Episode 342
In Derek’s Living Room with Amanda stood on the top step of a Ladder; Derek’s stood nearby her holding one side of a Banner saying, “WELCOME HOME” on it; Amanda’s holding the other side, Balloons are hung up around the Room on the walls. Diane and Ryan are stood nearby the door
Derek – Aren’t you going to help us, Di?

Diane – No I’m not.

Rosie’s cries are heard from the corridor 

Diane – I’m not one for Partying.

Jasmine enters, looking at Ryan

Jasmine – Ryan, do you mind seeing to her?

Ryan – I’ve been awake all night, Jas—
Jasmine – I’ll get you a cuppa, just—Please.

Ryan sighs sadly, walking out to the corridor; exiting. Jasmine sits down on the sofa

Diane – Are you alright, Skank? You don’t look yourself.

Amanda turns, looking down at Diane as she sticks the side of the Banner she’s holding on the ceiling with Sellotape

Amanda – MUM!

Diane – What? I’m only speaking facts, ain’t I? She looks ill, Amanda!

Amanda finishes sticking one side of the Banner on the ceiling, climbing down from the ladder; turning to Jasmine

Amanda – Are you feeling alright, Jasmine?

Jasmine – I’m fine.

Jasmine looks at Diane and then at Amanda

Jasmine – I’m fine; I’m just nervous for Kelsey coming home.

Jasmine exits, walking out to the corridor and Amanda looks down, sighing sadly

In Karen’s Living Room with Jay sat down on the sofa in the Dark holding a Teddy Bear, looking at it. Kyle enters

Kyle – What are you doing, Bro?

Kyle turns the light on, looking down at Jay holding the Teddy Bear

Kyle – Is that Jessica’s?

Jay – Of course it’s not Jessica’s.

Kyle looks at Jay, sighing sadly as Jay continues to look at the Teddy Bear with tears in his eyes

In the Marketplace with Gemma stood at the Clothes Stall. Ashleigh enters, walking out from the café holding a cup of coffee; she walks over to the Clothes Stall, standing nearby Gemma

Ashleigh – My shift’s over.

Ashleigh places the cup of coffee on the table at the side of the Stall

Gemma – What?

Ashleigh – What do you mean “What?”

Gemma – You’ve only just got back after a Fifteen minute break!

Ashleigh – And? I have a Return Party to get to. And don’t start complaining, because I’m really not in the mood to argue with a tart like you, alright? That cuppa’s yours by the way.

Ashleigh exits, walking down the Marketplace towards the Hotel

In Karen’s Living Room with Jay and Kyle sat down on separate sofas. Court’s stood nearby the door 

Kyle – I’m worried about you, Jay; we all are!

Jay – Don’t be worried about me. Be worried about Lauren. 
Court – Don’t you think we are? I’m gutted that she doesn’t want anything to do with us anymore myself, Jay; but it’s her choice what she does, not ours.

Jay – Yes, and I understand that, alright?! I UNDERSTAND!

Jay puts his head in his hands. Kyle picks up a Teddy Bear from the table

Kyle – This Teddy; you were holding it when I walked in. Is it—?

Jay looks up at Kyle, lifting his head up with tears in his eyes

Jay – It’s Georgina’s. 

Kyle – Here—

Kyle holds the Teddy Bear out to Jay

Kyle – I’m not one to do this, but—Do you really think that Georgina would want this to happen? Do you think that this is what she’d WANT to see, Jay; you suffering? 

Court – Kyle—

Kyle – Is that what you’d want HER to see?

Jay shakes his head as a tear rolls down his cheek

Jay – No.

Kyle – Then take it—

Jay takes the Teddy Bear from Kyle, looking down at it as she holds it

Kyle – We’ll get Lauren out of there, alright? I don’t know how we’ll do it, but we’ll find a way.

Jay nods as another tears rolls down his cheek. Court puts her hand on Kyle’s shoulder and Kyle looks up at her as Court smiles slightly at him, Kyle smiles back at her; looking over at Jay again 
In Derek’s Corridor with Roxy stood nearby the front door putting her coat on, Amanda enters; walking out from the Living Room

Amanda – What are you doing?

