Episode 481

In Ross’ dining room with Peter and Ross sat down nearby each other at the table in the dark. Birdsong is heard coming out from the window

Sara – *From Peter and Sara’s bedroom* Peter? PETER?!

Peter closes his eyes, sighing as he puts his hand on his head. He opens them again before standing up

Peter – Coming, Sara—

Ross stands, shaking his head at Peter

Ross – No, Dad; no—No, I’ll go and see to her, alright? You get some rest.

Peter nods at Ross, sitting back down at the table. Ross looks down at him, sighing sadly before walking out to the corridor, exiting; gently closing the door behind him as Peter sighs sadly

In Jessa and Ranveer’s corridor with Kafi stood by the front door looking at Ranveer

Ranveer – And you didn’t think to tell me?

Kafi – I thought that you were still living with your Father, Ranveer; I wasn’t expecting so much to change in the space of ten minutes after me and Aasha left the Hotel.

Ranveer – What? So how did you find out that me and Jessa got our own place, Mum?

Kafi – Your Father told me, and I—Look, right now; your relationship with Jessa doesn’t matter to me, alright? It doesn’t matter in the slightest.

Ranveer – Yeah, that might go for you; but it doesn’t go for me. I love her, Mum; I’ve never loved somebody like—

Kafi – Like the Woman who you violated; the woman who you raped? 

Ranveer – We accidentally fell in love. What do you want me to do, Mum? Apologise?!

Jessa enters, walking in from the front door; she stares at Kafi puzzled

Jessa – Kafi, what are you doing back—

Kafi – It—I need to go back to the Hospital.

Kafi walks out to the hallway, exiting; closing the front door behind her as Jessa looks at Ranveer

Jessa – What was that all about?

Ranveer – She—Aasha’s in Hospital.

Jessa – WHAT?! Why? What’s the matter with her?

Ranveer – Somebody threw acid in her face at the Airport.

Jessa freezes, staring at Ranveer in horror

In Ross’ flat – Peter and Sara’s bedroom with Ross stood at Sara’s bedside; holding a bucket of hot-water and a sponge, he places it down on the floor and Sara is sat up on the bed, supported by a pillow

Sara – This isn’t for you to do, Ross.

Ross – Why not? I want to support you too, you know?

Sara – This—You’re my Son. It’s not right, this—You washing me; bathing me, it’s—It’s wrong.

Ross – This wasn’t anybody’s choice, Mum; it’s wrong for Dad to wash you too.

Sara – I just—I don’t want to see you going through all of this for me, Ross; that’s all. I came home because your Dad told me that he’d do all of this before the surgeries begin, and I—

Ross takes the sponge out from the hot-water in the bucket

Ross – I’m going to wash you whether you like it or not, alright? So just keep that mouth of yours shut for five minutes or so. 

Sara looks away from Ross with tears in her eyes. Ross grabs her hand, looking at her sadly as she turns to him again

Ross – PLEASE Mum. Let me—Let me help you.

Sara looks at Ross, nodding as a tear rolls down her cheek

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Chloe stood up, looking down at Sasha sat down on the sofa

Chloe – You can’t blame yourself for what happened, Sasha.

Sasha – I could have—I could have at least given them a lift to that lodge, Chloe; it—It’s all my fault!

Chloe – Look, if you want your own space, then—Then I’ll give you some money for you to get you and Jamie your own flat, and to—

Sasha – I don’t need my own space, Chloe; I need—In fact, I don’t need anything! I don’t need—I don’t need support, but my Auntie Sara does; she—She’s paralysed.

Sasha looks at Chloe with tears in her eyes as Chloe kneels down in front of her, looking at her sadly

Chloe – Look, I—I blame myself for things which happen in my family too, you know? Pippa; falling down the stairs, I mean—Although I didn’t push her and give her Amnesia, I—I was arguing with her beforehand, and I grabbed her arm and she—She pulled herself away.

Sasha – But Amnesia; you—You can get better from that, Chloe. I KNOW that Pippa will get better, and it—It might take a long time; it WILL take a long time, but—But my Auntie Sara; she—She’s paralysed for life, Chloe.

Chelsea enters, holding her Baby Son – Johnny in her arms, Kyle enters; following her into the room
Chelsea – GUESS WHO!

Chloe stands, looking over at Chelsea

Chloe – Chelsea, what are you—?

Kyle – I did tell you that she’d be back with Johnny before you—

Chelsea – What’s happened whilst I’ve been gone then?

Chelsea walks over to Chloe, passing Johnny over to her; Chloe holds him in her arms as Chelsea looks down at Sasha

Chelsea – Has somebody died?

Sasha stands, staring at Chelsea madly

Sasha – Do you know what? Welcome back, Chelsea.

