Episode 431

In Karen’s kitchen with Chloe stood at the kitchen counter making a cup of coffee; once she finishes she picks it up, turning around; seeing Chelsea stood at the door in front of her

Chloe – Morning.

Chelsea – Don’t try and act like you don’t care, Chloe.

Chloe – “Don’t care”? Don’t care about what? There’s nothing not to—

Chelsea – I mean Mum coming here; you obviously have a problem with it, Chloe, and I know it.

Chloe puts the cup of coffee down, staring at Chelsea madly

Chloe – That woman; she’s TWISTED. And if you, Pippa or ANYONE else knew how manipulative and spiteful she is, then you’d see what I see too.

Chloe walks out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind her madly after Melanie enters

Melanie – Shouldn’t I have come here?

Chelsea turns to Melanie, nodding her head with a smile on her face

Chelsea – Of course you should have done; Pippa invited you down here, didn’t she?!

Chelsea walks out to the corridor, exiting as Melanie looks down at the floor; sighing 

On Daniel’s Balcony with Rhys stood up, leaning on the railings of the balcony. Tara enters, standing nearby him

Tara – Why don’t you go down to the Community Centre; get yourself a job?

Rhys – I’ll probably get a job at that Club in the Town; seems my type of thing to do.

Tara – Oh, Rhys—

Tara stands beside Rhys, leaning on the railings; looking at him with a smile on her face

Tara – Are you doing this to—You know?

Rhys turns to Tara, looking at her puzzled

Rhys – What are you talking about, Mum?

Tara – What do you think? I’m talking about girls! You’re a good looking boy, you know Rhys? And when I see you with my potential future Daughter-In-Law, then—I’m sure she’ll agree with me.

Rhys – You’re my Mum; you’re blatantly going to—

Daniel enters, looking at Tara

Daniel – Do you mind going down to the Reception? Kim just called in saying that they need a helping hand at the checkout desk.

Tara – And that, Daniel—Is exactly what I was going to do!

Tara walks out to the living room, exiting and Daniel looks at Rhys

Daniel – You alright?

Rhys – I’m fine, Dad.

Rhys walks into the living room, exiting and Daniel leans on the railings; looking at the view as he sighs sadly

In Karen’s living room with Chloe sat down on the sofa watching TV. Melanie enters, looking down at her

Melanie – Do you know where Jay and Kyle are? I haven’t even met my Daughter-In-Law yet; Lauren, is it?

Pippa enters
Chloe – They’re out.

Melanie – Ah, well; maybe I could—

Chloe – They went out to get away from YOU, Mum. 

Pippa looks down at Chloe madly in shock

Pippa – MUM!

Melanie – It’s alright, Pippa; it doesn’t—

Pippa – You do realise how fragile she is, don’t you?

Chloe – “Fragile”?! She’s MANIPULATIVE, Pippa; that’s what she is!

Pippa – Things change, Mum! PEOPLE; they change too! So, can you just—You know? Put this GRUDGE to rest and let her back into your life?

Chloe – I don’t have a problem with her staying here if it’s okay with Karen, but—

Chloe stands, looking at Melanie madly

Chloe – But when we move back into the Pub; I don’t know how long it’ll be. I want you GONE.

Chloe shoves past Melanie madly out to the corridor, exiting as Pippa watches her walk out from the room madly

In the Club Office with Court stood at the desk opposite Jamie; who’s stood behind it 
Jamie – You don’t mind handling this place whilst I’m gone, do you?

Court – No, it’s not a problem, Jamie!

Court sits down at the desk, looking up at Jamie sadly

Court – How is she?

Jamie looks down at Court, shaking his head

Jamie – Not good.
Court – If that Lee or Lexi even DARE showing their faces around here again, then they’ll have me to answer to.
Jamie – They’ll have the WHOLE community to answer to, Court.

Court stands, looking at Jamie as she sighs sadly

Court – Look, Jamie; I—I hope things work out for you both.

