Episode 404
In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Lee stood by the door looking at Chloe stood in front of him; who’s staring at him madly. Pippa’s sat down on the sofa still with her hand on her face and she stands; walking over to Lee, hugging him

Pippa – Oh, Dad—!

Lee hugs her back, looking at Chloe over her shoulder

Pippa – Did you hear what she did to me?

Lee – Yes I did, Pippa; but—

Lee lets go of Pippa, looking at her

Lee – Let’s forget about that, shall we? Let’s have a new start.

Pippa – I’m not building bridges with that—

Lee – Now, Pippa; what did I say to you?

Chloe stares at Lee puzzled; looking at him madly

Pippa – What?

Lee – Back at my bedsit; what did I say to you?

Pippa – You said “Put your head up high; don’t let things get to you.”

Lee – Exactly. Now, go on; get downstairs. Make yourself welcome to the people of the Hotel, shall you?

Lee smiles at Pippa, kissing her forehead; Pippa smiles back before walking out to the landing, exiting

Chloe – Hold on, if she was a Prostitute and she was at—Your bedsit, then—Doesn’t that mean that—?

Chloe puts her hand over her mouth as she gags before running out Landing, exiting; there’s a door slam coming out from the landing and Lee closes his eyes, opening them again as he sighs madly
In Elliot’s corridor with Riley; Meg enters, walking out from her bedroom pulling two suitcases behind her; she passes one of them to Riley
Riley – You ready?

Meg – More ready than I’ll ever—

Elliot enters, closing the door behind him; he looks at Riley holding a suitcase puzzled before looking at Meg again

Elliot – What’s going on here then; your new blokes moving in or something?

Meg – Actually, Elliot—

Riley – Meg’s the one who’s moving out, mate; she’s moving into my place.

Elliot – Wh—What? But what about Erin, Meg?

Meg – She can stay here; I’d much rather be as far away from her as possible if I’m honest!

Meg walks out to the hallway, exiting; pulling her suitcase behind her as Riley picks up Meg’s other suitcase, following her out to the hallway, exiting as Elliot scoffs, putting his hand on his head as he sighs madly

On the Dirty Duck Pub Landing with Lee stood outside the bathroom door. Chloe enters, walking out from the bathroom; looking at Lee madly, she has a pale face

Lee – I was going to walk in; comfort you, get you cleaned up, you know? 
Chloe – Lee, please just—

Lee – Like any boyfriend would do for their girlfriend; help her.

Chloe – Do you want to know what you can do for me; how you can help me, Lee?

Lee – What’s that?

Chloe – You go back to your bedsit, and you LEAVE ME ALONE!

Chloe stares at Lee madly and Lee shakes his head at Chloe

Lee – No. No, I’m sorry Chloe; but I’m not going anywhere. 

Chloe – What about your other little escorts, eh? Where are they?

Lee – I have one in my bedsit.

Chloe – What? So you’re just going to abandon her; leave her to rot in your bedsit, are you?

Lee – Of course not; I’ll pop in there to visit her each day.

Chloe – Oh, really? What about Pippa, Lee? You still haven’t explained to me that in every little detail, have you?

Lee – That’s because I don’t need to answer to you, Chloe; that’s why! She’s fit, OK? She’s proper fit; a babe too, and she—

Chloe – She—

Chloe stares at Lee disgusted in shock

Chloe – SHE’S YOUR DAUGHTER! 

Lee – Yes, I know that now, but I didn’t—

Chloe – SHE’S YOUR DAUGHTER AND YOU CALL HER—YOU CALL HER “fit”? You call her—You call her a “BABE,” do you, Lee?! DO YOU?! 

Lee – I didn’t know, Chloe; she was the one who made the—

Chloe – SHE’S OUR DAUGHTER, LEE; IT DOESN’T MAKE A DIFFERENCE!

Chloe shoves past Lee walking downstairs to the staircase, putting her hand over her mouth as Bruce enters, walking out from the Bar Area over to her, putting his hand on his shoulder

Bruce – Are they causing trouble for you, Angel?

Chloe – No—No, I’m just upset; that’s all.

Bruce – I hate seeing you like this. Are you sure that everything’s okay?

Chloe nods at Bruce, wiping a tear as it rolls down her cheek

Chloe – Everything’s fine.

