Episode 413

In Rick’s kitchen with Judy sat down at the table in her Dressing Gown. Rick enters, gently opening the door; looking into the kitchen at Judy sat down at the table, sighing sadly

In the Dirty Duck Pub with Chelsea stood behind the bar. Chloe enters, walking out from the staircase standing behind the bar, she looks at Chelsea

Chloe – Finally got the courage to show your face in public again, then?

Chelsea – I don’t see why I should just let him get the better of me. Besides—

Chelsea places a glass on the bar, taking out a bottle of Tequila from behind the bar; placing it on the bar in front of her, turning to Chloe

Chelsea – What’s the point in closing a Pub when you have a shelf FULL of alcohol? 

Chelsea opens the bottle of Tequila, beginning to pour it into the glass

Chloe – Whoa—Whoa, hold on, Chelsea—

Chelsea puts the bottle of Tequila back down on the bar, looking at Chloe puzzled

Chelsea – What is it?

Chloe – Are you sure you should be drinking when you’re pregnant?

Chelsea – Oh, come on, Chloe; lighten up, it’s just one—

Chloe – One drink can lead to consequences. Give that drink to Court or someone!

There’s knocking at the Pub doors and Chelsea walks into the staircase, picking up the glass and bottle of Tequila as Chloe walks around the bar, over to the Pub doors; beginning to unlock them, Chelsea looks into the bar area, seeing that Chloe has her back turned to her before drinking the glass of Tequila; she places the glass on a nearby table before looking at the bottle of Tequila, running up the stairs; exiting. Chloe swings open the door and Shirley enters

Shirley – I’m sorry for bothering you!

Chloe – It’s fine, I was just about to open anyway. If you’re looking for a job, then I’m sorry but—

Shirley – Oh, no! I’m not looking for a job here, no way; I have the café! I’m here to see—Pippa?

Pippa enters, walking out from the staircase; seeing Shirley stood nearby Chloe 

Pippa – Hey, Shirley! What are you doing here?

Chloe – So, you’ve already met the locals, have you?

Pippa – Yeah, I have; not many though.

Chloe – Keep up the good work, Pippa!

Chloe smiles at Pippa before walking around the bar, walking into the staircase; exiting

Pippa – What are you doing here then?

Shirley – Don’t you think that it’s obvious?

Shirley looks at Pippa madly as Pippa looks at her nervously, sighing sadly
In Mavis’ corridor Mavis enters, closing the front door behind her; Clare enters, walking out from the living room

Clare – Mum, where have you been?

Mavis – Oh, stop it will you?

Clare – Stop what?

Mavis – Asking where I’m going; how I’ve been continuously!

Clare – I’m caring for you for once in my life, Mum; what more do you want from me?!

Mavis – Alright, I went to the Shop; get a few things for the kitchen.

Clare – Well—Where’s the carrier bag full of food then?

Mavis – I dropped it.

Clare – So—The bag ripped; it tore?

Mavis – No. I dropped it; I—I dropped it, alright?

Mavis walks into the bathroom, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Eloise enters, walking out from the living room over to the front door

Eloise – I’m going to work now; I’ll see you later, OK?

Clare – Eloise—

Eloise stops by the front door, turning to Clare

Eloise – Yes, Mum?

Clare – Your Grandma; do you—Do you think that she’s alright?

Eloise – Of course she’s alright; she’s living, isn’t she?

Clare – No, but—Do you think that she’s well? 

Eloise – Even if she wasn’t, I doubt that Grandma would tell you, Mum.

Clare – Eloise, can you ask her how she is? She seems to prefer you to me, and—And I just want to see how she’s coping; if she needs any support. You know?

Eloise – Why would she need support? 

Clare – Just—

Eloise – She’s fine, Mum; I promise!

Eloise walks out to the hallway as she swings the door open, exiting; closing the door behind her as Clare puts her hand on her head, sighing sadly 
In Rick’s living room with Judy stood up nearby the window, looking out of it. Rick enters, standing nearby the door

Judy – Do you think that Liz will be in the Restaurant?

Rick – I think so, yeah.

Judy turns to Rick, walking past him out to the corridor; Rick follows her

Rick – Judy—

Judy – It’s okay, don’t worry. I’m not going to cause a scene, I just—I just want to tell her that I know about Joseph being your Son, and—And that I’m fine with it.

Rick – And Sean?

Judy stays silent, shrugging her shoulders as she sighs sadly

Judy – I don’t know.

