Episode 358
In the Dirty Duck Pub with Rach stood behind the Bar looking at the door as there’s knocking on it. Jack enters, walking out from the Staircase

Jack – Why haven’t you answered the door?

Rach – Why do you think?

Jack – Well, whoever it is has been knocking at the door since early this morning; they must be desperate.

Rach – Exactly, and if they’re desperate then who do you think it is?

Rach walks into the Staircase, exiting and Jack rolls his eyes, walking around the Bar and over to the door; unlocking it and swinging the door open; Amy’s stood at the door out in the Reception

Amy – FINALLY! How long does it take you to open a door?

Jack – Sorry, we were asleep and couldn’t hear you knocking.

Amy – Well, I was ringing the phone and everything. Now if you’ll excuse me—

Amy steps forward and Jack stands in front of her; Amy rolls her eyes, stepping back into the Reception again

Amy – Do you honestly think that your Dad was serious last night; about kicking me out?

Oliver enters, walking out from the Staircase; standing behind the Bar

Amy – Look, Jack; you know the real me; I’m not this—Monster which other people make out. I’m me, and you know what I’m really like, and you—

Oliver – Yes, I meant it; and I want you gone. Jack, double lock the doors, will you?

Amy – Wait—

Jack slams the door; locking them 

Amy – *From the Reception* I HAVE NOWHERE ELSE TO GO!

Jack turns to Oliver and Oliver smiles at him slightly, pouring himself a pint of Beer before walking into the Staircase, exiting  
In Tori’s Kitchen with Hannah sat down at the table with her hand to her head; she’s sat down in the dark. Lisa enters, standing at the door; turning the light on

Lisa – What are you doing sat here in the dark?

Hannah – “Dark;” it matches what I am.

Lisa – Don’t say that.

Hannah – But it’s true, isn’t it?

Lisa sits down opposite Hannah at the table

Hannah – What I let Amy make me do; I NEARLY did it, Lisa; I nearly framed Tori; I nearly drove Bronwyn into relapse! What person lets themselves do that? 

Lisa – This is partly my fault, you know?

Hannah – How is it? You weren’t involved, Lisa; you—

Lisa – I pushed Tori too hard to get a job and then you stepped forward; that’s what happened.

Hannah – I just—

Hannah closes her eyes for a couple of seconds, opening them again and wiping a tear as it rolls down her cheek

Hannah – I just wish that Tori would realise how hard I fought, how hard I told Amy “No, I don’t want to do it! I’m not going to hurt Tori OR Bronwyn!” I just—I just wish that she’d realise that it wasn’t me, and that I didn’t do what Amy told me to!

Hannah puts her head into her hands as she begins to breakdown in tears; Lisa looks at her, sighing sadly

In Rick’s Corridor there’s knocking at the front door, Judy enters; walking out from the Living Room, swinging open the front door; Amy enters, pulling Three Suitcases behind her; two are in one hand and Judy turns to her puzzled

Judy – Amy—

Amy – Do you know what Oliver did last night? He kicked me out of MY Pub! What gives him the right to do that? 

Judy – Amy, what are you doing here?

Amy – What does it look like I’m doing? I’m moving back in until I can find myself my own flat; hopefully it won’t be too long.

Judy – Amy, I—

Rick enters, walking out from the Kitchen; he looks over at Amy madly

Rick – What is SHE doing here?

Amy – “Hello” to you too(!)

Amy walks into the Spare Bedroom, pulling the Suitcases behind her; exiting, closing the door behind her
Rick – Judy, what are you doing letting her back in here?!
Judy – She needs a place to stay.

Rick – This isn’t an inn, you know? We don’t have enough room here, and—

Judy – She’s our Daughter, and as long as she’s that then we’re always there to help her.

Judy walks past Rick into the Kitchen, exiting and Rick rolls his eyes, sighing madly

In Audrey’s Living Room with Marissa sat down on the sofa watching TV, Brandon enters; looking down at her
Brandon – Is that Bronwyn in the Shower?

Marissa – Yeah, it is! Why? Do you want to speak to her or—?

Brandon – As a matter of fact, I do.

Marissa – Well, you can share your and our Daughter’s gossip with me, can’t you?

Brandon laughs slightly 

Brandon – Nice try.

Brandon walks out to the corridor, closing the door behind him as Bronwyn enters, walking out from the Bathroom with a Towel wrapped around her; she looks up, seeing Brandon

Brandon – Your hairs wet.

