Episode 362

In the Marketplace Jack enters, walking out from the café holding two cups of coffee; somebodies stood between two stalls watching him walk through the Marketplace towards the Hotel

In the café with Deborah stood behind the till, Izzy enters; walking over to the till, standing opposite Deborah

Izzy – Are you feeling okay, Mum? You look pale!

Deborah – I’m—I’m feeling fine, Izzy. Please, don’t worry about me; you have enough to worry about right now!

Izzy – You mean my ADHD; this—Thing in my head?

Deborah looks at Izzy sadly as she opens the till

Izzy – I did go down a dark road, Mum; I know that, but—I’m fine. I’m fine now! 

Izzy smiles at Deborah and Deborah sighs, taking a ten pound note out from the till; passing it to Izzy as Shirley enters, standing by the door

Deborah – Why don’t you treat yourself, yeah?

Izzy – Are you sure, Mum? I mean—We aren’t doing that great with money at the—

Deborah – You deserve it.

Deborah smiles at Izzy and Izzy smiles back before walking out to the Marketplace, exiting. Shirley walks over to the till, standing opposite Deborah

Shirley – She’s right, you know? It looks like you could do with a rest. 
Deborah – How did you—

Shirley – I was stood outside; it’s not hard to hear you and Izzy, you know? Look, David’s death was a shock to all of us, but you have Izzy to look after the best you possibly can now, and being here at work; it’s not going to help anyone, is it? Go on back to the Hotel; I’ll look after this place for you.

Shirley smiles at Deborah and Deborah smiles sadly back, nodding at her

In the Dirty Duck Pub Jack enters holding two cups of coffee; he walks over to the Bar, placing one of the cups of coffee on the Bar in front of him

Jack – DAD, I GOT YOU A COFFEE! 

Jack turns around as he sips the cup of coffee; Carly’s stood at the doors, looking at Jack with a smile on her face

Carly – Hello, Jack.

Jack – M—Mum?! 
Jack looks at Carly in shock as Carly continues to smile at him

In Derek’s Living Room with Amanda picking up cushions from the floor; throwing them back onto the sofa; Roxy’s stood by the door
Roxy – I came back to be with my family, Mum; just like Becky did when she needed help!

Amanda turns to Roxy, looking at her madly

Amanda – “When she needed help”? You’re the reason she’s the way she is, Roxy!

Roxy – Yes, I know; but at least I can admit that. 

Amanda – Me and your Father haven’t looked out for her enough, in fact—None of the family have! It’s time we upped our game.

Roxy – And by “the family;” it means me too! I’m part of the family, remember?

Becky enters, shoving past Roxy; looking at her madly

Amanda – I’m sorry, Roxy; but—If Becky doesn’t want you stay then—I can’t let you.

Roxy looks at Amanda madly before turning to Becky as Becky stares back at her maldy

In Lorna’s Bedroom with Lorna sat down on the bed. Luke enters, closing the door behind him

Luke – Are you feeling okay?

Lorna – You didn’t come to bed last night.

Luke – Yeah, I know; it’s just—I thought that it would be best if—You know? If you’d be here on your own; have some peace and quiet. 

Lorna – So, what now, Luke? I’m just going to be held hostage in here for the rest of my life?

Luke sits down next to Lorna on the bed

Luke – Well—You said that you were leaving for Benidorm; visit your family, didn’t you?

Lorna – Yes.

Luke – And how long were you going to visit your family for; stay in Benidorm?

Lorna – That doesn’t matter now, does it?

Luke grabs hold of Lorna’s hand; squeezing it tightly

Luke – Tell me or I’ll have to hurt you, and I don’t want to do that again. You know that, don’t you?

Lorna – Yes, I—I was going to stay for—For—

Luke – How about a month? Forever?

Lorna – No—No—No, not forever; not for a month either!

Luke – How long then?

Lorna – A week.

Luke lets go of Lorna’s arm, standing up; looking down at her

Luke – You see? That wasn’t so hard now, was it?

Luke smiles, still looking down at Lorna

Luke – I love you.

Lorna looks down at the floor in silence; she has tears in her eyes

Luke – I love you, Lorna.

Lorna continues to stay silent and Luke bends down in front of her

Luke – I SAID THAT I LOVE YOU!

Luke grabs hold of Lorna’s face; putting his head to hers, making her look up at him

Lorna – I love you too.

Luke kisses Lorna’s forehead, letting go of her face; before standing up straight, walking over to the door; turning around and looking down at her with a smile on his face

Luke – That’s my Girl.

Luke exits, walking out to the corridor; closing the door behind him. Lorna closes her eyes as a tear rolls down her cheek before she opens them again; putting her hand over her mouth 

In the Dirty Duck Pub with Jack by the Bar looking at Carly; who’s stood by the door
Carly – This is nice place; although, I didn’t think that your Dad would get himself a place like this.

Jack – Mum, what are you doing?

Carly – Why? Aren’t you happy to see me?

Jack – N—Y—Yes, of course I’m happy to see you!

Carly laughs as she smiles at Jack

Carly – Its okay, Jack; I know you’re happy to see me.