Judy swings the door open, walking out to the hallway exiting; closing the door behind her as Amy enters, walking out from her bedroom

Amy – Can you get out of my way, please?

Rick turns to Amy, looking at her madly

Rick – Why?

Amy – What do you mean “Why”? To earn money obviously; go to work, earn a living! You should try it.

Amy shoves past Rick, walking out to the hallway exiting; slamming the door behind her

In the Marketplace with Jasmine stood at the Clothes Stall; she’s hanging up clothes onto the rails from a cardboard box on the floor nearby her. Chaddy enters, walking over to the Clothes Stall; he stares at Jasmine with a smile on his face, she turns around; she him staring at her

Jasmine – Excuse me, but are you staring at my bum?

Chaddy – No, I was just—Passing by. You know?

Jasmine – Passing by THIS Marketplace; of ALL places?

Chaddy – Yeah, it’s a coincidence, isn’t it? Seeing as my family live in the Hotel where I’m guessing you’re living too?

Jasmine – Oh, really? What’s your name then?

Chaddy – Don’t you want to know my—

Jasmine – Listen, you look just Rick; I know you’re his Son. Now, what I did ask was what your name was?

Chaddy – Ryan.

Jasmine – My husbands called Ryan; so—Want a skirt from this unique clothes stall?

Jasmine smiles at Chaddy as she begins to laugh slightly and Chaddy begins to laugh with her slightly as he shakes his head at her

In the Restaurant kitchen with Liz stood at the kitchen counter chopping Vegetables on the chopping board. Sean enters, walking out from the Office
Sean – Do you want me to give you a hand?

Liz – I’m more than capable of making a Vegetable Soup, Sean.

Sean – I wasn’t saying that you weren’t.

Judy enters and Sean turns to her

Sean – Ah, Judy; what do you want?

Judy – Nothing, I’d just like my monthly “gossip” with Liz!

Sean – Ah, “girl talk,” then?

Judy – Yeah, you could call it that.

Sean kisses Liz on her cheek before walking out from the kitchen, exiting as Liz puts the knife down on the kitchen counter; turning to Judy

Liz – What do you want, Judy?

Judy – I just—

Liz – And don’t even ask if Gemma can have a job here, or Amy for that matter!

Judy – It’s about Rick.

Liz looks at Judy puzzled

Liz – Rick?

Judy – I know, Liz; I know about him—I know that he’s Joseph’s Dad; that you had a one-night stand.

Liz – You—You haven’t called it a day with him, have you? 

Judy – No, I haven’t. But Sean; he has the right to know, Liz!

Liz – NO! No, please don’t tell him, Judy; he’ll go ballistic! 

Judy – Maybe if you could reason with him like Rick did with me?

Liz – He won’t listen, Judy; he’d call me a hypocrite, and he—He’d walk out on me! HE’D END THINGS WITH ME!

Judy – I’m sorry, but—Sean deserves the truth.

Judy walks out the kitchen, exiting as Liz puts her hand on her head, sighing nervously

In the Town outside the Salon with Eloise banging on the door 

Eloise – AMY?! AMY, ARE YOU IN THERE?!

Eloise rolls her eyes, turning around; seeing Amy walking over to her

Eloise – It’s about time! 

Amy – Not now, Eloise; I don’t need you yapping on into my ear.

Amy takes a set of keys out from her coat pocket, putting one of the keys into the Salon door lock, she turns the key; taking it back out from the lock, looking through the set of keys; putting another one into the lock

Eloise – Where have you been anyway? I saw Ryan walking down here not long ago, and I—

Amy – Why aren’t these keys working?

Amy takes the key out from the lock, looking at the set of keys puzzled

Eloise – What?

Amy turns to Eloise, still holding the set of keys

Amy – Somebodies changed the locks!
Amy turns around to the Salon, looking at it madly as Eloise rolls her at Amy, putting her hand on her head as she sighs madly 
In the hallway of a Block of Flats with Pippa entering, walking from up the stairs; Shirley follows behind her as they walk down the hallway

Shirley – This place brings back memories.

Pippa – What? You lived here before?

Shirley – No, I—Me and my Son; we used to live in a place like this; a flat.

Pippa – Well, some people get lucky escapes, right?

Pippa takes a key out from her coat pocket as they stop at a door, she puts the key into the lock; turning it and unlocking the door, slowly opening it; Shirley looks into the corridor

Shirley – Is Izzy in—In there?

Pippa – Yeah. She might be in the spare bedroom or—Elsewhere.

Shirley – Do you mind if you stand outside the door; just in case your Dad comes over?
Pippa – Sure.

