Episode 417

In Rach’s bedroom with Rach laid down on the bed next to Jack; who’s laid down next to her on the bed, turned away from her; she’s awake, looking at him laid down next to her with a smile on her face, she turns around; looking over at Hannah’s cot

Rach – Good morning, sweetheart.

Rach smiles as she sits up before she stands, walking over to Hannah’s cot; she looks inside and Hannah’s not laid down inside it; she throws the cover out from the cot; throwing it to the floor, she puts her hand on her chest as she begins to breathe heavily, panicking 

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Lauren sat down on the sofa opening a letter from a stack which is on the table in front of her. Court enters, looking down at her

Court – What are you doing?

Lauren – Paying bills which Chloe can’t be bothered to do.

Court sits down on a separate sofa to Lauren; Lauren looks at her

Lauren – You see? This pile here; this stack of letters is why I’m still baffled as to why I’m not the landlady of this place and Chloe is!

Court – I’m sure that she was going to sort out those bills sooner or later, I mean; she did bring them up here this morning.

Lauren – Too soon could mean too LATE, Court; that’s the thing!

Court – Do you know what you should do, Lauren?

Court stands, looking down at Lauren

Court – You should go out to the Restaurant; have a meal with Jay, you should RELAX!

Lauren – How can I relax when somebody isn’t looking after this Pub the way they SHOULD be doing?

Lauren signs the bill which is in her hand; throwing it onto another pile on the table in front of her before taking the top envelope from the pile, tearing it open as Court rolls her eyes, walking out to the landing; exiting

In Rach’s bedroom with Rach stood up, looking down at Jack; who’s sat down on the bed

Rach – Where is she, Jack? Where’s Hannah? I—

Jack – I already told you, Rach; Dad has her.

Rach – But what if he doesn’t? What if—What if she broke in last night?

Jack looks up at Rach puzzled

Jack – What if WHO broke in last night?

Rach – Who do you think?! Lauren! 

Jack puts his hand on his head, sighing
Jack – Oh, Rach—

Rach – No, I’m being serious, Jack; she’s not as sweet and innocent as what she makes out!

Jack takes his hand away from his head, looking up at Rach again

Rach – What if—What if this is revenge? What if this is revenge for way I treated her AFTER I found out what she did; after I found out that she took Hannah?

Jack stands, grabbing hold of Rach’s waists

Jack – Rach, just—Just relax, OK? She’s with Dad; there’s absolutely nothing to be—

Rach walks past Jack out to the corridor and over to the front door; unlocking it, Jack follows her out to the corridor; watching her unlocking the front door puzzled

Jack – What are you doing, Rach?

Rach – What does it look like I’m doing, Jack?

Rach turns to Jack, looking at him madly

Rach – I’m going to show that baby snatching psychopath that I’m not one to be messed with; she’ll learn, alright? You’ll see; SHE’LL see!

Rach walks out to the hallway, exiting

Jack – BUT, RACH; YOU’RE ONLY IN YOUR—

Rach slams the front door behind her

Jack – Dressing Gown.

Jack rolls his eyes, sighing sadly as he walks into the kitchen; exiting

In Derek’s corridor with Jasmine stood up; she has her mobile phone to her ear
Jasmine – Yes, I—So—Manchester; that café? Alright, alright; don’t shout! I’ll meet you there then. OK, bye!

Ryan enters, walking out from the living room as Jasmine hangs up, turning to Ryan

Jasmine – Do you mind giving me a lift?

Ryan – “A lift”? A lift to where?

Jasmine – To some café a couple blocks away; it’s not that far!

Ryan – Oh, meeting somebody, are you?

Jasmine – Yes, but PLEASE don’t tell anyone; especially not my Nan.

Ryan – Why not?

Jasmine – Ryan, I—

Ryan – I’m messing with you! Give me the directions though, OK?

