Episode 467

In Sean’s living room with Sean stood up, he has his mobile phone to his ear

Liam – *Voicemail* Hey, it’s Liam! If you want me, then leave a message.

Sean – Liam, it’s me again; I—Look, I’m sorry for all of the calls; I just—Your Mum; she’s in hysterics about you not coming back to the flat last night and she—She just wants you back home; I do too, as soon as possible, alright? See you later, bye.

Sean hangs up as Liz enters

Liz – No luck?

Sean shakes his head as Liz

Sean – No luck.

Liz – I wonder where he’s gotten to?

Sean – Who knows? If he’s dead too, I mean—I have no other Son’s left to lose.

Liz – Yes, you would. You’d have Joseph left to—

Sean – He’s not my Son though, is he? He’s Rick’s.

Sean shoves past Liz, walking out to the corridor; exiting as Liz looks down at the floor, sighing sadly

In the Dirty Duck Pub with Chloe stood behind the bar. Daniel enters, walking over to the bar; standing opposite Chloe
Chloe – What can I get you, Daniel?

Daniel – Pippa. 

Chloe stares at Daniel puzzled

Chloe – Why? What do you want Pippa for?

Daniel – For Lee’s funeral.

Chloe freezes, looking at Daniel nervously in shock

In the café with Shirley stood behind the till. Deborah enters, staring at her madly

Deborah – What do you think you’re doing here; working behind the till in MY café?

Shirley – Actually, it’s the FAMILY’S café; not just yours, Deborah. 

Deborah – It’ll only be mine and Oliver’s soon.

Shirley – Is that so? Well—I’d like to see that happen. Where is my stuff, then; my possessions?

Deborah – I haven’t packed anything yet.

Shirley – Oh, really?

Deborah – No, because I—Look, Izzy spoke to me about what you did; about you and Pippa, and I—

Shirley – It’s too late, Deborah. I mean, I’m a failure of a mother, aren’t I? I’ve failed my daughter, I’ve failed my son and now—I’ve failed my own granddaughter; let her stay in danger. What sort of mother does that make me? I’ll pop round some other time; get my stuff, pack my suitcases.

Deborah – But you can’t just walk around in yesterday’s clothes for as long as you want, Mum! I know we had a bit of a fallout last night, but I’m not holding a grudge against—

Shirley – Just please—Go back to your flat; go back to your HUSBAND.

Shirley stares at Deborah madly before Deborah sighs sadly, walking out to the Marketplace, exiting as somebody walks over to the till, standing opening Shirley as she smiles at them

In the Dirty Duck Pub with Chloe stood behind the bar opposite Daniel 

Daniel – Come on, he’s her Dad!
Chloe – I know, but—Things are complicated right now, Daniel; complicated with Pippa.

Daniel – Tara won’t be too happy, you know?

Chloe – And you think I care what that tart thinks? 

Daniel – Look, I—I’m her family too; Pippa’s. I want to look out for her aswell, you know?

Chloe – Why don’t you take care of Rhys and Lexi; make their lives better and focus on repairing your relationship with Tara before focussing on looking after Pippa? I can do fine by myself, just—Just go to the funeral and bury him, alright?

Daniel nods, placing a twenty pound note on the bar in front of him

Daniel – That’s for Chelsea, by the way; for her baby.

Daniel walks out to the Reception, exiting as Chloe picks up the twenty pound note; putting it in a nearby donations box, turning around; seeing Pippa stood in front of her, staring at her madly as Chloe looks back at her nervously

Outside the Hotel in the Car Park with Tara, Rhys and Lexi stood by Daniel’s black Lamborghini. Daniel enters, walking out from the Hotel over to them

Tara – You do realise how many thugs have walked past; staring at your car, Daniel?

Lexi – They’re not “thugs,” they’re my “homies,” Tara!

Tara – It’s “Mum” to you, and don’t speak—Whatever language youth speak these days to me, alright?!

Daniel – This car’s getting old anyway, besides—I could always buy a new one. Let’s get going, then!

Rhys – What about Pippa? Isn’t she coming to the funeral, or—?

