Episode 377

Outside the Hotel Paramedics are wheeling a body bag out from the Hotel doors over to an Ambulance; people are gathered outside the doors and in the reception watching as the Paramedics wheel the body bag into the Ambulance. Amanda is seen looking out from her and Derek’s bedroom window on the second floor of the Hotel; she’s holding the curtain open
In Derek’s flat – Amanda and Derek’s bedroom with Amanda stood by the window, holding the curtain open; looking out of it at as the Paramedics slam the backdoors of Ambulance shut, she looks down at the people; she looks pale. Derek holds her from behind; looking out of the window at the ambulance as a tear rolls down Amanda’s cheek
In the Dirty Duck Pub with Jay and Kyle stood behind the bar. Court enters, closing and locking the door behind her before walking over to the bar, standing opposite Jay and Kyle

Court – They took a body bag out just now; people are stood outside the Hotel watching as though they’ve never seen a death-scene before.
Lauren enters, walking out from the staircase

Jay – I wonder how Amanda and Derek are coping.
Kyle – Me too, I’d hate to know what it’s like to lose one of their own, and to—

Kyle turns, seeing Lauren stood nearby him

Kyle – Lauren, I—

Lauren – It’s fine. Don’t worry.

Lauren smiles at Kyle, walking back into the staircase; exiting as Kyle turns to Jay again as Jay looks down, sighing sadly

In Derek’s corridor with Diane stood outside Amanda and Derek’s bedroom door. Derek enters, walking out from the bedroom; closing the door behind him

Diane – Where is she?

Derek – She’s asleep.

Diane – Well tell her to come out; I’m not having my daughter isolating herself after some skank’s death.

Derek – Roxy is mine and Amanda’s daughter, Diane.
Diane – Yeah; she WAS your daughter. 

Derek – Diane, I’m warning you—

Diane – All of your daughters are messed up, Derek; Jasmine with Rosie, Becky with her Drug Addiction, not to mention your granddaughter who’s riddled with Anorexia!

Derek – Roxy was messed up too, Diane.

Diane – Yeah; messed up in the head. The poor skank; she almost killed her sister, remember?

Diane walks into the kitchen, exiting and Derek looks down, sighing sadly 
In Tori’s living room with Hannah stood up, looking at herself in the mirror; Lisa is stood by the window, looking out at the car park where the Ambulance is; its sirens begin to flare as it drives out from the car park, away from the Hotel

Lisa – Just when I thought that this place couldn’t get any worse ANOTHER murder is committed!

Hannah turns to Lisa

Hannah – How do I look?

Lisa turns to Hannah

Lisa – What?

Hannah – I’m about to get my pay from Amy. How do I look; do I look—

Lisa – You just look normal, Hannah!

Tori enters, standing by the door; she looks at Hannah

Tori – Are you going down to the club? 

Hannah – Yeah! Yeah, I am.

Tori – If she doesn’t stick to her promise, tell me, yeah?

Hannah – Yeah, sure.

Hannah smiles at Tori and Tori exits, walking out to the corridor

Lisa – What was all that about?

Hannah – Nothing, it was—

Hannah laughs, shaking her head at Lisa

Hannah – It was nothing.

Hannah smiles at Lisa and Lisa looks at her puzzled before walking out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind her as Hannah closes her eyes, sighing sadly  
In the café with Becky sat down at a table; a cup of coffee is on the table in front of her. Court enters, walking over to the till; she looks at Becky over her shoulder before walking over to the table, looking down at her

Court – Are you feeling okay?

Becky – I’m feeling fine. What’s it to you?

Court – I know how it feels, Becky; to lose someone. It hurts.
Becky – Yeah, well—It doesn’t hurt me, Court, and I don’t want your sympathy either.

Court – I’m trying to comfort you on your loss, Becky! Look, I know me and you have never seen eye-to-eye; but I don’t want you to become depressed or—

Becky – I’m not depressed, Court; in fact I’m FAR from depressed.

Becky stands, picking up the cup of coffee

Becky – I’m ecstatic! Now can you and EVERYONE else leave me alone?!
Becky looks at Court madly with tears in her eyes before walking out to the Marketplace exiting, slamming the door behind her
In Lorna’s kitchen with Lorna making a cup of coffee, Louise is stood up, leaning against the kitchen counter

Lorna – Did you hear about Roxy?

Lorna turns to Louise as she picks the cup of coffee up

Louise – Yeah. Yeah, I did, and—

Lorna – Do you think—You know?

Louise – Do I think what?

Lorna – That Luke has something to do with it; Roxy’s murder?

Louise – No, why—Why would you think that?

Lorna – Well them two; they were close.

Luke enters, standing by the door
Louise – Still, that doesn’t mean that you have to accuse somebody for murder; especially not my Son.

Louise walks out to the corridor, exiting; Lorna looks at Luke sadly

Lorna – Luke, I’m sorry; it’s just—

Luke – I’m going out. See you later.

Lorna – Luke, I—

Luke – I’ll see you later.

