Episode 396

Outside the Hotel there are two memorials of Bouquets set on separate walls of the Hotel. Sarah enters walking out from the Marketplace; she walks over to Jason’s memorial; holding a Bouquet of Flowers. Amy enters, walking out from the Hotel doors; followed by Rick

Rick – Are you sure that you don’t know what happened last night, Amy?

Amy turns to Rick, looking at him madly

Amy – Are you accusing me of—?

Rick – I’m not accusing you of doing anything, Amy; I’m asking you a simple question.

Judy enters, walking out from the Hotel doors

Amy – Alright then, I’ll blame myself then, shall I?

Judy – JUST SHUT UP YOU TWO AND GET TO THE CAR; Katie’s in Hospital if you didn’t realise!

Amy scoffs, rolling her eyes as she walks over to Rick’s Car which is parked in the Car Park. Judy grabs Rick’s arm, turning him around to her

Judy – Just don’t—Don’t let her get to you.

Rick – I’m not doing, but I’m not having her speak to me like—

Judy – PLEASE. This is for Katie; she’s in Hospital.

Rick – I know.

Rick looks at Sarah; who’s stood nearby Jason’s memorial before walking over to his car where Amy is stood. Judy turns to Sarah

Judy – I’m sorry, Sarah.

Sarah turns to Judy as she throws the Bouquet of Flowers onto Jason’s memorial

Sarah – What are you “sorry” for, Judy? “Sorry” for letting that vile, lying bitch stay in this Hotel or—Or what? 

Judy – I’m sorry for your loss.

Sarah – Yeah, well—Maybe you should speak to Liz; you and her are quite close, aren’t you?

Judy – Just because Gemma’s my niece, Sarah; it doesn’t mean that she’s my BLOOD. She’s Rick’s blood.

Sarah – No—

Sarah walks up to Judy, looking at her madly with tears in her eyes

Sarah – But she’s still your family.

Sarah walks into the Hotel, exiting as Judy puts her hand on her head, sighing sadly before walking over to Rick’s car in the Car Park

In Liz’s living room with Liz sat down on the sofa in the dark. Sean enters, carrying Joseph in his arms, he turns the light on and he looks down at Liz; sighing sadly
In the Shop with Imane stood behind the till. Tori and Lisa are stood down one of the aisles

Tori – When are we visiting Hannah then?

Lisa – I thought that you weren’t interested?

Lisa picks up a loaf of bread from one of the shelves

Tori – Of course I’m interested, Hannah’s my friend!

Lisa – Is this all we need?

Tori – Wha—? Oh—Yeah. I think so anyway.

Lisa walks over to the door and Tori looks at her puzzled

Tori – WHERE ARE YOU GOING?!

Lisa looks over at Imane

Lisa – Imane, do you mind if I leave you with Tori; give you the money for the bread later?

Imane looks up at Lisa

Imane – Yeah. Yeah, OK.

Lisa – Thanks. And don’t you move a muscle, Tori; alright?!

Lisa walks out to the Marketplace, exiting. Tori walks over to the till, placing the load of bread on the counter in front of her; looking at Imane sadly

Tori – I—I’m sorry. 

Imane – “Sorry”? What for, Tori? Maybe it’s Bronwyn who you should be apologising to if you hadn’t done so—

Tori – I’ve apologised to her time and time again, Imane. I’m saying “sorry” for your loss; Jordan. It can’t be easy for you.

Imane – Well—It’s sad, isn’t it; somebody close to you dying?

Imane opens the store cupboard door, turning to Tori again
Imane – Something you almost caused me to lose back in April, remember?

Imane walks into the store cupboard, exiting as Tori looks down; sighing sadly

In Liz’s living room with Sean stood up, looking down at Liz sat down on the sofa; Joseph is sat down in his bouncer nearby
Liz – Where’s Liam?
Sean – He’s out.

Liz – I asked “where” he was, Sean; any—Specific area, or—?

Sean – He’s out, Liz.

Liz stands, looking at Sean

Liz – Can you go out and find him, please?

Sean – Liz—

Liz – Sean, please; I want my family safe from now on.

Sean – Just leave him on his own for—

Liz – Alright, fine; if you won’t find him, then I will.

Liz walks over to the door and Sean turns to her

Sean – It was an accident, Liz.

Liz turns to Sean

Sean – Jordan dying; it wasn’t meant to happen.

