Episode 386

In the café with Deborah stood behind the till opposite Demi; she passes her a cup of coffee
Deborah – How are things then?

Kieran enters, standing behind Demi in the queue
Demi – What do you mean?

Deborah – I mean nothing by it; it’s just a simple question!

Demi – Have people been talking about me sobbing or something; breaking down in tears?

Deborah – Look, I was only asking if you were—

Demi – I’m fine, alright? I’M FINE!

Demi turns, seeing Kieran stood in front of her

Kieran – Demi—

Demi – Get away from me, Kieran.

Demi shoves past Kieran, walking out to the Marketplace, exiting

Deborah – OI! YOU DIDN’T EVEN PAY FOR YOUR CUP OF COFFEE! I’m going to have that girl, you—

Kieran places a two pound coin on the counter in front of him

Kieran – Keep the change; it’s for Demi’s cuppa.

Deborah – Why are you doing this for her; I wouldn’t if somebody spoke to me like she just did!

Kieran – She’s my child’s Mother, isn’t she? I have to show her some respect.

Kieran walks out to the Marketplace, exiting; Deborah’s mobile phone rings and she takes it out from her pocket, putting it to her ear

Deborah – IZZY?! Oh—Oh—? Right, OK. OK, thank you. Just—Just let me know when you find her—This isn’t an “IF” situation, alright? I’m going to get my daughter back. Bye.

Deborah hangs up, putting her mobile phone back into her pocket as she sighs sadly
In Audrey’s living room with Marissa and Bronwyn stood nearby each other putting decorations such as tinsel and baubles from a box nearby them onto the Christmas Tree which is nearby the TV. Audrey’s sat down on the sofa with a cup of coffee in her hand; she’s watching TV 
Marissa – Why didn’t we do this last year with my flat, Bronwyn?

Bronwyn – Don’t even mention last year, alright? In fact, let’s not remember this year in the New Year either; next year—

Bronwyn picks up some tinsel from the box, putting it around the Christmas Tree

Bronwyn – It’s going to be the best yet.
Bronwyn looks at Marissa and Marissa smiles at her as a tear rolls down her cheek
Bronwyn – Mum, why are you crying?

Marissa – It’s just—You; growing up to be this—Adult.

Bronwyn – Is that a bad thing?

Marissa – “A bad thing;” you moving on from your past? It’s amazing, Bronwyn.

Bronwyn smiles at Marissa and she hugs her; Marissa hugs her back. Audrey stands, looking at them

Audrey – I hope you two don’t mind me going to the Laundrette, do you?

Audrey sips her cup of coffee before putting it down on the table in front of her; Bronwyn and Marissa turn to her

Marissa – No, of course not, Audrey; you go ahead!

Audrey smiles at Marissa before walking over to the door

Bronwyn – Oh, and Nan—

Audrey stops at the door

Bronwyn – Next year is going to be the best for you too; I guarantee.

Audrey turns to Bronwyn, nodding at her; smiling slightly

Audrey – Thank you.

Audrey walks out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she exits

Outside the Hotel in the Car Park with Demi and Kieran stood up looking at each other
Kieran – Demi, I’m only trying to tell you that you’re welcome back into my flat with Hope, and—

Demi – I don’t care, Kieran. In fact, I’m done with caring about you! Do you know what? I came to this Hotel almost a year ago because I wanted Hope to meet her father; I wanted her to meet YOU because I actually—I GENUINELY thought that you’d changed, but really—You’re—You haven’t changed at all.

Riley enters, walking out from the Town

Kieran – Don’t say that, Demi.

Demi – You always put Sophs before your own DAUGHTER! And do you know what? I—

Riley – Don’t you give up, Kieran?

Riley walks over to them, looking at Kieran

Kieran – What are you doing here?

Riley – I’ve gotten myself a new flat in this place; the best thing I’ve ever done, right? 

Kieran stares at Riley madly before walking into the Hotel, exiting

Demi – This is all your fault, Riley.

Riley – MY fault?! I got him off your back, Demi; I—

Demi – Just like I told Kieran; I DON’T CARE! I was planning to pack mine and Hope’s suitcases and leave this place anyway!

Riley – That’s just the thing—

Riley takes a key out from his pocket; placing it in Demi’s hand

Demi – What’s this?

Riley – It’s a spare key to my flat; I thought that you’d find it useful.

Demi – “Find it useful”? I’m leaving this place, Riley; I don’t want to be anywhere near you, Kieran or ANYBODY who lives in this place!

Riley – Just—Keep it handy, alright? It WILL come in useful.

