Episode 519
In Kieran’s kitchen with Donna stood up, she has her mobile phone to her ear. Sophs is stood at the kitchen counter making a cup of coffee

Donna – So you’re in the area with the rest of the kids, are you? Alright—Where is this “block of flats” exactly?!

Sophs – How many sugars did you say you wanted again?

Donna – The usual!

Sophs turns to Donna, leaning on the kitchen counter

Donna – Alright then, I’ll come and visit you later then, and—

Sophs – Is that Dad?

Donna – Yes, it is your Dad; I just want to speak to him seeing that he’s in the area, and I—

Sophs – I’ll go along with you too then.

Donna – Sophie would love to come too, so—We’ll see you later! Bye!

Donna hangs up, putting her mobile phone in her handbag which is on the table

Sophs – Why did you and Dad take a break anyway?

Donna – I just—He couldn’t face the music, could he? 

Sophs stares at Donna puzzled

Donna – He couldn’t face looking after a woman riddled with cancer; his own wife. Men like your Father; they’re weak, and I don’t like the weak.

Donna picks up the cup of coffee, walking out to the corridor; exiting as Sophs leans on the kitchen counter again, sighing sadly

In the Dirty Duck Pub with Chloe stood behind the bar nearby Jay; she has her mobile phone to her ear and Lisa is stood by the table; taking the dirty glasses from them

Chloe – Pippa, it’s me—Again. When you get this call, just—You know? Put me out of my misery and call me back, will you?

Chloe hangs up, placing her mobile phone on the bar in front of her, sighing sadly

Jay – Isn’t she still picking up her calls?

Chloe – No, she—

Jay – Perhaps she went back to Hannah’s flat? They went on a date last night, you know?

Chloe – Is that true, Lisa?

Lisa – I thought that you knew about it? Apparently they’re engaged, but I—

Chloe – And did she come back to your flat; Pippa?

Lisa – I didn’t see her, no. I’m sorry.

Jay – Lisa, why don’t you go upstairs; kick back and relax for ten minutes or so? I think me and Chloe can run this place on our own.

Lisa – Well—If you’re sure?

Jay – Of course I’m sure. Go on.

Jay smiles at Lisa as Lisa smiles back, walking into the staircase, exiting

Jay – Chloe, you need to calm down, alright?

Chloe – “Calm down”? I can’t calm down, Jay; if your daughter went missing without a trace, then you would be pretty concerned, wouldn’t you?! 

Jay – She’ll call you back, Chloe; just stop—Stop scaring yourself, alright? This isn’t helping you at all; running around panicking.

Chloe looks at Jay, sighing sadly as Jay smiles sadly back at her

In Mavis’ living room with Mavis stood behind the minibar; placing several bottles of alcohol on the bar in front of her. Clare enters, looking at her
Clare – Are you throwing those bottles away, Mum?

Mavis – What more can I do with them? 

Basil enters, standing by the door

Clare – You could give them to—Me?

Mavis – Actually, Clare; that’s not going to happen. This family; we’re moving on.

Basil – That doesn’t mean you have to throw away good drinks away, Mavis; we could use these for my stag!

Basil walks over to the minibar, standing opposite Mavis; looking at the bottles of alcohol which are on the bar in front of him

Mavis – Tell you what—You’re right, Basil; I’m just being—I’ll go and get some drinks from my bedroom, shall I?

Mavis walks out to the corridor, exiting as Basil turns to Clare

Clare – I’m sorry, Basil; about the—About the threats I threw at you. I was out of order, and I—I’m sorry.

Basil – You’re going to be my step-daughter soon, Clare; we—We can’t hold grudges, not anymore. Like your Mum said; this family is moving on.

Clare – But you’re not family, Basil; you’re—

Basil – I am now.

Mavis enters, holding a box full of mini-bottles of alcohol, placing them on the minibar; smiling at Basil as he turns to her, smiling back at her as Clare looks at them; sighing sadly

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Lisa stood up, looking at the framed-photographs which are on the fireplace; she looks at a photograph of Jay and Lauren on their Wedding Day, smiling slightly as she looks at it. Tori enters, gently closing the door behind her; Lisa puts the photograph down as she turns to her

Lisa – Did Chloe let you come up here, Tori?

Tori – No, I—I came in from the backdoor; I don’t think anybody saw me.

Lisa – Tori, that—That’s intruding into this Pub! Do you know how serious that—

Tori – Yeah, whatever Mum; I just—Look, you know you and Lauren are close, yeah? I mean—She sees you as a second-Mother, doesn’t she? 

Lisa – I’m not sure—Perhaps!
Tori – Well, I was thinking—Do you know the code to get into the safe?

Lisa – “The safe”? No, I—Why would I know the code for the safe?

Tori – Well—You know how we’ve gotten ourselves in a few troubles with money? I was thinking—Why don’t you get yourself the code for the safe; work your way into Lauren’s mind?

Lisa freezes, staring at Tori in shock as Tori looks back at her, smirking slightly as Jay enters, standing by the door

Jay – Tori, what are you doing up here?