Liz – Then what was meant to happen, Sean? Was it anybody’s fault; the Lorry drivers?

Sean – Well, I was the one not keeping my eye on the road, wasn’t I?

Liz – And do you know who said that the road was empty; “deserted”?

Sean – Liz—

Liz points at herself, looking at Sean with tears in her eyes

Liz – It was ME, Sean. All of this; it—It’s my fault!

Sean – This is nobody’s fault, it’s nobody—IT’S NOBODY’S FAULT, ALRIGHT?!

Liz – Keep telling yourself that.

Liz wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek before walking out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she walks out and Sean looks down at Joseph; bouncing slightly in his bouncer as he puts his hand on his head, sighing sadly

In the Hospital Ward with Katie sat up on her bed. Judy enters, followed by Rick

Judy – Katie?

Katie looks up at Judy

Judy – How are you feeling?

Katie – Don’t treat me as though I’m an invalid, Mum; I’ve only just got a few bruises from the explosion.

Judy – I was asking you were feeling, Katie.

Judy sits down at Katie’s bedside

Katie – I’m fine; I should hopefully be out of this dump soon, and by that I mean as soon as possible.

Judy – Amy’s come along with us.

Katie – Where is she then?

Rick – She’s gone to get herself and me a cuppa.

Katie – Oh—Right. What about the others?

Judy – Your Grandad’s visiting later; he seemed really worried about you on the phone, and we would have brought Connor and Gabriella with us, but—Gemma; she’s recovering from that crash she was involved in, she’s grieving.

Judy looks at Katie, sighing sadly

Outside the Hotel with Harry stood by Jordan’s memorial; he’s holding a Bouquet of Flowers, looking down at a big picture of Jordan and Harry kissing on their Wedding Day as a tear rolls down his cheek. Gemma enters, walking out from the Marketplace; she’s holding a Bouquet of Flowers, walking over to Jason’s memorial as Harry walks into the Hotel, exiting as Sarah enters, walking out from the Hotel doors. Imane enters, walking out from the Marketplace; she runs over to Gemma, grabbing her arm

Imane – Was that Harry who just walked into the Hotel just then?

Gemma – I—Yeah, that was him!

Imane – OK, thank you!

Imane smiles at Gemma before walking into the Hotel, exiting as Sarah glares at Gemma madly before walking into the Town, exiting as Gemma smirks slightly, placing the Bouquet of Flowers down onto Jason’s memorial   
In Tori’s living room Lisa and Hannah sat down on separate sofas; they’re both holding a cup of coffee. Tori enters, slamming the door open; she looks down at Lisa madly
Tori – I thought that you said you wouldn’t be long?

Lisa – Well, I bumped into somebody, didn’t I?

Lisa nods over at Tori and Tori looks down at Hannah in shock; she has burns and bruises covering her arms and legs, she also has a black-eye

Tori – Hannah, I—

Hannah – Its okay, you can go back to the Shop; buy yourself some bread.

Hannah sips the cup of coffee before putting it down on the table in front of her; she looks up at Tori, laughing slightly

Hannah – I’m kidding!

Tori – That black-eye; who did that to you, Hannah?

Hannah – It’s nothing, Tori; I just fell and—

Tori – WHO did it to you?

Tori looks down at Hannah madly as Hannah looks up at her, sighing nervously

In the Hospital Ward with Judy sat down at Katie’s bedside; Rick’s stood nearby her. Amy enters, holding two cups of coffee; she passes one to Rick as Judy grabs hold of Katie’s hand

Katie – What are you doing?

Judy – I’m just—I was so worried about you, Katie; I still am!

Katie takes her hand away from Judy’s as she rolls her eyes

Katie – Mum, you saw me escape; I’m fine. Like I said before; all I have now are cuts and bruises.

Amy – And for once me or Ryan didn’t cause them.

Amy sips her drink

Rick – Judy—

Judy looks up at Rick

Rick – Why don’t we get you and Katie a drink; maybe something to eat—?

Katie – Yes, please; I’m starving.

Judy nods, standing up; she looks down at Katie

Judy – We won’t be long, OK?

Katie – OK, Mum; I don’t need babysitting!

Katie smiles at Judy as Rick opens the door out to the corridor, Judy walks out to the corridor, followed by Rick; exiting. Amy sits down at Katie’s bedside

Amy – Well, who else was inside at the time?

