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Episode 567
In the café with Becky stood at the till opposite Deborah. Jack enters; queueing up behind Becky at the till. Luna is sat down at a table with a cup of coffee in her hand; she sips it and Becky turns to Jack

Becky – How are things at your flat, then; mental?

Jack – “Mental” isn’t the word, Becky; it—It’s a nightmare.

Deborah – That Vanessa; she’s not even letting Oliver visit that little girl, apparently they’ve changed her name to either “Tiffany” or “Cindy”.

Jack – They’re doing WHAT?!
Becky – Tell you what—Forget that coffee, Deborah; give it to Jack, I need to sort this out.

Jack – NO, Becky; please don’t get—

Becky – I’m INSISTING to get involved.

Becky walks out to the Marketplace, exiting and Jack takes a deep breath, sighing sadly as he rushes out to the Marketplace after her as Ashleigh enters, looking down at Luna

Ashleigh – Are you going to the Halloween party tonight, Luna?

Luna – Not that I know of. Why?

Ashleigh – It’s just—Michaela; she’s going.

Luna – Is that right? Because the last time I spoke to Michaela she seemed pretty desperate to get me as far away from her as possible; saying that we can’t even be friends anymore!

Ashleigh – You don’t know what it’s been like for her. Look, just—Just give it some thought, alright? She’ll have a drink ready for you; probably four-five vodka shots.

Ashleigh smiles at Luna before walking out to the Marketplace, exiting. Luna takes a deep breath, sighing sadly before she sips her drink

In the Dirty Duck Pub – Sasha is stood behind the bar, watching Lauren, Jay, Court and Karen decorate the bar area. Cheryl is stood in the staircase, watching them all decorate the Pub; Jamie enters, walking down the stairs, sighing as he looks at Cheryl

Jamie – It must be scary for you.
Cheryl – Me; “scared”? No. No, I’m not scared; I just—I don’t want to disappoint her, that’s all.

Jamie – Trust me, I’ve disappointed your Mum more than enough. 

Jamie walks out to the bar and over to Sasha, hugging her from behind and kissing her cheek. Court climbs down from the ladder, rolling her eyes as she turns to Karen; there’s a knock at the door

Lauren – WE’RE NOT OPEN!

Court – NO, LAUREN! Mum, why don’t you answer it; the door?

Karen – What? Why? I’m not expecting anybody!

Court – Mum, please—Trust me.

Karen laughs slightly, unlocking the door and swinging it open; Michelle is stood in front of her

Michelle – Karen, it’s not Halloween yet!

Karen and Michelle laugh before hugging each other; Court smiles as she watches them both hug and Cheryl sighs sadly; walking up the stairs in the staircase, exiting; Jamie looks into the staircase, seeing that Cheryl is no longer there; he watches Karen and Michelle hugging before he sighs sadly

In the Town – Outside the Salon with Vanessa and Ryan stood up looking at each other
Vanessa – Yes, of course; that would be fine, Ryan!

Ryan – Thanks a lot for this, Vanessa; it’s just that I—Me and Jas; we need some time together, you know? I mean with all the arguing and the grief, we—

Vanessa – Ryan, honestly; I understand. I’ll be round Derek’s at about—Six?

Ryan – Yes, that’s fine; I’ll let Jasmine know! 

Vanessa smiles at Ryan before Ryan walks down the Town towards the Hotel, exiting as Becky enters; followed by Jack, they both walk over to Vanessa as she begins to unlock the Salon; opening the door

Becky – OI! You have some explaining to do, don’t you?!

Vanessa – What’s all of this abo—? Jack, if you want to see your sister, then that’s fine, honestly! You just need to ask, and keep that child abusing bitch away from MY daughter!

Becky – Why don’t we take this inside, yeah? I don’t want your blood outside Audrey’s Laundrette.

Vanessa rolls her eyes, leading them both into the Salon, exiting; closing the door behind them

In the Dirty Duck Pub kitchen with Cheryl stood up, leaning against the kitchen counter. Sasha enters, looking at her

Sasha – Have you only just woken up?

Cheryl – Yeah, I—I might go back to bed; we got here late last night, so—

Sasha – Don’t worry, I understand; I have a power-nap aswell sometimes, you know? Just ask Jamie.

Sasha smiles at Cheryl and Cheryl smiles back as Karen enters, leading Michelle into the kitchen; she’s followed by Jamie and Court

Michelle – This place has a new Landlady then, does it?

Court – You already know that, Auntie Michelle.

Michelle – Alright, just trying to make conversation!

Cheryl walks out to the landing, exiting

Jamie – Is she alright?