Chloe walks past Bruce out to the Bar Area; where only Lauren and Jay are stood behind the bar nearby Chloe. Pippa’s sat down at a table looking at her mobile phone which is in her hand
Chloe – Where are the people coming here for the wake?

Jay – They left; not long ago actually!

Chloe – Why? Why did they leave?

Jay – Because they heard you, Chloe.

Chloe looks at Jay puzzled as Jay walks into the staircase where Bruce is

Bruce – Ah, Jacob; you and I need a catch-up, don’t we?

Jay – Believe me—We don’t.

Jay walks up the stairs up to the landing; Bruce follows him

Bruce – There is no need in making what could be a civil conversation into a war, you know Jacob?

Jay walks into the living room, exiting; Bruce follows him, exiting. There’s giggling coming from Chelsea’s bedroom, behind the door Chelsea and Kyle are in bed with each other kissing and laughing; there’s a door slam coming from out on the landing and they look up in shock as they stop kissing before looking at each other nervously. Downstairs in the Bar Area with Chloe and Lauren stood behind the bar; Pippa’s sat down at a table looking down at her mobile phone which is in her hand

Chloe – Did—Did they really leave because they heard me upstairs?

Lauren – Well, you do have the lungs; I’ll give you that!

Chloe pus her hand on her head, sighing sadly with tears in her eyes

Chloe – What have I done?! 

Lauren looks at Chloe puzzled as a tear rolls down Chloe’s cheek

Lauren – Chloe? Oh, Chloe—!

Lauren takes a tissue out from a box-of-tissues from the bar, passing it to her

Lauren – Don’t cry, OK? It’s nothing to cry about; it was just a joke, alright? I wasn’t being serious; I—

Chloe – WELL IT WASN’T A JOKE TO ME, ALRIGHT?! I DIDN’T TAKE IT AS A JOKE!

Chloe stares at Lauren madly and Lauren looks at her in shock

Chloe – I’m sorry, Lauren; I didn’t mean to—

Lauren shoves past her, walking into the staircase exiting before Chloe puts her hand on her head, sighing sadly as Pippa stands, walking over to the bar; standing opposite Chloe as she puts her mobile phone into her handbag 

Pippa – Your voice; that’s what gave me nightmares for all of those years away from you, you know?

Chloe – Look, Pippa; you can see that I’m in distress, I don’t need you—

Pippa – It was only a matter of time before it all came back to me; your voice, the memories—The NIGHTMARES of how you treated me, and—

Chloe – What? And your Dad; he’s treated you as though you’re his Daughter for all of these years, has he?

Pippa – He—

Chloe – He hasn’t, has he? He’s treated you as though you’re a TART, and not just any tart; no! No, not just any tart; he’s treated you like HIS TART JUST LIKE ALL OF THE GIRLS WHO HE’S LURED INTO HIS TRAP; INCLUDING HIS DAUGHTER! 

Pippa – THAT’S NOT TRUE, ALRIGHT?! DAD ISN’T A BAD MAN; HE—

Chloe – HE IS A DISGUSTING MAN, PIPPA; THAT’S WHAT HE IS! DO YOU THINK THAT THIS IS NORMAL, DO YOU PIPPA? DO YOU THINK THAT JUMPING INTO BED; HAVING SEX WITH YOUR OWN FATHER IS NORMAL, DO YOU?! DO YOU THINK THAT YOU BEING YOUR OWN FATHER’S PROSTITUTE IS NORMAL; HIS LITTLE PET?! DO YOU, PIPPA?! COME ON, YOU WERE UP FOR A FIGHT EARLIER; UP FOR AN ARGUMENT, SO WHY AREN’T YOU NOW?!

Pippa wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek before she walks out to the Reception, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Chloe pours herself a glass of Vodka; sipping it before slamming it onto the bar, sighing sadly as Lee stares at her from the staircase
In Riley’s bedroom with Riley stood nearby Meg; who’s unpacking her suitcase,

Riley – Do you want a hand unpacking your things?

Meg – No, Riley; I’m perfectly capable of doing this myself, you know? 

Meg picks up a Shirt; walking over to the wardrobe, hanging it up

Meg – I’ll tell you what you can do though, Riley—

Meg turns to Riley, smiling at him slightly

Meg – Turn the kettle on, will you? Or even better—Get us one of those Chocolate’s you have in the living room.

Riley – One cuppa and Chocolate coming up!

