Episode 516
In Mavis’ living room with Basil holding Mavis up by her arm; Clare is stood nearby them, they’re looking at Eloise stood by the chair; staring at them all in horror. Joe enters, standing by the door

Joe – What—Isn’t that what Grandad had?

Clare – Joe, go back to bed—Please.

Joe – I’m asking if what Grandma has; wasn’t it the same—

Mavis – Clare, put him back to bed, will you? Basil, you see to Alice and Timmy; if they’re asleep.

Clare – Yeah—Yeah, sure.

Clare and Basil walk over to Joe stood by the door; Basil puts his hand on Joe’s shoulder, staring at Clare madly

Clare – Basil, I was going to—

Basil – There’s no need; I think you need to have a word with your Mum and Eloise, don’t you?

Basil leads Joe out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind him as Clare puts her hand on her head, sighing nervously

Outside the Hotel Ruby enters, rushing out from the Hotel; she looks up at a taxi parked in the car park, putting her hand over her mouth as a tear rolls down her cheek. Derek enters, walking out from the Hotel; lighting a cigarette, he looks up; seeing Ruby stood nearby him

Derek – Ruby—?

Ruby turns to Derek, rolling her eyes at him

Ruby – I know, Derek; I know that you and your family are happy now, alright?!

Derek – “Happy”? Ruby, we’re GRIEVING!

Ruby – SO AM I! SO AM I, DEREK; I’M GRIEVING OVER MY BEST FRIENDS DEATH, AND YOU BANNED ME FROM HER FUNERAL; MY OWN BEST FRIENDS FUNERAL!
Ruby stares at Derek madly with tears in her eyes

Derek – That’s where Riley wandered off to, wasn’t it; at the Church? You were there.

Ruby – YES! YES, I WAS DEREK; RILEY GAVE ME PERMISSION TO COME TO THE FUNERAL, IS THAT A PROBLEM TO YOU, IS IT?!

Derek – Yes actually, it is.

Ruby – Don’t you dare give Riley a hard time, alright? It’s bad enough him having the likes of YOU as a Father!

Derek – What? And you think that I see myself as a saint, Ruby? You see? That’s the difference between me and you, Ruby; I KNOW that I’ve done bad in the past, and I know that I’m not a saint, but you—YOU think that you’re perfect, don’t you? You think that the whole world revolves around you, expecting that everybody kisses the ground you walk on, but do you know what, Ruby? You’re out of your own league. Go back to your taxi and LEAVE this area, or else—

Ruby – Or else what, Derek; you’ll hurt me will you? Such a gentleman, aren’t you; hitting a lady?

Derek – Trust me, Ruby; you’re no lady.

Derek shoves past Ruby, walking into the Hotel; exiting as Ruby looks up at the taxi again before looking into the Hotel Reception

Clare – “An evil WITCH!”

Ruby takes a deep breath as she sighs madly as she looks down at the floor
In Mavis’ living room with Mavis sat down on a separate sofa to Eloise; Clare is stood up, looking down at Mavis madly
Clare – That’s what you are, Mum; an evil, lying, bitter old WITCH!

Eloise – She’s under a lot of stress, Mum; she—

Clare – Do you know what, Eloise? She wanted you to look after her when she turned into this—Vegetable.

Eloise – She wouldn’t be a “vegetable” though, would she, Mum? She’d be our FAMILY; she’d be your Mum and my Grandma; she’s FAMILY and we stick together!
Clare – Is that what your Grandma said when she let me turn to alcohol; when she let me drink myself into Prison?

Mavis – Do you care for your children, Clare; all four of them?

Clare – Of course I do. I care about my children more than you ever will love me, Mum.

Mavis – If that’s true—Then tell me about the scar on Joe’s neck, Clare; go on.

Eloise – “Scar on Joe’s neck”?

Clare – Oh, for gods—

Mavis – Hasn’t she ever told you the story about Joe’s scar, Eloise; the “mother of the year”?

Eloise – I don’t understand—Grandma, it’s just a scar; he—

Mavis – Joe slipped in the bath once, you know? Back when he was young; when you were out with your friends. “Mummy! Mummy! Help!” He cried, “MUMMY! MUMMY!” He got louder and louder; begging for his Mum to come and save him. Do you know what your Mum was doing at the time, Eloise? She was drinking herself to an early grave.