Sasha – Yeah, I think so; she just said that she’s tired, she should be fine.

Sasha smiles at Jamie as Karen puts the kettle on; boiling the water inside it

Michelle – So—Courtney here tells me that you shaved your hair for Emma’s Leukaemia?

Karen – Yeah, that’s right.

Michelle – That’s very—Supportive of you. Where is she, then; Emma?

Karen – She’s at a friend’s house, she should be back tomorrow!

Michelle – Well, I hope you have a spare bedroom; a place to sleep, then?

Court – Yeah, we do. Why don’t you sleep in the living room; on the sofa?

Jamie – Oh, you do know how to make our guests feel welcome, Court(!)

Court glares at Jamie madly as Karen laughs slightly; shaking her head at both of them

In Harry’s kitchen with Harry and Rory sat down opposite each other at the table; they both have cups of coffee. Imane enters, holding a piece of paper; she places it on the table in front of Rory

Rory – What’s this?

Imane – Well, if you looked at it, then MAYBE it would let you know?!

Rory picks up the piece of paper; it’s a cheque of £100,000 and he looks up at Imane puzzled in shock

Rory – Imane, where—HOW did you get all of this money?

Imane – Daniel handed it to me; JUST LIKE THAT! He apologised about some sort of—Mistake in the gas, so we—

Harry – It wasn’t a “mistake” though, was it? This is Liz’s doing.

Rory – Liz?

Harry – Hasn’t Imane told you yet? Liz went psycho on the night of Aaron’s baby shower; burned both your flat AND Deborah’s flat to pieces; nothing left but ash and dust.

Imane – She’s ill, Harry; she’s a VERY ill—

Harry – Yeah, I can see that.

Imane rolls her eyes, walking out to the corridor; exiting. Aaron’s cries are heard coming from the corridor and Rory puts the cheque down on the table in front of him, taking a deep breath as he sighs sadly 

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Cheryl sat down on the sofa, she’s looking down at the floor. Jay enters, followed by Lauren

Jay – I saw you out in the Town earlier, Lauren; making your way out of the Pharmacy!

Lauren – Did you now? Well, you’ve not gone blind just yet. Jay, I have something to—

Lauren sees Cheryl sat down on the sofa and Jay turns to her, smiling at Lauren

Jay – Why don’t you go and catch-up with Michelle? I’m sure you and her have a lot to talk about.

Lauren nods at Jay before walking out to the landing, exiting. Jay looks down at Cheryl, taking a deep breath as he sighs sadly

Jay – Sasha’s happy that you’re here, you know?

Cheryl – I know that she is. I’m—I can’t say that I’m exactly too happy to be here.

Jay – You don’t mean that.

Jay sits down next to Cheryl on the sofa, taking a deep breath as he sighs sadly

Jay – You do know that now you’re in this Pub, you’re my family now?

Cheryl – Don’t be stupid, I’m not your family; I’m nothing more than stranger to you!

Jay – You’re Sasha’s daughter, and she’s practically my sister-cousin-whatever, so—Are you going to keep your head down all day; avoid conversation, or are you going to make yourself at home?

Jay smiles at Cheryl sadly as Cheryl takes a deep breath, smiling nervously back at him 
In the Salon with Jack stood by the till, leaning on it; Becky is stood up, staring at Vanessa madly

Vanessa – Make this quick, will you? I have babysitting to get to.

Becky – I just want you to admit it, alright? Admit that you thumped Hannah—

Vanessa – I’ll have you know that her name is “Tiffany;” I keep changing it though. Now, get out of my Salon before I consider calling the police.

Becky rolls her eyes, scoffing at Vanessa before walking out to the Town, exiting

Vanessa – I thought that you were on my side, Jack?

Jack – I am, Auntie Vanessa; but I—I can’t turn against Rach.

Vanessa – Haven’t you seen what she’s done to your sister?

Jack – I—Do you know what? Everybody is right about you; you’re nothing but spiteful, all you want is to hurt people. You’re just like HIM, JUST LIKE DAD!

Jack stares at Vanessa madly before storming out to the Town, exiting; slamming the door behind him as Vanessa takes a deep breath, sighing madly

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Court stood up, looking at herself in the mirror; she puts white paint on her face before putting a long-black haired wig on. Karen enters, laughing slightly as she sees what Court is wearing – she is wearing a red and black cape

Karen – Look at you, eh? I knew you’d turn out to be this sort of girl.

Court turns to Karen, rolling her eyes at her

Court – What are you going on about now, Mum?

Karen – It’s just—I’m glad that you’re happy, Court; that’s all.

Court – Of course I’m happy.