Riley smiles at Meg before walking out to the corridor and into the living room; looking out of the window at the Car Park; he sees Lee’s Car parked in the Car Park and he looks down at it in horror before closing the curtains, turning around as  he looks up in horror 
In the Dirty Duck Pub with Chloe stood behind the bar holding a glass of vodka in her hand; Lee’s stood in the staircase looking at her as she sips her drink

Chloe – What’s it like then?

Chloe sips her drink before turning to Lee

Lee – What?

Chloe – Having your own Daughter as Prostitute; how is it?

Lee stares at Chloe madly. Upstairs in Chelsea’s bedroom with Chelsea sat down on the end of the bed with her Dressing Gown on; looking up at Kyle, who’s doing the buttons up of his T-Shirt
Chelsea – Where are you going?

Kyle – Nowhere; I’m just—We can’t risk this relationship; we can’t let US get exposed to people!

Kyle turns, looking down at Chelsea

Chelsea – So you don’t want me and you to be an item anymore, is that it?!

Kyle – I never said that, Chelsea; all I said was that—

Chelsea – NO! No, Kyle; you’ve made it FULLY clear that you don’t want it anymore; me and you as a couple, or as you call it “an item.”
Kyle – I didn’t say that, did I?

Kyle gets down on one knee in front of Chelsea, grabbing hold of her hand

Kyle – I love you.

Chelsea looks at Kyle with tears in her eyes before they lean towards each other kissing as Lauren enters, standing at the door looking down at them in shock; Kyle turns to Lauren, looking up at her in shock as Chelsea stands; looking at Lauren madly

Lauren – Did you two just—?

Chelsea – Don’t tell Chloe, Lauren, alright? Please don’t—Just don’t tell ANYONE, do you understand?! PLEASE DON’T TELL ANONE!

Kyle stands up, still looking at Lauren

Lauren – It’s alright; I won’t tell anyone. I promise.

Kyle shoves past Lauren walking out to the landing to the kitchen door as Lauren closes the bedroom door; turning to Kyle

Lauren – What was all that about?

Kyle – What was all what about?
Kyle turns to Lauren

Lauren – Don’t take me for a fool, Kyle. I know what I saw, and—

Kyle – Please don’t tell anyone, Lauren. PLEASE!

Lauren – Don’t worry. I won’t.

Lauren walks down the stairs to the Staircase, exiting


In Izzy’s corridor with Shirley swinging open the front door; Pippa’s stood at the door in front of her

Shirley – Sorry, I’m not giving you any money for—

Pippa – Is Deborah in?

Shirley stares at Pippa puzzled

In Riley’s bedroom with Meg sat down on the bed nearby her suitcase which is open on the bed; Riley enters, closing the door behind him

Meg – Where’s my cup of coffee, then? My Chocolate?

Riley – I—I—I’m not—I’m sorry, Meg; I must have forgotten!

Meg – You’re useless, you know that?

Meg laughs slightly, walking out to the corridor past Riley and he quickly follows her as Meg puts her coat on, walking over to the front door 

Riley – Where are you going?

Meg – Where do you think? I’m going to the Shop!

Riley – Wh—Why?

Meg – To get some teabags, and some—

Riley – I’ll go! 

Meg – Wha—?

Riley – Have a seat; relax, OK? You deserve it.

Meg takes her coat off as Riley kisses her on her forehead

Riley – I won’t be long.

Riley walks out to the hallway, exiting; closing the door behind him as Meg watches him walk out to the hallway puzzled
In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Bruce stood up looking at Jay who’s also stood up, pouring himself a glass of Whisky; turned away from Bruce

Bruce – Aren’t you going to get a glass of Whisky for your old Grandad then, Jacob? Or do I have to stay thirsty?

Jay – I’d rather you drop dead, thank you very much. 

Jay turns to Bruce as he sips his drink

Jay – What are you doing here, Grandad? What do you want? 

Bruce – I want my family back; for us to be back together again.

Jay – Well that’s going to have to count me out of your “plan,” alright? Because I’m definitely not going to forget what you did.

Bruce – What I did? WHAT I DID, Jacob?! Are you mistaking me for yourself, or—?

Jay – I have my reasons, and you know it.

Chloe and Lee stood behind the bar looking at each other
Lee – I wasn’t paying my Daughter for sex, Chloe; why—Why would you even think that I would such a thing?!