Clare – It was an accident; it was just—It was a SILLY—SILLY ACCIDENT, ALRIGHT?!

Mavis – Joe understands life at a young age in his teenage years because he experienced a traumatic experience; an OPERATION on his neck at five years old. So, Clare; you tell me that what happened to Joe was just a “silly accident,” GO ON! 

Clare – WHAT HAS BROUGHT THIS UP?! I WOULD NEVER INTENTIONALLY LEAVE MY INJURED CHILD; IF THAT, ANY CHILD TO SUFFER ALONE; INJURED—BLEEDING, IT DOESN’T MATTER! IF I KNEW—IF I WAS SOBER—

Mavis – YES, CLARE; IF YOU WERE SOBER—IF YOU WERE SOBER, THEN YOU WOULD HAVE SAVED HIM IN TIME, WOULDN’T YOU? ONLY I HAD TO COME TO HIS AID; CALL AN AMBULANCE, BUT WHERE WERE YOU CLARE, WHERE WERE YOU?!

Clare – I WAS DRINKING MYSELF TO DEATH!

Clare looks at Mavis madly with tears in her eyes as Eloise freezes, looking up at Clare with tears in her eyes in horror before she stands up; rushing out to the corridor, slamming the door behind her as Clare wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek, sighing sadly
In Kieran’s living room with Demi kneeled down by the fireplace; she is holding a photograph of a soldier stood up in his wheelchair; she turns the photograph around and “DAD” is written on the back of the photograph, she turns it around; scoffing at it before throwing it into the fireplace; watching it burn as Ruby enters, standing in the doorway as Demi continues to watch the photograph burn
In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people; Derek is stood at the bar. Riley, Kieran, Becky, Jasmine and Kelsey are sat around a table; Becky looks over at Derek stood at the bar 

Becky – Is Dad alright?

Jasmine – I don’t even know anymore, Becky; I—

Becky – Shall one of us go and speak to him?
Jasmine – No, Becky; we don’t want to upset him, do we?!

Kelsey stands, rolling her eyes

Kelsey – I’ll go and speak to him.

Jasmine – No, Kelsey; he—

Kelsey – Like everybody in this Public; in this Hotel in fact, I know how he feels.

Jasmine sighs sadly, nodding at her as Becky does the same; Kelsey walks over to the bar, standing next to Derek

Kelsey – Are you alright, Grandad? 

Derek – I feel—Better than what I was.

Kelsey – That’s good. Have you spoken to Demi, yeah?
Derek – Yeah, and I—I feel much better, but it’s just—It’s Riley, Kelsey.

Kelsey – What about him? 

Derek looks at Kelsey, taking a deep breath as he sighs madly. Kieran looks at Riley

Kieran – Riley, I—I’m sorry, alright? For the way I behaved towards you.

Riley – Why are you apologising, Kieran? We don’t get on.

Kieran – No, but—Me and you; we’re brothers. We may not have the same Mum, but—We have the same Dad, don’t we?

Riley – Yeah. 

Riley glares at Becky, sipping his drink as Becky stares at him nervously; sipping her drink also

Riley – Yeah, we do.

Kieran – So this is it, isn’t it; a new start for me and you?

Riley – Sure. Why not?

Jasmine – Why were you staring at Becky then?

Riley – I wasn’t, Jasmine.

Jasmine – Don’t lie to me, you—

Becky – Just leave it, Jas.

Becky stares at Jasmine madly as Jasmine rolls her eyes, standing up

Jasmine – I’m going back up to the flat; see how Ryan is doing with Rosie. Anything is better than this awkward silence.

Jasmine walks out to the Reception, exiting as Riley stands, walking over to the bar; standing nearby Kelsey as Derek sits down at the table

Riley – Caroline, get us a glass of lager, will you?

Kelsey – Why did you invite your Mum to the Hotel; to the funeral?

Riley – What are you—? I didn’t, Kelsey; what’s gotten into—

Kelsey – YES, you did.

Kelsey stares at Riley madly as Riley rolls his eyes, sighing madly as he looks at Kelsey 

In Kieran’s living room with Ruby and Demi stood up looking at each other madly

Ruby – THAT WAS A PHOTOGRAPH OF YOUR GRANDAD!

