Episode 410

In Rick’s living room with Amy stood at the door; she’s wearing a short ripped black dress and black high heels; Judy, Gemma and Kylie are stood nearby her; staring at her in shock. Rick’s stood at the other side of the room looking at Amy in shock

Judy – Oh my—Oh, Amy—!

Judy puts her hands on Amy’s face, turning her around to her; she looks at the cuts and bruises which are on Amy’s face. Amy has tears in her eyes

Judy – Amy, what’s happened to your—

Amy – GET OFF ME!

Amy shoves Judy away from her, looking at her madly

Judy – Amy, I’m only trying to—

Amy walks out to the corridor, slamming the door behind her; exiting. Judy turns to Rick, staring at him madly

Rick – Don’t look at me; I have no idea what’s wrong with her.

Judy walks out to the corridor, exiting and Gemma looks at Rick madly

In Tom’s living room with Chaddy stood up looking at Tom stood in front of him madly. Kimberly’s sat down on the sofa
Chaddy – What the HELL were you thinking; bringing me to this place, Grandad?!

Tom – I thought that it would have been best for everyone; this family, Ryan; we need to be brought back together.

Chaddy – So you invite Kimberly to join us; is that your big “plan” to bring us back together, is it?!

Tom – I brought Kimberly because I wanted her to give Amy a good talking to.

Kimberly – Which I WILL do when I see her.

Chaddy – You won’t even see my family, Kim.

Kimberly looks up at Chaddy puzzled

Kimberly – Then what am I doing here?

Chaddy – That’s what I just asked HIM!

Kimberly – No, I mean; what point would there be in me just—Walking into this Hotel for no specific reason?! Because I am here for a reason, and you know that! 

Tom – Kimberly, why don’t you go and put the kettle on? Two sugars for me.

Chaddy – I’m not thirsty.

Kimberly stands, staring at Chaddy madly before walking out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind her

In Rick’s kitchen with Amy stood up, leaning on the kitchen counter. Judy’s stood at the door looking at her sadly

Judy – Why don’t you get changed?

Amy turns to Judy, looking at her madly

Amy – “Get changed”?

Amy laughs, scoffing at Judy

Amy – Get changed in WHAT, Mum? 

Judy – You still have a wardrobe FULL of clothes in your bedroom, Amy; I’d never throw your stuff away.

Amy – Oh no, not like you threw me out, right?
Judy – “Threw you—“

Judy scoffs, looking at Amy madly

Judy – “Threw you out”?! I NEVER THREW YOU OUT, AMY!

Amy – I know that you didn’t, but you didn’t exactly run to my aid after the fire, did you?!

Judy – What has ANY of this got to do with the fire? 

Amy – It has EVERYTHING to do with the fire!

Judy – THEN TELL ME WHAT IT HAS TO DO WITH IT; GO ON! TELL ME EVERYTHING, AMY! But before that, why don’t you tell me where you’ve been?

Amy – Why would you care? You’d only throw me back out there anyway.

Judy – Why would I do that? I mean, I don’t deny on doing it before; and I know that I haven’t been the perfect Mum to you, but I—I love you, Amy; you’re my Daughter!

Amy – Yeah. Well guess what, Mum?

Amy takes a bottle of Vodka and an empty glass out from the cupboard above her; placing them on the kitchen counter in front of her as she takes the lid off from the bottle of Vodka

Amy – I don’t love you.

Amy begins to pour herself a Glass of Vodka as Judy stares at her madly 

In Tom’s living room with Chaddy stood up looking at Tom stood in front of him madly

Tom – I only want this family to be—I want us to be back together again; that’s all!

Chaddy – Yeah, so you’ve said; only not ALL of us will be back together, will we?!

Tom – What are you talking about?

Chaddy – WHAT DO YOU THINK?! I’M TALKING ABOUT GRANDMA!

Tom – Oh, Ryan—

Chaddy – You seem to forget about her a lot, Grandad; that’s all!

Chaddy turns around, looking away from Tom and Tom stares at him madly

Tom – “Forget about—“ “Forget about her a lot”?!  I NEVER FORGET ABOUT HER, RYAN! SHE’S MY WIFE; SHE’S IRREPLACEABLE for ME! 

Chaddy Turns to Tom madly with tears in his eyes

Tom – I loved her just as much as you did, Ryan; but—She’d want us to move on; she’d want this FAMILY to move on!

Tom walks up to Chaddy, putting his hand on his shoulder as he sighs sadly

Tom – And I know that it’s hard to move on, I do; but—Sometimes we have to.


Tom looks at Chaddy sadly and Chaddy sighs, looking at him sadly back
In Rick’s kitchen with Amy stood up, leaning against the kitchen counter with a glass of Vodka in her hand looking at Judy; who’s stood nearby the door 

Judy – How—How can you say that?!