Ryan swings open the front door, stepping to one side as Jasmine grabs her coat from the coat hanger, walking out to the hallway, exiting as Ryan follows her, walking out to the hallway, exiting; closing the front door behind him

In the Dirty Duck Pub with Caroline stood behind the bar, cleaning the bar. Sasha’s stood nearby opposite Jamie; Court’s stood nearby her, also cleaning the bar

Sasha – So, you want to eat HERE; in this Pub?

Jamie – Yeah, just to—You know? Clear the air. Come on, Sasha; surely you’re not giving me the silent treatment?

Sasha – No, I just—I think that it’s a bit soon to expect me to forgive you and welcome you back into my life with open arms, Jamie; that’s all!

Jamie – I’m not expecting that at all, Sasha; I know what you’re like! You’re still my Wife, you know?

Sasha – Jamie, I—

Jamie – Come on, give me a chance to prove to you how much I love you.

Sasha rolls her eyes, sighing sadly

Sasha – Alright fine, but you’re cooking.

Jamie – Sorted.

Jamie smiles at Sasha before walking out to the Reception, exiting as Jay enters, walking out from the staircase; standing behind the bar nearby Court, he looks at Sasha

Jay – Did he cause any trouble?

Sasha – No, he’s invited me for dinner—In this Pub!

Jay – Well, you’ll have to—

Court – Jay, can I have a word?

Court walks into the staircase and Jay follows her

Jay – What is it, Court? I was talking to—

Court – What? And Sasha’s more important that Lauren, is she?

Jay – Court—

Court – Lauren; she’s going BONKERS, alright? Everything I say, it just—It backfires; it flies back right into my face!

Jay – And what do you expect me to do about that, Court? Do you—

Court – I expect you to calm her down a bit; speak to her, just—Do something!

Court walks out to the bar, exiting as Jay rolls his eyes, walking up the stairs to the landing and into the living room where Lauren is, sat down on the sofa; he looks down at her, seeing the pile of signed bills on the table in front of Lauren

Jay – You’ve been busy!

Lauren – Yeah, no thanks to that Sister of yours.

Jay – Lauren, what’s the matter?

Lauren – You’re what’s the matter, Jay.

Lauren stands, looking away from Jay; Jay looks at her puzzled

Jay – And what have I done this time; murdered someone?

Lauren – Not only that—

Lauren turns to Jay, looking at him madly

Lauren – But you’re not being HONEST with me either, you—

Rach enters wearing her Dressing Gown; she looks at Lauren madly as Lauren looks at her puzzled

In a café Jasmine enters, followed by Ryan
Jasmine – Ryan, I told you to stay in the car—

Ryan – Who are you meeting up with, Jas? You never told me.

Jasmine turns to Ryan, sighing sadly

Jasmine – I’ll tell you in the car, just—Just let me do this on my own, alright?

Ryan – Alright.

Ryan kisses Jasmine’s cheek before walking out of the café, exiting and over to his car as Jasmine turns around, walking over to a table which an elderly woman is sat down at 

Jasmine – Auntie Pearl, it’s me.

Pearl turns to her, looking at her; squinting her eyes

Pearl – Bloody ‘ell, Amanda; ‘ave you put on WEIGHT?! 

Jasmine rolls her eyes at Pearl

Jasmine – I’m not “Amanda,” Great Aunt Pearl; I’m Jasmine, her daughter!

Pearl – Ah, yes, I remember you! The escort?

Jasmine – I’d rather not be reminded of my past, thanks.

Pearl – Oh, I know you’d love to sit ‘ere for a few ‘ours; talk about yourself, but this—WE ain’t ‘ere to speak about you, love. We’re ‘ere to talk about my wonderful, escort of a Sister Diane!

Pearl smiles at Jasmine and Jasmine smiles back at her nervously 
In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Lauren and Jay stood up looking at Rach stood nearby the door; she’s looking at them madly

Rach – Where have you hidden her, then? 

Jay – Where have we hidden you?

Rach – I’m not speaking to you, Jay; I’m speaking to Lauren.

