
Episode 420

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Lauren stood up looking at the engagement ring which is on her finger, Court enters; closing the door behind her, she walks over to her

Court – It’s about time he popped the question to you!

Lauren turns to Court, putting her hand down

Lauren – He already did, but I—I felt as though I couldn’t trust him.

Court – So, you trust him now?

Lauren shrugs her shoulder, looking at Court as she sighs sadly

Lauren – I—I don’t know. I mean, part of me trusts him; part of me loves him, but the other—The other part of me just—Just hates him.

Jay enters, walking over to Lauren; standing beside her, putting his arm around her; looking at Court

Jay – Court, aren’t your Mum and Emma going to be here for tonight?

Court – No, they aren’t; they’ve gone round my Auntie Michelle’s for some reason; Emma has School in the morning, and well—I don’t think that she wants to be kept awake all night by loud music and shouting!

Court walks over to the door, turning to them again

Court – Congratulations you two, by the way; you both deserve each other!
Court smiles at them before walking out to the landing, exiting; closing the door behind her as Lauren and Jay look at each other before kissing; Jay smiles at Lauren and Lauren smiles back as Jay walks out to the landing, exiting; Lauren sighs sadly, watching Jay walking away from her

In Elliot’s corridor with Elliot and Meg stood up looking at each other

Meg – I just came round to say—You know? That I’m sorry for just—For lashing out at you like I did; storming out of this flat without reason, and I just—I’m grateful that you’re still willing to be there for me, that’s all.

Elliot – It’s fine, Meg; honestly. You can always turn to me if you have any troubles. 

Meg – Thanks again, Elliot; I’m really—

Elliot – You don’t have ANY troubles, do you?

Meg looks at Elliot, rolling her eyes at him as she sighs sadly

Elliot – Don’t roll your eyes at me, Meg; I’m genuinely worried about you!

Erin enters, walking out from the kitchen

Erin – I’m not.

Meg – Yeah, well nobody asked for your input, Erin.

Erin – Whatever! By the way, I texted Mum earlier; I told her that you’re being an ignorant cow as usual.

Meg – And do you think I’m bothered in the slightest? No, I’m not.

Erin scoffs at Meg, walking into her bedroom; exiting as Meg swings open the front door, still looking at Elliot; smiling at him before she walks out to the hallway, exiting; closing the door behind her as Elliot looks down at the floor, sighing sadly
In Imane’s kitchen with Imane stood up at the sink; she’s pouring herself a glass of water and Rory enters, standing by the door; looking at her

Rory – There’s a party at the Pub tonight.

Imane – “A party”?

Imane turns to Rory, sipping the drink

Imane – What is that Landlady up to this time?
Rory – Actually, it’s the former Landlord and Landlady; Jay and Lauren, they’re engaged!

Imane rolls her eyes, sitting down at the table as she places the glass of water on the table in front of her

Rory – Oh come on, Imane; you could at least crack a smile!

Imane – I’d rather sit down here; in the dark, and watch television than celebrate an upcoming Wedding.

Rory – Why?

Imane – Because, Rory; they’re going to expect me to DRINK alcohol, and I’d rather not get “wasted” like the many low lives in this Hotel.

Rory – What’s wrong with you, Imane?

Imane – Nothing. Nothing, Rory; it’s just—Hormones! Hormones; that’s what this is, I’m pregnant, alright? You can’t expect me to go back to my old self until my waters break now, can you? I’m fine, Rory.

Imane smiles at Rory and Rory sighs sadly, walking out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind her as Imane takes a small bottle of pills out from her pocket; turning the lid, taking it off and placing the bottle of pills on the table in front of her; looking up as a tear rolls down her cheek 
In Kieran’s living room with Kieran sat down on the sofa in the dark; small empty plastic bags are scattered across the floor. Sophs enters, looking down at him madly

Sophs – Kieran, what are you—What are you doing?! 

Kieran – Going back to my old self; getting off drugs, sorting my life out again.

