Episode 469
In the café with Shirley stood behind the till opposite Valerie; passing her a cup of coffee

Valerie – Thanks, Shirley.

Valerie turns around, seeing Peter stood nearby her

Valerie – Peter, what’s the—?

Peter – Were you part of this?

Valerie stares at Peter puzzled

Valerie – What are you talking about?

Peter – What your husband made Laura do; what they BOTH did to hurt Ross and make him look back. Were you part of it, Valerie?

Valerie – To be honest with you, Peter; I haven’t got a clue what you’re talking about, so—No. No, I wasn’t part of “this.”

Valerie walks out to the Marketplace, exiting; sipping her cup of coffee and Peter sighs madly, following her out to the Marketplace, exiting. Oliver enters, followed by Deborah; they walk over to the till, standing opposite Shirley

Deborah – Mum, I tried looking for you last night here, but you weren’t in here; you’d locked up, where—Where did you go?

Shirley – I—

Shirley looks at Oliver, seeing him staring at her madly before she looks at Deborah again, smiling at her slightly

Shirley – I stayed at a B&B not far from here, Deborah; it was about to close, so I—I had to get there quickly.

Deborah – Well, as long as you’re okay?

Oliver – Deborah, she let your daughter continue being a prostitute; why are you being so nice to her?

Deborah – Because she’s my Mum, Oliver; and plus—Izzy doesn’t seem too happy with my Mum out of the flat, so—Look, Mum; if you need anywhere to stay for the night for FREE; just—Just come back to the flat; come back home.

Deborah smiles at Shirley sadly as Shirley nods at her; Deborah walks out to the Marketplace, exiting 

Shirley – You know what, Oliver? You ought to watch that mouth of yours; nothing but venom pours out of it.

Oliver – Oh, Shirley—I can just say anything and she’d do what I say; that’s how relationships work.

Shirley – Why don’t you go get your baby girl from her mother, Oliver? Or are you too busy trying to destroy my daughter’s mind?

Shirley stares at Oliver madly as Oliver scoffs at her before walking out to the Marketplace, exiting

In Daniel’s kitchen with Tara stood at the kitchen counter making a cup of coffee, Daniel enters and Tara passes him the cup of coffee

Tara – It’s a black coffee; I think you need it.

Daniel – Look, Tara; about what you said last night about me—About me “not stopping the car,” I—

Tara – It doesn’t matter, Daniel.

Daniel – Of course it matters.

In the corridor Lexi enters, walking out from the living room

Daniel – Tara, I killed a child; I ran him over and I just—I just drove away. How can that NOT matter?

Lexi rushes into the living room, exiting as the some toast pops out from the toaster; Tara places it on a plate nearby

Tara – RHYS, BREAKFAST IS READY!

Daniel – Tara, please I—

Daniel grabs hold of Tara’s arm and Tara pulls herself away from him, staring at him madly with tears in her eyes

Tara – WHY ARE YOU BEING SO—So civil with me, Daniel?! WHY ARE YOU BEING SO COMFORTING?!

Daniel – Because you’re my wife, and I love you. 

Rhys enters as Tara stares at Daniel madly; a tear rolls down her cheek

Tara – You love me? I’ve given another man HIV, and I’ve probably riddled YOU with it too, Daniel! I—I AM HIV positive, Daniel; and I—

Rhys – Mum, you’re HIV positive?

Tara looks at Rhys madly, wiping her tears

Tara – Sort your toast out, Rhys.

Tara walks out to the corridor, exiting as Rhys watches her walking away, sighing sadly as he turns to Daniel; looking at him sadly

In the Dirty Duck Pub with Sasha stood behind the bar opposite Ross

Ross – If there’s a murder my Dad told me to let you know that—That he’s probably involved.

Sasha – A murder on who?

Ross – Who do you think? Your Dad.

Sasha – Well—Although I’m pretty upset for the grieving family members of Sarah, I—I would be more than happy to see my Dad have an early grave.

Ross – You say that, Sasha; but—But do you really mean it?

Sasha – Why would I say it if I didn’t mean it, Ross?

Ross – Well—I know he angers you, but—What has he actually done that’s SO bad to upset you? 

