Episode 394

PARIS in a corridor of a flat in a Hotel Ryan enters, walking out from the kitchen; he knocks on the Bathroom door

Ryan – Jas? Jasmine, are you—?

The door slams open and Jasmine enters, walking out from the bathroom; her hair is done up in a bun and she’s wearing a Red Dress; she also has bright red lipstick around her lips 
Ryan – Jas, you—

Jasmine – Don’t you look how I look or something, Ryan?

Ryan – No, of course; I—I—

Jasmine – Come on then, spit it out!

Ryan – You look beautiful.

Jasmine smiles at Ryan and Ryan smiles back before they lean towards each other; kissing

Outside the Hotel with Gemma, Jason and Sarah stood outside the Hotel doors; they’re all wearing formalwear 

Gemma – Liam said that they wouldn’t mind, Jason; I feel like I’m repeating myself to you!

Jason – Yes, I know he said that; but—

Gemma – THEN WHERE IS HE?!

Jason – Look, why don’t I go inside and see if they’re not—

Two Taxi’s Park in the Car Park and Jordan, Harry, Sean and Liam step out of it; Sean is holding Joseph and Imane and Liz step out from the other; walking over to the rest of the group as Jordan and Harry look at each other; smiling

Jason – You see? I told you that we took too long to get ready, Gemma!

Jason walks over to the group; shaking Liam’s hand as they laugh 

Sarah – I suggest you back well away from him, Gemma.
Gemma – Or what? You’ll grab me around the throat, will you?

Sarah – Trust me—I’ve been tempted.

Sarah begins to walk over to Jason within the group

Gemma – He’s good, you know?

Sarah stops walking, turning to Gemma

Gemma – In bed; besides—

Gemma puts her hands over her belly, rubbing it; smiling at Sarah

Gemma – I’ll have a little Jason popping out from here soon, won’t I?

Gemma smiles at Sarah again and Sarah turns around again, walking over to Jason as Gemma smirks slightly 

In the Club Office with Amy stood behind the desk; she’s looking through a draw. Jamie enters, looking at Amy madly

Jamie – Was that you who broke the locks?

Amy blanks Jamie; continuing to look through draws as she opens them 

Jamie – I’m speaking to you, you know?

Amy looks up at Jamie madly

Amy – And as you can see, Jamie; I’m not listening! You’re a smoker, right?

Jamie – I’ll answer your question when you answer mine.

Amy walks around the desk over to Jamie; standing in front of him

Amy – You tell me—Otherwise I won’t tell you who broke those locks.

Jamie – You can pay for the repairs, and I bet that it was—

Amy – And before you start throwing accusations at me, Jamie; it WASN’T me. 
Jamie – Alright, fine; I’m a former smoker.

Amy – Do you have a lighter?

Jamie – What for?

Amy – Just—Just give me a lighter.

Jamie takes a lighter out from his pocket; giving it to Amy

Amy – Thank you.

Amy walks around the desk; standing behind it as she bends down

Jamie – Why do you need it—?

Amy takes a petrol can out from underneath the desk; Jamie looks at the petrol can which Amy is holding in shock

PARIS in Champ De Mars Park with Ryan and Jasmine walking down a pavement

Jasmine – So, we’re having this—“Romantic Meal” in this park then, are we?

Ryan leads Jasmine over to a bench; staying silent

Jasmine – What is this; “Let’s All Ignore Jasmine Day”?!

Ryan turns to Jasmine

Ryan – We’re having that Romantic Meal I promised—A little later.

Jasmine – Wait a minute, so—

Jasmine looks at Ryan madly

Jasmine – I’ve been walking around Paris—PARIS of all places; wearing this Red Dress just for the sake of walking into some PARK?!

Gareth – Actually—That’s not why Ryan’s brought you here.