Bronwyn – Yeah, I know; I was just going to go into my Bedroom to—

Brandon grabs hold of Bronwyn’s arm, rubbing it; looking into Bronwyn’s eyes

Brandon – You have soft skin; you always have.

Bronwyn – Dad—

Brandon smiles at Bronwyn, taking his hand to Bronwyn’s face

Brandon – What is it, Princess?

Bronwyn – I—I don’t think that we should do this anymore. You know? Have—Have—

Brandon – Sex?

Bronwyn nods

Brandon – If you want some time to put you back into the mood, then—

Bronwyn – No, Dad; you don’t understand. I don’t mean for a few weeks or a few months, I mean forever. This HAS to stop.

Brandon takes his hand away from Bronwyn’s face

Bronwyn – Mum; she—She loves you. She wants you to be with her for the rest of her life, and—When I left this place; when I ran away and went to yours, I had no idea that she would go into the same state as I did, and—

Marissa enters, walking out from the Living Room

Marissa – Bronwyn, why don’t you get changed? 

Bronwyn – I—

Marissa – You can speak to your Dad after, can’t you?

Marissa smiles at Bronwyn and Bronwyn nods at her, walking into her Bedroom, exiting 
In Karen’s Living Room with Sasha sat down on the sofa watching TV; she has one hand on her belly. Karen enters, standing by the door looking down at Sasha

Karen – I remember when you pregnant last year; it was—It was when Emma went missing.

Sasha – Yeah. Thank you for that by the way.

Karen – “Thank you”? Why are you thanking me?

Karen sits down on a separate sofa to Sasha
Sasha – You got my head sorted out that night, Karen; I never thanked you for it. 

Karen – You helped me, didn’t you? You’re the reason I finally got my head straight again, and—

Sasha – Did you know that it was your Grandchild; the Baby I was carrying?

Karen looks at Sasha puzzled

Karen – Wh—What?

Sasha – Me and Jamie; we met a couple of weeks or so before you sectioned yourself, and—I didn’t even know it myself, but you were its Grandmother, Karen and you—

Jamie enters, standing by the door looking down at Sasha

Jamie – Sasha, do you mind going to the Club for me?

Sasha – Why? Can’t Amy or Hannah—

Jamie – Hannah’s been sacked and Amy’s been kicked out of the Pub so she’s making herself at home back at Judy and Rick’s.

Sasha – Why can’t—

Jamie – Just please—Go. Will you do that for me?

Sasha sighs as she stands, walking out to the corridor; exiting. Karen looks up at Jamie madly

In Harry’s Kitchen Jordan enters, followed by Liz

Jordan – No, Mum; I don’t want you to interfere.

Liz – I’m not interfering; I’m making sure that he stays away from you and Harry.

Jordan turns to Liz

Jordan – Why are you caring now? You don’t support my sexuality; you never have done, and you never will do either.

Liz – And you’re sure about that are you? 

Jordan – Look, Mum—

Liz – I’m trying to be supportive, Jordan; I’m OFFERING you my support! 

Jordan – Well, since there’s no stopping you—What are you planning to say then?
Liz looks at Jordan, smiling slightly as he looks at her nervously
In Karen’s Living Room with Karen sat down on the sofa, looking up at Jamie; who’s stood nearby her

Karen – That Girl loves the ground you walk on, Jamie.

Jamie – I know.

Karen – Then why are you doing this?

Karen stands as Jamie stays silent, looking at him madly

Karen – WHY ARE YOU TREATING HER LIKE SHE’S NOTHING; LIKE SHE’S DIRT?! 
Jamie – Because I’ve betrayed her; I’m a traitor.

Karen looks at Jamie puzzled

Karen – “Betrayed her”? Jamie, what—What are you talking about?

Jamie – You wouldn’t understand; you would NEVER understand. Although, you probably would as you betrayed me when I was a child.

Karen – Are you STILL going on at me for that? This isn’t about YOUR past, Jamie; in fact, this isn’t about me either, this is about SASHA; YOUR WIFE-TO-BE! WHY ARE YOU SO—

Jamie – IT’S BECAUSE I’M HAVING AN AFFAIR! 

Karen looks at Jamie in shock and Jamie puts his hand on his head

Jamie – I’m having an affair with Sophs.

Karen continues to stare at Jamie in shock and Jamie looks at her nervously as he takes his hand away from his head

In the Laundrette Hannah enters, closing the door behind her

Hannah – Audrey? Diane? 

