Episode 365

In Lorna’s bedroom with Lorna laid down on her side on the bed in the dark; she’s awake. The door swings open and Luke’s stood at the door, looking down at Lorna laid down on the bed

In the Dirty Duck Pub kitchen with Lauren sat down at the table; Court’s stood nearby, looking down at her

Lauren – Please don’t leave me here all day, Court; this place still gives me nightmares, alright?

Court – I know, but I have to; Emma’s in Hospital, Lauren!

Lauren – I—You’re right. You’re right, Court; I’m just worrying about myself for no reason.

Court – You do have a reason, it’s just—Relax. Give it time.

Lauren – It’s nearly been a year, Court; I’ve given it enough time!

Jay enters, standing at the door

Court – Look, Lauren—

Court looks at Jay stood at the door as Jay steps out to the landing; looking down at Lauren again

Court – I’ll see you later, yeah?

Lauren nods at Court before Court walks out to the landing where Jay is; closing the kitchen door behind her

Court – Have you got rid of the cot yet?

Jay – Court—

Court – Have you or haven’t you?

Jay – Not yet, no; I—I was going to take it apart later.

Court – Well, until you get rid of it Lauren won’t be sleeping on a bed anytime soon. Look after her, will you?

Court walks over begins walking down the stairs down to the staircase; Jay looks down at Court stood in the staircase over the banister

Jay – COURT, WHERE ARE YOU GOING?!

Court – Where do you think? THE HOSPITAL!

Court takes her coat off from a coat hanger before walking out the backdoor in the staircase, exiting; closing the door behind her as Jay puts his hand on his head, sighing sadly

In Lorna’s bedroom with Lorna sat on the bed. Luke’s stood by the wardrobe; looking through it

Lorna – What—What are you doing, Luke?

Luke pulls a bright coloured dress out from the wardrobe; turning around, throwing it onto the bed nearby Lorna

Luke – Wear this, alright? 

Lorna – Luke, I—I don’t understand. Why are you—

Luke – You’ve been in “Benidorm,” remember? You need to look luxurious and bright in case we get any unexpected visitors.

Lorna – Alright, well—

Lorna stands, looking at Luke

Luke – Take your top off.

Lorna – What?

Luke – Your top; take it off. 

Lorna looks at Luke nervously and Luke looks at her; putting his hand on her arm, rubbing it

Luke – Come on. Take it off; I’ve seen you get undressed and dressed plenty of times, right?

Lorna nods as Luke takes his hand off from her arm

Lorna – Y—Yes. Yes, you have.

Lorna smiles at Luke nervously and Luke smiles back as Lorna closes her eyes; taking her top off and throwing it onto the bed nearby her. Luke puts his hands on Lorna’s waist; pulling her towards him

Luke – You see? You’re much more attractive now. Although—

Luke lets go of Lorna’s waists; brushing his hand through Lorna’s hair

Luke – You should REALLY start growing your hair.

Lorna takes her trousers off; throwing them onto the bed nearby her also as she picks up the bright coloured dress from the bed; looking away from Luke

Lorna – My—My hair?

Luke – Yeah. I didn’t want to comment on your—“Pixie cut” before, but now it’s really starting to bug me.

Lorna puts the dress on; zipping it up by the zip from the back as she turns to Luke

Lorna – I—My hair; it—It doesn’t grow; not fast anyway.

Luke – Well—

Luke walks over to the dressing table; taking a brown long-haired wig out from the draw of it, turning to Lorna; showing her the wig with a smile on his face

Luke – We can make it LOOK longer!


Lorna looks at Luke nervously as Luke smirks slightly as he smiles at her
In Jessa’s living room with Jessa sat down on the sofa in the dark. The light turns on and Jessa looks nearby the door; Kanvar’s stood nearby the door, looking down at her

Kanvar – Your Mum got me to check how you were.