Jasmine freezes, turning around; seeing Gareth stood in front of her, Ryan looks at Jasmine nervously as Jasmine stares at Gareth madly

In the Club Office with Jamie stood by the door; watching Amy as she pours Petrol out from a Petrol Can which she is holding onto the floor around the Office
Jamie – HAVE YOU ACTUALLY GONE OUT OF YOUR MIND?!

Amy throws the empty petrol can to one side; looking at Jamie madly

Amy – YES! YES, FOR ONCE IN MY LIFE, JAMIE; I REALLY HAVE GONE INSANE, HAVEN’T I?! I MEAN—THAT SMELL; it’s beautiful, isn’t it?!

Jamie – You’re destroying YOUR business, Amy; you’re BURNING it!  

Amy – And what other way is there to have a surprise leaving party to such a—Fascinating place like this, eh Jamie?

Jamie – I’m calling the Police, Amy—I—

Amy – I’m doing you a favour here, Jamie; remember that.

Jamie – Doing me “a favour”? How—HOW ARE YOU DOING ME A FAVOUR WHEN YOU’RE SETTING THIS PLACE ON FIRE?! YOU COULD GET ARRESTED, AMY; YOU COULD GET LOCKED UP FOR ARSON!

Amy – Are you actually STUPID?! ARE YOU?! I’M BURNING THE EVIDENCE OF YOU AND THAT BROWN-HAIRED TART SNOGGING IN THE PUB; THAT’S WHAT I’M DOING! 

Jamie – So you’re doing this for ME or out of anger?

Amy – What do you think?

Amy sits down behind the desk; walking around it as Jamie looks down at her nervously as he sighs sadly 

PARIS in Champ De Mars Park with Gareth and Ryan sat down opposite each other at a picnic table

Gareth – I’m sorry about Jasmine; I didn’t mean to—

Ryan – It’s fine; she’s usually like this.

Gareth – Are you sure I haven’t damaged yours and hers—

Ryan – Dad, it’s fine. I’ll deal with Jasmine later; you came here to speak to me, right?

Gareth – Well—Your Mum doesn’t like the fact that I want to speak to you.

Ryan – Then how did you get away with this one? 

Gareth – Work. 

Ryan – So, what did you want to speak to me about?

Gareth – Your Uncle Neil, Ryan; he—He has Cancer.

Ryan – I know, I got a letter saying that—

Gareth – No, Ryan; I mean—He can’t remember that he has it. He—He’s REALLY ill.

Gareth looks at Ryan nervously with tears in his eyes as Ryan looks at him in horror  

In the Picnic Area Jason enters holding Sarah by her arm; pulling her through the gate into the Picnic Area

Sarah – What are you taking me here for, Jason?

Jason turns to Sarah; putting his hands on her waists

Jason – Just be patient, OK?

Sarah – I just want to know why—

Jason flicks a switch on a remote which he’s holding; Christmas lights turn on which have been put on all around the Picnic Area and Sarah looks around at the lights in shock

In Liz’s kitchen with Sean taking a bottle of Champagne out from the fridge, Liz enters; looking at the bottle of Champagne which is in Sean’s hand; she looks disgusted

Liz – Sean what have I told you about alcohol substances being in this flat?

Sean – Come on, Liz; our son’s just got married to the love of his life!

Liz – Yes, I know that; but—ALCOHOL—!

Sean – Just one sip isn’t going to hurt, is it? 

Sean smiles at Liz and Liz rolls her eyes

Liz – Fine.

Liz walks out to the corridor; turning to Sean again

Liz – But if I feel hangover in the morning—I’ll know EXACTLY who to blame.

Liz walks into the living room as Sean laughs slightly, following her into the living room where Imane, Harry, Jordan, Liam and Gemma are stood; Liz picks Joseph up from the floor, holding him as Sean places the bottle of Champagne on the table nearby him

Sean – Alright, so—The speeches; I made one for Jordan and Harry, and I just wanted to start off with--

Liz – Can I—?

Sean looks at Liz puzzled

Sean – Can you what?

Liz – Say MY speech first?