Court smiles at Karen as Jamie enters, he’s followed by Lauren and Jay; who are both done-up for Halloween aswell, wearing face-paint and black capes

Court – What have you come as, Jay?!

Lauren – He’s Edward from Twilight, I’m Bella!

Jay – I don’t like Twilight, Lauren.

Lauren – Well, it’s just a good example, that’s all.

Jamie – Come on then, you two; we need to get this party started, don’t we?!

Jamie leads Court and Karen out to the landing, exiting as Lauren sighs; looking at Jay nervously

Jay – What’s that look for, Lauren.

Lauren – It’s nothing, Jay; I—

Jay – No, Lauren—Tell me.

Lauren – I—I’m pregnant.

Jay freezes, staring at Lauren in shock as Lauren stares back at him, sighing nervously

In Harry’s living room with Imane sat down on the sofa in the dark. Rory enters, looking down at her

Rory – Aren’t you coming down to the Pub; for Halloween?

Imane – No, I—I’m not in the mood for it, Rory.

Rory – That’s good, it looks as though I won’t be a loner tonight, then.

Rory sits down next to Imane on the sofa, he sighs; looking at her sadly

Rory – We didn’t lose much, did we? I mean, with that cheque; the insurance, we can refurbish everything.
Imane – The flat was pretty ugly, wasn’t it? But I—Rory, what if it happens again; Liz just—She—

Rory – It won’t. And if it does, then she’ll have ME to answer to.

Imane – You can’t confront her, Rory; you can’t say ANYTHING to her. Do you understand?

Rory – Of course I understand. 

Imane – We—We’ve lost everything, Rory. 

Imane looks away from Rory, down at the floor as a tear rolls down her cheek

Imane – We’ve lost EVERYTHING!

Imane puts her head into her hands as she begins to cry, breaking down in tears; Rory sighs sadly, putting his hand on Imane’s back, rubbing it as Imane continues to breakdown in tears

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Jay and Lauren stood up looking at each other

Jay – Don’t you get it, Lauren? This is FANTASTIC news!

Lauren – NO! No, it’s not, Jay; it’s not—It’s not “fantastic” news, not at all; I—

Lauren looks at Jay with tears in her eyes; a tear rolls down her cheek

Lauren – You’re HIV positive, Jay; what if—What if I am now, too? What if—What if something happens to this baby; what if the birth goes wrong? What if it’s born with some sort of—

Sasha enters, standing by the door

Sasha – Alright you two, get a room; we have a party hitting off downstairs!

Lauren wipes her tears before rushing out to the landing, exiting

Sasha – She was in a rush.

Jay takes a deep breath, sighing sadly. Downstairs at the bar crowded with people; Jasmine is stood at the bar opposite Court – Karen, Jamie, Cheryl are also stood behind the bar; Lauren enters, standing behind the bar; she rushes out from the staircase
Court – So, is Ryan coming down here tonight?

Jasmine – I don’t know, but if he is then he’d BETTER hurry up.

Jasmine sips her drink (glass of Tequila) – she sees Lauren looking fidgety

Jasmine – Is Lauren feeling okay?

Court – I’m not too sure, she’s been acting like this all day.

Jasmine – You need to ask her, you know?

Ryan enters, walking over to the bar; he stands beside Jasmine, kissing her

Jasmine – Where have you been?

Ryan – I was just making sure that Vanessa knew what to do with Rosie; she’s not exactly the easiest child to look after, is she?

Jasmine – She’s pretty easy to me, and to you; so—

Ryan – No, but I mean to OTHER people.

Court – What can I get you, Ryan?

Ryan – Nothing just yet, I need to go up in about half an hour; check up on Rosie, see if Vanessa is looking after her properly!

Jasmine – No Ryan, you have a drink; I’ll check up on Rosie! You have a good time, yeah?

Jasmine smiles at Ryan and Ryan smiles back, nodding at her

In Derek’s flat – Jasmine’s bedroom with Vanessa stood over Rosie’s cot; Rosie is laid down and Vanessa rubs her hand down Rosie’s body before picking her up, taking her out from the cot before walking into the living room; placing Rosie down on the floor, in her basket. She then stands up straight before walking out to the corridor and into the kitchen, closing the door behind her; Becky’s Box is on the kitchen counter and Vanessa slowly opens it; revealing several small plastic bags of Crack Cocaine

Vanessa – Gotcha, Rebecca.

