Episode 433

In the Hotel’s Car Park Chris steps out from the back of a taxi, he stands to one side; leaving the door open and Sasha steps out from the taxi after him

Chris – Do you want a—?

Sasha – I’m fine.

Sasha slams the backdoor behind her, unzipping her handbag; beginning to look through it

Chris – What are you doing, Sasha?

Sasha – I'm paying for the—

Chris – No need.

Chris takes a five pound note out from his coat pocket, handing it to the Taxi driver; leading Sasha over to the Hotel doors, turning to her
In Izzy’s living room with Deborah stood at the window, looking out of it. Izzy’s stood by the door looking at her

Izzy – Are you looking out for Oliver?

Deborah turns to Izzy

Deborah – Izzy, what—How long have you been stood there for?

Izzy – Only about five minutes. Are you alright?

Deborah – I—I’m fine. I’m more than happy that you’re back, Izzy; but Oliver, he—He’s capable of anything.

Izzy – He’ll be fine; he’ll be back sooner or later whether we want him to or not.

Deborah – I—I guess you’re right.

Deborah smiles at Izzy

Deborah – But we don’t want that now, do we? None of us want that.

Izzy – That’s the spirit! Where are Sarah and Grandma?

Deborah – Your Grandma’s gone down to Donna’s for the week, Sarah’s gone to her Mum and Dad’s, so—It looks like it’s just me and you for the time being!

Izzy – I’d like that; a bit of peace and quiet, and—

Deborah – Why don’t we make dinner together; catch-up?

Izzy smiles at Deborah, nodding before walking out to the corridor; exiting as Deborah turns around, looking out of the window again, sighing sadly

In Elliot’s living room with Luna sat down on the sofa watching TV. Meg enters, looking down at her
Meg – I’m going down to the Marketplace; Jasmine wants me to cover for her and that I’d get extra-pay, so—Why not?

Luna – Alright, see you later.

Meg – Don’t you want to come along; earn yourself a couple of—
Luna – I’m still in the mend, Meg.

Meg – R—Right. Sorry.

Meg walks out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind her. Luna stands up, pulling the sofa away from the wall and Michaela steps out from behind it, entering
Michaela – I was getting claustrophobic behind there, you know?!

Luna – I know, I—I’m sorry.

Michaela – Don’t worry.

Michaela smiles at Luna and Luna smiles back

Luna – So—

Luna walks over to the door, putting her hand on the door handle as Michaela pushes the sofa back against the wall
Luna – Elliot put a new stereo into my room; want to try it out?

Michaela nods at Luna, smiling at her

Michaela – Sure thing.
Luna walks out to the corridor and Michaela follows her, walking into the spare bedroom; followed by Luna, exiting

In Ross’ corridor Chris enters, followed by Sasha; Chris closes the door behind Sasha 

Sasha – Thank you for this and everything, but Jamie; he—

Chris – You’re not his responsibility anymore.
Sasha – What? So you think that—
Chris – No. No, I don’t expect you to forgive me just like that, Sasha; what I expect you to do is let me TRY to make all the bad things I’ve done up to you. I mean, everybody deserves a second chance, right?

Sasha stares at Chris madly for a couple of seconds before walking into the living room where Ross is sat down on the sofa watching TV; he looks up at her in shock

Ross – SASHA!

Ross stands, walking over to Sasha

Ross – What are you doing out of hospital so soon?

Sasha – Nothing, I just—

Chris enters, standing beside Sasha; looking at Ross with a smirk on his face

Chris – Hello, Ross. I hope that you don’t mind me—

Sara enters, standing behind Chris; staring at him in shock

Ross – Mum, I—

Chris turns around and Sara slaps him across the face madly; Chris stares back at her madly as Peter enters, standing at the door; staring at Chris madly

In Kieran’s corridor with Kieran stood nearby the front door; Hope runs over to him

Hope – DAD!

Kieran hugs Hope, picking her up; holding her in his arms

Kieran – Oh, you’re getting a big girl now, Hope!

Hope – Well, I am ten now, aren’t I?

Demi enters, pulling two suitcases in behind her

Demi – Which is why he shouldn’t be picking you up like you’re a five year old.

Kieran puts Hope down and Hope looks at Demi

Hope – Can I go in the kitchen and see Sophie?!

Demi – Go ahead!

Hope runs into the kitchen, exiting; closing the door behind her and Demi closes the front door; putting the suitcases down

Kieran – Thank you.

Demi turns to Kieran

Demi – What are you thanking me for exactly?

Kieran – Just—Bringing her round; it means a lot to me, Demi.

Demi – It wasn’t my choice, was it? It was hers; nag-nag-nag! 

Demi laughs slightly, smiling at Kieran

Demi – So, Sophs is still in here then; this—Flat?

Kieran – We’re trying to make things work, Demi.

Demi – “Make things work”? For who, Kieran? HER or the baby?