Kanvar sits down on a separate sofa to Jessa

Jessa – I’m fine, Guru; I—

Kanvar – It’s okay, Jessa.

Jessa looks at Kanvar puzzled

Kanvar – Your Mother; she told me everything.

Jessa looks at Kanvar nervously with tears in her eyes as Kanvar looks at her sadly

In Elliot’s corridor Elliot enters, pushing Meg in her wheelchair by the handles; he closes the door behind him as Meg turns the wheelchair around; turning to Elliot

Elliot – How do your burns feel now?

Meg – I’ve only JUST had the plastic surgery, Elliot.

Elliot – I was just asking—

Meg – WELL DON’T ASK!

Elliot looks down at Meg sadly and Meg sighs; looking up at Elliot 

Meg – Look, I’m sorry alright? It’s just—I can’t control the way I act now; the way I behave, I just—It’s impossible. 

Elliot – It’s okay, Meg; I understand!

Elliot puts his hand on Meg’s shoulder, smiling at her

Elliot – Why don’t you sit down and watch something, yeah?


Meg – And where are you going?

Elliot – I’ll just go to the café; get us a cuppa each.

Meg – But we have a kettle in the kitchen, Elliot.

Elliot – Latte? 

Meg – Alright, fine! 

Meg laughs, still looking up at Elliot before wheeling herself into the living room in her wheelchair, exiting

In Jessa’s living room with Kanvar and Jessa sat down on separate sofas
Kanvar – Should I talk to him?

Jessa – Who? Ranveer?

Kanvar – No; if I spoke to him I’d have to send a punch to his face.

Jessa – Well, who do you—

Jessa looks at Kanvar, sighing nervously

Jessa – Guru—

Kanvar – I have to tell him how Ranveer’s rape has affected you.

Jessa – It doesn’t—Guru, it doesn’t matter; honestly!

Kanvar – Well, it matters to me.

Kanvar stands, walking over to the door; Jessa looks up at her

Jessa – Guru—

Kanvar looks down at Jessa

Jessa – Thank you.

Kanvar nods at Jessa, smiling at her before walking out to the corridor, exiting

In Lorna’s living room with Lorna sat down on the sofa; she’s wearing a bright coloured dress and she’s holding a long brown haired wig in front of her; looking down at it in her hands, knocking is heard at the front door coming from the corridor and Lorna puts the wig down next to her on the sofa before picking up a pair of scissors from the table

Rory – *From the corridor* Where is she?

Lorna looks down at the long brown haired wig next to her on the sofa before looking at the blades of the scissors again. In the corridor with Luke stood at the front door looking at Rory; who’s stood in front of him

Luke – I don’t know what you mean. Where is WHO?

Rory – You know exactly who I mean.

Luke – Tell me then, I don’t have all day.

In the living room with Lorna sat down on the sofa; she’s cutting off large amounts of her short-hair

Rory – *From the corridor* Lorna. Who else?

Lorna’s hair falls to the floor as she cut’s the large amounts off with the scissors. In the corridor with Luke stood at the front door looking at Rory; stood in front of him

Luke – Oh—Of course! She’s sleeping.

Rory – “Sleeping”?

Luke – Yep! That’s what she’s doing; sleeping. Bless her; I think that the flight back home has tired her—
Rory – Let me see her, Luke; I need to see—

Luke – Call round again some other time, yeah?

Luke smiles at Rory; grabbing hold of the front door handle

Luke – I’ll let Lorna know you came round, Rory.

Rory – Luke, please—

Luke slams the front door; closing his eyes, sighing before he opens them again. He opens the living room door; seeing Lorna sat down on the sofa; her head is bald and Luke sees the floor nearby Lorna covered in her hair; before looking up at her face madly

In the Dirty Duck Pub – Jay and Lauren’s bedroom with Lauren stood by Hannah’s cot by the end of the bed; looking down inside it. Jay’s stood behind her and he holds her from behind; resting his head on her shoulder, he closes his eyes before opening them again shortly after

Jay – I put some dinner on.