Jordan and Harry look at Liz in shock

In the Picnic Area with Jason and Sarah stood up by the gate looking at each other; Christmas Lights are turned on around the Picnic Area
Sarah – Jason, it’s—It’s beautiful! 

Jason – So you like it, baby girl?

Sarah – I absolutely love it, Jason; but—What’s all of this—?

Jason – Sarah—

Jason drops down to one knee; taking a small box out from his pocket

Jason – I love you so much, and—I want to spend the rest of my life with you; it doesn’t matter if I’m getting a Son or Daughter soon, Sarah; NONE of that matters, but what does matter is me—

Jason opens the small box; showing Sarah a small ring inside it

Jason – And you. Sarah, will you marry me?

Jason looks up at Sarah nervously as Sarah looks down at him in shock

PARIS in a bathroom of a flat with Jasmine stood by the sink; looking at herself in the mirror, wiping the red lipstick off from her lips with a baby wipe

Ryan – *From behind the door* Jasmine, just let me speak to you, alright?!

Jasmine stays silent; continuing to wipe the lipstick off from her lips

Ryan – *From behind the door* I know why you’re angry and everything; in fact, you have every right to be angry with me, but—Just let me explain; PLEASE!

Jasmine swings open the door, looking at Ryan madly

Jasmine – Do you know what? Take me back to the Hotel, alright? We’re going to fly back to England—TONIGHT.

Jasmine walks into the bedroom; throwing a suitcase onto the bed as Ryan stands by the door, looking at her

Ryan – You’re being pathetic, Jasmine.

Jasmine – ME; being “pathetic”?! You got me all tarted up; something I HATE doing just so that you can make me see your Dad again in some Park I know absolutely NOTHING about?! What happened to that Romantic Meal you—

Ryan – That Romantic Meal—

Ryan holds his hand out to Jasmine

Ryan – It’s now.

Jasmine looks at Ryan, sighing sadly  

In Liz’s living room with Sean and Liz stood nearby each other; Sean is holding Joseph in his arms and Imane, Harry, Jordan, Liam and Gemma are stood up in front of them nearby
Liz – For a long time Jordan and Harry; they—They got abuse. In fact, they got a lot of abuse; HOMOPHOBIC abuse from me, and I would say that I loved them being together from the first moment Jordan came out, but—Admittedly I wasn’t. I let religion take over; It turned me against my own Son. And do you know what?

Liz picks up the bottle of Champagne; drinking a big mouthful of it before putting it back down on the table

Liz – That was for my SON and my SON-IN-LAW!

Liam turns the stereo on a music blasts from it. Harry and Jordan walk over to Liz; standing in front of her

Jordan – Thanks for that, Mum.

Harry – Yeah; thanks, Liz.

Liz – It’s not a problem; honestly, I just—I had to do that.

Jordan – You didn’t have to do anything for us, Mum—

Liz – No. No, I did; I had to make it clear that I respect your decision; that I respect WHO you are, Jordan.

Jordan – Harry already knows that you accept our marriage, and—

Liz puts her hand on Jordan’s face, looking at him with tears in her eyes

Liz – I love you, Jordan; my Son.

Jordan smiles at Liz and Sean walks over to the door

Sean – So, who wants some cake?!

Harry – Go on, Sean; you cut it!

Sean walks out to corridor, exiting 

Jordan – Harry, did we get a Wedding Cake?


Harry – I—I don’t think that we—

Jordan rolls his eyes, sighing before running out to the corridor, exiting

Jordan – *From the corridor* DAD! 

Gemma walks out to the corridor and over to the front door, putting her hand on the door handle; Liam runs after her

Liam – Gemma, where are you going?

Gemma turns to Liam

Gemma – I’m getting out of this flat full of lies; that’s what I’m doing!

Liam – Who’s lying here?

Gemma – Who do you think? That homophobic MOTHER OF YOURS!

Liam – Keep your voice down, alright?! The walls in this flat aren’t soundproof, you know? Anyway, you think you can call people around you “liars” when you’ve been telling the BIGGEST lie of all?

