Episode 406

In the Dirty Duck Pub – Chelsea’s bedroom with Chelsea laid down on her side on the bed; turned away from the door with her eyes closed, asleep. Chloe’s stood at the door looking down at her sadly. She closes the door gently, turning around; seeing Bruce stood in front of her, she stares at him madly 
In Kanvar’s kitchen with Kanvar sat down at the table reading the newspaper opposite Tariq. Nina enters, walking over to the kitchen counter; turning the kettle on, boiling the water inside it

Nina – Twenty first of February.

Kanvar and Tariq look up at Nina puzzled

Kanvar – What about it?

Nina sighs sadly as she takes two mugs out from the cupboard above her; placing them on the kitchen counter in front of her before turning around, looking down at Kanvar

Nina – Daner’s funeral.

Kanvar puts the newspaper down on the table; still open as Tariq looks down at the table, sighing sadly

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Karen sat down on the sofa next to Emma; who’s watching TV. Chloe enters, followed by Bruce
Bruce – Why can’t you just listen to what I’ve got to say?

Chloe – For what you’ve “got to say”?

Chloe turns to Bruce, looking at him madly

Chloe – Grandad, there’s NOTHING to say! 

Bruce – Chelsea; she—

Chloe – She was THIS close to making her baby die because of what you did to her!

Bruce – What did I do then?

Chloe – You know full well what you did, Grandad; you—

Karen – I don’t mean to interrupt your argument, but—Emma is here, you know?

Emma – Don’t worry—

Emma stands, turning the TV off by the TV remote

Emma – I’m off to School now anyway.

Karen sighs; standing up as he she hugs Emma

Karen – I’ll see you later, yeah?

Emma rolls her eyes as she walks over to Bruce, looking up at him

Emma – Am I next then?

Karen walks over to Emma, pushing her out to the landing 

Chloe – Even a kid knows what you’ve done, and before you know it—The Police will arrive to arrest you if Emma gossips about what you’ve done to Chelsea. 

Chloe walks over to the door nearby Karen as she turns to Bruce, looking at him madly

Chloe – We can only hope, can’t we?

Chloe walks out to the landing, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Karen looks up at Bruce nervously as she walks out to the landing, exiting; closing the door behind her as Bruce rolls his eyes, sighing madly

In Kanvar’s corridor with Kanvar stood by the front door; Tariq’s stood at the kitchen door and Nina enters, walking out from the living room as she turns to Kanvar stood by the door as he swings it open
Nina – Kanvar?

Kanvar walks out to the hallway, exiting; slamming the front door behind him

Nina – KANVAR, WAIT—KANVAR, WHERE ARE YOU—?

Tariq – He’s going to Jessa’s place.

Nina turns to Tariq, looking at him puzzled

Nina – What?

Tariq – Jessa; he wants to talk to her.

Nina – “Talk to her”? Talk to her about WHAT?!

Tariq looks at Nina nervously as he sighs sadly

In Izzy’s kitchen with Shirley stood at the kitchen counter spreading some butter on a slice of toast which is on a plate. Deborah enters; she’s wearing her Dressing Gown

Shirley – Sarah’s gone out for the day—
Deborah – “Gone out”? Gone out WHERE?

Shirley turns to Deborah

Shirley – To spread Jason’s ashes, and why the HELL are you still in your Dressing Gown?

Deborah – It’s not like I’m going to show my face in the café today is it?

Deborah sits down at the table

Shirley – And why’s that?

Deborah – Why do you think? Izzy; I’m—I’m really worried about her, and I’ll stay this way until I find out EXACTLY what happened to her, alright?! Is that a problem to you, or—?

Shirley – No, it’s not. But I’d rather you not take it out on ME, you know?

Shirley walks out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she walks out and Deborah sighs sadly

In Rick’s living room with Gemma sat down on the sofa watching TV. Judy enters, followed by Rick; Rick sits down on a separate sofa to Gemma, picking up the TV remote from the table, changing the channel on the TV
Gemma – I was watching—

Rick – And as you can see, I don’t care; I’m home now.

Gemma rolls her eyes as she stands, walking out to the corridor and into the kitchen; Judy follows her, standing at the door

Judy – He’s a bit stressed, Gemma; that’s all.