Daniel – Yeah, about that—Chloe disapproves of Pippa coming to Lee’s funeral because of “complications.”

Tara – “Complications”?! He’s Pippa’s Dad; not her—

Lexi – To be honest with you lot—I don’t blame Chloe for not wanting Pippa to come along with us to Lee’s funeral.

Lexi gets into the back of Daniel’s car as Rhys gets in shortly after her

Daniel – Look, if you want to make a scene after the mess you’ve caused in this Hotel, then go ahead; ruin your reputation more than what you have already done, because—Because now, Tara; I won’t give you a shoulder to cry on.

Daniel gets into his car, sitting down on the driver’s seat as Tara rolls her eyes madly; walking around the car over to the passenger’s seat as she gets into the car
In the café with Shirley stood behind the till. Rach enters, walking over to the till; standing opposite Shirley

Rach – Can I have a bacon bap, please?

Oliver enters, looking at Rach

Oliver – Isn’t Hannah with you?

Rach – No actually, she isn’t; she’s with Jack. Why?

Rach turns to Oliver, staring at him madly 

Oliver – Well, I just thought that—

Shirley – Are you trying to be a Father, Oliver; a father to Hannah? What about Jack?

Oliver – I want to try and be the father Hannah needs, Shirley; I’m not a monster, I—

Rach – Did you do it, Oliver? Did you put those bruises on Hannah’s skin?

Oliver stays silent, staring at Rach madly

Rach – DID YOU DO IT OR DIDN’T YOU?!

Oliver rolls his eyes madly before walking out to the Marketplace, exiting

Shirley – I’m sorry, Rach; what—What did you ask for?

Rach – It doesn’t matter, Shirley; I—Leave it.

Rach smiles at Shirley before walking out to the Marketplace, exiting as Shirley leans on the counter; sighing sadly

In Sean’s flat – Jordan’s old bedroom with Sean sat down on the bed. Liz enters, closing the door behind her; looking down at him

Liz – I often come in here, you know? I mean—I know that Jordan didn’t live here before he died, but—This is still is room; it always will be.

Sean – It won’t be though, will it? Joseph will need a bigger room instead of sleeping at his parents’ bedside for the rest of his life in a cot.

Liz – That’s not what I meant, Sean; what I meant is—This room; it was his—Hideaway, wasn’t it?

Sean – He hardly lived here, Liz; I just—This place; this Hotel, it—It’s full of bad memories so far. I have no good memories here, not—Not even Joseph being born; well—Not anymore. Not after I found out the truth; that Rick was his real Dad and not—

Liz – You can always adopt him, you know? I mean—I’m sure that Rick has enough on his plate with five kids of his own.

Sean – Adoption; it—

Sean stands, looking at Liz madly

Sean – It doesn’t help; not after you’ve lost a Son AND a daughter.

Liz – Please, Sean; just—Just make this more bearable for yourself; it can—It can help you; it can help US as a couple again! 

Sean – I am NOT replacing Jordan, Natasha OR Liam—

Liz – Who said that you were replacing Liam? In fact, who said that you were replacing Jordan or Natasha? Yes, those two died, but Liam; he—He’s probably just—

Sean – Hiding from you.

Sean stares at Liz madly before walking out to the corridor, exiting. Liz looks down at the floor, sighing sadly

On the Dirty Duck Pub landing Adam enters, sat down on his wheelchair; he wheels himself out from the kitchen and into the living room where Chloe and Pippa are

Pippa – It’s my Dad’s funeral, I can’t—I can’t just stand here; stay at the Hotel and do nothing, alright?!

Chloe – Well, I’m sorry to tell you this, Pippa; but—But your Dad; he didn’t love you, he—

Adam – Lying about Lee to get Pippa on your side?

Chloe looks down at Adam madly as Adam smirks slightly

Adam – Cute.

Chloe – Why don’t you shut up and get downstairs by yourself, Adam? Because trust me—The next time you try and mock me you’ll be straight out this Hotel with a binbags full of your stuff.

