Episode 415

In the Town with Vanessa entering, opening both Salon doors as she walks out from the Salon; standing outside the door looking around the Town. Deborah enters, walking out from the Laundrette with her mobile phone to her ear

Deborah – Yes, Oliver! Yes, I’ve just been to the Laundrette; I’ll be back later, I promise! Bye!

Deborah hangs up, sliding her mobile phone into her handbag as she continues to walk down the Town; passing by Vanessa

Vanessa – You’re looking stunning, I must say!

Deborah turns to Vanessa, looking at her puzzled

Deborah – Thanks, I guess?

Vanessa – It’s not a problem. Why don’t I glam you up a bit; make you feel a bit better?

Deborah – I’m feeling perfectly fine, thanks; and—

Vanessa – Oh, come on; all I’m planning to do is paint your nails; glam your face up at a bit. Besides, you’d be my first customer!

Vanessa smiles at Deborah and Deborah rolls her eyes at her

Deborah – Oh, alright then!

Deborah smiles at Vanessa as she walks into the Salon; Vanessa looks over at the Hotel in the distance madly before following Deborah into the Salon, exiting; closing the door behind her

In Lorna’s kitchen with Lorna sat down at the table in her Dressing Gown. Louise enters, looking down at her
Louise – Why don’t you get changed?

Lorna – What’s the point in that if I’m not planning on going anywhere today?

Louise – That’s not the point, Lorna; besides—Of all things, you NEED to freshen up!

Lorna – And what’s that supposed to mean?

Louise – What do you think? Look at you; it looks like you’ve just crawled out from the sewers, Lorna.

Luke enters, looking at Louise madly

Luke – I suggest you don’t speak to my fiancée like that.

Luke looks down at Lorna as Louise rolls her eyes, turning the kettle on; boiling the water

Luke – Are you okay? You didn’t get back until late.

Lorna – I was doing things, Luke; I had work.

Luke – Doing what exactly? Because I passed by; I saw you and Imane speaking inside, it was two or so hours until you actually came back home; the Shop was closed at the time.

Lorna – So what are you implying, Luke; that me and Imane are having an affair?

Luke – Believe me; that Girl doesn’t surprise me; so I doubt that would.

Luke walks over to the kitchen counter; standing nearby Louise, Lorna looks up at him madly

Lorna – She’s pregnant.

The kettle clicks and Luke turns around, looking down at Lorna madly in shock 

In Rach’s corridor with Jack; he’s only wearing his boxers and he swings open the door, seeing Oliver stood at the front door out in the hallway in front of him

Oliver – Good god, Jack; no wonder why your Mum gave up on you; walking around in your boxers at this time? Disappointing.

Jack – Yeah, well at least my Mum still speaks to me. 

Oliver – Rach; I need to speak to her.

Jack – Tough, because she doesn’t want to speak to you.

Oliver – Harry’s a bit—Lonely these days, I’m sure of it. Why don’t you pop round his; see if he’s okay whilst I speak to your—“Lover”?

Jack – Because I’m not letting her get hurt by you again, that’s why.

Oliver – What a shame.

Oliver shoves past Jack; pushing him out to the hallway as he walks into the flat, slamming the door behind him as there’s loud banging on the door

Jack – *From the hallway* DAD! DAD, LET ME IN! LET ME IN!

Oliver turns around, seeing Rach stood by the kitchen door looking at him madly; Oliver looks back at her with a smirk on his face

In the Salon with Deborah and Vanessa sat down opposite each other at one of the tables; Vanessa’s putting purple nail varnish onto Deborah’s finger nails which are on the table in front of her

Vanessa – So, I’m guessing you’ve got a husband?

Deborah – N—Well, yes. Me and my Husband; we’ve been married for a good year now.
Vanessa – Is that right?

Deborah – Yeah.

Vanessa – What’s his name then; your man?

Deborah – His names Oliver.

Vanessa – He’s got the same name as my Brother; I’ll look forward to meeting him!

