Episode 448

In the Dirty Duck Pub with Karen stood behind the bar, cleaning the bar with a cloth; Kyle and Jay are stood around a table, setting up a buffet. Chloe enters, walking out from the staircase

Chloe – What’s this; a wake?

Karen – A wake for who?

Chloe – Who do you think? Lee.

Jay – If he does get a funeral which he shouldn’t, his family can stay as far away from this place for a wake for him; I don’t care if Daniel owns this Hotel now, he doesn’t own this Pub.

Chloe – OK, so what’s the occasion?

Karen – Have you forgotten? Its Brandon’s stag-night; Kyle’s been invited but Jay hasn’t!

Jay – Alright, Karen; no need to shove it in my face!

Kyle – This clearly means that you’re boring and I’m not, bro!

Kyle laughs as he continues to set up the buffet. Melanie enters, walking out from the staircase

Melanie – Have any of you seen Pippa?

Karen – Yeah; she went out earlier!

Melanie – Do you know where she went? I told her that I’d treat her by taking her down to London; the shops there are marvellous, you know Karen? Although—I suppose you wouldn’t know, seeing as that top of yours is from—The 1950’s?

Karen – Is that supposed to be insulting?

Chloe – Wait, hold on; what did Pippa say to you, Karen?

Karen – She just said “I’ll see you later, Karen!” and off she went.

Chloe takes her mobile phone out from her pocket as she walks into the staircase, exiting 

In Audrey’s corridor with Bronwyn stood at the front door looking at Hannah stood in front of her

Hannah – I’m sorry, alright? But—I don’t know the full details on what happened to you between Oliver and Tori, I just—I just wanted to make it up to you guys by setting up a Hen Night for your Mum down at the Club.

Bronwyn – Why don’t you come in and ask my Mum yourself?

Hannah nods at Bronwyn walking into the living room where Kimberly and Marissa are, sat down on separate sofas; Kimberly looks up at Hannah madlyKimberly – Finally decided to show your face, have you?

Hannah – I hate to disappoint you, but I’m not here for you—Whoever you are! Marissa, after my—“Scene” with Audrey last night, I thought that I’d make it up to you by setting up your Hen Night down at the Club!

Marissa – Why, Hannah? If I look at Tori in the face behind that bar, then I’ll—

Hannah – You’re going to have to live with it, and move on; it’s almost been a year for god’s sake! 

Bronwyn – Alright, let’s not turn this into a war—Mum, do you want a hen night down at the club or not?

Marissa – Do you know what? Yeah. 

Marissa stands up, looking at Hannah madly as Brandon enters, standing at the door behind Hannah

Marissa – Yeah, I do; I’ll see you tonight, shall I?

Hannah turns around, seeing Brandon stood in front of her

Brandon – You want to terrorise another old woman, do you love?

Hannah – Like you care.

Hannah shoves past Brandon, walking out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she walks out  

In Imane’s kitchen with Lorna stood at the kitchen counter nearby Imane; they’re both taking the leaves off from Lettuces 

Lorna – Are you sure that you don’t want to cook something more—Interesting?

Imane – Of course not, Lorna; as long as you’re here, we’ll be eating vegetarian dishes!

Rory enters

Rory – Yeah, and plus; it’s cheaper!

Lorna – Thanks for letting us stay here, Imane; me and Luke, we—We really appreciate it.

Imane – I can’t have a friend like you out on the street now, can I? Not when I know the experience myself!

Luke enters, holding a carrier bag; he places it on the kitchen counter

Luke – I’ve got a chicken breast from the butchers.

Imane – “A chicken breast”? But—But, Luke; we agreed that we’d be eating vegetarian dishes for Lorna’s sake!

Luke – Oh, Imane; she’s been eating meat since me and her became a serious couple. Isn’t that right, babe?

Luke looks at Lorna with a smile on his face, putting his arm around her as Lorna nods nervously

Lorna – Yeah. Yeah, that’s right!

Luke – Come on, Lorna; I need to show you something—Well, TELL you something.

Luke leads Lorna out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after they walk out

Rory – Did you see that? He’s controlling—

Imane – I know, Rory! I know.

Rory – So what are we going to do about it; just stand there and watch her get tortured by Luke?!

Imane – No. No, but we have to do this slowly—When the times right, that’s when we strike.

