Episode 344

In Tori’s flat – Hannah’s Bedroom with Hannah laid down on her side on the bed; she’s laid down on her bed, looking up at the ceiling in the dark. Tori enters, standing at the door; she turns the light on

Tori – You do realise what time it is, don’t you?

Hannah – You do realise that I don’t care, don’t you?

Tori sighs, walking over to Hannah; picking up a Shirt from the floor and throwing it on the bed 

Hannah – You’re not my Mum, you know?

Hannah sits up, rubbing her eyes; looking at Tori

Tori – I know I’m not, Hannah; but it’s Dinner! You have to go to the Club for Work, don’t you?

Hannah – About Work—

Tori – Yeah; you have to go there NOW, Hannah! I can’t even begin to THINK what would happen if you’re late, especially with a Boss like Amy.

Hannah stands, picking up her Shirt from the Bed; looking at Tori

Hannah – You actually have no idea, do you?

Tori looks at Hannah puzzled

Tori – What’s that supposed to mean?

Hannah puts her hand on her head; shaking her head as she takes her hand away from it again
Hannah – Nothing. I meant—I meant nothing.

Tori looks at Hannah, still puzzled; walking out to the corridor exiting, closing the door behind her as Hannah sighs sadly; throwing her Shirt back onto the bed

In Derek’s Living Room with Jasmine sat down on the sofa looking down at Rosie on the floor laid down in her Basket. Ryan enters, closing the door behind him; looking down at Jasmine

Ryan – Are you alright?

Jasmine looks up at Ryan, nodding at him; smiling slightly. Ryan sits down on the sofa next to Jasmine; looking at her as she looks down at Rosie in her Basket again

Ryan – How was the Pizza last night, then?

Jasmine – It was good. And how was your and Roxy’s bonding session?

In the corridor Roxy enters, walking out from the Bathroom with a Towel Wrapped around her; there’s another Towel Wrapped around her hair

Ryan – *From the Living Room* It was good I guess, she’s a bit like you, you know?

Roxy walks over to the Living Room Door, standing by it

Jasmine – *From the Living Room* What do you mean by that?

Ryan – *From the Living Room* Well, you are Sisters, aren’t you?

In the Living Room with Ryan and Jasmine sat down on the sofa; Rosie’s laid down in her Basket on the floor nearby them

Jasmine – Yeah, but—I don’t have the same personalities as all of my Sisters, you know? In fact, I find what you just said to me quite insulting!

Ryan – Oh, don’t be silly!

Jasmine – I’m not being silly, Ryan; I’m being deadly serious! So—What did you talk about?

In the corridor with Roxy stood outside the Living Room Door with a Towel wrapped around her, another Towel is wrapped around her hair

Ryan – *From the Living Room* Just—Pizza stuff.

Laughter is heard from the Living Room and Roxy smirks slightly, walking into her Bedroom; closing the door behind her, exiting

In Tori’s Kitchen with Tori sat down at the table; Lisa’s stood at the Kitchen Counter making a cup of coffee; she places it on the table in front of Tori
Lisa – What do you mean by she’s acting weird?

Tori – Just now—

Lisa turns to Tori, leaning on the Kitchen Counter

Tori – It doesn’t matter; it was probably nothing.

In the corridor Hannah enters, walking out from her Bedroom; she looks into the Kitchen where Lisa and Tori are and she quickly steps back into her Bedroom
Lisa – You’re paranoid, Tori. What’s the matter?

Lisa sits down nearby Tori at the table

Tori – I think—I think she thinks that I’m some sort of Bullying Bitch or something. In fact, I think that’s what everyone thinks!

Lisa – Not EVERYONE thinks—

Tori – Yes they do, Mum; EVERYONE thinks that, EVERYONE in this Hotel; this area HATE my GUTS! And now—I’m losing her too; I’m losing Hannah too!

Tori wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek and Lisa looks at her sadly, putting her hand on her shoulder

Lisa – Like I said, you’re being paranoid. Look, why don’t you go for a rest or something? You could do a sleep.