Kieran – For both of us; for our NEW family!

Demi – What? And this time you won’t march her down to the abortion clinic, right; not like you did last time?

Demi steps forward, standing in front of Kieran; staring at him madly

Demi – Not like you did with me? Lucky for myself; lucky for HOPE, I escaped. 

Demi shoves past Kieran, picking up the suitcases again; walking into the spare bedroom, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Kieran puts his hand on his head, sighing sadly

In Ross’ living room with Peter stood by Sara, holding her back from Chris. Ross and Sasha are stood nearby each other

Peter – Come on now, Sara—

Sara – How can you NOT let me lash out at him like I intend on doing, Peter?! HE hurt Valerie! HE HURT YOUR SISTER!

Peter – I know he did, but this isn’t helping anything.

Chris – Your husband’s right, Sara; I’d listen to him.

Peter – Ross, why don’t you take your Mum through into the kitchen; put the kettle on?

Ross – Sure thing. You coming, Sasha?

Sasha – No—No, Ross; I’ll stay here.

Ross walks over to Sara, grabbing her arm; pulling her out to the corridor, exiting. Peter closes the door after them, looking over at Sasha
Peter – It’s good to see you again, Sasha; you’re looking more and more like your mother each time I see you.
Peter turns to Chris, smiling at him madly; holding his hand out to him

Peter – Chris.

Chris steps forward, standing in front of him; staring at him for a couple of seconds before spitting in his face. Peter wipes the spit from his face, looking at Chris madly
In Kieran’s kitchen with Sophs and Hope stood at the table; they’re looking through a recipe book

Hope – When did you get this recipe book, Sophie?

Sophs – My Mum; she gave it to me when I was little! 

Hope – I love baking! Why don’t we make something?
Kieran enters, standing at the door with a smile on his face

Hope – Can we make a Chocolate Cake, Sophie?! CAN WE?! 

Kieran – I think that you should be asking your Dad that, don’t you?

Hope – Yeah, and since when could YOU cook?!

Kieran – I’m a very talented chef, you know?!

Sophs – Alright then, Gordon Ramsey—

Sophs takes a bag of flour out from the cupboard; aiming to throw it at Kieran

Sophs – Why don’t you make us some DOUGH?!

Sophs throws the bag of flour at Kieran; covering him with flour and Hope laughs loudly as Kieran stares at Sophs madly before laughing 

Kieran – OH, NOW YOU’RE GOING TO GET IT!

Kieran grabs hold of Sophs and they fight over the quarter-full flour bag laughing; Hope snatches the flour bag from Sophs, throwing what’s left of the flour over Kieran and Sophs. Demi enters, standing at the door; watching them play fight madly with her arms folded before walking out to the corridor again, exiting as Sophs, Kieran and Hope continue to laugh 
In Izzy’s kitchen with Izzy stood at the kitchen counter making a cup of coffee. Deborah enters

Deborah – I’m sorry, Izzy; but—I couldn’t find anything to use for dinner!

Izzy – It’s okay—

Izzy turns to Deborah, picking up the cup of coffee; passing it to her

Izzy – I’m sure we can use what we’ve got, can’t we?

Izzy smiles at Deborah before swinging open the fridge doors. Deborah looks at her nervously, taking a deep breath

Deborah – What happened?

Izzy turns to Deborah puzzled as she laughs slightly

Izzy – What do you mean?

Deborah – That night; when Lee kidnapped you. What—What happened?

Izzy goes silent, staring at Deborah in horror as Deborah looks at her nervously

In Elliot’s corridor Meg enters, closing the front door behind her 

Meg – I earned myself twenty quid, Luna! HOW GREAT IS—

Meg swings the living room door open, looking inside; nobodies sat down and she looks around the room puzzled, she walks back out to the corridor

Meg – Luna?

Meg walks over to the spare bedroom door; putting her ear against it, putting her hand on the door handle before slowly opening it; looking inside, seeing Michaela and Luna laid down next to each other on the bed kissing each other before stepping back out to the corridor exiting, gently closing the door behind her in shock

In Ross’ corridor with Sara and Peter stood by the front door looking at Ross and Sasha stood in front of them

Ross – You don’t have to go!

Sara – Don’t worry, Ross; we won’t be gone for long! Besides, we’re moving into this Hotel as soon as possible, so—You’ll be seeing much more of us then, OK?

Ross smiles at Sara, nodding at her before hugging her; Sara kisses Ross’ forehead, looking at him sadly

Sara – If you need me—Call me, alright?

Ross nods at Sara, still smiling at her before Sara walks out to the hallway, exiting

Peter – Sasha, listen to me now—

Sasha – Yeah, I’m listening. What is it?

Peter – Your Dad; he—

Chris enters, walking out from the living room

Chris – I’m WHAT, Peter?

Peter – I think you know what I was about to say, Sasha. See you later, Ross.