Jay – Look, whatever you think she’s done, then she hasn’t; she hasn’t even been out of this Hotel for weeks, and—

Rach – DON’T LIE TO ME! Don’t take me as a mug, because I’m no mug; I can’t be fooled anymore, I—

Lauren – What’s all of this about, Rach?

Rach – What do you think? Hannah! 

Lauren – What about Hannah?

Rach rolls her eyes, scoffing at Lauren as a tear rolls down her cheek

Rach – Are you honestly laughing at me behind my back; about what you did?

Lauren – Rach, I have no idea what you’re talking about—

Rach – YOU BROKE INTO MY FLAT LAST NIGHT, LAUREN! You broke in and you took Hannah from her cot; just like you did on the night she and Georgina were born! YOU TOOK HER AGAIN; WHEN ARE YOU—You know? WHEN ARE YOU GOING TO STOP?!

Jay – If Hannah’s gone missing again, Rach; then I’m sorry, but you’ve come to the wrong place, because Lauren doesn’t have her.

Rach – WHY DON’T YOU—

Rach puts her hand on her chest as she begins to breathe heavily, as she breathes normally again she looks up at them as a tear rolls down her cheek

Rach – I—I’m sorry. I’m sorry, I—I didn’t know what I was doing, I didn’t know what I was saying; I—I’m so sorry!

Rach rushes out to the landing, exiting; Lauren begins to walk over to the door and Jay grabs hold of her arm, turning her around to him

Jay – Where are you going?

Lauren – I’m going to check on her; see if she’s okay

Jay – Well, she clearly isn’t, is she?!

Lauren – And that’s why I should check on her; I know EXACTLY how she’s feeling and what she’s going through! 
Jay – She can look after herself; she—

Lauren – She’s ILL, Jay! She’s just as unstable as I was when I lost Georgina, only she has NO ONE!

Lauren walks out to the landing, exiting and Jay puts his hand on his head, sighing madly

In a café with Pearl and Jasmine sat down opposite each other at a table

Pearl – My god, you ‘ave TWO daughters? I ‘ate children, and—

Jasmine – You EAT children?

Pearl – No, I—

Jasmine – I’m messing with you, Aunt Pearl; I know what you’re saying! Look, why don’t you give me your address?

Pearl takes a small note out from her handbag

Pearl – I knew you’d ask for it; so—I wrote one down; just in case.

Pearl passes the small note to Jasmine and Jasmine looks at it; she stands, looking down at Pearl; smiling slightly

Jasmine – Thanks, Pearl; I—

Pearl – Before you go, escort; do you mind getting me a cuppa? I feel as though I’m dehydrating; it feels like I’m in the Sahara in ‘ere!

Jasmine laughs slightly, looking down at Pearl; nodding at her

Jasmine – Of course.

Jasmine walks over to the till as Pearl spits into her empty cup which is on the table

In Izzy’s corridor with Oliver swinging open the front door, Rach walks into the corridor; shoving past him

Rach – Where is she?

Rach turns to Oliver, looking at him madly

Rach – WHERE’S HANNAH?! 
Oliver – She’s in the living room; Deborah’s taking care of her, and—
Rach walks into the living room where Deborah is; sat down on the sofa holding Hannah in her arms, she looks up at her as she walks into the room

Deborah – Ah, Rach; I—

Rach snatches Hannah from Deborah’s arms, holding her tightly; looking down at Deborah madly

Rach – You stay away from my Daughter.

Oliver stands in the doorway

Oliver – You seem unstable, Rach; do you need a check-up? I’m a Doctor, and—

Rach – I’m fine, thanks for the offer; I’m perfectly stable too.

Deborah – Look, Rach; whatever’s happened, don’t take it out on—

Rach – You’re mothering MY daughter; being all motherly to her, are you?

Deborah – What?

Rach – You think that just because you can’t be a Mother anymore; just because Izzy’s done one of her disappearing acts that you can just mother another child?