Hannah looks into the empty staff Area as she takes a key out from her pocket; she walks over to the till, placing the key onto it, she turns around; seeing Bronwyn stood by the door; looking at her and Hannah looks at her nervously

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people, Rach is stood behind the Bar. Liz enters, walking over to the Bar; standing opposite Rach

Rach – Hey, Liz! What can I get you?
Oliver enters, walking out from the Staircase; standing behind the Bar nearby Rach
Liz – Get me Jack. 

Oliver – Why? What do you want my Son for?

Liz – Oh, I think you know.

Oliver looks at Liz puzzled as Liz stares at him madly

In the Laundrette with Bronwyn stood by the door looking over at Hannah stood by the till; she’s looking at her

Bronwyn – Are you here to give my Nan your Laundry or—?

Hannah – No, I—

Bronwyn – Why did you just put a key on the till?
Hannah stays silent, looking at Bronwyn nervously

Bronwyn – Look, you might aswell tell me; I’ll find out anyway, and—

Hannah – I took them.

Bronwyn looks at Hannah puzzled

Bronwyn – You took what; that key?

Hannah – Yeah.

Bronwyn – Well—

Hannah – I did it for Amy. Well—I was going to.

Bronwyn – You took a key for Amy? 

Hannah – It was for what she wanted me to do, alright? But I didn’t do it; I couldn’t do it! I—

Bronwyn – Slow down a minute, what are you trying to tell me? I don’t understand! 

Hannah – That key; it’s to your Nan’s flat; YOUR flat! And Amy; she—I needed a job, Bronwyn. I needed a job because Tori; she didn’t want to have one; she wouldn’t have one, and Lisa needed the money to keep the flat, and I stepped forward and then—And then Amy told me that if I wanted this job that I would have to frame Tori and take your money! 

Bronwyn – Alright, then HOW did you get my Nan’s key?

Hannah – I took it, and then—And then I actually went into your flat and your Dad; he confronted me and he threatened me and then—And then—
Hannah sits down on the Bench in the middle of the room as a tear rolls down her cheek

Hannah – And then I just walked away without the money; I couldn’t do it. 

Hannah looks up at Bronwyn

Hannah – I WOULDN’T do it. And now EVERYONE will find out; everyone will hate me, and I—I can’t live with that, Bronwyn!

Hannah puts her head into her hands as she begins to breakdown in tears

Bronwyn – It’s okay—

Bronwyn sits down next to Hannah on the bench

Bronwyn – I understand.

Hannah looks at Bronwyn as she lifts her head up

Hannah – NO! NO YOU DON’T, BRONWYN; YOU DON’T UNDERSTAND, ALRIGHT?! YOU DON’T UNDERSTAND! 

Bronwyn – I understand what you’re going through more than ANYONE in this Hotel, Hannah. I know because something similar happened to ME! Tori took my money; she took my Nan’s money and then she framed me; she didn’t have to, in fact I don’t think that she wanted to, but she still did it. She did it because she was weak, and she still is weak; but you’re stronger than you think, Hannah. In fact, you’re stronger than what others think too.

Hannah – But what do I do How do I convince Tori that I didn’t want to do it?

Bronwyn – You’ll have to work that one out.

Bronwyn stands, walking out to the Town; closing the door behind her and Hannah closes her eyes before opening them again, sighing sadly

In the Dirty Duck Pub Living Room with Jack sat down on the sofa. Liz enters, followed by Oliver; Liz looks down at Jack madly and Jack looks up at her

Jack – Ah, Liz! What can I—

Liz grabs Jack by his arm, pulling him off from the sofa to his feet

Jack – What are you—

Liz – You find it amusing, do you? YOU FIND TEARING A COUPLE AMUSING?!
Oliver – What’s all this about?

Liz turns to Oliver

Liz – That Son of yours—

Liz points at Jack, pointing at him

Liz – THAT MAN STOOD THERE; He’s a Gay man.

Liz turns to Oliver

Liz – Did you know this, Oliver? Did you? Did you know that he’s been trying to TEAR UP Jordan and Harry’s Relationship by provoking Jordan and jumping into bed with Harry?!

Oliver looks over at Jack madly in shock

Liz – Yeah, I thought not. 

