
Episode 628

In Daniel’s kitchen with Daniel stood at the kitchen counter making a cup of tea. Rhys enters, standing at the doors

Daniel – Does Chloe want you in today?

Rhys – Yeah, they’re sort of shortly-staffed at the moment behind the bar; with Lauren in hospital with the baby.

Daniel – I’ll have to drop by the Hospital to congratulate them later!

Rhys – Yeah. Well, in future be quieter with your affairs, alright?

Daniel – Excuse me?

Rhys – I heard you both last, Dad. I heard you and that girl.

Rhys stares at Daniel madly as Daniel freezes, staring at him nervously in shock

In Jack and Rach’s flat – bedroom with Rach sat down on the end of the bed. Jack is stood up, putting his shirt on

Jack – Right, do you need anything from the Shop?

Rach – No, I—I don’t want anything, thanks.

Jack – Are you alright? You’ve been quiet for the past few weeks; months, even.

Rach – I’m fine, it’s just—It’s just, I—I’ve lost her, Jack.

Rach looks at Jack with tears in her eyes

Jack – Lost who? Hannah?

Rach – That’s not her name, Jack; not anymore. Her name is ‘Tiffany’. You see? I can’t even name her properly, I can’t even—

Jack – You’re being stupid. You know that?

Rach – How am I being “stupid”? I’m a failure of a Mother, Jack. Each time I have a child, it’s going to be snatched away from me!

Rach looks down at the floor, wiping a tear as it rolls down her cheek. Jack looks at her, sighing sadly

Jack – That’s not the case—

Rach – No, not yet. But when the jury consider me “guilty” for the abuse of my own daughter; my little girl, I—I will never be able to have kids again!

Rach stands, walking out to the corridor, exiting as Jack takes a deep breath, sighing sadly 

In Daniel’s living room with Rhys sat down on the sofa. Daniel enters, looking down at him

Daniel – I’m sorry about—I’m sorry that you heard what me and—What me and that girl were doing last night.

Rhys – Don’t apologise to me, Dad; apologise to Mum.

Daniel – Your ‘Mum’?

Rhys – Yeah. I told her this morning when I saw her; she should be downstairs.

Daniel – Well, I—How did she seem? How did she react?

Rhys – I don’t know, Dad. How do you expect her to her react? 

Daniel – Right, well—If she comes back then tell her to stay put, alright?

Rhys – What? You’re just going off; just like THAT?

Daniel – JUST TELL HER, ALRIGHT?!
Daniel looks down at Rhys, staring at him madly before he storms out to the corridor; there’s a door slam shortly after he walks out

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Jay sat down on the sofa holding his baby boy in his arms, looking down at him. Melanie enters, sitting down next to him on the sofa; she looks down at the baby boy

Melanie – Can I hold him?

Jay – Sure you can, Mum.

Jay passes the baby boy over to Melanie and Melanie holds him, smiling as she looks down at him in her arms

Melanie – He’s gorgeous. He looks just like you, you know?

Jay – Cliché, Mum.

Melanie and Jay laugh and Melanie looks at Jay, smiling at him

Melanie – What are you going to call him; you and Lauren?

Jay – I’m not sure yet, I—I haven’t got a clue, really.

Melanie – Why don’t I name him for you?

Jay – Well—Oh, go on then.

Melanie – “Harold” after your Dad; ‘Harry’ for short?

Jay – No. No, I’d rather the baby be called “Alex”.

Jay snatches the baby boy off from Melanie madly, looking down at him in his arms

Melanie – Oh come on, Jacob; he was still your Father—

Jay – HE’S DEAD! He’s always been dead.

Jay stares at Melanie madly before he looks at his baby boy in his arms with tears in his eyes

In Chris’ corridor with Laura entering, gently closing the front door behind her. She walks into the living room where Chris and Valerie are, sat down on separate sofas

Laura – I’m told to go out for the night so that you two can work things out, I come back and the two of you are sat there in silence!

Valerie – It’s the morning, Laura; none of us are in the mood for this, alright?

Laura – I’m sorry, but it’s just—Dad, why don’t you leave? 

Chris – Why would I do that?

Laura – Because you’re not wanted, are you? Not by me, not my Mum and certainly not by Uncle Peter or Auntie Sara!

Chris stands, staring at Laura madly
Chris – Where were you for the whole night, Laura? Where did you stay?

Laura – I stayed at some bloke’s house. Why?

Valerie – Oh, Laura—

Valerie puts her head in her hands, sighing sadly before she stands, looking at Laura

Laura – What is that all about? 

