Episode 488

In Audrey’s kitchen with Audrey pouring herself a glass of vodka. Brandon enters, looking down at her as Audrey picks up the glass of vodka, raising it towards him before sipping it as Brandon sighs, looking down at her sadly

In Ross’ corridor with Peter stood behind Sara; who’s sat down in a wheelchair, Ross is stood nearby them and Peter is holding the handles of the wheelchair
Sara – I want him to come, Peter; whether he wants to come or not!

Ross – I am stood right here, you know?

Peter – He’s old enough to make his own decisions, Sara. So, Ross—Do you want to come down to the Hospital with me and your Mum?

Ross – I was the one who suggested that I come along with you, so why don’t we just—GO?

Ross walks out the hallway, exiting; leaving the front door open

Sara – Do you think that everything will be back to normal soon, Peter?

Peter – Of course I—

Sara – I don’t want you lying, Peter; not to make me feel better, I—I already know the answer.

Peter – Well, there’ll be one thing back to normal; in a week’s time—

Sara – What’s that, Peter?

Peter – Our family; I’ll—I’m going to make an effort with Chris; for you.

Sara – Thank you, Peter; I—I just want everybody to be happy again.

Peter smiles at Sara sadly before pushing he rout to the hallway, exiting; closing the front door behind them

In Audrey’s kitchen with Brandon stood up, looking at Audrey as she puts the half-full bottle of vodka into a cupboard

Audrey – I hope that God forgives me for this.

Brandon – Why are you doing this, Mum; drinking alcohol? This—This isn’t you.

Audrey – Because I’ve lived a lie about my husband’s experience of having a stroke, Brandon; what about you? 

Brandon – I wanted to tell you, Mum; but I—

Audrey – Don’t lie to me, Brandon. Don’t you DARE lie to me; not now you’ve been caught out, not now John’s came back into our lives and I’ve finally found out the truth.

Marissa enters, standing by the door

Marissa – Bronwyn’s staying at Mavis’ for another night; she’ll be back tomorrow.
Audrey – I need to go and open up the Laundrette.

Marissa – What should I do if John comes round?

Audrey – Slam the door on his face.

Audrey walks out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she walks out and Marissa stares at Brandon madly

Marissa – You should be ashamed of yourself.

Marissa walks out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Brandon puts his hand on his head, rolling his eyes as he sighs madly

In the Dirty Duck Pub kitchen with Chloe stood up at the sink; she’s washing up dirty dishes. Pippa enters, standing by the door; Chloe turns to her, smiling at her slightly

Chloe – Are you alright, Pippa?

Pippa – Yeah, I was thinking—Why don’t I get myself a job, Mum?

Chloe – Well, you’re more than welcome to work here; behind the bar, you know? 

Pippa – No, I mean—Out in the Marketplace or something; get to know people.

Chloe – You already know the people in this community, Pippa; it’s just—

Pippa – My memory loss has made me think that I don’t? Look, I appreciate you trying to help me, but—By the looks of things, the Marketplace could really help me form relationships with other people, and that’s all I want to do is—Look, I know that my Dad was evil, but I—

Pippa freezes, looking at Chloe in horror as Adam enters, sat down in his wheelchair; wheeling himself into the kitchen

Chloe – What, Pippa? What is it?

Pippa – It doesn’t matter.
Pippa rushes out to the landing, exiting; there are footsteps going down the stairs shortly after she rushes out 

Adam – I bet she’s pregnant.

Chloe – I highly doubt that, Adam.

Adam – Who knows? Maybe your parenting skills are just as bad as Mum’s that you let Pippa—

Chloe looks down at Adam madly, grabbing hold of the handles of his wheelchair

Chloe – If you EVER compare my parenting skills to my Mum, I’ll push you in this wheelchair of yours out to the landing and down the stairs. You wouldn’t want that now, would you?

Adam – You; threatening me? Whenever that happens what you say never ends up happening, Chloe; so—Go ahead.

Chloe lets go of Adam’s wheelchair handles, looking down at him madly as she scoffs, walking out to the landing as Adam turns his wheelchair around, looking out to the landing as he smirks slightly

In Tori’s living room with Hannah stood up, she has her mobile phone to her ear. Tori enters, standing by the door

Tori – Hannah, I—

Hannah – Jamie’s not picking up.

Hannah looks at her mobile phone, hanging up; turning to Tori

Hannah – Give me your phone, will you?

Tori – What? Why?

Hannah – Just do it, Tori!

Tori takes her mobile phone out from her pocket, dialling a number before handing it over to Hannah; she puts Tori’s mobile phone to her ear

Hannah – So you pick up Tori’s call but you ignore mine?

Hannah rolls her eyes madly, sighing; putting her hand on her head

Hannah – I know, Jamie; whenever I call you I’m in my worst of moods, but—This is about my wages, Jamie; I haven’t been paid for the past month and it’s really doing my head-in where I feel like I’m on the edge of punching somebody in the face, alright?!

Hannah takes her hand away from her head, looking madly after a couple of seconds

Hannah – Oh, do one Jamie!

