Episode 397

In the Dirty Duck Pub – Jamie and Sasha’s Bedroom with Sasha sat down at the Dressing Table looking at herself in the mirror as she puts some lipstick on around her lips, she puts the lipstick down on the Dressing Table as Jamie enters, standing by the door

Jamie – Today’s the day.

Sasha stands, turning to Jamie; smiling at him slightly

Sasha – Tomorrow’s the Wedding, you know?

Jamie – No, I mean—Our last days of being single.

Sasha – “Single”? Trust me, Jamie—

Sasha walks over to Jamie, still smiling at him

Sasha – You’re far from single.

Jamie smiles back as they lean towards each other before kissing 

 In Tori’s living room with Lisa sat down on the sofa, she’s looking down at a poster which says “EMPLOYEES FOR THE DIRTY DUCK PUB NEEDED NOW!” Tori enters, looking down at her puzzled

Tori – What are you doing?

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

Lisa places the poster on the table in front of her before looking up at Tori

Lisa – I’m getting us some money; getting myself a job.

Tori – What about Hannah?

Lisa stands, looking at Tori sadly as she shrugs

Lisa – She’s been arrested, Tori; I don’t know what will happen next.

Tori – She’s not guilty though, Mum; I know that she—

Lisa – She’s been accused of arson, Tori; do you know what this could lead to?

Lisa walks out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she walks out and Tori puts her hand her head, sighing sadly as she takes it off from her head

In the Dirty Duck Pub with Lauren stood behind the bar with her mobile phone to her ear

Lauren – Jay, what are you—? OK. So you’ll be back by morning? OK. OK, good; I don’t think Jamie and Sasha would appreciate you not showing your face at their Wedding tomorrow.

Chloe enters, walking out from the Staircase; she’s holding a poster, turning to Lauren 

Lauren – I’m not having a go, I’m just—

Lauren sighs, rolling her eyes

Lauren – Bye then!

Lauren hangs up, placing the mobile phone on the bar in front of her as Court enters, walking out from the Staircase before pouring herself a pint of beer

Chloe – What is this, Lauren?

Lauren turns to Chloe, seeing the poster in her hand

Lauren – A poster it looks like; why?

Chloe – I don’t suppose you have anything to do with this do you; advertising new employees WITHOUT my permission?

Lauren – Why would I do that? I know that you wouldn’t appreciate if I—

Court – It was me.

Chloe turns to Court, looking at her madly

Chloe – Why would you do that for, Court?

Court – Let’s just say—Because every now and then, this place; it gets busy, Chloe. Just because this place is like the TARDIS doesn’t mean that we don’t need some new faces behind the bar while we’re at it; they can be our “companions.”
Court walks into the Staircase, exiting as Chloe rolls her eyes, sighing sadly as she leans on the bar

In Seva’s flat – Aasha’s bedroom with Aasha laid down on her side on the bed. Kafi enters, holding a Cheese Toasty which is on a plate; she knocks on the door

Kafi – Aasha, I’ve made you a Toasty; it has Cheese in it.

Aasha stays silent, continuing to look away from Kafi

Kafi – I know that you’re awake, Aasha, and I also know that you haven’t slept for almost two weeks now.

Kafi places the plate with the cheese toasty on it on the bedside table before sitting down on the end of the bed; putting her hand on Aasha’s arm, rubbing it slightly as she looks down at Aasha sadly

Kafi – Come on, Aasha; speak to me.

Aasha – I just—I can’t get over what I saw, Mum.

Aasha sits up, looking at Kafi as a tear rolls down her cheek

Aasha – I miss him so much.

Kafi – I know you do, sweetheart; but—Daner; he wouldn’t want you upsetting yourself like this; like you are now, would he?

Aasha – How would you know what Daner would want? Can you suddenly speak to Ghosts now or something?

Kafi – Me and Daner; we have something VERY in common, and that’s that we both care about you IMMENSLY, and—

Aasha – But did he, Mum? Did Daner REALLY love me or did he do it to anger Guru? 

Kafi – Well, I think shooting himself; committing suicide because he thought that you had died proves that he did, doesn’t it?