Valerie – I’m disappointed. I’m disappointed; that’s all I can say!

Laura – Why? I’m still young, Mum; I can do what I like!

Chris – You’re NOT a teenager, Laura.

Laura – Yeah. I never have been one though, have I? You made sure of that for me; and for Sasha.

Chris slaps Laura madly and Laura puts her hand on her face with tears in her eyes. Chris stares at her madly

Chris – Get yourself sorted out, will you? Make yourself decent.

Laura rushes out to the corridor, exiting as Valerie stares at Chris madly

Valerie – There was no need to slap her like that, Chris.

Chris – If you’re not going to put her in line, Valerie; if you’re not going to give her a good talking to, then I will do it.

Chris stares at Valerie madly as Valerie takes a deep breath, sighing madly

In the Salon – upstairs – with Vanessa sat down behind the desk, she’s signing paperwork. Jack enters, looking at her

Vanessa – Have you come over to save me with this paperwork? There’s so many of it!

Jack – Maybe if you’re not up to it, then you can sell this place back to Amy?

Vanessa scoffs, looking at Jack

Vanessa – In her dreams!

Jack – Auntie Vanessa, can I—Can I ask you something?

Vanessa – Yeah, don’t drag it out.

Jack – I—At Rach’s trial; could you—Could you defend her?

Vanessa sighs, rolling her eyes

Vanessa – Jack—

Jack – I’m being serious, Auntie Vanessa. She’s falling apart.
Vanessa – I don’t care, Jack. Hopefully they have a cell for her!

Vanessa stands and Jack stares at her madly

Jack – The way she’s acting, the way she fees; it’s making ME fall apart, too!

Jack stares at Vanessa madly with tears in his eyes before he walks down stairs, exiting. Vanessa puts her hand on her head, sighing madly

In the Dirty Duck Pub with Court stood behind the bar, she has a pint of lager in her hand. Emma enters, walking around the bar

Emma – You’re drinking already?

Court – Shut up, Emma.

Emma – Chloe won’t be happy.

Court – It’s just one drink, Emma! Why don’t you try it?
Emma – No thanks, I’d rather not stoop down to your level, Court.

Emma walks out to the Reception, exiting shortly after Karen enters, walking out from the staircase; standing behind the bar

Karen – You have taken your medication, haven’t you?

Court – Can you stop repeating the same question each day, Mum?! For god’s sake.

Court sips her drink and Karen stares at her madly

Karen – I understand that this can’t be easy for you, Court; but imagine what position Jay is in right now, and imagine—

Court slams the drink on the bar before she walks out to the staircase, exiting

Karen – IF YOU’RE NOT TAKING YOUR MEDICATION, THEN I’LL FIND OUT SOONER OR LATER!

Karen leans on the bar, rolling her eyes as she sighs madly

In Chris’ corridor with Chris swinging open the front door, Daniel enters; rushing into the corridor, Chris closes the front door, turning to him

Chris – You back for more nights with my daughter, then?

Daniel – No actually, I’m not.

Daniel takes a stack of money out from his pocket, holding it out to Chris

Daniel – Take it back, Chris. Please, just—Just take it back.

Chris – Oh no, Daniel. No, no, no. 

Daniel sighs, putting the stack of money back into his pocket

Chris – We don’t want your wife to find out what you’ve been up to, do we? 

Daniel – No. But she already knows, Chris; she already knows because Rhys; he—

Valerie enters, walking out from the kitchen

Valerie – What is all of this about?

Chris – Valerie, me and Daniel were just talking about Laura getting herself a job.

Valerie scoffs, laughing slightly

Valerie – Don’t even think about it, Daniel; she’s useless when it comes to helping others!

Valerie walks into the living room, exiting before Daniel sighs madly, walking out to the hallways, exiting; closing the front door behind him as Chris smirks slightly, watching Daniel walking out from the flat

In the Dirty Duck Pub bathroom with Court stood by the sink, looking at herself in the cabinet mirror; a baby’s cry is heard coming from out on the landing
Melanie – *From the landing* Come on, little one! Come on; stop crying!

Court takes two packets of medication out from the cabinet, she looks up at herself in the mirror again with tears in her eyes; she takes a deep breath as there’s a knock on the door

Court – I’M IN HERE!

Jamie – *From behind the door* It’s me, Court! Mum’s worried about you.

Court – Tell her not to be worried, alright? I—I’m fine!

Jamie enters, standing at the door

Jamie – Court—

Court – I’M TAKING MY MEDICATION!