Jamie looks at Court puzzled

Court – You and Sasha; you’re made for each other, don’t let an affair; a MISTAKE come between you, alright? And I hope—I WANT things to work out for you too; in a good way.

Jamie – What do you mean, Court?

Court – Your Bipolar; it—I know that it’s not easy. I mean—

Jamie – I’ve lived with it for my whole life, Court. How long have you lived with it; a year? Two years?

Jamie walks over to the door, grabbing hold of the door handle before turning to Court who turns to him

Jamie – You have a long way to go yet.

Jamie walks out from the Office, exiting as Court puts her hand on her head, sighing sadly
In Daniel’s living room with Rhys sat down on the sofa watching TV. Daniel enters, looking down at him

Daniel – So, what do you think?
Rhys looks up at Daniel

Rhys – Think of what?

Daniel – This place; this Hotel, what do you think?

Daniel sits down next to Rhys on the sofa, looking at him and Rhys shrugs his shoulders, turning to Daniel

Rhys – It’s—Nice?

Daniel – No, Rhys. I mean—What do you REALLY think?

Rhys – I told you, it’s nice; that’s my honest opinion on this place.

Daniel – Good. So, you’re happy?

Rhys – What has my happiness got to do with you; especially now of all times? I’m nineteen, Dad; I—

Daniel – You need to go to University.

Rhys rolls his eyes, looking at Daniel

Rhys – You just don’t give up, do you? I failed my A-Levels, Dad!

Daniel – Then resit them, Rhys; retake the exams and try to do better; do your BEST!

Rhys – No. No, I’m not going back there, alright Dad? I’m NEVER—And I mean NEVER EVER going back to College—Sixth Form; anything! I’m done with education.

Daniel – That’s not the reason though, is it?

Rhys picks up the TV remote, placing it on the table in front of Daniel as he stands; looking down at him

Rhys – I’m going to get a job at the Club in the Town.

Rhys walks out to the corridor, exiting; shortly after he walks out there’s a door slam coming out from the corridor and Daniel puts his hand on his head, sighing sadly

In Karen’s kitchen with Karen stood up at the kitchen counter making a cup of coffee; Emma’s sat down at the table writing in her English Book. Chloe enters, standing by the door

Chloe – Karen, can I have a word?

Karen turns to Chloe, nodding at her

Karen – Yeah, sure thing, Chloe! Emma, do you—

Emma – Of course, Mum!

Emma stands, looking at Karen; picking up her English Book from the table

Emma – I will go to my bedroom once again, considering I’m the least important person in this entire FLAT!

Emma walks out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind her

Chloe – I’m sorry if I—

Karen – You didn’t do anything, Chloe; she’s getting this—Attitude problem. You know?

Chloe – Tantrums, then?

Karen – You know it! So, what did you want?

Chloe – When—When you’re worried about your child, what do you do? I mean—Do you do what they want, or—?

Karen – I’m always worried about Court and Emma, but Jamie; I—He doesn’t want to know me, and as it stands right now—I don’t really want to know him either; that’s life. Is this about your Mum?

Chloe – How did you guess?

Karen – It’s blatantly obvious that you hate her; the same goes for Kyle and Jay, maybe even Chelsea; but—Sometimes people; they—We have to move on. 

Chloe looks at Karen, shrugging her shoulders with tears in her eyes

Chloe – But what—What if I can’t, Karen?

Karen – Can’t what, Chloe?

Chloe – Move on.

Karen – Oh, Chloe; everybody can move—

Chloe shakes her head at Karen as a tear rolls down her cheek

Chloe – What if I CAN’T move on?

Karen looks at Chloe sadly, hugging her; as she does so Chloe immediately breaksdown in tears, crying loudly on Karen’s shoulder as Karen closes her eyes, sighing sadly as she hugs Chloe 

In the Hospital Ward with Sasha sat up on the bed. Jamie enters, walking over to her bedside; looking down at her

Sasha – Jamie, you—
Chris enters, looking at Jamie madly

Chris – What are YOU doing here?