Imane walks out to the corridor, exiting as Rory looks down at the floor before looking up again, sighing sadly 

In Audrey’s living room with Audrey stood up, looking down at Marissa sat down on the sofa; Bronwyn and Brandon are sat down on the same sofa as her

Marissa – I just—I want to have a good night that’s all, and by “good night” I mean NO ARGUMENTS! Do I make myself clear, Bronwyn?

Bronwyn – I wouldn’t argue with Hannah anyway, it’s Tori whose the problem! 

Marissa – I—I suppose you’re right. Audrey, are you coming along?

Audrey – I have much more important things to be doing; sorry, dear.

Audrey walks out to the corridor where Kimberly is, stood at the front door looking at Chaddy stood in front of her

Audrey – Ryan, dear; you’ve moved into the Hotel now?!

Chaddy – Yeah, Audrey; I’ve been here for a—

Brandon steps out from the living room, looking at Chaddy

Brandon – Ah, Ryan! What brings you here?

Kimberly – I came here; to the Hotel with Ryan!

Brandon – Well, Ryan—It’s fantastic to see you—

Chaddy – I’m going to go now, Kim. Is that alright?

Kimberly – Yeah, sure—What’s the hurry?

Chaddy – I need to visit Amy in Hospital.

Chaddy stares at Brandon madly for a couple of seconds before walking out to the hallway, exiting; closing the front door behind him as Kimberly watches Chaddy walking out from the flat puzzled

In the Dirty Duck Pub – Chelsea’s bedroom with Chelsea stood up by the window, she’s looking out of it. Kyle enters, closing the door behind him

Kyle – Chelsea, are you alright?

Chelsea turns to Kyle, nodding at him

Chelsea – Yeah, I—I’m fine.

Kyle – Well, we could really use your help downstairs setting up for Brandon’s stag; I know you’re wanted down at the Club, but—

Chelsea – I think I’m going to stay in tonight; up here, on my own. Kyle, have you—Have you ever wanted to get rid of something but you weren’t sure about going ahead with your plans?

Kyle – Is this about your and Grandad’s baby?

Chelsea – How did you know?

Kyle – Because I can tell; just by looking at you.

Chelsea – I just—That’s a life I’m going to just—Kill. I’m going to murder a baby, and it’s not just any baby either; it’s MY baby!

Chelsea looks at Kyle nervously with tears in her eyes

Kyle – Look, Chelsea; just go with what your Heart tells you to, just do what—
Chelsea – What if I do have an abortion though, Kyle? I’ll be called—“The Girl who was so up for it that she got raped!” “The Girl who aborted a baby to hide the truth!” THAT—THAT’S WHAT PEOPLE IN THIS HOTEL WILL SAY ABOUT ME!

Kyle – They won’t, Chelsea! And do you know why? Because I won’t let them.

Kyle puts his hand on Chelsea’s face as they lean towards each other before kissing each other, Kyle puts his other hand on Chelsea’s face as they do this

In the Garage with Louise sat down in the pit, her wrists and ankles are tied together by rope. Luke and Lorna are stood up, looking down at Louise in the pit

Luke – I’m keeping her alive for you to do what I asked you to. Do you know how angry it makes me when you go against me; my rules?!

Lorna – Yeah—Yeah, I do; and I’ve faced the consequences.

Luke – Ask her. Go on, ask my Mum, “Do you want to die?” Go on.

Luke stares at Lorna madly as Lorna looks down at Louise
Lorna – L—Louise?

Louise slowly looks up at Lorna as a tear rolls down her cheek

Lorna – Do you—Do you—

Lorna looks at Luke madly

Lorna – Look at her, Luke. LOOK AT HER; THIS IS WHAT YOU’RE DOING TO YOUR OWN MUM!

Louise – Yes.

Lorna looks down at Louise puzzled with tears in her eyes

Lorna – What?

Louise – I—I want to—Lorna, I want this to end. I want to die.

Luke – Then it’s settled—

Luke stares at Lorna madly, turning her around to him

Lorna – I’m not doing it. I’m not doing it because she doesn’t mean that; SHE’S NOT THINKING STRAIGHT!
Luke – Well, it came out from her mouth, didn’t it? She’s been like this for a month, ever since—

Lorna – You’ve not fed her. You’ve not bathed her! Luke, you can’t expect somebody to—To live like this, you have to stop this; you have to LET HER GO!

Lorna stares at Luke madly as Luke looks down at Louise madly

Luke – If you don’t do it—

Luke turns to Lorna again, staring at her madly

Luke – Then your brother will be my next victim. We wouldn’t want that now, would we?