Court turns to Jamie madly with tears in her eyes, she shows him both packet of medication

Court – IS THIS ENOUGH FOR YOU, JAMIE?! IS IT ENOUGH?!

Jay – *From the living room* COURT! KEEP IT DOWN!

Court rushes over to the door, slamming it and Jamie stares at her puzzled

Jamie – You seem distressed, Court.

Court – BECAUSE I AM! I AM DISTRESSED, JAMIE; I—Look at me.

Court looks at Jamie as a tear rolls down her cheek

Court – LOOK AT ME; I’M—I’m a mess. I’m a state!

Jamie – Court, I—

Court – I just need—While Lauren’s in hospital, I NEED someone, Jamie! I need SOMEBODY!

Jamie sighs, hugging Court as Court begins to cry, breaking down on his shoulder

Jamie – I’m here for you, Court.

Court continues to cry on Jamie’s shoulder as Jamie takes a deep breath, sighing sadly
In Daniel’s living room with Tara sat down on the sofa. Rhys is sat down next to her

Rhys – How are you feeling?

Tara – About what?

Rhys – About all of this?

Tara – I’m fine, Rhys. I really am fine, I just—I feel as though he’s gone behind my back.

Daniel enters, looking down at Tara

Daniel – Tara, look—

Tara – You don’t need to explain yourself, Daniel. You’ve done what I’ve done; we’re even now, right?

Rhys – You know what?

Rhys stands, looking at them both madly

Rhys – This is what I don’t understand; all your marriage is about is getting ‘even’ with one another. Is it worth it?

Rhys walks out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind him. There’s another door slam shortly after he walks out 

Tara – Who was it? At least tell me that.

Daniel – I—Tara, I—

Tara – You know that I had a one night stand with Jay; that’s old news. You let it go quite quickly, too; if I recall. Was she a prostitute?
Daniel – No, she isn’t a prostitute.

Tara – Is she one of the residents of the Hotel; a close friend?

Daniel – We don’t have any close friends, Tara.

Tara stands, looking at Daniel

Tara – Just tell me her name. Alright? Just a name.

Daniel – Laura.

Tara – ‘Laura’? Which Laura?

Daniel – Chris and Valerie’s Laura.

Tara – You—You hopped into bed with that TART?!

Daniel – I had the same opinion on you when you couldn’t keep your knickers on around Jay.

Tara – Yeah, but—LAURA, JAY! LAURA!

Daniel – She was a mess, alright? She needed some company; some—Some care. She needed somebody there for her because her Dad treats her like DIRT! Remind you of anybody?

Daniel stares at Tara madly before he walks out onto the Balcony, exiting. Tara rushes out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind her

In the Town with Laura walking towards the Club. Valerie enters, rushing after her

Valerie – LAURA! Laura, you can’t go out drinking; not again!
Laura – Why? Why, Mum? Who’s going to stop me? You?!
Laura scoffs, shaking her head at Valerie

Laura – I don’t think so.

Valerie – Come on, Laura; this is your Dad. This is what he’s like, this is what he—
Laura – He abuses his family, Mum; he ABUSES his own daughters, his own WIFE! He abuses your side of the family, too! And what do you do? Oh yeah, you just sit there, watch and let it all happen! You’re as bad as HIM! 

Valerie – You don’t mean that. 

Laura – What happened to Aunt Sara; I bet you’re behind that aswell, aren’t you? I BET YOU—

Valerie slaps Laura, staring at her madly

Valerie – You got a slap from both of your parents today, didn’t you?! I BET YOU LOVE THAT; finally getting attention now, aren’t we Laura? Well, go on then; DRINK YOURSELF TO DEATH! 

Laura – What sort of Mother says that to her daughter?

Laura stares at Valerie with tears in her eyes

Valerie – A mother who feels THIS small around her daughter.

Valerie walks towards the Hotel down the Town, exiting as Laura watches her walking away, taking a deep breath as she sighs sadly

On Daniel’s Balcony with Daniel looking down, watching as Valerie walks out from the Town before she storms into the Hotel, exiting. Daniel closes his eyes, sighing sadly

Daniel – What do you want? She’s on her way back up now.

Chris is stood next to Daniel on the Balcony, he laughs slightly

Chris – She’s off for a drink at the Pub; I know my wife.

Daniel – I’m not taking Laura in for another night, alright? It—It’s wrong.

Chris – I’m not here to arrange something for Laura, Daniel. 

Daniel –Then why are you here?

Chris – I’m here for Valerie; I’m here for my wife.

Chris looks at Daniel, smirking slightly as Daniel freezes, staring at Chris nervously in shock 
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