Episode 416

In Izzy’s living room with Oliver sat down on the sofa holding Hannah in his arms. Vanessa enters holding a bottle of Wine, she looks down at him

Vanessa – No Red Wine?

Oliver – Sorry, neither Deborah or I like Red Wine.

Vanessa – God, your wife certainly is classy, isn’t she?

Oliver – Oh, she’s classier than you’ll ever be, Vanessa.

Vanessa – You sound like Dad, you know? It’s like travelling in a TARDIS when it comes to seeing you again; so, Oliver; how has my big brother been?

Vanessa pours herself a glass of Wine, she picks up the drink; sipping it 

Oliver – What’s it to you?

Vanessa – Well, isn’t this type of conversation normal? Isn’t it—What civilised siblings; human beings do? Want a glass of Wine?

Oliver – No, I have work in the morning.

Vanessa – What are you then; what’s your—Occupation?

Vanessa smiles down at Oliver before Oliver places Hannah in a basket nearby his feet, standing up; looking at her madly

Oliver – Vanessa, why don’t—

Vanessa – I’m moving into this place; this Hotel with my Husband, my Son and my Father-In-Law; it’s about time you met MY family.

Oliver – I’ll pay you.

Vanessa – You’ll—PAY me? Pay me for what?

Oliver – To go elsewhere; I don’t want to meet them, alright? 

Vanessa – Oh, Oliver; you’re the eldest yet you’ve always behaved as if you were a child.

Vanessa sips her drink again before putting it down on the table; Oliver looks at her madly

Oliver – I said that I don’t want to—

Vanessa – I think it’s time to get packing; go back to my place, don’t you?

Vanessa smiles at Oliver; she turns around and Oliver charges at her, slamming her against the wall madly; holding her wrists together

Vanessa – What are you—What are—GET OFF ME, OLIVER!

Oliver – What don’t you understand, Vanessa? I don’t want to meet them. I don’t want to meet your Husband, I don’t want to meet your Son—

Oliver lets go of Vanessa, grabbing her arm and turning her around to him; putting his hand around her neck

Oliver – And I certainly don’t want you back in my life.

Oliver stares at Vanessa madly, letting go of her; Vanessa puts her hand on her chest

Vanessa – You think a few threats will scare me; words? You’re nothing, Oliver. NOTHING but a COWARD.

Vanessa walks out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Oliver puts his hand on his head, sighing madly

In Lorna’s corridor Louise stood by the front door hanging her coat up on the coat hanger; she picks up a carrier bag from the floor nearby her and Luke enters, walking out from the kitchen holding a plate of biscuits and a cup of coffee

Luke – You took your time.

Louise – Yeah, I’m sorry; I had to talk to Imane, and I—

Luke – Can you give this to Lorna, Mum?

Luke holds the plate of biscuits and the cup of coffee out to Louise
Louise – I have the shopping to put away, Luke; I—

Luke – Leave the carrier bag at the door; I’ll put them in the cupboard when I get back.
Louise – And where are you going?

Luke – Does it matter?

Louise puts the carrier bag back down, taking the plate of biscuits and cup of coffee from Luke as he walks out to the hallway, exiting; closing the front door behind him. Lorna’s cries are heard coming from the bathroom and Louise looks at the bathroom door puzzled, slowly walking over to it; knocking on it gently

Louise – Lorna? Lorna, are you in there?

There’s silence and Louise puts her hand on the door handle, opening the door slowly; she looks down, seeing Lorna sat down on the floor, leaning against the bath with tears streaming down her cheeks

Louise – Oh—

Louise places the plate of biscuits and cup of coffee to one side; kneeling down in front of Lorna, putting her hand on her face

Louise – Oh, Lorna; what’s happened to you?

Lorna looks at Louise as a tear rolls down her cheek

In Izzy’s corridor Oliver enters, walking out from the living room

Oliver – That lass; she’s trouble, Deborah.

Oliver walks into the kitchen where Deborah is, stood up at the kitchen counter making a cup of coffee

Deborah – Who? Vanessa?

Deborah turns to Oliver 

Oliver – Yeah, she is.

Deborah – Well, you’re not exactly a saint are you, Oliver?

Oliver – And that means that you can trust me on detecting troublemakers, right?

Deborah – Oliver, it’s bad enough my Mum and Sarah not being able to feel—Comfortable in their own flat with you living with them again; please—PLEASE don’t cause any scenes, OK?
Oliver – I can’t let you be friends with her, Deborah. I CAN’T let you.

Deborah – Is this what you were like with Rach, was it; controlling, telling her what to do?

Oliver – I’m warning you; I’m PROTECTING you.

Deborah – Yeah, just like you protected me when you had that affair with Rach. If you want to go back to her, then go.

