Episode 546
In the Dirty Duck Pub – with a small number of people – Harry is sat down at the bar with a pint of beer in his hand; Chloe and Chelsea are stood behind the bar and Chloe is stood opposite him

Chloe – A bit early to be drinking, isn’t it?

Harry – Yeah, but I just—I don’t care, Chloe. Tell you what; get us a shot, will you?

Chloe – Alright, calm down; this isn’t a Club, you know?

Chloe walks over to Chelsea behind the bar

Chelsea – Before you start; YES, I’ve seen to Johnny. Now can I just get on with—

Chloe – You and Harry; you’re alike, aren’t you; party-animals?

Chelsea – You’re point being—What exactly?

Chloe – It’s just—Perhaps you can speak to him; lighten up the mood in this Pub? Trust me; I think this place needs it.

Chloe walks along the bar as Chelsea looks over at Harry, taking a deep breath as she sighs sadly
In Sean’s House – kitchen with Liz stood up, spreading butter on a piece of toast. Imane enters; she’s wearing a dressing gown

Imane – Liz, what are you doing here?

Liz – Did I tell you that this is Sean’s home? In case me and him need to get away; or even Liam needs to, we usually come here.

Imane – But I thought that you lived in Croydon before the Hotel?

Liz scoffs, laughing slightly as she turns to Imane

Liz – That’s right, but do you really think that we’d go back there?!

Sean enters, staring at Liz madly

Sean – Liz, what is all of this about?

Imane – She’s let me stay here for when I go into labour; there’s a Hospital nearby, and—

Sean – Oh, alright then; that’s fine. But what about the Restaurant, Liz? Graham is coming back soon, and I—

Liz – Oh, stuff Graham; what is he going to do? Sack us?

Sean – That’s more than likely.

Liz rolls her eyes, sighing madly before she places the plate with buttered toast on the table, looking at Imane

Liz – That’s yours, Imane. Come on, Sean.

Liz leads Sean out to the corridor; she closes the door behind them both as they walk out, staring at him madly

Liz – She’s going to give birth to our grandchild soon, Sean; I HAVE to be there, Sean; I have—

Sean – You mean you have to be at her side to take it away from her? I know what goes on in that twisted head of yours, Liz; you don’t want this baby to be Imane’s, you don’t want it to be Harry’s either; you want it to be YOURS!

Liz – I’m not a criminal, Sean; and I would NEVER steal a baby, especially my own grandchild.
Sean – Then come back to the Hotel, and you leave Imane be; she can cope, she’s fine. I’m sure she knows how to call an ambulance and be taken into a Hospital, don’t you?

Liz stares at Sean madly, shaking her head at him

In the Dirty Duck Pub – with a small number of people – Chelsea is stood behind the bar opposite Harry; who is sat down at the bar, they both laugh loudly

Harry – You know? I get your taste in men; you’ve tried it with girls before, haven’t you?

Chelsea – How did you guess?

Harry – Because you’ve mentioned it before, Chelsea!

Chelsea – Well—Let’s just say, fit girls doesn’t always mean—If that, EVER mean that they are good in bed; I mean—

Pippa enters, followed by Hannah

Chelsea – Usually, I’d imagine men setting their sights on you especially, Harry!

Harry – Oh, really? Why’s that?

Chelsea – The Prince; he’s called “Harry,” isn’t he? I mean, you have muscles; the body! It’s everything a girl cou—I’m sorry.

Harry – Do you fancy me, Chelsea?

Chelsea – Maybe a little.

Harry begins to laugh slightly as Chelsea also laughs; Hannah and Pippa sit down opposite each other at a table

Pippa – So, what is this all about then?

Hannah – What do you mean?

Pippa – I mean you; going all quiet when you’re around my family. What’s the big deal?

Chloe enters, walking out from the staircase; she looks over at them both

Hannah – Nothing, it’s just—I feel ill sometimes; I—I don’t get on with your Uncle Adam.

