Episode 403
In the Dirty Duck Pub – Chloe’s bedroom with Chloe stood up by the window in her dressing gown in the dark; she slightly opens the curtain, looking out at the Car Par; seeing Jasmine walking out from the Hotel and into the Marketplace over to the Clothes Stall, taking the cover off from it; Jay enters, gently opening the door
Chloe – I didn’t get any sleep last night.

Chloe turns to Jay, looking at him sadly

Chloe – I’ve had enough of it, Jay.

Chloe sits down on the end of the bed, looking up at him again

Chloe – I’ve had enough of it all.

Jay – You’re the “Queen Duck,” Chloe; that’s got to mean something, hasn’t it?

Chloe – Quack(!)

Jay laughs slightly, looking down at Chloe

Jay – I didn’t think that you had a sense of humour. 

Chloe – I’m not laughing, Jay.

Chloe stands, walking over to Jay

Chloe – I’m leaving this place; Lauren can have it, because I refuse—
Jay – Chloe, please—

Chloe – I REFUSE to run this place with that man.

Chloe looks at Jay madly before walking out to the landing, exiting as Jay puts his hand on his head; sighing sadly
In the Marketplace with Jasmine stood at the Clothes stall; she’s hanging clothes up from a cardboard box onto the rails. Gemma enters, walking over to the stall. Jasmine stops putting the clothes on the rails, looking at her madly; folding her arms

Jasmine – What do you think you’re doing here, then?

Gemma turns to Jasmine, rolling her eyes at her

Gemma – What does it like I’m doing? I’m earning money for my work.

Jasmine – Your “work”?

Jasmine looks at Gemma puzzled, unfolding her arms

Jasmine – What “work”?

Gemma rolls her eyes again

Gemma – Look, I know I’ve not been at work for a while, but it’s just—My best mate’s just died, Jasmine; you’ve got to understand that I’m grieving; I’m sure you know what grief is like.

Jasmine – Yeah, I do; I understand that, but—You’ve not shown your face at this stall since—November? What’s happened, Gemma? And what happened to your pregnancy by the way; how far into your pregnancy are you?

Gemma – Six—Six Months; I’m six months pregnant.

Jasmine walks over to Gemma, standing in front of her

Jasmine – Don’t take me for a fool, Gemma. Call me if there’s any trouble; I need to take Rosie to the Community Centre—

Jasmine begins walking away from the stall down the Marketplace

Jasmine – I think I need a break!

Jasmine blends in with the crowd, exiting as Gemma rolls her eyes madly; throwing one of the rail of clothes over as Luke watches, stood nearby the café holding a cup of coffee; looking over at Gemma as she puts her hand on her head madly as he smirks slightly, walking down the Marketplace amongst the crowd 
In the Dirty Duck Pub with Sasha stood behind the bar, Court’s stood nearby the door; unlocking it, she swings it open and Jamie enters

Court – Jamie, what are you—?

Jamie – Sasha; I want to—Sasha, I want you to speak to you.

Court – Jamie, I don’t think that she wants to speak to you right—

Sasha – No, Court; its fine. What is it, Jamie?

Jamie walks over to the bar, standing opposite Sasha

Jamie – How are you doing?

Sasha – Well, I’ve just found out that my fiancée; that my Husband had a six month affair. Oh, and let’s not forget my fall; my miscarriage not long after the discovery, shall we? 

Sasha smiles at Jamie madly, nodding at him

Sasha – I’m great, Jamie(!) 

Jamie looks at Sasha sadly before walking back out to the Reception, exiting; slamming the door behind him

Court – Jamie—

Court sighs sadly, turning to Sasha as Chloe enters, walking out from the Staircase; standing behind the bar

Court – He’s had enough grief from me, he doesn’t need you giving him it either!
Court walks into the staircase, exiting

Chloe – Are you alright, Sasha?

Sasha – Yeah, I—I’m fine.

Sasha smiles at Chloe before walking into the staircase, exiting. Chloe puts her hand on her head, sighing sadly

In Kieran’s living room with Kieran stood up with his mobile phone to his ear
Kieran – Please, Demi; I didn’t mean to blame you, alright? I just want to see Hope, and I—Demi?

Kieran looks at his mobile phone before putting it back to his ear as Sophs enters, standing at the door

Kieran – DEMI?!
Kieran hangs up, sighing madly; throwing his mobile phone onto the sofa, he turns around; seeing Sophs stood at the door

Sophs – Kieran, are you—?

