Episode 372

In Lorna’s living room with Roxy sat down on the sofa in the dark. Luke enters, walking over to the window; looking out of it to the Car Park; he watches Amy walking into the Town, blending into a crowd

Roxy – Where’s Lorna?

Luke – She’s gone to the Salon; Imane invited her out.

Roxy – I thought that you didn’t want her to go out with her or Rory?

Luke turns, looking down at Roxy

Luke – I can’t isolate her from the world FOREVER now, can I?

Luke looks at the Car Park out the window again and Roxy looks up at him nervously 
In Rick’s living room with Judy sat down on the sofa; there’s five £10 notes on the table in front of her. Rick enters, looking down at her
Rick – What are you doing?

Judy – I’m getting the money ready; you know? For the mortgage, the bills, the—The kids! And do you know what? This—This money; the money on the table, it—

Judy looks up at Rick with tears in her eyes

Judy – It’s all we’ve got! 
Rick – It’s okay, Judy; we can get—We can get more money! Gemma works at the Salon and out in the Marketplace; you could get a job at the Pub again now that Lauren—

Judy – You don’t get it, do you? You don’t—You don’t understand; you never have done and you never will understand! 

Judy stands, looking at Rick as a tear rolls down her cheek

Rick – We’ve always had trouble with money, Judy; and we ALWAYS will! What’s the big deal?

Judy – We don’t—We don’t have a penny to our name! 

Rick – What about the money which Amy gave us? What happened to it?

Judy looks at Rick nervously as another tear rolls down her cheek

In Lorna’s spare bedroom with Roxy sat down on the bed holding a stack of notes of money; there are footsteps coming from the corridor and Roxy quickly slides the stack of money underneath the bed. Luke enters, standing by the door; looking down at her
Luke – How are you feeling?

Roxy – Fine. Yeah, I’m—I’m good.

Luke – Where shall we go? 

Roxy – I—I really don’t mind, Luke. I don’t mind; wherever you want to go!

Luke – My Dad; he lived in Spain for a couple of years.

Roxy – Did he now? Well, why don’t we—

Luke – No. I want YOU to choose where we go, Roxy; this is my gift to you; my little treat.

Roxy – I’ve always wanted to go to—Paris. 

Luke sits down next to Roxy on the bed

Roxy – But we don’t have to go there if—

Luke – Paris is perfect. 

Luke puts his hand on Roxy’s face

Luke – Just like you.

Roxy leans towards Luke and Luke pulls himself away from her; taking his hand off from her face

Luke – What do you think you’re doing?

Roxy – Well, I—I thought that—I thought that you were going to—

Luke – I was going to do WHAT?

Roxy – You know? Kiss me. I thought that you—

Luke – Why would I kiss YOU when I have Lorna?

Luke stands, walking over to the door

Roxy – That’s not what you said the other week now, is it?

Luke stops by the door; turned away from Roxy. Roxy stands, looking at Luke madly with tears in her eyes

Roxy – You told me that I was perfect; that I was your whole world. Do you remember that, Luke? DO YOU?!

Luke turns to Roxy

Luke – No, I don’t actually. I must have been drunk!

Roxy – You were far from drunk, Luke; you were sober.

Luke – Well then, your kiss may have been—You know? One of those forgettable kisses. Say, why don’t you tart yourself up a bit? It might make yourself a bit more enjoyable to kiss.

Roxy slaps Luke across the face as Lorna enters; Lorna looks at Roxy in shock as Luke holds his face, staring at Roxy madly
In the Club Office with Amy sat down behind the desk signing some paperwork. Judy enters, standing by the door; Amy looks up at her, putting the pen down

Amy – Do you know what I’ve been doing all morning? I’ve been signing paperwork from the police, from the hospital; and do you know who this is about; why I’m in such a mess right now? 

Judy – No. Whose fault is it?

Amy – Luna’s. I knew—I KNEW that I should have thought twice about hiring her; I should never have given her a chance; she’s hopeless, and at the moment it sounds as though she’s a vegetable.

Judy – Why?

Amy – Brain clot; she hit her head on the bar, didn’t she? But then again, the clot won’t change anything; Luna hasn’t got a brain as it is.

Judy – How can you say that about a person suffering from a blood clot, Amy; especially in the brain?!

Amy – It’s Luna, Mum; it’s hardly—

Judy –Your Grandma died with a blood clot, remember?

Amy – Luna is hardly family; she’s not even a family friend, she’s just—She’s nothing! Now, what do you want? I don’t have all day.

Judy – I came to tell you—

Judy sits down at the desk opposite Amy

Judy – I came to tell you about the money; you know which you gave to me and your Dad; the money you let us borrow? 