Tori nods and Hannah walks out from her Bedroom into the corridor as Tori stands; Hannah walks over to the front door, swinging it open as she walks out to the Hallways; closing it behind her, exiting

In Izzy’s Living Room with Izzy sat down on the sofa watching TV; Deborah enters, holding a pill and a Glass of Water

Deborah – Here’s your medication.

Deborah places the pill and Glass of Water on the table in front of Izzy; Izzy looks up at her
Izzy – Thanks, Mum! 

Deborah smiles back as Izzy sips the Glass of Water, before putting the pill into her mouth; she walks out to the corridor, exiting and Izzy takes the pill out from her mouth with two fingers; reaching underneath the sofa, she reaches further underneath it in horror and Deborah enters, holding a Photo Album

Deborah – Looking for this, Isobel?

Izzy looks up at Deborah, seeing the Photo Album in her hand; looking at her in shock

In Derek’s Kitchen with Ryan taking a Slice of Pizza from a plate on the Kitchen Counter, Jasmine enters; standing at the door

Jasmine – You’re eating COLD Pizza?

Ryan turns, nodding at her
Ryan – It is nice, you know? It’s a special Lanbert recipe!

Jasmine – Oh, is that right? If that’s the case, then why haven’t I been introduced to this “Special Lanbert recipe” yet?

Ryan – Now, you’ve only just become a Lanbert, you know?

Jasmine – Actually I’ve been known as “Jasmine Lanbert” for more than a year now.

Ryan laughs, putting the Pizza down on a separate plate on the Kitchen Counter; putting his arms around Jasmine

Ryan – You’re not just any old “Jasmine Lanbert” though. You’re MY Jasmine Lanbert.

Jasmine smiles at Ryan as he kisses her on the cheek; taking his arms off her

Ryan – Shall I put Rosie in her Cot?

Jasmine – Sure. Why not?

Jasmine smiles at Ryan and Ryan walks out to the corridor and into the Living Room where Rosie is, laid down in her Basket which is on the floor; Ryan picks Rosie up, taking her out from the Basket before walking out to the corridor again, turning the door handle of his and Jasmine’s Bedroom door and gently opening it; closing the door behind him; he looks up at Roxy’s laid down on the bed holding a Towel which is wrapped around her

Roxy – Hey there, Ryan.

Roxy smiles at Ryan, laughing slightly and Ryan stares at her, madly in shock 
In Izzy’s Living Room with Deborah stood by the door looking down at Izzy sat down on the sofa

Izzy – Look, Mum; I can explain, I—

Deborah – “Explain”? Well, you’d better come up with a pretty decent one because this, Izzy; this—This is dangerous. This is a danger to YOURSELF; it’s a danger to others; people around you! 

Izzy – I know. I know, alright? And I’m sorry, I really am!

Deborah – If you were genuinely sorry then you wouldn’t have walked your way into this—Into this MESS!

Izzy stands, looking at Deborah

Izzy – Look, I made a mistake, alright? 

Deborah – “A Mistake”? 

Izzy – Yes; a MISTAKE! Haven’t you ever heard of it before?

Deborah – Yes. YES, I’VE HEARD OF MAKING MISTAKES, IZZY; BUT THIS IS SOMETHING ELSE! 

Izzy – Oh, here we go—

Deborah – YES! Yes, “Here we go,” but this time I want you to actually LISTEN to me; I want you to TAKE EVERYTHING I SAY IN YOUR HEAD!
Izzy – I’M DOING THAT NOW! I’VE BEEN DOING IT FOR MONTHS!

Deborah – THEN WHY HAVEN’T YOU BEN TAKING YOUR MEDICATION?!

Izzy – BECAUSE ALL YOU DO—ALL YOU DO IS GIVE ME GRIEF!

Izzy looks at Deborah madly with tears in her eyes and Deborah looks at her in horror as a tear rolls down her cheek

In the Club Office with Amy stood behind the Desk opposite Hannah; who’s stood at the Desk

Hannah – Can I do anything else to get this Job?

Amy – Why? Are you scared or something?

Hannah – No I’m not scared, it’s just—

Amy – Then if you’re not scared then go ahead and DO IT! Go to Audrey’s flat and take the money; it’s not hard!