Sophs – Why have you gone back to drugs in the first place, Kieran? Look—Look at the state of this flat; it’s a MESS!

Kieran – Yeah, a bit like my LIFE, isn’t it?

Kieran looks up at Sophs madly as he stands

Kieran – I mean, not only do my family neglect me, but my—“Fiancée” jumps into bed with another man too!

Sophs – I’m so sorry, Kieran; I’m sorry if I’ve made you stoop this low, but—

Kieran – Don’t apologise, Sophs. No, no don’t apologise; because I—I’m going to Jay and Lauren’s engagement party at the Pub tonight, and I’m going to RUIN my life even more if that’s even POSSIBLE! Do you know what? Get out. Get out, Sophs; because I don’t even want to look at you! GO ON, GET OUT!

Sophs – Kieran, I didn’t come here to invade in on your privacy, in fact that’s the LAST thing I’d want to do right now; I—

Kieran – THEN WHAT ARE YOU DOING HERE FOR, SOPHS?!
Sophs – I’m PREGNANT!

Sophs stares at Kieran madly and Kieran looks back at her in shock 

In the Dirty Duck Pub with Lee and Chloe stood behind the bar blowing up balloons; Chelsea’s stood on the top step of a ladder hanging blown-up balloons up onto the ceiling, Kyle’s stood nearby her; looking up at her

Kyle – Are you sure you’re going to be okay up there, Chelsea?

Chelsea – Don’t worry, Ky; I’m in bare-feet, aren’t I?!

Lee passes a blown up balloon up to Chelsea and Chloe looks at him as she finishes blowing up a balloon

Chloe – Lee, do you know where Pippa’s got to?

Lee – No. Why?

Chloe – It’s just—I thought that you’d be the first person to know where she runs off to these days?

Lee – Believe me, I’d be more than happy to know where she gets to.

Chloe – Well—

Chloe passes a blown-up balloon up to Chelsea

Chloe – I think I’d better ask the newlyweds-to-be!

Chloe walks into the staircase, exiting as Court enters, walking out from the staircase; she looks at Lee

Court – Have you faced Jasmine or Sophs yet, then?

Lee – No. Why would I want to in the first place?

Court – No reason, it’s just—Weren’t those two your—You know; prostitutes at some point?

Court smiles at Lee and Lee stares at her madly

Lee – You ought to watch that tongue of yours, otherwise my bed won’t be the only thing I’ll be selling to randomer’s.

Lee begins to blow up another balloon and Court stares at him madly before walking back into the staircase, exiting 

In Kieran’s living room with Kieran and Sophs sat down on separate sofas 
Sophs – I’m sorry, Kieran; but I’m not letting you choose what I do with it this time, I can’t and I won’t let you!

Kieran – I know, and I’m not going to tell you what to do with it. Because for all we know, it might not even be my child, right?

Sophs – Kieran—

Kieran – It’s true though, isn’t it? I mean, it may be my child; I’m not saying that it isn’t, but—Jamie; what if he’s the Father?

Sophs – I miss you, Kieran. I do, I—I miss you! What happened with Jamie; it was a mistake, alright? It was a BIG mistake of many which I’ve committed; and it’ll haunt me forever to think that—That you don’t love me anymore; that we can’t be together just because of something so—So little. You know? I’ve made much worse mistakes than having an affair, Kieran.

Kieran – OK.

Demi enters, looking down at Sophs madly

Sophs – What?

Kieran – I’ll think about it.

Sophs stands, smiling down at Kieran

Demi – What the hell do you think you’re doing here?

Sophs turns to Demi, rolling her eyes at her

Sophs – I thought you’d done a runner with Hope?

Demi – Who told you that; the man who runs your dreams, or—? 

Sophs – Let’s just say, I saw a shooting star last night and I dreamt that I’d never see your face again; unfortunately, I’m not seven.

Demi – Yeah, I think that’s pretty obvious. Do you know what he’s been through because of you, Sophs; DO YOU?! You must do, and yet you haven’t even comforted him; you haven’t even given him a shoulder to cry on!

