Episode 521
In the Marketplace crowded with people; Jasmine and Ashleigh are stood at the clothes stall hanging up clothes from a box nearby them on the floor onto the racks

Jasmine – You don’t have to cover the stall with me, you know Ashleigh? 

Ashleigh – I could say the exact same thing to you, Jas; you’re grieving, you’re fragile, and you need to rest.

Jasmine – Mum would want me to move on, and that—That’s what I’m doing, alright?

Ashleigh – I’m sorry, Jas; I wasn’t having a go, I was just—

Jasmine – I know, it’s just—

Nicole enters, walking past the stall; Jasmine rushes after her

Jasmine – NICOLE! 

Nicole stops walking, turning to Jasmine; smiling at her slightly

Nicole – Hey, Jasmine; what’s the matter?
Jasmine – Nothing, it’s just—Have you seen Kelsey recently or is she being anti-social?

Nicole – I think she’s still grieving, Jasmine; I just—I thought that it would be best to leave her alone. You know? Grieving is tough; especially when you’ve lost somebody like Amanda, it—It must be horrible for you and your family.

Jasmine – Yeah, it—It is.

Elliot enters and Nicole smiles at Jasmine sadly, walking past them as she walks towards the Hotel, exiting; Jasmine turns to Elliot and Ashleigh walks over to them

Ashleigh – Elliot, where’s Meg? 

Elliot – She’s got an appointment at the Hospital.

Ashleigh – Are you kidding me?! She’s like me at School when I was a little kid; skiving is not—

Jasmine – At the Hospital? What’s the matter with her?

Elliot – That’s what we’re about to find out. I’ll see you both later, yeah?

Elliot smiles at them both, rushing towards the Hotel; exiting as Jasmine continues to put the clothes from the cardboard box onto the rack; as does Ashleigh
In Wade’s corridor with Wade stood by the front door
Wade – AMBER, UNPACK JADE’S SUITCASE, WILL YOU?!

Amber – *From the kitchen* Why ME?

Amber enters, walking out from the kitchen; she has a slice of toast in her hand

Amber – I just spent the past hour unpacking my suitcase and hanging my clothes up, so why should I unpack Jade’s stuff?!

Cameron enters, walking out from the kitchen; he’s holding a can of Pepsi, opening it as he walks out

Cameron – Why don’t you get paid some money like Jade; only you’re not—

Wade – Alright, Cameron; go to your room, and stay there for the rest of the day.

Cameron – As you say, Dad(!)

Cameron walks into his bedroom, exiting as Donna enters, pulling a suitcase behind her

Donna – I’m sorry to walk in on you without notice, it’s just—I didn’t know where else to go.

Wade turns to Donna, staring at her puzzled

Wade – What have you done now, Donna?

Donna – What do you think? That husband of Sophie’s kicked me out of the flat.

Donna rolls her eyes, staring at Wade madly as Wade puts his hand on his head, looking at Donna as he sighs madly

In the Hotel Car Park with Meg sat down on the passenger’s seat of Elliot’s car. Elliot is sat down next to her on the driver’s seat

Elliot – Are you ready to go?

Meg – It’s just—I’m scared, Elliot.

Elliot – I know you are, you—You didn’t get any sleep last night; I heard you moving about, and Lucy was quiet all night, so—

Meg – I just don’t know what today is going to show me, Elliot; I could—I could be REALLY ill, and I’ve been in denial about it since—
Elliot – Stop panicking; that’s the last thing you should be doing right now.

Meg – What if—What if it’s life-threatening, Elliot? What if I only have weeks to leave; days to—Days to say “goodbye;” spend time with the ones I love? 

Elliot – Then you carry on life as normal, because that’s what you told me when Sarah died, and I—I still need to return the favour. 

Meg – I’m scared, Elliot.

Elliot – So am I.

Meg looks at Elliot, sighing sadly before she nods at him

Meg – OK. OK, let’s go; I—I have an appointment to get to.