Pippa smiles at Shirley before Shirley walks into the flat, closing the door behind her. She walks over to the spare bedroom door, opening it slowly; looking inside, seeing Izzy laid down on her side on the bed; looking away from the door

Shirley – I—Izzy? 

Izzy rolls over, looking at Shirley in shock

Izzy – G—G—

Shirley – It’s okay.

Shirley walks over to the bed as Izzy sits up; Shirley bends down to Izzy, hugging her tightly, Izzy hugs her back with tears in her eyes; she closes them and a tear rolls down her cheek

In Mavis’ kitchen with Mavis sat down at the table, wiping her tears as she cries. Clare enters, looking down at her

Clare – What are you crying about, Mum?

Mavis – Nothing, I—I don’t know, I—

Mavis begins to laugh as she looks up at Clare; Clare looks down at her puzzled 

Mavis – I’m just happy, you see; that’s all! I’m crying with—I’m crying with happiness; that’s why I’m laughing!

Clare – Mum—

Clare sits down opposite Mavis at the table

Clare – I know you don’t want me to ask, but—What—WHAT is the matter with you? 
Mavis – Nothing, I just—Nothing. 

Mavis stands, looking down at Clare madly

Mavis – Since when was it so bad to cry with LAUGHTER?!

Mavis walks out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Clare puts her hand on her head, sighing madly
In Lee’s bedsit – the spare bedroom with Izzy sat down on the bed looking at Shirley sat down on the bed at the end of it, looking at her; holding onto her hand tightly
Izzy – Riley; he—He comes and checks on me occasionally. 

Shirley – So—Is Riley—Is he different to Lee?

Izzy nods at Shirley as a tear rolls down her cheek

Izzy – I just—Grandma, I just want to get out of here; I just want to get back to the Hotel!
Shirley – You will, sweetheart; you WILL!

Izzy – WHEN?! When will I get back?! I’m—I have this urge; these—These URGES to do stuff; I even broke some rope and then tried to—I tried to hang myself, Grandma!

Shirley – Then please—Please, Izzy; just—PROMISE me that you’ll never do anything like that again, OK?  

Izzy – I’m not going to kill myself, Grandma; it’s just—I don’t have medication for my ADHD, and it’s dragging me so far underneath, I can’t fight anymore!

Shirley – Now listen to me, listen—! Whenever you have these “urges” just remember—When Pippa and I know that the time is right, we’ll get you out of here; but it can’t be now—It can’t be. Now you be strong, and you hold your head up high, OK? OK?!

Izzy nods at Shirley as a tear rolls down her cheek

Izzy – OK.

Shirley hugs Izzy tightly, closing her eyes as a tear rolls down her cheek; Izzy hugs her back, breaking down in tears; crying loudly

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people, Chelsea’s stood behind the bar opposite Rick; who’s got a pint of beer in his hand. Chloe enters, walking out from the staircase standing behind the bar; she’s holding an empty Tequila bottle, turning to Chelsea madly; slamming the empty bottle on the bar in front of Chelsea

Chelsea – Blimey, Chloe; had all that?! Good on you, Girl!

Chloe – Why are you doing this?

Chelsea – Doing what?

Chelsea turns to Chloe, smiling at her

Chloe – Drinking a WHOLE bottle of Tequila; you’re pregnant, Chelsea! Is your intention losing this baby?!

Chelsea – Do you know what, Chloe? It’s a baby inside my womb; inside ME, we’ll see how this ends.
Chloe – Yeah, and it’ll probably end in tears.

Chloe walks along the bar, standing opposite Sean; who’s stood at the bar

Chloe – Can I get you anything?

Sean – No, thanks.

Chloe – You sure?

Sean – I answered you, didn’t I?

Chloe rolls her eyes at Sean, walking along the bar. Liz enters, walking over to the bar; standing beside Sean

Liz – Why didn’t you come back to the Restaurant, Sean? We’re PACKED!

Sean – Not my problem, is it?

Judy enters, standing nearby the door

Liz – Yes it is your problem, we own the Restaurant together, and we—

Sean – I’m sorry, Liz, OK?

Sean turns Liz, holding her by her waists

Sean – It’s just—I’m tired; that’s all.

Judy – Oh, my god; you just don’t care, do you Liz?

Liz turns to Judy as Sean lets go of her waists, Rick turns around to her also

Liz – Judy, not now—

Judy – NO! No, do you know what? At least Rick can be HONEST with me; about his mistakes, because even he knows that he’s no saint!

