
Episode 402

In Harry’s bedroom with Harry stood up, looking at himself in the Wardrobe Mirror; he’s wearing a Suit and he’s doing up his tie. Once he finishes, he looks at himself in the mirror again; sighing sadly as a tear rolls down his cheek

In Michael’s kitchen with Michael sat down at the table with a cup of coffee in his hand which is on the table, Michaela enters; walking over to the kitchen counter on, turning on the kettle; boiling the water

Michael – Is your Mother coming round again later?

Michaela turns to Michael, looking down at him madly

Michaela – And why would you care?

Michael – Because she told me something last night, Michaela.

Michaela – Oh, really? About what exactly? That she wants a divorce? Because I’ll tell you something, if I had to choose to move in with you or her once you divorce then I’d choose her without a second thought.

Michael stands, looking at Michaela madly

Michael – Do you want to know what she told me or not?

Michaela – Yes.

Michael – It’s not her asking for a divorce.

Michaela – Well, what is it then? Because I can’t seem to think of anything else!

Ashleigh enters, standing by the door

Michael – She told me that she’s Ashleigh and Nicole’s Auntie; I’m their Uncle!

Ashleigh stares at Michael puzzled before Michael turns to her, putting his hand on his head; sighing nervously as Ashleigh begins to stare at him madly

In the Dirty Duck Pub with Chloe stood behind the bar opposite Sean; who’s stood at the bar
Sean – Thank you so much for this, Chloe; it—We appreciate it.

Chloe – It’s fine; I know that many people in this Hotel loved Jason and Jordan.

Chelsea enters, walking out from the staircase; standing behind the bar, looking at Chloe madly

Chelsea – Chloe, what is that man still doing here; in this Pub?

Sean – You mean me—?

Chloe – No, don’t worry, Sean; she doesn’t mean you, she means—

Chelsea – Grandad; why is he allowed in this Pub with open arms as though he’s done nothing?

Chloe – Because that’s what he’s done, Chelsea; he’s done nothing wrong, and I’m not letting you, Jay or anyone else tell me differently!

Chelsea looks at Chloe madly before walking into the staircase where Bruce is stood; looking at Chelsea, smiling slightly

Bruce – Where are you going then, Cupcake?

Chelsea – As far away from you as possible.

Chelsea walks out the backdoor, exiting as Bruce rolls his eyes; sighing sadly
In Michael’s kitchen with Michaela stood up, leaning against the kitchen counter nearby Michael and Ashleigh who are stood up looking at each other
Michael – I’m not lying to you, Ashleigh; not this time anyway!

Ashleigh – I’m not walking into your trap again, Michael. Do you understand? I’m not falling for your tricks, and I’m definitely not—

Michael – Why don’t we go to the Hospital to see Nicole now, then? Maybe Maria’s beat us there?

Ashleigh – And who exactly is this “Maria,” then? Is she your servant, is she?

Michael – Believe me, I can’t even get her to do what I want; so—The Hospital?

Ashleigh stares at Michael, nodding at him madly

Outside the Hotel with Liz, Sean, Gemma, Imane, Lorna and Luke stood outside the doors; they’re all wearing black formal wear

Imane – Thank you so much for coming, Lorna.

Lorna – It’s the least we can do it, isn’t it Luke?

Luke – What?

Lorna – Come to Jordan’s funeral; to support Imane?

Luke – Actually, I’m here for that Chav; what’s his name?

Gemma looks over at Luke madly

Gemma – “Chav”?

Luke – Yes, that—Jason; is that his name?

Gemma – Yes, it’s Jason; and he’s no chav.

Luke – Of course he isn’t(!) I mean, it’s not like he spoke like he was a gangster wannabe in his childhood now, is it?

Lorna – Luke, be respectful; it’s a funeral, and—

Luke – “Respectful”?

Luke scoffs, looking at Lorna madly

Luke – You mean like how this bunch of morons were at my Dad’s funeral, right?!

Liz – Actually, your Dad; he was an abusive, disgusting man. I wouldn’t be surprised if you followed in his footsteps after the performance you’ve just displayed to us! 

Luke stares at Liz madly before walking into the Hotel, exiting; slamming the doors open as Liam enters, walking out from the Hotel; Lorna begins to walk over to the Hotel doors

Lorna – LUKE—!

