Episode 407
In the Dirty Duck Pub kitchen with Lauren stood up making two cups of coffee; Karen and Court are sat down nearby her

Lauren – Are you sure that you don’t want a cuppa, Court?

Court – No, thanks—

Court stands, looking at Lauren

Court – I’d rather have the “early alcohol”!

Court laughs slightly and Karen looks up at her madly as Court looks down at her, rolling her eyes 

Court – It was a joke, Mum.

Karen – It better be; I don’t want to see you getting into a state.

Court walks out to the landing, exiting as Lauren turns, placing the two cups of coffee on the table, placing one in front of Karen as she sits down opposite her at the table

Karen – Last night before Chloe kicked Bruce out, he—He threatened to break you and Jay apart.

Lauren – What about it?

Karen – Well—Did he tell you anything to think about your and Jay’s future, or—?

Jay enters, looking down at Karen

Jay – I’ve already thought about mine and Lauren’s future.

Lauren – Is that so?

Jay nods, looking over at Lauren

Jay – Yeah, it is!

Lauren – Mind giving me a hint; like—Do you have anything to tell me?

Jay – As a matter of fact, I do—LATER though.

Jay smiles at Lauren before walking out to the landing, exiting as Lauren sips her cup of coffee before putting it back down on the table in front of her, sighing sadly
In Mavis’ kitchen with Clare sat down at the table with a cup of coffee in her hand; Mavis is stood by the kitchen counter; chopping Vegetables on a Chopping Board. Eloise enters, standing by the door

Eloise – I’ve come up with a BRILLIANT idea on how you two can bond in a little bonding session!

Clare looks up at Eloise

Clare – Me and her; BONDING? You’ve got to be having a laugh, Eloise!

Clare scoffs, sipping her cup of coffee as Mavis turns to Eloise, putting the knife down on the kitchen counter in front of her

Eloise – Oh come on, Mum; it wouldn’t just be you two on your own; it would be the whole family, but it’s just so that you can show Grandma that you’ve changed!

Clare – “Changed”? I HAVEN’T changed.

Mavis – Well, I wouldn’t mind seeing you prove that.

Clare looks up at Mavis madly as she rolls her eyes

Clare – You’re not being serious, are you?

Mavis – Yes, I am. I support Eloise’s decision; her plan. It would be nice to take the kids out too; have a day off School, it would be refreshing for them.

Clare – And you call me “a pathetic excuse of a Mother;” this is what you always used to do to try and get me to like you; take me out on Mother-Daughter dates out in the Town; taking me in every old-fashioned shop you could find!

Mavis – Well, Clare; “unfortunately” for the pair of us; the 60’s weren’t full of this—“Kipster” or “Mickey Mooraj” or “Lady GooGoo;” they were the Hippy days!
Clare – You’re making me feel like a Grandma, Mum; so—Thanks(!)
Eloise – Grandma, it’s “Hipster,” “Nick Minaj” and “Lady Gaga;” you’re not that old, you know?
Mavis – I’m flattered, Eloise; thank you!

Mavis smiles at Eloise before Eloise walks out to the corridor, Clare stands; followed her, slamming the kitchen door behind her

Clare – What are you playing at?!

Eloise turns to Clare, sighing sadly

Eloise – I’m trying to put an end to this grudge between you and Grandma, Mum!

Clare – It won’t end, alright? It will NEVER end; no matter what you say!

Eloise – Why can’t you just do this for ME?!

In the Kitchen with Mavis leaning on the kitchen counter; she has her hand on her chest and she’s breathing heavily, she laughs as a tear rolls down her cheeks and she wipes it, looking puzzled before turning around again; continuing to chop up the Vegetables which are on a Chopping Board on the kitchen counter in front of her

In Audrey’s living room with Audrey stood up by Ted’s chair; she covers it with a blanket and Bronwyn enters, looking over at her

Bronwyn – Nan, what are you doing?

Audrey turns to Bronwyn, sighing sadly

Audrey – I’m doing what Ted would have wanted your Grandad would have wanted me to do MONTHS ago—

Audrey looks down at Ted’s chair again, putting her hand on the arm of it

Audrey – Move on.

Bronwyn walks over to Audrey, putting her hand on her arm; rubbing it sadly

Bronwyn – Why don’t we get a Cat or a Dog; to keep your company?