Amy – Here we go—

Judy – I’ve been—I’ve been worried SICK about you, Amy; about what’s happened to you! And do you know what? Whoever gave you a knock on the head; gave you those cuts and bruises gave you EXACTLY what you deserve!

Amy – I don’t deserve ANY of this, alright? I don’t deserve any of this; especially not a Mum, and by that I mean a Mum like YOU!

Judy slaps Amy across the face madly and Amy drops the glass of vodka on the floor; the glass smashes as it hits the floor and Judy stares at Amy madly. Rick enters, standing nearby Judy at the door

Amy – You think that I’m not use to this; abuse from my family?

Judy – “Abuse”?!

Amy – I was always the child who got pushed away, wasn’t I?! WASN’T I?!

Judy – We NEVER pushed you away, Amy; but you’ve SOMEHOW gotten it into your head that we have!

Amy – I still have—What? A couple of millions left in my bank; I could sign you out of this Hotel in a flash, and do you know something? It would be worth it; to see YOU down on your knees, grovelling to me; BEGGING for me to let you back into this Hotel, and do you know what my reply would be, Mum? It would be “No.”

Rick – You need to learn yourself something called “respect.”

Amy – Yeah, because you’re really one to talk aren’t you, Dad?

Rick – I’m your Dad, and this is my flat; and I can speak to people however I WANT in here—

Amy – So not only are you abusive, but you’re a racist too? Expected I must say.

Rick – I’m not a racist.

Amy – Really? So did I hear wrong when I walked into this flat?

Rick – I meant nothing personally, I meant—

Amy – You meant “go back to your own country,” didn’t you? Well, guess what Dad? Although that—That thing through there with Gemma is a different skin colour to you and me; she was BORN in this country; so let’s just say—She’s already in her own country.

In the living room with Kylie sat down on a separate sofa to Gemma

Rick – *From the living room* I’M NO RACIST, ALRIGHT?!
Kylie – So—That man; who is he to me exactly?

Gemma – He’s your Great-Uncle.

Kylie – And yet a man whose supposed to be the—“Patriarch” of the family is the man whose pushing somebody away just because of their skin?
Gemma – Uncle Richard; he—He isn’t that bad, you just—

Gemma moves over to the sofa, sitting down next to Kylie

Gemma – You just—He just has to get used to you.

Kylie – Get used to me?

Kylie looks at Gemma madly

Kylie – NOBODY should have to get used to me, “Mum;” if I should even be calling you by that name?!

Gemma – I’ve done absolutely NOTHING wrong to you, Kylie; nor have I done anything to hurt you!

Kylie – You’ve done NOTHING to hurt me? YOU’VE DONE ABSOLUTELY NOTHING TO DAMAGE ME; TO ALMOST DESTROY MY LIFE?! I WAS BROUGHT UP TO THINK THAT THE MAN AND WOMAN WHO WERE BRINGING ME UP; THE PEOPLE WHO I CALLED MY “PARENTS” WERE THE PEOPLE WHO CREATED ME; WTHE PEOPLE WHO BROUGHT ME INTO THIS WORLD! 
Gemma – Just, please—Let me tell you something; let me tell you MY side of the story, alright?! LET ME TELL YOU MY STRUGGLES; WHAT I’VE BEEN THROUGH SINCE YOUR BIRTH!

Kylie – I hope you’ve felt something, and do you know what I hope you’ve felt? I hope you’ve felt so MUCH guilt for what you’ve done to me!
Gemma stands, looking down at Kylie madly

Gemma – I don’t deserve this.

Kylie – You don’t deserve WHAT?!

Gemma – THIS; I DON’T DESERVE YOU, MY OWN DAUGHTER GOBBING OFF AT ME FOR SOMETHING WHICH WASN’T MY DECISION!

Kylie – YOU COULD HAVE—You could have tracked me down; you could have FOUND me! 

Gemma – It’s not that simple.

Gemma wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek

Gemma – Do you know what? You will NEVER understand!

Gemma walks out to the corridor, exiting as Judy enters; standing nearby the door, looking down at Kylie as there’s a door slam coming from the corridor 

Judy – She’s thought about you.
Kylie – As much as I’ve thought about her?

Judy sits down on a separate sofa to Kylie, looking at her sadly as she sighs

Judy – Look, my Mum; she’s dead. She died—Over a good year ago now.

Kylie – Your point? 

Judy – My point is that—I’d do anything to bring her back; I would—I’d end my own life just so that she could come back; just so that I could speak to her; hug her again.

Kylie – There’s only one difference though, isn’t there? I’m not you; I don’t share the same emotions as you.

Judy – But surely you must want to speak to your Mum; you must want to speak to Gemma, find out who your real Mum is? 

Kylie – I don’t want anything to do with that Woman, do you hear me? EVER.

Kylie stands, picking up her handbag from the table nearby her; throwing it over her shoulder as she walks over to the door

Judy – Then why did you come here?

Kylie turns to Judy, looking down at her

Kylie – Wh—What?

