Episode 392

In the Marketplace crowded with people; Chelsea’s stood by the café; putting up a poster which says “WINTER WONDERLAND, DIRTY DUCK PUB – ONE NIGHT ONLY! DON’T MISS IT!” as she puts it up Deborah enters, walking out from the café

Deborah – What do you think you’re doing?

Chelsea – What does it look like I’m doing?

Chelsea picks up a pile of posters on the floor nearby her; turning to Deborah

Chelsea – I’m advertising tonight’s one in a lifetime event!  What about you, love? Going bingo?

Chelsea laughs as she walks down the Marketplace towards the Hotel, exiting; Deborah takes the poster off from the window, looking at it; tearing it in half before she walks back into the café, exiting

In the Shop with Imane stood behind the till opposite Jordan; who’s holding a Bottle of Champagne
Imane – I thought that Liz didn’t approve of drinking?

Jordan – She doesn’t approve of anything I do!

Imane laughs slightly; looking at him sadly

Imane – When are you going to tell him, Jordan?

Jordan – Tell who what?

Imane – You know—? Harry; about the baby?

Jordan – I don’t know. I was thinking tomorrow; get it all over and done—

Imane – Why not TONIGHT?! Surely you don’t want Liz at your throat; celebrating that she was right this whole time?

Jordan – Right about what exactly?

Imane shakes her head, looking at Jordan as she laughs slightly

Imane – Nothing, just—Just nothing.

Imane smiles at Jordan and Jordan places a five pound note on the counter in front of him before walking out to the Marketplace exiting as Imane sighs sadly

In Liz’s kitchen with Liz stood by the kitchen counter; she’s chopping vegetables as Sean enters, standing by the door

Sean – Are you coming along tonight?

Liz – “Coming along” where exactly?

Sean – Where do you think? Harry and Jordan’s stag night?

Liz turns to Sean, putting the knife down on the kitchen counter

Liz – I think that I’d rather cut my throat with that knife than celebrate the final night of my Son being a single man.

Sean – You just don’t care about anybody else but yourself, do you?

Liz – Of course I do; I care about Jordan too. Do you know what? I might actually go to the Pub tonight with you and Liam; remind Jordan that it’s final; his LAST chance to fall in love with Imane; the person who he’s SUPPOSED to marry!

Sean – Why don’t you get it into your head of yours that Jordan is a GAY man; that he can choose his own sexuality?!

Liz – Because it’s DISGUSTING!

Sean – It’s HOMOPHOBIC! Your Son, Liz—OUR Son; he’s getting married to Harry, and he’s getting married TOMORROW whether you like it or not.

Sean stares at Liz madly before walking out to the corridor, exiting as Liz rolls her eyes; sliding her hand across the kitchen counter madly as she throws the knife off the kitchen counter to the floor; putting her hand on her head as she sighs madly

In Harry’s living room with Harry stood up by the window, looking out at the Car Park out of the window; there’s a door slam coming from the corridor

Harry – I saw you coming over here from the Marketplace!

Jordan enters, holding a Bottle of Champagne as Harry turns to him

Jordan – I’ve got your favourite for tonight!

Harry laughs as Jordan places the bottle of Champagne down on the table nearby him as he walks over to him; putting his hands on his waist

Harry – I didn’t ever see this happening, you know?

Jordan – See what happening?

Harry – Us two; me and you—Getting married. WE’RE ACTUALLY—We’re getting married on New Year’s Eve, Jordan; it’s—It’s CRAZY!

Jordan – Yeah, it’s crazy—But it’s a dream come true.
Harry smiles at Jordan, hugging him as Jordan hugs him back; looking over Harry’s shoulder, sighing nervously

In Elliot’s living room with Meg sat down on the sofa; Erin’s sat down on the floor watching TV, she’s wearing her Dressing Gown

Meg – Why aren’t you changed yet?

Erin – Who do you think you are then; my Mum?

Meg – No, it’s just—

Erin stands, looking down at Meg

Erin – If you’re trying to boss me around in attempt to get me away from this place, then I’m sorry to say this, but—

Elliot enters, standing by the door

Erin – There’s no luck for you yet!