Vanessa smiles at Deborah, continuing to put the nail varnish on Deborah’s fingernails

Deborah – What about you?

Vanessa looks at Deborah 

Deborah – Have you got a Husband?

Vanessa – Yeah. Yeah, I do; I have a Son aswell, and my Husband he—Me and him have had some problems after what he did to our Son, and—It’s just sensitive stuff, you know?

Deborah – What did he do, then?

Vanessa – Look, I don’t want to talk about—

Deborah – You can trust me, what’s a middle-aged woman going to do; spread gossip? I have no friends as is, alright?

Vanessa – He ran over our Son; put him in a wheelchair. We—The family; we broke apart because of what he did, and—

Deborah – Was it an accident, or was it—On purpose?

Vanessa – He says that it was an accident, but I know him. I know my Husband inside-out; he’s trouble, and I NEVER EVER want to his face again; especially not around MY Son.

Deborah looks at Vanessa nervously as the door opens and somebody walks inside

Vanessa – Can you take a seat, please? I have a—

Amy – What are you doing here?

Vanessa turns around to the door, seeing Amy stood by the door staring at her madly; Vanessa stands, looking back at her puzzled
In Rach’s bedroom with Rach stood up by Hannah’s cot, taking her out from it; holding her in her arms, Oliver’s stood at the door looking at her

Rach – I’m not letting you be a Father to her.

Oliver – Why not?

Rach turns to Oliver, looking at him madly

Rach – “Why not?” You let Lauren kidnap her that’s why.

Oliver – So, you’re holding a grudge on Lauren OR me?

Rach – Lauren was mentally ill, Oliver; I’ve accepted her forgiveness.

Oliver – And it appears to me that you’re mentally ill too. What’s going on in that head of yours then, Rachel? 

Rach – To get YOU out of my life.

Rach shoves past Oliver, walking out to the corridor still holding Hannah; she walks over to the front door and Oliver walks out from the bedroom

Oliver – Please just give her to me, Rach; I—

Rach – Don’t you realise what’s been going on in this flat for the past year, Oliver? 

Oliver – What do you think I am, Rachel; a mind-reader?

Rach – Fear; that’s what’s been going on for month after month; curling up in the corner because of how SCARED I am, I have no one, Oliver! I have—I HAVE NO ONE!

Rach swings open the front door and Jack’s stood in front of her

Oliver – Now, give her to me; I’ll let you have a word with Jack about your—Troubles.

Oliver puts his hands on Hannah and Rach pulls herself away from him; staring at him madly

Rach – You stay AWAY from my Daughter.

Jack – Actually, she’s his Daughter too; she’s my Sister.

Rach – Jack—!

Jack – And he’s right, me and you; we need to talk.

Rach looks down for a couple of seconds before handing Hannah over to Oliver; Oliver walks out to the hallway, exiting holding Hannah as Jack walks into the corridor, slamming the door behind him; looking at Rach madly as Rach looks back at him nervously
In the Salon with Deborah sat down at one of the tables, Vanessa’s stood nearby her looking at Amy stood nearby the door madly

Amy – This is MY Salon; I’m the OWNER of this Salon.

Vanessa – I think you’ll find that you were never the Owner of this place, and even if you were you aren’t anymore; you’re history to this place.

Amy – And who are you then?

Vanessa – I’m Vanessa Adams; Owner AND Manager of this place. I mean, if you want to be made an employee at this place then I’m sure we can come to an agreement; I could hire you, I need some more employees.

Deborah stands

Deborah – Should I go back to the Hotel? Look, thank you for—

Vanessa – No, Deborah; you stay. Sit back down.

Deborah sits back down nervously

Amy – This is MY Salon, this is MY business, and if you try and take it out of my hands; then I swear to god—I won’t be held responsible for my actions.

Vanessa – Oh, sweetie; I think you’ll find that I already HAVE taken it out of your hands.

Amy stares at Vanessa madly before walking out to the Town, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Vanessa looks down at the floor with a smirk on her face

In Rach’s living room with Rach stood up, looking away from Jack; who’s stood by the door

Jack – If your heads so messed up recently, then why didn’t you tell me?

