Episode 204

In Mavis’ corridor a pile of letters fall from the letterbox. Mavis enters, walking out from the living room and she picks them up, flicking through them; she takes Two out from the pile, walking into the Kitchen and throwing the biggest pile of letters in the bin; she walks back into the corridor and into the living room where Alice and Timmy are sat down on the floor playing “Pat-a-cake” 
Alice – You’re not doing it fast enough!

Timmy – I’m trying to!

Mavis sits down on the sofa; opening one of the envelopes, it says, “YOU ARE TO KNOW OF THE DECEASED: John, Son-In-Law” Mavis looks up in shock and then looks at Alice and Timmy on the floor sadly

In Izzy’s corridor with Deborah opening the door, Meg enters

Meg – Is David here?

Deborah – No; I’ve not seen him for weeks now! Why? 

Meg – I just wanted to see how he was?

Deborah – Well he’s not here; I don’t know where he is to be honest with you, Meg!

Meg – Right, well—If you hear from him tell him that I need to speak to him, alright?

Deborah – Yeah; of course!

Deborah smiles at Meg and Oliver enters, walking out the Kitchen

Oliver – Morning, Meg; come for breakfast?

Meg glares at Oliver madly and she exits, closing the door behind her

Oliver – I don’t know if it’s just me, but I think that she has anger problems.

Deborah – She’s just lost her boyfriend, Oliver.

Oliver – And? I wasn’t like that when I left Carly was I?

Deborah – But Girls’ minds are different to men’s; you wouldn’t understand!

Deborah walks into the Dining Room; where Izzy is, sat down at the table eating Toast, Oliver enters after Deborah

Oliver – I completely understand; she must be pregnant and her hormones must—

Izzy – Meg can’t have children, remember?

Izzy stands, picking up the empty plate from the table

Izzy – A Gang shot her.

Deborah – I didn’t know that it was a Gang that shot her?

Izzy – Yeah; Elliot was telling me about it!

Izzy exits and Deborah shakes her head, sighing

Deborah – What’s happened to people these days?

Deborah sighs, walking into the corridor, exiting. Oliver takes his mobile out, putting it to his ear

Oliver – Tori, I need your help.

Oliver smiles; looking up

In the café with Tori sat down at a table with her mobile to her ear

Tori – Meg? What’s Meg done to cause any trouble though? 

Tori sighs, sipping her cup of tea

Tori – Alright, I’ll do something about it. Bye!

Tori hangs up, putting her mobile on the table and sipping her cup of tea again; Luna’s stood behind the Bar glaring at Tori madly and Elliot’s stood at the till

Elliot – What’s wrong with you?

Luna – I just heard her say Meg’s name.

Elliot – Who?

Luna – Tori; you idiot! 

Elliot – Tori’s hardly even spoken to Meg, Luna; you’re probably hearing things!

Luna – No, I’m not hearing things; I heard her say Meg’s name!

Elliot – Then why don’t you find out what she’s up to?

Tori stands, picking up her handbag; exiting

Elliot – LUNA—?!

Luna – Yeah?

Elliot – FOLLOW HER!

Luna runs round the till, exiting and Elliot laughs slightly, rolling his eyes

In Mavis’ living room with Eloise and Bronwyn sat down on the sofa watching Joe, Alice and Timmy sat down on the floor

Alice – He doesn’t know how to do ‘Pat-A-Cake’!

Joe – It’s not his fault, Alice; he’s like Four Years old!

Timmy – Three actually!

Bronwyn – At least he has better vocabulary than Gabriella.

Eloise – The last time I saw Gabriella she spoke actually, so—

Alice – This isn’t about his speech; it’s about how he moves his hands!

Mavis enters, holding a letter

Mavis – Can you all sit down please? On the sofas.

Eloise – Why? What’s up, Nan?

Mavis – Just—Just get the kids sat down. Joe; get them on the sofa.

Joe – Nan, what’s wrong?

Mavis – Just get them sat down, alright?

Joe and Alice stand; Alice pulls Timmy up, holding his hand; they jump up onto the sofa, sitting down

Eloise – What’s happened, Nan?

Mavis – It’s—It’s your Father.

Joe – Is he out? Is Dad out of Hospital?!

Joe smiles and Mavis shakes her head  

Mavis – I’m sorry.

Mavis begins to cry, and she wipes her tears

Mavis – I’m so sorry, kids!

Eloise stands, walking over to Mavis; taking the letter from her and looking at it in horror; she looks up at Bronwyn and she puts her hand over her mouth; she begins to cry

Bronwyn – Eloise?