Hannah – Then if it’s not hard then why don’t you do it?

Amy – Because it’s not my Job, is it? I’m not doing this to get a High-Paid Job here; you are. I OWN this place. Now, are you going ahead with the plan or not?

Hannah stares at Amy madly as she nods

Hannah – I’ll go ahead with it.

Amy – Good. Have you got the key to Audrey’s flat?

Hannah nods again, taking a key out from her pocket; showing it to Amy. Amy smirks slightly, looking at the key which Hannah is holding

In Derek’s flat – Ryan and Jasmine’s Bedroom with Ryan putting Rosie in her cot, laying her down inside it. Roxy’s sat down on the bed with a Towel wrapped around her

Roxy – Oh, come on, Ryan; I was only trying to have a laugh!

Ryan turns, looking down at Roxy

Ryan – You really think that I’m attracted to Girls which try to throw themselves at their Brother-In-Laws?
Roxy – I’m not trying to throw myself onto you, in fact—

Roxy stands, dropping the Towel; she’s wearing a Shirt and a Skirt

Roxy – I wasn’t planning to either!

Ryan – Then what were you planning to do?

Roxy – What was I “planning” to do? It’s not planning, Ryan; it’s calling “Having a LAUGH!”

Ryan – “Having a laugh”? What if she walked in? WHAT IF JASMINE WALKED IN?!

Roxy – Then let’s do it before she walks in like you said.

Ryan – Do what?

Roxy – Kiss me. What else do you think?

Jasmine enters, standing at the door; looking over at Roxy madly

Jasmine – Throwing yourself at MY Husband?

Roxy turns to Jasmine in shock

Roxy – Jasmine, I—

Jasmine – You have a LOT of explaining to do.

Roxy looks at Jasmine nervously as Jasmine looks back at her madly

In Izzy’s Living Room with Deborah and Izzy sat down on separate sofas

Izzy – I know exactly what I’m doing, but I—I can’t stop, Mum. I’m still in denial that I don’t have this—This thing.

Deborah – It’s not a “thing,” Izzy. It’s you. It’s always been you; it’s ALWAYS been part of you. Only now it’s started to take effect on your life.

Izzy – Yeah exactly, and that’s MY choice, isn’t it? It’s not like I’m not EVER going to take a pill, I just—I’m fed up of Doctor’s, alright? I don’t need them; they don’t even help me!

Deborah – Izzy—

Izzy – And don’t come up with excuses either, because—

Izzy stands, looking down at Deborah

Izzy – Because this is my life, alright? And I’ll choose EXACTLY what I do.

Izzy walks out to the corridor, exiting and Deborah closes her eyes, sighing sadly before opening them again

In the Hallways with Hannah stood at the Audrey’s flat door; she knocks on the door 

Hannah – Hello? Is anyone in?

Hannah takes a key out from her pocket, putting it into the lock of the door; unlocking it and gently opening it, walking into the corridor, gently closing the door behind her 

In Derek’s flat – Ryan and Jasmine’s Bedroom with Jasmine stood by the door looking at Roxy; Ryan’s stood nearby the window, looking at Roxy

Roxy – It’s just a bit of a joke, alright?

Jasmine – “A Joke”? You think that trying to throw yourself onto my Husband is a JOKE?!
Roxy – I wouldn’t do that, Jasmine; you know that.

Jasmine – Really? Then why don’t I ask Ryan?

Jasmine looks over at Ryan and Ryan looks at her

Ryan – It—I don’t know. I can’t answer, Jas; I’m sorry.

Jasmine looks at Roxy again

Jasmine – He’s not defending you.

Roxy – Oh, for gods—Look, Jasmine; if I’m honest with you, I’m way out of Ryan’s league; he’s just—He’s a pushover, a bit like you.

Jasmine walks over to Roxy, standing in front of her; looking at her madly
Jasmine – “A pushover”?

