Episode 405

In the Dirty Duck Pub Barrel Stall with Chelsea and Chloe stood nearby the stairs; Chelsea’s looking at Chloe with tears in her eyes as more stream down her cheeks as Chloe looks at her in shock

Chloe – G—Grandad?

Chelsea – I’m sorry, Chloe; I didn’t mean for you to find out like—

Chloe – GRANDAD’S THE ONE WHO GOT YOU PREGNANT?! 

Chelsea – Y—Yes; it’s true!

Chloe – I’m going to ask him.

Chelsea – NO, CHLOE! Chloe, please don’t; he’ll only manipulate you again; just like he’s always done and always WILL!

Chelsea grabs hold of Chloe’s arm as she continues to breakdown in tears

Chelsea – Please just—Just keep this; keep all of this to yourself, Chloe; PLEASE!

Chloe takes her arm away from Chelsea

Chloe – I’m going to speak to him; see what he has to say.

Chloe walks up the stairs to the Staircase, exiting as Chelsea puts her hand over her mouth as she continues to cry. Upstairs in the Bar Area with Lee stood up behind the bar opposite Pippa; who’s stood up at the bar

Lee – Are you actually THICK in the head or something?

Pippa – You’re the one who suggested for me to come here; move in with Mum and the rest of a family, “A New Start;” that’s what you said!

Lee – I know what I said, but—You don’t have to tell anyone what’s been going on; it was supposed to be our little secret, Pippa; and I—

Pippa – Yeah, you have your views on the story, Dad; but guess what mine are?

Pippa takes a photograph out from her handbag before placing it on the bar in front of her; sliding it over to Lee

Pippa – To not to be made out as the villain.

Pippa stares at Lee madly before walking into the Staircase, exiting as Lee picks the photograph up from the bar; it’s of Izzy and he looks up madly. Upstairs in the living room with Bruce and Jay stood up looking at each other madly; Chloe enters, standing to one side nearby the door; looking over at Bruce

Bruce – Ah, Angel; do you mind—

Chloe – Jay, can you step out on the landing for a minute or two, please?

Bruce – Why? Me and Jacob were having a nice and civil conver—

Chloe – I don’t care, Grandad. Now, Jay would you PLEASE step out on the Landing? Lauren wants to have your attention anyway.

Jay sighs, walking out to the Landing where Lauren is; closing the door behind him
Lauren – Jay, I—

Jay – What is it, Lauren? You weren’t eavesdropping were—

Lauren – No! No, I didn’t hear a thing, Jay; I promise!
Jay – Then what is it then?

Lauren looks at Jay, sighing nervously

In Lorna’s living room with Lorna sat down on the sofa. Luke enters, looking down at her

Luke – I’m going out, I’ll see you in a bit; I won’t be long.
Lorna – Where are you going?

Luke – Does it matter, Lorna? 

Luke exits, walking out to the corridor; there’s a door slam shortly after he walks out and Lorna picks up her mobile phone, dialling a number as K stands putting it to her ear

Lorna – Rory, it’s me—I need you round here as soon as possible.

Lorna looks into the corridor with tears in her eyes

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Bruce and Chloe stood up looking at each other

Bruce – What is it, Angel?

Chloe – Is that what you called Chelsea?

Bruce looks at Chloe puzzled

Bruce – I’m sorry?

Chloe – “Angel;” is that what you called her; Chelsea, is it? 

Bruce – Of course not; that’s my special name for you, sweetheart!

Chloe – What’s coming up next; after the compliments, the little names you give me? Are you going to push me onto that sofa and show me what a big man you are?

Bruce – I’m not how you’re describing me to be, Chloe. 

Chloe – How am I describing you then? I mean—HOW would you know how I’m describing you?

Bruce – You’re describing me as some sort of rapist, that’s what!

Chloe – And you don’t deny it?!

Bruce – I just did.

