Episode 411
In Tom’s corridor with Kimberly stood nearby the front door where Judy is stood, looking at Chaddy; who’s stood nearby Tom stood outside Chaddy’s bedroom in shock; he’s holding his suitcase

Judy – R—Ryan? 

Chaddy – Mum.

Judy continues to stare at Chaddy in shock as Tom sighs, looking at her nervously

In the Reception with Gemma and Kylie sat down on a sofa nearby the Hotel doors

Gemma – You hate me, don’t you?

Kylie – For abandoning me; giving me up, yes I do hate you on those reasons.

Gemma – I didn’t abandon you, Kylie, and I didn’t give up on you either!
Kylie – Then why did I end up in the arms of my FOSTER parents, then? Why did I call them my “Mum” and “Dad” for years? Why did—Why didn’t you come and find me sooner?

Gemma – Because my life; I—I’ve not been very successful, alright?

Kylie – How is success an EXCUSE on anything?

Gemma – Because I thought that you’d hate me, that’s why; I thought that you’d be ashamed to be my Daughter; embarrassed, just like—JUST LIKE EVERYBODY IS; embarrassed to be—To be AROUND me; to stand next to me!

Kylie – Well, guess what? You weren’t wrong about me hating you; that goes especially to the family, and—

Gemma – Kylie, please—

Kylie stands and Gemma grabs her arm as a tear rolls down her cheek

Gemma – KYLIE—!
Kylie pulls her arm away from Gemma, looking down at her madly

Kylie – And I NEVER, EVER want to see your face again.

Kylie walks out the Hotel, slamming the doors behind her; exiting as Gemma puts her head in her hands as she breaksdown in tears; crying loudly

In Tom’s kitchen with Kimberly stood nearby the door looking at Tom; who’s making a cup of coffee
Kimberly – Do you think that’s she’s angry? 

Tom – I don’t know, Kimberly.

Kimberly – She seemed—

Tom – I don’t know, alright?

Tom turns to Kimberly, sighing sadly

Tom – What do you think?

Kimberly – How would I know?! She’s your Daughter; surely you can tell when she’s angry or—

Judy enters, looking at Tom 

Judy – Kim, do you mind going into the living room with Ryan while I talk to my Dad?

Kimberly – Look, Judy; none if this is—

Judy – Just go to Ryan.

Kimberly sighs, walking out to the corridor; exiting, closing the door behind her

Tom – I’m sorry, Judy; I—

Judy – How long?

Tom looks at Judy puzzled

Judy – How long have you known that he’s alive; that he’s breathing?

Tom – A few weeks.

Judy – And you didn’t think to—Oh, I don’t know; call me? Text me?

Tom – He didn’t want you or Rick to know; well—Mainly Rick. 

Judy – Why not?

Tom – Because Ryan thought that Rick would push him either further from here; the Hotel.

Judy – And why would he do that, Dad? He’s not a monster, and Ryan should know that; he’s his Dad!
Tom – Look, it’s not for me to explain, it’s Ryan’s; or even Rick’s.

Judy – Rick doesn’t even know that Ryan’s here.

Tom – Then get Ryan to see him again, OR you can stop the tension from exploding; it’s your choice.

Tom picks up the cup of coffee, handing it to Judy; Judy takes it, sipping it as she sighs sadly

In Rick’s bathroom with Amy stood by the sink, looking at herself in the Cabinet mirror; she looks at the cuts and bruises which are on her face. Out in the corridor, there’s knocking at the front door and Rick enters, walking out from the kitchen; walking over to the front door and swinging it open, Katie enters; walking past him into the corridor
Rick – Your Mum said—

Katie – Yes, I know what she said; “Five minutes!” I know!

Katie turns to Rick as he closes the front door

Katie – I saw her on the way back here. Grandad; he—

Rick – What? What about him?

Amy enters, walking out from the bathroom; closing the door behind her, Katie turns to her

Katie – What are you doing back here?

Amy – I thought that I’d have a much warmer welcome than that; especially after I got the woman who almost blew you up into a million pieces locked up.

Katie – Yeah, but then you immediately fled; you RAN, Amy!

Amy – Oh, for gods—Look, I don’t need grief from you, Katie; my face is full of cuts and bruises as it is, I don’t think my ears want to be bleeding from the sound of your voice too.

Amy walks into the living room, exiting

In Tom’s living room with Chaddy sat down on a separate sofa to Kimberly
Kimberly – Why are you blaming all of this on ME?