Sasha stares at Ross madly as Sophs enters

Sasha – More things than you can imagine.

Sophs walks over to the bar and Sasha walks along behind the bar, standing opposite her

Sasha – What can I get you, Sophs; my husband?

Sophs – No, actually; I’m here for a—

Sasha – Well, I’m sorry but if you need him; Jamie, I mean—He’s out; working in his Ofice. I’m sure you know where his Office is—

Sophs – I’m not here to see Jamie. And I thought that you were fine about the whole affair now, and—

Ross – Just leave when you can, Sophs.

Ross stands, glaring at Sasha madly

Ross – Some people are a bit wound up thing morning.

Ross walks out to the Reception, exiting 

Sasha – Do you know what, Sophs? Just—Just please go.

Sophs – Look, Sasha; if this is about Alex then I can help you; I know what you’re going through, I went out with—

Sasha – Sophs, just—Just leave it. Just go.

Sasha stares at Sophs madly as Sophs sighs, walking out to the Reception; exiting

On Daniel’s Balcony with Tara stood up, leaning on the bar. Rhys enters, looking at her; leaning on the bar beside her as he sighs sadly

Rhys – Nice weather isn’t it?

Tara – Yeah, compared to last night; it—It was literally on the verge of a Typhoon or something.

Rhys – In there; what I just heard you say to Dad, I—
Tara – I don’t want to talk about, Rhys.

Rhys – You don’t want to talk about anything; so now would be a good time to tell me your thoughts and feelings, don’t you think?

Tara – I have HIV, Rhys; my—I’m literally dead, aren’t I? I could die at any moment. I’m a ticking time bomb.

Rhys – You’re HIV positive?

Tara – Yes. Yes, I am Rhys; and I—

Tara looks at Rhys with tears in her eyes

Tara – And I’m disgusting. I’m REVOLTING; I—I’ve passed it onto your Dad; I can feel it, I—I can sense it! 

Rhys – And you think that passing HIV onto Dad would stop him from loving you, do you?

Tara – “Stop him from loving me.”

Tara scoffs slightly, looking at Rhys still

Tara – He’s hated me ever since he found out that I ended up having sex with  Jay; the guy at the Pub, and he—He caught HIV from me; he’s HIV positive! What—What if it’s been passed onto his wife? What if he’s passed HIV onto Lauren, Rhys?!

Rhys – That’s not your fault, Mum; it’s—

Tara – No, Rhys; it’s ALL my fault! I—I just don’t know what to do anymore, Rhys!
Tara wipes her tears as more roll down her cheeks

Rhys – Do you want me to tell you something, Mum; to your face this time instead of you eavesdropping last night?

Tara – How did you know I was—?

Rhys – I could hear you, Mum; I could hear you crying, and I—I should have told you. I should have just—Told you and Dad; asked you to stay in the room, I—My head though; it was all over the place.

Tara – You’re gay, Rhys; I know. I know that you—

Rhys – And I’m not different to you, Mum. I mean, I know that I’m gay and you’re married to a man, but me; I—Me and you, Mum; we’re pretty much the same. What we’re both going through; homosexuality, HIV; it—It seems like the end, but REALLY—Really it’s not the end, and we—

Tara – No, Rhys—It’s not the end for YOU. 

Tara looks at Rhys madly with tears in her eyes

Tara – It’s the end for ME.

Tara walks back into the living room, exiting as Rhys looks at the view; sighing sadly

In the café with Shirley stood behind the till. Izzy enters, walking over to the till, standing opposite Shirley

Izzy – So—When are you coming back to the flat, then?

Shirley – I’m not sure, Izzy; I mean, I—I quite like this B&B I’m staying at; the people there are absolutely lovely, and I—

Izzy – But you have family here, Grandma; me and my Mum, we—

Shirley – I don’t know, Izzy; I want her to be happy; your Mum. I mean her and Oliver; they—They’re closer than ever, aren’t we?

Izzy – Who are you and what have you done with my Grandma?

Shirley – She’s stood in front of you—Look, are you here to get something or have you just come to try and persuade me to—

Izzy – I’ve come here for answers.