Deborah – Actually, Rach; I was just looking after her whilst Oliver was getting ready to go out to a meeting at the Hospital; I was going to give her to you later, and—

Rach shoves past Oliver, walking out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she walks out and Deborah looks up at Oliver puzzled and Oliver looks into the corridor, rolling his eyes madly

In the hallway with Rach leaning against Izzy’s closed flat’s door holding Hannah in her arms with her eyes closed; she begins to breathe heavily again, as she opens her eyes, she looks down the hallway; seeing Lauren stood nearby her

Lauren – I was—Concerned, so I followed you up here to see if you were okay?

Rach – I’m fine, Lauren. Well, I was until—Until—Look, just don’t be concerned about me, alright? No—Nobody should be concerned about me, because I’m fine, alright?

Lauren – That’s what I used to tell people too, only I wasn’t fine; I wasn’t stable. 

Rach – Me and you, Lauren; we’re completely different people.

Rach walks past Lauren, still holding Hannah in her arms as she walks down the hallway away from Lauren towards the stairs; exiting as Lauren puts her hand on her head, sighing sadly

In the Reception with Jay stood at the check-in desk opposite Tara; who’s stood behind the desk

Jay – Just check the CCTV, alright?

Tara – This is bizarre, Sir; I’m not going to check the CCTV, I—

Jay – Just do it, I—

Jay puts his hand over his face, sighing sadly

Tara – What’s the matter?

Jay takes his hand away from his face, looking at Tara as a tear rolls down his cheek

Jay – It won’t work. It will never EVER work!

Tara – What won’t ever work?

Jay walks around the desk, standing behind it nearby Tara; he puts his hand on her face

Jay – It doesn’t matter. Well—It didn’t, not until I saw you.

Tara leans towards Jay and Jay leans back away from her

Jay – Why don’t we take this to the store room?

Jay smiles at Tara and Tara smiles back, leading him into the store room, exiting; closing the door behind Jay after he follows her inside. Lauren enters, walking down the stairs before walking into the Dirty Duck Pub, exiting; closing the doors behind her

In Rach’s corridor Rach enters holding Hannah in her arms, she closes the front door behind her and Jack enters, walking out from the kitchen where Romantic music is coming from; he’s wearing a suit

Rach – What’s all this?

Jack – A dinner; my treat. You found her, then?

Rach – Yeah, I—You were right, Jack; I—I was just being stupid, I—

Jack – Why don’t you give her to me? 

Rach passes Hannah over to Jack; Jack takes her from her, holding her in his arms

Jack – I’ll put her in her basket in the living room; she’s not far away, OK?

Rach – OK. 

Jack – Now, get yourself ready because me and you; we’re going to have a nice and romantic time together, OK?

Jack puts his hand on Rach’s face and Rach nods; Jack kisses her cheek as he walks into living room, exiting; still holding Hannah in his arms before Rach walks into the bedroom, exiting; closing the door behind her. She sits down at her Dressing Table, looking at herself in the mirror for a couple of seconds; she looks to her side, looking Hannah’s cot which is empty

Rach – Hannah, why don’t I take you out for the day?

Rach stands, walking over to the cot; looking down inside it

Rach – Maybe me and Jack can take you up to the London—
Rach looks down in the empty cot; looking underneath the cover

Rach – H—H—Hannah? HANNAH?!

Rach turns around, grabbing hold of the bars of the cot, beginning to pull it towards her; Jack enters, slamming the door open as Rach sits down on the bed, beginning to breathe heavily with her hand to her chest

Jack – R—Rach? RACH, WHAT’S THE MATTER?

Rach – She’s gone, Jack; she—She’s gone!

Jack looks down at Rach puzzled

Rach – She’s gone, Jack; H—Hannah—Hannah—She—She’s gone, she—

Rach falls onto her side on the bed, breathing heavily

Jack – Rach?

Jack kneels down by the bed where Rach is laid, grabbing hold of her arm and shaking her in shock

Jack – RACH?! Rach, stay with me—Rach, please just—Just keep your eyes open, and—Rach?

Rach closes her eyes as she continues to breathe heavily

Jack – RACH?!

Rach stops breathing heavily, still with her eyes closed; laid on her side on the bed 
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