Episode 348

In the Dirty Duck Pub with Oliver stood at the door looking at Jack and Rach; who are both looking at him in shock

Oliver – No “Welcome Back”? Disappointing.

Oliver walks out to the Landing and Rach follows him as he walks into the Kitchen; standing at the door as Oliver takes a Bottle of Champagne and an Empty Glass out from the cupboard; placing the Glass on the Kitchen Counter as he begins to take the Cork 
Rach – What are you doing?

Oliver – What does it look like I’m doing?

Oliver takes the Cork off from the Champagne Bottle; making it pop, throwing the Cork into the Bin 
Oliver – I’m making myself at home.

Oliver pours some of the Champagne into the Empty Glass

Rach – What? Without an explanation?

Oliver looks at Rach, placing the Bottle of Champagne down on the Kitchen Counter as he picks up the Glass of Champagne

Oliver – Tell me everything you need to know.

Oliver sips his drink and Rach looks at him nervously

In Audrey’s Living Room with Bronwyn sat down on separate to Marissa; they’re watching TV

Marissa – This is nice, isn’t it?

Bronwyn – Yeah it is.

Marissa – Do you know what? I—

Audrey enters, standing at the door
Audrey – Bronwyn, dear; can I have a word?

Bronwyn looks up at Audrey stood at the door

Bronwyn – Why? What’s wrong?

Audrey – It’s—I need to speak to you in private, alright?

Bronwyn looks at Audrey puzzled, standing up

Bronwyn – Sure.

Audrey walks out to the corridor and Bronwyn follows her; Audrey closes the Living Room door after Bronwyn as she walks out to the corridor

Bronwyn – What is it?

Audrey – It’s—I don’t want you to panic, alright dear? I don’t—I don’t want you to panic.

Bronwyn – Why? What’s wrong?

Audrey – On my way back from the Laundrette I saw him, dear; I saw him get out from a Car.

Bronwyn – Who? Who did you see? 

Audrey looks at Bronwyn nervously, taking a deep breath

In the Dirty Duck Pub Kitchen with Rach stood up, looking at Oliver stood by the Kitchen Counter looking at her; holding a Glass of Champagne 

Rach – Oliver, just—Just tell me where you’ve been!

Oliver – I’m sorry, but I can’t do that.

Rach – Why? 

Oliver – Because as usual you’d get the wrong idea.

Rach – “Get the wrong idea”?

Oliver drinks his drink, finishing it; placing the Empty Glass on the Kitchen Counter

Rach – What do you mean “Get the wrong idea”?

Oliver looks at Rach again

Oliver – You’re easy to fool, Rachel; I thought that you’d know that by know.

Rach looks at Oliver puzzled

Oliver – You think that I love you? You think that I’ve EVER loved you? I don’t love him anyone, Rach; although, I did and still do have a soft spot for Deborah.

Rach – So—So you had that Affair with me to—To hurt me?

Oliver – And I thought that you didn’t have a Brain. 
Rach – But you begged—You begged, Oliver; you—

Rach begins to cry, putting her hand on her chest

Rach – You BEGGED me to move in with you; you BEGGED to move in with ME! 

Oliver – And you fell for the Act? You didn’t see through my tears, did you?
Rach – You weren’t crying.

Oliver – Ah, so you do pay attention? I’m impressed.

Rach – Where were you, Oliver? Where have you been all this time?

Rach looks at Oliver madly and Oliver smirks slightly as he pours himself another Glass of Champagne


In the Psychiatrist Hospital – Lauren’s Living Room with Rach sat down on the sofa; there’s knocking at the front door

Lauren – If that’s you, Rach; then I’m sorry, alright? I’ll say it until I turn blue in the face; I’m—

Court – *From behind the front door* It’s me.

Lauren looks at the front door, smiling sadly with tears in her eyes 
In Tori’s Corridor Hannah enters, followed by Tori

Tori – Do you know what we forgot?

Hannah closes the front door behind her as Tori turns to her

Hannah – What did we forget?

Tori – A Bottle of Vodka; that’s what!
Tori laughs, walking over to the Kitchen

Tori – Turn the TV on; find something good on TV!