Luke stares at Lorna madly before walking out to the corridor exiting as Lorna puts the cup of coffee down on the kitchen counter, sighing sadly
In the Club Office with Amy sat down behind the desk; she’s signing paperwork. Hannah enters and Amy looks up at her
Amy – Ah, Hannah; take a seat!

Hannah sits down opposite Amy at the desk
Hannah – How much am I getting?

Amy – I think that it’s ME who should be asking that question, don’t you?

Hannah looks at Amy puzzled as Amy pulls a briefcase out from under the desk; placing it on the desk in front of her, she swings it open and its empty into; Hannah looks inside the empty briefcase and then at Amy in shock

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Kyle stood up with his mobile phone to his ear
Kyle – It’s me. Have you told her yet?

Jay enters, walking down the landing; standing by the door, looking inside at Kyle

Kyle – Well can you tell her soon?! I know that she’s not a Pub Girl, but the longer it is until she knows the more Jay’s bird will hurt; she doesn’t—

Jay – What’s this about?

Jay walks into the living room and Kyle turns, looking at Jay nervously; taking the mobile phone down from his ear 
In Derek’s corridor with Amanda stood at the front door; kneeling down at the floor out in the hallway; people walk past her in the hallway. Derek enters, walking out from the living room

Derek – Amanda—!

Derek walks over to Amanda; grabbing her arm, Amanda looks up at him, pulling her arm away from him

Amanda – GET YOUR HANDS OFF OF ME!

Derek grabs Amanda’s arm, pulling her to her feet; slamming the front door

Derek – What are you playing at, Amanda?! 

Amanda – I’m grieving, Derek; is that bad?! IS IT?!

Derek – You have more to worry about than grieving about your loss, Amanda.

Amanda – MY loss? She’s your daughter, Derek!

Amanda looks at Derek madly with tears in her eyes

Amanda – Where’s Jasmine? Maybe she’d more of a shoulder to cry on!

Derek – She’s gone out with Ryan, Kelsey and Rosie; they thought that it would be a good idea to leave you in PEACE. I told Kieran this morning aswell.

Amanda – And what did he say? Is he grieving over his sister’s death, or—?

Derek – No, he didn’t want to know.

Amanda – Why am I the only person in this family who CARES about Roxy?! SHE WAS ONE OF US, DEREK; ONE OF OUR OWN!

Diane enters, walking out from the kitchen with a cigarette in her hand

Diane – Yeah, and she’s KILLING one of your own; even beyond the dead.

Diane smokes the cigarette and Amanda looks at her madly

Amanda – What have I told you about smoking in the flat, Mum?

Diane – Well, seeing as you’re too busy thinking about Roxanne it seems that you’re not interested in what’s happening around you. Speaking of which, why don’t you look around you, Amanda? Do you see Derek grieving about Roxanne? Because I certainly don’t; the skank doesn’t deserve to be missed, let alone a funeral! Haven’t you seen reality yet, Amanda? She’s killing Rebecca; she’s DESTROYING her! And yet all you care about is the deceased.

Diane smokes the cigarette again before walking into the living room, exiting; slamming the door behind her 

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Jay stood by the door looking at Kyle; who’s holding his mobile phone

Jay – Who were you on the phone to?

Kyle – It doesn’t matter, Jay; I—

Jay walks over to Kyle, grabbing his mobile phone

Kyle – What are you—?

Jay – GIVE IT TO ME!
Jay stares at Kyle madly and Kyle lets go of his mobile phone; Jay snatches it off from him, looking through “RECENT CALLS” and seeing “CHELSEA” in the most recent; he looks at Kyle madly in shock

Jay – What do you think you’re doing calling her?

Kyle – I—

Jay – Have you given her the Pub, is that it?

Kyle – Jay, let me explain—

Jay – You signed that loan agreement for Lauren; that’s what you said, Kyle.
Kyle – Yes, I know that I said that, and I’m sorry, but I—

Jay – “SORRY”?! YOU’RE “SORRY” ARE YOU?! 

Kyle – Jay, Lauren’s asleep and—

Jay grabs Kyle by his neck; slamming him against the wall, strangling him

Kyle – JAY, WHAT ARE YOU—

Jay puts his other hand over Kyle’s mouth as he strangles him

Jay – If you even think about hurting my fiancée, and if Chelsea EVER steps foot in this Hotel—

Jay puts his mouth to Kyle’s ear

Jay – I’ll kill you.

Jay takes his hands off from Kyle, looking at him madly before walking out to the landing, exiting; slamming the door behind him. Kyle puts his hand on his chest as he begins to gasp for breath; closing his eyes as he sighs sadly

In the Club Office with Hannah sat down at the desk opposite Amy who’s sat behind it; there’s an open empty briefcase on the desk 

Hannah – That—You’re lying. I know you’re lying, Amy; I know you! I know what you’re like! You’re trying to make me look bad, and—

Amy – This briefcase; I left it with you, Hannah.
Hannah – Not long enough to take ALL of that money out of—

Amy – Oh, don’t give me that nonsense. You did it, Hannah and you KNOW it. 

Hannah – Well even if it was ME, then why are you arguing with me? You won’t even notice that that money’s gone, Amy!
Amy – What? So is this you ADMITTING it?!

