! Just—Just leave it.

Deborah – I mean I want to hear the truth from HIM.

Deborah pulls herself away from Izzy, walking over to the Bar; standing opposite Jack
Jack – There’s a—

Deborah – Don’t bother flirting with me. I know EXACTLY who you are.

Deborah looks at Jack madly and Jack looks at her, smirking slightly

In Derek’s flat – Becky’s Bedroom with Becky sat down on her bed; Amanda’s stood nearby the door looking at her

Amanda – What—What do you think you’re doing?

Amanda picks up the Box from the floor

Becky – Don’t touch it, Mum—DON’T TOUCH IT; IT HELPS ME—

Amanda tips the Box upside down and Ten Small Plastic Bags full of Crack Cocaine and Several Small Empty Plastic Bags fall onto the floor; Amanda drops the Box, looking at Becky madly

Becky – What the hell did you do that for?

Becky falls onto her knees, beginning to pick up the Plastic Bags of Crack Cocaine up; pulling the Box over to her and putting them inside

Amanda – I’m trying to help you.

Becky – Help me?

Becky looks up at Amanda as she picks up the Small Empty Plastic Bags from the floor before she stands

Becky – The Drugs help me more than you do.

Becky walks over to the bin, throwing the Empty Plastic Bags inside

Amanda – Your Room—

Becky – What?

Becky turns to Amanda; walking over to her

Becky – What about my Room?

Amanda – It’s a mess. In fact, it’s been a mess for MONTHS! 

Becky – How is it a mess? I’ve kept it tidy, there isn’t any rubbish on the floor and—

Amanda – IT’S BEEN A MESS EVER SINCE YOU GOT HOOKED ON DRUGS!
Amanda picks up a Small Plastic Bag of Crack Cocaine from the Box; shoving it in Becky’s face

Amanda – EVER SINCE YOU BECAME AN ADDICT!

Becky shoves Amanda’s hand away from her face

Becky – I am not an addict.

Amanda – OH?! OH, REALLY?! IS THAT RIGHT, REBECCA?! IS THAT RIGHT?!

Amanda walks over to the Bin, pointing at Dozens of Small Empty Plastic Bags inside

Amanda – BECAUSE THE AMOUNT OF EMPTY BAGS IN THERE IS NOWHERE NEAR THE NUMBER WHICH I SAW ON THE FLOOR! And I’m guessing they were FULL of Crack too?

Becky – What do you want from me? 

Amanda – I want you to STOP. I want you—

A tear rolls down Amanda’s cheek

Amanda – I want you. I want you back, Becky! I want my Daughter back!

Amanda wipes her tears and Becky looks at her, sighing sadly

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

Rach – If you’re handing yourself in, then—Then why are you here? Why are you upstairs with me when you know what I think of you?

Lauren – Because I wanted to do one last thing before I leave.

Rach – Make it quick then, I don’t have all night. You know what this place is like; I’ve got a Pub full of punters.

Lauren – Only it’s not YOUR Pub, is it? It’s Amy’s.

Rach stands, looking down at Lauren

Rach – What? Have your little lapdogs been feeding you updates of this place; telling you my downfall? I bet you love it.

Lauren – If you mean Court and Jay by “lapdogs,” then yes they have been giving me updates. And I don’t love watching you suffer, Rach.

Rach – That’s funny, seeing as you took my Baby from her Cot. What did you think, Lauren? That you’d come back here and have a Heart-To-Heart with me? That I’d come running into your arms and say, “Everything’s going to be alright”? Because that’s not what you’re getting.

Lauren – I came here because I wanted—I wanted to tell you how sorry I am.

Rach – “Sorry”? I don’t want your apology, Lauren.

Sirens are heard, blaring from outside and Rach walks over to the window, opening the curtains looking out the Window at a Police Car driving into the Car Park. Jay’s Car is also seen driving into the Car Park

Outside the Hotel crowds of people are stood at the Entrance of the Marketplace and Town, looking at the Police Car. Court and Jay quickly climb out from Jay’s Car and Jamie enters, running out from the Hotel over to Jay

Jamie – What’s happening?

Jay – I don’t know, I—Lauren’s done something, I—

Maddison enters, climbing out from the Police Car. Court looks over at her in horror

Maddison – Hello, Courtney.

A Policeman climbs out from the Police Car after Maddison, slamming the door behind him

Maddison – It’s a pleasure to see you again.

Haydon enters, running out from the Hotel over to Jamie as Court stares at Maddison madly

In the Reception with Deborah stood outside the Dirty Duck Pub Doors. Jack enters, walking out from the Dirty Duck Pub; looking at Deborah as he slams the door behind him

Jack – You’re much more confident than I thought.

Deborah – I’m not confident. I just don’t stand for LIARS like you.

Jack – Me; a lair? What have I lied about?

Deborah stays silent, staring at Jack madly

Jack – Can’t come up with an answer? Too bad. I was looking for a good argument. 

Deborah – Meg told me; she told me, Izzy and Elliot that you had a Gun, that you—

Jack – What Gun? 

Deborah – Meg told us; she saw it and—

Jack – OH, you mean the one in my pocket? Yeah, I do have one. What of it? Are you going to grass me up to the Police outside?