Kafi looks at Aasha sadly before standing up, walking out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind her as Aasha looks down at the floor, sighing sadly before looking up at the door again 
In Michael’s living room with Michael sat down on the sofa, Nicole enters; looking down at him

Nicole – D—Dad? Have you been crying or—?

Michael – No. It’s—She’s gone, Nicole.

Nicole looks down at Michael puzzled

Nicole – “Gone”? Who’s “gone,” what do you mean?

Michael – Ashleigh; I told her that you want you and her to be reunited as Sisters and she—She’s gone, Nicole.

Michael looks up at Nicole, sighing sadly

Michael – Ashleigh’s gone.

Nicole looks down at Michael in horror with tears in her eyes

In the Dirty Duck Pub with Karen swinging open the front door, Michelle’s stood in front of her; she’s wearing a Purple Dress

Michelle – It’s the WEDDING, Karen!

Karen – Michelle—?

Michelle walks past Karen as Sasha enters, walking out from the staircase; standing behind the bar as Karen closes the door, turning to Michelle

Karen – I told you in the invitation that the Sixth of January; as in today is the Hen Night and Stag Do!

Michelle – You’re actually kidding me, aren’t you? Well, where’s the bride?

Sasha – Right here.

Michelle turns to Sasha

Sasha – You must be Jamie’s Aunt Michelle?

Michelle – And you must be—Sasha. I thought that Jamie would jump into bed with a much more—Glamorous female. You know?

Karen – MICHELLE!

Court and Jamie enter, walking out from the staircase, standing behind the bar

Court – Aunt Michelle! What are you wearing that for?

Michelle – Oh, you know me, Court; I had one of these ditzy moments!
Michelle and Court laugh

Court – Oh, yeah; Jamie, can you have the stag in your new flat; the one you planned for you and Sasha to move in when the baby arrives?

Michelle – She’s up the duff aswell? I thought that was just fat or—

Karen – Court, would you do the honour of taking Michelle upstairs?

Court nods at Karen, grabbing Michelle by her arm; pulling her into the staircase, exiting

Jamie – I’m really sorry about her, Sasha; I—

Sasha – It’s fine; besides, I’d rather spend a night with her than with my Dad like you are. Now go on; off to the stag!

Kyle enters, walking out from the staircase and over to the door; turning to Jamie

Kyle – I’ll meet you outside the flat, Jamie; your man’s on high-demand, Sasha!

Kyle laughs before walking out to the Reception, exiting

Sasha – It’ll be fine.

Sasha smiles at Jamie before they kiss; Jamie walks around the bar and out to the Reception, exiting as Sasha laughs slightly

In Michael’s living room with Nicole and Michael sat down on separate sofas; Nicole has tears streaming down her cheeks
Nicole – But the other week; you—You told me that she wanted ME gone, didn’t you?

Michael – That’s right, Nicole. And because you didn’t go—She’s gone now. 

Nicole – This—This is all my fault. All of this; it—This is ALL my fault!
Michael – Don’t take ANY of this out on yourself, Nicole—

Michael puts his arm around Nicole; pulling her closer to him

Michael – You did what you thought was best; you came to look for your Sister.

Nicole hugs Michael as she moves over to the sofa; next to him
Michael – You don’t need Ashleigh; none of us do. Not me, not you, not Michaela; all we need is each other!
Nicole – What about—What about Mum?

Nicole looks at Michael as she wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek 

Nicole – Is Mum going to move in with us now that Ashleigh’s out of the picture?

Michael – Actually—I was thinking; why don’t you move in with your Mother? 

Nicole looks at Michael in shock

Nicole – But I thought that this place; it was a new start for us?

Michael – It is, but—She needs some company, Nicole; that’s all!

Nicole stands, nodding; looking down at Michael

Nicole – I suppose you’re right, I—I’ll pack my bags now.

Nicole smiles at Michael before walking out to the corridor, exiting as Michael watches her walking out to the corridor with a smirk on his face

In Kanvar’s kitchen with Kanvar sat down at the table, Tariq enters; looking down at him

Tariq – Has Mum told you yet, then?

Kanvar – Told me what, boy?

Jessa enters, standing out in the corridor

Tariq – What do you think?