Adam – Why don’t we play Hide-And-Seek, Chloe? Don’t you remember that; when you lost your virginity?

Pippa – What are you both even talking about? I just—I want to know what my “Dad” did that was so wrong that I can’t even go to his funeral!

Adam – Go ahead, Chloe; explain to her, she’s a little confused after a bump on the head.

Adam smirks at Chloe slightly before wheeling himself out to the landing, exiting; Pippa stares at Chloe madly

Pippa – WELL—?!

Chloe – Why don’t—Pippa, why don’t you take a seat?

Pippa – Why? Is this a “sit down and chat” thing, or—?

Chloe – I said “take a seat.”

Chloe stares at Pippa nervously with tears in her eyes as Pippa stares back at her madly

Outside the Church in the graveyard with Lexi, Daniel, the Vicar, Tara and Rhys looking down at Lee’s coffin in a grave

Vicar – God alone is Holy and Just and Good. In the certainty; we have commended Lee to God, we therefore commit his body to the Ground. Earth to Earth, Ashes to Ashes, Dust to Dust. Trusting the infinite mercy of God, from Jesus Christ; our Lord, Amen. 

Lexi looks down at Lee’s coffin madly; as does Daniel as Tara grabs hold of Rhys, holding him tightly as a tear rolls down her cheek. The Vicar walks into the Church, exiting

Tara – Say your “goodbyes,” everybody; we’re going back to the Hotel.

Lexi – Right.

Lexi walks over to Daniel’s car parked nearby the Church; followed by Rhys, exiting

Tara – Daniel?

Daniel – I just—I need a second with Lee.

Tara nods at Daniel before following Rhys and Lexi over to Daniel’s car. Daniel looks down at Lee’s coffin, taking a deep breath as he sighs madly before spitting on Lee’s grave

Daniel – I hope you rot in hell, Lee.

Daniel bends down at Lee’s grave, looking down at the coffin madly

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Pippa and Chloe sat down on separate sofas

Chloe – Your Dad; he—Look, you shouldn’t WANT to go to the funeral, alright? That’s all I’m saying, I just—

Pippa – If you want to help me get pieces of my memory back; pieces of MYSELF, then you’re going to have to help me, Mum; not just say, “You don’t want to go to the funeral, because—“ WHY?! Why?

Chloe – Do you see—Images in your head?
Pippa – Images in my head? Yeah, I just—I see strangers; people who I’ve never seen before, but—But isn’t that normal?

Chloe – Do you ever see a man amongst other men in some sort of bedsit; a party? 

Pippa – Look, there are so many group of men who—

Chloe – Who pay you for sex? 

Chloe stares at Pippa madly as Pippa stares at her puzzled

Pippa – No, I—I wasn’t one of those girls, Mum; I wasn’t a prostitute, I—I—

Chloe – You can say that, but—I know that you were a prostitute, Pippa. You were your DAD’S prostitute.

Pippa freezes, staring at Chloe in horror as a tear rolls down her cheek; Chloe looks at her, sighing sadly 

In the café with Shirley stood by the door; she turns the sign over, showing “CLOSED” to the outside. She turns, walking over to the counter and walking around it; putting the code into the till, opening it before looking at the stacks of money inside the till; picks up several stacks of twenty pound notes; stuffing them into her pocket before looking up as she walks around the till, seeing Oliver stood by the door

Oliver – Going somewhere?

Shirley freezes, staring at him nervously 

Oliver – You took some money out from the till, didn’t you?

Shirley – Yeah, I did actually; to get myself a new flat, and to—

Oliver grabs hold of Shirley’s wrist 

Shirley – What are you—?

Oliver grabs hold of Shirley’s other wrist as Shirley swings her fist at him; holding them together tightly 

Shirley – If you don’t let me go right now—I’ll scream.

Oliver – Go ahead.

Shirley – I’m homeless, Oliver. I’M HOMELESS, AND I—

Oliver – Put that money back on the counter; back in the till. I don’t care which; just put it back where you found it.