Roxy – What does it look like I’m doing? I’m fleeing from the Party!

Amanda – You’re leaving the Hotel—ALREADY?!

Roxy – No of course not, I have lots more havoc to create, don’t I? 
Diane enters, walking out from the Living Room; standing behind Amanda

Roxy – I’m just going out for the night because I’d rather not give a warm “Welcome Home” greeting and sympathy for a walking Eating Disorder.
Amanda – What’s that supposed to mean?

Roxy – Well, it IS her fault, isn’t it? If she wasn’t so obsessed then—

Diane – You watch that mouth of yours, Skank. 

Roxy scoffs at Diane, walking out to the Hallways, exiting; Ashleigh enters as Roxy walks out, closing the door behind her

Ashleigh – Is everything alright?

Amanda – It’s going fine, Ashleigh.

Ashleigh – You look distressed, Amanda; is something wrong?

Amanda shakes her head, looking at Ashleigh

Amanda – No. 

Amanda turns to Diane as Ashleigh walks past them, walking into the Kitchen; exiting
Diane – You shouldn’t let her speak to you or about Kelsey like that.

Amanda – What else can I do?

Diane – Send her off in the Streets; make her Homeless.

Amanda – I can’t do that, Mum; she’s my Daughter!

Diane walks back into the Living exiting as Amanda looks down, sighing sadly
In Mavis’ Kitchen with Eloise stood at the Kitchen Counter making a cup of coffee. Mavis enters, standing at the door

Mavis – How did the Babysitting go last night?

Eloise – It wasn’t really Babysitting, was it?

Eloise turns to Mavis, picking up the cup of coffee

Mavis – Still—How were they?

Eloise – They were quiet all night actually; a bit strange for them, especially Timmy.

Mavis – Was she with them; your Mum?

Eloise – Yeah. Yeah, she must have been!

Eloise smiles at Mavis

Eloise – Grandma, can I ask you something?

Mavis – Go ahead.

Eloise – Can you—You know?

Mavis – Well I don’t because you’ve not told me yet, have you?

Mavis laughs slightly and Eloise looks at her sadly

Eloise – Mum; can you try with her? Just—You know? Give her a Second Chance.

Mavis – I’ve given her a Second Chance one too many times, I can’t—

Eloise – Please. Not for her, but for me; for me, Joe, Alice and Timmy. 

Mavis – I’ll think about it.

Eloise smiles at Mavis, kissing her cheek and walking out to the corridor, exiting. Mavis looks down at the floor, sighing sadly 

In Derek’s flat – Ryan and Jasmine’s Bedroom with Jasmine curled up on the bed, she’s looking at the Empty Cot. Ashleigh enters, standing at the door

Ashleigh – Jasmine?

Ashleigh closes the door behind her

Ashleigh – Jas, Kelsey’s coming back in a bit. Why don’t you glam yourself up or something, yeah?

Jasmine stays silent, staring at the Empty Cot
Ashleigh – Look, she’s coming out, alright? I understand why you’re nervous, but—

Jasmine – Go.

Jasmine closes her eyes and Ashleigh looks at her sadly, walking out to the corridor and into the Kitchen where Ryan is, sat down at the table nearby Rosie in her High Chair; he’s feeding her

Ashleigh – Ryan—

Ryan – She’s not eating properly.

Ashleigh – Ryan, can you go and see Jasmine? I think she’s—

Jasmine enters, standing at the door 

Jasmine – I’m what?

Jasmine picks Rosie up from the High Chair

Ashleigh – Jas, I thought you—

There’s knocking at the front door coming from the corridor and Jasmine shakes her head, walking out to the corridor. Amanda enters, walking out from the Living Room; she swings open the front door and Kieran and Sophs are stood at the door in front of her; Sophs is holding a Bottle of Champagne and they walk inside

Amanda – Thank you for coming, you two!

Kieran – How couldn’t I? It’s my niece coming back, isn’t it?

Kieran walks over to Jasmine, looking at Rosie in her arms; Sophs passes the Bottle of Champagne over to Amanda, closing the door behind her

Kieran – She’s Gorgeous, Jasmine. 

