Episode 476

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Court stood by the door; she flicks the light switch, turning the light on as she turns, looking up at the turned-on light bulb as Karen enters, sighing as she looks at Court sadly

In the café with Rick and Judy stood at the till opposite Deborah

Deborah – I’ll be right over, you two!

Rick – Cheers, Deborah.

Rick leads Judy over to a table and they both sit down opposite each other. Oliver enters, walking over to the till; standing opposite Deborah

Oliver – Have you got any plans for tonight?

Deborah – Not that I know of. Why?

Oliver – Well, I’ll go back to the flat and get Izzy to get ready for tonight; close this café early, will you?

Deborah – What? Why? What’s happening, Oliver? 

Oliver – We’re going to my Sisters for the day; Vanessa’s, just—Just be yourself, alright?

Deborah – I’ve met Vanessa, remember? My first impressions on her weren’t that great.

Oliver – Well, my first impressions on your Mother weren’t so great either, and look where she is now.

Oliver turns around, looking down at Judy

Oliver – How’s your wound from the raid, Judy?

Rick – You leave my wife alone.

Oliver – I’m only trying to be considerate, Rick; is that a bad thing?

Rick – It is when you know full well what you did to her; you violated her. First Rach, then Judy, then Bronwyn and then Lauren; who’s next on your hit-list, Oliver? Katie?

Rick stares at Oliver madly before Oliver scoffs at him madly before walking out to the Marketplace, exiting. Judy stares at Rick madly as Deborah pours a cup of coffee behind the till

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Karen and Court stood by the door

Karen – You don’t have to turn the lights on, you know? It is in the afternoon and it’s scorching hot outside; it’s already bright enough as it is!

Court – It keeps the ghosts away.

Karen stares at Court puzzled

Karen – What does?

Court – The light. Moths; do you see them?

Karen – Occasionally I do. Why? 

Court – They’re the dead’s spirits, Mum. They could be Uncle Ian, they could be Georgina, they could be Sarah’s; they could be—They could be Dad’s spirit.

Karen – Do you see him, Courtney; your Father?

Court – Sometimes. Well, I—I don’t see him, Mum; not like I do everybody else, but I—I hear him; in my head.

Karen – I’ll go and call Doctor Al, shall I; book an appointment for you to go and see him? 

Court stays silent, continuing to look at the turned-on light bulb 

Karen – Shall I do that; call Doctor Al?

Court – Y—Yeah. Yeah, you do that, Mum.

Karen smiles at Court sadly before walking out to the landing, exiting; closing the door behind her

In the Town with Kimberly and Bronwyn entering, walking out from the Laundrette
Kimberly – Right, so when do you want this girly day out in ANOTHER Town far away from this place?

Bronwyn – I don’t know; when Eloise is free?

Kimberly – Eloise is NEVER free, Bronwyn; Clare is practically the elderly member of the family, not the Mother of the family!

Chaddy enters, walking over to them with his hands in his pockets

Bronwyn – Clare’s a recovering alcoholic, Kim; you can’t just expect her to get better at the click of a finger, and—

Chaddy – Don’t you think that it’s a bit bad to gossip about people like that, Kim; talk about somebody badly?

Kimberly – Oh, shut up Ryan; just—

Chaddy – When you jumped into bed with your best friends dead, I don’t think that you have the right to slate anybody, do you? I’m sure Bronwyn would agree with me.

Kimberly scoffs at Chaddy madly, walking down the Town towards the Hotel, exiting as Bronwyn stares at Chaddy madly

Chaddy – Don’t look at me like that; I’m helping you!

Bronwyn – I’ve only just given her the confidence to come out again; I’m having the same struggles too.
Chaddy – I—I’m sorry. I really am sorry, Bronwyn; it’s just—I know how you feel; the way you’ve struggled with sexual abuse, and I—I think you’re the strongest out of the three of us; me, you and Kimberly.

Bronwyn – How am I “strong” in the slightest, Ryan? 

Chaddy – Because you let you Dad stay in your life, even after what he had done to you.

Bronwyn – And what about Amy? Because I don’t want her in my life, Ryan; I want—To be honest with you, I wanted her to die when she was in a coma. I DID want her to die anyway, and I—I really regret thinking it; I regret saying it aloud.