Kieran – Get out.

Sophs – Kieran, I want to stop all of this; this—I just want to feel comfortable around you again!

Kieran – It’s all making sense now, Sophs.

Sophs – What is?

Sophs stares at Kieran puzzled

Kieran – The Wedding; when you stormed off, pulled one of your acts; saying that you did something bad, is—Was that when it all started?

Sophs stays silent, looking at Kieran nervously

Sophs – I—

Kieran – WAS IT?!

Kieran stares at Sophs madly as Sophs looks back at him nervously 

In the Marketplace with Gemma stood at the clothes stall, Kelsey enters; walking over to her

Kelsey – Where’s my Mum?

Gemma – She went back to the Hotel, didn’t she? Left me here to—

Kelsey – To make-up for the hours you’ve missed?

Gemma – Look, how many times do I have to tell you and your—

Kelsey – I know, Gemma; I know. Jason’s dead; we ALL know, and I’m grieving for YOU, alright? So is my Mum, but—You can’t keep coming up with that excuse, alright?

Luke enters, walking out from the café over to the Clothes Stall; looking at Gemma with a smile on his face

Gemma – It’s not my only excuse, you know?! 

Kelsey – Well, what is it then?

Gemma – It’s none of your business, and can—

Gemma turns to Luke madly

Gemma – YOU please stop eye-balling me?! It’s making me feel VERY uncomfortable!

Luke – I’m here to buy some clothes from this stall; is that a problem?

Gemma – Wait, hang on; so—Which style do you want? GIRL Clothes?!

Kelsey – There are men clothes at this stall, Gemma. You do know that, right?

Gemma – I was being sarcastic.

Luke – Well, I’m sorry to say this; but sarcasm gets you nowhere. I’ll be sure that I report your behaviour to Mr Woods, shall I?
Luke begins to walk down the Marketplace, exiting with a smirk on his face

Kelsey – You asked for it.

Kelsey walks away from the stall down the Marketplace, exiting as Gemma rolls her eyes, sighing madly
In Kieran’s living room with Kieran stood up, looking down at Sophs sat down on the sofa

Sophs – It wasn’t an affair, it was—It was in the heat of the moment, Kieran; that’s all. It was—It was just a fling.

Kieran – Yeah, sure it was, Sophs; if that’s the truth, then how many times did you kiss?

Sophs – More than a few times, alright? That bedsit of his; that was where we met up if—If I didn’t feel a connection with you.

Becky enters, looking at Sophs and then at Kieran

Becky – Have I come at the wrong time?

Kieran – No, Becky; Sophs was just leaving.

Becky – Oh, right!

Sophs stands, walking over to the door

Becky – Sophs, one more thing before you leave—

Sophs stops by the door, turning to Becky as Becky swings a punch across her face, pointing her finger at her madly

Becky – If you ever take Kieran for a doormat, then you’re wrong.
Sophs stares at Becky madly before walking out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she walks out and Becky turns to Kieran

Becky – So—Have you got my Christmas Present?

Becky smiles at Kieran and Kieran puts his hand on his head, closing his eyes as he sighs sadly

Outside the Hotel with Kelsey stood up, looking into the Marketplace at Gemma stood at a Clothes Stall. A Taxi parks in the Car Park and the door slams open before somebody wearing black high-heels steps out from the back of the Taxi, slamming the door behind them
????? – Now there’s a face I never thought I’d see again!

Kelsey freezes, turning around; seeing Pippa stood in front of her as the Taxi drives out from the Car Park; away from the Hotel 

Kelsey – P—Pippa?

Pippa walks over to Kelsey, throwing her arms around her; hugging her

Pippa – When Mark took me to his bedsit and you weren’t there, I thought that he—

Pippa lets go of Kelsey, looking at her again

Pippa – You know? Beat, killed you or something. So, what are you doing here?

Kelsey walks into the Hotel Reception, exiting and Pippa watches her walking away; looking puzzled

In the Dirty Duck Pub with Chloe stood behind the bar, leaning on it; Bruce and Kyle are stood on the other end of the bar, behind it

Bruce – She’s not said a word to me all day—

Bruce looks at Kyle

Bruce – Do you know anything about this, Kyle?

Kyle – Know anything about what?

Bruce – Your Sister’s behaviour today; what else?

