Episode 347 
In Karen’s Kitchen with Jay stood at the Kitchen Counter making a cup of coffee, Kyle and Court are sat down nearby each other at the table; Court’s looking up at Jay

Court – I can’t believe that you didn’t listen to what I told you to do.

Jay – What?

Jay turns to Court, picking the cup of coffee up from the Kitchen Counter

Jay – So you think that I should just not take any of what she says into my head?

Court – Of course you should, but—She’s not thinking straight, Jay; she WILL come back to the Hotel; I know she will, alright? I KNOW.

Jay – How do you know, Court? Because you had doubts on returning?

Court – No. I was always going to come back here when I was Sectioned.

Jay – Well how do you know then? How do you know how Lauren’s feeling in that Hospital? 

Court – I know because my Mum said the exact same as Lauren; that she’d still want to keep in touch with me and Emma, but she’d never return to the Hotel.

Court stands, looking at Jay

Court – Look where she is now.

Court exits, walking out to the corridor and Jay looks down at Kyle, sighing sadly

Jay – Don’t you start, Kyle.

Kyle stands, laughing slightly; looking at Jay

Kyle – Don’t worry, I’m not going to start, Bro.

Jay – Good. I’ve had it with—

Kyle – But one thing I’m going to say is that she’s right, Jay. Court’s right.

Kyle looks at Jay sadly as he walks out to the corridor, exiting; Jay sighs sadly as Kyle walks out

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people; Harry and Jordan stood at the Bar, Rach enters; walking out from the Staircase, standing opposite Harry and Jordan behind the Bar

Rach – Hey, you guys. What can I get you?

Jordan – Well—You can get me a Glass of Lemonade please.

Rach – OK, sure thing. And you Harry—?

Harry – I came here to ask if I could have my old Job back?
Rach – Harry—

Harry – Please, Rach; you know what I’m like behind the Bar, right? We did used to work together.

Rach – Look, Harry; I’m sorry, but—

Jack enters, walking out from the Staircase, standing beside Rach behind the Bar

Jack – Sorry, we don’t need more bar-staff.

Harry stares at Jack in horror

Jordan – What do you mean you don’t need more bar-staff? It’s empty behind the Bar.

Jack – Don’t worry; Caroline can handle the punters when me and Rach are busy.

Jack walks along behind the Bar

Rach – I’ll get you your Drink, yeah?

Rach smiles at Jordan sadly, picking up an Empty Glass as she walks along behind the Bar

In Seva’s Kitchen with Kafi spreading some Butter on a slice of Toast which is on a plate. Aasha enters, standing at the door

Kafi – You don’t want marmalade or something extra on your Toast, do you?

Aasha – Mum—

Kafi turns to Aasha

Kafi – Yeah? What is it?

Aasha – I just wanted to say—

Aasha looks into the empty corridor and then at Kafi again

Aasha – Thank you.

Kafi – Why are you thanking me for?

Aasha – Because—Because now I feel like mine and Daner’s Relationship; me and him building a family, it—It could bring our families back together! Can’t it?

Kafi looks at Aasha nervously, sighing as she looks at her

In Rick’s Living Room with Judy sat down on the sofa watching TV. Rick enters, sitting down next to Judy on the sofa

Rick – Where’s Katie and Gemma?

Judy – Katie’s at Sixth Form. Gemma’s working on the Stall again.

Rick – So it’s just me, you, Gabriella and Connor?

Judy – Seems like it.

Rick – Why don’t we invite Ryan to the Hotel?

Judy – What? And get him involved in all of his Sister’s mess? I’d rather not. Ryan’s living his own life now; he’s an adult. We don’t need to be there for him Twenty Four, Seven anymore.

Rick – Well—Why don’t we go for a family day out; me, you, Gabriella and Connor? What do you say?

Judy looks at Rick, sighing sadly 
In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people; Jordan and Harry are stood at the Bar; there’s a Glass of Lemonade on the Bar in front of Jordan and Harry’s looking at Jack stood behind the Bar serving somebody over Jordan’s shoulder

Jordan – What’s up?

Harry looks at Jordan

Harry – Wha—?

Jordan – Haven’t you been listening to a thing I’ve been saying?
Harry – Yeah, I was just—

Jordan looks behind him; seeing Jack stood behind the Bar, he turns to Harry again

Jordan – Were you looking at him?

Harry – Jordan, I—

Jordan – Harry, why were you staring at him for?

Harry – The night I kissed another man; it—That man; it was him.

Jordan looks at Harry in shock. Rach enters, walking out from the Staircase as Court enters; looking over at her behind the Bar, walking over to the Bar; looking at Rach
Court – Rach—

Rach looks at Court, standing opposite her behind the Bar

Rach – If you’re here for an argument then you can just walk out, Court.

Court – I’m not here for an argument; in fact, I’m here for the complete opposite.

Rach – What are you here for, then? A Drink?

Jack walks along the Bar; standing beside Rach, looking at Court

Court – It’s Lauren; she’s been Sectioned into a Hospital.