Eloise – He—He—

Bronwyn stands, walking over to Eloise

Bronwyn – Eloise, what’s happened?

Eloise – NO! 

Eloise screams and she throws the letter on the floor; sliding her hand across the fireplace, knocking down photo frames and small statue; they fall on the floor and smash 

Eloise – NO!!!!!!!!!!!!

Mavis grabs Eloise’s arm

Mavis – Eloise, I’m so sorry!

Eloise shoves Mavis away from her

Eloise – GET AWAY FROM ME! ALL OF YOU—!

Eloise looks around the room

Eloise – ALL OF YOU GET AWAY FROM ME!

Eloise looks at Mavis

Eloise – Get—Get away from me.

Eloise exits, slamming the door behind her. Bronwyn picks up the letter, unfolding it and she looks at Mavis in shock and Mavis sighs sadly 

In the Town with Tori walking to the Train Station Entrance; Luna watches them from behind a wall and Meg’s inside the Train Station; she’s holding a ticket and she walks up the stairs, Tori looks up at Meg and walks to the Ticket Holder

Tori – Excuse me, but where is that woman going? I need to know!

Outside the Train Station, Luna walks from the corner, watching Tori taking a Ticket and running up the stairs, Luna watches her going up the stairs in shock and she walks into the Train Station
In Mavis’ Kitchen with Eloise pouring herself a Glass of Wine; she drinks half of it and she slams the Glass on the Kitchen Counter
Bronwyn – Drowning your sorrows then?

Eloise turns to the door and Bronwyn’s stood in front of her

Bronwyn – I did that.

Eloise picks up her Drink again, finishing it

Bronwyn – Didn’t really do a lot of good though if I’m honest with you; in fact, it made me feel worse.

Bronwyn sighs, taking the empty Glass from Eloise; placing it on the Kitchen Counter

Bronwyn – I know—I know how it feels.

Eloise – Your Dad’s not dead though is he?

Bronwyn – No; but when was the last time I saw him? 

Eloise – But—But you have your Mum there for you; my Mum’s in prison! 

Bronwyn – And? She’s safe, Eloise; she won’t get hurt in there! She’s safe.

Eloise – But what about when she gets out? She won’t be safe for long then WILL SHE?!

Bronwyn – You have to understand the situation, Eloise; you NEED to stay calm.

Eloise – “Stay calm”? Is that all you can say, Bronwyn? “STAY CALM”?! 

Eloise looks at Bronwyn madly

Eloise – My Dad—The person I looked up to; the bravest man in the world; HE’S DEAD! HE’S DEAD, BRONWYN; I’LL NEVER SEE HIM AGAIN! Do you know what he last said to me? DO YOU?! He said—He said that he hated me, that he’s never felt any love for me.

Bronwyn – Then hate him back; don’t give him what he wants, this is exactly what he wants, Eloise; he wants you to cry! He wants your tears; he wants your sadness, CAN’T YOU SEE THAT?! He doesn’t care about how you feel; he just wants you to be sad. You shouldn’t be sad over a man like him.
Eloise picks up another letter; unfolding it

Eloise – This is it, isn’t it? This is—

Eloise looks at the unfolding piece of paper in shock 

Bronwyn – Eloise, what is it?

Eloise looks at Bronwyn in horror

At another Train Station with Meg getting off the Train; Tori gets off afterwards and Meg walks out the Entrance, Tori follows her; taking her mobile out her handbag; putting it to her ear

Tori – What’s all this for again, Oliver? I still don’t understand! 

Oliver – *On the phone* Just follow her and tell me what she’s doing.

Tori – But why? What’s all of this for?

Oliver – *On the phone* It wasn’t a Gang that shot her, Tori; it was ME.

Tori looks up in shock; freezing and she continues following Meg in the Train Station. Luna gets off the Train and follows Tori 

Outside the Salon, Amy enters; walking round the corner, she gets out her keys and unlocks the door, opening it, closing the door behind her; she looks up and Eloise is sat down behind a Desk and Amy looks at her puzzled

Eloise – Did you enjoy your chat with Gary; the Journalist?

Amy – How did you get in?

Eloise – I suppose that you think you’re clever, do you? 

Amy – If there’s any damage then you’re going to pay for it!

Eloise – The damage is the least of your worries; trust me.

Amy rolls her eyes; throwing her handbag to one side

Amy – What do you want, Eloise?

Eloise – You’ve been a naughty girl, Amy.