Meg smiles at Elliot nervously as Elliot smiles nervously back at her; starting the car engine before driving out from the Hotel Car Park and onto the motorway, exiting. Jade enters, walking out from the Hotel; she’s wearing pink high-heels and she walks into the Marketplace; she slowly walks past the Clothes Stall where Ashleigh and Jasmine are stood; Becky enters, rushing out from the café and over to them; holding a cup of coffee in her hand, passing it to Jasmine

Becky – There you go, Jas!

Ashleigh – Hey, have you seen the wannabe Barbie over there?

Becky turns, seeing Jade slowly walk past the stall

Becky – IT’S NOT NIGHT-TIME YET, YOU KNOW?! The Club isn’t open!

Jade turns, staring at Becky madly

Jade – Do you mind speaking to me, druggy?

Becky – What are you—?

Jade – You have the nose of a Crack addict, love; you should look at yourself in the mirror!

Jade continues to walk down the Marketplace as Becky watches her walking away madly

Jasmine – Just ignore her, Becky; she’s just trying to wind you up.

Becky – Yeah, and it’s worked.

Becky continues to watch Jade walking away madly as Jasmine rolls her eyes, sighing sadly; Ashleigh takes her mobile phone out from her handbag as it rings, putting it to her ear

Ashleigh – I’d better go now, Jas; sorry!

Ashleigh rushes towards the Hotel down the Marketplace, exiting 
In Mavis’ living room with Alice sat down on the sofa watching TV. Eloise enters, looking down at her

Eloise – Have you eaten anything today, Alice?

Alice – No, I—I’m not feeling too good, Eloise; I—

Eloise – Did Brandon overfeed you last night or something?

Alice – No, I—I didn’t really speak to Brandon; only when he—

Alice goes silent, looking down at the floor nervously; Eloise looks down at her puzzled

Eloise – Only when he—What?

Alice – It’s nothing; only when he watched TV with us, he—

Eloise – Alice, did he—Did he do things to you; touch you?

Alice – I—No, why would he do that, Eloise? He—

Eloise storms out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she rushes out and Alice curls up on the sofa, turning the TV off by the TV remote, taking a deep breath as she sighs sadly 
In Phil’s kitchen with Vanessa putting a Shepherd’s Pie into the oven; Phil enters as Vanessa closes the oven door, turning it on; cooking the Shepherd’s Pie
Phil – What are you cooking, then?

Vanessa – I’m cooking one of my famous Shepherd’s Pie, Phil!

Phil – Hold on—Have you invited guests over?

Vanessa – Yes, I have actually! How did you guess?

Vanessa turns to Phil, smiling at him slightly

Vanessa – I’ve invited our nephew round and his fiancée; I hope that you don’t mind?

Phil – Why would I mind? It’ll be good to have some company at the dining table, won’t it? 

Vanessa – Exactly what I thought. Speaking of the dining table—

Vanessa walks over to the door, swinging it open; looking at Phil

Vanessa – Go and set it up.

Phil looks at Vanessa, smiling at her slightly before he walks out to the corridor, exiting; Vanessa closes the door after he walks out, smiling slightly before walking back over to the oven

In Audrey’s corridor there’s loud banging on the door and Teddy (Yorkshire Terrier) rushes out from the living room, barking loudly at the front door as Audrey enters, rushing out from the kitchen

Audrey – TEDDY, GET IN THE KITCHEN! Go on!

Teddy rushes into the kitchen and Audrey closes the door; there’s another loud bang at the front door

Brandon – *From the living room* WHO IS IT, MUM?!

Audrey swings the front door open, seeing Eloise stood in front of her

Eloise – Where is hem Audrey?

Audrey – Eloise, what a pleasant sur—

Eloise – WHERE IS HE, AUDREY?! WHERE IS THAT PAEDOPHILE SON OF YOURS?!

Brandon enters, walking out from the living room; looking at Eloise, sighing madly

Brandon – What do you want, Eloise?