Izzy stares at Shirley madly as Shirley sighs, looking back at her nervously  
In the Shop with Imane stood behind the till; Chris is stood down a till, he picks up a can of beer, walking over to the till; standing opposite Imane as Imane scans it

Imane – That’s fifty pence, please.

Chris places a fifty pence coin on the till in front of him

Imane – Thanks.

Peter enters, staring at Chris madly; Chris turns to him

Imane – Hey, what do you—?

Peter punches Chris across the face and Chris holds his face in shock

Peter – That is for Ross, and THIS—

Peter punches Chris in the stomach; slamming him against the till 

Peter – Is for OUR unborn grandchild.

Imane – Excuse me, but what is this about?

Chris falls down to his knees as Peter lets go of him; holding his stomach in pain

Peter – Aren’t you supposed to be stopping this, love; breaking this up?

Imane – No, I shouldn’t be—Because his daughter is stood by the door watching.

Peter – What do you—

Peter turns to the door; seeing Sasha stood by it, looking down at Chris kneeled down on the floor holding his stomach in pain madly; taking a deep breath

In the café with Shirley and Izzy stood behind the till
Izzy – And you’re SURE about his, Grandma? I mean—You’re absolutely POSITIVE about this?

Shirley – Of course I am, Izzy; I’m not miles and miles away, am I? I’ll always be in here, I—I’ll probably drop by the flat again sometime, I—I don’t know.

Izzy – Mum wants you back, Grandma; me and Mum do!

Shirley – Is that so? Well—She didn’t seem like she wanted me back when she—

Izzy – Is something going on with you, Grandma?

Shirley – What—What do you mean by that? I don’t—I feel fine, alright? I feel—

Izzy – You’re still wearing your clothes from the other night, have—Has Mum given you your stuff yet; if you are moving out for definite, that is?

Shirley – No, she—She hasn’t. 
Izzy – Alright, then I—I’ll get her to drop your stuff off.

Izzy smiles at Shirley as Shirley smiles back. Izzy walks out to the Marketplace, exiting as Shirley takes a deep breath, sighing sadly

In the hallway with Sophs walking along; she stops by Kieran’s flat door, putting a key into the lock as somebody grabs her arm she jumps; turning around, seeing Alexander stood in front of her

Sophs – Alex, what are you doing—?

Alexander – One more night, Sophs; just—Just ONE more night.

Sophs – What the hell are you doing? 

Sophs pulls herself away from Alexander, staring at her madly

Alexander – Well, I mean—From what I’ve heard you clearly don’t love Kieran; I still don’t understand why you’re married to him because—

Sophs – Because of the thing you’re confused about, Alex; it’s because I LOVE the man. He’s loveable, he’s charming; he—He’s SWEET! He’s everything you’re not; the complete opposite of what you are.

Alexander – If you’re so obsessed with Kieran, then tell me Sophie—How did you end up in Jamie’s bedsit; lying in his bed?

Alexander stares at Sophs madly as Sophs stares madly back before walking into Kieran’s flat, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Alexander smirks slightly, walking down the hallway past a woman who’s walking towards Kieran’s flat

In the Marketplace with Peter walking out from the Shop, entering; Sasha enters, following him out from the Shop

Sasha – What are you doing, Uncle Peter?

Peter – What does it look like I’m doing? I’m running away from the crime scene.

Sasha – “Crime scene”? What “crime scene”? All you’ve done is punched him in the gut; that—That’s hardly a “crime scene”!

Peter stops walking, turning to Sasha; staring at her madly

Peter – Why are you so bothered anyway?! He’s hurt, isn’t he? I mean, he—He’s been punched in the stomach, and I—

Sasha – I’m not bothered; not about what happens to my Dad, I—What I AM bothered about is Imane; if somebody walks in and sees my Dad with his hands on his gut, then imagine how much paperwork she’d have to do to ensure that the Shop is SAFE for everybody. I’m sorry, Uncle Peter; but—But this time you’re on your own.

Sasha walks down the Marketplace towards the Hotel, exiting as Peter puts his hand on his head, sighing sadly before walking back into the Shop, exiting

In Kieran’s corridor with Sophs stood by the front door; there’s loud banging at the door as Sophs rolls her eyes madly, swinging the front door open

Sophs – WHAT DO YOU—?