Chaddy wipes a tear on Bronwyn’s cheek as it rolls down; putting his hand on her face

Chaddy – Bronwyn—

Bronwyn – Why are you comforting me, Ryan? Why—Why are you comforting me when I’ve just told you that I wished death on your own sister?
Chaddy – Because—Because I wanted her dead too.

Bronwyn leans towards Chaddy, kissing him the lips as Chaddy immediately pulls himself away from her

Chaddy – Bronwyn, I—I wasn’t trying to make a move on you, you know?!

Bronwyn – I’m sorry, Ryan; I was just—

Chaddy – Just—Just text me, alright? Text me if you ever need me.

Chaddy stares at Bronwyn, wiping his lips as he walks down the Town towards the Hotel as Bronwyn puts her hand on her head, sighing sadly

In Rach’s corridor with Jack stood at the front door looking at Oliver stood in front of him

Oliver – You’re family, Jack; and it’s about time you met your Auntie Vanessa, isn’t it?

Jack – Alright then, I’ll put all of the bad things you’ve done to people at the back of my head for today then. 

Oliver – Thank you, Jack; you won’t regret this. What about Hannah; is she coming?

Rach enters, walking out from her and Jack’s bedroom; she stares at Oliver madly

Rach – No she isn’t coming, and neither is her Mother.

Jack – Come on, Rach; this is a family meal, not just—

Rach – I refuse to step one foot in the same room as that man; your Dad. So tell me, Jack; how much has this man really changed?
Oliver – I haven’t changed; I’ll answer that for Jack, but all I want is ONE day where my family is all together; you’re more than welcome to come too, Rach; just don’t let my family not see my own daughter.

Oliver stares at Rach madly as Rach stares madly back at him before he walks out to the hallway, exiting; closing the door behind him as Jack turns to Rach as Hannah’s cries are heard coming from the bedroom

Jack – This isn’t for my Dad, Rach; this—This is for me; it’s my family too.

Jack walks into the bedroom, exiting as Hannah’s cries continue to come from the room as Rach looks down at the floor, putting her hand on her head as she sighs sadly

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Karen sat down on the sofa. Jamie enters, looking at her as he sits down on the armchair of a separate sofa to Karen
Jamie – Schizophrenia then, eh? 

Karen – She has the symptoms for it, I—She just needs to go to the Hospital; go through scans.

Jamie – Well, I—Sasha wants to help support her, too; everybody does. 

Karen – Nobody can help her, Jamie; she’s unrepairable now. There’s no going back for her—

Karen looks at Jamie with tears in her eyes

Karen – There’s no going back for me either.

Jamie – What do you mean by that, Mum? 
Karen – What I did to you; I—I abandoned you when you were a child because I was unable to look after two kids; back then anyway! And I—And now here you are, stood in front of me; it—It’s unreal, that’s what it is!

Jamie – You’ve lived under the same roof as me for almost a year, Mum; it’s hardly “unreal.”

Karen – I just—Jamie, I’m so sorry. What sort of Mother am I?

Karen puts her head in her hands as she breaksdown in tears; Jamie stands, sitting down next to her on the sofa as he puts his arm around her, pulling her in close to him

Jamie – You try your best to be the best Mum possible; to me, Court and Emma. You don’t have to feel bad; you’re not a failure!

Karen – Jamie, I—Help me, Jamie.

Karen looks at Jamie as a tear rolls down her cheek

Karen – Help me repair our broken family.

Karen breaksdown in Jamie’s arms as Jamie continues to hug her, looking over her shoulder as he sighs sadly

In Audrey’s living room with Marissa and Kimberly stood up; Marissa’s staring at her madly
Marissa – What? And you STILL haven’t thought to—APOLOGISE to Ryan, have you?

Kimberly – What’s the point? I have NOTHING to apologise for!

Marissa – I’ve held my tongue in, I really have; for months and MONTHS, but now it’s time to show you what I do to skanks; what I do to TARTS who jump into bed with my fiancée, what I do to—

Kimberly – What? So is Bronwyn a tart too, is she? Everybody knew that Brandon wasn’t going to stick to his vows at the Wedding if he HAD said them; mainly because he was married to his own DAUGHTER!

