Episode 355

Down an Alleyway in the Marketplace with Ashleigh laid down in the corner; she’s wearing a Short Black Dress and her face, arms and legs are covered in mud; people’s shadows are seen walking past the Alleyway out in the Marketplace and Ashleigh opens her eyes, putting one hand on the wall; balancing herself, looking out into the Marketplace puzzled, putting her hand to her head, sighing sadly

In Mavis’ Living Room with Alice and Clare sat down next to each other on the sofa watching TV. Eloise enters, looking down at them
Eloise – Right, Grandma’s out for the day and I need to go to the Shop. You don’t mind looking after Alice while I go out, do you?

Clare – My question is; where are Joe and Timmy? I’d like to have a catch-up with them; you know? 

Eloise – They’re at School; Alice has a cold so she’s staying at home for the day.

Clare – Ah, so that’s why she’s here and they aren’t! Sorry, I have sudden memory-loss with children and that.

Eloise – Yeah; I’m surprised that you even remembered about us.

Eloise walks out to the corridor, exiting

Alice – Why are you always arguing with Eloise and Grandma?

Clare – It’s just—It’s what adults do, Alice; they argue.
Alice – But Eloise and Grandma; they don’t argue!

Clare – Well—Let’s just say, you’ll find out when you’re older.

Alice nods at Clare before continuing to watch TV; Clare sighs sadly as Alice continues to watch TV 

In Seva’s Living Room with Aasha sat down on the sofa with her mobile phone to her ear
Aasha – Yes, I’ll be fine, Mum! Yes. No, I don’t want him here, Mum! Because I don’t; he’s partly the reason I ran off! OK. OK, I’ll see you later. Bye.

Aasha hangs up, placing the mobile phone on the table in front of her, sighing sadly. She stands, walking over to the window; looking outside, seeing Daner walking out from the Hotel and into the Marketplace, exiting; she closes the curtains, turning around; putting her hand on her head, sighing sadly

In the Shop Store Room with Imane taking a Cardboard Box full of Stock from a shelf; the front door of the Shop is heard opening 

Imane – Daner, is that you?!

Imane walks out behind the till of the Shop; putting the Cardboard Box full of Stock down on the till

Imane – Do you know who I saw walking into the Reception yester—

Imane looks up; seeing Ashleigh stood at the door; she’s still wearing a Short Black Dress and her skins covered in mud

Imane – Ashleigh, what are you—

Ashleigh – Can I buy—Cigarettes?

Imane – Ashleigh—

Ashleigh – Cigarettes; Derek will need them, and Diane. Can I buy Cigare—

Daner enters, standing at the door; looking at Ashleigh stood nearby him in shock

Imane – Ashleigh, I think you’d better go.

Ashleigh – I came here to buy Cigarettes for—

Imane – I know, but I can’t serve you in the state that you’re in, alright? Now go back to your flat, yeah?

Ashleigh nods at Imane as a tear rolls down her cheek, walking out to the Marketplace; exiting. Daner looks at Imane puzzled

Daner – What was all that about?

Imane – That doesn’t matter. Daner, I’ve got something to tell you. It’s Aasha.

Daner looks at Imane puzzled and nervously

In Michael’s Living Room with Nicole stood by the window, looking outside at Ashleigh walking through the Marketplace towards the Hotel until she walks into the Hotel Reception. Michael enters holding Nicole’s Purple Laptop; looking at her

Michael – Nicole, you don’t mind me using your laptop, do you?

Nicole – No—

Nicole turns to Michael, shaking her head

Nicole – No, I’m going out for a bit anyway!

Michael – What’s your password?

Nicole – Why would you want to know my password?

Michael – Because Windows 8 has a restricted password which I need, Nicole; and you have that password.

Nicole – Oh—Yeah, sorry. Its “NIC” 
Michael – OK, thanks.

Michael sits down on the sofa, placing the laptop on his knee; opening the lid as Nicole walks over to the door

Michael – Where are you going by the way?

Nicole stands by the door, looking down at Michael

Nicole – What?

Michael – You said that you were going somewhere?

Nicole – Yeah, I—I’m meeting with Kelsey at the café.

Michael nods at Nicole as the Laptop screen turns on; Nicole walks out to the corridor, exiting

In Mavis’ Living Room with Alice laid down on the sofa in her Pyjamas; she has a quilt over her and she’s resting her head on a pillow. Clare enters, looking down at Alice 

Clare – Do you want a drink?

Alice – Yes, please.