Judy – Why did you follow her?

Judy looks up at Kylie 

Kylie – Because—I don’t know; I just had the urge to follow her, I—I don’t have to answer to YOU! Who are you anyway?

Judy stands, walking up to Kylie; looking at her madly

Judy – Let me just put it into that ignorant head of yours, that she has suffered just as much as you have; she thought that you were dead.

Kylie – Well I thought that my Mum was my Foster-Mother; and do you know what? She’s times TEN the Mum that woman; that STRANGER would ever be.

Kylie walks out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam coming from the corridor shortly after she walks out. In the kitchen with Amy stood by the kitchen counter pouring herself a glass of Vodka; she’s looking at Rick who’s stood by the door staring at her madly

Amy – Aren’t you going to clean that up?

Rick – Why don’t you?

Amy – I’d rather not. Besides, I don’t plan on stopping here; in this—Homeless Shelter, I’d much rather be in a Five-Star Suite.

Rick – So this Hotel; it’s a Five Star, is it?

Amy – I want a BIG flat; a luxury one to myself. Now, this Hotel; it’s no Five Star, but—Look at this.

Amy puts her glass of Vodka on the kitchen counter; placing her handbag on the kitchen counter nearby her drink, unzipping it open; taking out a piece of paper; slamming it on the table, looking at Rick

Amy – Read it.

Amy picks her drink back up, sipping it as Rick picks the piece of paper, it reads, “HOTEL LOAN AGREEMENT” 

Amy – What is it?

Rick – It’s a loan agreement for the Hotel; to become the owner of it?
Amy – Exactly. And when I sign my name on the dotted line, do you know what that would mean? I’d have FULL control on who stays here and who goes; I’d be able to throw you and the rest of this family out in a FLASH! 

Amy sips her drink before walking out to the corridor, exiting as Rick looks down at the floor madly

In the Reception with Gemma sat down on the sofa. Kylie enters, walking down the stairs; she walks over to the Hotel doors; putting her hand on the door handle of one of them

Gemma – Aren’t you going to say “goodbye” to your Mum, then?

Kylie freezes before she turns around, looking down at Gemma madly

In Tom’s flat – Chaddy’s bedroom with Chaddy stood by his bed where an open suitcase is; it’s half-packed with some of his folded clothes and Tom enters, looking at him puzzled

Tom – What are you doing?

Chaddy – What does it look like I’m doing?

Chaddy looks at Tom madly

Chaddy – I’m leaving.

Tom – You’ve only just moved into this Hotel with me and Kimberly; you can’t go already!

Chaddy – Then what am I doing now?!

Chaddy walks over to his open wardrobe, taking out several hung up clothes from inside, stuffing them into the open suitcases as Tom watches him madly in shock

In the hallway with Judy walking along; Katie enters, walking over to her

Judy – Katie, I—I told you “five minutes,” where have you been?

Katie – Nowhere, I’ve just been to the café to get a cup of coffee. I saw Gemma downstairs in the Reception; is she okay?

Judy – Y—Yeah, she’s fine! Go back to the flat, and—

Katie – Mum, can you go round Grandad’s, please?

Judy – What? Why?

Katie – Just—Just do it. I think he wants to show you something; TELL you something.

Judy – Like what?

Katie – Just go.

Katie continues to walk down the hallway and Judy watches her walking away puzzled before turning around; walking down the hallway the opposite direction to Katie

In Tom’s flat – Chaddy’s bedroom with Tom and Chaddy stood up looking at each other
Tom – Why are you so—AGAINST seeing your family again?

Chaddy – I’m not against the WHOLE family, Grandad, but obviously you seem to think that I am!

Chaddy slams the suitcase lid shut which is on the bed

Tom – THEN WHY ARE YOU REPACKING YOUR SUITCASE?! 

Chaddy – Because I can’t—

Chaddy looks at Tom as a tear rolls down his cheek

Chaddy – I can’t bear to look at that man after what he did; after what he did to ME!

Tom – What do you mean? WHO do you mean, Ryan?

Chaddy – WHO DO YOU THINK?! MY DAD!

There’s knocking at the front door coming from the corridor as Chaddy pulls his suitcase off from the bed by the handle, looking at Tom madly

Chaddy – I can’t even fall asleep at night after what he’s done to me; after what he did in Croydon!

Tom – Ryan, I—

Chaddy – That man; HE’S A MONSTER!

Chaddy walks out to the corridor, pulling his suitcase behind him

Tom – Ryan, please just—

Tom follows Chaddy out to the corridor; seeing Kimberly stood by the door, she turns to them

Kimberly – Somebodies here to see you, Tom—

Kimberly steps to one side and Judy’s stood at the front door with a smile on her face as she sees Tom; she then looks at Chaddy, looking at him in shock as Tom looks at her nervously; she continues to stare at Chaddy in shock 
TO BE CONTINUED 
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