Rach looks at Court in shock and then at Jack; walking into the Staircase, Jack follows her inside as Rach begins putting her Coat on as she takes it off a Coat Hanger

Jack – What are you doing? You’re not seriously—
Rach – Yes. I am seriously visiting her, Jack; I need to speak to her; civilly this time.

Rach walks out of the Backdoor, exiting; slamming the door behind her. Jack sighs, walking back out to the Bar where Jordan’s stood at the Bar opposite him

Jack – Alright, mate? How can I—

Jordan grabs Jack’s Shirt, leaning over the Bar; Harry walks out from the Gents’ Toilets, entering; running over to Jordan, grabbing hold of him arm

Jordan – Help me? I know exactly how you can help me; first you can—

Jack sees Harry stood behind Jordan; smiling at him
Jack – Hey, it’s you! You free tonight?

Jack looks at Jordan, smirking at him

Jack – He’s quite good in bed, you know?

Jordan shoves Jack away from him; letting go of him, walking out to the Reception, exiting. Harry stares at Jack madly, before running out to the Reception after Jordan, exiting

In the Park with Judy sat down on a Bench looking at Gabriella; holding her hands

Judy – Now you look after your Brother, OK? Connor needs looking after!

Gabriella nods at Judy and Judy smiles at her; letting go of her hands as Rick enters, walking from the Food & Drinks Stand in the Park; holding two cups of coffee

Judy – Off you go.

Gabriella runs over to Connor; who’s trying to get onto a Swing and Rick sits down next to Judy on the Bench; passing one of the cups of coffee to her

Judy – Thanks.

Judy sips the cup of coffee and Rick looks at her sadly

Rick – Judy, I—

Judy – Why did you do this?

Rick – Because we have a Million Quid, Judy; that’s for US and the family.

Judy – It’s not our money though, is it? It’s Amy’s. If it wasn’t for her, then—Then we'd be poor.
Rick – Which is why we should invite Ryan to the—

Judy – I said “no,” alright? I don’t want him to get caught in any of this; I just—

Rick – Caught up in what? Amy and her obsession with money?

Judy shakes her head, looking at Rick with tears in her eyes

Judy – I mean the Oliver Business.

Rick – What “Oliver Business”? He’s not here anymore. He’s gone!

Judy – That’s what I’m worried about—

Judy wipes her tears, looking over at Gabriella and Connor playing in the Park with other children, before looking at Rick again

Judy – Did you kill him?

Rick looks at Judy in shock as Judy rolls another tear as it rolls down her cheek

In Harry’s Kitchen Jordan enters, walking over to the Kitchen Counter; turning the Kettle on, boiling the Water inside it. Harry enters, looking at Jordan stood by the Kitchen Counter as he takes two mugs out from the cupboard above him; placing them on the Kitchen Counter in front of him

Harry – Are you alright?

Jordan – I’m great, Harry; I’m just—I’m great!
Jordan turns to Harry
Jordan – Do you want Tea or Coffee?

Harry – You’re not alright at all, Jordan. You—

Jordan – I’m fine. I’ve confronted him, haven’t I? We can forget about it now; what happened, you know? Between you and him.

Harry – It was nothing, Jordan; I’ve told you!

Jordan – And I’ve told you that I understand. I’m going out for some fresh-air.

Jordan walks over to the door and Harry grabs his arm, Jordan looks at him

Harry – Don’t go to the Pub. Please, just—

Jordan pulls his arm away from Harry, walking out to the corridor; exiting. Harry looks down, sighing sadly
In the Psychiatric Hospital with a Crowd of people sat down round the sofas. Rach enters, looking around at the people in the room; she walks out to corridor, seeing a Woman walking out from a Cupboard holding a Bucket of Water and a mop

Rach – Lauren?

The Woman looks up at Rach; it’s revealed to be Lauren, her face is covered in cuts and bruises and they both look at each other in shock 

In the Shop with Aasha stood behind the till. Imane enters, walking out from the Staff Room behind the till; looking at Aasha

Imane – Are you feeling okay, Aasha?

Aasha – I—I feel useless.

Imane – Is this because of you and Daner? 

Aasha nods, looking at Imane

Aasha – I want to cry, Imane; I just—I want to breakdown in tears, but I know that I’m not getting this as hard as what other people; other girls would do. 

Imane – It’s fine, I completely understand. I had to leave my family because of how they pushed me away; that’s why I’m here now, and do you know what? I’m enjoying my life so much more.

Aasha – I just want to do the best I can to keep my family together; to bring my family and Daner’s together.

Imane – Being stuffed in a Shop working whilst you’re pregnant won’t make that happen, will it?

Aasha – I want to abort it, because I know what will happen; my Dad will find out, everyone will. 

Imane – Well, if that happens then I’ll be there for you, alright?

Aasha – So—You’re going to—

Imane – I’m going to be by your side; just like Daner.

Aasha smiles at Imane with tears in her eyes, hugging her and Imane hugs her back as she sighs sadly

In the Psychiatrist Hospital – Lauren’s Living Room with Rach sat down on the sofa. Lauren enters, looking down at Rach
Lauren – Can I get you a cup of coffee or anything?

Rach – No, thanks. I’m not Thirsty.