Luke smirks at Lorna before walking out from the Garage, slamming the door behind him; exiting as Lorna looks down at Louise nervously, taking a deep breath as she sighs sadly

In the Club with Jamie stood behind the bar, Hannah enters; followed by Kimberly, Bronwyn, Marissa, Imane, Karen, Court, Melanie and Lauren 

Hannah – Welcome to your Hen Night, Marissa! Make yourselves at home, yeah?

Hannah walks over to the bar, standing opposite Jamie

Jamie – Where’s Izzy?

Hannah – I don’t know. Why?

Jamie – I wanted this place to be SPOTLESS before they arrived, Hannah; that’s why I wanted to know!

Court walks over to the bar, standing opposite Jamie

Court – Jamie, can I ask you to do something for me?

Jamie – Sure. What’s up?

Court – It’s just—You see Melanie, over there? She’s getting on Mum’s nerves, so—

Jamie – A cat-fight is to be expected?

Court – Something like that, yeah!

Jamie – Well then—I’ll consider throwing her out, shall I?

Lauren walks over to Court and Court turns to her

Lauren – I don’t feel—Comfortable here, Court.

Court – What? Why? We have a night out with the girls, Lauren; it should be a laugh!

Lauren – I know, but—I just want some time to myself; resolve things with Jay, and—

Court – Did you do it, Lauren?

Lauren looks at Court puzzled

Lauren – Did I do what?

Court – You know? Put Amy in that coma.

Jamie – Court, don’t mention Amy’s coma here, for gods—

Court turns to Jamie, staring at him madly

Court – Why, Jamie? Did you do it?!

Lauren – I’m just going to go, alright?

Lauren walks out from the Club, exiting as Court walks over to the table the others are sat around. Bronwyn stands, walking over to the bar 

Bronwyn – So, where’s Tori?

Hannah – She’s not coming; I told her how much you and your family are against her, and—

Bronwyn – I don’t want her to feel isolated, Hannah; that’s the last thing I want to happen.

Hannah – Then why do you persist on pushing her away so much?

Hannah shoves past Bronwyn, walking into the Office, exiting as Bronwyn puts her hand on her head, sighing sadly 

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people – Chloe, Jay and Kyle are stood behind the bar

Chloe – Do you know where Chelsea is?

Kyle – She’s upstairs, Chloe; she’s not feeling too well.

Chloe – Well, that might be because of the amount of Tequila she’s been glugging down her recently!

Jay – Alright, Chloe, be quiet; we have punters, you know?

Pippa enters, walking over to the bar; standing opposite Chloe

Chloe – Pippa, where have you been?

Pippa – To fix this family; bring it back to life, that’s where!

Chloe – What do you mean “bring it back to life”?
Bruce enters, pushing Adam; who’s sat down in his wheelchair. Jay and Chloe freeze, staring at Adam and Bruce in horror
Bruce – We’re home!

Bruce smiles at them all as Chloe and Jay continue to stare at him in horror

In the Club with Kimberly, Imane, Bronwyn, Marissa, Melanie, Court and Karen sat around a table. Hannah enters, holding a tray of drinks; she places it on the table of the table

Hannah – Drinks are served!

Hannah walks over to the table, standing opposite Jamie

Jamie – I must say, I’m impressed!

Hannah – “Impressed”? With what?

Jamie – Your serving skills; I’ve hardly had to pour a pint, so I might aswell get going, and then—

Hannah – NO! No, Jamie; you’re going nowhere, alright? 

Jamie – I was joking! Look, why don’t you relax in the Office; let me handle this lot?

Hannah – With pleasure!

Hannah walks into the Office, exiting. Kimberly laughs loudly from the table and Imane closes her eyes madly before opening them again; Melanie sips her drink, looking over at Court

Melanie – Hold on so—This Bipolar; it’s not a worm?

Court – No—? Why would it be?

Melanie – Like—Bipolar; I always thought that it was some sort of worm inside your body or something?

Bronwyn looks over by the door as Brandon enters, nodding over at her

Karen – I suggest you shut your mouth, Mel.

Melanie – It’s “Melanie,” I don’t have any nicknames! What’s yours, “Kazza”?

Kimberly spits her drink out over the table, bursting into laughter

Kimberly – “K—KAZZA!”

Imane – Can you laugh ANY louder?

Bronwyn stands and Marissa looks up at her

Marissa – Bronwyn, where are you going?

Bronwyn – I just—I need to check on Nan; I’ll be back though, Mum!

Marissa – Alright then, off you go!