Pippa – Why’s that?

Hannah – We just—Me and Adam; we clash whenever we speak, and I—I don’t think that me being in the same room as him is a good idea.

Pippa – Look, Hannah; I was going through the exact same thing as you were when I first met my Uncle Adam, but I—The more you get to know him, the more you get to see his softer-side.

Hannah – For some strange reason, I don’t think that that will ever be possible for me; seeing him how you do. 

Pippa grabs hold of Hannah’s hand, sighing sadly

Pippa – You know that you can tell me ANYTHING, don’t you? ANYTHING.

Hannah – Yeah—Yeah, of course I do. And you can tell me anything aswell.

Pippa smiles at Hannah before they kiss each other; she stands, walking into the staircase, exiting 

Chelsea – So, what’s put you in such a bad mood? Is it work, or—?

Harry – No, it—It’s nothing like work; it’s—It’s SOMEONE.

Chelsea – That Jordan; is that who this is about, or—?

Harry – No, Chelsea; I—Chelsea, can you do me a favour?

Harry looks at Chelsea nervously as Chelsea pours a glass of Tequila on the bar in front of her, looking at Harry as she smiles at him slightly

In the Town with Amy stood outside the Salon, looking up at it madly. Bronwyn and Chaddy enter; they’re holding hands and they stop nearby Amy

Chaddy – You alright?

Amy – Yes, I’m fine. 

Amy turns to them, rolling her eyes madly

Amy – You’re not taking that suicidal cow of a girlfriend of yours into the Club, are you? 

Chaddy – Alright Amy, there’s no need for that.

Amy – Oh, I think that there is. The Club already has enough blood on its floors because of Sarah; a suicide, by the way. I don’t want yet ANOTHER suicide in the Office.
Bronwyn – You really don’t care what you say or what you do, do you Amy?

Amy – Not really, no.

Bronwyn – Maybe—Just MAYBE if you were nicer to people; if you showed a bit more of RESPECT to others, then maybe you’d never have experienced being in a coma.

Amy – Did you do it, Bronwyn? DID YOU DO IT?!

Bronwyn – I haven’t got time for this.

Bronwyn stares at Amy madly before shoving past her; letting go of Chaddy’s hand as she walks over to the Club madly

Amy – Ryan—

Chaddy – Get some manners.

Chaddy follows Bronwyn towards the Club madly as Amy watches them both walking away, taking a deep breath as she sighs madly

In Sean’s House – the living room with Imane laid down on the sofa; she has her hand on her stomach and she’s groaning in pain. Sean enters, looking down at her

Sean – You remind me of Liz when she was first pregnant, you know?

Imane – And what was she like when she had Liam, Joseph and—And Natasha?

Sean – Well, I—She’d gotten used to it by then; she expected what was to come, the journey; the pain.

Imane – I can hardly believe it; this is what I call “hell,” you know? 

Sean – It’s not “hell,” Imane; it’s something “beautiful” though.

Sean sits down on a separate sofa to Imane, looking at her as he sighs sadly

Sean – Look, Imane—

Imane – I forgot to thank you earlier; you and Liz.

Imane sits up on the sofa, looking at Sean as she sighs sadly; putting her hand on her stomach again

Sean – Thank us for what?

Imane – For letting me stay here until the baby comes; until my waters break, I—I really appreciate it.

Sean – Honestly, don’t; just—Imane, I need to warn you about Liz; about what I THINK she’s going to do to you, I—I can’t let you walk yourself into this trap; I just—I can’t! 

Imane – What are you talking about? I don’t understand, Sean; I—

Sean – She doesn’t want you to keep the baby, Imane; she doesn’t want Harry to have it either, she—Imane, I think that she wants the baby for herself.

Sean looks at Imane, sighing sadly as he stands. Imane freezes; staring at him puzzled in shock

Imane – I don’t believe you, Sean.

Sean – This is Liz we’re talking about, Imane; she’d do anything to make herself look GOOD!