Clare – Orange Juice?

Alice – Yeah!

Clare walks out to the corridor and into the Kitchen; taking an Empty Glass out from one of the Cupboards, placing it on the Kitchen Counter before taking a Bottle of Orange Juice out from the Fridge; slamming the Fridge door shut, pouring a small amount of the Orange Juice into the Glass; placing the Bottle back onto the Kitchen Counter; she then takes a half full Bottle of Vodka out from her pocket, looking down at the Glass of Orange Juice as she smiles slightly

In Michael’s Living Room with Michael sat down on the sofa on Nicole’s laptop which is on his knees; he’s looking through the History on Google Chrome; seeing Dozens of articles saying “ASHLEIGH & HAYLEY – Car Crash Survivors” in shock. Michaela enters, standing at the door; she’s wearing a Colourful top and a Pink tootoo skirt
Michaela – Tada!

Michael looks up at Michaela stood at the door 

Michael – What do you think you’re wearing?

Michaela – What does it look like I’m wearing? Creativity is what I’m wearing!

Michael places Nicole’s Laptop on the table in front of him as he stands; looking at Michaela

Michael – Are you going out Clubbing or—?

Michaela – Yep; I’m buzzing for it, Dad; I actually CAN’T wait! 

Michael – Well, which Club are you going to?

Michaela – The one with that FIT bloke owns, Jamie; is that his name?

Michael – I couldn’t care less. Get in some decent clothes.

Michaela – What? But—I like this! I like this style, and—

Michael – Get changed before you make an embarrassment of yourself.

Michael looks down at Michaela madly and Michaela nods

Michaela – Sorry.

Michaela walks out to the corridor, exiting and Michael sits back down on the sofa; reading an article on the Car Crash, “Mother and Father Nicholas and Bailey died after fatal injuries in the Crash as Children Ashleigh and Hayley are sent to separate Foster Homes.” Michael then looks up with a smirk on his face

In Derek’s Kitchen with Ashleigh sat down at the table, Jasmine’s stood nearby her holding a wet cloth; she tabs a cut on Ashleigh’s lip and Ashleigh closes her eyes in pain

Jasmine – I’m sorry—Should I be more gentle?

Ashleigh opens her eyes again, shaking her head

Ashleigh – No—No, it’s fine. I’m just being a wuss.

Jasmine – “A wuss”? You’re not being a wuss at all, Ashleigh; it—It’s just a natural reaction.

Ashleigh – To what? Getting drunk?

Jasmine – The things you said to me before you went out; they—They were a bit extreme. You know?

Ashleigh – Why?

Ryan enters, standing at the door; he’s holding Rosie

Jasmine – It doesn’t matter anymore, Ashleigh!

Ashleigh – NO! No, Jas; what did I say?

Ashleigh stands, looking at Jasmine and Jasmine looks at her; sighing sadly

In Seva’s Living Room with Aasha laid down on her side on the sofa; there’s knocking at the front door coming from the corridor; the knocks continue

Aasha – GO AWAY!

The knocks continue and Aasha rolls her eyes, standing up and walking out to the corridor and over to the front door; swinging it open, seeing Imane stood at the door in front of her

Imane – I thought that you could do with a bit of company?

Imane smiles at Aasha and Aasha smiles back

In Derek’s Kitchen with Ryan stood nearby the door holding Rosie; Jasmine’s stood nearby him and they’re looking down at Ashleigh sat down at the table

Jasmine – It’s alright, Ashleigh. It’s perfectly fine, I know that you were drunk and—

Ashleigh – I was drunk; what sort of excuse is that for me, Jasmine? What—What excuse is that?

Ashleigh stands, looking at Jasmine and Ryan

Ashleigh – Look you two, I’m really sorry for what I’ve done to you, alright? I am—I’m really, REALLY sorry; but—I shouldn’t have done it; I shouldn’t have said what I said to you, Jasmine; it’s horrible, it’s TWISTED!

Jasmine – I already told you that it doesn’t matter; I didn’t—Well, it hurt me at first, but now; it’s fine, Ashleigh! It’s fine.

Ashleigh – But what about what I did last year? 

Jasmine looks at Ashleigh puzzled

Ashleigh – I was the reason your Mum; Amanda—I was the reason that she was put into a coma; I’m the reason that she got Cancer, and I—
Ashleigh puts her hand on her head as she begins to cry

Ashleigh – I wish that it was me!

Ryan – You shouldn’t apologise, Ashleigh.