Imane grabs hold of Lorna, holding her back; Lorna turns to her

Imane – He’s not worth it, Lorna. Luke; he’s not worth it, and you know it!

Lorna nods at Imane as a tear rolls down her cheek; Liam walks over to Sean, Liz and Gemma

Sean – Isn’t Sarah coming?
Liam – No; I don’t—I think she feels that saying “goodbye” to Jason at his funeral would be too much for her; well—That’s what she was hinting.

Liz – She should try being you.

Liam – And why would you say that exactly?

Sean – Liz—

Liz – Because not only have you lost your best friend—

Liz watches as a Hearse drives into the Car Park with a Coffin at the back of it and an arrangement of flowers saying “JASON,” followed by another with another Coffin at the back of it with an arrangement of flowers saying, “JORDAN”

Liz – But you’ve lost your Brother too.

Liz looks at the Hearse with Jordan’s coffin inside as a tear rolls down her cheek as Sean puts his arm around her; pulling her closer to him as he sighs sadly

In the Town with Chelsea walking along; she unzips her coat, throwing it to the floor as she takes it off from her; she’s wearing a Red Shirt; the three top buttons are undone and she’s also wearing a black skirt and high-heels. A group of men walk down the pavement; staring at her walking along, she stops walking; turning to them madly 
Chelsea – GOT AN EYE-FULL, HAVE YOU?!

The men nervously walk away and Chelsea rolls her eyes as her mobile phone rings; she takes it out from her handbag which she is holding, it says “CHLOE CALLING…” and she scoffs, throwing the mobile phone onto the floor; breaking it apart as she continues to walk down the Town towards the Train Station

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Chloe stood up with her mobile phone to her ear

Chloe – Chelsea, it’s me; do you mind calling me back once you get this, please?

Jay enters as Chloe hangs up, placing her mobile phone onto the table nearby

Jay – What’s happened? 

Chloe turns to Jay, sighing sadly

Chloe – Chelsea; she’s done her usual.

Jay – She’s young, Chloe; she’ll learn one day.

Chloe – She’s in her Twenties, Jay; that’s barely “young,” is it?!

Jay – Just give her some time, alright? 

Chloe nods, sighing sadly

Chloe – You’re right, I—I’m sorry; I shouldn’t be panicking.

Chloe sits down on the sofa and Jay sits down next to her; looking at her sadly as Kyle enters, standing by the door

Jay – It’s okay to be worried, you know? She’s your Sister; she’s OUR sister, only you have a bond with her; you’re bound to be more worried than I am!

Kyle – You’re her Brother; you should be just as worried as me and Chloe are.
Jay – Yeah, alright Kyle; I didn’t need you butting in mine and Chloe’s conversation, you know?
Kyle rolls his eyes before walking out to the Landing, exiting

Chloe – Go on, speak to him; he’s been a bit—Quiet since me and Chelsea arrived; I think he’s a bit lonely recently.

Jay – “Lonely”? In this Pub? That’s really unlikely, and—

Chloe – A bit like Grandad.

Jay sighs, standing up; beginning to walk over to the door

Jay – Right, I’ll go and speak to—

Chloe – Jay, can I ask you something?

Jay stops by the door, sighing sadly as he turns to Chloe

Jay – What is it?

Chloe – Grandad; can—Can you please just give him a chance to prove you wrong?
Jay – What has he got to prove himself wrong with exactly?

Chloe – Just—Please, Jay; he’s old, OK? He’s dying, and he—

Jay – And you think I’d just forgive him with open arms, do you? Just like that, or—?

Chloe – I’m asking you to do something which would make this whole family happy, Jay.

Chloe stands, walking over to Jay

Chloe – Including Grandad.