Amy laughs

Amy – Oh, Eloise; I never had you down as the executioner, you know?

Eloise stands up, walking up to Amy madly

Eloise – Don’t mess me about, alright?! YOU THINK THAT THIS IS FUNNY, DO YOU?!

Eloise takes part of a Newspaper out from her pocket; it says, “HABBO HOTEL’S DIRTY DUCK PUB LANDLADY’S FATHER TELLS STORY OF A DECEASED MAN” 

Eloise – YOU THINK THAT THIS IS FUNNY; DRAGGING UP THE PAST OF A DEAD MAN?! What are you after, Amy; revenge on my family or something?! Your Dad was involved as this as much as mine!
Amy – I don’t know what you’re talking about.

Eloise – I told you; don’t mess me about! I know that it was you, Amy; SO WHAT DID YOU SAY TO THAT JOURNALIST?!

Amy – Oh, yeah; now I remember; yep, I told him all about your Dodgy Dad’s garage, but it seems like the Dodgy Garage is the least of your worries(!) Why exactly are you getting so worked up about all of this, and what did you mean when you said that my Dad wasn’t innocent in all of this?!

Eloise – You stay out of my business, yeah?

Eloise exits, slamming the door behind her and Amy watches Eloise exit, looking puzzled

Outside the Police Station, Meg walks inside and Tori walks from round the corner, entering with her mobile to her ear
Tori – Oliver, she’s gone inside; she’s gone to the Police!

Luna – What are you doing?

Tori turns and Luna’s stood in front of her

In the Park with Eloise sat down on the swing; she takes a Bottle of Vodka out from her handbag and Bronwyn enters; she has her arms folded

Eloise – What are you doing here?

Bronwyn – I got worried about you. I just thought that you might’ve needed a bit of company?  
Eloise – Yeah; well, I don’t, Bronwyn; so just go back home, yeah? 

Bronwyn – What are you doing with that drink?

Eloise – Why would you care?

Bronwyn – I care about you, Eloise. I care about you; I care about your health! 
Eloise – You don’t care about anyone but yourself, Bronwyn!

Bronwyn – Is that what you think?!

Eloise – Just go, yeah? 

Bronwyn – What’s wrong? Look at our history, Eloise; you can tell me anything.

Eloise looks at Bronwyn sadly and she sighs

In Judy’s living room with Judy sat down on the sofa; Amy’s stood up nearby her

Amy – Why won’t you just tell me? 

Judy – Because it’s in the past and that’s where it should be.

Amy – If it’s got something to do with my Dad, then I’ve got a right to know!

Judy – You’re better off not knowing; trust me!

Amy – This is just so typical of you, Mum! Lording over me; as usual; keeping me in the dark; I mean, you’re still trying to drive a wedge between me and my Dad; even after all of these years, I bet Ryan even knows this whole secret! 

Judy stands

Judy – Alright, fine; I’ll tell you, but you’re not going to like it. 

Amy looks at Judy puzzled and Judy sighs sadly 

Outside the Police Station with Tori and Luna

Tori – Can you get out of my way please?

Luna – No! No, not until you tell me why you’re following Meg?

Tori – I got asked to.

Luna – Oh, you got “asked” to, did you? Who by? 

Tori – Why don’t we find a café? I’ll explain everything there.

Luna – Fine.

Tori exits, walking away from the Police Station and Luna follows her, exiting

In Judy’s living room with Amy and Judy

Judy – Your Dad was losing more and more money each day, so he was desperate for cash. He paid John to burn the Garage near our street down.
Amy looks at Judy in shock

In the Park with Bronwyn and Eloise sat down on the swings

Eloise – I didn’t know what was happening; but the last thing I remember was that my Dad threw a burning torch in, and then there was an explosion; caused by petrol I think. 

Bronwyn looks at Eloise puzzled

In Judy’s living room with Amy and Judy

Judy – Later that night, they found a body of a young man inside; he’d been sleeping rough for weeks.

Judy sits down on the sofa

Amy – Why wasn’t I told about all this? 

Judy – You wouldn’t have understood, Amy!

Amy – Did Ryan know then, or—? 

Judy – Yeah.

Amy – So, I was the ONLY one that didn’t know about it? Well then, that’s just typical!

Judy – Your Dad didn’t want you to know; he didn’t want you involved; he didn’t want you to carry that burden!

Amy – Alright; well, how convenient, and of course; I’ve only got your word for that haven’t I?!

Judy – Why would I lie to you, Amy?