Audrey – Are you sure? But—

Audrey turns to Bronwyn with tears in her eyes

Audrey – It will be too much, wouldn’t it?

Bronwyn – A pet; “too much”? Nan, it’s for YOU!

Bronwyn smiles at Audrey before walking out to the corridor, exiting as Audrey wipes a tear from her cheek as she sighs sadly

In Seva’s corridor with Aasha stood by the front door; she has a scarf over her head and she’s looking at Nina stood in front of her at the door

Aasha – Thanks, Nina; I really appreciate it.

Nina – I was going to send you an invite, but—

Seva enters, walking out from the kitchen; seeing Nina stood at the front door

Nina – I didn’t want any uninvited guests; you and your Mother can come to the funeral though.

Aasha – OK thanks for telling me, Nina; once again I really—

Seva – You have a lot of nerve coming to my door, don’t you, Kapoor?

Seva walks over to the front door; standing nearby Aasha, looking at Nina madly

Nina – Oh, I’m sorry; this is YOUR door, is it Seva? I hadn’t noticed(!) I was just telling Aasha about Daner’s funeral; it’s next month in case you were wondering, and you and that rapist Son of yours aren’t invited.

Seva – Good riddance.

Nina – She’s pregnant, Seva.

Seva – I know that the Girl’s pregnant; she’s a walking sin.

Aasha – I was SIXTEEN, alright? I had sex at the legal age, didn’t I?! 

Seva – It’s still a sin; not only did you fall pregnant young, but you also married an enemy.

Aasha – Yeah; whatever. Thanks again, Nina.

Aasha walks into her bedroom, exiting; slamming the door behind her

Nina – She’s pregnant, Seva.

Seva – Yeah, I noticed; now if you don’t mind I’d be much happier if you and your family kept your distance away from—

Nina – Ranveer’s the Father. 

Seva looks at Nina puzzled as Nina stares back at him madly

In Audrey’s living room with Brandon and Marissa stood by the door; Brandon his arm around Marissa and Bronwyn’s stood nearby them; they’re looking at Audrey stood nearby Ted’s chair

Audrey – Are you sure? I mean—Don’t you have allergies when it comes to Pets, Marissa? 

Marissa – Only Cats; I’d be fine with a Dog, preferable a Yorkshire Terrier!

Bronwyn – You see, Nan? I told you that they’d be fine with it, didn’t I?

Audrey – I—I’m not too sure whether they’re genuinely okay with it though.

Brandon – Oh, Mum—

Audrey – Marissa, I must ask again—

Marissa – There’s no need, honestly; just take a wad of cash out from your pocket and buy a Yorkshire Terrier; or even two if you wish!

Marissa smiles at Audrey before walking out to the corridor; Bronwyn follows her, exiting

Brandon – She’s the perfect wife for me, right?

Audrey – I must say—She has something which you don’t, Brandon.

Brandon – And what’s that?

Audrey walks up to Brandon, looking at him madly

Audrey – Honesty. 

Brandon – “Honesty”? I’m being honest, Mum; I just need time to—

Audrey shoves past Brandon, walking out to the corridor; exiting as Brandon puts his hand on his head, sighing madly

Outside the Hotel in the Picnic Area with Mavis sat down on a bench; Clare’s sat down on the opposite side of the table with lighting a Cigarette; she smokes it as Timmy and Alice enter, running into the Picnic Area; Joe follows them through the gate with his hands in his coat pocket; walking over to Mavis and Clare
Alice – Mummy, can me and Timmy go to the Shop and buy some sweets?!

Clare smokes the cigarette before putting it on the table; unzipping her handbag and taking a purse out from it; passing Alice a ten pound note

Clare – Here, get us a bottle of Vodka too, would you?
Mavis – You’ll do no such thing, Alice.

Timmy – What’s a “Vodka,” Mummy?

Clare rolls her eyes, scoffing at Mavis
Clare – It’s not for them you miserable old hag; it’s for ME!

Mavis – And? Imane won’t serve children Alcohol, you know? She isn’t stupid!

Clare – Alright then—

Clare stands, slamming the lit cigarette in the cigarette bowl which is on the Picnic table, looking down at Mavis madly

Clare – I’ll take them to the Shop.

