Episode 489

In the Dirty Duck Pub kitchen with Chloe stood up, leaning on the kitchen counter; she stands up straight, turning around, seeing Adam sat down on his wheelchair at the door; looking down at him

Adam – Grandad said that he’d open this place up; he’s up to serving behind the bar today.

Chloe – What about you, Adam?

Adam – What about me?

Chloe – Why don’t you go downstairs; help bring in the dirty glasses?

Adam – Oh, no—Besides, this Pub has blood in it, doesn’t it?

Adam wheels himself back out to the landing, exiting as Chloe rolls her eyes, walking out to the landing and down the stairs, exiting

In the Marketplace with Kafi walking along amongst a crowd; Nina and Kanvar enter, walking over to her

Kanvar – Kafi, welcome back!

Kafi – Thank you, Kanvar; I—I really appreciate it.

Kanvar – I hope you’re alright.

Nina – Jessa told us what happened to Aasha, Nina; and I can’t imagine—WE can’t imagine what you’re going through right now.

Kafi – I—She’s not happy; in fact, I think that she wants to join Daner.

Nina – Oh, Kafi; if you need anything—

Kafi – No. No, Nina; I—I don’t need your sympathy.

Kafi walks past them towards the Hotel, exiting as Nina scoffs, rolling her eyes madly

Nina – I told you we shouldn’t have bothered, Kanvar.

Kanvar – No, we—We should have.

Nina – Didn’t you just see how she reacted then?! She—

Kanvar – You’ll see.

Kanvar walks down to the Marketplace towards the Town and Nina rolls her eyes, sighing sadly; following him

In Jessa and Ranveer’s bedroom with Ranveer stood up by Jessa’s Dressing Table, he takes his engagement ring off from his finger; placing it on the dressing table, looking down at it. Jessa enters, looking at him
Jessa – Are you alright?

Ranveer – Yeah, I—

Ranveer turns to Jessa, sighing sadly as he puts the engagement ring back on his finger

Ranveer – I’m just a bit nervous, that’s all; about Aasha.

Jessa – I understand, Ranveer; I—I really do.

Ranveer – I want her to see our two babies, Jessa; our twin babies, but she—She’ll be in that coma; lifeless.

Jessa – Well, when she wakes up we can introduce them to her, can’t we?

Jessa puts her hand on Ranveer’s face, sighing sadly

Jessa – Everything will be okay, I promise.

Ranveer smiles at Jessa before they kiss each other

Jessa – I’ll see you later.

Jessa smiles at Ranveer before walking out to the corridor, exiting as Ranveer puts his hand on his head, sighing sadly 
In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people; Diane is sat down at a table and Chloe is stood behind the bar nearby Bruce; Bruce is looking over at Diane

Chloe – What are you doing then, Grandad; eyeing her up?

Bruce – She just seems—Lonely, that’s all.

Chloe – Then why don’t you go over and speak to her?


Bruce – I don’t want to intrude, Chloe; it’s—

Chloe – Just do it.

Bruce walks around the bar and over to Diane, looking down at her
Bruce – Diane; isn’t it?

Diane – The one and only. 

Bruce – Do you want me to get you a drink, then? 

Diane – If you want to; I’d rather not be served by your skank of a granddaughter, that’s all.

Bruce – I’d watch your tongue if I were you, Diane; my granddaughter is no “skank,” alright?

Diane – Just get me a drink, will you?

Diane leans back on the chair, looking up at Bruce; smiling slightly as Bruce smiles back slightly, walking around the bar nearby Chloe; pouring some vodka into a glass from a bottle

In the Hospital Ward with Doctor Harrison stood at Aasha’s bedside; who’s sat up on a bed, she has a mask covering her face made-up of bandages 

Aasha – What—What will—Happen this week?

Doctor Harrison – Well you see, Aasha; professional doctors are going to replace tissues of the skin on your face.

Aasha – And—And the coma?

Doctor Harrison – It will be caused by the amount of drugs and painkillers used in the surgery.

Aasha – How—How long?

Doctor Harrison – There’s no definite date or time you’ll wake up from your coma; it could be a week, it could be two; it could even be several weeks, there’s no saying how long it’ll last.

Aasha – Will—Will I—Die?

Doctor Harrison – Of course you won’t, we’ll be at your bedside every day to see how you’re coping in the coma, OK?
Aasha – Are—Family coming to—Visit?

Doctor Harrison – I presume so, they should be here shortly.

Doctor Harrison smiles at Aasha before walking out to the corridor, exiting as Aasha closes her eyes, sighing sadly as she takes a deep breath

On the Dirty Duck Pub landing with Adam sat down on his wheelchair outside the bathroom door. Melanie enters, walking out from the bathroom

Melanie – Do you want any help getting in there?

Adam – I may be a cripple, Mum; but I’m not an invalid. Besides, I wanted to talk to you.

Melanie – Talk to me; about what, Adam?

Adam – About your eldest daughter; my little sister.

Melanie – Chloe?

