Episode 456

In Izzy’s kitchen with Sarah sat down at the table holding a cup of coffee in her hand. Izzy enters, looking down at her
Izzy – Can you talk some sense into Mum for me, Sarah?

Sarah – Wha—? Why? What’s she done now?

Izzy – Sarah, you—You know exactly what she’s done; what she’s doing right now, she’s walked right back into Oliver’s trap, hasn’t she?!

Sarah – If you can’t talk some sense into her, Izzy; then I definitely can’t. If she’s got it in her head that Oliver’s the best fiancée in the world then let her; the only person she’s making a fool of is herself.

Izzy – But—She isn’t making herself look like a fool, Sarah; she—Don’t call her that, alright?!

Sarah stands, staring at Izzy madly

Sarah – Do you know what? I’m sick of this family; nagging at me ALL OF THE TIME!

Izzy – What’s the matter with you? I asked you a simple question, gave you a simple request and you go mental at me!

Sarah – The only mental case here is YOU, Izzy! 

Sarah shoves past Izzy, walking out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she walks out and Izzy rolls her eyes madly, taking a packet of pills out from the cupboard above her, looking over at the bin as she sighs sadly
In Imane’s living room with Imane stood up, looking out of the window down at the car park. Lorna enters, standing by the door

Lorna – Couldn’t you sleep last night?

Imane turns to Lorna

Imane – What?

Lorna – Well—I know that you couldn’t sleep. Unless you were having nightmares?

Imane – I slept fine, Lorna; perfectly in fact. Why?

Lorna – It’s just—Last night I heard you shouting, “Don’t take my baby away from me, please!” It—It kept me up all night aswell, and I was just—You know? Concerned.

Imane – Don’t be concerned, Lorna; I—I’m fine.

Imane smiles at Lorna

Lorna – I know you’re lying, Imane; I know that you’re too scared to tell the truth, but I—

Imane – Well that makes two of us, doesn’t it? Because I know exactly what Luke’s doing to you; how he’s been treating you. 

Luke enters, looking at Imane madly

Luke – Alright, Imane; HOW have I been treating Lorna?

Lorna – Luke, please just—

Imane – Do you know what? I don’t need to answer.

Imane shoves past Luke, walking out to the corridor; exiting

Luke – She needs to watch that mouth of hers.

Lorna – It IS her flat, Luke; we’re her visitors. 

Luke – Well, as soon as the flat gets refurbished we can move back, can’t we? Plan our Wedding; how does Christmas Day sound?

Lorna nods at Luke, looking at him nervously

Luke – Perfect.

Luke takes his hand towards Lorna’s face and Lorna flinches, backing away from him

Luke – What are you—?

Lorna – I—I need to go!

Lorna walks out to the corridor, exiting and Luke watches her walking away madly

In the Hospital Ward with Marissa sat down at Bronwyn’s bedside; Bronwyn has a gas mask on and she slowly opens her eyes; Marissa smiles at her

Marissa – Morning, sleepy head!

Bronwyn takes the oxygen mask off as the ventilator beeps; she looks around the ward nervously puzzled

Bronwyn – Wh—Mum, where am I?

Marissa – Well, you—You’re in the Hospital, Bronwyn; that’s where. I was considering hunger-strike, you know? But—I thought about you, and you telling me to eat.

Bronwyn – But I—

Bronwyn looks at her arm; seeing that she’s having a blood transfusion. Marissa grabs hold of her hand and Bronwyn looks at her puzzled with tears in her eyes

Bronwyn – Mum, you weren’t supposed to—You wasn’t supposed to find me; you weren’t supposed to bring me here! 

Marissa – I didn’t find you. Your Nan did; she found you, and we brought you here. 

Bronwyn – No—Mum, I can’t go back there; I can’t go back to the Hotel, I—They’re talking about me; all of them! 

Marissa – That’s not happening, Bronwyn; don’t—

Bronwyn breaksdown in tears, crying loudly; she looks at Marissa in horror

Bronwyn – I wanted to die, Mum! I DID die; I—Why couldn’t you just let me die?

Marissa – It’s okay, Bronwyn; I—

Bronwyn – Get out, Mum.