Rach turns to Jack, looking at him madly

Rach – “Recently”? It’s not only been a recent thing; it’s been a year since I’ve had these—These thoughts; these feelings, emotions; I can’t get rid of them!

Jack – Then why don’t I take you down to the Doctors in the morning, and then maybe we can—

Rach – NO! No, Jack; no Doctors. No Doctors, no hospitals; I don’t need any of that, alright?

Jack – I just want you to be okay, Rach; that’s all.

Rach – And that’s what I am! I’m fine, Jack; I—I’m perfectly fine; PERFECT!

Rach walks out to the corridor, exiting and Jack watches her walking out to the corridor puzzled, putting his hand on his head as he sighs sadly 
In Derek’s corridor with Kelsey stood at the front door looking at Ashleigh stood in front of her

Ashleigh – I just wanted to see if you wanted to—You know? Come over and see Nicole; give her some company?

Diane enters, walking out from the kitchen holding a lit cigarette in her hand

Kelsey – Ashleigh, I’d—

Diane – She’d hate to.

Kelsey turns to Diane, looking at her madly

Kelsey – Nan, I was about to say that I want to—

Diane – The one thing you should do is stay away from that Girl; she’s trouble, just like her skank of a Sister.

Ashleigh – I am right here, you know?

Diane – Oh, really? I hadn’t noticed.

Diane walks into the living room, exiting and Kelsey looks at Ashleigh, looking at her sadly

Kelsey – Ashleigh, I’m really—

Ashleigh – It’s fine, Kelsey. Just—It’s fine.

Ashleigh smiles at Kelsey and Kelsey closes the front door, looking at Diane sat down on the sofa into the living room madly

In Lorna’s corridor with Louise putting her coat on stood nearby the front door. Luke enters, walking out from the living room
Luke – Where are you going, then?

Louise – I’m going to the Shop; I might congratulate Imane while I’m at it!

Luke – You haven’t told anyone, have you?

Louise looks at Luke puzzled

Louise – Haven’t told anyone what?

Luke – What do you think? About Roxy.

Louise – Roxy? Luke, relax; as far as I’m concerned that Girl; she’s forgotten.

Luke – Maybe. But does that go for Amanda, Derek and their family?

Louise – Like I said, relax.

Louise walks out to the hallway, exiting; closing the front door behind her. Luke walks into the kitchen where Lorna is, sat down at the table

Luke – Why freshen yourself up, Lorna?

Lorna – I don’t want to—

Luke slams his hand on the table in front of Lorna, looking down at her with a smile on his face

Luke – Please, for me.

Lorna nods at Luke, looking up at him nervously as she nods, standing up and walking out to the corridor and into the bathroom, standing at the sink; looking at herself in the cabinet mirror; Luke follows her, closing the door behind her, Lorna looks at Luke stood behind her in the cabinet mirror
Luke – When you told me that Imane was expecting a baby, I—I couldn’t believe it; it’s everything I’d want, your friend; she’s so lucky, Lorna.

Lorna – Yeah. Yeah, you could say that.

Luke holds Lorna from behind; looking over her shoulder into the cabinet mirror

Luke – Imagine this as a photograph; a picture, on our wall, eh? Me and you; the perfect couple with a little boy or a little girl in your arms; it would be—Beautiful, wouldn’t it?

Lorna – I can’t wait for us to build ourselves a family, Luke.

Luke – Then why don’t we start now?

Lorna turns around, looking at Luke nervously

Lorna – Wh—What? 

Luke – We’re not getting married until the New Year, babe; you can walk down the Aisle of the Church in white, with a little Baby in your arms; how sweet, would that be?

Lorna – But, I—Not now, Luke! Not now; I’m not ready for children, I—

Luke – Well I am. Now get into the bedroom, yeah?

Luke grabs hold of Lorna’s arm

Lorna – Let go of me—

Luke – Lorna, let’s make LOVE, and then—

Lorna – I SAID LET GO OF ME!