Sasha walks over to the door, shoving past Kyle; walking out to the landing, exiting as Chloe stares at Chelsea madly, handing Johnny back over to her 

Chloe – Really insensitive, Chelsea; you know? REALLY insensitive.

Chloe stares at Chelsea madly before walking out to the landing, exiting before Chelsea turns to Kyle

Chelsea – It’s as though this Hotel hasn’t had a party in months!
Chelsea sits down on the sofa, looking down at Johnny in her arms as Kyle looks over at her, sighing sadly

In the Hospital Ward with Aasha sat up on the bed; her face has a mask over it; made-up with bandages and she’s screaming in pain. Kafi enters, walking over to her bedside; looking down at her
Kafi – Aasha, it’s me; your Mum.

Aasha continues to groan in pain, slowly looking up at Kafi; her speech is slurred

Aasha – I—I’m not—Blind.

Kafi – I didn’t think that you’d still have a sense of humour.

Kafi sits down at Aasha’s bedside, looking at her with tears in her eyes

Kafi – Ranveer sends his love.

Aasha – Why—Why Ranveer not—Why isn’t he here—With you?

Kafi – That doesn’t matter; he’ll come and visit you some other time. Now—How is my little girl fixing up?

Aasha – I—My face; I—What is it like?

Kafi – I don’t know, Aasha; I can’t see it. You’re all bandaged up!

Aasha – Can I—Can I see?

Kafi – Aasha, I can’t take your bandages off; the Doctors are making-up new skin tissues for your face; to make you look—Better.

Aasha – Am I—Am I ugly?

Kafi shakes her head, looking at Aasha as a tear rolls down her cheek

Kafi – Not even near ugly; not even close!

Aasha – But you—You can’t see. You can’t see my face; you—You can’t.

Kafi – But I KNOW that you’re still beautiful, Aasha; I—I know it.

Kafi grabs hold of Aasha, looking at her sadly with tears in her eyes

In the Shop with Imane stood behind the till opposite Ranveer

Imane – So she’s not going to be back in this country for a while; is that what you’re saying?

Ranveer – No, Imane; you—It’s as though you didn’t listen to a single thing I just told you!

Imane – Well, I’m sorry for not understand what you’re trying to tell me, Ranveer; but—

Laura enters, walking down the aisle; her face has a bandage on it; covering a wound

Ranveer – She’s in Hospital, Imane; that’s where she is. She got acid thrown at her face at the airport.

Imane looks at Ranveer in shock before Ranveer walks out to the Marketplace, exiting. Laura walks over to the till, standing opposite Imane

Laura – Imane, do you have any crème for burns in stock?

Imane – No, and we never have done either, Laura; this isn’t a Pharmacy, you know?

Laura rolls her eyes at Imane madly, walking out to the Marketplace, exiting as Imane leans on the till, sighing sadly 
In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Kyle stood up, looking down at Chelsea holding Johnny; sat down on the sofa

Kyle – Are you sure you’ll cope on your own?

Chelsea – Yes, Kyle; I’m perfectly fine.

Melanie enters, looking down at Johnny in Chelsea’s arms

Melanie – Is that him?

Kyle walks out to the landing, exiting as Melanie sits down next to Chelsea on the sofa, looking down at Johnny in her arms with a smile on her face

Melanie – Is that your baby boy, is it; my grandson?

Chelsea – The one and only!

Melanie – Can I—?

Chelsea hands Johnny over to Melanie; Melanie holds Johnny in her arms, looking down at him

Melanie – You know? I remember when Chloe gave birth to Pippa; it was—When I first held her in my arms, it was like having my own child again!

Chelsea – Well, don’t take Johnny as your fourth son, will you?

Melanie – I wouldn’t dream on doing so, Chelsea. Oh, my god, Chelsea; he—He’s gorgeous! He’s absolutely—Who’s the Dad, then?

Chelsea – What?

Melanie – The Dad of this little boy; my grandson, you know? Who is he?

Chelsea – Actually Mum, he—

Melanie – Oh don’t tell me—You were partying and then you woke up in a strangers bed, is that it?

Chelsea – No, actually; it—It’s not like that at all.

Melanie looks at Chelsea puzzled as Chelsea looks back at her, sighing nervously

In Ross’ dining room with Peter sat down at the table in the dark. Valerie enters, looking down at him

Valerie – The door was open.

Peter – Yeah, it—It’s been unlocked all night.

Valerie – That’s not safe, Peter; I—

Peter – Well, whoever wants to walk into this flat can choose three people; an old man, a heartbroken son and the paralysed mother; they can take my life if they wish.

Valerie – Don’t say that, Peter.

Valerie sits down nearby Peter at the table, looking at him as she sighs sadly

Valerie – Look—What happened last night; it—It’s traumatised us all, and—

Peter – Yeah. Yeah, it has; but not half as much as Sara.