Tori – I just—I came in from the back; it was open, so I—I just came up and told Mum to—

Jay – It’s fine, Tori; honestly, just—Next time just close the door, will you?

Jay smiles at Tori before walking out to the landing, exiting; Tori turns to Lisa, smiling at her slightly before walking out to the landing, exiting as Lisa puts her hand on her head, sighing sadly

In Audrey’s living room with Marissa and Bronwyn sat down on separate sofas

Bronwyn – Imane’s given me a job at the Shop; until she’s away anyway, I don’t expect to—

Marissa – You’ve got yourself a job, Bronwyn; that’s fantastic news! You can finally settle back into normal life; just what you need!

Bronwyn – Yeah, it is what I—

Brandon enters, looking down at Bronwyn

Brandon – Your Mum’s right, Bronwyn; that’s fantastic news.

Brandon smiles at Bronwyn as Bronwyn stands, looking down at Marissa

Bronwyn – Mum, I’m just going to go to the Shop now; open up and—Stock up the shelves.

Marissa – Alright, Bronwyn; I’ll see you later.

Marissa smiles at Bronwyn before Bronwyn walks out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she walks out and Marissa stands; Brandon closes the door, staring at her

Brandon – What can I do to show that I’m sorry, Marissa; for what I’ve done to her?

Marissa – I don’t know, Brandon; I just—I don’t know.

Marissa walks out to the corridor, exiting as Brandon looks down at the floor, sighing madly

In Mavis’ kitchen with Basil stood by the door watching Alice, Eloise, Timmy and Joe stood at the kitchen counter

Eloise – Right Joe and Alice; you two make the icing on the cake and me and Timmy will make the sponge!

Joe – I’ll take Alice to the Shop; get the ingredients!

Timmy – What about me?!

Joe – You come too then, Timmy!

Eloise – Oh go on, then! Ask Mum for some money, yeah?!

Joe, Alice and Timmy walk out to the corridor, exiting; Basil closes the door as they all rush out

Basil – Do they know?

Eloise – I—Joe does; but not Alice or Timmy. Grandma didn’t tell Joe to his face either, so he—He’s still sort of in the dark about it.

Mavis enters, closing the door behind her
Mavis – Are you baking a cake, Eloise; with Joe, Alice and Timmy?!
Eloise – Yeah we are; for you!

Mavis – Oh, Eloise; that—That’s lovely! Thank you!

Eloise – Act like you don’t know because—To Alice and Timmy; this is a surprise!

Mavis – Of course; if that’s the plan, I—

Basil – Me and Eloise were just saying; we—Don’t  you think that you should tell Joe, Alice and Timmy about your Progressive Supranuclear Palsy?

Mavis – Basil, they—They’re kids; they won’t understand!

Eloise – Joe understood the situation when I explained it to him so maybe—Just maybe Alice and Timmy will.

Basil – It’s worth a try, Mavis; they’re not toddlers, you know?

Mavis – I know that, I just—I don’t want to hurt them; any of them.

Basil – Don’t worry, Mavis; I’ll be there for you—Me, Eloise and Clare; we all will be at your side when you explain your illness to the three of them, won’t we Eloise?

Eloise – Yeah. Yeah, we will.

Eloise smiles at Mavis and Mavis sighs, smiling sadly back at them

In Audrey’s kitchen with Marissa stood at the kitchen counter, leaning against it. Brandon enters, closing the door behind him

Brandon – We never said our vows, did we?

Marissa – No, we—Bronwyn walked in; told me everything before I said them, so no—

Marissa turns to Brandon

Marissa – No we didn’t say our vows; we never got married.

Brandon – Why don’t we go back to the way we were; try again?

Marissa – I would do that—If I was an idiot that is.

Brandon – I did love you, Marissa; I—I still do love you.

Marissa – I had two kids with you, Brandon; do you really think that I would consider remarrying you—God knows how many years later if I didn’t—If I didn’t still love you?

Brandon – We could marry again, Marissa; we—

Marissa – Do you honestly think that after what we’ve been through; after what you’ve done, that I would just run back into your arms again, Brandon?

Brandon – Marissa, I—

Marissa shoves past Brandon, walking out to the corridor; exiting as Brandon watches them walk out, sighing sadly

In a block of flats – Wade’s corridor Wade enters, followed by Donna and Sophs; Sophs closes the front door behind her

Donna – Where are Amber and Cameron?

Wade – They’ve gone down to the Shop, and—

Donna – They’ve WHAT?!

Wade rolls his eyes, turning to Donna

Wade – Just chill out, will you? They’re not kids anymore; they’re teenagers, they—
Donna – THEY’RE STILL PRACTICALLY KIDS, WADE; THEY DON’T—

Sophs – Dad’s right, Mum; just—Just chill out. Which is the kitchen?

Wade – The door on the left; turn the kettle on, will you?

Sophs – Yes, because turning on the kettle solves everything in this family, doesn’t it?!

Sophs rolls her eyes, walking into the kitchen, exiting; closing the door behind her

Donna – You know exactly what I’m going to ask; WHO I’m going to ask about.