Chloe walks out to the landing, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Jay looks down, sighing sadly as he looks up again
In the Church with Sean, Liz, Liam and Gemma sat down one row. Lorna, Imane and Harry are sat down on the other side; the Vicar is stood at the front of the Church looking at them 

Vicar – Good afternoon, everyone. We have come here today to remember before God, not only one of our Brothers; but two of them, to give thanks for their lives and to commit their bodies to be buried and to comfort one another in grief. Jason and Jordan were much loved members of the community, but it was to his family and closest friends that he honoured his life and it is to them that we turn now.
Liam stands as the Vicar steps to one side; Liam walks over to the front of the Church, turning to everybody

Liam – I—

Liam sighs, looking up at everybody with tears in his eyes

Liam – I don’t know where to start. Both Jason and Jordan; they—They were—They didn’t deserve to have a funeral; not today, it’s—It’s too early; they didn’t deserve to die in that Car Crash, they—I mean Jason; I—I saw him. I saw him, I spoke to him in his final moments; before he dies, and then he just—He just went. He died within a click of a finger.

Gemma looks down at the floor nervously before looking up at Liam again 

Liam – And Jordan; he—He risked his life in order to save people, and do you know what? My brother; he—He didn’t just die a man.

A tear rolls down Liam’s cheek

Liam – My Brother died a hero!

Harry stands, walking down the aisle over to the doors; walking out of them. Sean stands

Liz – No, Sean—

Liz stands, grabbing Sean’s arm

Liz – Let me talk to him.

Sean nods as he sits back down; Liz walks down the aisle towards the Church door as Liam sits back down next to Gemma as Gemma puts her arm around him, sighing sadly 

Outside the Church with Harry stood up, leaning against the wall; wiping tears from his face. Liz enters, walking out from the Church; she looks at him sadly  

Liz – Come back inside; why don’t you say a few words?

Harry – I can’t.

Liz – Why not?

Harry – Because I don’t want to say “goodbye” to him, Liz; I don’t want to say “goodbye” to Jordan!

Liz looks at Harry sadly

Harry – I don’t—I CAN’T let him go, Liz; he was my Husband, he—He IS my Husband!

Liz – I understand.

Harry – NO, LIZ; I’M NOT GOING TO—

Liz – I said that I UNDERSTAND, Harry; you’re not the only one who’s feeling his way, you know? I—Look, they’re burying Jason and Jordan now; we have to pay our respects. And I know that it’s hard, but we have to say “goodbye;” to BOTH of them. 
Liz holds her hand out to Harry

Liz – Please, Harry; I’ll join you in saying “goodbye.” 
Harry nods at Liz, wiping his tears before he grabs hold of her hand; Liz looks at him, smiling sadly
In the Hospital Ward with Maria sat down at Nicole’s bedside; she’s holding her hand

Maria – I’m so sorry that me and Michael have been lying to you all of these years, but—We did what we thought was best.

Nicole – Is—Is that so? 

Nicole looks at Maria madly with tears in her eyes

Nicole – So not only have you lied to me about Ashleigh; about my Sister, but you lied about you being my Auntie too?
Maria – I did it because I wanted you to know me as your “Mum,” Nicole; I didn’t mean for ANY of this to happen, OK?

Nicole – I’m not angry at you being my Auntie, I’m angry at Michael; I—I’m angry at him being my UNCLE! 

Michael – That’s not very pleasant now, is it?

Maria turns around, seeing Michael stood by the door; she stands, looking at him madly

Maria – if you come one more step into this room, then I swear to god I’ll—
Ashleigh enters, standing nearby Michael

Ashleigh – Don’t worry, he’s not here to stay; I am.

Nicole looks up at Ashleigh in shock as Ashleigh looks down at her, sighing sadly
In the Dirty Duck Pub Staircase Chloe enters, walking down the stairs; she looks into the bar area, seeing Chelsea stood at the bar; she walks through the door into the bar area, standing behind the bar; staring at Chelsea in shock

Chelsea – Hey, Chloe. I’m back and ready to—

Chloe slaps Chelsea across the face, staring at her madly as Chelsea stares back at her with tears in her eyes
In the Hospital Ward with Ashleigh sat down at Nicole’s bedside

Ashleigh – I’ve been—Well, I’ve been a complete bitch to you, haven’t I?

Nicole – No, you—You haven’t, Ashleigh; I understand; I would have reacted the same way if I were you aswell.

Ashleigh – But the things I said to you; I—I shouldn’t have believe Michael; not even before the other night.

Nicole looks at Ashleigh sadly as a tear rolls down her cheek

Nicole – He—He manipulated me too; he pulled me right into his trap.