Lorna slaps Luke, Luke looks away from her madly in shock as Lorna stares at him in horror

Lorna – L—Luke—Luke, I’m so—I’m so sorry, I—I didn’t mean to, I—

Luke – Yeah. 

Luke looks at Lorna again, staring at her madly

Luke – Yeah you WILL be sorry, babe.

Luke grabs hold of Lorna by her neck, slowly pinning her against the wall; rubbing her leg with one of his hands

Luke – So, you want to build a family, do you?

Lorna shakes her head nervously as a tear rolls down her cheek

Luke – You never learn, do you? It’s always been the same with you; over and over again, going against my orders.

Luke tears Lorna’s shirt off; throwing the pieces of the shirt to the floor madly as he lets go of Lorna, pulling her down to the floor as he falls to his knees, punching Lorna across the face as she falls to her side; freezing in horror. In the kitchen the kettle is boiling and Lorna’s screams are heard coming from out in the corridor

Lorna – *From the bathroom* LUKE! LUKE, STOP! LUKE! LUKE, PLEASE! PLEASE STOP!

Lorna cries are heard as the kettle clicks; the water stops boiling

In Derek’s living room with Kelsey stood up, looking down at Diane sat down on the sofa
Kelsey – What is it with this family; trying to control me and MY life?

Diane – We aren’t trying to control you, skank; we’re trying to PROTECT you.

Kelsey – “Protect” me? Protect me from WHAT?!

Diane – Skanks like her; skanks like NICOLE!

Kelsey – You don’t even know her.

Diane – I was you once, skank. I was anorexic; I’ve recovered. It’s a struggle, but it’s possible.

Kelsey – I HAVEN’T got Anorexia.

Diane – No? Then tell me, how much do you weight? It’s all in the eyes, Kelsey; I can see right through you, and that girl; your “lover;” she’s nothing but danger.

Diane smokes her cigarette which is in her hand and Kelsey looks down at her madly

In Izzy’s living room with Oliver sat down on the sofa holding Hannah in his arms; looking down at her. Deborah enters, looking down at him

Deborah – So, you’ve been with Rach have you?

Oliver – More like Hannah.

Deborah – Don’t worry, Oliver; I’m messing with you! I’ve brought round a friend; I hope you don’t mind?

Oliver – No, of course not!

Oliver smiles at Deborah before Deborah walks out to the corridor, exiting; Oliver looks down at Hannah in his arms again as somebody walks into the room; it’s revealed to be Vanessa

Vanessa – Hello, Oliver.

Oliver freezes, looking up at Vanessa in shock

Vanessa – Aren’t you going to say “hello” to your little Sister?

Vanessa looks down at Oliver with a smirk on her face as Oliver looks up at her madly

In Lorna’s bathroom with Lorna laid down on her side on the floor; she has dried tear lines down her cheeks. Luke’s stood by her; he’s doing up his belt, as he finishes he looks down at Lorna

Luke – Tell me that you love me, Lorna.

Lorna stays silent, looking down; frozen

Luke – Lorna, do you love me or don’t you? Tell me.

Lorna – I—

A tear rolls down Lorna’s cheek

Lorna – I love you.

Luke walks out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind her as Lorna puts her hand on the floor, pulling herself up; sitting up, she leans against the bath for a couple of seconds before putting her hand over her mouth, she takes it away from her mouth as she looks down at the floor, putting her hand over her mouth again as she begins to breakdown in tears with tears streaming down her cheeks 
TO BE CONTINUED
Lorna – tootielootie

Luke – Alexander’s Son 

Doctor Oliver Holmes

Vanessa Adams – Oliver’s Sister 

Rach – hellokitty273

Jack Holmes – Oliver’s Son
Deborah – Izzy’s Mum


Kelsey – Jasmine’s Daughter

Diane – Amanda’s Mum 
Amy – amyrose2024 
Louise – Alexander’s Ex-Girlfriend 

Ashleigh – Jasmine’s Friend 

