Episode 369

In the Club with Luna and Michaela stood in front of each other; dancing on the dance-floor

Michaela – Are you sure that you’re allowed to set up these kind of parties on your own?

Luna – What do you mean?

Michaela – You know—? Lock a load of customers outside in the town; pretend we’re shut?

Luna – Well, I work here, don’t I?

They laugh as they continue to dance

In Lee’s corridor with Lee stood by the front door; he closes it as he looks at Riley stood in the corridor
Lee – Do you want a cup of coffee or something?

Riley turns to Lee, he nods at him

Riley – Yeah. Two sugars please.

Lee – Of course; go through into the living room to meet our new friend.

Lee smiles at Riley before walking into the kitchen, exiting. Riley walks into the living room where Pippa is, sat down on the sofa in the dark; he turns the light on, looking down at her

Riley – Are you alright?

Pippa nods

Pippa – I’m fine.

Riley sits down next to Pippa on the sofa

Riley – Do you want me to turn to the TV on?

Pippa shakes her head, looking away from Riley as Riley continues to look at her, sighing sadly

In Derek’s living room with Jasmine kneeling down on the floor in front of Rosie; who’s sat down in her bouncer. There’s knocking coming from the corridor

Ryan – *From the corridor* SHALL I GET IT?!

Jasmine – YEAH!

In the corridor Ryan enters, walking out from the kitchen and over to the front door; he swings it open, seeing Gareth and Natasha stood at the door in front of him

Gareth – We remembered your address.

Ryan looks at Gareth and Natasha in shock

Ryan – Mum, Dad; what are you guys doing—

Natasha walks up to Ryan, looking at him with a smile on her face

Natasha – We’ve come here to see our—

Jasmine enters, walking out from the corridor; Natasha and Gareth look at her over Ryan’s shoulder

Jasmine – Who is—

Ryan turns to Jasmine and then at Gareth and Natasha again; he walks over to Jasmine, still looking at Gareth and Natasha

Ryan – Mum, Dad, this is my wife; Jasmine.

Jasmine looks at them nervously as Natasha glares at her madly

In Lee’s living room with Riley and Pippa sat down on the sofa. Lee enters holding a cup of coffee; he passes it to Riley and Riley takes it from him

Riley – Thanks.

Lee – Has she spoken to you then?

Riley – Who? 

Lee – Who else? The escort.

Riley – Oh, well—She—Yes, she’s spoken; but not much.

Lee – Is that true, escort?

Pippa stays silent and Riley looks up at Lee, placing the cup of coffee on the table in front of him

Riley – Lee—

Lee – OI! I’M TALKING TO YOU!
Riley stands, still looking at Lee

Riley – Lee, please; she must be—

Lee shoves past Riley, punching Pippa across the face; Pippa stays silent, she has tears in her eyes

Lee – Now speak. Tell him your name, why don’t you? 

Pippa – P—P—

Lee – Don’t stutter in front of me, skank. 

Pippa – My names Pippa.

Lee – Come on then, Pippa; why don’t you tell my friend here about yourself? 

Lee looks at Riley stood nearby him and Riley looks down at Pippa sadly

In Michael’s living room with Michael sat down on the sofa with a glass of whisky in his hand. Ashleigh enters, standing by the door; she looks down at him
Ashleigh – Where’s Nicole?

Michael – Out. I lost—I lost my temper with her and she rightly fought back.

Ashleigh – What do you mean you lost your temper with—

Michael – It doesn’t matter, Ashleigh; it—It doesn’t matter.

Ashleigh – OK, well—Where’s Michaela?

Michael – She—

Michael stands, walking past Ashleigh into the corridor; Ashleigh looks at him as he walks over to the front door

Ashleigh – Michael—Uncle Michael, where are you—

Michael walks out to the hallways, slamming the front door behind him; exiting. Ashleigh watches Michael slam the front door behind him looking puzzled

In Derek’s living room with Gareth stood nearby Natasha; who’s sat down on a separate sofa to Jasmine. Ryan enters, standing by the door
Ryan – Mum, Dad, do you want a Glass of Wine, or—?

Natasha – Red, please.

Ryan – Sure thing! And you, Dad—?

Gareth – You know me, Son; I’m a Whisky lad.

Ryan laughs before looking down at Jasmine

Jasmine – Same as your Mum please; Red Wine.

