Episode 374

In Ross’ corridor Chris enters, walking out from the kitchen; there are several packed suitcases in the corridor. Ross enters, walking out from the living room, looking at Chris madly; Chris looks up at him in shock

In Derek’s flat – Jasmine and Ryan’s bedroom with Jasmine sat down at the dressing table; she’s putting red lipstick on her lips, Ryan’s stood nearby her, looking down at her

Ryan – Are you sure that you don’t mind that they’re coming over?

Jasmine – Of course I don’t mind!

Jasmine puts the lipstick down on the dressing table; standing as she turns to Ryan

Jasmine – What I do mind is them pointing their noses up at Rosie just because of her disability; she’s not different. She’s just the same as everybody else, and—

Ryan – I understand how you feel; it frustrates me too. But—Sometimes you can’t change what people think, Jas.

Jasmine – Well, if I hear EITHER of your parents be cruel about Rosie tonight—

Jasmine takes a white shirt off from the wardrobe which is hung up, walking over to the door; turning to Ryan again

Jasmine – Then I’ll happily throw them out myself.

Jasmine walks out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Ryan looks down, sighing sadly

In Ross’ corridor with Ross stood nearby the living room door where several packed suitcases are; he’s looking at Chris, who’s stood nearby the kitchen door

Chris – Are you actually being serious?

Ross – Yes, I’m being serious. I’m not having an abusive, manipulative, lying THUG in my flat.

Chris – I may be those things, Ross; but I’m your family; I’m your Uncle. I’m not a thug either, and I—

Ross – You’ve been battering your own wife for god knows how long, Uncle Chris! Yes, you’re family, but—I can’t let you hurt anyone else, alright? It’s not fair; it’s—It’s cruel.

Chris – What about Laura?

Ross – She can stay; until she gives birth to MY child anyway; I need to look after it.

Chris – So you’re planning to keep the baby to yourself; away from its Mother; MY Daughter?

Ross – If I have to, yes.

Chris – I’ll make Laura take you to court; have a custody battle.

Ross – Bring it on.

Ross looks at Chris madly before walking into the living room, exiting; slamming the door behind him

In Lorna’s corridor with Luke stood by the front door; he’s looking at his mobile phone. Lorna enters, walking out from her and Luke’s bedroom; she’s wearing her dressing gown and she looks at Luke 
Lorna – What are you doing?
Luke – I’m trying to persuade Roxy to come back.

Lorna – Are you sure?

Luke – Well, I can’t really expect her to live on the streets, can I?

Lorna – You know? You’re a really nice guy, Luke. I’m lucky to have you.

Lorna smiles at Luke before walking into the kitchen, exiting. Luke puts his mobile phone in his pocket, swinging open the front door; Roxy is stood at the door, looking at Luke madly

Roxy – Alright, what is it? What do you want me to do now?

Luke – You know EXACTLY what I want you to do.

Luke smirks at Roxy as Roxy looks back at him nervously

In the Club Office with Hannah stood by the desk; Amy takes a briefcase out from underneath the desk, slamming it down on the desk. Tori’s stood by the door
Amy – This briefcase; do you know what it has inside?

Tori – Let me guess; money?

Amy – Yeah, Tori. That reminds me; your Mum could do with some money, couldn’t she?

Tori – Yeah, she could. And if you don’t give Hannah her pay for following your pathetic little orders then you’ll have ME to answer to.

Amy – Why’s that then, Tori? Are you going to steal my money like you did Audrey’s; framing somebody else? Now if you don’t mind, Tori; me and your friend here have business to take care of.

Tori stares at Amy madly; Hannah turns to Tori, sighing sadly; nodding at her

Hannah – It’ll be fine.

Tori – Yeah, it better be.

Tori walks out the door, exiting; slamming the door behind her

Amy – She’s not very polite, is she?