Peter walks out to the hallway, exiting. Chris walks back into the living room, exiting

Ross – Can—Do you mind staying here?

Sasha – What? Why?

Ross – Persuade your Dad to leave this Hotel.

Sasha – I can’t do that, Ross; it’s not MY choice.

Ross – Just—For your Mum; not for anyone else, just—

Sasha – Why does it matter? My Dad doesn’t even live in this flat anyway, and it—

Ross – You aren’t giving him a second chance, are you?

Sasha goes silent for a couple of seconds, staring at Ross

Sasha – It’ll be fine.


Sasha walks out to the hallway, exiting; closing the front door behind her as Ross puts his hand on his head, sighing madly

In Izzy’s kitchen with Izzy and Deborah sat down opposite each other at the table
Izzy – I went out to a club, and I—I can’t remember what happened before it, you know? Before the club, it—It’s like a distant memory, you know? I went down to this club and there was this—This man; Riley, and he took me outside and Lee was stood there, and I went into a—Into a state and I ran; I ran back into the club and Riley followed me inside, and he tried to reason with me; he tried to help me get out, but—

Izzy looks at Deborah as a tear rolls down her cheeks; she shrugs her shoulders, wiping her tears 

Izzy – But I didn’t listen to him; I DIDN’T LISTEN! And then—And then that’s when it all started, Mum; I—I was so lonely, Mum!

Deborah stands, walking over to Izzy sadly; kneeling down by her, hugging her tightly as Izzy cries loudly on her shoulder, breaking down

Izzy – I HAD NO ONE!

Deborah hugs Izzy tighter as Izzy continues to cry loudly

In Kieran’s corridor Kieran enters, walking out from the kitchen; Sophs runs after him, entering
Sophs – WHERE ARE YOU GOING?!

Kieran – I’m just getting my revenge!

Kieran laughs as Sophs runs back into the kitchen, exiting. Kieran slams his and Sophs’ bedroom door open, looking inside; seeing Demi stood at the bedside table 

Kieran – Demi? Demi, what are you—?

Demi turns around, looking at Kieran; she’s holding a gun in her hand and Kieran stares at her in horror, closing the door behind him
Demi – Look what I found!
Demi smiles at Kieran, laughing slightly

Demi – What if they found this, Kieran?

Kieran – Demi, give that to—

Demi – What if the police found out that you were carrying a gun with you; keeping it in your flat? What then?

Kieran stares at Demi madly as Demi steps forward, standing on front of Kieran; still holding the gun

Demi – Tell me what happened when you last pulled the trigger then, Kieran. Who did the bullet hit?

Kieran – A cruel man; that’s who.

Demi – You haven’t given me details, Kieran; come on, I NEED DETAILS!  
Kieran – He hurt people; a LOT of people too.

Demi – But—Did he hurt you; the suspect?

Kieran – What does that matter? I did everybody a favour, and I’m sure that if anybody else in this Hotel found out what I did to Alex, then they’d give me a trophy; a MEDAL! 

Demi – Alright, you win this round—

Demi puts the gun back down on the bedside table, looking away from Kieran

Kieran – I think that you should go, Demi.

Demi laughs slightly with a smirk on her face

Demi – “Go”?

Demi turns to Kieran, staring at him madly

Demi – Do you mean so that you and that walking STD can play “happy families”? So that Hope can be taken away from you once again; the “abortion which never happened,” is that what she is?

Kieran – I’d NEVER neglect Hope; she’s my daughter, Demi, and I LOVE her to pieces.

Demi – You know how older children feel, right? Another child is born, and they—They get pushed away, don’t they? I mean, your fiancée didn’t even know she was related to you until her Wedding Day into an explosive revelation, right?

Kieran – What do you want from me, Demi?

Demi – I want you to make a choice, Kieran.

Kieran – “A choice”? What “choice”?

Demi – You march Sophs down to the abortion clinic, and you make her have an abortion.

Kieran – WHAT?! No, Demi; no, I can’t do that to her again, alright?! I CAN’T!

Demi – OR—

Demi steps forward, standing in front of Kieran

Demi – I take my bags again, and I’ll take Hope with me; and then you’ll never EVER see your little girl again.

Demi shoves past Kieran, walking out to the corridor; exiting as Kieran looks at the gun which is on the bedside table nervously in shock
TO BE CONTINUED

Kieran – Jasmine’s Brother

Demi – Kieran’s Ex-Girlfriend

Sophs – Soaphie

Ross – Sasha’s Cousin 

Chris – Sasha’s Dad
Sasha – PixelRainbow.
Luna – Lickish 

Meg – pleme 

Michaela – Ashleigh’s Cousin

Deborah – Izzy’s Mum

Izzy – meepmeow
Peter – Ross’ Dad
Sara – Ross’ Mum 

Hope – Kieran’s Daughter 