Jasmine – You said that the last time you saw her.

Amanda – But it’s true, don’t you think, Sophs?

Sophs – Y—Yeah, she’s Beautiful.

Jasmine – She’s tired; I’m going to take her to her Cot now, alright?

Jasmine smiles at them, walking into her and Ryan’s Bedroom exiting. Kieran turns to Amanda and Sophs

Amanda – So—When are you two planning to build  a family?

Kieran – In the hopefully not too far distant future. Right, Sophs?

Sophs – Oh—Yeah. Yeah, I’d like us to have a family!

Sophs smiles at Amanda and Amanda smiles back, walking into the Living Room; exiting. Sophs looks at Kieran nervously as Kieran walks into the Living Room where Amanda, Derek and Diane are; a Buffet is set on the table in the Dining Area

Derek – Ah, here he is; the man who started this mess.

Kieran – “Mess”? What mess?

Sophs enters, standing beside Derek; Derek walks past Amanda over to Kieran

Derek – Becky and her Drug Addiction; that’s what the mess is.

Kieran – I didn’t start that actually, Dad; you let her walk straight into it.

Derek – I know I did, but—

Amanda – Derek, please—This is a Party. A Party for Kelsey, don’t ruin—

Derek punches Kieran across the face madly and Kieran holds his face; Sophs grabs hold of Kieran’s arm and Amanda grabs Derek’s arm, holding him back

Amanda – DEREK!

Sophs looks at Kieran, putting her hand on his face

Sophs – Are you alright, Kieran? Kieran, are you—

Kieran walks out to the corridor where Ryan and Jasmine are; stood nearby the Kitchen Door, Jasmine’s holding Rosie

Sophs – KIERAN?!

Sophs follows Kieran out to the corridor as Kieran walks out to the Hallways, slamming the door behind him; exiting. Sophs runs over to the front door, swinging it open; turning to Ryan and Jasmine stood nearby the Kitchen Door as Ashleigh enters, standing behind Jasmine and Ryan

Sophs – I’m—I’m sorry, I—

Sophs sighs, running out to the Hallways after Kieran, slamming the door behind her; exiting
In the Hallways with Kieran walking away from Sophs; who’s following him

Sophs – Kieran—KIERAN!

Sophs runs up to Kieran, grabbing his arm; Kieran turns to her madly with tears in his eyes

Kieran – WHAT!? WHAT DO YOU WANT, SOPHS?!

Sophs – It’s okay, he doesn’t—Derek doesn’t hate you, alright? Your Dad; it was just a reaction; he’s drunk!

Kieran – “Drunk”? That was my Dad SOBER, Sophs; HE WAS SOBER! HE MEANT TO DO THAT, AND—

Kieran puts his head in his hands as he begins to breakdown in tears

Sophs – But—Surely there’s an explanation? I mean, there MUST be for him to punch you in the face, right?

Kieran looks at Sophs, taking his hands away from his head

Kieran – You don’t understand, do you? You pretend that you do, but—You don’t. You don’t understand AT ALL! 

Kieran turns around, walking down the Hallways. Sophs wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek, sighing sadly
In Mavis’ Living Room with Mavis sat down on a separate sofa to Eloise. Clare enters, standing at the door
Clare – I’m leaving now.

Mavis – Don’t forget your stuff on the way out.

Eloise – Grandma—

Clare – I’m really grateful that you gave me this chance, Mum. Like—Really grateful.

Clare smiles at Mavis

Mavis – Hold on—

Mavis stands, looking at Clare

Mavis – Stay. 

Clare looks at Mavis puzzled in shock

Clare – Wh—What? You’re letting me stay?

Mavis – Yes. And this isn’t for me, alright? And it’s not for you either. It’s for the kids; they need you.
Clare looks down at Eloise sat down on the sofa and Eloise smiles at her; Clare looks at Mavis, smiling at her 

Clare – Thank you.

Mavis – Eloise, do you mind if me and your Mum speak in private?

Eloise – No.

Eloise smiles at Mavis, standing up; walking out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind her

Mavis – Last night; I know what happened.

Clare – What?