Amy – Because, Mum; YOU HAVE LIED TO ME MY ENTIRE LIFE! THAT IS ALL YOU’VE EVER DONE; LIE!

Judy – If I have ever lied to you, Amy—

Judy stands

Judy – Then it’s only to protect you, you stupid little Girl!

Amy – See? And there we have it! The truth right at the very Heart of the matter! That is all I ever was to you; a Stupid little Girl that got in the way of you and Dad!

Judy – You mean more to me than that and you know it. 

Amy scoffs, picking up her coat and handbag

Amy – I’ll see you around. 

Judy – Stay and have a drink. Please.

Amy rolls her eyes, looking at Judy 
In the Park with Bronwyn and Eloise sat down on the swings

Eloise – They didn’t really get many photos of it, but—

Eloise passes Bronwyn the part of the newspaper

Bronwyn – You can’t change the past, Eloise. 
Eloise – Yeah; that’s a lot of help; thanks, Bronwyn!

Bronwyn – But we can make amends, can’t we? Remember what they say; confession is good for the soul.

Eloise – You want me to go to the old bill and confess that I was a witness of that night; are you trying to get me banged up or something?!

Bronwyn – No; not that kind of confession! I mean like—God.

Eloise – You are actually screw-loose, do you know that? 

Bronwyn – And drinking; that’s better is it? 

Eloise – I don’t need this kind of grief, Bronwyn!

Bronwyn – No, and you don’t need the Vodka either. 

Eloise – Just—Just go! Go back home, Bronwyn!

Bronwyn – I can help you, Eloise. I know what it feels like; I know what you’re going through!

Eloise – You don’t understand anything.

Bronwyn – I live with the guilt of all of the terrible things that I’ve done; I’ve ruined enough lives with my alcohol to know what it feels like to hate yourself; I know what it feels like to feel as though you’re completely on your own, but you’re not on your own, Eloise; because I’m here for you.

Eloise looks at Bronwyn and she sighs sadly

In a café with Luna and Tori sat down opposite each other at a table

Luna – Oliver? Since when did you speak to him? 

Tori – A while ago.

Luna – Why? He’s twisted!

Tori – I know, but—He’s keeping me out of trouble.

Luna – OUT of trouble? He’ll lure you right into his trap; that’s the only thing he’s good at!

Tori – I know, but—I need him.

Luna – He shot Meg. You know that right?

Tori – Yeah; he told me today on the phone.

Luna – And you STILL follow his orders like—Like a slave?

Tori – I think you’ll find that we do favours for each other.

Luna – What? Like sex?

Tori – No! No, nothing like that!

Luna – Well what then?

Tori – I stole of Bronwyn, and Oliver helps me.

Luna looks at Tori in shock

In the Police Station Visiting Room with Meg sat down at a table; a Policeman opens the Gate and crowds of Prisoners walk out from the corridor, Lexi’s amongst the crowd and she sits down opposite Meg at the table

Lexi – Now then, Skank. 

Meg – I need to speak to you; I’m not here to argue.

Lexi – What is it then?

Meg – It’s about David—

Lexi – That man isn’t welcome anywhere near me; tell him to—

Meg – No, he’s not with me.

Lexi – Oh, then why are you here then? 

Meg – Because he’s just—Disappeared and I wondered if you’ve seen him?

Lexi – Not seen him for months. Sorry to disappoint you. Anything else?

Meg – No.

Lexi – Good.

Lexi stands and exits, walking back into the corridor and Meg sighs sadly, putting her hand on her head

In Judy’s living room with Amy sat down on the sofa; Judy enters, holding two glasses of Wine; she sits down next to Amy on the sofa, passing Amy one of the Glasses. Amy sips her drink

Judy – Do you know what I thought when you came out of Nursery? “She’s trouble!”

Amy – Yeah; well, the feelings neutral. 

Judy – You were a shy little four year old with your hair in pigtails looking like butter wouldn’t melt, and then you stuck two fingers up at randomers in the street; you told me  where to go, and that you didn’t need a Mum; I’m not even going to bring up what you were like to your Dad!

Amy – Well, I’m not being funny; but you were just this—Quiet, Skinny woman with some strange, miserable face; a bit like what I think of clowns behind the make-up, and then there was Dad who was all over you; what did you expect me to think, Mum? 

Judy – You’ve never forgiven me for leaving you at the Gates in Reception have you?

Amy – No.

Judy – I thought you would be able to look after yourself; you were old enough by then!

Amy – So you managed to control your hormones until I was out the way; so you could seduce Dad or—?  