Kanvar looks at Tariq puzzled

Kanvar – OK, you’ve lost me now. What are you trying to tell me? Come on, spit it out, Tariq; I don’t have all day!

Kanvar laughs slightly as Tariq looks down at him nervously; Jessa walks into her bedroom, exiting; slamming the door behind her

In the Dirty Duck Pub with Laura, Valerie, Sasha, Court, Lauren, Karen, Michelle and Sophs stood at the bar. Amy’s sat down at a table nearby them

Laura – Typical Hen night for my Sister, Girls; boresville!
Amy – Does this place’s new Landlady have ANY idea what she’s doing?
Amy stands, looking over at Lauren 

Amy – Hey, Lauren—!

Lauren turns to Amy, rolling her eyes 

Lauren – What is it, Amy?

Amy – Are you sure that that fiancée of yours didn’t appoint a baby snatching obsessive-witch like you?

The lights suddenly turn off and everybody looks around confused

Lauren – Oh for gods—! It’s the fuse again, I’ll try and—

The dance-floor lights up and as does the disco-ball which begins to spin, Chloe and Chelsea enter; walking out from the staircase as music begins to blast from the stereos nearby the dance-floor 

Chelsea – LET’S GET THIS PARTY STARTED! 

They all cheer apart from Amy, who rolls her eyes at them

In Jamie’s living room with Jamie and Kyle stood behind the bar, Riley, Kieran, Chris and Ross enter; walking over to the bar, standing at it

Jamie – I’ve got myself my own bar; what do you lads think?

Chris – I must say—For my Daughter’s husband-to-be; you have a much more luxurious life than what she does.

Jamie – Right, Kyle—Sort the drinks out for my guests, and then we can—Do whatever you do on stag nights!
Jamie walks around the bar over to Chris; putting his mouth to his ear

Jamie – If you ever insult my wife again, we can take the rest of this outside.

Jamie glares at Chris madly before walking into the kitchen, exiting as Kyle places a pint of beer on the bar in front of him; Chris takes it, sipping it with a smirk on his face

In Michael’s corridor Nicole enters, walking out from her bedroom. Michael enters, walking out from the living room
Michael – Nicole, are you leaving now or—? Where are your suitcases?

Nicole – Ashleigh; I’ve just—I’ve seen her. I’ve seen her; she’s out in the Marketplace, she’s not left yet, there’s—There’s still some more time for me to—

Michael – Nicole, she doesn’t want to know, alright?

Nicole – Well, I’ll make her know! I’ll tell her about everything; who I really am, my “Secret Identity”! I’ll MAKE her, alright?

Michael – She said other things than that obviously.

Nicole – Like what?

Michael – Just the thought of having a Sister walking around; it—It totally freaked her!

Nicole – So she’d rather if I were DEAD?!

Michael – Of course that’s not what she would want. 

Nicole – And now that she knows the truth—I came ALL this way for—For NOTHING, did I?!

Michael – I wanted to make her see differently, Nicole; I—

Nicole – SO WHAT AM I SUPPOSED TO DO NOW?!

Michael – I’ve been thinking about that—

Nicole – SHOULD I CURL INTO MY OWN SHELL LIKE I USED TO, SHOULD I?! HIDE IN A HOLE, SHOULD I?! DOES SHE NOT THINK FOR ONE SECOND THAT SHE’S MADE ME HAVE DREAMS OF MEETING HER AGAIN; REUNITING WITH MY BIG SISTER?! 

Michael – Nicole, just listen to me—

Nicole – She’s out in the Marketplace as we speak anyway—

Nicole shoves past Michael, walking over to the front door

Nicole – So she can tell me what she has to say to me HERSELF!

Nicole turns to Michael

Nicole – She can look at me in the eye and proudly say, “I thought that you died in that Car Crash and I was better off thinking it too!” I’M PART OF HER FAMILY, OK?! I’M PART OF HER WHETHER SHE LIKES IT OR NOT!

Nicole puts her hand on the door handle and Michael puts his hand on the door as Nicole opens it slightly; slamming it shut, Nicole jumps; turning to him

Nicole – What are you doing?!

