
Episode 507
In Derek’s kitchen with Derek laid down on the floor asleep nearby several empty bottles of whisky and vodka. Diane enters, looking down at him nervously in horror

Diane – D—Derek?

Diane kneels down by Derek, shaking him; panicking

Diane – DEREK?!

Derek slowly opens his eyes, groaning as Diane puts her hand on her head, sighing sadly as a tear rolls down her cheek

In the Hotel Reception with Luke stood in front of Phil and Richard; he passes Phil a key

Phil – There aren’t any—Dodgy things in that Garage, are there?

Luke – “Dodgy things”? What do you mean by that?

Phil – I mean—Dead bodies; with all the murders going on here, I—

Richard – Don’t be so paranoid, Phillip; I’m sure there aren’t any corpses in there. Are there, Luke?

Luke – Why would there be?

Lorna enters, walking down the stairs and over to the door

Luke – Lorna—Come here, please.

Lorna walks over to Luke, standing nearby him as Phil rushes out the Hotel, exiting as Richard rolls his eyes, looking at Luke

Richard – I’m sorry about him.

Richard follows Phil out from the Hotel, exiting 

Lorna – Look, I was just going to the shop; get some Pasta or something for dinner.

Luke – And that’s fine. Lorna, I—There IS a dead body in the Garage, isn’t there?

Lorna – Luke, please—Not here—

Luke – I asked you a question, and I WANT it to be answered.

Lorna – I—Yes. Yes, there is a dead body in there; Louise’s, and I—Look, I don’t want to talk about it, alright?!

Lorna stares at Luke madly, walking out from Hotel; exiting as Luke puts his hand on his head, sighing madly as Alexander enters, walking out from the Dirty Duck Pub and over to Luke

Alexander – You seem distressed, Luke. What’s the matter?

Luke – Dad—I need you to do something for me.

Luke looks at Alexander madly as Alexander looks back at him, smirking slightly

In the Dirty Duck Pub with Chelsea stood behind the bar, cleaning the surface of it; Pippa enters, walking out from the staircase; standing behind the bar, staring at the length of Chelsea’s short dress

Chelsea – Pippa, you just missed Daniel Radcliffe by a second!

Pippa – Daniel Radcliffe; at the Hotel?

Chelsea turns to Pippa, nodding at her

Chelsea – Yeah! You know? The guy who everybody thought was dead; what idiots! Harry Potter can’t die now, can—

Pippa – That’s my dress.

Chelsea scoffs, staring at Pippa puzzled

Chelsea – No, Pippa; it—

Pippa – You—I wore that dress. I wore it at the party; my Dad’s friends party, I—Auntie Chelsea, THAT is my dress.
Pippa stares at Chelsea madly as Chelsea rolls her eyes at her

Chelsea – Do you know what? Don’t make accusations; one thing I’m not, is a thief; especially of my OWN clothing!

Pippa – No—No, Auntie Chelsea; I’m sorry, I—

Chelsea throws Pippa a cloth which is in her hand, staring at her madly

Chelsea – Clean this bar for me, will you? I’m seeing signs of your psychopathic Mum in you.

Chelsea walks out to the staircase, exiting as Pippa puts the cloth onto the bar in front of her, sighing sadly

In Derek’s Kitchen with Derek sat down at the table, Diane is stood nearby him holding a cup of coffee; she slams it on the table in front of Derek 

Diane – Drink that up; sort yourself out, will you?

Derek – I wouldn’t kill myself, Diane; I—

Diane – YOU HAD TEN BOTTLES, DEREK. TEN WHOLE BOTTLE OF ALCOHOL; THAT COULD HAVE KILLED YOU! Do you know how my Mum died, do you? DO YOU?!

Diane looks down at Derek madly with tears in her eyes

Diane – She drank herself to an early grave, Derek; and I—Those kids; YOUR kids, if they saw you dead; what do you think they would do? 

Derek – They’d be happy; especially Becky and Kieran.

Diane – Is that what you think, is it? Is—Is that what you REALLY think?! Because I heard what Kieran said to you, “drink yourself to death” and I told my Mum those exact words, and when I—When I found her the next morning I went into depression, alright? And I—

Diane sits down nearby Derek at the table, sighing sadly; a tear rolls down her cheek

Diane – I starved myself. I—I was diagnosed with the same thing Kelsey has; Anorexia Nervosa. So please, Derek—I know that now; it’s hard, the tension AND the grief, but I—If you actually did die; if you binge-drank yourself to death, those kids would be broken.

Derek looks at Diane, sighing sadly as Diane stands, walking out to the corridor; exiting, closing the door behind her as Derek puts his head in his hands, taking a deep breath as he sighs sadly

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Chelsea stood up, holding Johnny in her arms. Melanie enters, looking at her

Melanie – That’s the second time I’ve seen you holding him, you know?

Chelsea – I—I hold him when I’m on my own, Mum; when I—When I have some space.