Marissa – Bronwyn, please—

Bronwyn – I SAID “GET OUT!”

Bronwyn stares at Marissa madly as a tear rolls down her cheek. Marissa nods at her sadly before standing up, walking out to the corridor, exiting as Bronwyn wipes her tears

Outside the Hotel Lorna enters, walking out from the Hotel; Sarah enters, walking out from the Picnic Area; rushing over to her

Sarah – LORNA! Lorna, can I speak to you?

Lorna looks at Sarah, shaking her head

Lorna – No, I—I’m sorry; I have to open up the shop, Sarah! Why don’t you come over later on; have a chat?

Sarah – Oh, yeah—Yeah, sure!

Sarah smiles at Lorna nervously before Lorna walks into the Marketplace, exiting. Rach and Jack enter, walking out from the Hotel

Jack – Why can’t I stay here and look after Hannah myself?

Rach – Well, mainly because I don’t want her to grow up thinking that Oliver is a STRANGER, Jack; he IS her biological father after all!

Jack – Yeah, I know; but—

Rach – Besides, if I drive I might have a panic attack again, right? 

Jack – I guess so, Rach; but that’s not the—

Rach – Just keep that mouth of yours SHUT and take me to the Hospital!

Rach grabs hold of Jack’s arm, leading him over to Jack’s car which is parked in the car park as the two of them laugh loudly

In the Hospital ward with Bronwyn sat up on the bed. The door opens and somebody walks inside

Bronwyn – Mum, I told you to—

Bronwyn looks nearby the door; seeing that the person who walked inside is Amy

Amy – I hope you don’t mind me visiting you, do you?

Amy looks at Bronwyn with a slight smirk on her face as Bronwyn looks back at her nervously
In the Marketplace with Naveen entering, walking out from the café; Tirath enters, walking over to him

Tirath – Now there’s a sight for sore-eyes; Naveen Kapoor, what a pleasant surprise.

Naveen blanks Tirath, walking past him; Tirath laughs slightly, following him down the Marketplace

Tirath – I know you saw me, Naveen; I know you heard me, too. That’s quite the granddaughter you have, by the way.

Naveen stops walking, turning to Tirath; staring at him madly

Naveen – You stay away from my family, Tirath; you stay away from this Hotel.

Tirath – I was invited here by my Son, Naveen.

Naveen – As was I. And your Son needs some talking to, you know?

Tirath – It’s funny, isn’t it? I always counted you as the forgiving type; the peace-starter. How wrong I was. I’ll be seeing you around.

Tirath smirks at Naveen, walking past him; heading towards the Hotel as Naveen watches him walking away madly

In the Hospital Ward with Amy stood at Bronwyn’s bedside, looking down at her

Amy – I know how it feels; to be stuck in a Hospital bed. It’s not exactly the best comfort, is it?

Bronwyn – What are you doing here, Amy? What do you want?

Amy – What do I want?

Amy sits down at Bronwyn’s bedside

Amy – Nothing. 

Bronwyn – Don’t you dare lie to me, Amy.

Amy – Well—Now that you mention it. I DO want something; and that “something” is answers.

Bronwyn – “Answers”?

Amy – Yes, that’s right; answers. Answers about the night you put me in a coma. Because I know that it was you.

Bronwyn – Look, I’m stuck in this Hospital bed after I’ve just attempted to commit suicide, what more do you—

Amy – What more do YOU want from me, Bronwyn? Is it—Crocodile tears?

Bronwyn – Why would I want you of all people to cry for me, Amy?

Amy – Well, do you want money? MY money? Because by the looks of things your Mum got a highly-expensive Wedding Dress in the click of a finger, didn’t she?

Bronwyn – My Nan helped, people of the Hotel helped out, too.

Amy – What? So they just—Dished out a grand to you to go towards a Wedding Dress for your Mum, did they? Oh, Bronwyn—

Bronwyn – I said that they helped out, I didn’t say that they dished out a hundred quid each, did I? 

Amy – Well, I expect my money back; a briefcase full of it, too.