Eloise – I want the TRUTH; you knew why I’m here. You really think that Alice could hide what you did to her from me, do you?!

Audrey – Eloise, dear—What did Brandon do to Alice?

Brandon – I changed her bed sheets; she wet the bed, Eloise.

Eloise – Don’t lie to me, Brandon; she hasn’t wet the bed since—
Brandon – She’s embarrassed, Eloise. Kids wet the bed past their toddler years, you know? It happens.

Eloise – I—I’m sorry. I’m sorry, Brandon; I just—I jumped to conclusions.

Brandon – I understand. Don’t apologise.

Eloise – No, I—I’m sorry.

Eloise smiles at Brandon, sighing sadly before rushing out to the hallway, exiting; closing the front door behind her. Audrey turns to Brandon

Audrey – You didn’t—Did you?

Brandon – Don’t you trust me, Mum?

Brandon walks into the kitchen, exiting; closing the door behind him; Teddy is heard barking loudly in the kitchen and Audrey looks down at the floor, sighing sadly

In the Hospital waiting room with Meg and Elliot stood amongst others; sat down next to each other on separate chairs
Elliot – Remember what I said, Meg; don’t be scared. It’s what people go through every day; what you’re doing.

Meg – I just—I haven’t done any research on what I’ve got, Elliot.

Elliot – Well, what are the symptoms?

Meg – What are you; a Doctor?

Elliot – No. I mean, we have our own personal Doctor at the Hotel; Oliver Holmes, but you know what sort of man he is, don’t you?

Meg – I sure do.

Meg laughs slightly, looking at Elliot

Meg – Sarah would like this, you know? You—You helping others; it would make her proud to be your—Your friend.

Elliot – You think? 

Meg – I don’t think, Elliot—I know.

Meg smiles at Elliot and Elliot smiles back

In Wade’s corridor with Sophs and Kieran stood by the front door looking at Wade

Sophs – Why are you moving in here? This was—This Hotel was my one chance to escape from you all!

Jade enters, walking out from the bathroom; her face is covered in make-up

Jade – Well, you’re more than welcome to move again; I’m sure Mr Hotty here would stay here though.

Wade – Jade, I thought I told you to take your mask off; not keep it on?

Jade rolls her eyes, walking back into the Bathroom, exiting as Donna enters, walking out from the kitchen

Donna – There they are; my daughter and he murderous husband – what a couple, eh?! You certainly are her standards, Kieran.

Kieran – Yeah, I know I am. And you don’t deserve Wade as a husband, Donna; lying about cancer just to get your daughter to let you move into her flat, that’s just a malicious thing to do.

Donna – You think you can judge me, do you?

Wade – Anybody can judge you after what you’ve done, Donna.

Wade stares at Donna madly before Donna scoffs, shoving past Kieran and Sophs out to the hallway, exiting; slamming the front door behind her

Wade – I know that you don’t want us here, Sophie; any of us, but—We just want to keep close; the family. 

Sophs – It’s okay, Dad; I understand.

Sophs smiles at Wade and Wade smiles back

In the Hospital – Doctor Johnson’s Office with Doctor Johnson sat down behind his desk opposite Meg

Doctor Johnson – Don’t you want your friend to come in?

Meg – No, I—I don’t want him to get upset.

Doctor Johnson – What’s the matter then, Megan? I mean, I—I don’t want to pressure you, but we have to get to the bottom of what’s the matter with you.

Meg – I—I’ve been having sleepless nights. I—But I’ve just had a baby abandoned at my door, and I—

Doctor Johnson – Does it cry in the night; the baby?

Meg – No, it—No, she doesn’t actually; it just—I can’t sleep, I don’t know why. I can’t sleep, but yet—I feel so tired all of the time. And I was thinking—Well, the first thing which came to mind was Insomnia.

Doctor Johnson – When you can’t sleep; when you wake up in the morning, do you—Do you experience any form of pain?