Rick – Judy—

Judy – Sean, do you want to know something about your Wife; about your youngest “Son”?

Sean – Sure?

Judy – Her and my Husband; they had a one night stand, and Rick’s Joseph’s father.

Sean turns to Rick, staring at him in shock before walking out to the Reception, exiting

Liz – Sean! SEAN, WAIT—

Liz walks over to Judy, looking at her madly

Liz – Now look what you’ve done, you home-wrecking—

Judy slaps Liz across the face madly; Liz holds her face in shock, looking at Judy with tears in her eyes

Judy – Now run after your husband.

Liz shoves past Judy, walking out to the Reception, exiting as Judy turns to Rick again

Judy – Don’t you dare shout at me, alright? I did it because Liz wouldn’t tell him herself.
Rick – But in front of EVERYONE, Judy?

Judy – Don’t worry, it’s not like anyone heard anything; just the slap!

Judy walks over to the bar, standing at it as Rick puts his hand on his head, sighing sadly

In the hallway with Sean walking over his flat’s door, Liz follows him, entering; running up from the stairs down the hallway over to Sean
Liz – SEAN! SEAN, PLEASE JUST—Just hear me out—

Sean turns to Liz, staring at her madly

Sean – DO YOU KNOW WHAT?! At least Rick is honest to his Wife; HONEST TO HER FACE! But what about my Wife, eh? What’s she like?

Liz – I was going to tell you, Sean; just not—Not in a PUB of all places!

Sean – Do you know what I’ve realised now? I’ve seen reality; you’re nothing more than a hypocritical BITCH.

Liz – No, Sean—No; I’m not a bitch, I’m your Wife; that’s who I am! It’s me, Sean; it’s—

Sean – NO!

Sean shoves Liz away from him madly, looking at her with tears in his eyes

Sean – When Jordan fell in love with Harry; you were FURIOUS with him, you hated him for not loving Imane, but—

Sean puts his hand over his face, he takes it away and he looks at Liz with tears in his eyes
Sean – Liz, how could you do THAT to me? 

Liz – I’m sorry, Sean!

Sean – How could you do that to me?!

Liz – I’M SORRY!

Sean slams his flat’s door open, walking into the corridor 

Liz – SEAN!

Liz runs into the flat’s corridor after Sean

Liz – SEAN, PLEASE LISTEN TO ME!

Liz slams the front door behind her, looking at Sean as tears stream down her cheeks

Sean – Just go away, Liz—GO AWAY; I DON’T WANT TO LOOK AT YOU!

Liz – PLEASE JUST LET ME EXPLAIN! FOR YOU, SEAN; I DID IT FOR YOU!

Sean turns to Liz, looking at her madly

Sean – You did it for me, did you?

Liz – Yeah. 
Sean – Do you know what, Liz? People told me what you’re like; that you’re a scumbag, but I didn’t listen to them, because I loved you SO MUCH! Look at me; I fell for it like the MUG I AM! Do you know how long we’ve been married, Liz? Twenty Years. TWENTY YEARS!
Liz – Just listen to me, Sean—!

Sean – OH, YEAH; I’LL LISTEN TO YOU! BECAUSE YOU “DID IT FOR ME,” DIDN’T YOU, LIZ?! WHAT DOES THAT MEAN EXACTLY?! WHAT DOES THAT MEAN?! SLIPPING INTO BED WITH YOUR BEST MATE’S MAN WHILE I’M OUT; AT A PARTY OR SOMETHING?! YOU’VE JUST REMEMBERED WHAT YOU DID, HAVEN’T YOU?! You just remembered what a homophobic, cheap, little slapper you really are, and—

Liz – NO!

Liz slaps Sean across his face and Sean slaps her face; Liz holds her face in shock, looking at Sean with tears in her eyes

Sean – I bet that you didn’t expect that, did you eh? Me fighting back for once.

Liz walks into the living room, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Sean puts his hands over his face as he begins to breakdown in tears, crying loudly
TO BE CONTINUED

Sean – Liz’s Husband 

Liz – Judy’s Friend

Judy – Amy’s Mum

Rick – Amy’s Dad

Shirley – Izzy’s Grandma 

Pippa – Chloe’s Daughter

Izzy – meepmeow 
Mavis – Audrey’s Friend 
Clare – Eloise’s Mum

Eloise – Amy’s Friend 

Amy – amyrose2024

Chloe – Jay’s Sister

Chelsea – Jay’s Sister

Ryan “Chaddy” – Amy’s Brother 

Jasmine 