Ryan walks out to the corridor, exiting

Gareth – So, Jasmine; I see you and Ryan have a—

Jasmine – A Daughter; yes.

Natasha – Can we see her?

Jasmine – She’s asleep; it’s like—It’s a rare event for us; her getting to sleep.

Natasha – What’s her name?

Jasmine – Her names Rosie.

Natasha – That’s a beautiful name! I know I’ve JUST asked, but—Can I see her?

Gareth – Natasha, she just told you that she’s asl—

Natasha – I know, but I let guests see Ryan when he was born; sleeping in his cot. I’m sure that it won’t be a problem if I see her, will it Jasmine?

Jasmine stands, looking down at Natasha

Jasmine – No. No, it won’t.

Jasmine walks out to the corridor, exiting 
In Lee’s living room with Riley sat down on a separate sofa to Lee and Pippa; who are sat down on a sofa next to each other

Pippa – I—My name’s Pippa and—

Lee – Yes, yes, he knows that. He knows your name, love; your name isn’t important though; it doesn’t matter to me, it doesn’t matter to him either. Tell him what today is, go on.

Pippa – I’ve been—

Lee – Look at him when he speaks to you; otherwise you’re the ignorant bitch you were when you first came to me.

Pippa looks at Riley

Pippa – I’ve been in Prostitution for three years.

Lee – You see? That wasn’t so hard now, was it? Now, tell Riley here what you’d like to do. Go on.

Pippa – And I—I would be more than happy to get into bed with you.

Lee looks at Riley as he puts his hand on Pippa’s leg, rubbing it

Lee – She’s a bit of a poor lass, you see? That’s why she’s staying here for now; she needs a place to stay; earn money. 

Riley – What about your parents; your family? Can’t they give you shelter?
Pippa – My family don’t care about me.

Riley looks at Pippa sadly

Lee – So, what do you say, Riley? Do you mind giving this girl a quid or two?

Pippa looks away from Riley again; looking down as Lee continues to rub her leg
In the Club with Michaela and Luna sat down looking at each other at the Bar; Michaela’s holding a Glass of Vodka and there’s a Glass of punch on the bar nearby Luna

Michaela – Thanks so much for tonight, Luna; I don’t get many nights out with friends where I get tipsy!

Michaela laughs as she sips her drink 

Luna – Neither do I, not recently anyway.

Michaela – Why’s—Why’s that? 

Luna – I don’t—It’s—Look, you know Meg right?

Michaela – Nope, I don’t know many people around here, you know?

Luna – WELL, Meg; she—She had this bloke who she was with; David, and he—I had an affair with him, and then—I lost everyone. When people found out about us it—I just lost peoples respect for me.

Michaela – Well, you know what they say—If you can’t beat ‘em, join ‘em!

Michaela smiles at Luna and Luna smiles back as she picks up her glass of punch; they cling their glasses together before they both sip their drinks. Michael enters, watching them sip their drinks madly

In Derek’s living room with Jasmine sat down on the sofa. Ryan enters, standing by the door; looking down at her
Ryan – Where’s Mum and Dad?

Jasmine – With Rosie; they wanted to see her, so—

Ryan walks out to the corridor and Jasmine rolls her eyes, picking up her glass of wine from the table; sipping it. In Ryan and Jasmine’s bedroom with Gareth and Natasha stood nearby Rosie’s cot; Natasha’s holding Rosie and Gareth is stood nearby her, looking down at Rosie in Natasha’s arms. Ryan enters, closing the door behind him; they turn to him

Ryan – So—What do you think of her?

Gareth – She’s—

Natasha – She’s different; VERY unique for a Lanbert.

Gareth – Natasha—!

Natasha – What?! It’s true, isn’t it?

Ryan – What’s that supposed to mean?

Gareth – She doesn’t mean anything, Ryan. 

Ryan – No, I know exactly what she means, Dad. You think Rosie’s so different from everyone else, Mum?

Ryan takes Rosie from Natasha, looking at her madly

Ryan – Then why don’t you take that snob nose of yours out of this Hotel and look at yourself in the mirror?

Gareth – Ryan—
Ryan – In fact what are you two even doing here? What do you want? Because I KNOW for certain that you’re not here to see me again.

Natasha – Actually, we did come to see you; we came here to speak to you. Unfortunately your attitude is still there; such a shame.

Ryan – Alright, so what do you want?