Tori exits, walking into the Kitchen as Hannah walks into the Living Room; seeing Bronwyn sat down on the sofa, looking down at her in horror

In the Psychiatrist Hospital – Lauren’s Living Room with Court and Lauren sat down on separate sofas

Court – I’m sorry about my unexpected visit, but—I had to come and see you. 

Lauren – You’re my Second Visitor of the day; I’m on High-Demand today.
Lauren laughs slightly, looking at Court

Court – What did Rach say to you when she came? 

Lauren – She told me to—

Court – Come back?

Lauren looks at Court, nodding at her

Lauren – Yeah. Yeah, she did.

Court – And do you know why she asked you to come back?

Lauren – Because she told me that I shouldn’t be in a place like this, and that—

Court – It’s because she feels sorry for you.

Lauren – Look, Court; I’m sorry—

Lauren stands, looking down at Court

Lauren – I’m really sorry, alright? But you’re going to have to go; you’re going to have to—

Court – Don’t give me that.

Court stands, looking at Lauren

Court – What happened to you, Lauren? You’ve become weak since Georgina died.

Lauren – Oh, I don’t know, Court; maybe I’m going through HELL? Maybe I’ve been beaten up and I should be happy, right?

Court – Well you didn’t let Alex burying you ALIVE affect you. Come on, Lauren; just—Just—Come back.

Court looks at Lauren sadly and Lauren looks down, sighing with tears in her eyes 
In the Dirty Duck Pub Living Room with Jack sat down on the sofa. Oliver enters, looking down at him

Oliver – Move it.

Rach enters, standing nearby the door; Jack stands, looking at Oliver

Jack – Where have you been, Dad?

Oliver – Well, I’m not going to say it to YOUR face, am I? 

Jack – Why not?

Oliver – Because with your temper who knows what could happen to me? 
Jack looks over at Rach; who’s stood nearby the door. Rach nods at him and Jack looks at Oliver madly, walking out to the Landing; exiting. Rach closes the door after Jack

Oliver – Now that he’s gone—We can chat, right?

Oliver sits down on the sofa

Rach – Where have you been?

Oliver – Hiding. Where else?

Rach – “Hiding”?

Oliver – Yeah; hiding. In fact, I was tempted to take Hannah with me; start a new life. You’re an incapable Mother anyway.

Rach – What’s that supposed to mean?

Oliver – Well, you are to blame for Lauren getting hold of her, aren’t you? 

Rach – How is that MY fault?

Oliver – Because you lack responsibility, Rach; you’re an irresponsible Mother. You’re a disgrace and you should be ashamed of yourself.

Rach – Are you saying all of this stuff to hurt me? Because if you are then it’s not working.
Oliver – Of course not. I’m just saying what I think; what I’ve kept shut away for months and months. 

Rach – Well, guess what I think?
Oliver – What do you think?

Rach – I think that you’re a coward. 

Oliver laughs, looking up at Rach

Oliver – Me; “a COWARD”? You should be calling Lauren that; she’s the one who’s ran away from her—

Rach – Lauren’s in a Hospital; a Psychiatrist one.

Oliver – Well, why aren’t you celebrating? Why haven’t you got Fifty Bottles of Bubbly to Celebrate?

Rach – Because I know what you did to her, Oliver; I know that you pushed and pushed and pushed until she finally snapped! Just like Deborah, Bronwyn, Judy and other Women that you’ve hurt!

Oliver – Oh, here we go; bringing up the past again.

Oliver stands, looking at Rach

Rach – Do you like doing it, Oliver? Do you enjoy being cruel towards Women or something? 

Oliver – Do you know what else I’ve done? I had Meg shot.

Rach looks at Oliver in horror

Rach – You—You SHOT her?

Oliver – Not purposely. 

Rach – But—She said that a Gang had shot her; she—She told the Police that—She saved you from getting locked up.

