Episode 357

In Izzy’s flat – Deborah’s Bedroom with Deborah laid down on her side on the bed with her eyes closed; she opens them and sits up, throwing the covers off from her; she stands from the bed as footsteps are heard out in the corridor
Deborah – Izzy, is that you? 

There’s a creak from a door opening out in the corridor

Deborah – Mum? Sarah?

Deborah rolls her eyes, taking her Dressing Gown off from the Wardrobe; putting it on and walking out to the corridor

Deborah – Izzy, are you taking your—

Deborah opens the Kitchen Door and Oliver’s stood in front of her, leaning on the Kitchen Counter

Oliver – Good Morning, Deborah. I hope you don’t mind me walking in on you like this, do you?

Oliver smiles at Deborah and Deborah stares at him madly

In Harry’s Living Room with Harry sat down on the sofa watching TV. Jordan enters, looking down at him
Jordan – Do you want a coffee? I’ve just put the Kettle on.

Harry – No, thanks; I’m not thirsty.

Jordan – Are you sure?

Harry – I said that I’m not thirsty; well—I am thirsty.

Jordan – Then why don’t I get you a—

Harry – Thirsty for OTHER men.

Jordan – Harry, are you REALLY still going on about that?

Harry looks up at Jordan

Harry – Well what do you expect me to do, Jordan? I feel guilty; I’m FULL of guilt. How can you just stand there and act like I didn’t do ANYTHING? 

Jordan – Because it was after an argument, Harry—

Jordan sits down next to Harry on the sofa, looking at him

Jordan – What happened between you and Jack; it was nothing more than a fling like you told me.

Harry – And what if I’m lying? What if—What if I did MORE than kiss him? 

Jordan – Well even if you did, then you woke up in the morning; you got your head cleared, and then a couple of days after; less than a week afterwards, you told me, Harry. You TOLD me! That’s got to mean something, hasn’t it?

Harry looks at Jordan sadly before watching the TV again; Jordan sighs sadly, looking at Harry

In Izzy’s Kitchen with Oliver stood nearby the Kitchen Counter looking at Deborah; who’s stood nearby the door

Deborah – How did you get in here?

Oliver – Now, I walk in; a guest, and you don’t even say—

Deborah – How did you get in here? Did you break the lock or—?

Oliver – No.

Oliver takes a key out from his pocket, placing it on the table

Oliver – I just thought that I’d return the key which you gave me; seeing as we’re finished, right?

Deborah – Yes. 

Deborah puts her hand on the key on the table and Oliver puts his hand on Deborah’s hand; looking at her as Deborah looks down at the table where her and Oliver’s hands are

Oliver – You know you don’t want to do this, don’t you, Deborah? You just want to do this; you want to try again and you want to move on from my mistakes; I know it.

Deborah – I—

Oliver – You want to sleep in my bed for one more night, isn’t that right?

Izzy enters, standing at the door

Oliver – I can see it, Deborah; I can see the words in your eyes; they’re so clear that you don’t even need to SAY them, and—

Izzy – What are you doing?

Oliver takes his hand off from Deborah’s hand on the table; turning to Izzy

Oliver – Ah, Izzy—! Doctor Warren told me that you—

Izzy – Yeah; I’m ADHD. What are you doing here?

Oliver – I came to return the key which I had to get into this flat; your Mother here forgot to remind me, and—

Deborah – Get out.

Oliver looks at Deborah, rolling his eyes; walking past Izzy out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind him as Deborah puts her hands onto a nearby chair as she begins to breathe heavily

In Tori’s Kitchen with Tori and Lisa sat down nearby each other at the table; they both have a cup of coffee in front of them on the table and Hannah enters, standing by the door

Hannah – I’m going to go to work now!

Tori – I thought that you quit?

Hannah – No, I just—I didn’t quit at all, Tori.

Hannah smiles at Tori

Tori – OK, well—Have fun!

Hannah – I’ll try to!

Hanna laughs slightly as she walks out to the corridor, exiting; Lisa stares at Tori and Tori picks up the cup of coffee in front of her, sipping it; looking at Lisa
Tori – What are you looking at me like that for?