Katie – Well—

Katie looks away from Amy nervously as she sighs sadly

Amy – Katie, please tell me; the police are outside, they’re going to want evidence to support this case!

Katie looks at Amy again

Katie – Hannah; she was inside at the time, and she—She tried to help me.

Amy – I knew it. I knew that that evil, twisted cow would stoop this low to throw more piles into my arms!

Katie – No, Amy; you don’t understand, she was the one who tried to help me get out from the—

Amy – She tried to “help” you, did she?

Katie – Yes, she did actually, she—

Amy – She did it to cover her tracks; because do you know something? Hannah; she’s a slime ball. She started that fire because she thought that I was inside, and—

Katie – Amy—?

Amy looks at Katie

Katie – Were YOU inside?

Amy continues to look at her, freezing for a second in shock

Amy – No, Katie; I—

Katie – Tell me, Amy; you tell me that you weren’t inside the Club at the time, and you look at me in the FACE and you say what you just said.

Amy looks at Katie in the face, staring at her madly

Amy – I wasn’t inside.

Katie looks back at Amy madly

In Harry’s corridor with Harry stood by the front door, he swings it open; seeing Imane stood in front of him

Harry – Imane, what are you doing here? I wasn’t expecting you to—
Imane – Can we—You know? Have a chat?

Harry – “A chat”? A chat about—About what?

Imane – I think you know.

Imane looks at Harry sadly at Harry looks back at her, sighing sadly

In the Park with Liam sat down at a bench, Gemma enters; walking over to him
Gemma – I thought that I’d find you here.

Gemma sits down next to Liam on the bench

Liam – Mum came past not long ago; I think she missed me.

Gemma – Why don’t you speak to them, Liam? They’ve lost Jordan too.

Liam – Yeah, but have they lost TWO people, or—

Liam puts his hand on his head, sighing sadly as a tear rolls down his cheek; looking up again

Liam – This is typical, isn’t it? Me; feeling sorry for myself, it—It makes me feel so guilty; it makes me feel bad!

Gemma – You have NOTHING to feel bad about, Liam.

Liam – But who was driving the car, Gemma? WHO was driving MY car; crashing it into a Lorry, and then—

Gemma stands, looking down at Liam madly

Gemma – You do realise that I know how loss feels, don’t you? I’ve felt it for so many years, and—I just want it to stop myself!

Gemma begins walking over to the gate and Liam stands, running after her

Liam – GEMMA, WAIT—!

Gemma stops by the gate, turning to Liam

Liam – What do you mean you’ve felt loss for “years”?

Gemma – When I was a teenager, Liam; when—When I was Thirteen I was pregnant. I was pregnant, Liam, and my Dad; he—He took my Baby Girl away, and do you know why, Liam? DO YOU KNOW WHY?! It’s because she was black.

Gemma walks out from the gate, walking away from the park; exiting as Liam watches her walking away in shock  

In Liz’s corridor with Sean swinging open the front door, Liz enters; walking into the corridor as he does so, turning around to him as Sean closes the front door, turning to her

Sean – Well—?

Liz – No luck. I think—I think he’s finally snapped, and do you know what? With a mother like me I don’t blame him.

Liz walks into the living room where Joseph is; sat down in his bouncer, Sean follows her inside

Sean – You’re doing this to yourself, Liz; you’re making yourself feel guilty for something you didn’t do.

Liz turns to Sean, looking at him madly with tears in her eyes

Liz – Of course I feel guilty, Sean! We lost our SON yesterday; we lost our ELDEST! And Liam; he—Not only has he lost his brother, but he’s lost his best friend too! 

Sean – I told you that he probably wants some peace and quiet; try to clear his head a bit!

Sean grabs hold of Liz by her waists, looking at her sadly

Sean – I HATE seeing you like this, Liz.

Liz – And I hate FEELING like this, Sean; why can’t—

Liz wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek, she looks at Sean sadly

Liz – Why can’t this family ever be happy for more than a day?

Sean – It’ll be hard, Liz; it will! But—This family; I feel as though we’re stronger than ever now, don’t you?

Liz takes Sean’s hands off from her waists before picking up Joseph from his bouncer, holding him as she looks at Sean; shaking her head

Liz – This family; it will NEVER EVER be the same again.