Bronwyn – What? Amy, I didn’t take your money, I didn’t even run you over either, I—

Marissa enters, holding two cups of coffee; she looks down at Amy madly

Marissa – What are you doing here?

Amy – I’ll see you later, Bronwyn; give me a text, and—

Amy stands and Marissa blocks the doorway

Amy – Excuse me, Marissa; but can you move to the side? I can’t get through.

Marissa – What have you said to her? If you’ve upset my daughter, then I swear—

Amy – I asked you to move out of my way politely, Marissa; so I suggest you move.

Marissa moves to the side as Amy walks out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind her

In the Marketplace with Sarah walking amongst the crowd; Gemma enters, walking over to her; she’s holding a pile of posters

Gemma – Sarah!

Sarah – Oh, hey Gemma—What do you want?

Gemma hands Sarah one of the posters and Sarah looks at it

Gemma – It’s an advertisement for the Club tomorrow; Easter Monday, right?!

Sarah – Gemma, I—I’m really grateful; but I think that I’m busy tomorrow, and—

Gemma – Just come down to the Club; it’ll be a blast!

Luke enters, walking over to them

Luke – What have you got there?

Gemma hands Luke one of the posters, smiling at him

Gemma – Come down the Club; I haven’t got permission from Amy, BUT Jamie is up for a busy night!

Gemma smiles at them both before walking down the Marketplace; over to another group of people

Sarah – Do you like using people then, Luke? Do you like being some sort of—Womanizer?

Luke – Excuse me?

Sarah – Don’t play innocent with me, alright? Because I’m not stupid. 

Luke – Look, Sarah; last night I was REALLY drunk, and—

Sarah – Really? I’m not falling for it, Luke; just like Lorna won’t be falling for your lies soon when I tell her EVERYTHING!

Luke – Sarah—

Sarah – I saw you both kissing; you and Gemma. 

Luke – She threw herself onto me; she’s jealous of you, Sarah.

Sarah – “Jealous” of me; Gemma?

Luke – Yeah. Yeah, she—You know what she’s like, Sarah; she pretended that she was pregnant with Jason’s baby just to get you angry with Jason, and when she saw me kiss you, she—She just threw herself onto me. 

Sarah – I—Alright. 
Sarah walks further into the Marketplace, exiting and Luke watches her walking away madly

In Kanvar’s corridor Naveen enters, slamming the front door behind him. Nina enters, walking out from the kitchen; staring at him madly

Nina – There’s no need to slam the front door behind—

Naveen walks over to Nina, grabbing her around her neck; slamming her against the wall
Naveen – I’m the man of this flat, ALRIGHT?! I’M NOT LETTING A WOMAN LIKE YOURSELF TELL ME WHAT TO—

Kanvar enters, standing at the living room door; staring at Naveen madly in shock

Kanvar – GURU!

Naveen turns to Kanvar, letting go of Nina as Nina puts her hand on her chest; gasping for breath

Kanvar – WHAT ARE YOU DOING TO MY WIFE?!

Naveen – I was—Look, I’ve had a hard day, alright?! I’VE HAD A—

Kanvar – I don’t care if you’ve had a hard day, you do NOT take it out on my wife, alright?! NOW GET OUT OF MY SIGHT!

Kanvar stares at Naveen madly before Naveen storms out to the hallway, exiting; slamming the front door behind him

Kanvar – Nina, are you—?

Nina – Do you see now? Do you see why I don’t want that PATHETIC excuse of a man in my flat; near my children?!

Nina stares at Kanvar madly before walking into the kitchen, exiting as Kanvar looks down at the floor, sighing sadly

In the Hospital waiting room with Jack and Rach sat down amongst others

Jack – So I’m not allowed to come in with you?

Rach – No, Jack; I’d much rather do this by myself; prove that I AM strong!

Jack – I already know that you’re strong, Rach; I just—

Rach – Please, Jack; understand.

Jack sighs sadly as Doctor Jones enters, looking down at Rach

Doctor Jones – Rachel, didn’t you hear the Secretary tell you that I’m ready for you?

Rach – I—I’m so sorry, I was talking to my—To my fiancée.