Oliver – Yes, and I’m extremely grateful for—

Rach slaps Oliver across the face madly and Oliver grabs her by the neck, slamming her against the wall; strangling her, immediately letting go of her, Rach puts her hand on her chest; looking at Oliver madly with tears in her eyes

Rach – IS THIS HOW YOU TREAT THE MOTHER OF YOUR CHILD?! IS THIS HOW YOU TREAT THE WOMAN WHO STOOD BY THE WINDOW; LOOKING OUT OF IT DAY AFTER DAY, WEEK AFTER WEEK WAITING FOR YOU TO RETURN; THINKING THAT YOU WERE DEAD?! IS IT?! 

Rach wipes her tears, pointing at him as tears continue to roll down her cheeks

Rach – I asked you for an explanation on where you’ve been all this time, and I WANT AN EXPLANATION NOW!

Rach looks at Oliver madly, still pointing at him 

In Tori’s Living Room with Bronwyn sat down on the sofa; Hannah’s stood nearby the door and Tori enters, seeing Bronwyn sat down on the sofa; she looks at Hannah

Tori – When did she come in?

Bronwyn – You really need to lock your door when you go out, you know?

Tori – Well you have no right to be in here; get out. 

Bronwyn stands, looking at Tori

Bronwyn – Why? 

Tori – Because if you don’t leave then I’ll call the Police; just like I nearly did with your Mum.

Bronwyn – Is that really the way to treat someone who you made suffer month after month? 

Tori – I’m not treating you any differently from anyone else; you’ve broken into my flat—

Bronwyn – The door was unlocked.

Tori – You’ve BROKEN into my flat, and I’m giving you a formal Warning; GET OUT BEFORE I CALL THE POLICE, ALRIGHT?!

Bronwyn – Looks like you’re going to have to call the Police then.

Tori – Gladly. Hannah, get the phone.

Hannah – Tori—

Tori – Don’t come up with excuses, alright? Just get the phone so I can call the—

Hannah – You promised that you’d try.

Tori looks at Hannah, rolling her eyes as she sighs. Hannah exits, walking out to the corridor
Tori – I’m sorry.

Bronwyn – “Sorry”? Why would you be sorry for, Tori?

Tori – For—For what I did to you.

Bronwyn – What are you expecting, Tori? For me to run right into your arms and say, “It’s alright; I forgive you!” 
Tori – Why would you think that I’d be expecting that? I’m apologising; I’m letting you know my guilt.

Bronwyn – Oh, and I’m really sorry for you, Tori; I really am(!) I mean, it’s not like you made people believe that I STOLE my Nan’s money or anything did you? And it’s not like you CARRIED IT ON UNTIL APRIL, IS IT?!  

Tori – I don’t expect you to forgive me, Bronwyn. But I just wanted you to know that I’ve got my comeuppance; I’ve had what I’ve deserved. I’ve had what’s coming to me. Now will you just—Will you just GO?!

Bronwyn looks at Tori sadly, walking out to the corridor; exiting. There’s a door slam coming from the corridor shortly after Bronwyn exits

In the Dirty Duck Pub Living Room with Rach and Oliver sat down on separate sofas
Oliver – That Rick; Judy’s Husband, he forced me away from the Hotel. I don’t know what I did wrong, but—

Rach – Yes you do. You know exactly what you’ve done wrong to that family; to Judy.

Oliver – Tell me then, Rach; what did I do?


Rach – Don’t even try and act innocent, alright? You raped her, Oliver. You took advantage of her.

Oliver – She could have pushed me away. She could have screamed for help. 

Rach stands, looking down at Oliver madly

Rach – You RAPED her! YOU RAPED A WOMAN, OLIVER!

Oliver – One of which is my age. 

Rach – What’s that supposed to mean?

Oliver – Well, don’t you think that this is a bit odd; our “Relationship”?

Rach – It’s loved, Oliver; there’s nothing odd about that.

Oliver – Have you not been listening to me? I’ve NEVER loved you. In fact, I never will. You’re old enough to be my Daughter, Rach; you’re around the same age as Jack; my Son. 

Oliver stands, looking at Rach

Oliver – If anything, I’m not a paedophile. 

Rach – You still haven’t answered my question. Where—WHERE HAVE YOU BEEN?!