Amy – Yes. Yes, I do.

Judy – Well, it—It’s been stolen.

Amy – “Stolen”? What do you mean it’s been stolen?

Judy – Well, I caught them and—And they wanted your money, and—

Amy – Hold on—You caught WHO?

Judy – That doesn’t matter right now, but—I’ve not thousands, Amy. Me and your Dad; we—We’ve got no money to our name; only fifty odd quid and a couple of pennies and pounds! 

Amy – Why do you ALWAYS run to me when you have money troubles, Mum? It’s like the only time you’re civil to me; both you and Dad!

Judy – I’m desperate, Amy; WE’RE desperate! 

Amy – If you’re so desperate then why don’t you go and ask Grandad? 

Judy – He’s in Croydon, Amy; we’re in this Hotel, and I can’t keep turning to him when he’s alone!

Amy – Look, I—

Judy – PLEASE, AMY! If we don’t get money soon then—Then—Me, your Dad, Gemma, Katie, Gabriella, Connor; we’ll all be out on the streets! We’ll be homeless, Amy; we’ll be thrown out from the Hotel and then—Here—Here; I’ve still got SOMETHING you gave me. I—

Judy takes a ring off from her finger; placing it on the desk in front of her

Judy – I wouldn’t lose it; it’s your Grandma’s ring and it—It’s SO important to me, it really is, and—

Amy – Alright then, calm down; I’m not just going to let my family get thrown out on the streets, am I? I’m not a monster!

Amy picks up the ring, sliding it onto her finger; she looks at the ring

Amy – Now—How much will you be needing?
Judy – A couple—A lot. A lot; that’s all I’m saying. Perhaps—Perhaps a grand; I don’t know.

Amy – You want me to give you ANOTHER grand?

Judy – Yeah.

Amy – Alright then, I’ll just have to get you a loan agreement; just to say that you will—

Judy – I won’t pay you back. In fact, I won’t be able to either.

Amy looks at Judy puzzled

Amy – What?

Judy – I told you already, Amy; I don’t have a penny to my name; neither does your Dad!

Amy – You just told me that you have—

Judy – I KNOW WHAT I SAID, AMY; BUT FIFTY ODD QUID IS NOTHING, IT’S—
Amy – Don’t you DARE shout at me when I’m offering you my kindness, Mum. I’m having second thoughts on that loan agreement now, and—

Judy – No, Amy—Amy, look why don’t you just GIVE me a thousand quid? Perhaps even two grand?

Amy rolls her eyes at Judy as Judy begins to cry; a tear rolls down her cheek

Judy – Please, Amy. Please just—Just listen to the desperation in my voice, alright? Can you help me?

Amy – I didn’t say “no,” did I? I’m putting it into consideration AFTER you sign me a loan agreement.

Judy – Don’t you get it? DON’T YOU UNDERSTAND, AMY?! I NEED THE MONEY, AND I NEED IT NOW!

Amy – What? You mean like INSTANT CASH?!

Judy – YES! WHAT DO YOU WANT ME TO DO, AMY; DO YOU WANT ME TO BEG YOU?! DO YOU WANT ME TO GET DOWN ONTO MY KNEES AND BEG, IS THAT IT?! YOU’RE RICH, AMY! LOOK AT YOU; YOU’RE RICH! 

Amy – So what? You just expect me to give you a load of money just because you’re FAMILY?!

Judy – YOU WON’T EVEN NOTICE IT, AMY! You won’t even notice, and—Please, Amy; just—Just please for ONCE in your life—For once in your life can’t you do something nice? 

Amy – Like I said, I’ll put it into consideration AFTER you sign the loan agreement. But until then, I’m not going to do anything.

Amy picks the pen up again; continuing to sign the paperwork as Judy wipes a tear from her cheek as she stands, walking out the door; exiting, closing the door behind her

In Lorna’s corridor with Lorna and Luke looking at each other

Lorna – She slapped you, Luke; she—She can’t just do that!

Luke – I know she can’t, and that’s why I’m throwing her out.

Lorna – But where will she go, Luke?

Luke – At the moment, I don’t think that I could care less.

Roxy enters, pulling her suitcase behind her; walking out from the spare bedroom behind Luke

Roxy – Thanks for letting me stay here.

Luke turns to Roxy

Lorna – You can—

Luke looks at Lorna over his shoulder madly as Lorna smiles at Roxy

Lorna – I’ll see you around; we both will.

Lorna walks into the living room, exiting; closing the door behind her. Roxy walks past Luke over to the front door; pulling her suitcase behind her

Luke – That was a good slap by the way.