Bronwyn enters as Marissa slaps Kimberly across the face madly; Kimberly puts her hand on her face where Marissa slapped her, staring at her madly 

Kimberly – The truth hurts, doesn’t it?

Kimberly turns to Bronwyn, who’s staring at her in shock; Kimberly walks past her, out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam coming from the corridor shortly after she walks out and Bronwyn looks at Marissa as a tear rolls down her cheek

In the Dirty Duck Pub with Court sat down at the bar with a glass of vodka in her hand, she sips it as Jamie enters, walking out from the staircase; standing behind the bar

Jamie – So, this is how you sort your problems out, is it?

Court – I’m not turning into an alcoholic, you know? I’m just having a drink.
Jamie – And soon that one drink; it’ll turn into twenty, perhaps pushing to thirty glasses.

Court – What do you think I’m going to do, Jamie; make my way down to the barrel stall and burst open the barrels? I’m just having the ONE drink, what’s so hard for you to understand?

Court stares at Jamie madly before drinking the rest of the glass of vodka; finishing it, slamming the empty glass on the bar in front of her as she stands

Court – You see that, Jamie? ONE glass. ONE drink. Is that enough for you, is it?
Jamie – It’s the perfect amount. Good job, Court.

Jamie walks into the staircase, exiting as Court reaches for a bottle of Tequila from behind the bar; taking the lid off from it and pouring it into the empty glass, picking it up and sipping it as she closes her eyes, sighing madly

In Richard’s corridor with Vanessa swinging the front door open, Oliver enters; followed by Deborah and Izzy

Vanessa – Thanks for coming, Oliver! I see you’ve brought your wife and step-daughter?

Izzy – He’s far from my Father figure, thanks.

Deborah closes the front door behind her

Oliver – Don’t mind her, she’s just had a tough couple of days, Vanessa; she—

Izzy – You think?

Phil enters, walking out from the kitchen; followed by Richard, who’s pushing Jake; who’s sat down in his wheelchair

Phil – So, this is the infamous brother-in-law Oliver?

Oliver – Indeed I am. And you are—?

Vanessa – This is my Husband Phil, Oliver; it’s about time you both met!

Izzy looks over at Richard, staring at him in shock; Richard smiles at her

Izzy – You—

Vanessa – Why don’t you all make your way into the dining room? We already have a guest in there!

Vanessa, Phil and Jake lead Oliver and Deborah into the dining room; Richard begins to follow them and Izzy walks over to him

Izzy – You’re Oliver’s relative?

Richard turns to Izzy, shaking his head at her

Richard – I’m more Vanessa’s family. Look, Vanessa saw you when we were coming back from—It doesn’t matter, but she recognised you; she told me to bring you back here, alright?

Izzy – I thought that I’d never get home again, Richard; and now—And now I suddenly see you again?!

Richard – Just make your way into the dining room.

Richard leads Izzy into the dining room, exiting as Jack enters, followed by Rach; who’s holding Hannah in her arms

Rach – I’ll go into the living room.

Rach passes Hannah over to Jack as she closes the front door

Jack – Oh come on, Rach—

Rach – No, Jack; if these are Oliver’s—Your Dad’s BLOOD relatives, then I’d hate to even THINK what they’re like.

Jack – I have my Dad’s blood too, you know? 

Rach – Yeah, but—You’re not like your Dad, Jack; you’re far from—

Jack – Then why don’t you give the rest of my family a chance? They might prove you wrong.

Rach – Just—Just take Hannah through into the dining room; I’ll find the living room.

Rach walks into the living room, exiting as Jack sighs sadly; walking into the dining room where Jake, Richard, Izzy, Deborah, Oliver, Vanessa and Phil are stood; Jack looks up, seeing Carly sat down at the table 

Jack – Mum, what are you—?

Carly – It’s a family gathering, Jack!

Carly smiles at Jack as Phil pours her a glass of Red Wine; Jack looks down at her puzzled in shock
In the Marketplace with Kimberly shoving past a crowd of people who are walking through the Marketplace; Chaddy enters, rushing over to her from the café

Chaddy – Kim, look—About earlier; I—

Kimberly – Don’t apologise to me, Ryan. Just—Just don’t apologise to me!