Kyle shakes his head, still looking at Bruce

Kyle – No—No, not at all! Why?

Bruce – It’s just—I heard your little argument last night; I just suspected that you—

Kyle – Well I have nothing to do with it, OK? 

Bruce – If you’re lying to me, then I swear—

Kyle – Why don’t you ask her yourself?

Kyle walks into the staircase, exiting. Bruce walks over to Chloe, putting his arm around her

Bruce – Come on, Angel; what’s the matter?

Chelsea enters, looking into the bar area stood in the staircase at Bruce with his arm around Chloe behind the bar

Chloe – It’s nothing, I’m just—I’m being a stupid cow as usual.

Bruce – No you’re not. What’s the matter, Angel?

Chloe looks at Bruce with tears in her eyes

Chloe – This whole family, Grandad; they—They’re all against me; just like EVERYONE in this Hotel!

Bruce – No they’re not, Chloe.

Chloe – YES THEY ARE! Don’t—Don’t lie to me, alright? Don’t LIE to me, Grandad! I thought that this place, I—I thought that it would be FUN! I thought that it would be a right laugh, but it—It—

Pippa enters, standing by the door; looking at Chloe stood behind the bar 
Chloe – This place; this Pub, Grandad has only just pushed me onto the edge of a mental breakdown, and I—

Pippa – I knew that you’d get karma one day.

Chloe freezes, turning to Pippa; who’s stood nearby the door; looking at her in shock 

In Derek’s corridor Kelsey enters, slamming the front door behind her
Kelsey – MUM?! RYAN?! GRANDAD?! IS ANYONE IN?!

Kelsey walks into the bathroom and over to the sink; opening the cabinet above it, she takes out a packet of laxatives out from it and she pours herself a glass of water from the tap; she takes several pills out from the packet of laxatives; putting them all into her mouth and sipping the water, she looks in the mirror; seeing Jasmine stood by the door and she spits the laxatives along with the water out of her mouth into the sink, coughing loudly; putting her hand on her chest as she coughs, Jasmine looks at Kelsey sadly in horror with tears in her eyes

In Kieran’s living room with Becky sat down on the sofa; she’s resting on the armchair, she looks dizzy; Kieran enters, looking down at her; there are several small empty plastic bags on the floor and the sofa around her and he sighs as Becky groans loudly; walking over to her, shaking her as he holds her arm

Kieran – Wake up, Becky. 

Becky lifts her head up, looking up at Kieran

Becky – Oh, Kieran—I’ve not felt—This good in a—

Becky puts her hand over her mouth as she gags; shortly after she takes her hand away from her mouth

Becky – I haven’t felt this good in ages; it’s—This is the life, Kieran!
Kieran – What? The Druggies life? 

Becky – I’m no druggy. 

Kieran – What are you, then?! Look at you, Becky; look at the state of you!

Becky – No, you—

Becky stands, looking at Kieran madly; pointing her finger at him

Becky – You should look at the state of YOU! 

Kieran – What’s that supposed to mean?

Becky – Your past, Kieran; it—It’s not all cuddly now, is it?!

Kieran – No its not, I’ll admit that; but at least I know who I really am.

Becky scoffs, looking at Kieran

Becky – Oh, Kieran; you do make me laugh! You’re so—STUPID, you know that? You do know that—That you’re stupid?

Kieran – I’m far from it actually.

Becky – Then you—YOU don’t know yourself, Kieran. It’s a shame really; since—Since everyone knows that Sophs had that affair with Jamie, just to show you what a revolting, hateful man you really are.

Becky grabs hold of Kieran’s arm, placing something in his hand and closing his hand; looking at him with a smile on his face

Becky – I think you’ll need it.

Becky lets go of Kieran’s hand before walking out to the corridor, exiting. Kieran opens his hand; seeing a small plastic bag of Crack Cocaine inside it as there’s a door slam coming from the corridor and he looks up, closing his hand; sliding the plastic bag of Crack Cocaine into his pocket as he sighs sadly

In Derek’s Bathroom with Jasmine stood by the door looking at Kelsey stood by the sink; leaning on it with tears streaming down her face; she wipes her mouth as water falls out from it

Kelsey – I’m sorry—! I’M SORRY, OK?! I’M SORRY! 

Kelsey looks up in the mirror; looking at Jasmine

Kelsey – I’m—I’m sorry.