Liz walks out to the Landing, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Oliver continues to stare at Jack in shock 

In Audrey’s Kitchen with Marissa stood at the Kitchen Counter spreading some Butter on a slice of Bread on the Kitchen Counter. Brandon enters, standing by the door looking at her

Brandon – What are you making?

Marissa – Bread and Butter Pudding; especially for that Mother of yours!

Brandon – Why? 

Marissa turns to Brandon, putting the knife down onto the Kitchen Counter

Marissa – What do you mean “Why”? It’s her favourite, you know? Besides, she could do with something to eat; she’s been in bed all day, I think she’s got a cold. 

Brandon – Yeah, well—Why don’t you let Bronwyn make it instead?

Marissa – No, Brandon; I’m doing this because I want to, and I—

Brandon – Then why don’t I do it?

Marissa – No, Brandon; you know what happened the last time you cooked for your Mother.

Brandon – What’s that supposed to mean?

Marissa – She ended up in Hospital, didn’t she? And then—

Brandon punches Marissa across the face and Marissa holds her face in shock

Marissa – BRANDON—

Brandon puts his hands on Marissa’s face

Brandon – I’m sorry. I’m sorry, alright? I’m sorry, Marissa; I’m—

Marissa looks at Brandon with tears in her eyes, taking her hand away from her face

Brandon – I’m sorry, I lost my temper and I—I didn’t—I lashed out, and then I—

Marissa – Brandon—

Brandon – I’M SORRY, ALRIGHT?! I didn’t mean to! I didn’t mean to—

Marissa – BRANDON!

Marissa pushes Brandon away from her

Marissa – It’s fine! What—WHAT IS WRONG WITH YOU?!

Marissa looks at Brandon with tears in her eyes, walking out to the corridor exiting as Bronwyn enters, looking at Brandon puzzled

In Karen’s Living Room with Karen sat down on the sofa; Jamie’s stood nearby the window, looking out at the Car Park

Karen – How long?  

Jamie – It doesn’t matter.

Karen – Yes it does matter. How LONG?

Jamie turns, looking down at Karen

Jamie – We had a fling; on her Hen Night. 

Karen looks up at Jamie in shock

Karen – But—How long was that? I wasn’t here remember?

Jamie – June.

Karen – So you’ve been JUMPING into a bed with her for—Four Months? 
Karen stands, looking at Jamie madly

Jamie – Yes.

Karen – YOU’RE GETTING MARRIED IN JANUARY, JAMIE; YOU’RE GETTING MARRIED IN THE NEW YEAR!

Jamie – I know.

Karen – WHAT?! AND YOU DON’T FEEL GUILTY IN THE SLIGHTEST?! YOU DON’T—

Jamie – Yes I feel guilty, but I’m not scared.

Karen – You should be. Because now I know about what you’ve been up to all these months.

Jamie – And you think you’re brave enough to tell Sasha? 

Karen stares at Jamie madly

Jamie – Yeah, I thought so too.

Jamie walks out to the corridor, exiting and Karen puts her hand on her head, sighing madly

In Audrey’s flat - Brandon and Marissa’s Bedroom with Marissa sat down at her Dressing Table looking at a bruise on her face in the mirror. Bronwyn enters, closing the door behind her

Bronwyn – Are you okay?

Marissa – I’m fine, Bronwyn. I’m—I’m fine.

Marissa stands, turning to Bronwyn with a smile on her face

Marissa – It’s nothing; it’s just a bruise.

Bronwyn – Mum, he hit you; that’s more than “nothing,” isn’t it?

Marissa – It’s my fault, Bronwyn; I provoked him by bringing up the past, and—Like I said; it’s nothing. Look at it; it’s already fading!

Bronwyn – Do you love him?

Marissa – Of course I love him. I wouldn’t be marrying him if not, would I? 

Bronwyn – Promise me. Mum, promise me that you’re not marrying him just to keep me happy. PROMISE ME! 

Marissa – I promise. 

Bronwyn – Can I be honest with you, Mum?

Marissa – Of course you can, sweetheart. What is it?

Bronwyn – It’s Dad; he—Me and him; we—We—

Marissa – Go on. What about you and your Dad? 

Bronwyn looks down at the floor and then at Marissa again, shaking her head; smiling at her slightly

Bronwyn – Nothing. It’s nothing!

Bronwyn smiles at Marissa and Marissa looks at her puzzled, walking out to the corridor, closing the door behind her; exiting as Bronwyn puts her hand on her head, sighing sadly as a tear rolls down her cheek  
TO BE CONTINUED 
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