Erin smiles at Meg before walking out to the corridor, exiting

Meg – Do you know what? I try so hard, Elliot; I’ve tried—

Meg sighs, putting her hand on her head

Meg – I’ve tried so hard to stay happy; just until this year ends, but it’s just—

Meg looks up at Elliot; seeing Luna sat down in a wheelchair nearby him; she has a bandaged wrapped around her head 

Meg – You have got to be kidding me.

Meg stares at Luna madly as Elliot looks down at Meg nervously

In the Marketplace with Nina walking out from the Shop, entering; she sees Ranveer walking amongst a nearby crowd and Nina walks over to him; grabbing hold of his arm, turning him around to her
Nina – RANVEER—!

Ranveer – What do you want, Nina?

Nina – I think you know EXACTLY what I want from you, Ranveer.

Tariq enters, walking out from the café; he looks over at Ranveer and Nina looking at each other

Ranveer – If this is about Daner, then I’m really sorry that—

Nina – This isn’t about Daner at all, but it’s about another member of my family; somebody called Jessa, you know? The woman who you victimized; violated? Do you remember now?

Ranveer – Yes, I do; and I’m sorry if I’ve hurt her, but—

Nina – Well, you’ve certainly changed your tune, haven’t you? This time the other month you were GLOATING that you’d raped her—Sikh men; “STRONG”?!

Nina scoffs, looking at Ranveer

Nina – More like revolting.

Nina shoves past Ranveer, walking down the Marketplace; blending into the crowd, exiting as Ranveer walks down the Marketplace shortly after her as Tariq watches him; looking madly

In Elliot’s living room with Elliot stood by the door nearby Luna; who’s sat down nearby him in her wheelchair, they’re both looking at Meg sat down on the sofa

Meg – Please—PLEASE tell me that this is a joke?

Meg looks up at Elliot

Meg – Don’t you remember what she did?

Elliot – Yes, I do; but that was almost a year ago—And it’s time to forget.

Erin enters, standing nearby Luna at the door; she’s holding a box of Chocolates. Meg stands

Meg – Yes, it was almost a year ago; but SHE—

Meg groans in pain, putting her hand on the armchair of the sofa; leaning on it, Elliot walks over to her

Elliot – Meg—

Meg – I’M FINE, ALRIGHT?! I’m—I’m fine!

Luna – Well, I’ve certainly gotten a warm welcome here, haven’t I? 

Meg – Why haven’t you gotten the idea that you’re NOT welcome here at all yet?! Why couldn’t you just have left with David to Italy; UNANNOUNCED?!

Luna – I did what I thought was best, Meg; I told you the TRUTH!

Meg – And I’m telling you the TRUTH; the BITTER, BRUTAL TRUTH, and that is that I don’t want you here—So why don’t you just GO?!

Meg shoves past Elliot, walking past Luna; walking out to the corridor, exiting

Erin – She’s still her old self!

Erin laughs slightly as she puts a small Chocolate into her mouth; Elliot looks down at Luna, sighing sadly

In the Dirty Duck Pub with Chloe stood behind the bar nearby Caroline; she’s looking around at one half of the Pub decorated with fake snow on the floor; there’s a snow machine on the bar and mistletoe and holly are put across the wall; the other half of the Pub is unchanged as the disco ball shines and spins from the ceiling

Chloe – This is great, Caroline; thanks for helping!

Caroline – Don’t thank me, Chloe; this was your idea!

Caroline smiles at Chloe and Chloe smiles back as Kyle enters; placing a pile of posters on the bar as he looks at Chloe, standing opposite her

Chloe – Why is this pile practically FULL?!

Kyle – Because Chelsea beat me to a lot of places.

Chelsea enters; she’s throwing the pile of posters she has in her hand into the Reception

Chelsea – THERE YOU GO; MERRY CHRISTMAS AND A HAPPY NEW YEAR!

Chelsea laughs loudly, turning around to Chloe as she walks over to the bar

Chloe – What the hell do you think you’re doing?