Lisa – Oh, you should know by now, Tori—

Tori places the cup of coffee back down on the table in front of her

Tori – Which is it? Comparing me with Hannah OR are you just looking at me like that for no reason?

Lisa – It’s neither of those, but it is about Hannah—!

Tori – Alright, go ahead!

Lisa – I’m just—Hannah; she’s got her own life now, hasn’t she? 

Tori – She’s NOT moving out if that’s what you’re going to ask.

Lisa – No, of course I’m not going to ask that; not at all! What I’m saying is that you NEED to earn money somehow too; a Job!

Tori – Mum, I already told you that—

Lisa – Hannah’s pay isn’t enough to keep us in this Hotel for another Eighteen Months, you know? I mean I know that that feels like a long time NOW, but this time next year we’ll be panicking; we may not have a penny to our name!

Tori sighs sadly, looking at Lisa

In the Dirty Duck Pub with Amy stood behind the Bar; her mobile phone rings on the Bar and she rolls her eyes, picking it up; she’s received a Text Message from Hannah saying, “Meet me at the Club please. It’s urgent” as Rach enters, walking out from the Staircase
Rach – Have you seen Oliver?

Amy – Nope, and if I’m quite honest—

Amy turns to Rach

Amy – I couldn’t care less.  
Oliver enters, standing by the door

Rach – Where have you been?

Oliver – I went to visit the Wife; just a small chat.

Rach – What do you mean you went to visit “the Wife”? Why would you visit Deb—

Oliver walks around the Bar and into the Staircase, exiting; Rach looks into the Staircase

Rach – OLIVER!

Rach follows Oliver into the Staircase, exiting. Amy puts her mobile phone to her ear
Amy – Hey, it’s me! Yeah, I have something to tell you.

Amy looks up with a smirk on her face

In Mavis’ Living Room with Eloise and Mavis at down on separate sofas watching TV. Clare enters, looking down at them

Clare – Aren’t any of the kids off today?

Eloise – No, Alice is feeling much better.

Clare – That’s a shame; I quite enjoyed her company on Friday! 

Clare sits down next to Eloise on the sofa

Eloise – If you’re enjoying her company, then why don’t you pick her up from School later?

Clare – Really?! Are you sure?

Eloise – Yeah, I’m positive.

Eloise smiles at Clare, nodding at her and Clare smiles back

Clare – Thank you!

Eloise smiles at Clare again before standing up and walking out to the corridor, exiting

In the Dirty Duck Pub Living Room with Jack sat down on the sofa looking up at Oliver and Rach stood up looking at each other

Oliver – I don’t understand what your big problem is, Rachel.

Rach – My problem is how weird and creepy you sound, Oliver; you had the key to Deborah’s flat after ALL of this time? How long has it been now since you moved out? 

Oliver – That doesn’t matter—

Rach – April; you’ve kept hold of that key for Six Months now! 

Oliver – Yes, I’ve kept it close to my Heart.

Rach – Oh, what’s next Oliver? Are you going to tell me how much you love her or—?

Oliver – I don’t love her, Rachel; you should know that I love—

Caroline enters, standing at the door

Caroline – Jack, you’ve got a visitor downstairs.

Caroline walks back out to the Landing, exiting and Jack rolls his eyes, standing up and walking out to the Landing, exiting

Rach – Don’t you DARE put on an act in front of your Son, alright?

Rach walks over to the door

Oliver – Rach—

Rach turns to Oliver as she stops at the door

Rach – And you don’t love me. You NEVER have.

Rach walks out to the Landing, exiting and Oliver rolls his eyes, sighing sadly. Downstairs at the Bar crowded with people; Jordan’s stood at the Bar and Jack enters, walking out from the Staircase; standing opposite Jordan

Jack – Sorry, I’m not up for another man to jump into my bed tonight.

Jack laughs slightly, pouring some Vodka from a Bottle into a half-full glass of Lemonade 

Jack – Although—

As Jack fills the Glass he places the Bottle of Vodka back onto the Bar; pushing the Glass of Lemonade and Vodka towards Jordan on the Bar

Jack – I wasn’t expecting you to be the one jumping.

Jordan – I’m really sorry to break it to you, but—

Jordan picks up the Glass of Lemonade and Vodka from the Bar, looking up at Jack; shaking his head at him

Jordan – I don’t drink alcohol.