Melanie – It’s okay, I understand; I used to be the same with Adam, you know? Your first child is always the hardest; you—You struggle to cope, work out what you’re doing, but as time goes by; they grow on you—A lot.

Chelsea – I’m not fit out to be a Mother, Mum; I—

Melanie – Yes, you are. You’re just making yourself believe that; “party animal Chelsea” is your alter-ego, when really—

Chelsea – My “alter-ego”? Mum, “party animal Chelsea” is what I’ve been my whole life; I don’t have an alter-ego.

Melanie – I used to be like you, Chelsea; up for anything. In fact, that’s what got me pregnant with Adam; I met your Dad.

Melanie laughs slightly, smiling at Chelsea

Chelsea – I just—I don’t want to believe that I’m a bad Mother, Mum; because I know—I KNOW that if I try; that if I really try, I—I will be the Mum which Johnny looks up to; who he wants to introduce his friends to, but I—I—Mum, I can’t push him away; make him hate me, because I—

Melanie – Is it really his baby, Chelsea; your Grandad’s?

Chelsea nods at Melanie; she has tears in her eyes

Chelsea – He raped me, Mum.

A tear rolls down Chelsea’s cheek, she holds Johnny tightly in her arms
Chelsea – He—Johnny; he can’t ever know, he can’t—

Melanie – Tell him as soon as you can; when he begins to understand things, because if you don’t; if you keep it from him, when he DOES find out, he—Chelsea; Johnny WILL hate you.

Melanie walks out to the landing, seeing Pippa stood in front of her

Pippa – Grandma, I—It was you. It was—

Melanie – Pippa, look I—

Pippa puts her hand on her head, walking into the kitchen; exiting as Melanie closes the living room door, sighing sadl
In the Marketplace Lorna enters, walking out from the Shop; Alexander enters, walking over to her

Alexander – Hey, Lorna. 

Lorna – Alex, I—I’m sorry I’ve not gotten the chance to speak to you much since you—

Alexander – It’s fine. I know that you’re not my biggest fan anyway. 

Lorna – Oh, right—But still, me and you; we have history, I should have at least spoken to you.

Alexander – Lorna, I—Louise; did she used to live at the Hotel?

Lorna – Yeah. Yeah, she did.

Alexander – Well—Do you know where she’s ran off too? She’s disappeared on the face of the earth!

Lorna – I know she has, I—Do you want me to take you to her?

Alexander – Why? Where is?

Alexander stares at Lorna puzzled in shock as Lorna looks back at him, sighing nervously 

In Rach’s living room with Rach sat down on the sofa looking down at Hannah in her arms. Jack enters, looking down at her

Jack – What’s the matter, Rach?

Rach – It’s just—

Jack – We had a good week, didn’t we? I don’t want to see you like this; looking all—Concerned, I—

Rach – She has bruises on her body, Jack; like—PROPER bruises.

Jack – Well—Maybe she fell over? Look, why don’t you ask my Auntie Vanessa about—

Rach – Do you know what? THAT—That’s not a bad idea!

Rach stands up, still holding Hannah in her arms; Jack blocks the door from her

Jack – Rach, I—What are you going to say to her?
Rach – I don’t know, Jack; whatever comes to my mind! 

Rach walks past Jack, walking out to the corridor, exiting; still holding Hannah in her arms as Jack follows her out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after he rushes out

In the Dirty Duck Pub kitchen with Pippa sat down at the table. Melanie enters, looking down at her; she closes the door behind her
Melanie – Pippa—

Pippa – I remember, Grandma; I—I remember.

Melanie – What do you remember, then?

Pippa – Just—I remember what you did. My Dad; he—He wasn’t evil; not intentionally.

Melanie – I didn’t really know Lee; your Dad, but he—He WAS evil, and he—

Pippa – And what about my Mum? Were you so desperate to make her look like the villain; make me hate her in the long run?

Melanie – Well, it worked, didn’t it?

Pippa stands, staring at Melanie madly

Pippa – You’re twisted—You—YOU’RE TWISTED!

Chelsea enters, standing by the door

Chelsea – Pippa, I’m ready to talk to you—

Pippa shoves past Melanie out to the landing, exiting as Chelsea stares at Melanie puzzled

Chelsea – What’s the matter with her?

Melanie – Don’t go rushing after her, Chelsea; she—She’s—She’s remembering.

Chelsea – I’ll speak to her in a minute.

Chelsea walks out to the landing, exiting as Melanie puts her hand on her head, sighing sadly

In Phil’s living room with Vanessa stood up, putting ordainments on the fireplace. Phil enters, looking at her
Phil – My Dad’s down at the Garage; sorting the business out. Somebodies filled the pit with cement, you know?

Vanessa – Oh, dear—What a shame.

Phil – Why are you being all blunt, Vanessa?

Vanessa turns to Phil, staring at him madly

Vanessa – “A new start,” that’s what we agreed; your Dad was supposed to stay at the house in case we ran out of money!