Chloe – Chelsea’s told me EVERYTHING, Grandad—Do you know what? Men; they’re supposed to be respectful and kind towards women; but for a Grandfather to—To do that to his granddaughter, it’s just—It’s—

Chloe scoffs slightly, looking at Bruce madly

Chloe – Do you know what? Why don’t you explain yourself to ME before I say anything else? 

Bruce – I don’t have ANYTHING to explain.

Chloe – Prove it.

Chloe stares at Bruce madly and Bruce rolls his eyes, staring back at her madly. Downstairs in the Barrel Stall with Chelsea and Kyle stood up looking at each other; Kyle grabs hold of Chelsea’s hand and Chelsea looks at him with tears in her eyes

Kyle – I’m sorry that I didn’t understand, Chelsea; I—

Kyle sighs, putting his hand on Chelsea’s face

Kyle – I’m sorry that none of us understood what was happening.
Chelsea – Don’t apologise, Kyle; the only person who should be apologising is that sick old man upstairs.

Kyle – Come here.

Kyle hugs Chelsea and Chelsea hugs him back; looking over his shoulder, seeing Jay stood at the bottom of the stairs staring at them madly
In Mavis’ living room with Eloise sat down on a separate sofa to Mavis and Basil; who are watching TV, Mavis and Basil laugh at the programme which is on the TV and Eloise rolls her eyes; picking up the TV remote from the table, turning the volume down

Mavis – We were watching that, you know?!

Eloise – I don’t care; I think I’d rather stick needles into my eyes than watch that rubbish!

Basil – You know what the problem with this generation is, Eloise?

Eloise – Let me guess; we don’t laugh at Black and White Television?

Basil – Now, that’s certainly one of the major problems for sure!

Eloise – Alright so, tell me then—What are the OTHER major problems?

Mavis stands, laughing slightly

Mavis – Whilst you two discuss this generation as though you’re a married couple, I’ll go and make us some brunch, shall I?

Basil – And I don’t suspect that you know what “brunch” is, do you? 
Mavis walks out to the corridor as she laughs slightly before walking into the kitchen; she turns the kettle on, boiling the water. She swings open one of the cupboard doors above her; taking out some pasta sauce from the cupboard; it drops out from the cupboard as it slips out from her hand onto the floor; smashing. Eloise enters, looking at Mavis puzzled
Eloise – Are you alright, Grandma? What’s—

Mavis – I—The Pasta Sauce; it slipped out of my hands, and—

Eloise – It’s alright, just—Just take a seat, yeah? I’ll get you a glass of water.

Mavis – But what about the—

Eloise – Don’t worry, Grandma; we’ll leave the “brunch” for later! 

Eloise smiles at Mavis, sitting her down at the table before walking out to the corridor, exiting as Mavis looks down at the Pasta Sauce which is on the floor with tears in her eyes

In the Dirty Duck Pub Barrel Stall with Chelsea and Kyle stood up looking at Jay stood at the bottom of the stairs

Jay – Do you know what? When she told me about you two, I didn’t—

Kyle – WHO said what to you?

Jay – Who do you think, Kyle? Oh, let me guess; Court? Karen? How about Emma; what if she walked in on you kissing?

Chelsea – It’s love, Jay.

Jay – It’s INCEST! 

Chelsea – But it still doesn’t change mine and his feelings towards each other, Jay; alright? It doesn’t change a thing; it’s LOVE! 

Jay – And the Baby—?

Chelsea – Look, I’ve argued about that enough today with Chloe; and I really don’t need you—

Jay – Is Kyle the Dad, Chelsea? IS HE?!

Kyle – No, I’m not; I—

Jay – I WASN’T ASKING YOU, KYLE; I WAS ASKING CHELSEA!
Kyle – She doesn’t need you going on at her like this, Jay; she—

Chelsea – It’s Grandad’s. Grandad’s the Father of this baby, alright?!

Chelsea shoves past Jay, walking up the stairs up to the staircase; slamming the door behind her. Pippa’s stood in front of her
Pippa – I heard shouting coming from down there; I suspected that it was Mum, but—It was clearly you, Auntie Chelsea; do you know where—
Chelsea – I’m sorry, Pippa; but—Now isn’t the time, alright?