Michael – I can still talk to her, Nicole; if you go marching over there, shouting the odds; then you’ll be pushed—SHOVED away even further than what you already are!

Nicole – Things will change!
Michael – Let’s try my way this time, OK? I want what’s best for the pair of you; you and Ashleigh; like I always do.

Nicole – “Always”? So you never keep anything from us; Me, Mum, Michaela? 

Michael – Why would I do that?

Nicole – You kept my adoption a secret; I only just found out who Ashleigh was on Christmas Day last year!

Michael – I’m trying to be honest and patient with you; making such an effort, Nicole; and all I’m getting is GRIEF!
Michael grabs Nicole’s arm; Nicole struggles to pull herself away from him


Michael – And I don’t know why I’m bothering with you AT ALL because I could make this so much easier for MYSELF!
Nicole – Wh—What?!

Michael – Ashleigh’s decided that you are NOT a part of her life anymore; I can do the same, is that what you want?!

Nicole – N—N—NO!


Michael – Do you want us both to cut you out? Because I can do it just as easy as Ashleigh, and believe me it would save me SO MUCH hassle!

Nicole – WHAT DO YOU MEAN?!

Michael – I was going to do it last night, you know? But then I thought, “Why don’t I just try and explain?” But right now, I could just turn my back, close my eyes and that would be it; just like you’d never existed, IS THAT WHAT YOU WANT?!

Nicole – NO! Look—Please, I didn’t mean it! Look, I’m just upset that’s all; I don’t know what I’m saying! I don’t want to lose you too, I’ve lost EVERYBODY else; I don’t even know what I’m doing anymore!
Michael – You’re not thinking straight? Now, you need somebody else to do your thinking for you.

Michael puts his hand on Nicole’s face as a tear rolls down her cheek

Michael – And who better than the one person you can count on; your Adoptive Dad, eh? 

Michael smiles at Nicole and another tear rolls down Nicole’s cheek

In the Dirty Duck Pub, Chloe and Court are stood opposite at the bar; Amy’s sat down at the bar nearby them and Sasha, Lauren, Karen, Michelle, Valerie, Laura, Sophs and Chelsea are stood on the dance-floor; dancing to the music blasting out from the stereos. Jamie enters, walking over to the bar, standing opposite Chloe as Court walks over to the other girls on the dance-floor; holding a glass of punch as she laughs  
Chloe – What can I get for you, Jamie?

Jamie – Give us a box of cans, will you? Us lads need the same number of pints as the Ladies.

Chloe – Just go down to the barrel stall.

Chloe smiles at Jamie as Jamie walks around the bar before walking into the staircase; exiting. Chloe walks along the bar; standing opposite Amy

Chloe – What are you doing here for, Amy?

Amy – What about you? This is a Pub, Chloe; not a brothel.

Chloe – I could say the same to you; the way you’ve done up this place is just—It’s like a Club, you know? Who needs a Club when you have a PUB with a dance-floor?

Amy – Why don’t you just hand over to the loan agreement to me; let me sign it? 
Chloe – Now why would I do that? Why would I let a bitchy little cow like you take away the Heart of this whole Hotel from me? 

Amy – Then I’ll take it off you.

Chloe – I don’t you’d want to see my dark side, Amy. Do you?

Jamie enters, walking out from the staircase; he’s holding a box of beers

Jamie – Thanks, Chloe.

Chloe – It’s not a problem!

Chloe smiles at Jamie a Jamie walks around the bar over to Sasha on the dance-floor; Sasha turns to him

Sasha – What are you doing here?

Jamie – Don’t worry, I’m not intruding; I just wanted to say—Tomorrow—

Jamie kisses Sasha and they smile at each other
Jamie – We’re going to be Husband and Wife.

Jamie smiles at Sasha again before walking out to the Reception, exiting 

In the Prison visiting room with Tori and Hannah sat down opposite each other at a table

Hannah – They just—Shoved me into a cell; and now I look like I’m some kind of circus act!

Tori – Don’t be so over-dramatic, Hannah—!

Hannah – WHY NOT?! I’ve been thrown into a cell for something which I haven’t even done!

Tori – Then why don’t you keep your voice down and wait until we can find something to do other than what you’re doing now?