Jamie turns to Chris, staring at him madly puzzled

Jamie – I could ask you the same question.

Chris – I’m here to see my Daughter; check up on her. What about you? 

Jamie – I’m doing the same.

Chris – Well, you didn’t exactly run into save her when she miscarried her unborn child now, did you?

Jamie – Yeah, neither did YOU.

Chris – I suggest you leave, I don’t want my actions to slip out of my hands, you know?

Chris stares at Jamie madly 

Sasha – No, Jamie; stay. Dad, just—

Jamie – No, it’s fine. I’m leaving.

Jamie walks out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind him as Sasha looks up at Chris madly

Sasha – What are YOU doing here?

Chris turns, looking down at Sasha as Doctor Warren enters; he’s holding a clipboard and some test results

Doctor Warren – Are you ready, Sasha?

Doctor looks down at Sasha with a smile on his face as Sasha continues to look up at Chris madly

In the Club Office with Court sat down behind the desk on the swivel chair; she’s spinning around on it and Rhys enters, walking over to the desk; standing opposite her
Rhys – Hello? HELLO?!

Court stops spinning around on the swivel chair, putting her hand on the desk in front of her; looking up at  him

Court – Oh, I—Hey! How can I help you?

Rhys – Well—I was thinking if I could have a job?

Court – “A job”?

Rhys – Yeah, I—

Court stands, walking around the desk over to Rhys

Rhys – Jobs; they are available, right? 
Court stares at Rhys for a couple of seconds before laughing, walking over to the door

Court – Come on through; let’s say how you are on the punts!

Court opens the door, standing to one side and Rhys smiles nervously at her, walking out to the bar; exiting. Court follows him, exiting

In the Hospital Ward with Sasha sat up on the bed; Chris is sat down at her bedside and they’re both looking up at Doctor Warren whose stood up at the end of the bed, looking down at Sasha

Doctor Warren – We had to go through—Tragic measures in order to save your life, Sasha. 

Sasha – In what way?

Doctor Warren – Ways that—Ways which you wouldn’t really be amused by.

Chris – Of course they wouldn’t be amusing; this IS Hospital, for god’s sake. 

Sasha – DAD—!

Doctor Warren – It’s fine. I understand your opinion, but—Sasha, the wound; it was in your pelvis. 
Sasha freezes, staring at Doctor Warren puzzled; shaking her head

Sasha – No—No, it wasn’t in my pelvis; it—

Doctor Warren – The wound was deep; you lost a LOT of blood, but—We managed to save your life. 

Sasha – So, what—What did you do? What did you all do to—What did you do to me?

Sasha looks at Doctor Warren nervously in horror as a tear rolls down her cheek

Doctor Warren – In order for your life to go on, in order to save your life, Sasha; we had no other choice, but to remove your womb.

Sasha freezes, looking up at Doctor Warren in horror as a tear rolls down her cheek. Chris also looks up at him in shock 
In Izzy’s corridor Oliver enters, walking out from the kitchen; he looks up, seeing Shirley stood in front of him

Shirley – What is it then, Oliver; a romantic meal for Deborah?

Oliver – Sorry, Shirley; I’m not the romantic type, you know?

Shirley – Yeah, so I—

Oliver – Why don’t you sliver over to Russell’s or Donna’s, Shirley? Give your daughter some space, alone with her HUSBAND; take Sarah with you.

Oliver walks into the corridor, exiting and Shirley watches him walking away madly

In the Club with Rhys stood behind the bar next to Court
Court – Right, so—All you have to do is—

Court grabs hold of Rhys’ arm, making him grab hold of one of the punts

Court – Pull this punt and then a pint will be poured; SORTED!

Court lets go of Rhys’ arm, looking at him with a smile on her face

Rhys – Right, so—

Rhys picks up an empty glass; putting it underneath the punt

Rhys – Like this?