Valerie – Exactly. Which is why you shouldn’t with to die because of what she’s going through.

Peter – I heard her crying in the night, Valerie; I—Do you think she’s in pain? Do you think that she can feel her body, or—?

Valerie – Why don’t you stop asking me questions and ask her them instead, Peter? 

Peter stays silent, staring at Valerie sadly

Valerie – When was the last time you spoke to her, Peter?
Peter – Not since the Hospital.

Valerie – That’s not showing her any support now, is it? 

Peter – What else do I do, Valerie?! Because everything I say; everything I do, it—It ends up in TEARS! 

Peter stares at Valerie madly with tears in his eyes

Peter – If I just—If I went with what she said; if I didn’t agree to go to this—TO THIS IMAGINARY LODGE BY THE LAKE WHICH YOU CONVINCED ME TO GO TO, SHE—She wouldn’t be paralysed!

Peter continues to look at Valerie as a tear rolls down his cheek; Valerie looks back at him with tears in her eyes

Peter – She—She shouldn’t be punished. She shouldn’t be able to NEVER be able to function her body ever again, Valerie; I—I should! I should be punished for making her go on this—On this road-trip!

Valerie – It’s not your fault, Peter; it’s nobody’s fault.

Valerie grabs hold of Peter’s hand, looking at him sadly as a tear rolls down her cheek. Ross enters, looking down at Valerie

Ross – Auntie Valerie? What are you doing here?

Valerie – I’m just—I’m giving your Dad some motivation to stand up.

Ross – Well it’s about time you showed up because Mum wants you now, Dad.

Peter – I’ll just—I’ll have a quick wash; I’ll give my face a good wash and then—And then I’ll speak to my wife.

Peter stands, walking out to the corridor; exiting as Valerie stands, turning to Ross
Ross – I should have—I should have been in that car, Auntie Valerie.

Ross looks at Valerie with tears in his eyes

Ross – I should be where Mum is now; I—I should be paralysed, not her!

Valerie – You know who else just said the same thing to me, Ross?

Valerie walks over to Ross, standing in front of him

Valerie – Your Dad.

Valerie walks out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she walks out and Ross puts his hand on his head, sighing sadly as a tear rolls down his cheek

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people; Bruce is stood behind the bar pouring himself a pint of beer. Melanie enters, walking out from the staircase; standing behind the bar nearby Bruce, staring at him madly
Bruce – Ah, Melanie; my wonderful daughter-in-law!

Melanie – I’m not your daughter-in-law, Bruce; I’ve not been that in years actually. 

Bruce – Why don’t you get yourself a drink instead of trying to cause dramas, Melanie? 

Melanie – I know what you did to her; Chelsea. She told me EVERYTHING!

Melanie stares at Bruce madly and Bruce rolls his eyes at her, sipping his drink before placing it on the bar 

Bruce – And does my little Angel know what you did, Melanie?

Chloe enters, walking out from the staircase; standing behind the bar

Bruce – Chloe—Is everything forgiven?

Chloe – What do you mean, Grandad?

Bruce – What I did; it—You have forgiven me, haven’t you?

Chloe – I’m thinking about it, but—Family; we have to stick together, that’s why I let Adam move in, so—For now. For now what you did to Chelsea is forgotten.

Chloe walks along the bar, away from them

Bruce – It’s only a matter of time before your dirty little secret comes out.

Bruce smirks at Melanie before walking into the staircase, exiting as Melanie watches him walking away, madly

In Ross’ bathroom with Peter stood at the sink; the cold tap is running and he’s washing his face with his hands; he looks at himself in the cabinet mirror, taking a bandage off from around his head, revealing a wound before he throws the bandage into a nearby bin before stopping the tap from running. He walks over to the door, unlocking it; he walks into his and Sara’s bedroom where Sara is; sat up on the bed, supported by a pillow 

Sara – Peter, what—What are you doing; your wound is—

Peter – It’s nothing, Sara.

Sara – Of course it is; it’s a cut, you don’t want—

Peter – It’s nothing compared to getting paralysed.

Peter sits down on the end of the bed, looking at Sara with tears in his eyes

Sara – Don’t—Don’t feel guilty for what happened to me, Peter; I—Once I get a wheelchair I’ll be fine. And who knows? Maybe—Maybe they can fix up my arms at least, and then—

Peter – But what about your legs? What about your legs? You—You’ll never be able to walk again.

Sara looks at Peter with tears in her eyes

Sara – Hold my hand, Peter. Go on, hold my hand.

Peter grabs hold of Sara’s hand

Sara – Squeeze it. Go on, Peter; proper squeeze it!