Sophs – Do you know what? I don’t have to explain myself to you, Demi; EVER.
Sophs shoves past Demi, walking out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she walks out 

In Derek’s kitchen with Amanda stood at the kitchen counter chopping Vegetables on the chopping board in front of her; Derek walks from behind her, holding her from behind; looking over her shoulder

Derek – Why don’t I help you with that?
Amanda – I’ll tell you what you can do—

Amanda puts the knife down on the kitchen counter, turning to Derek

Amanda – Can you ring Becky; see where she’s been?

Derek – Oh, Amanda—! She’ll be fine, alright?

Amanda – Yeah, that’s what you said last time and look what happened to her.

Derek – Look, I know you’re worried about her but she’s not been gone for long; she’s an adult, Amanda, and the LAST thing you need is stress. 
Jasmine enters

Jasmine – Ryan’s gone to the Car Lot so he won’t be here for dinner, neither will Nan as she’s with Uncle Basil!

Amanda – And Kelsey—?

Kelsey enters, looking at Amanda

Kelsey – Kelsey isn’t hungry, and she won’t be later either.

Kelsey pours herself a glass of water as she picks an empty glass up, sipping it 

Kelsey – But, if it makes you happy I’ll be sat at the table at dinner if you want me to?

Amanda – Yes, Kelsey; that would be nice! Jasmine, do you mind going down to the Pub; tell Jay and Lauren that we won’t be able to make it tonight, but give them our wishes.

Jasmine – Sure thing!

Jasmine walks out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she walks out

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people, Meg and Riley are sat down nearby each other at a table  

Riley – Do you know what I would do if I were in your shoes?

Meg – Not exactly, but—Go on by all means! 

Riley – I’d just forgive and forget what Luna did; put it “under the carpet,” you know?

Elliot enters, pushing Luna; who’s in a wheelchair, she has a bandage wrapped around her head
Meg – I think I’d rather stick pins into my eyes than forgive her for what she—

Luna – Talking—About me, are you, Meg?

Meg rolls her eyes at Luna as she stands, looking down at her madly

Luna – You might aswell get yourself a microphone and talk about me because I know what you think of me, alright?

Riley – Meg, just sit back—

Luna – It’s fine. I’m going anyway.

Luna wheels herself out to the Reception, exiting and Riley stands up; grabbing hold of Meg’s arm and Meg turns to him madly

Riley – Meg—

Meg – Can you just—Can you just LEAVE ME ALONE for ten minutes, Riley?! Give me—Give me some space! 

Riley looks at Meg madly before walking out to the Reception, exiting; slamming the door behind him. Meg looks at Elliot madly, scoffing at him before walking over to the bar; standing opposite Chelsea, whose stood behind it, Chloe, Lee, Lauren, Jay and Kyle are stood behind the bar also serving people

Meg – Get us a Vodka; double.

Chelsea – How about my special Vodka, Tequila and Sambuca punch? Believe me; by the sound of the night you’re having, you could REALLY do with it.

Chloe – Chelsea, are you forgetting that this place is a Pub and not a Club?

Chelsea – What Pub has a dance-floor and a disco-ball above it? It’s a party, Chloe; just—Just chill out, will you?!

Jasmine enters, standing by the door; she looks up, seeing Lee stood behind the bar looking over at her; he smiles at her slightly with a smirk on his face and Jasmine looks back at him in horror

Meg – Are you going to serve me or not?

Chelsea glares at Chloe madly

Chelsea – With pleasure.

Chelsea walks into the staircase, exiting as Court enters; walking out from it, standing behind the bar. Jasmine walks out to the Reception, exiting; slamming the door behind her 
In Imane’s corridor Rory enters, closing the front door behind him

Rory – Sorry I took so long, Imane; I was just asking Jamie if I could have at the Club once it—

Rory opens the kitchen door, looking down in horror

Rory – Reopens—?!