Roxy – Yeah, with Ryan it’s like that he lets people walk over him; but with you it’s like that you let people touch you up. You know? Rape. How many people have you been Raped by now? Three is it—

Jasmine punches Roxy across the face madly and Roxy holds her cheek with tears in her eyes; looking at Jasmine in shock

Jasmine – Didn’t see that one coming now, did you?

Roxy – I was—I was only having a—

Jasmine grabs Roxy’s hair at the back; leading her out to the corridor. Ryan follows, standing at the door; looking at them in the corridor

Jasmine – Come back when you actually learn some manners.

Jasmine swings the door open; throwing Roxy onto the floor out in the Hallways; looking down at her. Roxy stands, looking at her madly

Roxy – What about—WHAT ABOUT MY THINGS?! WHAT ABOUT MY CLOTHES?!

Jasmine – If you’re still a tart in the morning, I’ll pack them in bin-bags for you.

Jasmine slams the door, turning to Ryan

Ryan – Look, Jas; I—

Jasmine – If I find out that you were egging her on into throwing herself at you—You’ll be in the same position as she is now. Do you understand?

Ryan – It was nothing, Jas; I—

Jasmine – Do you understand?

Ryan nods, looking at Jasmine sadly

Jasmine – Good.

Jasmine walks into the Kitchen, exiting; closing the door behind her and Ryan looks down, closing his eyes as he sighs sadly

In Audrey’s Corridor Hannah enters, walking out from Bronwyn’s Bedroom; she puts her hand on the door handle and somebody grabs her arm; she screams, turning around; Brandon’s stood in front of her and he quickly puts his hand over Hannah’s mouth, Hannah struggles to escape

Hannah – GET—

Brandon slams Hannah against the door with one hand over her mouth

Brandon – That’s better now, isn’t it? Much more peaceful.

Brandon takes his hand away from Hannah’s mouth; Hannah’s breathing heavily in horror

Hannah – I was just—

Brandon – Looking around my Mum’s flat; in my Daughter’s Room?

Hannah – I—

Brandon – If you’re a maid, then where’s your Maid outfit? 

Hannah – I’m not a maid.

Brandon – Who are you then? I’ve not seen your face in this area before.

Hannah – I’m Hannah.

Brandon – That’s a wonderful name, you know? What do you do? Where do you live?

Hannah – I’m Tori’s Roommate; I live in her flat with Tori and Lisa.

Brandon – Is that right? Do you know what your mate did to my Daughter or hasn’t she told you?

Hannah – Yeah. Yeah I know, I—

Brandon – Then did she put you up to this? Have you stolen some of my Mum’s money; how about Bronwyn’s money?

Hannah – I—

Brandon – In fact, don’t answer that. Of course you’ve stolen money.

Hannah – I’ll give it back, alright? I’ll give it back to you; I promise, I—

Brandon – Has that snobby little bitch put you up to this then; Tori?

Hannah – No. No, Tori doesn’t know anything about this; she—

Brandon – Who put you up to this then?

Hannah looks at Brandon in horror with tears in her eyes and Brandon stares at her madly

In a Corridor Mark gently opens a door; there’s a Drugged Girl laid down on a Bed; she looks lifeless. A Woman’s stood beside Mark

Mark – These Girl’s don’t seem to be selling; I’m thinking about throwing them out on the streets.

???? – You might aswell then; they’re useless tarts.

Mark – Speaking of useless tarts—

Mark swings open a door

Mark – Who’s this Girl you sent to me? She doesn’t seem to be doing much movement, OR talking for that matter.

???? – That’s my Sister.

Becky’s laid down on the bed in the Room Mark and the Woman are stood at; she’s Drugged

???? – She’s Rebecca.

The Woman steps forward and it’s Revealed to be Roxy; she looks at the Drugged Becky, laid down on the bed with a smirk on her face 
TO BE CONTINUED 

Roxy – Jasmine’s Sister

Becky – Jasmine’s Sister

Hannah – Croeso

Brandon – Bronwyn’s Dad

Ryan – RyanLanbert098 

Jasmine

Izzy – meepmeow 

Deborah – Izzy’s Mum

Amy – amyrose2024  

Tori – Tribulations

Lisa – Tori’s Mum 

Mark – Roxy’s Husband 