Chelsea – Advertising; attracting attention, you—

Chloe – You look like a prostitute, Chelsea.

Jordan and Harry enter, walking over to the bar; leaning on it
Chelsea – Well—I’ve attracted some male attention, have I not?

Chelsea slowly walks over to Harry and Jordan

Kyle – Oh yeah, that reminds me—

Chelsea – So—Gentlemen.

Chelsea leans on the bar, smiling at Harry and Jordan

Chelsea – Why don’t you both fight for me or—You know?

Chelsea smirks at them as she bites her lip

Harry – Very funny, but—We’re not here for this “Winter Wonderland.” 

Chelsea – Then what are you here for?

Jordan – Our stag night.

Chelsea stares at them in shock as music blasts out loudly from the stereo 

In Kanvar’s corridor Jessa enters, closing the front door behind her

Jessa – Mum, if this is about—
Tariq enters, walking out from the living room; he looks at Jessa

Jessa – Tariq, is Mum in?

Tariq – Nope; just me.

Jessa – Then how come she—?

Tariq pulls Nina’s mobile phone out from his pocket, showing it to Jessa

Tariq – I wanted to surprised you.

Jessa freezes, staring at Tariq in shock

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people dancing; Jason, Liam and Gemma are stood at one side of the bar; Jason’s looking over at Sarah and Elliot stood nearby each other talking
Jason – Why is she speaking to Elliot?

Liam – Why do you care; are you jealous of their friendship or something?

Jason – No, I just—I don’t want her to get hurt again, man!

Gemma – “Hurt again”? What do you mean by that?

Liam – I think you of all people know exactly what he means by that.

Gemma scoffs at Liam, walking out to the reception, exiting

Jason – I didn’t mean to aim that at her, Liam; I was just—

Liam – I was letting her see reality, Jason.

Jason – What if she doesn’t like it, man? What if—What if she says “no”?

Liam – How much does she mean to you?

Jason – She means EVERYTHING to me.

Liam – Well, there you go then.

Liam picks up a pint of beer from the bar in front of him, sipping it. Liz and Sean are stood at the bar; Liz is watching Jordan and Harry dancing on the dance-floor amongst others 
Sean – Look how happy he is, Liz.

Liz – What? And my happiness doesn’t matter to you, does it?

Liz looks at Sean as Sean looks at her sadly

Sean – Just—Just find it in your heart to tell him the truth, alright?

Liz – Alright; I’ll happily tell him—That marring Harry will be the BIGGEST mistake he’s ever—

Sean – I mean the REAL truth.

Liz – What are you trying to say; that I’m lying about hating what he’s become? 

Sean – Yes, I am.

Jordan walks over to the other side of the bar; sitting down at a table nearby Liz and Sean

Sean – And you know that too, Liz; you’re just too afraid to show it.

Liz sighs, looking down at Jordan sadly; before looking at Sean again, sighing

Sean – Please, Liz.

Liz walks over to Jordan’s table, looking down at him

Liz – May I—?

Jordan – Here to ruin my good mood? Good luck with that, Mum.

Liz – No—No, I’m not here to do that, Jordan.

Liz sits down nearby Jordan at the table; she looks at him sadly before holding her hand out to Jordan; Jordan looks at Liz puzzled before grabbing hold of her hand

Liz – Do you know when you first told me that you loved him? It was on your Birthday two years ago; just before we came to this Hotel.

Liz looks at Harry dancing on the dance-floor over her shoulder before turning to Jordan again

Liz – And I told you to ignore it. I told you that if you chose to walk this path; that you would walk it alone. Jordan, I was wrong. I said that all of this would fade into nothing, and two years; almost three years on—It hasn’t. Because what you have with Harry, Jordan; it’s REAL, and it’s strong. So you get married tomorrow; on New Year’s Eve, because in my eyes it is marriage. You get married with my blessing.

Jordan smiles at Liz sadly with tears in his eyes
Jordan – Thank you. 
Liz takes a present out from her handbag; holding it out to Jordan

Liz – It was for Christmas, but—I didn’t want to see you.