Pippa – Oh—Oh, yeah; OK.

Chelsea – I’m sorry.

Chelsea smiles at Pippa sadly before walking upstairs onto the landing, she swings open the living room door; seeing Bruce and Chloe stood up looking at each other madly; they turn to her and Bruce stares at her madly

In Lorna’s corridor with Lorna swinging open the front door

Lorna – You took your time, Rory—

Lorna sees Luke stood at the door in front of her, staring at her madly; she looks at him in horror

In Mavis’ kitchen with Eloise stood up, looking down at Mavis sat down at the table; she places a glass of water on the table in front of Mavis

Eloise – I’ve cleaned the floor up, OK?

Mavis nods as Eloise smiles at her

Eloise – How are you feeling, Grandma?

Mavis – I just—I think I’m tired, that’s all; it’s been a long day.

Mavis smiles at Eloise and Eloise sighs before walking out to the corridor where Basil is, closing the door behind her

Basil – Well—? How is she?

Eloise – She’s saying that she thinks its tiredness, but—I think I know what it is—

Basil – What is it?

Eloise – I think she’s building up to another Heart Attack, Basil.

Basil sighs sadly, looking at Eloise

Basil – What do we do then? 

Eloise – Nothing.

Basil – Why don’t we take her to the Doctors or something? What about—

Eloise – We do NOTHING, Basil; that’s what we do!

Basil – But she’s ill; she’s made it perfectly obvious, Eloise; and she needs—

Eloise – We’ll see how she is in a week’s time and then—THEN we’ll take action.

Eloise walks past Basil before walking into the living room, exiting; closing the door behind her as Basil sighs sadly
In Lorna’s living room with Lorna sat down on the sofa. Luke enters, looking down at her madly

Luke – What did you think? That I was Rory?

Lorna – Should I tell you the truth, or would that lead to you beating me again; giving me a couple more bruises?

Luke – Those bruises; they’re caused by my love for you.

Lorna scoffs at Luke as she begins to laugh slightly; standing up

Lorna – “LOVE”? You’re abusing me, Luke!

Luke – Don’t you DARE accuse me of abusing you; I’ve done nothing to you.

Lorna – Do you want to see my bruises then? Do you went to see my SCARS; the ones which will haunt me forever even when the bruises aren’t there, DO YOU?!

Luke – You did that to yourself, Lorna.

Lorna – What? So you’re accusing me of self-harming now, are you?

Luke – Well, I wouldn’t be surprised; your life is a mess, so—It’s a good job that I walked into it to sort it out, right?

Lorna – “Sort it—“ 

Lorna laughs; scoffing slightly

Lorna – “SORT IT OUT;” my life?! You’ve not made my life any better, Luke; you’ve made it TEN TIMES WORSE! IN FACT, YOU’VE MADE IT WORSE THAN THAT; YOU’VE DESTORYED ME! YOU’VE COMPLETELY DESTROYED ME, LUKE; THAT’S WHAT YOU’VE DONE!

Luke – I suggest you shut your mouth, Lorna; otherwise—

Lorna – “OTHERWISE” WHAT, LUKE?!

Luke – I told you to keep your mouth SHUT—

Lorna – I know, Luke. I know it all; I know what you did to Roxy; what you did.

Luke – What?

Lorna – That’s right; when you were trying to threaten Imane, I—I heard you. You killed Roxy.

Lorna stares at Luke madly as Luke stares madly back at her

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Chelsea stood nearby the door looking at Bruce stood in front of her; who’s nearby Chloe

Chloe – Say what you told me down in the Barrel Stall, Chelsea.

Chelsea stays silent, staring at Bruce madly in horror

Chloe – GO ON! YOU REPEAT WHAT YOU TOLD ME; ABOUT GRANDA, CHELSEA; ABOUT WHAT HE DID TO YOU!