Oliver lets go of Shirley as Shirley takes the stack of money out from her pocket; slamming it on the counter, turning to Oliver madly

Shirley – Please just—Just let me take it, Oliver; let me take that money! I’m homeless, and I—I can’t sleep out in the cold, I—I have no clothes, no bed, no shelter! I just—I need a flat; I’ll stay at a B&B if you—

Oliver – Do you know what tonight’s forecast is, Shirley?

Shirley – No, I—Why? 

Oliver – Heavy rain; better find yourself somewhere to sleep tonight, because—It looks like it’s going to be a cold night.

Oliver picks up the stack of money from the counter, grabbing hold of Shirley’s arm; pulling her out to the Marketplace and throwing her out, slamming the door behind him; locking it with a key

Shirley – I HAVE NOWHERE TO GO!

Oliver walks over to Shirley, staring at her madly

Oliver – You have alleyways around you, Shirley; you—

Shirley – I won’t let you do this, I—I WON’T LET YOU CONTROL DEBORAH LIKE THIS; TELL HER WHAT TO DO, I—I WON’T!

Oliver – Oh, Shirley—Listen to me, I know that it’s hard to see your daughter in love when you’re clearly lonely, but—You don’t have to worry about her; not with me around! As for Izzy—Well, her ADHD will be soon be hitting the roof, won’t it? 

Oliver smirks at Shirley, laughing slightly

Oliver – Good night, Shirley.

Oliver walks down the Marketplace towards the Hotel, exiting as Shirley looks over at an alleyway, walking over to it as it begins to rain; thundering 
In Daniel’s kitchen with Tara stood by the kitchen counter making a cup of coffee; Lexi’s sat down at the table opposite Rhys

Tara – Do you want a cuppa, Lexi?

Lexi – No, thanks Mum; I don’t like coffee, I think that its—

Daniel enters, looking down at Rhys

Daniel – Rhys, do you mind if we have a word?

Rhys – No, I—What is it?

Rhys stands

Daniel – Go into the living room and you Lexi; go into your bedroom.

Rhys walks out to the corridor, exiting 

Lexi – What do you think I am; six years old?

Lexi looks up at Daniel madly 

Tara – Why did you stay behind; at Lee’s grave, Daniel?

Daniel – To grieve, why else?

Tara – Well, I—I just wanted to know, that’s all.

Daniel – When he was little, me and him; we—We were close. Now if you don’t mind—I need to speak to my Son which is BREATHING.

Daniel walks out to the corridor, closing the door behind him before walking into the living room where Rhys is stood; he closes the door behind him 
Rhys – What is it, Dad?

Daniel – Rhys, is—Is there anything which you want to tell me?

Daniel looks at Rhys sadly as Rhys looks back at him puzzled
In the Marketplace – Down an alleyway with Shirley stood up, looking down at the floor; she turns around, seeing Deborah walking past the Alleyway in the Marketplace alongside Oliver; who has his arm around her. Shirley looks down at the floor, sitting down as rain begins to pour down heavily; she looks up, curling up in the corner as a tear rolls down her cheek

In Daniel’s living room with Rhys and Daniel stood up looking at each other

Rhys – I have nothing to tell you, Dad! Why—Why would I have anything to tell you? WHAT would I have to tell you?

Daniel – About you self-harming; those cuts on your arms.

Rhys – What has Mum told you?

Daniel – Nothing. And even if she had told me anything, then I’ve seen those scars; cuts on your arms, Rhys. 

Rhys – I’m—I’m struggling right now, alright?

Daniel – How are you struggling?

Rhys – Because—

Rhys looks at Daniel nervously with tears in his eyes

Rhys – Because I’m not able to accept MYSELF! I—I can’t accept myself for what I am, Dad!

Daniel – What are you, then; other than my Son? 
Rhys – I’m—

Daniel – What would push you into damaging your own skin; your BODY, Rhys?

Rhys – I’m—I’m gay, Dad.

Daniel looks at Rhys in shock

Daniel – What?

Rhys – I’m gay.

Rhys looks at Daniel nervously as a tear rolls down his cheek; Daniel freezes, staring back at him in shock
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