Hannah – Well I’d like to see how you’d act if you was put into Prison for something which you didn’t do.

Hannah puts her head in her hands before lifting her head up again; she has tears in her eyes and a tear rolls down her cheek

Hannah – I don’t know what to do, Tori! 
Tori – Do you want the truth?

Hannah – “The Truth”? Yeah, I want the TRUTH from Amy; for her to tell these Officers that SHE committed ARSON!

Tori – The money; I—

Tori takes a purse out from her pocket, opening it; there’s a stack of money notes inside and Hannah looks at her in shock

Tori – I took Amy’s money.

Hannah stares at Tori in horror 
In the hallway with Jamie entering, walking out from his flat; he turns, seeing Sophs stood in front of him
Jamie – Sophs, what are you—

Sophs puts her hands on Jamie’s face, kissing him; they look at each other

Sophs – Come to my flat; come to Kieran’s flat—

Jamie – Sophs—

Sophs – PLEASE! Demi’s moved into Riley’s so we’ll have the flat to ourselves!

Sophs kisses Jamie again and Jamie pushes her away from him

Jamie – This ends HERE, Sophs! WE end here! 

Sophs – But I thought that—

Jamie – Well you thought wrong! NOW GET BACK TO SASHA’S HEN NIGHT, WILL YOU?!

Sophs looks at Jamie sadly before turning around, walking over to the stairs and down them; exiting. Jamie turns, seeing Amy stood in front of him down the hallway; looking at him with a smirk on her face as Jamie looks at her madly

Outside the Hotel with Michael and Nicole stood up looking at each other

Michael – You have to go, Nicole; you have to go NOW!

Nicole turns around, looking at Ashleigh covering the stall up

Michael – Nicole; get to your Mum’s, OK?

Nicole turns to Michael, nodding at him

Nicole – When—When should I come back?

Michael – Never. Ashleigh; she doesn’t want you here, Nicole. 

Nicole – But what have I done that’s so bad?!

Michael – Nothing. It’s just—The Girl; she’s gone through enough pain, it wouldn’t help if somebody from her dark past; her childhood turned up on her doorstep to bring everything back now, would it?

Nicole shakes her head, picking up two suitcases which are either side of her

Nicole – No. No, it wouldn’t; I—Tell Michaela that I’m sorry, OK? That I’m sorry for—For not saying “goodbye;” do the same to Kelsey because—I don’t think she deserves to go through more pain.

Michael – I will do.

Nicole – And tell Ashleigh—That I’m sorry for everything; for walking back into her life.

A Taxi parks nearby Nicole before Nicole turns around, getting into the back of it; pulling her suitcases in behind her before slamming the door shut; the Taxi engine starts as Ashleigh walks out from the Marketplace over to Michael; standing beside him as the Taxi drives out from the Car Park, away from the Hotel with Nicole inside
Ashleigh – Wasn’t that Nicole?

Michael – Yeah. Yeah, it was.

Michael puts his hand over his face and Ashleigh looks at him sadly before hugging him; Michael looks over her shoulder with a smirk on his face; they look at each other before walking into the Hotel, exiting as Jamie walks out from the Hotel, pulling Amy out with him by her arm; entering

Amy – GET OFF ME, JAMIE—GET—GET OFF—GET—

Jamie shoves Amy to the floor on her front, looking down at her

Jamie – Get up and leave.

Amy looks up at Jamie before she stands; looking at him madly

Amy – Why don’t YOU leave?! It’s not like your family want you here anyway; especially not Karen! 

Jamie – I’m getting married in the morning, Amy.

Amy – And Sasha the love of your life, is she? Don’t forget that Demi’s still got that video of you and Sophs snogging your faces off on her phone, Jamie. 

Jamie – Walk away as far away from his Hotel as possible, yeah?

Amy – Or WHAT?!

Jamie – Or I’ll go to the Police myself and tell them the truth; that YOU were the one who set fire to your own Club; OUR Club. I never—And I mean I NEVER want to see your face again.

Jamie stares at Amy madly before walking into the Hotel, exiting; slamming the doors open as Amy looks down at the floor before looking up again; looking into the Reception madly as it begins to rain
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