Rory is looking down at Imane sat down at the table with a bottle of pills in her hand, looking down at her in horror

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people, Jay, Lauren, Court, Kyle and Lee are amongst people stood behind the bar, Meg and Elliot are sat down at a table and Sophs is sat down at the bar with a glass of vodka in her hand; Court rings a bell 

Court – Everybody, can I have you attention, please?!

The crowd goes silent, turning to them stood behind the bar

Court – My good friends here; Jay and Lauren, have an announcement to make!

Jay – Me and Lauren; we’re engaged, and we’d just like to say that all of you, here and not here are all invited!

Kyle – When’s the Wedding, Bro?

Lauren – We haven’t—

Jay – On the Twenty Forth!

Lauren – But, Jay; that’s less than a fortnight and—

Jay – Well, you’d better get your Wedding Dress ready then, haven’t you?!

Lauren smiles at Jay, putting her hands on his face and kissing him; everybody claps apart from Meg and Sophs

Meg – Well—At least SOME people are happy.

Elliot – Oh, Meg—You don’t even TRY to be happy!

Meg – Don’t I, Elliot? That’s funny; last thing I remember I was trying my absolute HARDEST to be happy, it seems like that’s impossible these days though; to be happy.
Lee walks over to Sophs, standing opposite her
Lee – Can I get you a drink then, babe? On the house.

Sophs – I’ll tell you what, Lee; why don’t I give you that money you paid me for sex back in the day, yeah? 

Sophs smiles at Lee madly

Lee – Oh, believe me, babe; you don’t need to; not now I have THIS place to myself. I’m the Landlord, and I rule this Hotel, babe.

Tara enters, walking over to the bar; standing opposite Lauren and Jay

Lauren – Can I get you something?

Tara – No, thank you; I just wanted to say—“Congratulations!”

Lauren – Aw, thank you; that’s so sweet of you!

Tara – Me and Jay here; we go WAY back, you know? He used to go to my Primary; he still has that baby face, don’t you Jay?

Jay – Yeah, Tara—Do you mind coming round here? I need a word.

Jay walks into the staircase and Tara walks around the bar and into the staircase where Jay is

Tara – Yes, Jacob?

Jay – If you even “gossip” about what happened between me and you, then I swear—And I mean I SWEAR I won’t be able to hold myself back from—

Tara – Jumping into bed with me again? I’ll see you tomorrow, handsome.

Tara smirks at Jay before walking out the backdoor, exiting; closing the door behind her as Jay watches her walking out from the backdoor madly 

In Imane’s kitchen with Rory stood up, looking down at Imane puzzled as she puts the bottle of pills into her handbag which is on the table

Rory – Why—Why are you doing this, Imane?

Imane stays silent as she stands, picking up her handbag

Imane – It’s my business, and it has NOTHING to do with you, Rory.

Rory – Yeah, because you’re one to talk about sticking your nose into other peoples’ business, aren’t you?

Imane – And what’s that supposed to mean?

Rory – What went on between me and Luke; I’m sure at first—

Imane – I defended you, I was on your side throughout the whole of that, and I still am; I’ve given you a flat to live, a bed to sleep in; what MORE do you want from me, Rory?! 

Rory – Well, for starters I’d like an EXPLANATION at what you’re doing! What are those pills then, eh; abortion pills, or—?

Imane – “Abortion pills”? Rory, I—I don’t agree with abortion, I NEVER have done; I’m completely against it.

Rory – THEN TELL ME WHAT THEY ARE!

Imane – THEY’RE PAINKILLERS, ALRIGHT?! They’re painkillers. 

Rory looks at Imane puzzled

Rory – Why—Why are you taking painkillers? Imane, tell me; please.

Imane – To—To ease the pain.

Imane looks at Rory, wiping a tear as it rolls down her cheek before walking out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Rory puts his hand on his head, sighing sadly

In Derek’s dining room with Kelsey, Derek and Amanda sat around the table; there’s an empty place at the table; Derek and Amanda are eating a Roast Dinner

Amanda – Are you sure that you don’t want something to eat, Kelsey; not even a sandwich, or—?