Gemma – Have you told—?

Liam – No I haven’t told anybody—But I’ve been tempted to.

Gemma rolls her eyes, swinging the front door open; seeing Jason stood in front of her out in the hallway

Liam – Jason, did you—?

Jason – Yeah. Yeah, I did; I proposed to Sarah and—

Liam – What did she say?!

Jason looks at Liam, sighing sadly and Liam looks at him sadly

In the Club Office with Amy sat down behind the desk with a lighter in her hand. Jamie’s stood at the desk looking down at her

Jamie – You need help, Amy; you need—I think you need to see a Doctor in fact.

Amy – It’s about time somebody actually saw that I needed help—

Amy places the lighter on the desk in front of her

Amy – In fact, the help I need is—It’s love, Jamie. I almost got it; with Jack, but—Then I found out that he was only using me for—

Amy laughs slightly as a tear rolls down her cheek

Amy – For my money. 

Jamie sits down at the desk, opposite Amy

Jamie – So—You want love, do you? You want to be cared for, and then—You’ll change?

Amy – Oh, Jamie—

Amy picks up the lighter with one of her hands; putting the other hand on Jamie’s face 

Amy – You’re fooled so easily.

Amy puts the lighter on as she takes her hand off from Jamie’s face; dropping the lighter onto the floor; setting fire to the petrol on the floor as she quickly stands; Jamie stands as the fire begins to spread behind the desk as Amy walks around it; standing nearby him 
In the Picnic Area with Sarah sat down on a bench; she looks up, seeing Harry, Jordan, Liam, Jason, Sean and Liz walking out of the Hotel doors; all of them are cheering and laughing and Sean is holding Joseph; carrying him in his arms. Gemma walks out of the Hotel doors shortly after, looking at Sarah; who’s sat down in the Picnic Area, she walks over to her

Sarah – Where are you lot off to then; Clubbing?

Gemma – Trust me—I’d love to. Jason is upset, you know? He’s down.

Sarah – I told him that I’d consider it once you have the baby, and—

Gemma – “Baby”? What baby?

Gemma smiles at Sarah, turning around before walking out of the Picnic Area, exiting with a smirk on her face as Sarah watches her walking away, puzzled 

PARIS on the Eiffel Tower with people sat down at tables. Jasmine and Ryan are walking along an aisle of table’s arm-in-arm

Jasmine – You do realise how much I hate French food, right?

Ryan – We’re not here to eat, Jasmine.

Jasmine – Then what are we doing here? 

Ryan grabs Jasmine’s arm, pulling her over to a nearby window; they look out of it

Jasmine – And we’re stood at the window because—?

Ryan – Because I want you to know how much you mean to me.

Jasmine – What? So you’d rather be with me than your Dad, is that it?

Ryan – Jasmine, you’re so—You’re so—You just don’t give up, do you?

Jasmine – No, I don’t. 

Ryan – And do you know what? That’s what I love about you. 

Jasmine – Ryan—

Ryan – I actually love you so much, Jasmine; and—

Jasmine slaps Ryan across the face before putting her hands on his face; pulling him into her before kissing him; Ryan puts his hands on her face as he kisses her back  

In the Club Office entrance with Jamie pulling Amy out from the Office which is on fire
Amy – GET ME BACK IN THERE!

Jamie – AMY, YOU CAN’T GO BACK IN—

Amy – LET GO OF ME!

Amy shoves past Jamie, walking over to bar; standing behind it, picking up a packet of matches from the bar in front of her

Jamie – AMY, THE OFFICE; IT’S—

Jamie looks at Amy stood behind the bar as Amy lights a match; throwing it onto the bar which is covered in petrol, setting it alight; Jamie looks at the flames in horror as he runs out the backdoor, exiting; Amy walks back into the Office, slamming the door behind her; exiting as Katie enters, walking in front of the entrance 

Katie – Amy? AMY?!

Katie looks into the Office; seeing the flames covering the room in horror

Katie – AMY?!