Chaddy – Why not? You deserve my apology, Kim; you—Look—

Chaddy grabs Kimberly’s arm, turning her around to him as Kimberly looks at him with tears in her eyes

Chaddy – I know how you feel; you feel betrayed, don’t you? You feel betrayed by Brandon!

Kimberly – I don’t feel betrayed at all, because I—I’m just a silly little girl, aren’t I? Just like I was when I was a child having sleepovers at Bronwyn’s house; I was MANIPULATED into thinking that he loved me, Ryan; and now—And now I’m SO lost; I’m so confused, and I don’t know what to do anymore! 

Chaddy – Then let me help you LEARN what to do, Kim; because I know that you can—

Kimberly – I’m dangerous, Ryan. I’m a vicious, spiteful BITCH and I should be punished! So just—Just stay away from, Ryan; STAY AWAY FROM ME BEFORE I HURT YOU TOO!

Kimberly looks at Chaddy as a tear rolls down her cheek before she continues to walk down the Marketplace away from Chaddy, exiting as Chaddy watches her walking away; sighing sadly

In Richard’s dining room with Oliver stood up, looking down at Carly madly; who’s sat down next to Jack at the table

Oliver – You’re not FAMILY, Carly. You never have been, and you NEVER will be!

Carly – But I’m still a “Holmes,” Oliver. I’m still a Holmes family member; CARLY HOLMES. That makes me part of the family, doesn’t it?

Jack – She IS family, Dad; she’s my Mum

Carly – He still doesn’t know, Oliver? You—You STILL haven’t told him the truth?

Jack – What “truth”?

Oliver – It’s nothing, Jack; your Mother is clearly—

Carly – I’m not drunk before you say it; I’m sober as ever. And it’s either you tell my Son the TRUTH or I will.

Carly stares at Oliver madly before Oliver storms out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after he storms out and Jack stands up

Jack – DAD—!

Carly grabs hold of Jack’s hand, looking up at him as Jack looks down at her puzzled. In the living room with Rach stood up, looking out the window at Oliver storming out from the house; standing on the drive with his hand on his head. Izzy enters, closing the door behind her

Izzy – How come you didn’t come into the dining room?

Rach turns to Izzy, rolling her eyes at her

Rach – Why do you think, Izzy?

Izzy – I’m not Oliver’s biggest fan either, you know? But—But he’s my step-dad; and all I want—All I want is everybody to be happy.

Rach – And you’re happy, are you? 

Izzy – Happy about what? My ADHD? Because that—My ADHD is under control now; I’m not going to—

Rach – I’m not talking about your ADHD, Izzy; I’m talking about Oliver. Are you “happy” about him living in the same flat as you; using your Mum like she’s some sort of toy?

Izzy looks at Rach sadly 

Rach – He’s done this to me, Izzy. He—He’s made me Agoraphobic; scared that Hannah will get taken from me again.

Izzy – But that wasn’t Oliver, Rach; that was Lauren, she—

Rach – No, Izzy—Oliver knew. Oliver knew and he watched me suffer. So tell me, Izzy—Is this the sort of man who you want your Mum to be with for the rest of her life; you having him as a step-Dad, is it?

Rach stares at Izzy madly and Izzy continues to look at Rach, sighing sadly. Outside the House with Oliver stood on the drive. Jack enters, walking out from the house; slamming the door behind him as it begins to rain, he walks over to Oliver; standing behind him

Jack – You make me sick.

Oliver – Alright, Jack; don’t rub it in my face—

Jack – No. No, I will rub it in your face; you’re SICK! YOU’RE DISGUSTING!

Oliver turns to Jack, staring at him madly

Oliver – You don’t know what pushed me to do it, Jack; you don’t know the state I was in back then.

Jack – What? AND YOU DIDN’T THINK ABOUT HER; YOU DIDN’T THINK ABOUT MUM, DID YOU?! YOU DIDN’T THINK HOW SHE’D FEEL AFTER YOU—AFTER YOU—

Jack stares at Oliver madly with tears in his eyes 

Jack – Only she’s not only my Mum, is she Dad? No, she—

Thundering is heard as the rain continues to fall from the grey clouds above as Oliver stares at him madly

Jack – She’s Whitney. She’s my SISTER!

Oliver takes a deep breath, staring at Jack madly as Jack looks madly back at him as a tear rolls down his cheek
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Jack Holmes – Oliver’s Son
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