Ashleigh – Why are you trying to make me—Why are you seeing me as some saint; as some angel? I got—I GOT MY FRIEND’S MUM IN A COMA!

Ryan – Just because you called the Police; accusing me of killing Alex, that doesn’t mean that Amanda getting Cancer was YOUR fault.

Ashleigh – I’m sorry—I am so sorry, but—I’m a mistake. My whole life; it’s a mistake!

Jasmine – Ashleigh, what are you—

Ashleigh – I should have died, Jas; a long time ago, I should have—I should have died!

Jasmine – What do you meant that you should have died?

Jasmine looks at Ashleigh puzzled and Ashleigh wipes her tears as another rolls down her cheek

In Seva’s Living Room with Imane sat down on the sofa. Aasha enters, looking down at her

Aasha – Do you want a drink?

Imane – No, thanks; I’m not thirsty. 

Aasha nods, sitting down on a separate sofa to Imane

Imane – He misses you.

Aasha – Who misses me?

Imane – Who do you think?

Aasha – Look, Imane; I—

Imane – Daner loves you. You know that, right? 

Aasha – And I love him; in fact, I’m mad about him, but—It’s too risky now, Imane; it’s—It’s complicated.

Imane – “Complicated”? You’re married, Aasha; you and Daner are MARRIED! He didn’t just marry any random Girl, Aasha; he married YOU! That’s not complicated. I’ll tell you what’s complicated; being with a man for nearly Six Months and you try to have a Baby with him, but through that whole relationship; before that relationship, the man—The man was already in love with a Man; he was having an Affair; he was and still is a Gay Man, but the Woman; who was crushed, her Heart broken; she forgave them. That’s complicated, Aasha.

Imane stands, looking down at Aasha

Imane – Look, all I’m saying is that—You just do what you’ve been doing since you met Daner; you love him. You stand by him; you’ve done it before, and I know—I KNOW that you can do it again; even if your Dad does know about you and him; about your pregnancy. I know that you can do it.

Imane walks out to the corridor, exiting and Aasha looks down, sighing sadly
In the café with Kelsey sat down at a table; Michael is seen through the window standing in the Marketplace looking into the café at Kelsey as Nicole enters, sitting down opposite Kelsey at the table; Michael walks through the Marketplace, fading into the crowd, exiting

Kelsey – Alright, so—Why did you invite me here for?

Nicole – Your Mum; she—She’s asked me to do a favour, Kelsey.

Kelsey – What sort of favour?

Nicole – To get you back on track; to how you used to be.

Kelsey rolls her eyes, looking at Nicole

Kelsey – Oh, for gods—Nicole, you know what I want to do; well, you should do anyway.

Nicole – Yes, I do know what you want to do; I know your aim, I know your goal; and that’s not because you told me, Kelsey; it’s because—It’s because I’ve been there, alright? I’ve been in your shoes. In fact, I don’t think that anybody else in this whole Hotel knows what you’re going through like I do.

Kelsey – Nicole, I—I’m sorry, but I can’t deal with this anymore; I can’t deal with the grief.

Nicole – Then stop this; end it. Fight your Anorexia; BEAT your Eating Disorder, or else you’ll—

Kelsey – “Or else” what? I’ll get as BEAUTIFUL; as pretty as you? I’ll never have to look in the mirror and see “FAT” “FAT” “FAT” written all over my body; all over my clothes EVER AGAIN?! 

Nicole – You have no idea, Kelsey—

Nicole shakes her head, looking at Kelsey

Nicole – You have NO idea!

Nicole looks at Kelsey with tears in her eyes and Kelsey looks at her sadly

In Mavis’ Living Room with Alice laid down on her side on the sofa; Eloise enters, looking down at her

Eloise – Alice, how are you feeling?

Alice – I—I’ve taken some tables; par—Paracetamols? 

Alice laughs as she sits up, looking up at Eloise

Alice – I’m—I’m a bit dizzy; that’s all!

Eloise – What’s gotten into you?

Eloise laughs slightly, sitting down at the armchair of the sofa; picking up the Glass of Orange Juice and Vodka from the table; sipping it, she looks at Alice

Eloise – Alice—Have you been drinking this?

Alice – Yep! Mum got it for me!

Eloise looks at Alice and then at the Glass of Orange Juice and Vodka in horror 
In the Club with Luna stood behind the Bar opposite Amy

Amy – Are you sure you know what you’re doing?

Luna – Definitely; I promise!