Gemma – Yeah—

Gemma turns to Judy

Gemma – When isn’t he? He’s like a clone of my Dad; only a bit—You know?

Judy – I know what your Dad’s like; in fact he’s my least favourite brother-in-law, but—Don’t see Rick as him, OK?

Gemma – I’ve had something on my mind for almost a month now, Auntie Judy; and I—I just can’t get it out of my head.

Judy – What?

Gemma – Loss; Jason’s death, it—It’s brought it all back, you know?

Judy looks at Gemma puzzled

Judy – What are you trying to tell me?

Gemma – My Daughter; I’ve told you about her before, haven’t I?

Judy – You mean the one who your Uncle took away from you because she was black?

Gemma nods, looking at Judy nervously

Gemma – I—Auntie Judy, I want to find her; I—I want to find my Daughter.

Judy looks at Gemma in shock as Gemma continues to look at her nervously

In Jessa’s corridor with Jessa swinging open the front door, she sees Kanvar stood in front of her and she looks at him, sighing nervously
In the Dirty Duck Pub with Lauren stood behind the bar; she’s cleaning the surface of the bar and Lee enters, walking out from the staircase; standing behind the bar

Lee – Where’s Pippa?

Lauren – I don’t know; maybe back to your “pad”?

Lee looks at Lauren as he leans on the bar

Lee – Sophie told me a bit about you too, you know?

Lauren – Oh, is that so? What did she tell you then?

Lee – She said how easy you are to manipulate; that Alex lad; he really got you around his little finger, didn’t he?

Lauren turns to Lee, looking at him madly

Lauren – Get this, alright? It’s the complete opposite; he manipulated Sophs, not me.

Jay enters, walking out from the staircase; he looks at Lauren, standing behind the bar

Jay – Lauren, are you alright? You look a bit—

Lauren – I’m fine, Lee. I’m—I’m fine.

Lauren walks into the staircase, exiting

Lee – Are we opening this place up tonight, then?

Jay looks at Lee, shaking his head

Jay – No. Chloe’s deciding to close for a week or so; I’m sure the community can survive without booze for a week or two, can’t they?

Lee – “A week or two”? Mate, these people are—

Jay – This family is damaged, don’t you get it? And one thing to make it better is for YOU to walk out those doors.

Jay stares at Lee madly before walking into the staircase, exiting; Lee rolls his eyes as he laughs slightly, pouring himself a pint of beer

In Jessa’s living room with Jessa stood up, looking down at Kanvar sat down on the sofa

Jessa – What do you want, Guru? What are you doing here?
Kanvar – Well, for starters I’d like a cup of tea; I’m gagging for a drink here, and—

Jessa – I’m being serious. Is this about the baby?

Kanvar – What’s so bad in seeing my Daughter, Jessa; my ONLY Daughter? 

Jessa – Tell me the truth; why are you here?

Kanvar – I just—I wanted to see how you’re coping with pregnancy, that’s all!

Jessa – I’m coping fine, and I don’t need your support either when—

Kanvar stands, looking at Jessa 

Kanvar – Oh, come on now, Jessa; don’t pull this immature act again and—

Jessa – I don’t need support when this whole family; AND Aasha are still grieving over our recent loss; just because Daner died almost a month ago, it doesn’t change a thing; we’re all STILL grieving, including myself.

Kanvar – It’s a month today.

Jessa looks at Kanvar puzzled

Kanvar – Daner’s funeral.

Kanvar walks over to the door, turning to Jessa

Kanvar – Daner’s funeral is in a month TODAY.

Jessa continues to look away from Kanvar sadly as Kanvar walks out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after he walks out and Jessa puts her hand on her head, sighing sadly

In the Marketplace with Pippa stood outside café door; she’s banging on the door

Pippa – HELLO?! HELLO?! IS ANYONE GOING TO OPEN THIS PLACE OR DO I HAVE TO BANG ON THIS DOOR AS LOUD AS I POSSIBLY CAN?!

Shirley enters, walking over to the café where Pippa is stood; pulling a key out from her coat pocket

Shirley – Excuse me, but what do you think you’re doing?! You’re going to break the glass or—

Pippa – Do you own this place?

Shirley – No but my Daughter and her Husband do, what—What do you want? 

Pippa – I want whatever you’ve got; a cup of coffee, or—

Shirley – Come in.