Hannah turns to Amy

Amy – I mean, I WAS considering on paying you for doing this; with good money too, but—Now that your friend has been rude to me—I might go with the decision I’d prefer, and then—

Hannah – Please, Amy. Lisa; she—She actually REALLY needs the money, OK? She NEEDS the money, and—

Amy – And do I look like I care?

Amy picks the briefcase up from the desk, walking over to the door; turning to Hannah

Amy – Come here tomorrow for your pay.

Amy opens the door and Hannah turns to her

Amy – Go on then, off you go; I don’t have all day!

Hannah stares at Amy madly, walking out from the door as Amy follows her out; still carrying the briefcase, exiting

In Lorna’s corridor Lorna enters, walking out from the kitchen

Roxy – *From the living room* What if anybody finds out?

Lorna looks into the living room; seeing Luke and Roxy sat down on separate sofas

Luke – *From the living room* They won’t do; they might do when we’ve gone, but—They won’t, alright? They won’t! Don’t panic, Roxy!

Roxy – *From the living room* This—This is a huge mistake; I shouldn’t have even thought about doing this in the first place!

Lorna walks back into the kitchen, exiting. In the living room with Luke and Roxy sat down on separate sofas, Luke grabs hold of Roxy’s hand

Luke – So that we can be free.

Roxy – But what about my family? What about my—

Luke – I have family here too; I have my Mum. I have my Dad’s grave around here; I’m leaving my past behind, Roxy; and I know—I KNOW that you can too.

Roxy looks at Luke nervously with tears in her eyes

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people; Sasha’s stood behind the bar. Laura’s amongst people sat down at the bar with a glass of Orange Juice in her hand. Lauren enters, walking out from the staircase, followed by Court
Lauren – Are you feeling alright, Sasha?

Sasha turns to Lauren

Sasha – Why do people keep on asking me that question every time they say me?

Lauren – I’m just concerned on how you’re coping, Sasha. Why don’t you go upstairs; have a rest?

Sasha – I’m coping fine, Lauren; I don’t need a rest, alright?

Chris enters, walking over to the bar; standing opposite Sasha behind her

Sasha – All I need is to be—

Court – You’ve got a lot of nerve showing your face here after what you’ve done, haven’t you?

Sasha turns around, seeing Chris stood in front of her on the other side of the bar

Chris – I’m here for a drink; this is MY local.

Lauren – Yeah, and it’s MY Pub.

Valerie enters, standing by the door

Lauren – So I suggest that you get out.

Laura – Hold on—Why are you talking to my Dad like—

Court – You can shut up aswell.

Sasha – Lauren, please; he’s not worth—

Lauren – DIDN’T YOU HEAR ME?! I SAID “GET OUT!” 
Chris – You honestly think that your punters want to come here after what YOU’VE done, love? Not only did you snatch Oliver and Rach’s Daughter, but you stole mine aswell. 

Valerie – She hasn’t stole Sasha at all, Chris.

Chris turns to Valerie; staring at her madly

Valerie – She just realised what a sick, spiteful, hateful man you are before anybody else did.

Chris stares at Valerie madly before shoving past her, walking out to the reception; exiting. Laura walks over to Valerie

Laura – Why are you doing—?

Valerie – Stay away from him, Laura.

Valerie grabs hold of Laura’s arms; she has tears in her eyes

Valerie – PLEASE, LAURA! PLEASE; STAY AWAY FROM—

Laura pushes Valerie away from her; looking at her madly with tears in her eyes

Laura – That man; he’s my DAD! He’s my Dad, Mum; and if I leave him too, then—Then he has NO ONE!
Laura walks out to the reception, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Valerie wipes her tears 
In Derek’s dining room with Gareth, Natasha and Ryan sat around the set table. Jasmine enters, standing by the door; she’s wearing a White Shirt and a Black Skirt; she has red-lipstick around her lips

Jasmine – Can I get you a drink?

Gareth – Yes, you can actually! Do you have any Red Wine?

Ryan – Yeah, we do!