Rhys looks at Court and Court looks back at him; staring at him for a couple of seconds as she puts her hands on his face, kissing him. Karen enters, watching them kissing in shock

Karen – COURTNEY!?

Court lets go of Rhys’ face, turning to Karen

Court – Mum, I—

Rhys wipes his lips as he walks around from behind the bar and out from the Club, exiting

Court – WAIT, I DIDN’T EVEN—

Karen stands in front of Court, blocking her path

Karen – You’re not going ANYWHERE.

Karen stares at Court madly and Court rolls her eyes, staring madly back at her

In Izzy’s living room with Oliver and Deborah sat down next to each other on the sofa watching TV

Oliver – This is nice, isn’t it?

Deborah – We haven’t had a quiet night in for months; or—Or a happy one.

Deborah looks at Oliver

Deborah – You’ve really helped me, Oliver; you know that, right?

Oliver – I’m a magician with emotions, Deborah; I thought that you’d know that by now.

Deborah – Oh, I know that; and—Who knows? Izzy won’t ever be forgotten in my eyes; she won’t ever be dead either, but—Maybe you’ll be my knight in shining armour?

Oliver – Oh, I’d love to be.

Oliver smirks at Deborah, leaning towards her; there’s a door slam coming from out in the corridor

Deborah – Is that Sarah?

Oliver – I doubt that, she’s at—

The door opens and Izzy enters, looking down at Oliver and Deborah sat down next to each other on the sofa puzzled in horror

Izzy – M—Mum?!

Izzy looks down at Oliver madly as Deborah looks up at her in shock


In the Club with Court and Karen stood behind the bar looking at each other madly

Karen – I’ll book you an appointment for tomorrow; you have to see Doctor Al.

Court – I’m not ill, Mum; this isn’t my Bipolar, alright?!

Karen – THEN IF IT ISN’T YOUR BIPOLAR, COURT; THEN WHAT IS IT?! WHAT’S—WHAT’S POSSESSING YOU TO DO THESE THOUGHTLESS, CARELESS THINGS?!

Court – MYSELF! I’M HAVING FUN, MUM; FUN! THIS ISN’T MY BIPOLAR, BECAUSE I’VE BEEN TAKING MY MEDICATION, ALRIGHT?! WE CAN GO BACK TO THE FLAT NOW, MAYBE THEN YOU’LL LEAVE ME ALONE?!

Court shoves past Karen, walking around the bar before turning to her, staring at her madly

Court – Oh, and one more thing, Mum.

Karen turns to Court, staring at her madly

Karen – I’m sorry, Court; I—I just thought that—

Court – You have a Son.

Court stares at Karen madly for a couple of seconds before walking out to the Town from the Club, exiting as Karen puts her hand on her head; sighing sadly

In Daniel’s corridor Tara enters, closing the front door behind her

Tara – I saw you come in from the Reception a minute ago, so I told the other Secretary that I’d go back down to there in the morning.

There’s silence and Tara walks over to Rhys’ bedroom door, knocking on it
Tara – Rhys?

Tara puts her hand on the door handle, slowly opening the door; she sees Rhys sat down in the corner of the room; his sleeves are rolled up and his left arm is covered in blood; there are razors on the floor nearby him

Tara – R—RHYS?!

Rhys – I’m using razorblades, Mum.

Rhys looks up at Tara as a tear rolls down his cheek

Rhys – I’m a man now.
Tara freezes, looking down at Rhys in horror as another tear rolls down Rhys’ cheek
TO BE COTNINUED

Rhys – Daniel’s Son

Tara – Daniel’s Wife

Daniel – Hotel Owner 

Court – Courtneighh 

Karen – Court’s Mum

Sasha – PixelRainbow. 

Chris – Sasha’s Dad 

Jamie – Court’s Brother  
Chloe – Jay’s Sister

Melanie – Jay’s Mum 

Pippa – Chloe’s Daughter 

Chelsea – Jay’s Sister 

Doctor Oliver Holmes
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Doctor Warren 