Rach smiles at Lauren and Lauren sits down on a separate sofa to Rach

Rach – You shouldn’t be kept in a place like this, Lauren.

Lauren – Why not? It’s just like my bedsit I was hiding in for months.

Rach – I—I don’t mean that. I mean a Hospital; you shouldn’t be in here.

Lauren – Where should I be then? The Police Station? Because that’s where I think I should be; that’s where I DESERVE to be.

Rach – No, I mean—Come back.

Lauren looks at Rach puzzled

Lauren – What?

Rach – Come back, Lauren. Come back to the Hotel; where you SHOULD be, not in a stuffy Hospital where you won’t even get help!

Lauren – Why are you here, Rach? Why are you here after what I did to you?

Rach – Because you lost your Baby, Lauren! You lost YOUR Baby!

Lauren – Yeah and I made you THINK that you lost yours too! How Psychotic is that?

Rach – That’s what I thought at first; when I found out, but—But now I—I don’t feel sorry for you, but—We’re alike, Lauren. Me and you; we’re alike!

Lauren looks at Rach with tears in her eyes
Lauren – How are we alike in ANY way? I’m some twisted, shallow, cold-hearting, Baby Swapping BITCH!
Rach – Again, that’s what I thought of you at first. But now—Now I realise that me and you aren’t so different at all. We both went through the same thing; Oliver’s manipulated us both. 

Lauren looks down at the floor as a tear rolls down her cheek. Rach stands, looking down at Lauren

Rach – What happened; it—I can’t forgive you for it, and I can’t forget either. But you’re free, Lauren; you are, you’re free! You don’t need to be in here; you need to be at the Hotel; back where you belong.

Rach wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek, walking out to the corridor, exiting as Lauren wipes her tears, sighing sadly

In Rick’s Living Room with Judy sat down on the sofa. Rick enters, standing at the door; looking down at Judy
Judy – I’ve put Gabriella and Connor to bed; don’t wake them up.

Rick – So, where do we go from here then?

Judy looks up at Rick puzzled

Judy – What do you mean?

Rick – Your Suspicions; what does it do to us as a couple?

Judy – Oh, for gods—

Judy stands, looking away from Rick; putting her hand on her head

Rick – No I’m being serious, Judy; I’ve not been able to breathe properly since you admitted your thoughts!

Judy takes her hand away from her head, turning to Rick

Judy – It’s just a thought, alright? I’m not suspicious about what you did to Oliver at all.

Rick – Then why are you acting so—So anxious about it all?

Judy – Because I don’t want people to start thinking that you’ve murdered Oliver or something because he’s not been seen for MONTHS! 

Rick looks at Judy madly with tears in his eyes

In the Dirty Duck Pub Living Room Jack enters, putting his mobile phone to his ear

Jack – Rach, where are you? I’ve had to get Caroline to take care of the Pub. Please don’t give that Bitch sympathy after what she did to you, alright?

Jack hangs up, sighing sadly; turning around, seeing Rach stood at the door looking at him; he looks at her in shock

In Rick’s Living Room with Rick and Judy stood up facing each other

Rick – We’ve been together for Twenty Two Years, Judy; and now you think that I—That I MURDERED someone?
Judy – Well you were tempted to murder Carl, weren’t you? And don’t deny that either.

Rick – Do you blame me? He was trying to take you away from me, Judy; he—

Judy puts her hands on her head, closing her eyes as tears rolls down her cheek; taking both hands away from her head as she opens her eyes

Judy – IF YOU LOVED ME SO MUCH THEN YOU WOULDN’T WORRY ABOUT WHAT I THOUGHT ABOUT OTHER MEN!

Judy walks over to the window, looking out of it 

Rick – What are you trying to say?

Judy – R—Rick—

Rick – Are you saying that you had FEELINGS for him; that you had feelings for—

Judy turns to Rick, looking at him in horror; Rick looks at her puzzled

In the Dirty Duck Pub Living Room with Rach and Jack stood up looking at each other

Rach – You were just a bit too late, Jack; I’ve given her Sympathy.

Jack – She doesn’t deserve it from you, Rach.

Rach rolls her eyes, walking over to the window; turning to Jack

Jack – She doesn’t deserve it from anyone; whoever gives her Sympathy is—

Rach – Stupid? Idiotic? Because if that’s what you were going to say, Jack; then it looks like that I’m BOTH of those, because for some mad reason I actually feel sorry for her. And I feel sorry for her because me and her aren’t as different as what I thought so before and—

Rach looks over Jack’s shoulder in horror

Jack – I wouldn’t call you anything insulting, Rach; because—Because I know what it’s like, alright? Well, my Mum does; she knows what it’s like to be fooled by my Dad, alright? She knows. 

Rach – Jack—

Jack – Why don’t I invite her here? Maybe you and her can have a chat or—

?????? – Now, that’s no way to speak about your Father is it, Jack?

Jack freezes, turning around; seeing Oliver stood at the door

Oliver – I hope I didn’t walk in at the wrong time.

Jack looks at Oliver in shock and Oliver smirks at him, before looking over at Rach; smirking at her also as Rach stares at him in horror
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