Shirley puts the key into the lock, turning it; unlocking the door, swinging it open, walking inside; Pippa follows her inside, walking over to the till before Shirley slams the door; putting the key into the lock again, turning it and locking it as she puts the key back into her pocket as Pippa turns to her

Shirley – You have a LOT of answering to do.

Shirley stares at Pippa madly as Pippa stares back at her nervously

In the Dirty Duck Pub – Chelsea’s bedroom with Kyle sat down on the end of bed nearby Chelsea; who’s laid down on her side, turned away from the door with her eyes open

Kyle – And are you sure you don’t want anything to eat? 

Chelsea – No. No, I’m not hungry; I just need—I need some time to myself, Kyle; that’s all I need, that—That’s all I WANT!

Chloe enters, looking down at Kyle sat down on the bed

Chloe – How’s she coping?

Kyle – Not good.

Kyle stands, walking over to Chloe; looking at her sadly

Kyle – She won’t eat, she won’t drink, she won’t even get up for the toilet or for a wash!

Chloe – Let me see what I can do, Kyle; alright?

Chloe smiles at Kyle and Kyle walks out to the landing, exiting; closing the door behind him. Chloe looks down at Chelsea, sighing sadly

Chloe – Come on, Chelsea; this isn’t like you!

Chloe walks around the bed to the side where Chelsea is facing; kneeling down by her, looking at her sadly

Chloe – Come on, get up and hold your head up high, yeah? Show this Hotel; this bunch of low-lives what you’re made of, yeah? What WE are made of.

Chelsea – Only if you do ONE thing for me—

Chloe – What’s that, Chelsea? 

Chelsea – The one thing which will make me happy—

Chloe – Go on.

Chloe smiles at Chelsea as a tear rolls down Chelsea’s cheek

Chelsea – Throw him out. Throw Grandad out of the Pub.

Chloe looks at Chelsea in shock, sighing sadly. In the living room with Lauren putting cushions back onto the sofas from the floor, Bruce enters; standing by the door looking at her

Bruce – Have you thought about what I said?

Lauren turns to the door, looking at Bruce
Lauren – I don’t think about what people say about my fiancée; Jay’s a good man, and the last thing I need is an old man like you trying to break up my relationship with him just because of some pathetic grudge you’re holding on him.

Bruce – It’s not a grudge.

Lauren – Then what is it then? Because in my eyes; that’s EXACTLY what it is.

Karen enters, looking at Bruce stood nearby the door

Karen – I think Chloe wants a word with you.

Lauren walks out to the landing, exiting; Karen walks further into the room, turning to Bruce

Karen – Have you said anything to upset her? 

Bruce – Just making her see reality about her fiancée; that’s all.

Karen walks up to Bruce

Karen – You ought to watch that mouth of yours, alright? Jay and Lauren; they’re unbreakable. 

Court enters, standing by the door; she looks at Bruce madly

Bruce – Let’s put your words to a test, shall we?

Bruce smirks at Karen as he turns to the door, seeing Court stood in front of him

Court – Let me give you a word of advice, yeah?

Court looks at Bruce, smiling slightly

Court – You stay away from my best friend and her man alright; your Grandson? Because if you break them apart, then I’ll break you apart one-by-one.

Court shoves past Bruce madly, walking over to Karen as Bruce walks out to the landing where Chloe is stood, closing the door behind him

Bruce – What is it, Angel?

Chloe stares at Bruce madly. In Chelsea’s bedroom with Chelsea sat down on the end of the bed; she puts a pair of boots on, zipping them up. Sasha’s stood by the door and Chelsea turns, seeing Sasha

Chelsea – Oh, I’m sorry, Sasha; I—I didn’t see you there.

Sasha – It’s fine; when I came in you were “asleep.” 
Sasha smiles at Chelsea, sitting down next to her on the end of the bed; looking at her sadly

Sasha – You can talk about it; you do know that, right?

Chelsea – Talk about what?

Sasha – Your pregnancy. Rape; it—It’s all happened to me.

Chelsea – But you seem—You seem so—Like it’s never happened to you.

Sasha – It has, I can tell you that. You should be so happy; relieved that Chloe stopped you from overdosing yourself, Chelsea; you really should. Losing a baby; it—It drags you down; it pulls you right underneath the ground, and you feel as though you’re suffocating; like you can’t breathe. That’s happened to me three times now, but—I guess I’ve gotten used to it.