Rach stands as Doctor Jones leads her out to the corridor, exiting; Jack folds his arms, picking up the newspaper from the table at the side of him; opening it, beginning to read. In the Ward with Marissa sat down at Bronwyn’s bedside

Bronwyn – No, I don’t want him locked up, Mum; that’s the last thing I want him to be.

Marissa – Well—I should have known, Bronwyn; I should have known.

Bronwyn – How could you? Nobody told you.

Marissa – I was given—So MANY hints though, Bronwyn, wasn’t I? I’m not going to let you get hurt ever again.

Bronwyn – People will always get hurt, no matter how protected they are; it’s natural!

Marissa – “Natural”? How is—How is ANY of this “natural,” Bronwyn? You laid in a Hospital bed; that isn’t—That isn’t “natural;” that’s just cruel. And I—

Marissa grabs hold of Bronwyn’s hand, looking at her with tears in her eyes

Marissa – I’m NEVER going to let anybody hurt you—EVER again.

Bronwyn looks at Marissa as a tear rolls down her cheek; she breaksdown in tears and Marissa hugs her tightly as Bronwyn cries in her arms; Marissa hugs her tighter, closing her eyes as a tear rolls down her cheek. In Doctor Jones’ office with Doctor Jones sat down behind his desk opposite Rach

Doctor Jones – So—You’ve been having panic attacks?

Rach – Yeah, whenever—Whenever I forget where my daughter is, I panic. I just—I feel like I NEED her there; by my side all the time for me NOT to worry; it’s—I think it’s OCD.

Doctor Jones – Do you know why you’ve become—Paranoid and panicky about your daughter’s whereabouts?

Rach – I—She got kidnapped; swapped by a dead-baby, it—It was traumatic for me, and the dead child’s mother of course, I just—I can’t stop myself from panicking, Doctor Jones.

Doctor Jones – Rachel, I’d like to see you another time; but in these cases, the type of OCD you possess is Agoraphobia. PLEASE do not panic, OK? There’s absolutely nothing to panic about; we’re going to call in professionals; just to talk you through the steps on how your condition is going to be handled, OK?

Doctor Jones smiles at Rach as Rach stares back at him nervously as she nods; Doctor Jones writes on an appointment slip and Rach watches him nervously as her face begins to go pale

 In the Shop with Lorna stood behind the till; she takes her work-apron off, hanging it up on a nearby hanger; she walks around the till and over to the door as Sarah enters

Sarah – Lorna, we—We REALLY need to talk.

Lorna stares at Sarah puzzled as Sarah looks back at her nervously

Outside the Hotel Gemma enters; holding the pile of posters, Luke’s following her; he grabs her arm, turning her around to him

Gemma – What do you want, Luke?

Luke – We have to do this—We have to ACT tomorrow, Gemma!

Gemma – Hold on, what—What are you talking about?

Luke – Sarah; she’ll be at the party tomorrow at the Club, and I want you to—I want you to murder her.

Gemma – Luke, not now please; just—

Luke – YOU need to murder her tomorrow—And I’ll help you.

Gemma freezes, staring at Luke nervously

In the Marketplace Lorna enters, walking out from the Shop; she’s followed by Sarah, who rushes after her

Sarah – Please just LISTEN to me, Lorna!

Lorna – Please go away, Sarah; I don’t want to talk about Luke this way, I—

Sarah grabs hold of Lorna’s arm, turning her around to her

Sarah – I know you know what I’m going to tell you, Lorna; I know that you’re not as stupid as what people think you are!

Lorna – Please just—Just go back to your flat; forget about Luke for now, just—

Sarah – He’s making you look like a MUG, Lorna; that’s what he’s doing! Lorna, he—He kissed me last night; LUKE kissed me last night, and I—I think he’s having an affair with Gemma. I—
Sarah shakes her head, looking at Lorna nervously

Sarah – Look I’m sorry, alright? I just thought that you should know about your husband-to-be.

Sarah walks past Lorna, walking further into the Marketplace as Lorna watches her walking away, looking down at the floor as she sighs; she looks up, continuing to watch Sarah walking away as a tear rolls down her cheek
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