Riley walks into the Hotel, exiting and Demi looks down at the key in her hand; sighing sadly
In Derek’s flat – Jasmine and Ryan’s bedroom with Jasmine stood by the window, looking out of it to the Car Park. Ryan enters, looking at her

Ryan – I dropped Rosie off at the Community Centre; I thought that you could do with a break.

Jasmine – Yeah—Thanks, Ryan.

Jasmine turns to Ryan

Jasmine – Mum and Dad have gone to arrange Roxy’s funeral; it’s next week.

Ryan – Christmas?

Jasmine – Well, I guess so; yeah.
Ryan – Look, why don’t you tell them to cancel the funeral until the New Year? We don’t want—

Jasmine – Mum wants Roxy to be a special part of this Christmas; she wants to celebrate her life with others.
Jasmine walks up to Ryan

Ryan – We don’t want this Christmas to be a misery, Jasmine.

Jasmine – It won’t be.

Jasmine walks past Ryan out to the corridor, exiting and Ryan sighs sadly as there’s a door slam coming from the corridor

In Audrey’s living room with Marissa and Bronwyn stood nearby the Christmas Tree; putting decorations on it from a cardboard box on the floor nearby them. Brandon enters, looking at the decorated Christmas Tree
Brandon – Why didn’t I get an invite?

Marissa – An “invite”? An invite for WHAT?

Bronwyn turns to Brandon as Brandon walks over to Marissa; standing behind her

Brandon – To help you decorate the Christmas Tree!

Brandon holds Marissa from behind and Marissa laughs; turning around to him, putting her hand on his chest with a smile on her face

Marissa – I’m sorry; I thought that you could have done better with a lay in?

Brandon – That’s very thoughtful of you.

Marissa smiles at Brandon again and they kiss; Brandon lets go of Marissa as Marissa takes a bauble out from the cardboard box; hanging it on the Christmas Tree

Marissa – What’s wrong, Bronwyn? Aren’t you helping?

Bronwyn – I—Yeah, I am!

Brandon – Good, because I need to speak to a special somebody—!

Marissa – You mean me?

Brandon – Yes, about our wedding!

Brandon smiles at Marissa and Marissa smiles back before walking out to the corridor, exiting; Brandon follows her out to the corridor, exiting as Bronwyn looks down the floor nervously, sighing sadly

In Rach’s corridor with Rach swinging open the front door, Oliver enters; walking past her

Rach – What do you think you’re doing?!

Rach stands to one side, looking at Oliver madly as Oliver looks into the living room before turning around to her

Oliver – Where is she?

Rach – Where’s WHO?!

Oliver – Who do you think I’m talking about? Our daughter.

Rach – She’s not here, Oliver; so why don’t you just—

There are baby cries coming from Rach’s bedroom and Oliver walks over to the door; putting his hand on the door handle as Rach quickly slams the front door shut; trying to stand in front of Oliver

Rach – Oh no you—

Oliver pushes Rach out of the way and Rach quickly grabs hold of the door handle; looking at Oliver madly

Oliver – LET ME SEE MY DAUGHTER! LET ME—

Rach – IF YOU TOUCH A SINGLE HAIR ON THAT LITTLE GIRLS HEAD, I SWEAR TO GOD—I swear to god that you’re going to WISH that you hadn’t.

Rach stares at Oliver madly as Oliver walks out to the hallway, exiting; slamming the front door behind him as Rach holds her wrist, rubbing it as the baby cries continue coming from the bedroom

In the Marketplace with Jasmine stood at the Clothes Stall; she’s hanging clothes onto rails from a cardboard box on the floor nearby her; she drops a T-Shirt and somebody picks it up
Jasmine – Thanks, I—

Jasmine looks up, seeing Riley stood in front of her holding the T-Shirt

Riley – Why are you selling shirts in December?

Jasmine snatches the T-Shirt from Riley; hanging it up on the rails
Jasmine – In case people want to go clubbing; I thought that you’d know that by now?

Jasmine turns to Riley

Riley – Oh, well sorry that I’m not some sort of mastermind like you, Jas!

Jasmine – What do you want from me?

Ryan enters, walking over the stall; looking at Riley

Riley – I want to talk to you about your daughter; Kelsey.

Ryan – What? So that you and that Lee can lure her into prostitution like you did Jasmine?

Riley – Do us a favour and keep your nose out of other peoples conversations, will you?

Jasmine – He can do what he likes; he’s my husband.

Riley scoffs at Ryan; looking at him before walking down the Marketplace, exiting

Ryan – I swear, if he gives more lip then—

Jasmine – Leave it, Ryan; he’s not worth it.

Ryan – He’s tormenting you, Jasmine!
Jasmine – I can fight for myself, you know? But this time; just for this ONE thing—I need you to do me a favour.