Jordan takes the present from Liz; tearing the wrapping paper up, revealing a photograph of Harry, Jordan, Liam, Liz and Sean; Liz is holding Joseph in her arms and the photograph is in a photo frame

Liz – I wish you and Harry EVERYTHING you’ve ever dreamed of.

Jordan stands, bending down to Liz; kissing her cheek before walking out to the reception, exiting. With Meg stood at the bar; Riley enters, walking over to her, standing at the bar
Riley – I haven’t seen you around these parts yet.

Meg – I could say the same thing about you.

Riley – Stag nights; I’ve never really liked them.

Meg – Y—Yeah, me neither.

Riley – Speaking of Weddings; have you got yourself shacked up with a man yet?

Meg – Not recently, no. Have you; a woman friend I mean?

Riley – Neither.

Meg – If you’re trying to flirt with me, then I suggest that you—

Chelsea walks up to Riley from behind him; putting her hands on his shoulders, massaging him

Chelsea – Nice muscles you’ve got there.

Riley turns to Chelsea, smiling at her slightly

Riley – Who are you, then? Mrs Clause? 

Chelsea – Chelsea.

Chelsea begins undoing Riley’s shirt buttons slowly; looking at his face

Chelsea – And you must be—?

Riley – Riley.

Chloe watches Riley and Chelsea walk over to the dance-floor madly

Chelsea – Well, Riley—

Riley puts his hands on Chelsea’s waist as they begin to dance

Chelsea – Let’s show these bores how the Winter Wonderland is REALLY like!

Chelsea grabs hold of Riley’s hands; moving them over to her bum, slapping them onto separate cheeks as she puts her arms around Riley as she dances with him
In Kanvar’s corridor with Tariq and Jessa stood up looking at each other

Tariq – When are you going to tell Guru then?

Jessa – Never.

Tariq – And why’s that?

Jessa – Because I’m thinking about moving to a different country, and—

Tariq – And what if he visits; what if he sees you with a baby?

Jessa – Then I’ll tell him that I’m babysitting.

Tariq – You honestly think that Guru is stupid, do you? 

Tariq steps forwards, towards Jessa; standing in front of her

Tariq – Think again.

Tariq walks out to the hallway, exiting; slamming the door behind him as Jessa looks up nervously, putting her hands on her belly 

In the Reception with Jordan stood up, looking out of the Hotel; turned away from the Dirty Duck Pub doors. Harry enters, walking over to him

Harry – JORDAN!

Jordan turns to Harry

Harry – Did that Mother of yours say something to upset you?

Jordan – No—No, she didn’t—

Jordan shakes his head, looking at Harry

Jordan – In fact, she’s made me confident that tomorrow will be a success; the best day of my life—OUR lives!

Harry – Is that so? And why’s that; because we’re getting married?

Jordan – That—And something else.

Harry – Well, come on then; spit it out! 

Jordan – It’s Imane—

Harry – What about her? Look, Jordan; I have to get back to—

Jordan – She’s pregnant, Harry.

Harry stares at Jordan in shock

Harry – That—That’s amazing, but what has that got to do with—

Jordan – I’m the Father, Harry. I’m Imane’s child’s father!

Harry continues to stare at Jordan in shock as Jordan looks up at him nervously
TO BE CONTINUED 

Jordan – Liz’s Son

Harry – Jordan’s Boyfriend 


Liz – Judy’s Friend 

Sean – Liz’s Husband

Jessa Kapoor – Daner’s Sister

Tariq Kapoor – Daner’s Brother 

Chelsea – Jay’s Sister  

Chloe – Jay’s Sister

Meg – pleme

Riley – Demi’s Brother

Kyle – Jay’s Brother 

Jason – Gemma’s Friend

Nina Kapoor – Daner’s Mum

Ranveer Baines – Aasha’s Brother
Liam – Liz’s Son

Gemma – Amy’s Cousin 

Imane – enami 

Elliot – Schlopz

Luna – Lickish

Erin – Meg’s Sister

Deborah – Izzy’s Mum
Caroline – Barmaid 

Sarah – Izzy’s Cousin 