Chaddy – I’m not blaming anything on you, Kim; I just—

Kimberly – Look, my Mum; I would do ANYTHING to see her again!

Chaddy – Don’t you get it? What part of this WHOLE situation do you NOT understand, Kim?!

Kimberly – What part of the “situation” are you talking about exactly?

Chaddy – EVERYTHING.
Judy enters, looking down at Kimberly

Kimberly – Let me guess—“Get out, Kim; I want to speak to Ryan”?

Judy – I’m sorry, Kim; but—

Kimberly scoffs as she stands, shoving past Judy; walking out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Chaddy stands

Chaddy – Shall we pop a Glass of Wine or—?

Judy – I’d rather have a brandy.

Chaddy – We don’t have any.

Judy – Go to the Shop then; it’s still open.

Judy takes a five pound note out from her handbag, passing it to Chaddy; Chaddy takes it, walking out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind him as Judy rolls her eyes, sitting down on the sofa as she sighs sadly

In Rick’s living room with Katie sat down on the sofa, Rick’s stood up looking down at her
Rick – So, why were you at your Grandad’s for so long?

Katie – It’s nothing, Dad; I—

Rick – Come on, Katie; speak to me.

Rick sits down on a separate sofa to Katie

Rick – What kept you round his for so long?
Katie – Nothing, I—Me and him; we just had a lot to talk about. You know?

Amy enters, looking down at Rick

Amy – I’m going out.

Rick – Where?

Amy – Where do you think? Round Grandad’s; I need a catch-up aswell, you know?

Katie – Mum’s round there.

Rick – Why?

Katie – I don’t know, I just—

Amy – Well, I’ll tell her that you’re looking for her, shall I?

Amy walks out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she walks out and Katie puts her hand on her head, sighing 

In the Reception with Gemma sat down on the sofa nearby the doors with her head in her hands. Chaddy enters, walking down the stairs over to the Hotel doors; he sees Gemma sat down on the sofa nearby and he walks over to her, looking down at her

Chaddy – You’re just little Auntie Carrie, you know that?

Gemma lifts her head up, looking up at Chaddy

Gemma – Ryan?

Chaddy – I’m home!

Gemma smiles as she stands, hugging Chaddy and he hugs her back

Gemma – I can’t believe it! How—

Gemma lets go of Chaddy, looking at him with a smile on her face

Gemma – How long have you been here?!

Chaddy – I just moved in today with my Grandad; I think it’s time to move on from Croydon and move onto the future, you know?

Gemma – I—I guess you’re right.

Gemma smiles at Chaddy and Chaddy walks over to the doors 

Gemma – Where are you going?

Chaddy turns to Gemma, putting his hand on one of the door handles

Chaddy – Shop. My Mum wants her yearly bottle of Brandy!

Chaddy smiles at Gemma before walking out of the Hotel, exiting as Gemma smiles, sighing sadly

In Tom’s corridor with Tom swinging open the front door, Amy enters; walking past him into the corridor, Tom turns to her; closing the front door

Amy – You didn’t forget about me now, did you?!

Amy smiles at Tom and Tom smiles back before they hug each other. Kimberly enters, walking out from the kitchen; staring at Amy madly

Amy – How come you’ve moved here?!

Amy and Tom look at each other as they let go of one another

Tom – I just—I wanted to live closer to my family really!

Amy – So you’re here for good, are—

Kimberly – Those bruises on your face are what you deserve.

Amy turns around, seeing Kimberly stood in front of her

Amy – Oh, for—

Kimberly – I’m here to make amends with you, Amy; I—Ignoring you; there’s no point in it anymore, right? 

Kimberly holds her hand out to Amy, Amy turns around to Tom and Tom nods at her before she steps forwards, standing in  front of Kimberly; staring at her for a few seconds before spitting in her face, Kimberly wipes Amy’s spit off from her face in shock

Amy – That spit; it’s from the mouth of a millionaire, use it wisely.

Amy walks into the living room, slamming the door behind her; she looks down, seeing Judy sat down on the sofa; she looks up at her in shock

In the Shop with Imane stood behind the till, Chaddy enters; looking at her

Chaddy – Where’s the Brandy?

Imane – On the drinks aisle?

Chaddy nods at Imane before walking down one of the aisles, picking up a bottle of brandy before walking out from the aisle again and over to the till, placing the bottle of brandy on the counter in front of him

Imane – That a fiver, please.

Chaddy takes a ten pound note out from his pocket, placing it on the counter in front of him; Imane takes it as Chaddy picks up the bottle of Brandy again

Chaddy – So—Aren’t you going to introduce yourself to me?