Judy – I suppose that it’s easier for you to blame me than your Dad; seeing as your Dad’s still in Croydon and I’m here; but you can’t hold a grudge on your parents forever; or your family. People make mistakes; and you’ve made more than most!

Amy – Thanks(!) So, now we’ve moved on, have we; from re-writing history to my childhood? What fun(!) 

Judy – Amy; you have NEVER made it easy for me to love you, you know?

Amy – Well, I’m sorry; I’m going to try much harder in future! Sorry for the inconvenience, Mum.

Judy – But, I’ve always tried to love you anyway; whatever you may think; ALWAYS!

Amy – And so, when you lied to the Police and nearly got me sent down for Bronwyn’s rampage that I wasn’t even involved with; something that I didn’t commit?  You REALLY tried to love me then, didn’t you? 

Judy – From that moment you’ve been telling me how much I mean to you ever since, and do you know what? I thank you for that, because there aren’t too many people in this world you can rely on to tell you the truth! Your Dad would’ve told me that the sky was neon pink if I thought that was what I needed to hear, and I’ve never been backward in telling you what I think of you either.

Amy – No need; I’ve got the emotional scars to prove it. 

Judy – Alright; sometimes a bit harshly I admit; but I’ve always been straight with you; and that’s why you’ve got to believe me when I tell you that me and your Dad didn’t tell you about the fire because we wanted to protect you; not because we wanted to hurt you! You don’t get over something like that so easily. To be honest, I thought I had, until those newspapers started going around.

Amy – You know that I had nothing to do with that article, right? 

Judy – Yeah; I believe you.

Amy – Oh, there’s a first!

Judy – Not because I think that you’re capable of it; you’ve done worse over the years. I’m sure that if you found out about the fire, then I would’ve been your first port of core. 

Amy – Poor Dad. I mean, carrying around all of that guilt for all these years.

Judy – Yeah. Maybe if I knew about it at the time then I could’ve stopped him? Even when he came back he—He was eaten up with it; he’d wake up in the night with a cold sweat, he wanted to come clean!

Amy – So why didn’t he?

Judy – Me and John persuaded him that it wasn’t a good idea.

Amy – Is—Is that why he went away for a few months?

Judy – He was a mess; if he stayed then he would’ve confessed and ended up in prison!

Amy – So you just let him walk away? 

Judy – It was for the best!

Amy – For who? For me? For Ryan? For Dad?! I mean, that worked out really well first time round, didn’t it? He had nervous breakdowns; MONTHS on the street; yeah, that was DEFINITELY for the best! I mean; not forgetting the abandoned little girl who thought that her Dad didn’t love her one bit!

Judy – What should I have done?  LET HIM CONFESS?!

Amy – YES! YES! YES; IF THAT’S WHAT HE WANTED! YOU KNOW? MAYBE THEN HE WOULDN’T HAVE EVER CRACKED UP LIKE HE DID! At least then I would’ve known where he was and I could’ve seen him! I COULD’VE VISITED HIM! I could—I could’ve just loved him.

Judy – You’re living in cloud cuckoo land, Amy; he didn’t even know what he was like at the time. 

Amy – And who’s fault was that? 

Judy – Here we go again; “Poor little me! Let’s blame Mum for EVERYTHING that’s ever gone wrong in my life!”

Amy – You took my Dad away from me.

Judy – NO I DIDN’T; HE WAS A WEAK MAN! He was, Amy. So help me; I loved him; I still do; more than ANY man I’ve ever met on this Earth; but he was WEAK! He got himself into trouble; he couldn’t handle the consequences, so he did what he ALWAYS did when it got tough; he ran. He ran away, Amy; and he left me to look after you; DON’T YOU EVER forget that! I looked after you while your Father was looking after himself! And the sad truth is that if he had cared about his family so much, then he would’ve found the strength to stay.
Amy begins to cry and Judy puts her hand on her shoulder, sighing sadly

In the Park with Bronwyn and Eloise sat down on the swings

Eloise – Those cuts on your wrist; why did you do them?

Bronwyn – You know why; everyone likes me, I’m on my own.

Eloise – No, but—WHY? Why does everyone hate you? You say it wasn’t you that stole your Nan’s money, but—If it wasn’t you, then who was it?

Bronwyn – Do you really want to know?

Eloise – Yeah. Yeah I do!

Bronwyn – He’s a Doctor.

Eloise looks at Bronwyn in shock

Bronwyn – That’s right, Eloise. Doctor Oliver Holmes.

Eloise looks down at the floor madly in horror 
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