Mavis walks over to the sofa, taking an Empty Bottle of Vodka out from the side of it, showing it to Clare

Mavis – I thought you’d find a better hiding place than the Kitchen bin by now.

Clare looks at Mavis nervously

In the Living Room with Amanda looking away from Derek; who’s stood nearby her, Diane’s stood nearby Derek
Derek – Amanda, I’m sorry; I—

Amanda turns to Derek as a tear rolls down her cheek; she shakes her head

Amanda – You’re drunk, Derek. You’re drunk!

Derek – “Drunk”? No—No, I’m not. I’m not drunk, Amanda, alright?

Amanda – Then what are you then? You had no right to lash out at Kieran like that! 
Derek – “No right”? Amanda, he’s the one who smuggled DURGS! He’s the one who gave DRUGS to Becky! HE’S THE ONE WHO MADE HER AN ADDICT!

Amanda – WELL WE SHOULD HAVE TRIED HARDER, SHOULDN’T WE? WE SHOULD HAVE TRIED TO STOP IT! BUT GUESS WHAT?! GUESS WHAT?! WE DIDN’T! INSTEAD WE GAVE HER GRIEF AND WE PUSHED HER; WE PUSHED HER AWAY! AND NOW SHE’S IN REHAB! Becky’s in Rehab, Derek; and—And that’s our fault, because we didn’t give her the support which she needed. We didn’t give her any!

Diane – Don’t torture yourself, Amanda. He’s had more than Two Glasses of Whisky; I’ve seen him. 

Amanda – You think that Becky needed help, Derek? Well guess what I think? I think that YOU need help!

Amanda wipes her tears as she walks out to the corridor, slamming the door; behind her. Derek turns to Diane

Derek – I’m sorry, Diane; I—

Diane – Not another word from you.

Diane exits, walking out to the corridor and Derek looks down, sighing sadly as a tear rolls down his cheek
In Mavis’ Living Room with Mavis stood nearby the sofas, placing an Empty Bottle of Vodka on the table nearby her. She looks up at Clare, who’s stood by the door

Mavis – You can walk out, you know? If you don’t want this; if you don’t want your alcoholism to get worse, then go. Get out of this Hotel; just don’t expect me to give you sympathy.

Clare – It’s not my fault, Mum.

Mavis – Not YOUR fault? Then whose is it then? Mine? Because if it is, then I’m sorry; but I’m NOT throwing away that Bar.

Mavis walks up to Clare
Mavis – Do you know what those kids went through before I found out about them? John; he didn’t care about them after you left. In fact, neither of you cared before you got sent down for shoplifting. I’m quite—

Clare grabs Mavis by her Shirt in her chest

Clare – Quite what? Disappointed?

Mavis – Chuffed actually. I’m quite chuffed that Eloise, Joe, Alice and Timmy haven’t turned out like—

Clare throws Mavis onto the sofa and Mavis holds onto her chest in pain, Clare places her hand over Mavis’ hand on her chest; pressing onto it

Clare – What’s wrong, Mum? Having a Heart Attack?

Mavis – Get—Get off me.

Clare puts her over hand on Mavis’ neck, strangling her slightly

Clare – I think that Heart of yours is unable to cope, isn’t it?

Mavis – Get—Get—GET OFF ME!

Clare rolls her eyes, taking her hands away from Mavis; looking down at her

Clare – Watch your mouth in future; there’s more I can do than that.

Mavis looks up at Clare in horror, continuing to hold her chest; Clare smirks at her, walking out to the corridor, exiting as Mavis closes her eyes, sighing loudly as a tear rolls down her cheek

Outside in the Car Park a Taxi Parks in a Parking Space. Kelsey climbs out from the Taxi holding a Small Suitcase; the Taxi drives out from the Car Park, away from the Hotel and Kelsey places the Suitcase down beside her. She looks up at the Hotel, taking a deep breath as she picks up the Suitcase again, turning around; Nicole’s stood at the Entrance of the Car Park, looking at Kelsey. Kelsey looks over at her, opening her mouth, Nicole begins to walk away from the Hotel and Kelsey sighs sadly; turning to the Hotel again, taking a deep breath as she walks into the Hotel Reception, exiting; carrying the Suitcase
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