Chloe – Because it’s what you do, Lee; I know you, and don’t think that I don’t; I know you inside-out. So tell me, Lee; what’s it like? What it like paying girls to have sex with you?

Lee – I don’t pay girls to have sex with me, Chloe; I—

Chloe – You do, Lee, and I know exactly why.

Chloe steps forward, standing right in front of Lee

Chloe – It’s because you’re so unlovable that NOBODY could jump into bed with you unless they were paid; that’s the TRUTH, Lee.

Pippa enters and Chloe turns to her; scoffing

Pippa – Mum, please can we just—

Chloe walks into the staircase where Chelsea is stood; she’s leaning on the banister of the stairs with tears in her eyes

Chloe – Chelsea? Chelsea, what’s wrong?

Chelsea – Nothing, it—It’s nothing. It’s absolutely nothing, Chloe; I—

Chloe – Have you been crying?

Chelsea – I told you that it’s—

Chloe – Come on; come down to the Barrel Stall and tell me EVERYTHING down there, yeah?

Chloe smiles at Chelsea, pulling her down to the Barrel Stall; exiting. Pippa walks over to the bar, standing opposite Lee

Lee – Ignore her, alright? She’s only ignoring you because of your argument earlier, and I—

Pippa – You know Izzy; that Girl back at the bedsit?

Lee – Pippa, I told you not to talk about—

Pippa – Her family; they live at this Hotel. And do you know what I did, Dad? I told them EVERYTHING; I told her Grandma EVERYTHING.

Pippa looks at Lee smirking slightly as Lee stares at her in shock. Downstairs in the Barrel Stall with Chelsea stood up, looking away from Chloe who’s stood nearby the stairs
Chloe – So the baby’s kicking; is that what’s making you upset?
Chelsea – I’ve told you already, Chloe; I’m—

Chelsea turns to Chloe, looking at her madly

Chelsea – I’m not upset, alright?! I’m fine!

Chloe – Then what is this about, Chelsea? You of all people don’t just get caught crying for no reason; there HAS got to be a reason!

Chelsea – Why do you think you can do this to me?

Chloe – Do what to you?

Chelsea – Look down at me as though I’m some kind of kid; people cry, Chloe; it’s NORMAL!

Chloe – I know that it’s normal; I’m only looking out for you, and—Hang on—

Chelsea – I don’t have time for this, alright? I don’t have the energy to speak to you, and I—

Chloe – Who’s the Father? 

Chelsea stays silent, staring at Chloe nervously 

Chloe – Is it—Lee’s?

Chelsea – No.

Chloe – What about Nicholas? What about the Reverend? How about that Police Officer who arrested you in the Summer?

Chelsea – It—It’s none of those, Chloe; you’re far off, alright? In fact, you’re LIGHTYEARS away, so just give up, alright?

Chelsea walks over to Chloe, trying to walk past her; Chloe grabs hold of her arm madly

Chloe – I’M TRYING TO HELP YOU HERE, CHELSEA!

Chelsea puts her hand over her mouth as a tear rolls down her cheek, looking away from Chloe
Chloe – I’m sorry, Chelsea; I—I’m only trying to look out for you. I’m trying to be the Sister I never was to you, alright? I just—I just want to know who he is; who he was, that’s all!

Chelsea turns to Chloe, shaking her head at her as tears roll down her cheeks

Chelsea – It’s—It’s—

Chloe stays silent, looking at Chelsea sadly 

Chelsea – It’s—

Chloe – Go on, spit it out; say a name. ANY name; just—It’s just for a split second, isn’t it?

Chelsea – It’s—

Chelsea looks down at the floor nervously before looking up at Chloe nervously as she takes a deep breath

Chloe – Go on.

Chelsea – It’s Grandad’s.

Chelsea looks down at the floor, putting her hand over her mouth before she breaksdown in tears as Chloe looks at her puzzled in horror; shaking her head 
TO BE CONTINUED

Chloe – Jay’s Sister

Chelsea – Jay’s Sister

Lee – Chloe’s Ex-Boyfriend

Pippa – Chloe’s Daughter 
Bruce – Jay’s Grandad

Jay – Lauren’s Boyfriend

Kyle – Jay’s Brother 

Lauren – x.ATurtle.x
Meg – pleme 

Riley – Demi’s Brother
Elliot – Schlopz  

Shirley – Izzy’s Grandma