Demi – THAT’S FUNNY, ISN’T IT; ANOTHER LIE FROM YOU, IS IT MUM?!

Ruby – NO—NO, THAT’S A PHOTOGRAPH OF MY DAD; BUT I—

Demi – TOLD ME THAT IT WAS MY OWN DAD; THAT HE WAS SOME SORT OF “HERO,” ONLY MY DAD LIVED IN THE SAME HOTEL AS ME; ALL THIS TIME.

Demi stares at Ruby madly, scoffing at her

Demi – Do you know what? You’re pathetic. You can’t even defend yourself to me because you know that everything I’ve said to you since you walked through that door is the TRUTH!

Ruby – I lied. Yes, I lied, alright? But do I regret it? No. No, I don’t regret—

Demi slaps Ruby across the face; Ruby holds her face in shock with tears in her eyes as Demi stares at Ruby madly

Demi – YOU’RE SICK! YOU’RE TWISTED, MUM; YOU—Do you know what? I can’t call you that; not anymore. Not—Not after I’ve seen you for what you really are; your TRUE COLOURS!

Ruby takes her hand away from her face, staring at Demi madly as a tear rolls down her cheek

Ruby – You—You’re my DAUGHTER! YOU’RE MY DAUGHTER AND NOTHING CAN CHANGE THAT, DEMI; NOT EVER, AND YOU—

Demi – Oh, really? Well, you changed Derek’s identity to me; only—He’s not “Derek” to me anymore; he’s my “Dad.” And you—

Ruby – I’m your Mum; I’m the woman who brought you into this world, alright? I—

Demi – Do you know what you are to me?  You’re DEAD to me.

Ruby stares at Demi madly as Demi shoves past her, walking out to the corridor; slamming the door behind her, she leans on the door; sliding down it slowly as she begins to breakdown in tears, sitting down on the floor; leaning against the door as she puts her head into her arms; crying loudly as she continues to breakdown

In Mavis’ flat – Joe’s bedroom with Basil sat down on the end of Joe’s bed; Joe is sat up on his bed 

Basil – I think that the arguing has stopped which means—You can hopefully have a good night’s sleep, yeah?

Joe – I’ll try.

Eloise enters, looking down at Basil

Eloise – Basil, why don’t you get yourself to bed? You’ve had a long and emotional day today; with Amanda’s funeral and everything.

Basil – Of course, Eloise; thank—Thank you.

Basil stands, walking out to the corridor, exiting as Eloise closes the door after Basil walks out; she sits down on the end of the bed, looking at Joe as she sighs sadly

Eloise – Do you remember it?

Joe – Do I remember wha—?

Eloise – I know that you heard every word; I wouldn’t be surprised if the whole Hotel heard the argument between Grandma and Mum.

Joe – I—Yes. Yes, I remember everything; when I slipped in the bath and I—And when I broke my neck; I remember it all, Eloise. But I forgive Mum; I forgave her years ago, back when it happened; she was ill, she was—She was an alcoholic, Eloise.

Eloise – Have you ever told her that?

Joe – No, she—Because I’m scared, Eloise.

Eloise – You’re scared? What are you scared of?

Joe – I’m scared that if I tell her—That history will repeat itself again.  
Eloise – Don’t worry, Joe; history won’t repeat itself again, it—

Joe – Grandma; she has the same thing Grandad did, doesn’t she?

Eloise – Yeah. Yeah, she does; but whatever happens—We’ll support her.

Joe – Yeah—Yeah, that’s what she wants; that’s what we all want.

Joe smiles at Eloise and Eloise smiles back as a tear rolls down her cheek; Joe sighs sadly, hugging her as Eloise hugs him back, looking over his shoulder as another tear rolls down her cheek 

In the Hotel Reception Riley enters, walking out from the Dirty Duck Pub as Ruby enters, walking down the stairs

Riley – Mum—!

Ruby – That ungrateful cow of a sister of yours needs to learn some RESPECT for me; for her MUM!
Riley – She—She’s upset, Mum; she’s confused! 

Ruby – MY BEST FRIEND HAS JUST DIED, I DON’T NEED THIS—

Riley – Yes, and I invited you to Amanda’s funeral even though my Dad told you that you weren’t welcome; so don’t come storming down the stairs, yelling the roof off at me, alright?!