Jordan throws the Glass of Lemonade and Vodka over Jack and everybody turns to them in shock as Lemonade and Vodka drip from Jack’s hair and clothes; Jordan leans over the Bar, staring at Jack madly

Jordan – Just a reminder—Stay away from me and Harry, alright? I’m warning you.

Jordan walks out to the Reception, exiting; slamming the door behind him and Jack watches Jordan walking out to the Reception madly  
In Mavis’ Kitchen with Clare stood at the Kitchen Counter drinking a full Glass of Vodka; slamming the empty glass on the Kitchen Counter as Mavis enters
Mavis – You should really drink more discreetly than that, Clare. I thought that you’d know that by now.

Clare turns to Mavis

Clare – It’s just to help me get through the day.

Mavis – What? And STINK of the stuff even more? Your breath is revolting, Clare; your clothes; they smell of—Vodka! 

Clare – It’s a beautiful smell, don’t you think?

Mavis – Not if you don’t want to be at the centre of the gossip of the WHOLE Hotel, no. 

Clare – Why can’t you just be a supportive Mother for once, Mum? That’s ALL I ask for, and—

Mavis – Well, guess what I want for from you? I want you to make an effort for once in your life; I want you to STOP with this alcoholism; not for me, not for yourself, but for your children.

Mavis looks at Clare madly before walking out to the corridor, exiting 
In the Club Office with Hannah stood at the Desk; looking through some signed Paperwork; the door opens behind her

Hannah – Finally! What took you so—

Hannah turns, seeing Tori stood at the door in front of her; looking at her madly and Tori looks back at her nervously

In Izzy’s Living Room with Deborah sat down on a separate sofa to Izzy, Shirley’s stood nearby; looking down at Deborah

Shirley – What do you mean that he was stood in the Kitchen?

Deborah – I—I don’t know, alright Mum? I just woke up, heard footsteps and when I walked into the Kitchen there he was; there’s nothing more to say!

Shirley – Well does he have the key to get in here now?

Deborah – Not that I know of; he could have cut the key. I don’t know, Mum! I don’t know what goes on in that mind of his!

Izzy – I know exactly what goes on in his mind; “Which Girl should I shoot next?” “Which Girl should I torture next?” “Which Girl should I cheat on next?”

Deborah – That’s not fair, Izzy.

Izzy – “Not fair”?

Izzy stands, looking down at Deborah

Izzy – Mum, that man has RUINED your life; he’s ruined other people’s lives too! He’s ruined Meg’s, he’s ruined Bronwyn’s, he’s ruined yours, who knows who could be next?

Deborah stands, looking at Izzy

Deborah – And you blame all of that on me, do you?

Izzy – I never said that it was your—

Deborah – Don’t worry, I completely understand what you meant.

Deborah walks out to the corridor, exiting and Izzy watches Deborah walking out to the corridor puzzled

In the Club Office with Tori stood by the door looking at Hannah stood by the Desk

Tori – What? And you just let her BULLY you into it?

Hannah – I don’t let people bully me, Tori; you should know that!

Tori – Yeah; well, I thought that I knew that! Hannah, you were going to frame me; you were going to take Bronwyn’s money and then—

Hannah – BUT I DIDN’T TAKE IT, DID I?! I didn’t take Bronwyn’s money, because—Because Amy reminded me of the consequences; I admit to NEARLY doing it, but—Isn’t it enough that I DIDN’T go ahead with it; that I didn’t ruin your life even more? 

Tori – It doesn’t make a difference to me.

Hannah – Please, Tori—!

Hannah looks at Tori with tears in her eyes; a tear rolls down her cheek

Hannah – I’m sorry! I’m so sorry! I would NEVER—

Tori – Don’t you dare turn on the waterworks with me, Hannah—

Tori points her finger at Hannah

Tori – I went through HELL after what I did with Bronwyn; more hell than ANYONE can imagine! 

Tori puts her finger down, looking at Hannah madly as Hannah wipes her tears

In Izzy’s Living Room with Izzy sat down on the sofa. Deborah enters, looking down at her

Deborah – I know that you’re only trying to help me; I’m just—I’m just some silly old cow who can’t realise when her Daughter is suffering the sae as I am.