Katie runs further into the Club; Amy’s curled up nearby the door watching the flames spread in the Office as Katie runs over to the bar

Katie – AMY?!

Katie turns to where a huge stereo is; it catches on fire before exploding; throwing Katie to her side on the floor as she screams loudly. Hannah enters, walking in from the backdoor; seeing the flames spreading around the Club; also seeing Katie laid on the floor with her eyes closed in horror 

In Izzy’s Living Room with Sarah stood up with her mobile phone to her ear

Sarah – Jason, it’s me. Look—I’m sorry for shouting at you; I’m sorry for believing—Look, I just wanted to say that I love you, alright? I—I want to marry you. I’ll see you later, yeah?

Sarah hangs up, looking up as she sighs sadly with tears in her eyes

On a Road Sean’s Car is driving in front of Liam’s Car in the Road; inside Liam’s Car, Liam is driving and Jason is sat down on the passenger’s seat; Gemma is sat down at the back of the car. Jason is looking at his mobile phone, it says “ONE VOICEMAIL MESSAGE FROM SARAH” on the screen

Liam – Aren’t you going to answer that, Jason?

Jason – No, my Brother; I—I don’t think I’m in the right mood to speak to Sarah.

Liam – Come on, Jason; she loves you. I’m sure that if she didn’t then—

Jason – What if it’s just an “I don’t love you” anymore voicemail though, Liam?

Gemma – Who cares about Sarah? It’s New Year’s Eve, Jason; we’re entering 2014! 


Jason – I guess you’re right. And Gem—

Jason looks back at Gemma, turning to her

Jason – Congratulations.

Jason smiles at Gemma and Gemma smiles sadly back; Jason turns back around and Gemma looks down at the floor, sighing sadly

In the Club Office; flames are spreading behind the desk. Amy’s stood nearby the desk; she pours some Champagne from a bottle into an empty glass which is on the desk; she picks it up

Amy – Happy New Year.

Amy sips the drink; taking it away from her mouth with a smirk on her face

 In Sean’s Car with Sean driving the car; Liz is sat down on the passenger’s seat and Harry and Jordan are sat down at the back of the car; Joseph is in his Basket in the middle of them

Liz – We have TEN seconds before the countdown, Sean!

Sean – OK—OK, but what about the—

Liz – Don’t worry, Sean; this road is deserted anyway!

Jordan – Are you sure about that, Mum?

Liz – Shut up, Jordan!

Jordan and Harry look at each other; Harry grabs hold of Jordan’s hand

Jordan – What’s all this about?

Harry – This time next year, there’ll be a new addition to the family.

Jordan – I thought that you— 

Harry and Jordan kiss each other as Sean turns to Liz with a smile on his face; kissing her. Jordan looks out of the windscreen as he and Harry stop kissing

Jordan – DAD!

Sean looks out the windscreen as he finishes kissing Liz; a Lorry is driving towards them on the Road and Liz screams as Sean quickly turns the Car around. In Liam’s Car; Liam looks out of the windscreen as Sean’s Car drives out from the road

Liam – What is he—?

The Lorry’s headlights shine onto the Car and Jason looks up; Gemma screams as the Lorry crashes into them. Sean loses control of his Car; driving into a Canal. Liam’s Car has been damaged by the Lorry as Sean’s Car slowly begins going under the water of the Canal as fireworks begin to go off in the distance 

TO BE CONTINUED 

Sean – Liz’s Husband 
Liz – Judy’s Friend

Jordan – Liz’s Son

Harry – Jordan’s Boyfriend

Jason – Gemma’s Friend

Gemma – Amy’s Cousin

Liam – Liz’s Son

Amy – amyrose2024 

Jamie – Court’s Brother 

Ryan – RyanLanbert098

Jasmine

Sarah – Izzy’s Cousin

Gareth Lanbert – Ryan’s Dad 

Katie – Amy’s Sister  

Imane – enami

Hannah – Croeso 