Chelsea – Why are you telling me this, Sasha? Why are you—Why are you telling me about your past; your experience? Me and you; weren’t not alike in any way whatsoever. 

Sasha – Are you sure about that?
Chelsea looks at Sasha sadly before looking down at the floor; wiping a tear as it rolls down her cheek as she sighs sady
In the café with Shirley stood up, looking down at Pippa; she places a cup of coffee on the table in front of her before sitting down opposite her

Pippa – Thanks.

Shirley – It’s not a problem. What is a problem is—Is what’s happened to Izzy; I mean, is she alive? Is she well?

Pippa – She’s alive, and yes; she—Well, I wouldn’t say that she’s in her greatest state; locked up in some old bedsit, would you?

Shirley – And your Dad; this—This Lee; he’s the Landlord of the Dirty Duck Pub, now is he?

Pippa – Yeah. Yeah, he is; he—He runs it with my Mum.

Shirley – WELL, if that’s the case—

Shirley stands and Pippa quickly stands; grabbing hold of her arm 

Pippa – NO! No, please—PLEASE, you can’t go to the Pub; you can’t confront him like that, alright? YOU CAN’T!

Shirley – HE’S GOT MY GRANDDAUGHTER IMPRISONED IN HIS BEDSIT; HE NEEDS A GOOD TALKING TO, THAT’S WHAT HE NEEDS!

Pippa – Yes, he does; and I completely agree with you, alright? I completely understand where you’re coming from, I DO!

Shirley – Then what’s the BIG problem about me marching over to the Pub; confronting him about locking my Granddaughter up in his bedsit?! WHAT’S THE PROBLEM?!

Pippa puts her hand over her face with tears in her eyes; she wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek

Pippa – Because he’ll do it again. He’ll do it again, and again, and again—He’ll do it again and he won’t STOP! HE WON’T STOP!

Shirley – He won’t stop doing what?

Pippa – R—He won’t stop having—He—I’ll become his “pet” again; I’ll become his Prostitute.

Pippa puts her hands over her face as she breaksdown in tears, crying loudly before Shirley hugs her tightly; sighing sadly
Outside the Hotel with Bruce stood up. Chloe enters, waking out from the Hotel holding two binbags in her hands; she throws them to Bruce’s feet on the floor and Bruce looks at her

Bruce – You don’t have to do this, Angel.

Chloe – I’m doing this for Chelsea, alright? What you did to her; it—It’s DISGUSTING!

Lauren enters, walking out from the Hotel with her arms folded; she looks at Bruce madly

Bruce – She’s the one who was begging for it; short skirt, several buttons undone, high heels; she’s nothing but a tart. But you, Chloe; you can be the good Daughter, you can be the—

Chloe – You RAPED her, Grandad; and I—I never, EVER want to see you again.

Chloe walks back into the Hotel, slamming the doors behind her; exiting. Bruce looks at Lauren as she walks over towards him

Bruce – You came out to speak to me then; seek the truth?

Lauren – I just want to know what you have to say to me; about Jay.

A Taxi drives into the Car Park; parking nearby Bruce as he picks up the binbags nearby him

Bruce – Do you want to know the truth; put your relationship at risk?

Lauren – Try me.

Bruce – He got his Brother in Hospital in his violent-states; he put him in a coma, not to mention several brain injuries.

Lauren stares at Bruce in shock

Lauren – No—No, Jay; he wouldn’t—He wouldn’t do that! He COULDN’T!

Bruce swings the backdoor of the Taxi open; climbing inside as he throws the binbags into the back also, slamming the door as Lauren runs over to the Taxi; banging on the backdoor windows, looking inside at Bruce

Lauren – WAIT! WAIT, BRUCE; THAT’S NOT ALL YOU HAVE TO SAY, IS IT?! It’s not; you have MORE to tell me, don’t you?!

Bruce puts the window down, looking out at Lauren

Bruce – He killed his Father.

The Taxi engine stares at Lauren looks through the window of the Taxi at Bruce in shock as he puts the window back up; looking forwards before the Taxi drives out of the Car Park, away from the Hotel as Lauren watches the Taxi driving away in horror  
TO BE CONTINUED
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