Kelsey – I told you already, Grandma; I’m fine. I’m not hungry!

Derek – Where’s Jasmine got to? I thought that she was only—

Jasmine enters and Amanda looks up at her

Amanda – Jas, your dinner’s been plated up; it’s being kept warm in the oven! I’ll go and get it for you.

Amanda stands, walking out to the corridor; exiting 

Derek – So, what were you up to then, Jas?

Jasmine – He—He’s here.

Kelsey looks up at Jasmine puzzled; laughing nervously

Kelsey – Mum, what—What are you—

Jasmine – Don’t you—Don’t you DARE laugh at me, young lady; DON’T YOU DARE!
Kelsey – I’m not laughing at you, Mum; it’s a nervous laugh.

Derek – She does it regularly, Jas; are you feeling okay?

Jasmine – No.

Amanda enters, holding a plate with a Roast Dinner on it; she places it on the empty space of the table

Jasmine – No actually, I’m not okay.

Amanda – Why, sweetheart? What—What’s the matter?

Jasmine – Well, firstly I can’t connect with my own baby Daughter, and then secondly—

Jasmine walks over to Kelsey; standing behind her

Jasmine – My eldest Daughter; she won’t do what I want her to do; she’s not even making an EFFORT in getting herself better. And do you know what? I think it’s time she finally had something to EAT!

Jasmine grabs hold of the back of Kelsey’s head; slamming it into the plate of Roast Dinner Amanda just placed on the table, Kelsey struggles to get out 

Jasmine – GO ON, KELSEY; EAT! EAT! MAKE YOURSELF BETTER, JUST—JUST EAT!

Derek – JASMINE, THAT’S ENOUGH!

Derek stands, walking over to Jasmine madly as he grabs hold of her ar
Jasmine – EAT NOW, KELSEY; PLEASE JUST—

Amanda – JASMINE!

Jasmine lets go of Kelsey as Derek drags her away from her; Kelsey lifts her head up as she stands up, turning to Jasmine; looking at her madly; wiping the food which is on her ace

Amanda – Kelsey, sweetheart; are you—

Kelsey – No. No, I’m not alright because my PSYCHOPATHICAL OF A “MOTHER” JUST WENT ABSOLUTELY CRAZY ON ME FOR NO REASON!

Jasmine – I have EVERY reason to do what I did.

Derek – Jasmine—

Kelsey – Do you know what? I preferred it when you were my Sister. Because as a Mother—As a Mother you’re a failure, you’re WOEFUL and do you know something? I wish that I never found out the truth, because I HATE you and I’m ASHAMED—I’M DISTRAUGHT that I’m your Daughter, because if you can’t accept my dreams or my aims; my desires into becoming a Model, then I CAN’T accept you in being my Mum.

Kelsey stares at Jasmine madly before walking out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind her. Derek lets go of Jasmine, looking at Amanda sadly; Amanda looks at Jasmine puzzled in anger as Jasmine looks down at the floor, putting her hand over her mouth as a tear rolls down her cheek
TO BE CONTINUED

Jasmine
Kelsey – Jasmine’s Daughter

Amanda – Jasmine’s Mum

Derek – Jasmine’s Dad 
Imane – enami

Rory – Lorna’s Brother 

Meg – pleme 

Elliot – Schlopz

Jay – Lauren’s Boyfriend

Lauren – x.ATurtle.x 

Court – Courtneighh 

Sophs – Soaphie 

Lee – Chloe’s Ex-Boyfriend

Kieran – Jasmine’s Brother

Demi – Kieran’s Ex-Girlfriend 

Chloe – Jay’s Sister

Chelsea – Jay’s Sister 

Riley – Demi’s Brother 

Kyle – Jay’s Brother 

Luna – Lickish

Erin – Meg’s Sister 

Tara – Secretary  