Bronwyn walks towards the door as Brandon walks out to the Town, exiting

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Chloe and Jay stood up looking down at Pippa sat down on the sofa; Adam’s stood nearby them on his wheelchair and Bruce is stood by the door

Jay – How could you be so STUPID?!

Pippa – How can you be so unforgiving?! Look, Mum; I’ve seen this family fall apart brick-by-brick since I moved here and I’m not letting any bricks fall!

Chloe – You do know what that man—THOSE men did to us; did to this family, don’t you?

Pippa – No. No, I don’t, but I know what YOU did; I know what Uncle Jay did aswell!

Jay – Why? What did I do?

Pippa – Your murdered GRANDAD!

Chloe turns to Jay, looking at him puzzled in shock

Chloe – You did WHAT?!

Bruce – That’s right, Angel; your brother murdered your Dad. What does that make him?

Adam – It makes him a MURDERER.

Chloe turns to Adam, looking down at him madly

Chloe – Yeah, alright Adam; because you’re the saint you make out to be, right?

Bruce – Where’s Chelsea?

Chloe – Don’t even go an inch near her, alright?

Pippa – He can do exactly as he likes, this Pub; it’s his home too now, you know?

Chloe – Not by my say-so it isn’t. 

Bruce walks out to the landing where Lauren is; stood at the top of the stairs

Bruce – Ah, Lauren—! It’s been a while, hasn’t it?

Lauren scoffs madly, shoving past Bruce; walking into the bathroom, exiting as Bruce laughs slightly, walking into Chelsea’s bedroom where Chelsea is, sat down on the bed; she looks up at him

Bruce – Chelsea—How is it?

Chelsea – What are you doing here?

Chelsea stands, staring at Bruce madly; covering her baby bump nervously 

Bruce – I’m here to witness the birth of my child; also my Grandchild.

Bruce looks at Chelsea with a smirk on his face as Chelsea freezes, staring at him in horror; she has tears in her eyes

In the Town with Brandon stood outside the Club, leaning on the wall. Bronwyn enters, walking out from the Club
Bronwyn – Get away from me. Get back to the Pub; at your STAG night!

Brandon – There is no stag, Bronwyn; there never was going to be one either.

Bronwyn – Then what are you doing at Mum’s hen night; to have another go in bed with Kim?

Brandon – I’m not dirty, Bronwyn.

Bronwyn – Really? Because that’s not what it looks like to me.

Brandon – About last week; I didn’t mean what I said, I just—I couldn’t blow my cover; my love for you in front of Kimberly; you know what she’d be like, what her reaction would be; she’d broadcast it to the whole Hotel!

Bronwyn – I—I suppose.

Brandon – Well, Bronwyn—My Wedding; it’s tomorrow, isn’t it?

Bronwyn – Yeah? You and Mum are made for each other, Dad; she’s so excited, and I—I just want things to stay that way; I’ll tell Nan not to get involved, and I—

Brandon takes two tickets out from his pocket, showing them to Bronwyn

Brandon – Ticket to Italy; Venice for two.

Bronwyn – Oh, Dad—! Are you doing this for your honeymoon; jetting Mum off to Venice? Dad, she’ll love—

Brandon – It’s not for mine and your Mum’s honeymoon, Bronwyn.

Bronwyn – Then what are they for?

Brandon – Let’s just say—It’s for the honeymoon which never happened; between a Father and his Daughter; a couple who were so in love that they got married. I’m not taking your Mum to Italy, Bronwyn—I’m taking YOU to Italy—Tomorrow.

Brandon smirks at Bronwyn slightly as Bronwyn freezes, staring back at Brandon in horror 
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Bronwyn – Amy’s Friend

Brandon – Bronwyn’s Dad

Marissa – Bronwyn’s Mum

Chelsea – Jay’s Sister 

Bruce – Jay’s Grandad 

Chloe – Jay’s Sister

Jay – Lauren’s Boyfriend

Pippa – Chloe’s Daughter

Kyle – Jay’s Brother

Luke – Alexander’s Son

Lorna – tootielootie

Hannah – Croeso 

Lauren – x.ATurtle.x

Melanie – Jay’s Mum

Adam – Jay’s Brother

Louise – Alexander’s Ex-Girlfriend
Jamie – Court’s Brother

Ryan “Chaddy” – Amy’s Brother

Kimberly – Amy’s Friend

Imane – enami

Court – Courtneighh

Karen – Court’s Mum
Rory – Lorna’s Brother 

Audrey – Bronwyn’s Grandma