Deborah turns around, continuing to make the cup of coffee

Oliver – I—I’m going to go to the Pub.

Deborah – OK, that’s fine.

Oliver – Don’t you want to come with me, or—?

Deborah – I have Sarah’s dinner to cook, Oliver.

Oliver walks out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind him as Deborah looks up, sighing sadly

In Lorna’s living room with Lorna sat down on the sofa in her Dressing Gown. Louise enters, sitting down on a separate sofa to her

Louise – Look, why don’t we see what’s on TV, or maybe—

Lorna – I can’t believe he would do that to me.

Louise looks at Lorna as a tear rolls down Lorna’s cheek

Louise – Did you tell him to stop?

Lorna – Y—Yeah, I did. He didn’t even wear protection, and—And neither did I! I don’t want to be—I don’t want to be pregnant, Louise. I don’t want to have a baby; not yet!

Louise – So—He raped you?

Lorna – No, he didn’t rape me; he just—

Louise – He had sex with you out of your own will, Lorna. That’s RAPE; he VIOLATED you, Lorna! HE RAPED YOU!

Lorna – Luke; he isn’t—He’s not him, Louise. He isn’t Alex; he wouldn’t hurt anyone, he—

Louise – “He wouldn’t hurt anyone?” Then what are those bruises on your face, Lorna; those bruises on your BODY?! WHAT ARE THEY?! WHO DID THEM TO YOU?!

Lorna – It was Luke, but—But he has every right to do whatever he wants to me; I love him, alright? And I don’t care, I—I’m his fiancée, and I’ll follow his orders.

Louise stares at Lorna madly in shock as Lorna wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people, Chelsea’s stood behind the bar opposite Luke; she slides a glass of Tequila over to him on the bar

Chelsea – On the house!

Luke – I should say so too; beings as my Dad originally owned this place.
Luke picks up the glass of Tequila, sipping it; Chelsea looks at him in shock

Chelsea – No! Really?! 

Luke – Really!

Chelsea – Right, so—You’re—Alex’s Son; Lauren’s Ex?

Luke – Indeed I am.

Luke looks over at Lauren stood behind the bar, passing Gemma a glass of Orange Juice; who’s stood at the bar opposite her

Luke – It’s just a shame that she forgets about him sometimes, you know?

Luke sips the drink as Chloe enters, walking out from the staircase and standing behind the bar; she walks over to Chelsea

Chloe – Do you mind refilling the barrels down in the barrel stall?

Chelsea – I only just refilled them yesterday!

Chloe – Yeah well, it just so happens that a certain someone is serving free drinks to the punters.

Chloe looks at Chelsea madly as Chelsea rolls her eyes, walking into the staircase; exiting

Luke – Look, she doesn’t mean no harm; here, let me—

Chloe – Don’t worry, you’ve got your drink now; if you order another you’ll have to pay though, I don’t want to lose profit now, do I?

Chloe walks along the bar as Oliver enters, walking over to the bar nearby Gemma; he looks at her 

Oliver – How’s the baby, then?

Gemma – There is no baby.

Gemma sips her drink of Orange Juice

Oliver – What do you mean? Did you abort it then, or—?

Gemma – No, I didn’t abort it; I don’t agree with abortion.

Oliver – So—You lied about your pregnancy?

Gemma – You’re much smarter than what I thought, Oliver; you should continue surprising me.

Gemma picks up her glass of Orange Juice, walking over to a table, sitting down at it; Oliver turns around, seeing Vanessa stood in front of him at the bar

Vanessa – Hello, Oliver!

Vanessa picks up a glass of Red Wine from the bar in front of her, showing it to Oliver with a smile on her face

Vanessa – Now THIS is my type of drink, I tell you!

Vanessa sips her drink and Oliver stares at her madly
In Lorna’s corridor with Louise stood up with the phone to her ear. Lorna enters, walking out from the living room in her Dressing Gown

Lorna – What are you doing?

Louise – What do you think I’m doing? I’m reporting Luke to the Police.

Lorna – N—NO!

Lorna runs over to Louise, snatching the phone from her and hanging up; slamming it down

Louise – Lorna, he—

Lorna – He did what any normal man would do; me and him made love, alright? And I know that it’s not right; that’s it uncomfortable for you as a Mother to talk about her Son’s sex life, but—That’s the way it is, alright? It’s nature; me and him made LOVE!

Louise – He RAPED you, Lorna. What part of that do you NOT understand?

Lorna – If you don’t like me and him being together then why don’t you just go? GO ON, IF YOU HATE ME BEING WITH HIM THEN GO OUT; GO AS FAR AWAY FROM THIS HOTEL AS YOU POSSIBLY CAN! I DON’T NEED YOU, AND—And Luke; he DEFINITELY doesn’t need you, he never has done.