Hannah hangs up, passing Tori her mobile phone back as Tori stares at her puzzled

Tori – Is everything alright?

Hannah – No. No, actually; nothing’s “alright,” Tori! I mean, first off I’m judged for kissing another girl, and now I’m not getting paid! Who knew kissing somebody the same gender as you could lead up to so much trouble, eh?

Tori – Jamie doesn’t know, Hannah; nobody else knows but me, my Mum and Pippa; we—

Hannah – Have you seen Pippa recently? She’s off her head; she has Amnesia, who knows what she’d tell people?

Tori – Look, Hannah; just calm—

Hannah – Can you stop telling me to “CALM DOWN”?!

Hannah stares at Tori madly

Tori – I’ve put dinner in, so if you want—
Hannah – I’m not having dinner with you or your Mum, Tori—I’m off to the café. 

Hannah storms out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she walks out and Tori puts her hand on her head, closing her eyes as she sighs sadly

In the Laundrette with Audrey kneeled down by an open washing machine, she takes some washed laundry out from it; putting them into a Laundry Basket. The door closes, making a creaking noise

Audrey – You’re going to have to wait for five minutes or so, dear; I’m—

John – I won’t be waiting two minutes to get you speaking to me.

Audrey freezes, looking up by the door; seeing John stood there in shock as John looks down at her, smirking madly at her

In the Hospital waiting room with Ross, Peter and Sara sat down on separate seats; Sara is sat down in a wheelchair
Ross – Just calm down, Dad; you don’t see Mum panicking!

Sara – He’s right, Peter; I think you’re doing the most worrying out of all of us.

Peter – I’m not worrying, I’m just—I’m nervous.

Sara – Which means you’re basically worrying, right?

Peter – I—

Sara – If I could hold your hand, then I would Peter, but—But right now, that’s not possible.

Peter – I just want—I want you to be happy, Sara; that’s all I want.

Peter looks at Sara with tears in his eyes

Sara – And to make me happy, YOU have to be happy; you and Ross. I don’t want my problems to affect you, because really—It’s not affected me very much, you know? So just—Just calm down, OK?

Peter – Are you sure that’s what you want me to do; not panic?

Sara – Well, it would be a start.


Peter grabs hold of Sara’s hand, smiling at her sadly as Sara smiles back. Ross sighs, watching them both sadly

In the Laundrette with John and Audrey stood up looking at each other

Audrey – I don’t want you here, I—I DON’T WANT YOU ANYWAY NEAR ME, JOHN!

John – Tough, because I’m going NOWHERE, Mum. 

Audrey – If you don’t do as I say, then I’ll call the police.

John – What for? For refusing to get out from a Laundrette?

Audrey – Do you know what, John? I’m old, and I’m frail; I know that, I get told that regularly; but that doesn’t mean I don’t have some class left in me.

John – You’re all talk, Mum; always have been, always will be. You think that you; an old woman in a Laundrette is a threat for me, do you?

John scoffs, laughing at Audrey slightly; shaking his head at her

John – I’ll tell you what’s threatening, Mum; my old man, before he had that stroke of his.

Audrey – Get—Out—Of—

John – He was a VERY threatening man, wasn’t he? The whole of Croydon were afraid of him; shaking like crazy, they were. And then—He threatened me. That didn’t go down too well, did it?

John laughs slightly as Audrey stares at him madly; a tear rolls down her cheek

John – I punched him, Mum; just a little hit around the head with a statue, and then he had a stroke. Brandon walked in, and I told him, “Quickly, hit him with the statue I just hit him with!” And do you know what he did, Mum?

Audrey – Brandon was young, John; you were an adult, you—

John – Do you know what Brandon did to him?

Audrey – No.

John – He picked up the statue, gave Dad a hit on the head, and then we cleaned the blood; just so that nobody could find out.

Audrey – Well, it’s all out in the open now, isn’t it? Now that I know, and I can report it to the police; you didn’t murder him, you SLAUGHTERED him. Now, get out of my LIFE.

Audrey stares at John madly as a tear rolls down her cheek; John scoffs, laughing slightly

John – I’ll be sure to see you soon, Mum.

John kisses Audrey’s cheek before walking out to the Town, exiting as Audrey walks over to the door; slamming it shut, turning the sign over to “CLOSE” on the outside before she quickly puts the door on the latch; locking it before she turns, leaning against the door as she slides down it onto the floor, putting her head into her hands as she begins to cry silently, breaking down in tears

In the Marketplace Pippa enters, walking out from the Shop; Hannah enters, walking over to her

Hannah – Pippa, did you tell anybody about—You know?

Pippa – What would I tell anybody about?

Hannah – Our kiss—?

Pippa – No—No, of course not; I wouldn’t do that to you, Hannah; don’t worry.

Pippa smiles at Hannah as Hannah sighs, looking at her sadly

Pippa – Do you remember my Dad; Lee?

Hannah – Yeah, he—He wasn’t the nicest person, that’s all I’ll tell you!