Ryan stands from the table; looking down at Natasha

Ryan – Do you want the same, Mum?

Natasha – Oh, yes please, Ryan!

Ryan walks out to the corridor; Jasmine follows him, grabbing his arm; turning him around to her
Jasmine – Ryan, you promised that you wouldn’t leave me alone with—

Ryan – Please, Jasmine; just—Just give them a chance. 

Jasmine – Alright, but don’t expect me not to lash out at one of them if they say one word of insult against Rosie.

Jasmine walks back into the dining room, exiting as Ryan smiles, before walking into the kitchen; exiting 

In Lorna’s living room with Luke sat down on the sofa looking at his mobile phone which is in his hand. Lorna enters, standing by the door

Lorna – You and her had a nice, long conversation, didn’t you?

Luke – Yeah. We were just talking about—

Lorna – Moving away; as far away from here as possible?

Luke freezes, looking up; Lorna looks down at Luke madly

Lorna – When were you going to tell me about this then? Were you going to inform me about it by postcard?

Luke puts his mobile phone down on the table in front of him as he looks up nervously

In Tori’s living room with Hannah sat down on the sofa. Tori enters, looking down at her

Tori – Is that it then?

Hannah – What?

Tori – You know; with the money? Is she going to pay you or—?

Hannah – She said that she’d give me my pay tomorrow; what she owes me.

Tori – And how much are you doing this “job” for exactly?

Hannah – I don’t know, Tori; I—

Tori – WELL FIND OUT THEN! 

Hannah looks up at Tori madly

Hannah – Why can’t you just support me for once in your life, Tori? I’m trying to keep a roof over your and your Mum’s heads; including MINE! 

Tori – It’s because I don’t want you to be manipulated by that cold-hearted bitch again, Hannah; that’s why.

Hannah stands, still looking at Tori

Hannah – I’ll be fine.

Hannah shoves past Tori, walking out to the corridor exiting as Tori looks down, sighing sadly  

In Ross’ kitchen with Laura and Chris looking at each other

Laura – Don’t let ANYBODY get to you, alright? You’ve done nothing wrong!

Chris – I’ve pushed your Mum away from me; I’ve pushed the family away from me, and—I just don’t see what the point is in me staying here; in this Hotel anymore.

Laura – I’m as hated as you are, Dad; I know what you’re going through! If you can’t find a reason to stay; then PLEASE, just—PLEASE remember about me, will you?

Ross enters, standing at the door

Laura – Remember what I’m carrying; your GRANDCHILD! 

Ross – Are you STILL here?

Chris – Yes, I am.

Ross – Then why don’t you leave?

Chris – I’ll leave the kitchen; I think that you and my Daughter here deserve some privacy.

Chris walks out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind him as Ross looks at Laura madly as Laura looks down, sighing sadly

In Lorna’s living room with Lorna and Luke stood up looking at each other

Lorna – Come on then, admit it. Admit that you’ve been having an affair with Roxy; GO ON! GO ON, ADMIT IT! SHOW ME WHAT A STRONG MAN YOU ARE, LUKE! ADMIT YOUR MISTAKES; GO ON!

Luke – You’re embarrassing yourself, Lor—

Lorna – I SAID “ADMIT IT”! GO ON, LUKE! GO ON! BUT THIS TIME, WHY DON’T YOU TELL ME TO MY FACE HOW MUCH YOU REALLY LOVE ME?! And I want—I want the TRUTH! I want the TRUTH, Luke!

Luke – Me and Roxy; we’re not having an affair, alright?

Lorna – No? Then what is this—“Moving away” business then, eh? What is it?!  WHAT IS IT?!

Lorna looks at Luke madly as Luke looks at her nervously in anger

In Derek’s dining room with Jasmine, Gareth and Natasha sat around the table; they’re laughing. Ryan enters; holding a tray with four glasses of Red Wine; he places it on the table

Ryan – You lot seem to having a laughable chat!