Vanessa picks up the phone from nearby; as she picks it up Rosie’s cries are heard coming from out in the corridor and Vanessa freezes for a few seconds before putting the phone back down, taking one of the plastic bags of crack cocaine out from Becky’s Box; placing it on the kitchen counter in front of her, she closes the box and picks it up; rushing out to the corridor and into Becky’s bedroom, quickly sliding the box back under Becky’s bed. She then rushes back out to the corridor and into the kitchen; leaning on the kitchen counter, looking down at the crack cocaine inside the small bag before opening the small plastic bag; pouring the crack cocaine out from it. Vanessa takes a deep breath, letting out a scream as she slams her fist down on the crack cocaine several times; crushing it into dozens of tiny pieces. Rosie’s cries continue coming from the living room out in the corridor and Vanessa slides the crushed up pieces of crack cocaine into her other hand, looking at it as a tear rolls down her cheek 

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people – Jasmine and Ryan are stood at the bar; they’re stood opposite Jay and Jamie – the three men laugh

Jasmine – Ryan, I’m going to go back up to the flat; I’m feeling a bit tired!

Ryan – Oh, well—Give Vanessa a fiver, would you?

Jasmine – Yeah, sure.

Jasmine and Ryan kiss before Jasmine walks out to the Reception, exiting. Michaela enters, walking over to the table which Luna is sat down at; sitting down nearby her at the table

Luna – I’m surprised that you actually made it!

Michaela – I wouldn’t miss this for anything, Luna.

Luna – What? I thought that you hated me? You dumped me, Michaela.

Michaela – Yes, I did; and I—What a mistake that was, eh?

Michaela smiles at Luna nervously as Luna

Michaela – So—Why don’t we start again?

Luna – I’ll think about it.

Luna sips her drink and Michaela smiles at her slightly. Becky enters, walking over to the bar; staring at Ryan madly

Becky – What the HELL are you playing at, Ryan; hiring Vanessa to babysit Rosie?!

Ryan – She’s a good babysitter, Becky! Besides, Jasmine’s gone back up to the flat, so—Either you go up there, spend the night in with her and Rosie OR you can have a drink.

Becky rolls her eyes as Ryan smiles at her; passing her a glass of Tequila

In Derek’s flat – Jasmine’s bedroom with Vanessa stood at Rosie’s cot, looking down at Rosie laid down in it; she’s breaking heavily as she slowly looks up; a door slam is heard coming from the corridor, aswell as footsteps walking into the kitchen

Jasmine – *From the kitchen* Vanessa, I’m back!

Vanessa slowly steps out to the corridor before walking into the living room, sitting down on the sofa; watching TV. Jasmine enters, looking down at her

Jasmine – How was she? Was she any bother at all?

Vanessa – No. No, actually; she was really quiet, fast asleep! 

Jasmine – I was worried that she’d cause you any stress, I—Look, I don’t have any money on me right now, so I’ll—I’ll pay you back tomorrow, alright?

Vanessa – That’s fine, Jasmine.

Vanessa stands and stares at Jasmine puzzled as she sniffs the air

Vanessa – What’s that smell?

Jasmine – Oh, you mean THAT smell? Yeah, well—I know that it’s no mystery to anybody in this Hotel that Becky’s a recovering drug addict, so—There you go. Actually, now that you mention it we REALLY need some air fresheners! Do you want a drink; a cuppa perhaps?

Vanessa – No, I’m fine!

Vanessa walks out to the corridor and Jasmine follows her; Vanessa swings the front door open before turning to Jasmine, smiling at her slightly

Vanessa – You have a beautiful daughter, Jasmine; you’re lucky.

Jasmine – Yeah. Yeah, you could say that.

Jasmine smiles at Vanessa and Vanessa smiles back before walking out to the hallway, exiting; closing the front door behind her. Jasmine walks into her bedroom where Rosie is; she’s laid down in her cot and Jasmine walks over to the cot, looking down at her

Jasmine – Rosie! Rosie, come on; you’ve slept the day away!

Jasmine puts her hand on Rosie, moving it away quickly

Jasmine – You’re freezing, Rosie!   

Jasmine picks up Rosie’s blanket from the bed, wrapping it around Rosie and picking her up, taking her out from the cot and lying her down on the bed, looking down at her; Rosie’s face is pale 

Jasmine – Rosie? Rosie, open your eyes. R—Rosie?

Jasmine freezes, looking down at Rosie laid down on the bed in horror; wrapped in a blanket, Jasmine unwraps one side of the blanket, grabbing hold of one of Rosie’s hand; as she releases it Rosie’s hand drops down on the bed quickly and Jasmine shakes her head as a tear rolls down her cheek

Jasmine – No—No. Rosie? R—Rosie? 

Jasmine slowly falls down to her knees by Rosie; holding tightly onto the bed covers as she lets out an angry scream, beginning to cry as she breaksdown in tears
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