Adam – Yeah; Chloe. You see, I overheard her conversation with that Hannah girl. It was about something Pippa told Hannah; something about your precious daughter.

Melanie – So—What did she say about Chloe, then?

Adam – Why don’t you ask her yourself?

Adam smirks at Melanie before wheeling himself into the bathroom, exiting; closing the door behind him as Melanie turns around, watching the bathroom door closing; looking puzzled. Downstairs crowded with people; Rach is sat down at the bar opposite Chloe; who’s stood behind the bar. Diane and Bruce are sat down next to each other at a table

Chloe – Can I get you anything, Rach?

Rach – No, I—I just came here to clear my head, that’s all.

Chloe – I heard about what happened last week in the Marketplace, I—I can’t imagine what it’s like; Jack should be ashamed of himself.

Rach – No, Chloe; he—He’s going through a hard time recently, and I—

Chloe – There’s no need to explain, Rach; I—I shouldn’t be one to judge; not with the life I’ve had. Have you tried looking for him; places where he’d most likely go?

Rach – No, I—I’ve only tried to call him; get in touch with him, I haven’t even thought about—

Chloe – Then why don’t you get yourself a taxi and go and find him?

Rach – I can’t, I—I don’t have any money on me; I—

Chloe places a five pound note on the bar in front of her, smiling at Rach 

Chloe – It might not be enough for a ride back to the Hotel, but—If you’re a fast runner—?

Rach takes the five pound note from the bar, looking at Chloe with a smile on her face

Rach – Thanks, Chloe; I—I really appreciate it.

Rach walks out to the Reception, exiting as Chloe leans on the bar; smiling slightly. With Bruce and Diane sat down at a table

Diane – Do you have any kids, then? I have one; the poor skank has Terminal Cancer.

Bruce – I—I’m so sorry, Diane; I—

Diane – It doesn’t matter; she doesn’t seem too bothered about it, so—Why should I?

Diane smiles at Bruce, picking up her glass of vodka; sipping it

Diane – So, you never answered my question—Any kids?

Bruce – I had a Son, but he—He passed away; he was murdered.

Diane – You see? Life doesn’t seem easy, does it? Yet you see many skanks walking around this community; this Hotel without a care in the world.

Bruce – What sort of people are you talking about exactly?

Diane – You know that—Club owner; Amy? That one. She’s a sly skank, I tell you that now.

Bruce – Well, I hope that she doesn’t cross paths with me anytime soon.

Diane – Just avoid the skank; it’ll save you the eye-sore.

Diane and Bruce laugh as they both sip their drinks. Amanda enters, looking down at Diane

Amanda – Mum, do you want to come with me?

Diane – Why? Where are you planning on taking me?

Amanda – It’s a surprise; I just—I feel like this needs to be done.

Diane drinks the rest of the vodka; finishing it, placing the empty glass on the table before standing up, looking down at Bruce

Diane – Well, thank you for the chat; it was nice actually meeting somebody my age in this dump.

Amanda walks out to the Reception, exiting as Bruce looks up at Diane; smiling at her

Bruce – It’s a pleasure; I hope we see more of each other from now on.

Diane walks out to the Reception, exiting as Bruce sips his drink; smirking slightly
In the Hospital Ward with Kafi sat down at Aasha’s bedside; Aasha is sat up on the bed supported by a pillow, she has a mask covering her face which is made up of bandages

Aasha – Where—Where is he, Mum?

Kafi – Who do you mean?

Aasha – Guru; where—Where—

Kafi – He had to stay at the Hotel for today, Aasha; he’ll visit you before your surgery though. 

Kafi smiles at Aasha a Aasha looks at her

Aasha – I—I’m not going to—I’m not, Mum.

Kafi – You’re not going to what, Aasha?

Aasha – Doctor—He told me I’m not—I’m not going to die.

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

Kafi – I know that you’re not going to die, sweetheart.

Kafi stands, hugging Aasha tightly as a hugs her back, closing her eyes as she begins to breakdown in tears; crying loudly
In Richard’s house – kitchen, with Vanessa stood up; she has her mobile phone to her ear
Vanessa – Yes, Phil; we’re moving. I don’t know, soon!

Vanessa leans on the kitchen counter, rolling her eyes

Vanessa – I don’t know; your Dad will have to move in with us; he can’t expect us to give him all of our money much longer, you know?

The doorbell rings and Vanessa walks out to the corridor

Vanessa – I think Jake’s at the door. Alright, I’ll see you later. OK, love you; bye!

Vanessa hangs up, swinging the front door open; seeing Rach stood in front of her

Rach – Hey, can I—Can I come in?

Vanessa stands to one side and Rach walks into the corridor of the house; Vanessa closes the front door after Rach as she walks inside, turning to Vanessa

Vanessa – What brings you here then? 

Rach – I—I came here to talk to you, Vanessa.

Vanessa – Is this about Oliver?

Rach – No, actually it’s not. It’s about his son.

Rach stares at Vanessa nervously as Vanessa looks at her puzzled
Vanessa – I don’t know anything about Jack, alright?
Rach – I just—I need to see him; I need to see my daughter, alright? He has her; he has my little girl.