Roxy stops by the front door, turning to Luke as she puts her suitcase down beside her

Roxy – Why are you talking to me?

Luke – I’m praising you.

Roxy – Yes, but words are coming out from your mouth; I know what a vile man you are now, Luke.

Roxy opens the front door as she picks up her suitcase again

Roxy – I just wish that I’d seen your true colours sooner.

Roxy exits, walking out to the hallways; slamming the door behind her. Luke walks into the living room where Lorna is, stood up in the middle of the room
Luke – She’s gone.

Lorna – I heard the slam.

Lorna turns to Luke; she has tears in her eyes

Lorna – I feel so cruel, Luke!
Lorna begins to cry and Luke sighs sadly, walking over to her; putting his hands on her face

Luke – Don’t cry, Lorna.

Lorna – No—No! I’ve been—I’ve been so selfish and cruel to you, Luke; shaving my hair off and—And—

Luke – We can say that you did it for charity; Children in need. People will see you as the good person you really are if you say that you do this sort of stuff for charity.

Lorna – Do—Do you think so?

Luke – I know so. And even without hair; well—You’re still perfect.

Lorna smiles at Luke, leaning towards him; Luke pulls himself away from Lorna

Luke – What are you doing?

Lorna – I—I was going to—

Luke – Kiss me?

Lorna – Yeah.

Luke – Oh! Oh, yeah; sorry.

Luke kisses Lorna; taking his hands off from her face; he wipes his lips, looking disgusted

Lorna – What? What’s wrong?

Luke – Are you wearing lip gloss?

Lorna – Yeah; I was going out and—

Luke – Wash it off by the time I get back.

Luke walks over to the door; wiping his lips again

Luke – You could catch flies with that stuff!

Luke walks out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam coming from the corridor shortly after he walks out 


In the Club Office with Amy sat down behind the desk; she’s signing paperwork. The door opens and somebody walks inside

Amy – Let me guess, Dad; Mum sent you over to—

Amy looks up, seeing Roxy stood by the door

Roxy – I’ve come here to—

Amy – Apply for a job?

Roxy – No. No actually, I—I don’t want a job here; I’m not going to be here for much longer.

Amy – Well, I’m short on cleaners, so—

Roxy – I already told you that I’m not here for a job, alright?

Amy – Then WHY are you here? 

Roxy – I’m here to warn you about somebody; about a man.

Amy – Oh, let me guess; he’s planning to steal my money?

Amy laughs as she stands from her seat; looking at Roxy

Roxy – Actually—Yes.

Amy – Get out.

Roxy – Just let me tell you who—

Amy – Just let me tell you something, yeah? 

Amy walks up to Roxy; walking around the desk

Amy – I’ve seen you with him.

Roxy – With—With who?

Amy – You know exactly who. Your “knight” in shining armour. Now get out.

Roxy nods at Amy, walking out the Office, exiting as Amy smirks slightly as she scoffs

In Lorna’s living room with Lorna stood up; she turns the light off. She then walks over to the wall where a photograph of her and Rory is hung up; she looks at it for a couple of seconds before taking it off from the wall; looking at Rory in the photograph, sitting down on the sofa as she puts the photograph to her chest tightly; closing her eyes as a tear rolls down her cheek. She opens her eyes again as she places the photograph on the table in front of her; putting her finger on Rory’s face in it as she looks down at the floor, closing her eyes again as she puts her hand over her mouth; breaking down in tears
In the Town with Amy walking out from the Club; she closes the door behind her, locking it with a key; she turns, seeing Luke stood in front of her, she walks over to him; putting the key back into her handbag

Amy – It’s all coming out now, isn’t it? 

Luke – Who told you?

Amy – It doesn’t matter, does it? I always suspected that you were obsessed with my money; oh, sorry—Your Dad’s money! Having it under my name has been quite a doddle, and I plan to earn thousands more as time goes by. 

Luke – So what are you going to do then, Amy? Are you going to call the Police?

Amy – “Police”?

Amy scoffs, laughing at Luke

Amy – Why would I need to get the Police involved when I have POWER? I could call a hitman. I could get gangsters to kill you. Imagine that, eh? It would be quite the entertainment! Let this be a lesson to you, Luke. 

Amy walks up to Luke; looking at him in the face madly

Amy – You cross my path, and you’ll pay.

Amy smiles at Luke before walking through the Town towards the Hotel; Luke watches her walking away, staring at her madly
TO BE CONTINUED

Luke – Alexander’s Son 

Amy – amyrose2024

Roxy – Jasmine’s Sister  

Judy – Amy’s Mum 
Lorna – tootielootie
Rick – Amy’s Dad