Lauren – I want it gone, Jay.

Jay lets go of Lauren as Lauren turns to him; she has tears in her eyes

Lauren – I want that cot taken apart and I want—I want it gone.

Jay – Kyle’s going to take it round to Rach later, and he’ll—

Lauren – NO! No, Jay; I want this cot gone, alright? I want it to go to—

Jay – It’s Hannah’s cot. You know? Rach’s Daughter.

Lauren – Yeah, it’s hard to forget something which you stole for nearly seven long months.
Lauren smiles at Jay before walking over to the bed; Jay turns to her as she turns her back on him

Jay – You do realise how hard this is, don’t you?

Lauren turns to Jay

Lauren – What?

Jay – Helping you recover; do you—Do you actually know how HARD it’s been? 

Lauren – Sometimes some people don’t ever recover. Sometimes people get what they deserved, and unfortunately for me I didn’t find the peace I wanted; I’m not in prison. I’m not in a cell like most people who committed the same crime I have are. 

Jay – Do you know why this has been difficult for me too, Lauren? In fact; do you want to know why it’s been difficult for ALL of us? It’s because—It’s because you ALWAYS turn your back on us when we try to help; you just—You just PUSH us away!

Lauren – It’s because I don’t want this, Jay! I don’t want this, I don’t want—This Pub; I don’t want it. 

Jay – Lauren—

Lauren – I DON’T WANT TO BE A LANDLADY OF A PUB, JAY! I WANT TO BE ME; I WANT TO LAUREN, I WANT TO BE FUN LAUREN, I WANT TO BE HAPPY LAUREN! BUT THAT WILL NEVER EVER HAPPEN, WILL IT?! IT’LL NEVER HAPPEN BECAUSE—Because—Because I’m lost. Is that a good enough explanation for you now, Jay? Is it? IT’S BECAUSE I’M LOST!
Lauren looks at Jay with tears in her eyes as Jay walks out to the landing, exiting; slamming the door behind him

In Elliot’s living room with Meg sat down on the sofa watching TV; there’s a door slam coming from the corridor
Meg – You took your time!

Elliot enters, standing by the door

Meg – All you did was go and get a—

Meg looks up at the door; seeing Luna and Elliot stood there

Luna – Hey, Meg. Are you alright?

Luna smiles at Meg nervously as Meg looks up at her madly

In Seva’s corridor Seva swings open the front door; Kanvar’s stood at the door in front of him

Kanvar – Is anyone else in?

Seva – If you want to see the Girl; she’s at the shop with that son of yours, alright?

Kanvar – It’s not about Aasha, Seva.

Seva – Alright, then WHO is it about? Why are you here, Kanvar?

Kanvar – It’s about Ranveer.

Seva looks at Kanvar puzzled as Seva looks at him madly

In Elliot’s living room with Meg sat down on the sofa looking up at Luna and Elliot stood by the door

Meg – I want her out, Elliot.

Meg puts her hand on the table; pulling her off from the sofa to her feet

Elliot – Meg, please—

Luna – Do you want me to give you a—

Meg – NO!

Meg looks at Luna madly; still balancing herself by her hand on the table

Meg – NO, I DON’T WANT A HAND! Especially—Especially not from YOU!

Luna – But at the funeral; at David’s funeral, you said that—

Meg – I lied. I lied, alright? My words about David in my speech; they were true, but—When I looked at you—When I looked at you, I wasn’t directing what I said to YOU directly; I wasn’t apologising to you. What have I got to apologise about? I’m apologising to ELLIOT.

Luna looks at Meg madly before walking out to the corridor, exiting

Elliot – LUNA—!

Elliot looks into the corridor as there’s a door slam coming from the corridor; before looking at Meg again madly, walking out to the corridor exiting as Meg closes her eyes, sighing sadly before she opens them again

In Seva’s living room with Kanvar and Seva sat down on separate sofas

Seva – I wasn’t actually expecting you to come round anytime soon, you know? 