Ruby walks out the Hotel and Riley follows her, staring at her madly

Riley – Where are you going now, then?!

Ruby – Away—Just—Away from here.

Riley – What? And you think that just some time away is going to help Demi think differently about you, do you?

Ruby – To be honest with you, Riley; I don’t care about her. I don’t care about Demi, I don’t care about Derek, Amanda; I don’t care about any of that scumbag of a family!

Riley – They’re MY family.

Riley stares at Ruby madly

Riley – Now I may not be the best person in the world to criticise another person, but you—You’re pathetic. Do me a favour and stick to what you said; get away from here.

Riley walks into the Hotel, exiting as Ruby watches him walking inside madly

Ruby – Oh, I’ll be back, Riley.

Ruby turns around, walking over a taxi as it parks nearby her

Ruby – I’ll be back.

Ruby climbs into the taxi, slamming the door behind her before it drives out from the Car Park and away from the Hotel onto the motorway

In Mavis’ living room with Mavis and Clare sat down on separate sofas

Mavis – Why are we like this, Clare; at each other’s throats all the time?

Clare – Because you’re a liar, and you’re manipulative, Mum; that’s why.

Mavis – But I—I didn’t want to hurt them, Clare; I just wanted them to be—To be happy, that’s all I wanted.

Clare – I ju—I want that too. I’ve let them down in the past; all four of them. And do you know what? I let you down too.

Mavis – No—No, you didn’t, Clare; I—

Clare – The way you speak to me; it’s as though you never wanted me born. And I don’t blame you.

Clare looks at Mavis as a tear rolls down her cheek

Clare – I know that I tell you it every day; that I hate you, but really—You’re my Mum. You brought me into this world, and I—I’m just a spoilt bitch of a daughter; a dreadful Mother like you said, and I—

Mavis – You’re a good Mother, Clare; you just—

Clare – I turned to alcohol instead of caring for my kids, Mum. What sort of person does that make me?
Mavis – A very—It makes you a very ill person, Clare; an alcoholic. But I know—Clare, I KNOW that you can do this; that you’re strong.

Eloise enters, opening the door slightly; looking in at Mavis and Clare
Clare – Dad’s death made me turn to alcohol, Mum; and I—I don’t want you gone aswell, Mum; I don’t want you—

Clare puts her hands over her face as she begins to breakdown, crying slightly

Mavis – Clare, sweetheart—

Clare takes her hands away from her face; tears stream down her face as she looks at Mavis

Clare – I love you, Mum. I—I LOVE you! 

Mavis looks at Clare with tears in her eyes

Clare – I love you.

Mavis – I love you too, Clare.

Mavis holds her hand out to Clare

Mavis – Now let’s show this Progressive Supranuclear Palsy that it can’t break me; that it can’t break this family, and it won’t break it—EVER again.

Clare grabs hold of Mavis’ hand, nodding at her as a tear rolls down her cheek as Eloise opens the door, smiling down at them slightly as they let go of each other’s hands; Clare stands

Eloise – No, Mum; you don’t—

Clare – I’m going to see to Joe, Alice and Timmy; apologise to Basil whilst I’m at it.

Eloise smiles, nodding at Clare before Clare walks out to the corridor, exiting. Eloise sits down on a separate sofa to Mavis, smiling at her

Mavis – I’m sorry, Eloise; I just—I didn’t want to keep it from you; you know that, don’t you?

Eloise – Yeah, of course I do.

Mavis – Can you—Eloise, can I ask you something?
Eloise – Yeah, of course you can, Grandma.

Eloise smiles at Mavis and Mavis grabs hold of her hand

Mavis – I saw him, Eloise; I saw how—How your Grandad was; I saw how he suffered year after year, and when he died; I just—I thought, “Thank you.” I was—Relieved that he died, Eloise; relieved for him. 

Eloise – Yeah, I would be too. I saw pictures of him before he died; when the—When the illness got to him, and I—It looked horrible. I can’t imagine what it would be like if you went like that; how this family would cope, I—

Mavis – Which I why I don’t want YOU or this family to suffer again because of Progressive Supranuclear Palsy. Eloise—I want you to help me die.

Mavis looks at Eloise nervously with tears in her eyes as Eloise freezes, staring back at her in horror
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