Imane – Now why would I do that?

Chaddy – Since I’m guessing you know my family, right?

Imane stares at Chaddy puzzled, opening the till; placing the ten pound note inside and taking a five pound out of it, placing it on the counter in front of her before closing the till again

Imane – Who are your relatives then?

Chaddy – Judy; she’s my Mum, you know? Amy’s Twin Sister; Ryan? 

Imane – Well, I certainly hope you’re not as bad as your Sister, Rya—

Chaddy – Please, just—Call me “Chaddy.”

Chaddy smiles at Imane

Chaddy – Keep the change.

Chaddy walks out to the Marketplace, exiting as Imane picks up the five pound note again, sliding it into her pocket with a smile on her face

In Rick’s living room with Rick sat down on the sofa watching TV. Gemma enters, looking down at him madly
Gemma – She’s gone.

Rick – Who?

Gemma – Who do you think? Kylie; my Daughter. 

Gemma looks away from Rick madly

Gemma – Pushed away by her own family; her great-uncle, racial abuse thrown at her.

Rick – I wasn’t being racist, Gemma; I was just—

Gemma – What? So “She’s a different colour to us; a different race, she can’t join this family” isn’t racist, is it?

Rick – Not when I didn’t even say that; you’re throwing words into my mouth, Gemma; you’re TWISTING my words!

Gemma – Yeah, I may be throwing words into your mouth; saying things which you didn’t say, but I KNOW—We all know that you wanted to say those words.

Rick looks up at Gemma, staring at her madly

In Tom’s living room with Amy stood up, looking down at Judy sat down on the sofa madly

Amy – You didn’t even THINK to tell me that Grandad moved into this place?!

Judy – Because you wouldn’t give me a chance to speak; instead you were too busy on your high horse, Amy; that’s why I didn’t mention it!

Amy – He’s my GRANDAD!

Judy – Yes, and he’s my DAD! And you—

Judy stands, looking at Amy madly

Judy – You’re my DAUGHTER, and I won’t have you speak to me or any of your family like you have been doing since you became LOADED!
Chaddy enters, holding a bottle of Brandy; he looks at Amy, shaking his head; laughing slightly as he places it on the table nearby him

Chaddy – What are you doing here?

Amy turns to Chaddy, rolling her eyes at him

Amy – Please don’t tell me you’re moving into this place?

Chaddy – Yes, I am actually.

Amy – I’ll give you money just to leave if you—

Chaddy – I don’t want your dirty money, Amy; what I would like if you were to leave; let me and OUR Mum speak in private.

Amy scoffs at Chaddy, shoving past him; walking out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she walks out; Judy opens the bottle of Brandy, pouring herself a glass of Brandy; there’s a glass on the table and she puts the bottle of brandy back down, picking up the drink and sipping it, looking at Chaddy

Judy – So—What did you want to tell me?

Chaddy – Did Dad ever tell you what happened in Croydon, Mum?

Judy – Well, I don’t think he’d need to tell me; I know all the happenings going on down there, a load of stabbings maybe? How about a few riots down the streets; fires?

Chaddy – It has—It has something to do with a fire.

Judy looks at Chaddy puzzled, putting her drink down on the table

Judy – What are you trying to tell me, Ryan?

Chaddy – I’m trying to tell you—

Chaddy puts his hand on his head, sighing before taking his hand away from his head again; Judy continues to look at him puzzled

Judy – Look, if you’ve got nothing to say then just say so; because this really is a waste of my time, and—

Chaddy – Katie; when she came here, did she tell you WHY? Did she tell you WHY she left Croydon; why she ran away?

Judy – She wanted to see me.

Chaddy – Did she though? I mean—How did she react when Dad moved here?

Judy – I don’t know, she—She just acted how she normally did, what—What are you trying to tell me?!

Chaddy – Liz and Sean; their Daughter Natasha, do you know what happened to her?

Judy – Yes, I do; she died in a fire, and they—

Chaddy – Dad caused that fire. He KILLED Natasha.

Judy stares at Chaddy puzzled in shock as Chaddy looks back at her nervously as he sighs madly 
TO BE CONTINUED

Ryan “Chaddy” – Amy’s Brother

Judy – Amy’s Mum
Amy – amyrose2024 

Rick – Amy’s Dad
Tom – Judy’s Dad 

Gemma – Amy’s Cousin
Katie – Amy’s Sister 
Kimberly – Amy’s Friend

Imane – enami 
Kylie – Gemma’s Daughter