Meg – Yes, I—I have pain in my body; muscular pain, I occasionally get sore throats, and I—What has any of this got anything to do with it? I—

Doctor Johnson – I know that this is personal, but have you experienced anything; or a close relative, a friend perhaps?

Meg – Yes, I—My best friend; his friend got—Well, she recently died; at Easter, and I—It’s just been stressful. I’ve been putting him before myself, and I—I don’t know. After that I just got these—I got sleepless nights; tossing, turning; thoughts in my head. I—I don’t know what it is. I don’t—I don’t know what’s happening to me, I just want help, alright? I want—I WANT HELP! I WANT HELP, I NEED HELP; I—

Meg puts her hand on her head, looking at Doctor Johnson as a tear rolls down cheek before putting her hand back down

Meg – I’m sorry. I’m sorry, I just—I need answers! I need answers, is—Is this cancer? Is this cancer or is it—Have I got a mental disorder? AM I GOING COMPLETELY MAD OR AM I JUST—Am I just overreacting? 

Meg begins to breathe heavily

Doctor Johnson – Megan, I need you to calm down and take deep breaths, alright?

Meg – Elliot—Elliot; I need Elliot! I NEED ELLIOT IN HERE; I NEED ELLIOT!

Doctor Johnson picks up the phone on the desk in front of him as he dials a number; putting it to his ear

Doctor Johnson – Hello, Tamara; can you please bring in Elliot for my patient? Thank you.

Doctor Johnson hangs up the phone, putting it down as he looks at Meg, sighing sadly

In Phil’s dining room with Phil, Vanessa, Jack and Rach sat around the table eating Shepherd’s Pie
Rach – This is lovely, Vanessa; thank you!

Jack – Yeah, I agree; it’s really nice that you made this dinner for us, Auntie Vanessa.

Vanessa – It’s the least I could do; I just—I don’t want any more conflict between us; me and Rachel.

Rach – I’m sure we can make an arrangement.

Phil – I wasn’t expecting this; two women making an agreement.

Vanessa – We might aswell bring peace to this family, right?
Phil – Where’s Hannah?

Jack – She’s at home; fast asleep, we thought that we’d only come for ten minutes or so; we don’t mean to rush off.

Phil – That’s fine; we understand! Don’t we, Vanessa?

Vanessa – Yeah. Yes, of course we do. 

Vanessa stands, smiling slightly

Vanessa – I just need to check if I turned the oven off; I won’t be long!

Vanessa walks out to the corridor and into the kitchen, closing the door behind her as she takes her mobile phone out from her pocket, dialling a number and putting it to her ear

Vanessa – Hello, this is Social Services, isn’t it? Yes, I’d like to report the neglection of a child please.

Vanessa looks up, smirking slightly

In the Hospital – Doctor Johnson’s Office with Doctor Johnson sat down behind his desk opposite Meg and Elliot

Elliot – So what is it? Do you know what Meg has; what her diagnosis is?

Doctor Johnson – I suspect; through the symptoms, that Megan has the diagnosis of Myalgic Encephalomyelitis; also known as “Chronic Fatigue Syndrome.”

Meg – What is—What is it? Is this—Is thing things life threatening?

Doctor Johnson – In some cases, yes; if it’s diagnosed too soon.

Meg – Have I—Have I been diagnosed too soon? Is it—Is it too late for me?

Doctor Johnson – If we give you the best professional care we can give you; medication and support, then no. It MIGHT not be too late.

Elliot – “It MIGHT not”? What do you mean by “might”? What do you—?

Doctor Johnson – We can’t be too sure, Sir; in these kind of circumstances. I’ll leave you both in here for a few minutes; let you think about what to do.

Doctor Johnson stands, walking out the Office; exiting 

Meg – I—This is it, isn’t it?

Elliot – Meg, don’t—

Meg – I’m going—I’m going to die. Elliot, I’m going—I’m going to die.

Elliot sighs, looking at Meg sadly with tears in his eyes as Meg looks down at the floor as a tear rolls down her cheek; she takes a deep breath as she looks up, wiping her tears 
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