Imane – SHE’S HELPING ME WITH THIS BABY, ALRIGHT?! What’s so “dark” and “sinister” about that?

Sean – In my wife’s case; EVERYTHING. Liz; I know her more than anybody else, alright? She is DANGEROUS.

Imane stands, staring at Sean madly

Imane – What do you expect me to do then, Sean? Rush outside; climb into a car when I can hardly walk down the stairs of the Hotel?!

Sean – I’ll take you back to the Hotel if I have to; I’ll call you a taxi.

Imane – And what about Liz? Where is she? Is she in; upstairs? Is she in the garden?

Sean – She’s gone to the Hotel; she’s sorting out the Restaurant. She won’t be long, so now is your time to repack your suitcase and GO!

Imane – What about you? Where will you be? 

Sean – I’ll be heading back to the Hotel; I’m not supposed to be here, just—Just do as I say, alright?

Sean rushes out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after he rushes out and Imane puts her hands on her head, taking  a deep breath as she sighs nervously
In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Harry sat down on the sofa. Chelsea enters, looking down at him

Chelsea – You can stay here until you feel comfortable enough to walk out in public if you like?

Harry – You think that I’m scared of him; of Luke? 

Chelsea – Well, if Sean told you that Luke is planning to murder you, then maybe—MAYBE we should call the Police, he could get in—

Harry – No, Chelsea. No, we’re not getting the Police involved, alright? I don’t want to make this a “thing”.

Chelsea – He could have killed others though, Harry; he could have—He could have killed OTHER PEOPLE!

Harry – Well, we’ll just have to wait and see if he does kill me, won’t we?

Chelsea – OR—You could listen to this plan I’ve got.

Chelsea looks down at Harry, smiling slightly as Harry looks up at her; rolling his eyes. Downstairs at the bar crowded with people; Chloe and Pippa are stood behind the bar; Chloe is stood opposite Hannah and Mavis and Eloise are sat down at a table opposite each other

Eloise – How is Basil, then; after yesterday?

Mavis – He’s a bit fragile, I—I don’t know what he thinks of me anymore; whether he loves me, or whether he—

Eloise – Of course he does; he loves you more than anything, Grandma.

Eloise grabs hold of Mavis’ hand tightly, sighing sadly

Mavis – I was thinking, Eloise; I—Instead of you; the family helping me die, why—Why don’t I go and see a Doctor; ask for him to put me to sleep?

Eloise – Grandma you can’t do that, that’s illegal; it’s against the law!

Mavis – Not if you’re allowed to do it. Eloise, we’re going to take this case to court.

Mavis sips her drink – a glass of whisky – as Eloise freezes, staring at her in shock with tears in her eyes

Chloe – Have you told her yet?

Hannah – No, I—I can’t get the words out, Chloe.

Chloe – Well, find the words; because if Adam got you pregnant then the ra—

Hannah – Don’t, Chloe; not here, not in front of Pippa of all people.

Pippa – What are you two gossiping about, then?

Hannah – Nothing, I—I was just heading back to the flat. I’ll see you later.

Hannah smiles at Pippa before walking out to the Reception, exiting as Pippa rolls her eyes, looking at Chloe before walking along the bar as Chloe leans on the bar; taking a deep breath as she sighs sadly

In the Club Office with Chaddy sat down behind the desk. Amy enters, looking down at him

Chaddy – Bronwyn decided to go back to the flat; just like you wanted her to.

Amy – You can follow her if you like; you’re expecting a knock on the door later anyway.

Chaddy looks at Amy puzzled as he stands up

Chaddy – What do you mean, Amy?

Amy – Just—You’ll most likely get an unexpected visitor soon; at Audrey’s flat, that’s where you live, isn’t it?

Chaddy – Yes, but I—Why would I—

Amy – Let’s just say that one of our family have it out for you; they want you locked up, Ryan; you and Dad.

Chaddy – I don’t understand. What are you trying to say, Amy? 