Natasha – Your Uncle Neil; you understand him, don’t you? You get him?

Ryan – I used to, yes; recently, no. Why?

Gareth – He’s got Cancer, Ryan.

Ryan – What?

Gareth – Neil’s got Cancer.

Ryan looks at Gareth in horror

In the Club with Michaela and Luna sat down nearby looking at each other at the Bar; they both have an empty glass nearby them on the bar and Michael’s stood nearby, looking at Michaela madly; he walks over to her, grabbing her arm; pulling her off from her seat

Michaela – Dad, what are you—

Michael – We’re going back to the flat NOW.

Luna – Excuse me, but how did you get—

Michael – You might want to get the people who run this place to fix the locks; they’re damaged.

Luna – What are you then? 

Luna stands, looking at Michael madly

Luna – Some kind of Psycho-freak?

Michaela – Luna—

Michael turns to Luna, looking at her madly

Michael – You’re lucky that you’re a girl, if differently then I wouldn’t be scared to throw a punch at your face.

Luna – Then let ME pull the punches, why don’t you?

Michaela – DAD, LUNA, CAN YOU TWO JUST—CAN YOU STOP?!

Michael turns to Michaela

Michaela – Dad, why can’t you—Why can’t you just let me be a NORMAL girl for once in my life?

Michael – I’m letting you be a normal girl, sweetheart; away from THIS lifestyle; away from a ravers lifestyle!

Michaela – THAT’S WHAT I WANT TO BE, DAD! 

Michaela looks at Michael with tears in her eyes

Michaela – I don’t want to be some girl whose locked away from the outside; I don’t want someone else, like—Like my DAD to run my life, OK? I want to be myself; I want to run MY life!

Michaela walks away from the bar and up some steps before walking through a door, exiting; slamming it behind her, Michael follows her through the door as he walks away from the bar, closing the door behind him

In Lee’s spare bedroom with Pippa sat down on the bed. Riley enters, closing the door behind him

Pippa – So—What do you want me to do?

Pippa stands, looking at Riley

Pippa – Do you want me to tart myself up or—?

Riley – No. No, I don’t want that at all.

Pippa – You sure?

Riley – Positive.

Pippa – Well, won’t you find me attractive or—You know? “Dog-like;” is that what you blokes call ‘em? 

Riley – Your name; it’s Pippa, isn’t it?

Pippa – Yes. Why? Why do you want to know? It’s not like I’m going to be an important part of your life, is it?

Riley – No. No, I’m not. However, I’m going to be a VERY important part of your life; I’m going to change it.

Pippa – How? How do you HONESTLY expect to do that?

Riley takes his wallet out from his pocket as he takes a stack of notes of money out from it; holding it out to Pippa

Riley – You deserve this more than ANYONE in this whole world, Pippa. OK? 

Pippa – Look, I don’t want your money, alright? I just want—

Riley – Take it. PLEASE.

Pippa shakes her head, pushing Riley’s hand which is holding the stack of money away from her

Pippa – Let’s start, alright?

Riley looks at Pippa, sighing sadly
In the Club with Luna sat down at the Bar. Michael enters, looking at her

Michael – Where is she?

Luna turns to Michael

Luna – Who?

Michael – Who do you think? Michaela.

Luna stands, still looking at Michael

Luna – I thought that you ran after her?

Michael – I did, but I lost sight of her; I thought that she’d come here.

Luna – Well, guess what? She hasn’t.

Michael – Right—

Michael turns around, looking away from Luna
Michael – I’ve got to find—

Luna stands, looking at Michael
Luna – Do you know what? Maybe if you treated her like a normal human being then she wouldn’t have ran away?

Michael turns to Luna, looking at her madly

Luna – You know? It can’t be great to have a controlling father like YOU.

Michael walks up to Luna, looking at her madly

Michael – You know when I said that I wouldn’t throw a punch in your face as you’re female?

Luna – Yeah. Yeah, I do.

Michael punches Luna across the face; Luna hits her head on the bar, falling onto her front on the floor nearby the Bar as blood begins to pour out from the wound which Luna hit her head on the bar

Michael – Let’s forget that at the moment, shall we?

Michael walks away from the bar and up some steps before walking through a door, slamming it behind him; exiting. Luna begins looking pale as blood pours from the wound on her head, taking a deep breath as she closes her eyes 
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