Izzy – I’m not suffering the same thing you are, Mum; I didn’t get cheated on, did I?

Deborah – No, but—

Deborah sighs sadly, sitting down next to Izzy on the sofa; looking at her

Deborah – I’m stupid, aren’t I? I really—I just need to let it drop, you know? I need—I need to forget about him, and put him behind me.

Izzy – But you can’t, can you? 

Deborah shakes her head at Izzy, sighing sadly

Izzy – Oliver; he was your first love since Dad, wasn’t he? That’s always going to stick to you, no matter what he does; that will ALWAYS mean something.

Deborah looks down at the floor, sighing sadly again

In the Club Office with Tori stood by the door looking at Hannah; who’s stood by the Desk

Tori – I thought that you knew I was troubled enough.

Hannah – I’m sorry, Tori! I’m sorry, alright? I’M SORRY! I’ll repeat myself until I turn blue in the face, alright?! I’M SORRY! 

Tori – Don’t waste your breath, Hannah; because I’m not even CONSIDERING on forgiving you right now.  

Hannah – You just don’t give me a chance, do you? You don’t give me a chance to say MY reason; you don’t let me say how I FEEL! YOU NEVER DO THAT, AND YOU NEVER HAVE EITHER! Do you know what’s funny? This makes you the BIGGEST hypocrite I’ve ever met; you call me a “bully,” do you? You think that I make you and others feel ten feet underground? DO YOU?! Well, guess what Tori? In case you’d forgotten, you’re the one who pushed a Girl to attempt suicide—

Tori – Hannah—

Hannah – You’re the one who made a SUICIDAL GIRL HIDE FROM THE PEOPLE SHE LOVED—

Tori – Hannah, I’m warning you—

Hannah – AND YOU HAVE THE NERVE TO CALL ME A “BULLY” AND—

Tori slaps Hannah across the face, looking at her madly; Hannah puts her hand on her face with tears in her eyes; Tori walks out from the Office, exiting; slamming the door behind her as a tear rolls down Hannah’s cheek 
In the Dirty Duck Pub Living Room with Rach and Jack sat down on the sofa; Oliver’s stood nearby them

Jack – It’s fine; don’t worry about it, alright?

Oliver – No—No, it’s not fine, Jack; I’m going to have to do something about this.

Jack – This is why Mum left you in the first place, Dad; you have to get involved in EVERTHING!

Oliver – You’re my Son; I have every right to.

Jack – You have no right.

Amy enters, looking down at Jack sat down on the sofa; Lemonade and Vodka drip from Jack onto the sofa and Amy looks at him madly

Amy – What do you think you’ve been doing?

Rach – Amy, he—

Amy – Have you been swimming in a Pool of Vodka or something? 

Oliver – Amy, I think that you should leave.

Amy looks at Oliver, laughing slightly

Amy – Excuse me? 

Oliver – I think that you should leave; go downstairs. 

Amy – And you think that you can tell me what to do?

Oliver pulls Two Suitcases out from the side of the sofa; including Two full binbags

Oliver – Sorry about the binbags by the way; we had no spare Suitcases left for you.

Amy – Hang on—Are YOU throwing me out of MY own Pub?

Oliver – The thing is—This Pub isn’t yours; it’s Rachel’s.

Rach looks up at Oliver puzzled as Oliver takes a piece of signed paper out from his pocket; showing it to Amy

Oliver – This signed paper, Amy; is my fiancée’s agreement to give the Dirty Duck Pub to you.

Amy – Yes, which makes the Pub mi—

Oliver tears the piece of paper in half and half again; dropping them onto the floor

Oliver – Rachel is the Landlady of this Pub, Amy, and do you know what that means?

Oliver steps towards Amy and Amy looks at him madly; Oliver picks up the two binbags, walking over to the window and throwing them out of it as he opens the window 

Oliver – I’m the Landlord, and I want you to get out of MY Pub.

Amy – You won’t get away with this. 

Amy picks up the Two Suitcases by the handles and Oliver walks up to her again

Oliver – I already have.

Amy looks at Oliver madly, walking out to the Landing, pulling the Suitcases behind her and closing the door behind her; looking down the Landing madly 
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