Liz exits, walking out to the corridor; still carrying Joseph as Sean looks down, sighing sadly
In Harry’s kitchen with Harry and Imane sat down opposite each other at the table

Harry – He saved my life, Imane; and I—I want to feel happy that he did but the fact that he did it; the fact that he—That he lost his life for ME of all people; it—It really hurts me, Imane.

Imane – To think that I could have been in that Car; it—It’s scary.

Harry – We were stupid anyway, I—

Imane – Going out on New Year’s Eve; stupid? I don’t think so; it’s common these days!

Harry – I’m really sorry for what I did, Imane.

Imane looks at Harry puzzled

Imane – Why are you “sorry”? It’s not your fault that Jordan—

Harry – I’m not talking about last night. I’m talking—I’m talking about last year; mine and Jordan’s affair, you—You must have felt like I was using you the whole time, and—

Imane – Do you know what?

Imane stands, turning around; taking a bottle of vodka out from the cupboard, placing it on the table as she closes the cupboard door; looking down at Harry

Harry – I thought that you don’t—?

Imane – I don’t drink, Harry; that’s right!

Harry – Then why did you just take out a bottle of—?

Imane – That’s not for me, Harry; it’s for you! For once in my life—I accept that you have a SIP, but remember; JUST a SIP! 

Imane smiles at Harry and Harry looks up at her, laughing slightly as he picks up the bottle of vodka off; taking off the lid as he sips it before putting it back down on the table in front of him

In Tori’s living room with Lisa and Tori stood up, looking at Hannah

Hannah – She hit me, alright? She HIT me!

Tori – Then why didn’t you tell somebody; the Police?!

There’s knocking at the front door coming from the corridor

Hannah – Yeah; like they would listen!

Hannah walks out to the corridor

Lisa – She does have a point actually, they have a reputation of not—

Tori follows Hannah into the corridor as Hannah walks over to the front door, putting her hand on the door handle as she turns to her

Tori – Why don’t you just report her; see what they say?

Hannah – Like I said, Tori—

Hannah swings the front door open, still looking at Tori

Hannah – The Police don’t—

Hannah looks in front of her, seeing two Policemen are stood in front of her

Policeman – You must be Hannah; am I right?

Hannah – Y—Yeah, I’m Hannah.

Policeman – Hannah, I’m arresting you on suspicion of arson—

Hannah – No—

Lisa enters, walking out from the living room, standing nearby Tori

Policeman – You do not have to say anything but it may harm your defence if you do not mention when question something you later rely on in court anything you do say may be given in evidence. If you’d like to come with—

Hannah – No—NO!

Hannah slams the front door, running into the kitchen; the Policeman slams the front door open; running into the kitchen, followed by another; Hannah is heard shouting at screaming from the kitchen as Tori turns to Lisa, sighing sadly

In Liz and Sean’s bedroom with Liz sat down; she’s looking down at Joseph in his basket. She picks him up, taking him out from it, holding him in her arms; looking down at him

Liz – Joseph—Joseph, sweetheart—

Liz continues to look down at him with tears in her eyes

Liz – Your big brother Jordan; he—He’s dead. 

Liz begins to shake as tears roll down her cheek

Liz – Your brother; he—HE’S DEAD! HE’S DEAD!

Liz breaksdown in tears, crying loudly; still holding Joseph in her arms

Outside the Hotel there are a crowd of people stood outside the Hotel doors; two Policemen drag Hannah out from the Hotel, who’s struggling to escape

Hannah – GET OFF ME! GET OFF ME PLEASE—PLEASE LET ME GO! LET ME GO!

The Policemen drag her over to a nearby Police Car

Hannah – I DIDN’T DO THIS! PLEASE, I DIDN’T—

Hannah sees Amy stood amongst the crowd, she stares at her madly

Hannah – You—YOU—SHE DID THIS, OFFICER; SHE—SHE DID THIS! SHE—

One of the Policeman put Hannah into the back of the Police Car as they slam the door open; they slam the door shut as they get into the Police Car; Hannah looks at Amy through the window madly as the engine of the Police Car starts before driving out from the Car Park, away from the Hotel; Amy watches as the Police Car drives away with a smirk in her face. In the Police Car with Hannah sat down at the back of the car; her hands are cuffed together and a tear rolls down her cheek

Hannah – I didn’t do it. 

Hannah looks down at her hands cuffed together as she closes her eyes; breaking down in tears 
TO BE CONTINUED 
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