Ashleigh laughs slightly, looking at Nicole

Ashleigh – You know something which is funny about this, Nicole?

Nicole – What? 

Ashleigh – That me and you have one thing in common; being complete brain-dead cows when it comes to people trying to fool us!

They laugh as Maria enters, walking over to Ashleigh; putting her arm around her

Ashleigh – Maria, are you—Are you REALLY our Auntie; mine and Nicole’s?

Maria – Yeah, I am. Do you think you’ll be able to accept that; in the long-run anyway?

Ashleigh nods at Maria and Maria kneels down; hugging her, Ashleigh hugs her back and Maria looks over her shoulder, smiling at Nicole as Nicole smiles back; wiping a tear from her cheek

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Kyle stood nearby the door; Jay’s stood nearby Chloe, whose looking down at Chelsea is sat down on the sofa

Chloe – YOU’VE ALWAYS BEEN THIS WAY, CHELSEA; AND YOU KNOW YOU HAVE! 
Chelsea – I haven’t said anything since I’ve walked in, Chloe.

Chloe – YEAH, WELL YOU SHOULD DO; BECAUSE YOU HAVE A LOT—AND I MEAN A LOT OF EXPLAINING TO DO!

Jay – Chloe, please; now isn’t the time to argue—

Chelsea – DO YOU KNOW WHAT?!

Chelsea stands, looking at Chloe madly

Chelsea – YOU’VE ALWAYS BEEN DOING THIS; PUTTING YOUR NOSE UP AT ME AND TREATING ME LIKE A KID, AND I’M NOT HAVING IT ANYMORE, CHLOE!
Chloe – THEN WHY DON’T YOU JUST GO?!

Chelsea looks at Chloe in shock with tears in her eyes

Chloe – YEAH, THAT’S RIGHT; WHY DON’T YOU JUST GO IF YOU HATE ME SO MUCH?!

Chelsea shoes past Chloe, walking out to the landing; exiting

Kyle – Why are you always at her throat, Chloe?

Chloe turns to Kyle, looking at him madly

Chloe – Oh, and since when were you “Team Chelsea,” Kyle?

Kyle – I’m on nobody’s side; I just think that you’re being a bit too—Hard on her.

Chloe – Well if you don’t like it, then why don’t YOU join her in packing your bags?!

Jay – Chloe, please—

Kyle storms out to the landing
Chloe – NO, JAY! No, I have had it up to HERE with people at me all the time; complaining—
Chloe walks over to the door, looking at Kyle stood out on the landing
Chloe – AND IF ANYBODY HAS A PROBLEM WITH ME THEN THEY CAN LEAVE TOO!

Kyle turns to Chloe madly

Kyle – Do you know something? In fact, Jay; this goes for you too—!

Jay walks out to the landing, looking at Kyle

Jay – Alright Kyle, don’t bring me into—

Kyle – You’re not the Landlord of this place.

Jay looks at Kyle puzzled

Jay – What?

Kyle – In the loan agreement; I didn’t put your name down as Landlord of this place.

Chloe – Then WHOSE name did you put down then?

Chloe stares at Kyle madly as Kyle stares back at her nervously in anger

In a kitchen with somebody placing a piece of paper on the table in front of them which is titled, “LANDLORD LOAN AGREEMENT FOR THE DIRTY DUCK PUB” the person signs the dotted line, “L. Chambers.” The person picks up a photograph nearby and it’s a photograph of Lee and Chloe hugging each other; Chloe’s holding a Baby. The person is revealed to be Lee and he looks up with a smirk on his face
TO BE COTNINUED 

Lee

Chloe – Jay’s Sister

Jay – Lauren’s Boyfriend

Kyle – Jay’s Brother 

Chelsea – Jay’s Sister
Ashleigh – Jasmine’s Friend 

Maria – Ashleigh’s Auntie

Nicole – Ashleigh’s Sister
 
Liz – Judy’s Friend

Liam – Liz’s Son 
Harry – Jordan’s Boyfriend

Michael – Ashleigh’s Uncle

Michaela – Ashleigh’s Cousin 

Sean – Liz’s Husband

Gemma – Amy’s Cousin

Luke – Alexander’s Son 

Lorna – tootielootie
Imane – enami 

Bruce – Jay’s Grandad 

Vicar 