Sophs sees Donna stood at the front door in front of her

Sophs – Mum, what—What are you doing here?

Donna – I—I need your help, Sophs; I—Everybody’s turned me down; they’ve turned me away, Sophs; I—

Donna wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek

Sophs – Alright, what’s the matter with you, Mum?

Donna – Cancer.

Sophs stares at Donna puzzled

Sophs – “Cancer”? What—What are you—?

Donna – I’ve been diagnosed with Breast Cancer.

Donna looks at Sophs with tears in her eyes as Sophs freezes, staring at her in horror 
 In Daniel’s Office with Daniel sat down behind the desk signing paperwork. Lexi enters

Daniel – What have I told you a million times before? Knock if I’m in here before entering—

Lexi – Do I look like I’m listening to you when you tell me these things, Dad?

Lexi laughs slightly, walking over to the desk

Daniel – Alright then, Alexa; what are you doing in here? What do you want from me?

Lexi – Answers; that’s what I want.

Daniel – Look, if Rhys has told you about your Mum then it’s not for me to—

Lexi – This isn’t about Mum, but it IS about what she said.

Daniel – Are you talking about her HIV? Because if you are, Lexi; then I can—

Lexi – It’s not about her HIV, but—That’s news to me. Dad, did—Is what Mum said true? Did you—Did you REALLY run over a child?

Daniel freezes, staring at her in shock

Daniel – You mustn’t talk about that; not EVER, do you understand?

Lexi – I wouldn’t talk about it to anybody else, Dad; why would I—

Daniel – No.

Daniel stands, walking around the desk; staring at Lexi madly

Daniel – No, Lexi; I mean do NOT talk about it AT ALL; that—That night; it needs to be forgotten.

Lexi – Imagine what that kids Mum is like now, Dad; what she’s going through! SHE LOST A CHILD BECAUSE OF YOU, AND I—

Daniel – DO NOT say a word.

Daniel stares at Lexi madly before walking out to the corridor and into his and Tara’s bedroom, seeing Tara sat down on the end of the bed before sighing sadly

In the café with Shirley stood behind the till. Deborah enters, walking over to the till opposite Shirley; pulling a suitcase behind her

Shirley – I thought you said binbags on Sarah’s funeral?

Deborah – I—I was angry at the time. I left some of your things back at the flat in case you—

Shirley – Yeah, that—That’s fine.

Shirley smiles at Deborah as Deborah puts the suitcase down

Deborah – Izzy’s worried about you, Mum.

Shirley – Worried about me? Why—Why would she be—?

Deborah – Probably the same reasons I’m worried about you.

Shirley – What—Why are YOU worried about me, Deborah?

Shirley stares at Deborah puzzled 

Deborah – It—it doesn’t matter. 

Deborah smiles at Shirley sadly before walking out to the Marketplace, exiting as Shirley leans on the counter, sighing sadly as a tear rolls down her cheek

In Daniel’s flat – Daniel and Tara’s bedroom with Daniel stood up, looking down at Tara sat down on the end of the bed

Daniel – I know you’re upset about Rhys’ sexuality, Tara; but that’s just how I reacted when he told me, and now I’m fine about it; it’s what he is, not what he’s chosen to—

Tara – I’m not “upset,” Daniel; I—I’m angry. I’m FURIOUS with myself for the Mother I am; because of me ALL of my children are messed up.

Daniel – None of them are “messed up,” Tara; none of them are now anyway that Lee is gone!

Tara – One of my son’s was a psychopath, my daughter is a murderer and now my Son; my son is GAY, Daniel!

Tara stands, staring at Daniel madly

Tara – I wish I went ahead with my plan when I found out I was pregnant with, Rhys; I—I made a mistake.

Daniel – What are you saying?

Tara – Abortion.

Rhys enters, standing by the door; staring at Tara in horror

Tara – I wish that I aborted Rhys.

Tara turns to the door, seeing Rhys stood by it; staring at her in horror
Tara – Rhys, I—Rhys, I didn’t mean it like that; it came out—

Rhys rushes out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Daniel looks at Tara madly before walking out to the corridor, exiting as Tara looks up, putting her hand over her mouth in shock as a tear rolls down her cheek
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