Deborah stays silent again and Jack smirks at her, laughing slightly

Jack – I thought not.

Jack exits, walking back into the Dirty Duck Pub

In the Dirty Duck Pub Living Room with Lauren sat on the sofa. Rach is stood nearby the window, closing the curtains. Lauren stands and Rach turns, walking over to her
Rach – That sounds like the Police, doesn’t it? Oh, and one more thing—

Rach slaps Lauren across the face madly and Lauren holds her cheek with tears in her eyes

Rach – I just wanted you to know that when the Police walk into the Pub; when they take you away, when they lock you up for Twenty, Thirty, Forty Years for what you did I won’t feel a THING for you; not one moment of sympathy for what you did; for what you put me through! I’ll be spending those many years of HAPPINESS; smiling that you got what you deserved; that you got locked up for what you did; that you’ll be ROTTING in Prison, I’ll be laughing! I might visit you some time and explode into a fit of laughter!

Lauren takes her hand away from her face, looking at Rach as a tear rolls down her face

Lauren – I didn’t come here to ask for your forgiveness—

Rach – What? You mean like you didn’t mean to snatch an innocent Baby from her Cot; make her Mother SUFFER; your neighbour?!

Lauren – YOU SEEM TO FORGET THAT IT HAPPENED TO ME TOO! MY BABY IS DEAD, RACH! MY BABY DAUGHTER IS DEAD; I HELD HER CORPSE IN MY ARMS! I HAVEN’T SLEPT PROPERLY SINCE BOXING DAY! I’VE HAD ALL OF THAT SNATCHED AWAY FROM ME; I HAD—
Rach – You had the comfort of MY child.

Lauren – I know, Rach. I KNOW AND I AM SO SORRY! 

Rach – “SORRY!” “SORRY!” “SORRY!” What’s it worth, Lauren? Because it means NOTHING to me; it means nothing to me AT ALL! Oliver; he was “Sorry” for lying to me; for covering you up! Where is he now? His “Sorry” is worth to me as much as yours!

Lauren – Oliver and Alex; DO YOU REALLY THINK YOU’RE SO DIFFERENT FROM ME, RACH?! I did a terrible thing; a TERRIBLE, TERRIBLE thing! I was grieving, I was in shock; ALL I WANTED WAS MY BABY BACK AND I TOLD YOU THAT I’M SORRY, RACH; PLEASE—JUST PLEASE CAN’T YOU FIND IT IN YOUR HEART—

Lauren wipes her tears 

Lauren – Can’t you find it in your Heart to forgive me just the slightest?

Rach stays silent, staring at Lauren madly with tears in her eyes. Lauren walks to the door, walking out from it to the Landing; closing the door behind her and Rach looks down at the floor, putting her hand over her mouth as a tear rolls down her cheek

Outside the Hotel with crowds of people stood nearby the Hotel Doors; Court, Jay and Jamie are amongst the crowd and Maddison, Haydon and a Policeman are stood nearby the Police Car Parked in the Car Park

Maddison – So, you were planning to help Lauren through this?

Haydon – She needs help, Maddison; not locking up.

Maddison – We’ll be able to debate that decision when we interview her. 

Lauren enters, walking out from the Hotel; Court runs over to her, grabbing hold of her arm as she begins to cry

Court – Please, Lauren—Please! Jamie; he’s got that friend; that Police friend near the Car; he said that he’d take you into a Hospital because you need help; you need—

Jamie grabs hold of Court’s arms, holding her back

Court – JUST PLEASE DON’T LEAVE ME!

Lauren looks at Maddison stood nearby the Police Car with tears in her eyes, she looks away from Court, Jay and Jamie as she walks over to Maddison, Haydon and the Policeman stood nearby the Police Car

Maddison – Hello, Lauren. You’re out here to hand yourself in?

Lauren nods at Maddison as a tear rolls down her cheek

In the Dirty Duck Pub – Oliver and Rach’s Bedroom with Rach stood nearby Hannah’s Cot; looking down at Hannah laid down asleep in it. She looks up, away from Hannah as a tear rolls down her cheek

Outside the Hotel in a Police Car which is Parked in the Car Park; Lauren’s sat down on the backseats of the Car and Maddison and Haydon are sat down in the front of the Car; Haydon sat on the Driver’s Seat and Maddison the Passenger’s Seat. Lauren looks out the window at the Hotel where crowds of people are stood; a Policeman is stood nearby Court and Lauren looks forward again as the car engine starts; driving out from the Hotel Car Park, as the Police Car drives out to the road Lauren closes her eyes, sighing sadly 
TO BE CONTINUED
Lauren – x.ATurtle.x

Rach – hellokitty273 

Jack Holmes – Oliver’s Son
Meg – pleme

Becky – Jasmine’s Sister
Amanda – Jasmine’s Mum
Deborah – Izzy’s Mum 

Izzy – meepmeow 

Court – Courtneighh 

Jay – Lauren’s Boyfriend 

Elliot – Schlopz 

Amy – amyrose2024 
Jamie – Court’s Brother
Derek – Jasmine’s Dad
Maddison – Policewoman   
Haydon – Policeman  