Oliver – At my Ex-Wife’s; Carly’s place.

Rach – You mean—You mean Jack’s Mum?

Oliver – Well it’s good to see that your Brain’s still functioning isn’t it?

Oliver smiles at Rach and Deborah enters, looking at Oliver; followed by Caroline
Caroline – I’m sorry, I tried to tell her to—

Oliver – It’s fine. Go back downstairs; we have a Pub full of punters.

Caroline nods, walking back out to the Landing exiting. Oliver looks at Rach

Oliver – You too.

Rach looks at Oliver madly, walking out to the Landing, exiting

In the Car Park a Taxi Parks in a Parking spot and Court climbs out from the Taxi, closing the door behind her; she looks up at the Hotel and Lauren climbs out from the other side of the back of the Taxi; closing the door behind her, looking at Court. Court turns to her, smiling slightly

Court – You ready?

Lauren smiles at Court, nodding nervously

In the Dirty Duck Pub Living Room with Deborah stood up, looking at Oliver

Oliver – You know? I didn’t think that you were going to show your face anytime soon.

Deborah – Believe me, I wasn’t planning to.

Oliver takes a Bottle of Whisky out from underneath the table, pouring some into an Empty Glass which is on the table; putting the Bottle of Whisky back underneath the table after he puts the lid back onto it

Oliver – Well, I’m glad you did. 

Oliver picks up the Glass of Whisky, sipping it

Oliver – Excuse my manners; do you want a Drink?

Deborah – No, thank you.

Oliver – People at this place aren’t very welcoming, you know? Not even my own Wife has said “Welcome Back!”

Deborah – I’m not your Wife.

Oliver – Really? You still have “Holmes” in your second name; doesn’t that make you my Wife or am I just thinking things?

Oliver sips his drink again, finishing it; placing the Empty Glass on the table

Deborah – Not for long though.

Oliver – And that’s supposed to mean—What exactly?

Deborah – Divorce. Me and you are going to have a Divorce.

Oliver – Oh, here we go—

Deborah – No I’m being serious, Oliver. I don’t want to be with you, I don’t love you either. I don’t want you to be part of my life anymore. Do you understand?

Oliver – I understand.

Deborah – Well—? You’ve outstayed your Welcome here, Oliver; you really have outstayed and—

Oliver grabs hold of Deborah’s arm

Oliver – I think that YOU are the one who’s outstayed their welcome.

Deborah – What are you—

Oliver drags Deborah out to the Landing; Deborah struggles to pull herself away from Oliver

Deborah – OLIVER—!

Oliver – You’re Drunk, Deborah. Come back tomorrow when you’re sober. 

Deborah – I’M NOT DRUNK, I—

Oliver drags Deborah down the stairs to the Staircase and then throwing her out to the Bar where there is a crowd of people; Jack, Rach and Caroline are stood behind the Bar where Oliver is stood. Bronwyn, Audrey, Marissa and Izzy are amongst people stood in the crowd and Izzy runs over to Deborah, grabbing hold of her arm

Izzy – Mum, are you alright?

Deborah – I’m fine, Izzy; I—

Izzy looks at Oliver madly

Izzy – IF YOU’VE HURT HER, I SWEAR—

Oliver – You do realise I’m not scared of a little Girl like you at all, Isobel? Now take your Mother back to the flat; she’s Drunk.

Deborah – I am not—

Oliver – Do NOT argue with me, Deborah.

Court enters, followed by Lauren; Lauren looks at Oliver stood behind the Bar in horror and Oliver looks at her. Lauren quickly walks back out to the Reception, exiting; Court sighs sadly, running after her; exiting. Oliver looks around the crowd 

Oliver – As for the rest of you—Make yourself at home. Make yourself comfortable at MY Pub.

Oliver takes a Glass of Vodka from the Bar, rising it

Oliver – Cheers.

Oliver sips the drink and everyone looks at each other nervously in shock; Rach stares at Oliver as he drinks the Vodka from the Glass madly. As Oliver finishes the drink, he places the Empty Glass on the Bar in front of him, smirking at the crowd of people
TO BE CONTINUED
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