Jack – But—Why are you here? 

Carly – To speak to that Deborah; your Father’s Wife.

Jack – “Deborah”?

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

Carly – Yeah; you know? Your Step-Mother? They are STILL married, aren’t they?

Jack – Yeah, but—

Rach – Jack—

Jack turns to Rach

Rach – Your Dad’s upstairs; he’s just seeing to Hannah, OK?

Rach smiles at Jack, seeing Carly stood nearby Jack

Rach – Who’s this then? 

Carly – I’m his Mother. Who do you think you are then? Oliver’s escort? 
Rach – Actually, I’m his fiancée.
Carly – “Fiancée”? Well, what happened to the other one; Deborah?

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

Oliver – Deborah’s gone.

Carly looks at Oliver madly in shock and Oliver stares back at her madly

In Derek’s Corridor Roxy enters, walking out from the Living Room pulling her suitcase behind her; she turns around as Amanda enters, walking out from the Living Room after her

Amanda – Roxy—

Roxy – Don’t you dare speak to me.

Derek enters, walking out from the Kitchen 

Roxy – You call yourself a “Mother”? You think that you’re the “PERFECT Mother,” do you? You’re a failure, M—Do you know what? You’re not the person I thought you were, Amanda.

Derek – You could at least have the decency to speak to your Mother with RESPECT, Roxy.

Roxy – “Respect”? Oh, I’ll show you respect; you’ll see, “Dad.”

Roxy walks out to the Hallways, exiting, pulling her suitcase and slamming the door behind her. Becky enters, walking out from the Living Room; Amanda turns to her, hugging her tightly

Amanda – She’s gone now, sweetheart. She’s gone.

Roxy hugs Amanda back, closing her eyes; sighing sadly

In the Dirty Duck Pub with Oliver and Rach stood behind the Bar opposite Carly; who’s stood at the Bar

Oliver – What are you doing here, Carly?

Carly – Well, I did come here to warn Deborah away from you, but it seems I have somebody else to warn, but I doubt that she’d listen.

Rach – And what’s that supposed to mean?

Carly – What do you think? Just looking at you—Rochelle, was it?

Rach – It’s Rachel actually.

Carly – Rachel; you look like the type of Girls which would jump into a blokes bed at the snap of a finger. Let me guess; you and him are married?

Oliver – Actually—

Carly – Actually, Oliver; are you having an AFFAIR on this dirty little—

Rach – He’s my Daughter’s father.

Carly looks at Rach in shock

Rach – Yeah, that’s right; I’m with him because he’s my Daughter’s FATHER!

Rach stares at Carly madly as Carly continues to look at her in shock

In Izzy’s Living Room with Deborah sat down on the sofa in the dark. Izzy enters, turning the light on; she looks down at Deborah
Izzy – Are you okay, Mum? Grandma said that—

Deborah – Why can’t I see it, Izzy?

Izzy looks at Deborah puzzled

Izzy – Wh—Can’t see what?

Deborah – What’s going on around me.

Deborah looks up at Izzy with tears in her eyes

Deborah – What’s going on with you!

Izzy looks at Deborah puzzled as Deborah wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek

In Lorna’s Corridor Louise enters, walking out from the Kitchen; she sees a key in Lorna’s Bedroom lock and she grabs hold of the key; turning it and unlocking the door before taking the key out from the lock, opening the door and looking inside; seeing Lorna laid down on the bed in the dark

In the Picnic Area Roxy enters, sitting down on a bench; she puts her suitcase down nearby her, she looks down at the floor; sighing sadly. Luke enters, walking over to her and looking down at her

In Lorna’s Bedroom with Lorna sat down on the bed; Louise enters, holding a plate of Salad; she closes the door behind her as she walks over to Lorna; placing the plate of Salad next to Lorna on the bed before sitting down next to her

Louise – I don’t agree with ANY of this, you know?
Lorna – Why? What’s happening, Louise?

Louise – Don’t worry; Luke isn’t here anymore. You know that, don’t you?

Lorna – I know, but—Nothing is happening at—

Louise – That bruise on your face; where did you get it, Lorna?

Lorna – I—I fell. I had a bit of a stumble, and—

Louise – Don’t lie to me, Lorna. PLEASE—PLEASE don’t lie to me.

Lorna looks at Louise with tears in her eyes

Louise – I’ve been in an abusive relationship, Lorna. I know; I’ve been there! I don’t—I don’t want you to end up like I did.

Lorna – You mean when you were with Alex?

Louise – Yeah. 

Lorna – What did he do to you?

Louise – I—I got pregnant. I got pregnant and he fought all he could to get me to abort it, and I fought back; I fought against him and I left Jamba.
Lorna – Is—Is that why you—?

Louise – Yeah. And now—Now sometimes I regret not listening to Alex; because now I see what I’ve created. I’ve created another version of Alex.

Lorna looks at Louise sadly as Louise looks down, sighing sadly

In Izzy’s Living Room with Izzy stood by door looking at Deborah stood in front of her

Izzy – Mum—

Deborah – Don’t try and get out of this one. You knew that I found out that you hid your medication in that Photo Album so you IMMEDIATELY switched to something else.