Vanessa – And why would I know where he is?

Rach – Because you’re his Auntie, why else?

Vanessa – I’ve only met him a few times, you know? What was his mood like when he stormed off with Hannah in his arms?

Rach – He was—

Baby’s cries are heard coming from upstairs and Vanessa rolls her eyes

Vanessa – I’m babysitting. So, what was his mood like; Jack’s?

Rach – I—I’m sorry for—I won’t bother you again, alright?

Rach rushes out from the house, exiting; closing the front door behind her as Vanessa walks up the stairs; standing on the landing, watching Jack enter; walking out from the bathroom, holding Hannah in his arms
Jack – Was somebody at the door?

Vanessa – No, Jack; it was nobody, just one of those annoying salespeople.

Vanessa smiles at Jack and he smiles back before walking down the stairs, still holding Hannah in his arms; exiting as Vanessa leans on the bannister with a smirk on her face
In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people; Bruce is stood behind the bar nearby Chloe. Melanie enters, walking out from the staircase; standing behind the bar, looking at Chloe

Melanie – Chloe, do you have anything to tell me?

Chloe – Not that I know of. Why?

Melanie – It’s just—Adam; he—Do you know what? Forget it.

Melanie walks over to Bruce

Melanie – You know how to work Adam out, don’t you; get words out from his mouth?

Bruce – I’m sure I do. Why? 

Melanie – It’s just—He said something about Chloe; something which Pippa said about her, and I—I don’t want to seem nosey.

Bruce – Well, you seem pretty nosey in my point of view.

Bruce places a pint of beer on the bar in front of him; somebody takes it, stood at the bar

Bruce – I’ll see what I can do; just let me serve some more of these punters.

Bruce pours a pint of beer and Melanie nods at him, walking along behind the bar 
Outside a Church in the graveyard with Amanda and Diane walking down the pavement; other people walk past them

Diane – So, you’ve dragged me out all the way back to Manchester—For what exactly?

Amanda – Don’t you remember?

Diane – I’m an old woman now, Amanda; I can barely remember—

They stop at a gravestone which reads “ERIC NEWMAN. Loving Father and Husband” and Diane freezes, looking down at the tombstone as a tear rolls down her cheek

Amanda – Mum, say “hello” to Dad.

Diane turns to Amanda, looking at her in shock as a tear rolls down her cheek

Diane – I don’t—Amanda, I don’t know what to say to him; how to say it, I just—

Amanda – It’s okay. Mum, it’s okay; he’ll understand now. Just—Just say what you need to say to him before it’s too later.

Diane – You don’t get it, do you skank? It’s ALREADY too late! I—I left him. I walked out every night just to have a good night whilst he was—While you and him were SUFFERING; while he was DYING!

Amanda – He loved you, Mum; he—He really did. He loved you, and he KNEW that you loved him too! And now you’ll know that I loved you.

Diane – Amanda—Amanda, please don’t—

Amanda – I’m not going to commit suicide, Mum; don’t worry, I—I couldn’t do that; not to my family. But I have terminal cancer; I’m a ticking time bomb and I can’t stop it from going off soon; I don’t know how long it will be, but—I don’t want to die having thoughts of you thinking that I hated you, because I don’t; I—I really don’t.

Diane – I’ve been—I’ve been so cruel to you, Amanda; I—

Amanda – Don’t apologise me, Mum. Just—Just don’t. I’m dying, Mum. 

Diane – You’re not going to die, Amanda; you have so much time left, you—

Amanda – I know that I’m not very well, Mum! I know that, but—But Mum, please listen to me—

Diane – I’m not—

Amanda – LISTEN TO ME!

Diane looks at Amanda with tears in her eyes as Amanda grabs hold of her hands

Amanda – Mum, you—You mustn’t be sad. You’re going to be the Mum to my kids; to all of them, and I—I just want everybody to be happy; even after I die. Can you do that for me, Mum? Can you be happy; keep the family happy?

Diane – I—I’ll try. Amanda, I—I’ll try!

Diane begins to breakdown in tears, falling to her knees as Amanda also falls to knees, hugging her tightly as Diane breaksdown in her arms 
In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Adam sat down on his wheelchair. Bruce enters, closing the door behind him; looking down at Adam

Bruce – Why don’t you turn the TV on; occupy yourself?

Adam – This is my way of occupying myself, Grandad; just sitting here. My thoughts occupy me; they make me think.

Bruce – Oh, well—Your Mum; she told me you know something about your sister?

Adam – Oh yes, I do. I really do; more than what you can imagine.

Bruce – So come on then—Spit it out; what has she done this time?

Bruce sits down on a sofa nearby Adam 

Adam – You call her “Angel,” don’t you?  

Bruce – Of course I do, that’s her name for me.

Adam – Well, Grandad—Why don’t you listen closely for once in your life? Because I’m going to tell you just how “angelic” Chloe really is.

Bruce stares at Adam, looking at him puzzled as Adam looks back at him, smirking madly 
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