Peter holds onto Sara’s hand tighter 

Sara – I can’t feel it. And do you know what? I’d rather be a cripple than to never touch of feel anything ever again!

Sara looks at Peter as a tear rolls down her cheek

Peter – I—I just want you to be happy, Sara. I just want to see you smile again.

Sara – Peter, I have my family around me; you and Ross, I—I couldn’t be happier!

Peter leans over to Sara, hugging her tightly as Sara looks over his shoulder as a tear rolls down her cheek

In Chris’ living room with Laura sat down on the sofa. Chris enters, looking down at her

Chris – Where’s your Mum?

Laura – I don’t know, Dad; the last I saw of her she went to see Uncle Peter and Auntie Sara.

Chris – Oh, well—I told her not to.

Laura – Why not, Dad? I mean—They are her blood-relatives; Uncle Peter is anyway.

Chris – Do you know what? I’m quite glad I did what I did.

Laura looks up at Chris puzzled

Laura – What?

Chris – Driving that car off that motorway; it—The effect it caused is perfect.

Laura – Wait, so—

Laura stands, continuing to look at him puzzled

Laura – You purposely drove off the road to—To try and kill somebody?

Chris – Well, the person—The PEOPLE who I didn’t want to be injured came out safe, didn’t they?

Laura – But Auntie Sara; she—

Chris – She’s a malicious, selfish bitch; a bit like that husband of hers.

Laura – You could have—I COULD HAVE BEEN PARALYSED, DAD! ME; I—What would you have done if Sara was me, Dad? Go on. GO ON, TELL ME!

Laura stares at Chris madly with tears in her eyes

Laura – I don’t care—I don’t care about Auntie Sara, Uncle Peter, Ross, Sasha; I don’t care about any of them, alright? But what if me, you or Mum were injured, Dad? What then?

Valerie enters, followed by Sasha

Valerie – Chris, you have a visitor.

Sasha looks over at Chris and Chris looks back at her puzzled in shock

In the Hospital Ward with Kafi sat down at Aasha’s bedside; Aasha has a mask over her face which is made-up of badges

Aasha – I—I can’t feel—My face.

Kafi – You’ve been targeted as an acid attack victim, Aasha.

Aasha – But what—What did—  What did I do? 

Kafi – I don’t know. I don’t know, Aasha; but when I do—When I find out who did this—

Kafi grabs hold of Aasha’s hand, looking at her with tears in her eyes

Kafi – When I find out who did this; who’s responsible, I’ll kill them.

Aasha – Don’t—Don’t kill—Don’t—

Kafi – I’ll KILL them, Aasha.

Aasha – I don’t—I’ve already lost—Daner. I don’t—Want to lose—I don’t want to lose you.

Aasha looks at Kafi with tears in her eyes as Kafi looks back at her, sighing sadly as a tear rolls down her cheek

In Chris’ living room with Chris and Sasha stood up looking at each other
Chris – You know? I never thought I’d see the day; you coming round, respecting me.

Sasha – I don’t respect you. In fact, I will NEVER respect you.

Chris – That Jamie; what’s he like?

Sasha – What?

Chris – He jumped into bed with that Sophie, did he not? The pig. You deserve much better—

Sasha – You mean like Alex?

Chris – Well, he is a gentleman, isn’t he? That Jamie; he’s scum of the Earth; Bipolar.

Sasha – I don’t love Jamie, Dad; he’s my best friend. Best friends forget things; they put stuff behind them. If I hated Jamie, I’d have divorced him by now.

Chris – You loved me once, Sasha.

Sasha – Yeah, that was until you helped Alex put my daughter up for adoption.

Chris – You were young, and so was Alex; what alternative could we go with?

Sasha – You could have let me be the Mother I wanted to be to my baby; my little girl. Now our family is broken as it is, so I just came round to—

Chris – Why can’t you just let it go?

Sasha stares at Chris puzzled

Sasha – “Let it go”? Let WHAT go, Dad?

Chris – Our past. What I did; it—It was a terrible thing. But, Sasha—I didn’t do it to make you hate me; I didn’t do it out of spite, I—I did it to help you. I did it so that you could focus on your education; I—Lucy; she was always going to find you, wasn’t she?

Sasha looks at Chris with tears in her eyes; a tear rolls down her cheek

Sasha – She did find me, and I—And I—

Sasha begins to cry, breaking down in tears as Chris hugs her, putting his head over her shoulder as she cries

Sasha – I’m a mess, Dad—I just need love; I need—I need my Dad back in my life.

Chris – He’s here, Sasha. 

Chris hugs Sasha tighter as Sasha puts her hands against his chest as a tear rolls down her cheek

Chris – He’s always been here.

Sasha hugs Chris back tightly and Chris continues to look over her shoulder, hugging her tightly as he smirks  
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