Izzy – Wait, so you’re accusing me of not taking my medication AGAIN?

Deborah – I’m not accusing you of everything; I can’t accuse, because I KNOW that you’re not taking them, Izzy; I KNOW!

Izzy – Well guess what, Mum? You’re wrong. You’re wrong, because I am in control now. I am in FULL control!

Deborah – I don’t believe you.

Izzy – Well then that’s your choice, but you’re wrong.

Izzy looks at Deborah madly before walking out to the corridor, slamming the door behind her. She puts her hand on her head, walking into the kitchen; taking a packet of pills out from her pocket and taking one out; crushing it with her fingers and dropping the broken pieces of the pill into the sink; turning the cold tap on and washing the broken pill down the drain before looking up nervously as she takes a deep breath

In the Picnic Area with Roxy and Luke sat down next to each other on a bench

Roxy – Don’t you think it’s a little creepy just to walk over and sit next to a Girl?

Luke – Trust me—I’ve done much more creepier things in my life.

Roxy – So have I.

Luke – Like—?

Roxy – I got my Sister hooked on Drugs; LONG Story. I—I don’t know why I did it, I guess—I guess it was just out of Sisterly Rivalry, you know? I didn’t mean to get her into the state she’s in, but—

Luke – Alright, I’d rather not listen to somebody who’s regretful.

Luke stands up
Roxy – “Regretful”? Who said that I regret it?

Luke looks down at Roxy and Roxy looks up at him with a smirk on her face
 In the Dirty Duck Pub – Oliver and Rach’s Bedroom with Rach sat down on the bed looking at Hannah laid down in her cot. Carly enters, standing at the door; looking over at Hannah laid down in her cot over Rach’s shoulder
Rach – I think her nappy needs changing ag—

Rach turns around; seeing Carly stood by the door

Carly – She’s—

Rach stands, looking at Carly madly

Rach – What are you still doing here? GET OUT!

Carly – I just thought that I’d come up and—

Rach – Come up and do WHAT? Try and tear me and Oliver up? Because if that’s what you’ve come here to do, then I’m sorry but it’s not going to happen. Oliver isn’t yours anymore, alright? He’s my fiancée; he’s my LIFE now!

Carly – You HONESTLY think that I came here for him? You—You think that I came here to win him back, do you? Good god, Rachel; you’re a lot more air-headed than I thought.

Rach – Why are you here then?

Carly – I’m here to WARN you; I’ve already said this! He is going to hurt you, Rachel; just like he hurt Deborah, just like he hurt—
Carly closes the door before looking at Rach again

Carly – Just like he hurt ME! He’s evil, Rach. He is; he—He’s evil. Just tell me—Rachel, tell me that you don’t see it. Tell me that you don’t see his dangerous side; his evilness! 

Rach walks over to the door, slamming it open

Rach – I don’t see a thing.

Carly rolls her eyes at Rach before walking out to the Landing, exiting; Rach slams the door after Carly exits as she puts her hand on her head; closing her eyes as she sighs sadly

In Lorna’s Corridor Louise enters, walking out from Lorna’s Bedroom holding an empty plate; she closes the door behind her, she looks up; seeing Luke and Roxy stood by the front door

Luke – And this is Louise; she’s my Mother!

Roxy – Hey, Louise.

Louise – Who’s this then; a Girl from the streets?

Luke – This is Roxy; she’s staying over until she can find her own place.

Roxy holds her hand out to Louise

Roxy – It’s nice to meet you.

Louise scoffs at Roxy before walking into the Kitchen; carrying the empty plate

Luke – Look, why don’t you make yourself at home? I’ll have a word with her.

Roxy walks into the Living Room; pulling her Suitcase behind her, exiting as Luke walks into the Kitchen where Louise is, closing the door behind him

Luke – What is it with you?

Louise places the empty plate in the sink before turning to Luke

Louise – What is it with ME?! What is it with YOU?! You’ve locked your fiancée up in a Bedroom, Luke; you’ve been ABUSING her, you’ve been HURTING her!

Luke – There is no need to shout.
Louise – OH, YES THERE IS! 

Luke – Look, Roxy; she—Me and her have made a deal.

Louise – “A DEAL”?

Luke – Yes, a deal. 

Louise – Alright, a deal on WHAT exactly?

Luke – She’s working with us, Mum. She’s working with us on stealing Amy’s money; our long-term plan.

Louise – No—No, Luke; she can’t have that—

Luke – I’m not letting her have ANY of the money. In fact, she’s just our plot device.

Louise – Luke—

Luke – We’re one step closer, Mum.

Luke takes a Briefcase out from one of the cupboards; slamming the cupboard door shut as he places the Briefcase onto the table, swinging it open; it’s empty inside

Luke – We’re one step closer to being millionaires.

Louise looks at Luke nervously as Luke looks down at the Briefcase with a smirk on his face 
TO BE CONTINUED 
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Doctor Oliver Holmes

Carly Holmes – Oliver’s Ex-Wife

Jack Holmes – Oliver’s Son

Izzy – meepmeow

Deborah – Izzy’s Mum 
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