Pippa – Do—Look, my Mum; she—I keep having images; in my head, and I—I can’t get them out, I can’t—I can’t get them out of my head!

Hannah – “Images”? What sort of “images”?

Pippa – I mean—My Mum; her voice, telling me that she—That when my Dad set then Pub on fire, she—She confessed, Hannah; she—She told me that she killed him; that she pushed him into the fire, and he—She left him to die, and I don’t know what to do, Hannah; I—

Hannah – It’ll be alright, I’ll—I’ll speak to your Mum, OK?

Pippa – No—No, Hannah, please; there’s enough tension down at the Pub as it is, and I—

Hannah – It’s okay, Pippa; I’m going to keep things under control.

Hannah smiles at Pippa before walking down the Marketplace towards the Hotel, exiting as Pippa puts her hand on her head, sighing nervously

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Jay stood up, looking out the window down at Hannah; walking out from the Marketplace towards the Hotel. Adam enters, wheeling himself into the room; sat down on his wheelchair

Adam – You look concerned, Jacob. What’s the matter?

Jay – One of my problems right now is my older brother living in the same Pub; the same Hotel as me.

Jay turns, looking down at Adam madly

Adam – You know? I quite like this; us being together, as a family; it—It means I can torment you.

Jay – Torment me about what?

Adam – About what you did to me; about you putting me in a coma.

Adam looks up at Jay madly as Jay continues to look down at him madly. Downstairs with Chloe stood behind the bar, Hannah enters; walking over to the bar, standing opposite her

Chloe – What can I get you, Hannah? You’re the first punter of the day!
Chloe smiles at Hannah, leaning on the bar

Hannah – I’m not here for a drink, Chloe; I—I’m here to talk to you.

Chloe – What would you have to talk to me about, Hannah?

Hannah – About Pippa.
Chloe – Look, whatever she’s done; I—

Hannah – She told me about what happened to Lee.


Chloe freezes, staring at Hannah in horror

In the Hospital waiting room with Ross and Peter sat down next to each other on separate seats

Ross – I understand why you feel the way you do, Dad; I feel the same.

Peter – I’m just—I just want her to be happy, Ross; I want this—I want this broken family to be brought back together.

Ross – The fact that you’re willing to forgive Uncle Chris for Mum, is just—It’s bizarre, Dad; that’s all I’m saying.

Peter – Your Mum isn’t exactly his biggest fan either, but I—I need to be the man of the family; I need to put things behind me; all the bad things behind me.

Ross – She’s not dead, Dad.

Peter turns to Ross, looking at him puzzled

Peter – What are you saying?

Ross – Well—She’s lucky, isn’t she? 

Peter – How the HELL is she “lucky”? She’s crippled for LIFE, Ross; she’s PARALYSED!

Ross – I know. But Dad, look at—Look at Jordan and Jason; they’re both dead because of a car crash. That could have happened to Mum; that could have—It could have happened to you, Auntie Valerie, Uncle Chris, Laura; any one of you could have died.

Peter – I just—I WANT to be happy, Ross; I want to be happy FOR your Mum, but I—I can’t. I just can’t, Ross; I—

Peter puts his head in his hands as he begins to cry, breaking down in tears as Ross puts his arm around him; pulling him in close as he closes his eyes, sighing sadly

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Jay stood up, looking down at Adam sat down on his wheelchair

Adam – What did you think would happen, Jay; after the coma? Did you think that I’d forget everything, or—?

Jay – Actually, I was hoping that you’d die, just like Dad.

Adam – You really are bitter, you know that? I wouldn’t be surprised if she left you in the next week or so; Lauren.
Jay – Me and Lauren; we love each other. Have you ever found love before, Adam?

Adam – I don’t have time for love; not like Kyle anyway, I bet he loves Chelsea in bed, doesn’t he?

Jay – They don’t love each other, Adam; they’re both young and confused, and—

Adam – “Young”? They’re ADULTS, Jacob; a bit like you when you put me in that coma, left me for dead. What sort of man does that make you, Jacob? 

Jay – A man who wants to KILL his brother.

Jay looks down at Adam madly as Adam rolls his eyes, wheeling himself out to the landing; he stops outside the kitchen door

Chloe – *From the kitchen* You’re threatening me?

In the kitchen with Chloe and Hannah stood up looking at each other

Hannah – I’m not threatening you, I’m just—I’m just saying that you need Pippa to watch her mouth; in case you get in trouble.

Chloe – I—I can’t believe this. I CAN’T BELIEVE THIS!

Hannah – Don’t worry, Chloe; I’m sure if you speak to her, then she’ll—

Chloe – She has no idea what she’s doing, Hannah; she hasn’t got a clue! What if—What if gossip spreads? What if—

Out in the landing with Adam stood by the kitchen door in his wheelchair

Chloe – *From the kitchen* What if more people finds out that I killed Lee and not the fire?

Adam wheels himself slightly away from the kitchen door, looking down the stairs before he looks up; smirking as he leans back on the wheelchair 
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