Clare grabs hold of Alice and Timmy’s hands; walking out of the Picnic Area with them, exiting

Joe – Grandma, are you alright?

Mavis – Oh, Joe; you are—You—I’m fine.

Joe – You seem breathless; are you sure you’re okay?

Mavis – Trust me, Joe—I’m perfectly fine!

Mavis smiles at Joe as Joe walks over to the Swing underneath a Tree; sitting down on it, swinging on it gently as Mavis looks down at the floor, sighing sadly as she puts her hand on her chest; taking a deep breath as she wheezes slightly

In Seva’s living room with Ranveer stood up looking at Kafi and Seva who are stood in front of him; Kafi’s looking at him madly. Aasha’s sat down on the sofa

Kafi – Just tell me—Ranveer, please just give me hope for you; my Son, tell me that you’re going to stand by Jessa throughout her pregnant; that you’ll be there for your child!

Ranveer – Mum, I—

Seva – He certainly will not. 

Kafi – It’s his choice, Seva; not ours.

Seva – It’s a KAPOOR; just like the Girl! 

Aasha – I’m sorry, but are you referring to me?

Aasha stands, looking at Seva madly

Aasha – You have no sympathy for anybody do you? My Husband is DEAD! 

Seva – I know that he’s dead.

Aasha – And what would you do if the Kapoor’s pushed Ranveer to suicide just like YOU made Daner SHOOT HIMSELF?! WHAT WOULD YOU DO THEN?!

Kafi – Alright, Aasha; calm down—

Aasha – NO! No, Mum; he’s ALWAYS seen himself as the “head of the family,” and do you know what? IT’S ABOUT TIME SOMEBODY STOOD UP TO HIM!

Aasha walks out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind her, Kafi runs out to the corridor, following Aasha; exiting as Seva stares at Ranveer madly

Ranveer – Don’t look at me like that, Guru; please just—

Seva – You’re going to do what a WOMAN says, are you Ranveer?

Ranveer – O—It’s my child, Guru; I have to stand by Jessa, I have to—

Seva punches Seva across the face; both sides and Ranveer looks at Seva sadly with tears in his eyes

Seva – Wipe those crocodile tears from your eyes; be a MAN.

Seva stares at Ranveer madly before walking out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind him as a tear rolls down Ranveer’s cheek 

In the Town with Mavis walking bedside Eloise; holding onto her arm as Clare walks along the path holding Alice and Timmy’s hands; Joe’s walking behind her and Clare’s laughing with Alice and Timmy

Eloise – I told you that today wouldn’t be full of arguments and misery, didn’t I?

Mavis – Yes, and somehow—You’re doing one hell of a good job at proving yourself wrong, Eloise; I’ll give you that!

Eloise – What’s that supposed to mean?

Mavis – Well, this isn’t exactly a bonding session for me and your Mother now, is it?

Eloise – I’m trying my best to bring you two together, that’s all.

Mavis – I know you are, but—Sometimes, bridges can’t be rebuilt, unfortunately me and your Mum; we will always be at war.

Eloise looks at Mavis sadly as they continue to walk down the pavement 

In Audrey’s kitchen with Marissa sat down at the table; she’s holding her engagement ring on the table in front of her. Brandon enters, looking down at her

Brandon – Are you admiring the engagement ring, then?

Marissa – Actually, I—It’s had me thinking, you know?

Brandon – “Thinking”? Thinking about what?

Brandon sits down opposite Marissa at the table

Marissa – About our first marriage; why we divorced, and—And when you abandoned me alone when Melissa died in that fire.

Brandon – Marissa, about that fire; I—I have something to tell you.

Brandon grabs hold of Marissa’s hand and Marissa looks at him puzzled
On the Dirty Duck Pub landing with Jay entering, pulling Lauren out from their bedroom by her arm; Lauren has her eyes closed

Lauren – Jay, what exactly is this all about?

Jay – Just shut up, and keep your eyes closed until I say so, alright?

Jay opens the living room door

Lauren – How do I know you’re not taking me to that lake I took you to; how about Alex’s Grave?

Jay – I would do no such thing to bring the bad memories back, Lauren—

Jay pulls Lauren into the living room; the lights are turned off and he closes the door behind Lauren as she steps into the room, still with her eyes closed

Jay – And—OPEN!