Amy – I know that Dad asked you to do; I know that he asked you to run me over.
Amy stares at Chaddy madly as Chaddy freezes; staring at her nervously in horror
In Sean’s House – Imane’s bedroom with Imane stood by the bed packing her suitcase which is open on the bed in front of her; stuffing her clothes from the wardrobe into it, she takes her mobile phone out from her pocket, putting it to her ear as it rings

Imane – Rory, thank god you’ve—

Imane looks at her mobile phone, rolling her eyes madly before putting it back into her packet; she continues to pack her suitcase as Liz enters, standing in the doorway; staring at her madly as Imane zips up the suitcase, turning to her; staring at her puzzled in horror

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Chelsea and Harry stood up looking at each other

Harry – I’m not letting you go out with him just to SPY on him, Chelsea!
Chelsea – Why not?

Harry – Well, for starters he’s going out with Lorna; he’s ENGAGED to her! Can you imagine how YOU would look if Lorna found out?

Chloe enters, standing by the door
Chelsea – I’ve got a bad reputation anyway, but I’m sure that I wouldn’t be the first affair which Luke has had.

Harry – I just—I don’t think that this is a good idea, Chelsea; that’s all.

Chloe – Neither do I.

Chloe walks into the room, staring at Chelsea madly

Chloe – Do you have any idea what that man is capable of?

Chelsea – You’re not my Mum, Chloe; you don’t own me, I—

Chloe – You wouldn’t listen to Mum if she was telling you this anyway, would you? Chelsea, that man is DANGEROUS; he’s a KILLER! 

Chelsea – Yes, I can see that; targeting somebody as innocent as Harry! Who would do such a thing, Chloe? We—We have to protect him; I have to protect him!

Chloe – What? And get yourself murdered too?
Harry – That won’t happen, because Chelsea will NOT even speak to Luke.

Chloe – He stabbed Imane, alright? He—He STABBED Imane.

Chloe stares at Chelsea madly as Chelsea freezes; staring at her puzzled in horror 
In Sean’s House – corridor Imane enters, pulling her suitcase out from the bedroom; followed by Liz

Liz – Imane, where are you going?

Imane – I know what you’re doing, Liz; what you’re up to.

Liz – What are you talking about?

Imane swings the front door open, turning to Liz; staring at her madly

Imane – This baby isn’t some sort of weapon, you know? It’s not some sort of toy. It’s MY child; my son or daughter, not YOURS!

Liz – I just want to be here for you, Imane; for when your waters break and—

Imane – So many people – including YOU, have given birth at the Hotel, Liz; why am I so important, why is this BABY so important that I have to trail all the way out here to have my child with you at my bedside; holding my hand, telling me that everything’s going to be alright?

Imane stares at Liz madly as Liz rolls her eyes at her

Liz – This is his baby, Imane; this is Jordan’s baby, and I have as much right as you do to raise it.

Imane – Is that right?

Liz – Yes, because you didn’t even want this baby, Imane; this baby was supposed to be Harry’s after Jordan died, but you being you; you gave that up, didn’t you? 

Imane – Because Harry didn’t want it himself, Liz; he didn’t think that he’d be able to raise it, but he’s helping ME raise it, he—

Liz – This baby; it’s MINE. It’s mine, alright? IT’S MY BABY!

Liz stares at Imane madly with tears in her eyes as Imane stares back at her madly; scoffing slightly

Imane – Go to hell.

Imane picks up her suitcase again and Liz grabs hold of her arm, pulling on it

Liz – IT’S—MY—

Liz pushes Imane back on the top step by the front door madly

Liz – BABY!

Imane trips on the edge of the top step, immediately falling down the stairs to the floor; landing on her front, letting out a scream and a groan in pain as she holds onto her belly, crying in pain as Liz freezes; looking down at Imane laid down in the floor in horror as Imane continues to hold onto her belly, breaking down in tears as she groans; crying in pain
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