Luna smiles at Amy as Hannah enters; Amy looks over at her

Amy – Keep her focussed, alright? 

Hannah – Yeah, Amy; I—

Amy – Oh yeah, where’s that money I asked from you by the way? 

Hannah – Amy—

Amy – I’m fed up of your excuses, Hannah; I’m being generous with you now, but that’s only because of how long we’ve known each other.

Hannah – You don’t understand, Amy; I CAN’T do it!

Amy – Just give me the money, or I’ll fire you.

Amy stares at Hannah madly before walking out to the Town, exiting; Luna looks over at Hannah

Luna – She’s a bit up her own boots, isn’t she? 

Hannah – Yeah; you can say that again.

Michaela enters holding Two Bottles of Vodka; she’s wearing a Short Blue and Purple Dress

Michaela – IS EVERYBODY READY TO PARTY?!

Michaela cheers; running onto the Empty Dancefloor as crowds of people walk into the Club, entering

Hannah – You’d better get some drinks ready to serve this lot; they get wild after a few minutes.

Luna – I know what this place is like, you know?

Hannah – Is that so?

Luna – Yep! I’m a “Party Animal” myself!

Hannah and Luna laugh as Hannah walks into the Club Office, exiting  as a group of people walk over to the Bar, standing opposite Luna

In Mavis’ Kitchen with Clare sat down at the table with a Glass of Orange Juice and Vodka on the table in front of her. Eloise enters, looking down at her
Clare – Alice has been great today; she’s not been a bother at all!

Clare stands, turning to Eloise

Clare – I’ve missed this; my family. I’m planning to stay here for as long as possible, and—

Eloise – What have you done?

Clare looks at Eloise nervously

Clare – Wh—What do you mean? I’ve done nothing!

Eloise – Yes you have. That Drink Alice has been drinking; it has Vodka in it, doesn’t it?

Clare – Alright then, I put a TINY bit in it; it’s an alternative of water, isn’t it? Besides, water’s “boring” remember?

Eloise – Sometimes it is, but Vodka; in fact, any type of Alcohol; it’s dangerous. 

Clare – Oh, what would you know?

Clare picks up the Glass of Orange Juice and Vodka from the table, sipping it

Eloise – I know that it got my Mum sent to Prison.

Eloise stares at Clare, shaking her head at her

Eloise – In fact—I’m ashamed to call her my “Mum.” 

Eloise walks out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind her and Clare places the Glass of Orange Juice and Vodka on the Kitchen Counter; putting her hand on her head, sighing sadly 
In the Picnic Area with Ashleigh sat down on a bench with a lit Cigarette in her hand; she smokes it as Michael enters, sitting down next to Ashleigh on the bench
Michael - Cigarette? 

Ashleigh – Take one.

Ashleigh takes a packet of Cigarettes and a Lighter out from her pocket

Ashleigh – In fact—

Ashleigh places the packet of Cigarette and the Lighter on the table 

Ashleigh – Take the whole pack.

Michael – You’re quitting then; on smoking?

Ashleigh – I don’t smoke. I’m just—I’m stressed, that’s all.

Michael – I understand. You know? You look familiar; you look like a beautiful Girl I used to know; an outstanding Woman she was.

Ashleigh – Oh—? When was this, then? The Eighteenth? Century? 

Michael laughs, shaking his head; looking at Ashleigh

Michael – No, it wasn’t. It was more than two decades ago actually; I—She was called Bailey. 

Ashleigh – That name’s in my history aswell, you know? I can’t remember her, but—

Michael – She died in a Car Crash.

Ashleigh freezes, looking at Michael in horror 

Ashleigh – Wh—What? Did anyone else get hurt?

Michael – She had a Husband; Nicholas. They—They had Two Girls; two beautiful little girls. They called me “Uncle Michael,” you know?

Ashleigh – What were they called? The Girls; what were they called?

Michael – The youngest; she was called Hayley. And the oldest, she—She was called—

Ashleigh – Ashleigh? 

Michael – Yeah. That’s funny; did you read about—

Ashleigh – It’s me. Michael—Uncle Michael, whatever your name is; it’s me! I’m Ashleigh! I’m Nicholas’ and Bailey’s Daughter; it’s me!

Ashleigh smiles at Michael with tears in her eyes, hugging Michael and Michael hugs her back, looking over her shoulder with a smirk on his face as Ashleigh hugs Michael tightly, closing her eyes as a tear rolls down her cheek
TO BE CONTINUED
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