Jasmine – It was never enough, was it?

Kelsey turns to Jasmine, wiping her tears

Kelsey – Wh—What wasn’t?

Jasmine – Just—Nicole; what’s happened to her. Her Eating Disorder; it’s FINALLY got to her, Kelsey, and you’ve seen the state she’s in; is that—IS THAT NOT ENOUGH TO STOP YOU FROM  DOING WHAT YOU’RE DOING?! 

Jasmine looks at Kelsey madly with tears in her eyes

Jasmine – Look at you, Kelsey. 

Kelsey looks away from Jasmine as a tear rolls down her cheek

Jasmine – GO ON, KELSEY—

Jasmine grabs hold of Kelsey’s face; making her look at herself in the cabinet mirror 

Jasmine – GO ON, LOOK AT YOU; TAKE A REAL GOOD LOOK!

Jasmine lets go of Kelsey’s face, looking at her with tears in her eyes; standing beside her

Jasmine – THE NEXT TIME YOU TAKE A SHOWER, YOU TRY TO STAND UP WITHOUT SHAKING; YOU TRY AND STAND UP WITHOUT FEELING SICK! BECAUSE DO YOU KNOW SOMETHING, KELSEY?! DO YOU WANT TO KNOW SOMETHING?!

Kelsey turns to Jasmine as a tear rolls down her cheek

Jasmine – It’s hurting me too.

Jasmine wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek before walking out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Kelsey takes a deep breath, sighing sadly as a tear rolls down her cheek
In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Pippa sat down on the sofa. Chloe enters, slamming the door behind her

Pippa – Don’t worry; I’m not planning on staying here for—

Chloe – Yes you are staying here.

Chloe looks down at Pippa madly

Pippa – No I’m not; let’s not forget what happened the last time we were together, shall we Mum?

Chloe – It wasn’t my fault that you became an escort, Pippa.

Pippa – I’m not an “escort,” alright?

Pippa stands, looking at Chloe madly

Pippa – I’m not a prostitute! I’m—I’m me! 

Chloe – Yeah; my Daughter. And can I just tell you how ashamed and how—How disappointed I am of you?

Pippa – Oh, and why’s that then? 

Chloe – Because for the past—I don’t know how many years of my life, my family—

Pippa – “OUR family” I think you mean?

Chloe – They’ve drifted away from me, and now when I get them all back; when I have them ALL back in one room; one place, they all—THEY ALL HATE ME, PIPPA!

Pippa – No wonder, when you’re so—

Chloe – AND I DON’T NEED YOU GIVING ME GRIEF; WHINING IN MY EAR, “You got Karma,” “You deserved all the bad in your life which you got,” “You’re a bad Mum,” ALRIGHT?! I DON’T NEED ANY OF THAT FROM YOU, PIPPA; ESPECIALLY NOT AFTER WHAT YOU’VE BECOME!

Pippa – What have I become then?

Pippa stares at Chloe madly and Chloe stares back at her madly

Pippa – Go on then, you said it before, Mum. GO ON, TELL ME WHAT I AM; GO ON!

Chloe – You—Are—A—PROSTITUTE!

Pippa – AND YOU SHOULD BE DEAD!

Chloe slaps Pippa across the face madly; Pippa falls onto the sofa

??? – Now, that’s now way to treat our Daughter now, is it Chloe?

Pippa sits up, holding her face; looking up at somebody stood by the door with tears in her eyes as Chloe slowly turns around, seeing Lee stood at the door in front of her; he smokes a cigarette which is in his hand, taking it away from his mouth again

Lee – It’s been a while.
Lee smirks at Chloe and Pippa wipes her tears; still holding her face as Chloe stares at Lee stood in front of her in horror
TO BE CONTINUED

Chloe – Jay’s Sister

Pippa – Chloe’s Daughter

Lee – Chloe’s Ex-Boyfriend

Kelsey – Jasmine’s Daughter 

Jasmine 

Kieran – Jasmine’s Brother



Becky – Jasmine’s Sister

Gemma – Amy’s Cousin 

Luke – Alexander’s Son

Bruce – Jay’s Grandad

Kyle – Jay’s Brother
Jay – Lauren’s Boyfriend
Court – Courtneighh  

Sasha – PixelRainbow. 
Sophs – Soaphie

Jamie – Court’s Brother

Chelsea – Jay’s Sister