Phil – This is a master-flat, Vanessa; we’re hardly in a different setting from what we were, are we?!

Vanessa – I have been sweating buckets trying to put our possessions into this flat; making it look all nice. What did we move this Hotel for, Phil; for me to become a typical housewife?!

Phil – Actually, this is a FLAT, Vanessa; not a house. And it wasn’t MY decision for us; the family to move here, it was YOURS.

Vanessa raises her hand at Phil as a door slam is heard from the corridor; she lowers her hand as Rach enters, holding Hannah in her arms; followed by Jack

Rach – Can I have a word with you—Both of you?

Phil – Sure, what is it?

Vanessa – We’re a bit busy right now, I—

Rach – Hannah; she has—She has bruises everywhere. What happened to her?

Phil – “Bruises”?

Jack – I’m sure she just fell over, Rach—Is that what happened, Auntie Vanessa?

Vanessa – Yeah, shew as running around the flat and she just—She had a bit of a fall; a—

Rach – “A BIT”?!

Rach stares at Vanessa madly, puzzled

Rach – What? And you didn’t think to—To tell me and Jack about this; about her falling over?!

Vanessa – Kids fall over all the time, Rachel; it’s not—

Rach – SHE HAS BRUISES EVERYWHERE, AND I WANT THE TRUTH!

Vanessa – I’ve told you the truth. 

Vanessa stares at Rach, scoffing at her as she looks at Jack

Vanessa – Jack, do you think that I’d do anything to her; to Hannah?!

Jack – No, I—No, I don’t. Come on, Rach; she’s telling the truth.

Rach – I’m—I don’t want you looking after her ever again, Vanessa.

Rach rushes out to the corridor, exiting; Jack looks at Vanessa, sighing sadly

Jack – I’m sorry.

Jack follows Rach out to the corridor, followed by Phil; exiting as Vanessa looks down at the floor; smirking slightly
In Sam’s living room with Louise sat down on the sofa watching TV. Alexander enters, followed by Lorna

Louise – Lorna—Lorna, what is he doing here?

Lorna – He was worried about you, Louise; he—He IS worried about you.

Louise – Alex, look—I just need some time to clear my head before I speak to—

Alexander – Luke thinks that Lorna murdered you, Louise.

Louise – Well she hasn’t, has she? I’m alive and well.

Lorna – Should I go; back to the Hotel?

Alexander – Yes, Lorna; just—

Lorna – You won’t tell Luke, will you? Please, I—Only me and Sam know—And now you; only us three know that Louise is here, and I—

Alexander – It’s alright, Lorna; relax. Everything’s going to fine.

Lorna – I just—I don’t want him knowing that I’ve been dishonest to him; that I—
Alexander – Lorna, everything is going to be fine. I promise.

Alexander smiles at Lorna and Lorna smiles back, nodding at him; rushing out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she walks out and Louise stands, staring at Alexander madly

Louise – She helped me.

Alexander – What? By holding you hostage in Sam’s flat?

Louise – She wasn’t holding me hostage; neither was Sam, I—

Alexander walks over to Louise, standing in front of her

Alexander – Why are you so scared?

Louise – Because I know what you’re capable of, Alex; I—

Alexander puts his hands on Louise’s face, kissing; they look at each other before kissing again

In the Dirty Duck Pub bathroom with Pippa stood by the sink, she has her hand to her head. Chelsea enters, closing the door behind her

Chelsea – What did you say to your Grandma, then? 

Pippa – I just—Chelsea, I’m remembering—Stuff.

Pippa turns to Chelsea; putting her hand down from her head

Pippa – I’ve remembered something which she did, alright? Something which—

Chelsea – What is it, Pippa? What have you remembered?

Pippa – She—

Pippa wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek

Pippa – She sold me to him, Chelsea. She—

Chelsea grabs hold of Pippa’s arms, looking at her
Chelsea – It’s okay. You can tell me, Pippa; what you’re trying to say.

Pippa – It—Grandma; Melanie, she—She sold to my Dad; she made me Lee’s prostitute.

Chelsea freezes, looking up at Pippa in horror as Pippa wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek

Outside the Block of Flats Alexander enters, walking out from the entrance door. Luke enters, walking over to him

Luke – So, my brother knew about this, did he?

Alexander – He has to pay, Luke.

Luke – No—No, he doesn’t; not Sam.

Alexander – What about Lorna?

Luke – She’ll get the shock of her life when she finds my Mum dead tomorrow, Dad; I—

Alexander – NO! No, we—You have to be discrete about this, Luke; don’t look like a murderer, not to Lorna.

Luke – Why not? She’s scared of me, Dad; she—

Alexander – Be patient. Your Mum will get what she deserves soon, Luke—THEN we’ll decide what happens to her.

Luke freezes, staring at Alexander puzzled as Alexander looks back at him, smirking slightly 
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