Lorna stares at Louise madly before walking back into the living room, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Louise rolls her eyes, sighing madly

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people, Luke’s stood at the bar. Sasha’s stood behind it, she walks over to him, standing opposite him
Sasha – What can I get you?

Luke – My Dad; was he as bad as what my Mum makes out?

Sasha – Well, I don’t know what she’s said about him, do I?

Luke – She says—She says horrible things about him; AWFUL things.

Sasha – Be a bit more—Specific.

Luke – He apparently tore everybody apart; you and your friends, it must have been hard for you guys.

Sasha – It wasn’t hard for us; we all had each other, as for Alex; well—What can I say? He stooped low enough that he became a murderer—

Luke – But he didn’t kill Lucy, did he? He didn’t run her over; that mad psychopathical cow did.

Sasha – He raped me, Luke. He raped, he murdered, let’s hope you don’t go down the same direction as he did.

Sasha walks along the bar over to Lauren

Lauren – What were you two talking about?

Sasha – Alex.

Lauren – Sasha, he’s in the past; he—

Sasha – Yes, Lauren; he MAY be in the past, but he’s still haunting me; his ghost. 

Sasha points at the bar; looking at Lauren

Sasha – Can’t you see him?

Sasha walks into the staircase, exiting and Lauren puts her hand on her head, sighing sadly as she takes her hand away from her head; looking puzzled. Vanessa and Oliver are stood at the bar next to each other
Oliver – Why did you come here?

Vanessa – To see you again. Is that a bad thing, or—?

Oliver – Yes it is a bad thing, because you bring my dark side out in the open.

Vanessa – As if this bunch of layabouts haven’t seen your dark side.

Lauren – What’s he doing; making out that he’s some sort of saint?
Oliver – I’m more of a saint than you’ll ever be, Lauren; mark my words.

Lauren – Is that right? Tell me what GOOD things you’ve actually done then.

Lauren stares at Oliver madly as she walks along behind the bar. Luke turns around, seeing Gemma sat down at a table; he walks over to the table, sitting down opposite her

Gemma – Can you stop following me around already? It’s making me feel really uncomfortable, and I—

Luke – You looked like you needed some company.

Gemma – I—I suppose I do, but not from you; ANYONE but you.

Luke – Are you sure about that?

Gemma – You may be able to get people around that finger of yours, Luke; but—Sorry to say this, I’m not that type of person.

Luke – And that’s why you’re so special in my eyes, Gemma; you don’t let anything fool you.

Gemma – So you’re admitting that you’re some sort of psycho? 

Luke – No, not at all. I’m just saying—

Luke grabs hold of Gemma’s hand which is on the table

Luke – You’re scheming, and that’s what I like in a woman; you don’t get many of women like you, you know?

Gemma – Alright, so what am I?

Luke – Intriguing. 

Luke stands, letting go of Gemma’s hand as he walks out to the Reception, exiting. With Vanessa and Oliver stood at the bar; Vanessa drinks her glass of Red Wine, finishing it; placing the empty glass on the bar in front of her as she turns to Oliver

Vanessa – So, I guess that’ll be it for tonight.

Oliver – No, it’ll be it FOREVER.

Vanessa – You think that I’m just going to walk out of your life that easily, Oliver? I’m your little Sister—

Oliver – Yeah, so you keep reminding me.

Gemma stands up, walking out to the Reception; exiting
Vanessa – And because of this, I’m not going anywhere. I own the Salon now; so—I’ll be seeing you around quite a lot. Toodles! 

Vanessa smiles at Oliver as she walks over the door; as she turns away from Oliver she smirks, walking out to the Reception, exiting as Oliver watches her walk away madly

Outside the Hotel with Luke stood outside the Hotel doors looking at the poster of Alexander which is above the Car Lot madly. He turns around, seeing Gemma stood in front of him

Gemma – What did you say I was in there?

Luke – Look, Gemma I—

Gemma – What did you call me?

Luke – I called you “special.”
Gemma – And you—You have secrets, don’t you? We both do, and—And I need to tell somebody what I’ve been keeping to myself for over a month now; and I can’t hold it in much longer otherwise it’ll drive me insane; it’ll make me go NUTS!

Luke – Alright then, should I tell you a secret of mine, then?

Gemma – It would be helpful, go ahead.

Luke – Roxy; I—I killed her. I stabbed her. What’s your secret?

Luke puts his hand on Gemma’s face as a tear rolls down Gemma’s cheek

Gemma – I killed him, Luke.

Luke – Who did you kill?

Gemma – J—Jason. I killed Jason!

Luke puts his other hand on Gemma’s face, pulling her close into him; looking forwards with a smirk on his face as he moves one of his hands over to the back of Gemma’s head, rubbing it slowly
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