Natasha – Oh, yes; we’ve just been hearing some of the bizarre stuff you’ve been up to as of recently, Ryan!

Ryan – “Bizarre stuff”?

Jasmine stands up as she continues to laugh

Jasmine – Why don’t you two explain what we’ve been talking about? I need to check up on Rosie!

Jasmine walks out to the corridor, exiting as she continues to laugh. Natasha picks up a glass of red wine from the tray on the table; sipping it with a smile on her face

In the Club Office Roxy enters, closing the door behind her; she walks over to the desk and over to the wall; taking framed photograph off from the wall; there is a safe where the photograph was. Roxy takes a deep breath before bending down; typing in a code on the safe; the code is correct and Roxy quickly swings open the safe door; there is nothing inside

Amy – Looking for this?

Roxy freezes, slowly turning; seeing Amy stood by the door holding a briefcase. Roxy looks at her in horror 

In Derek’s corridor with Natasha stood outside Jasmine and Ryan’s bedroom. Jasmine enters, walking out from the bedroom; seeing Natasha stood in front of her

Jasmine – Oh, Natasha; are you looking for the—?

Natasha – The ex-Prostitute? Yeah, I am.

Jasmine stares at Natasha in shock

Natasha – That’s right, Jasmine; I know everything about you. Just looking at you; I can see what you’ve been through; I can see everything about you; what a dirty, filthy, disgusting little cow you really are. 

Jasmine – Look, if you want to see Rosie; then—

Natasha – I don’t want to see that baby thank you; she’s not even human to me.

Jasmine – Do you want to say that about my daughter again, do you? Go on, I dare you.

Natasha – My Son; you’re not good enough for him. In fact, you’re not good enough for anybody. Look at you; you think that you can glam yourself up; look fashionable and tart yourself up to hide the truth from me? Do you?

Natasha looks at Jasmine madly

Natasha – You’re NOTHING, love. NOTHING but a lost-cause; remember that.

Natasha walks into the living room, exiting; closing the door behind her as Jasmine puts her hand over her mouth with tears in her eyes; she wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek as she walks back into the bedroom, exiting; slamming the door behind her 

In Ross’ kitchen with Laura and Ross looking at each other

Laura – This baby inside me, Ross; it’s your child too.

Ross – You don’t have to remind me.

Laura – Why don’t you let my Dad stay here, yeah?
Ross – If you think that I’d even consider—

Laura – Come on, Ross.

Laura takes her hand towards Ross’ face and Ross quickly grabs her wrist

Ross – Laura—

Laura – Come on, Ross; don’t be a spoil-sp—

Ross – Laura, stop it; you’re drunk, I can smell the vodka on your breath.

Laura – “Drunk”? No—No—No, I’m not drunk! I’m not drunk, Ross; I—

Laura puts her other hand on Ross’ waist

Laura – I just want to have a heart-to-heart with my cousin. 

Chris enters, standing at the door

Laura – What’s wrong with—

Ross pulls himself away from Laura and Laura throws her into the kitchen counter; she holds her stomach in pain as Chris looks at her in shock

Chris – Laura?

Laura – D—Dad—DAD, IT HURTS!

Laura holds her stomach in pain as Ross looks at Laura in horror

Laura – DAD—!

Laura begins to breakdown in tears as she slides down the kitchen counter to the floor; Chris kneels down nearby her

Chris – Laura—Laura—Laura, sweetheart; it’s okay! It’ll be okay, I promise you!

Laura – It’s hurting—What—What’s happening? WHAT’S GOING ON?! IS MY BABY GOING TO BE ALRIGHT?! IS MY BABY GOING TO BE—

Laura puts one of her hands on her head; crying loudly in pain as Ross continues to look down at her in horror 
TO BE CONTINUED

Ross – Sasha’s Cousin 

Laura – Sasha’s Sister 

Chris – Sasha’s Dad 
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