Chelsea – I LIED, ALRIGHT?!

Chloe – You—You WHAT?!

Chelsea – I lied about what he did, because—Because I wanted to hurt him; I wanted to hurt you.

Bruce – Typical coming from that foul-mouth of yours, Chelsea; using your own unborn child as a weapon.

Chelsea – I wasn’t using my child as a weapon; I love him or her already, and I have done ever since I found out that I was pregnant.

Bruce – Really? Because a lie like that; a lie about—A lie about rape; it’s—It’s extreme, Chelsea; it really is. And I’ve never been so disappointed in you in all of my—

Chloe – You’re lying.

Bruce – Yes, she was, Chloe; she just admitted—

Chloe – I’m not talking to Chelsea; I’m talking to you, Grandad.

Bruce turns to Chloe, looking at her in shock

Bruce – But she just—

Chloe – I know what she did, Grandad; I’m not deaf, am I?!

Chelsea runs out to the landing as she begins to cry loudly; there’s a door slam coming from the landing

Bruce – You—You honestly STILL believe that I’d do something like that to anyone, Angel? I wouldn’t—I COULDN’T violate another woman; let alone my own granddaughter; that’s just—That’s sick, alright? That—THAT is wrong!

Chloe – If you’re so true to yourself then why do you keep on stuttering; lost for words, are you?

Bruce – WELL WOULDN’T YOU BE IF YOU JUST WERE ACCUSED OF SOMETHING AS SICK AS RAPE?! 

Chloe – I know Chelsea inside-out, alright? She—Chelsea; she wouldn’t just say something for no reason; she’s—

Bruce – She’s the equivalent of that Daughter of yours, and she—

Chloe – What? DAMAGED? Yeah; I’ll agree on that one.

Bruce – What is wrong with you, Angel? I’ve been there for you; by your side twenty four seven, and I—

Chloe – Then where—WHERE were you when Pippa disappeared; when she made a run for it? And where—Where were you when Lee was just shouting at me; in fact, it was tonight! WHERE WERE YOU?! 

Bruce – I was—

Chloe – What were you doing, Grandad? Were you sneaking down alleyways; taking your next victim with you?

Bruce – Are you treating this as a joke or something? 
Chloe – I’m not joking about rape, no.

Bruce – BECAUSE RAPE DEFINITELY ISN’T SOMETHING TO JOKE ABOUT; SOMETHING TO HAVE A LAUGH OVER! AND I AM THOROUGHLY DISAPPOINTED IN YOU, CHLOE; AND I—

Chloe – WELL GUESS WHAT?! I’M DISAPPOINTED TOO! I’M DISAPPOINTED IN—I’m disappointed in you; I CAN’T EVEN BARE TO LOOK AT YOU!

Chloe shoves past Bruce, walking out to the landing; slamming the door behind her, she looks up at the Bathroom door, walking over to it; knocking on it slightly

Chloe – Chelsea? Chelsea, are you in there?

Inside the Bathroom behind the door Chelsea is sat down on the toilet holding a bottle of pills; there’s a knock at the door

Chloe – *From behind the door* Chelsea? CHELSEA?!

The knocks on the door begin to get louder and Chelsea shakes her head as a tear rolls down her cheek

Chelsea – I don’t—I DON’T WANT THIS!
Chloe – *From behind the door* You don’t want “this”? You don’t want WHAT, Chelsea?! What don’t you want?!

Chelsea – My—My—My Baby; I don’t want my baby, not when it’s his child; not when it’s GRANDAD’S!

Chelsea puts her head down as she breaksdown in tears, crying loudly as she turns the lid of the bottle of pills; standing up, turning around; looking at herself in the cabinet mirror as she takes the lid off; putting it to one side as she puts more than a dozen of pills from the bottle into her hand; she puts the bottle of pills to one side nearby its lid before opening her mouth as the door slams open as Chelsea closes her eyes as she nears her hand full of pills to her mouth 
TO BE CONTINUED
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