Jasmine looks at Ryan nervously and Ryan turns to her 

In the Laundrette with Diane stood behind the till reading a magazine which is on the counter in front of her; Audrey enters, walking out from the staff room behind the till, walking around it; turning to Diane

Audrey – I hope that you don’t mind looking after this place while I rush out to the town, do you?

Diane – Of course not; what’s the worst that could happen?

Audrey – Oh, Diana; this place is BLESSED by God!

Diane rolls her eyes; turning the page of the magazine

Diane – How many times do I have to tell you? It’s “DIANE”!

Audrey – Call me if there’s any trouble with the washing machines, Diana!

Audrey walks out to the Town, exiting and Diane turns the page over again madly

Diane – “Trouble”? What’s the worst that could happen; a skank walking in and—

The door swings open and Diane looks up; seeing Demi stood nearby the door

Diane – Oh, and speak of the DEVIL!

Demi – You have me on your mind, Diane? Sweet.

Demi walks over to the till, standing opposite Diane

Diane – I’ll have you know that I ALWAYS have you and many others of your standard on my mind, skanks; the lot of you.

Demi – Too bad that I’m not here to stay then. Have you seen Kieran?

Diane – Not recently; no. Why?

Demi – Well—

Demi takes a memory stick out from her pocket; placing it on the counter in front of her
Demi – This memory stick has something which he DESERVES to know; it’s about Sophs.

Diane – You mean now or—

Demi – No! No, not now. Christmas.

Demi smiles at Diane 

Demi – Merry Christmas, Diane.

Demi walks over to the door with a smirk on her face, swinging open the door, walking out to the town; exiting as Diane picks up the memory stick, looking at it puzzled 

In the Town Demi walks away from the Laundrette; she bumps into Riley

Demi – Riley, what are you—

Ryan enters, running over to Riley

Ryan – OI!

Riley turns to Ryan

Riley – What do you want? 
Ryan – It’s not what I want actually; it’s what Jasmine wants; what she wants to KNOW.
Riley – So she gets you to be her messenger? 

Demi – Riley, stop it.

Riley rolls his eyes, looking at Ryan

Riley – Alright then, what is it, Ryan?

Ryan – She wants to know what you were going to tell her about Kelsey.

Riley looks at Ryan, rolling his eyes at him as Demi stares at Riley nervously
In the café Deborah enters, walking out from the Ladies Toilets; she sees Oliver sat down at a table

Deborah – Oliver, what—What are you doing here?

Oliver – I locked up; thought that you could do with some peace.

Deborah sighs, sitting down nearby Oliver at the table

Deborah – It’s like you can read my mind.

Oliver – I have a child aswell, Deborah; I know what you’re going through.

Deborah – Yeah, but did Jack ever go missing; pull stunts like this? I don’t think so.

Oliver – She’s young; she’s ill.

Deborah – Which is what makes me even more concerned and worried about what will happen to her, Oliver.

Oliver – Look—

Oliver grabs hold of Deborah’s hand which is on the table

Oliver – Who cares if Izzy’s not here for Christmas?

Deborah – Oliver—

Oliver – This time last year, me and you; we were perfect.

Deborah – Things change; people change.

Oliver – But you’re still “Deborah Holmes;” my wife.

Deborah shakes her head, standing up

Deborah – I need to—

Oliver – Please, Deborah; sleep in my bed on Christmas. Be my Wife again.

Deborah shakes her head again

Deborah – I’m sorry, Oliver.

Deborah walks out to the Marketplace, exiting and Oliver rolls his eyes, sighing as Deborah walks out

In Audrey’s kitchen with Marissa stood up, looking down at Brandon sat down at the table madly
Marissa – What do you mean you’re ALREADY married?!

Brandon takes a ring out from his pocket; placing it on the table in front of him

Brandon – I haven’t seen her for years, alright?

Marissa – Well—Why don’t you plan to DIVORCE her; something a SMART person would do?! In fact, I think even a child could come up with that!

In the corridor with Bronwyn stood by the kitchen door

Brandon – *From the kitchen* You’re lucky I even told you.

Marissa – *From the kitchen* YEAH, AND YOU’RE LUCKY THAT I HAVEN’T CONSIDERED ON THROWING THIS ENGAGEMENT RING OUT OF THE WINDOW!

Bronwyn walks into her bedroom, closing the door behind her; she walks over to her dressing table; opening the draw

Marissa – *From the kitchen* So tell me, Brandon; WHO is this WIFE of yours?!

Bronwyn takes a ring out from the draw, looking at it before looking at herself in the dressing table mirror emotionlessly
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