Kanvar – Oh? And why’s that then?

Seva – Well, you’ve never really been the confronting type, have you?

Kanvar – I’m not being confrontational; I’m here to talk to about how what Ranveer did to Jessa has—

Seva – Oh, so this isn’t about Ranveer at all; my boy? It’s about your Daughter sobbing. She got raped; who cares?

Kanvar – I care.

Seva – And your worries and feelings cared for me since—?

Kanvar – Rape is a crime, Seva. Rape is—It’s disgusting! 

Seva – He’s a Sikh man, Kanvar; he does what he pleases.

Kanvar – Really? So you’re telling me that if Tariq harassed Aasha and VIOLATED her, that it wouldn’t be a crime; that it would be perfectly okay with you?

Seva stays silent as Kanvar stands, looking down at Seva madly

Kanvar – You criticize my parenting skills constantly? Look in the mirror, Seva.

Kanvar walks out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam coming from the corridor shortly after he exits and Seva rolls his eyes, putting his hand on his head as he sighs madly; looking into the corridor
In the Dirty Duck Pub kitchen with Kyle stood by the kitchen counter with his mobile phone to his ear

Kyle – Yes.

Kyle sighs, nodding; Jay enters, standing by the door; looking at Kyle stood up with his mobile phone to his ear

Kyle – Yes, I’m sure! So—When are you two coming over? 

Kyle rolls his eyes

Kyle – Well tell her that its urgent, and tell her that—

Jay – Who’s this then?

Kyle turns to Jay as he takes his mobile phone away from his ear; hanging up the call

Kyle – Who’s—What are you—

Jay – Give me your phone, Kyle.

Jay holds his hand out to Kyle

Kyle – Look, Jay—

Jay – Come on, Kyle; you can tell me anything, alright?

Kyle nods nervously as he places his mobile phone in Jay’s hand; Jay looks through “DIALLED NUMBERS” and as he reads through the contacts Kyle’s called he looks up at him in shock as Kyle looks down nervously 

In Lorna’s living room with Luke stood up, looking down at Lorna sat down on the sofa; her hair is covering the floor by her feet

Lorna – Don’t—Please don’t flip out at me, alright Luke?

Luke – What do you think you—

Lorna – I’m your fiancée, alright? I’m your—I’m your soul-mate.

Luke – Not with a head like that you aren’t; put that wig on.

Lorna – No. 

Luke – What did you just say?

Lorna stands, looking at Luke

Lorna – I said “no.” I’m saying “no” to you because I’m either having short hair OR no hair at all; it’s your choice, Luke. 

Luke – Put that wig on.

Lorna – No.

Luke – I SAID “PUT THAT WIG ON”!

Lorna – AND I SAID—

Luke punches Lorna across the face and Lorna falls onto the floor on her side 

Luke – So, Lorna—

Luke steps over Lorna, picking the long brown haired wig up from the sofa; kneeling down by Lorna and placing the wig over Lorna’s head

Luke – There we go; you look like the girl of my dreams now, Lorna.

Luke kisses Lorna’s forehead; smiling down at her as he stands up, still looking down at her with a smile on his face

Luke – That’s my girl.

Luke walks out to the corridor, exiting as Lorna lies on her side on the floor; closing her eyes before opening them again as a tear rolls down her cheek as the living room door closes
TO BE CONTINUED

Lorna – tootielootie 

Luke – Alexander’s Son

Jay – Lauren’s Boyfriend 

Lauren – x.ATurtle.x
Seva Baines – Aasha’s Dad

Kanvar Kapoor – Daner’s Dad

Meg – pleme

Elliot – Schlopz 

Luna – Lickish 

Kyle – Jay’s Brother 

Rory – Lorna’s Brother

Jessa Kapoor – Daner’s Sister
Court – Courtneighh 