Donna stares at Wade madly as Wade sighs, looking at her sadly

In Riley’s corridor with Riley stood up looking at Jade and Lexi stood nearby the front door in front of him

Lexi – Jade’s a friend of mine, Riley; she—She’s lonely.

Jade – Yeah, I got kicked out from University just recently; I’ve retaken the course—I don’t know how many times!

Riley – And you want to earn some money—From me?

Lexi – Do you know what? I’m not involved, but I know that you were close to my brother, Riley; so—

Riley – I was never close to Lee.

Jade – Whatever, can we just go to the bedroom and—

Lexi – Too much information! Alright, thanks for the help, Riley; just—I’ll be off now!

Lexi rushes out to the hallway, exiting; closing the front door behind her

Riley – Look, are we sure that we should—

Jade puts her hands on Riley’s face, kissing him passionately; she smirks at him as they stop kissing

Jade – Keep that mouth shut, and take that bum of yours into the bedroom.

Riley – Why am I suddenly available?

Riley smirks at Jade, putting his hands on her waists as they kiss each other again; leading each other into the bedroom exiting; slamming the door behind them
In Mavis’ living room with Mavis sat down on a separate sofa to Eloise, Joe, Timmy, Clare and Alice; Basil is stood nearby the sofa which Mavis is sat down on 

Mavis – I have what your Grandad had; Progressive Supranuclear Palsy.

Eloise – Joe already knows about this, because he—He’s old enough to understand, Alice and Timmy.

Alice – What? And I’m not?

Joe – Well to be honest with you, I didn’t really understand it much.

Alice – I’m almost a teenager! I AM old enough to understand what this is about!

Basil – Why don’t you stop being selfish and put yourself in your Grandma’s shoes, Alice?

Clare – Come on, Alice; don’t have a tantrum, I know that you—

Alice stands, storming out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she walks out and Eloise stands

Eloise – ALICE, GET BACK IN HERE!

Clare – Oh, let her go; she’ll come back once she calms down.

Eloise – HOW DO YOU KNOW THAT, MUM?! 

Clare – Because she’s “old enough” to understand.

Clare stands, walking out to the corridor; Timmy stands, rushing out to the corridor after her

Timmy – MUMMY!

Clare turns, looking down at Timmy; smiling slightly

Clare – Yes, Timmy?

Timmy – Does this mean that Grandma is going to die?

Clare freezes, looking down at Timmy; sighing sadly, putting her hand on her head
In the Block of flats – Wade’s living room with Donna and Sophs sat down on a separate sofa to Wade watching TV

Donna – How long did Amber and Cameron say that they were going to be, Wade?

Wade – About—Five more minutes I’d say.

Donna – OK then, I’ll wait outside for them.

Donna stands, walking out to the corridor; exiting

Sophs – Dad—Why did you and Mum split up?

Wade – We didn’t split up; she just—She became out of control, Sophie; she—

Sophs – She has Breast Cancer, Dad. She wanted you to support her, but she—Dad, you pushed her away; you kicked her out the house, and you—

Wade – That’s not true. She never told me that she had Cancer, Sophie; in fact—She wouldn’t have had the time to go and have a scan for it either, considering—

Sophs – Wait—What are you saying; that she didn’t even have a scan; that she didn’t have the “time”?

Wade – Pretty much. I threw her out because she kicked off about me inviting some mates round to watch the Football.

Sophs – What—What are you saying, Dad? I don’t—

Wade – I’m saying that she’s lied to you, Sophie; she doesn’t have cancer. Your Mum doesn’t have cancer.

Sophs freezes, staring at Wade madly in horror as Wade sighs, looking at her sadly

In the Park Alice enters, rushing through the fence, swinging it open; reaching the swing, leaning on it. Alice begins to breakdown in tears, crying slightly before thunder is heard; it slowly begins to rain and Brandon enters, walking over to her; putting his hand on Alice’s shoulder

Brandon – Alice? What’s the matter?

Alice turns around, looking up at Brandon

Alice – It’s my Grandma; she—She’s ill, Brandon. She’s ill and she—I’m too young, that’s what I am! THAT’S WHAT I AM; I’M TOO YOUNG TO UNDERSTAND!

Brandon – Of course you’re not.

Brandon kneels down in front of Alice, putting his hand on her face

Brandon – Look—Why don’t you and I go back to my flat; my own little flat, yeah?

Brandon smiles at Alice, wiping her tears from her face

Alice – Have you got a spare bedroom? Because I don’t want to sleep on the sofa or anything; I just need—I need to get away from my family for the night, and maybe—

Brandon – No, I don’t. I was thinking—You and me; why don’t we share a bed, Alice?

Alice – What are you—?

Brandon begins to rub Alice’s leg, smiling at her as a tear rolls down Alice’s cheek

Brandon – Don’t worry, Alice. From now on—I won’t let anybody hurt you, ever again.

Alice smiles sadly at Brandon, nodding at him as it begins to rain quickly; Brandon looks back at her, smirking slightly as he continues to rub Alice’s leg
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Jade – ??????? 