Lauren opens her eyes, seeing that the room has a banner on the ceiling saying “TURN AROUND” it also has lit candles around the room and she turns around; seeing Jay stood kneeled down on one knee in front of her holding a small box with an open lid; it has a ring inside it

Jay – Lauren, will you do the honour of making me the happiest man in the world?

Lauren looks down at Jay in shock as Jay looks up at Lauren, smiling nervously
In Audrey’s kitchen with Marissa stood up, looking at Brandon stood in front of her madly with tears in her eyes

Marissa – I KNEW that you were responsible for the cause of the fire; your feud with those loan sharks were hints of that!

Brandon – Then why are you so angry?!

Marissa – Why am I so angry? BECAUSE YOU COULD HAVE RAN BACK IN, BRANDON; YOU CAN HAVE GONE BACK INTO THE HOUSE AND SAVED HER!

Brandon – WHAT?! AND HAVE ME KILLED TOO, IS THAT WHAT YOU WOULD HAVE WANTED?! 

Marissa – YOU KILLED HER, BRANDON! 

Brandon – No—

Marissa – YOU GOT HER TRAPPED IN THAT FIRE WHICH YOU MADE HAPPEN!

Brandon – No, Marissa; I—

Marissa – YOU HAD OUR DAUGHTER KILLED!

Brandon – NO!

Brandon slaps Marissa across the face madly and Marissa holds her face in shock with tears streaming down her face; the door slowly opens and Bronwyn enters, standing by the door; looking up at Brandon in shock as Brandon looks back at her nervously

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Lauren and Jay stood up looking at each other
Lauren – Why didn’t you just—Why didn’t you tell me?

Jay – Because I didn’t know how to word it, alright?

Lauren – That’s no excuse, Jay; you killed your own Dad. How could you—I mean I knew you had a violent past, but WHY would you do that?

Jay – I have nothing to say to you, Lauren; that’s all I’ve got to say!

Lauren – And that explains why I CAN’T marry you, Jay! I WANT to marry you, but if you’re not going to be honest and—And trust me with your past, then I can’t marry you!

Jay – You’re honestly letting that dirty old man come between us, Lauren? ARE YOU?! I love you, Lauren; I—

Jay puts his hand on Lauren’s face, looking at her with tears in his eyes

Jay – I really do love you; you’re my WHOLE world, and I—

Lauren – I’m sorry, Jay; but—

Lauren grabs hold of Jay’s hand, taking it off from her face; she shakes her head as a tear rolls down her cheek

Lauren – No. No, I won’t marry you.

Lauren walks out to the landing, exiting as Jay looks down at the floor, sighing sadly

In the Hotel Reception with Clare stood by the stairs; looking up them. Mavis and Eloise enter; Mavis is wheezing, she has her hand to her chest

Eloise – Where are the others?

Clare turns to them, rolling her eyes

Clare – They’re so hyperactive that they wanted a race to the flat.

Mavis – I told you—I told you not to buy them any sweets; I don’t need them running around the flat all night; let alone the Hotel!

Clare – I’m sorry, Mum; I just wanted to make them—Are you feeling alright? You look pale, and your breathing; you—You’re wheezing a lot.

Eloise – She says that she’s fine.

Clare – No she’s not, Eloise; she’s sick!

Mavis – Eloise is—She’s right; I’m perfectly fine. 

Mavis shoves past Clare, walking up the stairs; balancing herself on the banister as she breathes heavily, slowly beginning to slip

Eloise – Grandma, are you—

Mavis immediately falls back; falling down the stairs, hitting her head on the floor; blood begins to drip out from the back of her head and the Receptionists quickly stand; one of them picks up the phone, dialling a number

Eloise – GRANDMA?! GRANDMA, ARE YOU—ARE YOU ALRIGHT?!

Eloise kneels down by Mavis; who’s laid down on her back on the floor; Clare is looking down at her in shock 

Eloise – Grandma, are you alright?! Please answer me; are you—Are you— 

Mavis begins to breakdown in tears, crying loudly before laughing hysterically; Eloise looks down at her puzzled as Mavis grabs hold of her hand tightly as she begins to breakdown in tears again

Mavis – What is happening to—What is happening to me? WHAT IS HAPPENING?!

Eloise sits Mavis up; hugging her tightly as Mavis continues to cry loudly as Eloise hugs her
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