Hannah stands, looking down at Amy madly with tears in her eyes

Hannah – I’M NOT ADMITTING ANYTHING BECAUSE I DIDN’T DO ANYTHING; I DON’T WANT YOUR FILTHY, DISGUSTING MONEY, ALRIGHT?!

Amy stands, looking at Hannah; scoffing at her

Amy – That’s funny; since you’ve persisted on getting it in your hands; in Lisa’s hands for so many weeks, so many MONTHS. 

Amy walks over to the door, turning to Hannah as Hannah turns to her

Amy – I’m watching you, Hannah.

Amy walks out from the Office, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Hannah watches the door closing madly 

In the Park with Becky sat down at a bench. Luke enters, walking over to Becky; sitting down opposite her

Becky – You miss her, don’t you? 
Luke – Not that much.
Becky – You do, Luke; I can see it in your eyes.

Luke – My eyes are full of mystery, Becky.

Becky – Yeah, I know. She really liked you before she—You know that, right? 

Luke – Yeah I do.

Luke smiles at Becky and Becky looks at him with tears in her eyes
Becky – I know that I shouldn’t get upset; not after what she did, but—

A tear rolls down Becky’s cheek

Becky – I just feel like nobody cares anymore!

Becky wipes her tears

Becky – I’m sorry!

Luke – It’s okay. Don’t apologise.

Luke smiles at Becky; putting his hand on Becky’s face, wiping her tears; Becky puts her hand on Luke’s hand which is on her face and she closes her eyes

Becky – Your hands are smooth.

Luke – Your eyes; they’re exactly like Roxy’s.
Becky looks at Luke; leaning towards him; kicking Luke’s groin underneath the table; Luke takes his hand off from Becky’s in pain

Becky – You may be able to manipulate my sister, Luke.

Becky stands, looking down at Luke madly

Becky – But you’ll NEVER be able to manipulate me.

Becky walks out from the Park, exiting as Luke watches her walk out from the park madly  

In Tori’s kitchen with Tori and Lisa sat down opposite each other at the table; Tori has a cup of coffee in her hand

Lisa – I wonder what’s taking her so long?

Tori – Well, we’ll find out when she gets here, won’t we?

Hannah enters, standing by the door

Lisa – How much did she give you, Hannah?!

Hannah – I—

Lisa – Come on, don’t keep us waiting; TELL US!

Hannah looks at Lisa nervously and Tori looks up at Hannah madly as she sips her cup of coffee

In Derek’s flat – Amanda and Derek’s bedroom with Amanda sat down at the end of the bed; she has tears in her eyes. Derek enters, closing the door behind him

Derek – Why don’t you come out of here now, Amanda? The others are back home now; Ryan, Jasmine, Kelsey and Rosie.

Amanda – She’s right, isn’t she?

Derek – What do you mean?

Amanda – My Mum; she—She’s right, isn’t she?

Derek sits down next to Amanda at the end of the bed

Derek – She—She just wants you to be happy, Amanda.

Amanda – “Happy”? I’ve been happy for months, Derek; I’ve had you back in my life. I’ve been given a granddaughter this year; this year should be—It should be my best.

Derek – So why don’t you—Why don’t you BRIEFLY forget about all of the bad things for a minute and think about the good?

Amanda looks at Derek as a tear rolls down her cheek

Amanda – Because—Because I’m not strong enough. I’m out of fight left, Derek!

Amanda wipes her tears as she stands, walking out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind her as Derek looks down, sighing sadly

In Tori’s flat – Hannah and Tori’s bedroom with Tori stood by her bed; Hannah’s stood by the door looking at her

Hannah – I’m such a stupid cow, aren’t I, Tori?

Tori – Don’t say that, Hannah.

Hannah – But I’m the one who let her—Who FOLLOWED her like a lapdog, wasn’t I?!

Tori – Look, Hannah—

Hannah – What are we going to do, Tori? I don’t—

Tori – Just keep your head held high, yeah?

Tori puts her hands on Hannah’s shoulders, looking at her

Tori – We’ll sort something else; another way to get money. I promise.

Hannah – Thank you.

Hannah smiles at Tori and Tori smiles back; taking her hand off from Hannah’s shoulders as Hannah walks out to the corridor, exiting. Tori bends down by her bed; pulling out a briefcase from underneath it, placing it on the bed; swinging it open; there are dozens of stacks of money inside and she picks one of the stacks of money up, looking at it before looking forward with a smirk on her face
TO BE CONTINUED

Tori – Tribulations

Hannah – Croeso 
Amanda – Jasmine’s Mum

Derek – Jasmine’s Dad 

Diane – Amanda’s Mum 


Amy – amyrose2024 

Jay – Lauren’s Boyfriend 

Kyle – Jay’s Brother 

Becky – Jasmine’s Sister

Luke – Alexander’s Son 
Lisa – Tori’s Mum 

Lorna – tootielootie 

Louise – Alexander’s Ex-Girlfriend 
Court – Courtneighh 
Lauren – x.ATurtle.x 

