Episode 533

In Michael’s flat – Ashleigh’s bedroom with Ashleigh sat down at her dressing table putting lipstick on her lips; she puts the lipstick down on the dressing table in front of her, taking a deep breath as she sighs sadly before standing up; tying her hair up in a bun before walking out to the corridor as Nicole enters, walking out from her bedroom

Nicole – What are you doing, Ashleigh?

Ashleigh – What do you mean?

Nicole – What do you think? Have you got a date or something? A job interview?

Ashleigh – Not even close, Nicole; I—This is how I look every day, what are you—?

Michaela enters, walking out from her bedroom

Nicole – Yeah—DEFINITELY a date.

Nicole laughs slightly before she walks into the kitchen, exiting

Michaela – Do you think that we should tell her what’s been going on, Ashleigh?

Ashleigh – No, Michaela; that—That would make things complicated, it would—

Michaela – Things are ALREADY complicated as it is; I—I didn’t want to be in this position in the first place; I didn’t want to get involved, but I—

Ashleigh – But you have. I just need—I need to show them that I’m – an in ME – that I’m a good person; that I’m not some sort of “devil” they saw me as when I was a little kid, I—

Michaela – Sometimes you have to do things which you don’t want to do, Ashleigh.

Michaela looks at Ashleigh, sighing sadly as Michael enters, walking out from the kitchen

Michael – Aren’t you two coming through to eat breakfast?

Ashleigh – Yeah—Yeah, Uncle Michael; we are.

Ashleigh walks into the kitchen, exiting as Michael walks over to Michaela

Michael – Is everything alright, Michaela?

Michaela – Yeah, Dad; everything’s fine.

Michaela smiles at Michael nervously before walking into the kitchen, exiting as Michael watches her walking away; taking a deep breath as he sighs madly
In the café with Deborah sat down behind the till; she’s stood opposite Audrey, passing her a cup of coffee
Audrey – Oh, thank you dear! 

Deborah – There’s no need to thank me for serving you a coffee, Audrey; it’s my job.

Deborah smiles at Audrey as Audrey picks up the drink, walking over to a table, sitting down at it as Oliver enters, walking over to the till, standing opposite Deborah 

Oliver – They don’t need me in today; you know what this means, don’t you?

Deborah – You can work behind the till?

Oliver scoffs, looking at Deborah

Oliver – No; it means that me and you can get a bit of—You know? Privacy.

Deborah – I can’t, Oliver. I can’t look at you the same since—Since I found out the truth; what you did to Bronwyn; it was cruel.

Oliver – What are you talking about, Deborah?

Deborah – I mean—You planted that razorblade in her painkillers, Oliver; you wanted her to cut her vein, you—She could have died. Bronwyn could have died because of you, and you—

Oliver – Just don’t talk about it, alright? Not here; not near Audrey. I’ll see you later.

Oliver kisses Deborah on her cheek before walking out to the Marketplace, exiting. Audrey stands, placing the empty cup on the counter in front of her; looking at Deborah

Audrey – You have a poor choice of men; husband’s, Deborah.

Deborah – What are you talking about, Audrey?

Audrey – You know exactly what I’m talking about.

Audrey walks out to the Marketplace, exiting as Deborah watches her walking out from the café, putting her hand on her head a she sighs nervously

In Michael’s corridor with Maria stood up, putting her coat on; Michael enters, walking out from the kitchen

Michael – It seems that the only people in this flat without plans are me and Nicole today.

Maria – Good; you and her could do with some bonding, she still seems a bit wary of you from January.

Michael – I’m sure that she’s over it now.

Maria – How can you be so sure? Look, I’m taking Ashleigh and Michaela out to wherever they need to go, and then I’m meeting up with Julia, alright?

Michael – Maria, do they know that they’re still alive; Julia and Victor? Do Ashleigh and Nicole know that—?

Maria – No. No, they don’t. COME ON, ASHLEIGH AND MICHAELA; THIS IS YOUR LAST WARNING! Please—Don’t interfere, Michael.

Michael – Of course I won’t; like you said, it’s time I had a bonding session with Nicole.

Michael looks at Maria, smirking slightly as Maria rolls her eyes at him

In Derek’s kitchen with Derek sat down at the table; he’s looking at the laptop which is on the table in front of him. Diane enters, standing at the door looking down at him
Derek – I’m really sorry about what I did last night, Diane; it—It’s unforgiveable.

Diane – Nothing is unforgiveable, Derek.

Diane sits down opposite Derek at the table

Diane – Don’t use the car lot money, alright? That’s your job; your business, you need it.

Derek – Well, what money are you expecting us to use then?

Diane – I don’t know, Derek; but we’ll find a way.

Riley enters, followed by Becky

Becky – I tried to tell him where to go; only he ignored me.

Riley – Charming; considering I’m trying to lend you a hand on refurbishing your living room.

Riley places a cheque on the table in front of Derek

Riley – That’s got ten grand on there; use it wisely, will you? You could buy some crack for Rebecca here.

Becky – I’m not an addict anymore, alright? I’m recovering.

Riley – “Recovering”? Don’t make me laugh, Becky.

Riley walks out to the corridor, exiting as Diane takes the cheque from the table, looking at it as Becky rushes out to the corridor after Riley, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she walks out. Diane slowly tears the cheque up into little pieces; standing up and throwing them all in the bin

Diane – We’re not a charity.

Diane looks down at Derek, sighing sadly as Derek looks up at her; continuing to look through the page which is open on the laptop

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

Bronwyn – Is Dad going to be in today?

Marissa – I don’t think so; not until tonight anyway. Why? Do you want to speak to him, or—?

Bronwyn – No, it—No it doesn’t matter, Mum.

Marissa – Well it does now; you’ve just asked me where the man who violated you is; the man who you thought that you “loved.”

Bronwyn – I just—I need to speak to him, that’s all; build a bridge over the past and just—And just move on; I’d say that in court if I had to.

Audrey enters, standing at the door

Marissa – Audrey, where did you run off to?

Audrey – I went—I went to the café for a cuppa; I heard a conversation between Deborah and Oliver.

Bronwyn – Nan, you’re not supposed to look into people’s private conversations, you know?! 

Audrey – No, Bronwyn; but this—This wasn’t some “normal conversation,” alright? I heard every word which was said; by Oliver especially.

Bronwyn – Oliver; he—

Audrey – He planted that razorblade in your painkiller bottle; you ending up in a coma was his plan.

Bronwyn freezes, staring up at Audrey in horror as Marissa looks up at her, sighing madly

In Michael’s kitchen with Michael and Nicole stood bedside each other; they’re both chopping vegetables on separate chopping boards

Michael – Do you remember when we used to do this when you were a kid?

Nicole – I can’t remember anything from when I was a kid, you know? Only just—I remember a few things; images in my head, different voices; but—No, I don’t remember ever cooking with you; that was what Mum did—Aunt Maria.

Michael – We’re still practically your parents, you know; me and Maria?

Nicole – Of  course that I know that! Why are you telling me that?

Michael – Because I—Look, can you see to the dinner on your own, or do you need a hand?

Nicole – If there’s one thing I’m not, Uncle Michael; that’s an invalid. Now go on, get out to wherever you need to be; it means that I can finally get some privacy.

Nicole looks at Michael, laughing slightly as Michael puts the knife down on the kitchen counter, exiting. Nicole also puts the knife down, taking a deep breath as she sighs sadly

In the Marketplace Jasmine is stood by the clothes stall, looking down at Rosie laid down in her pram; Demi is stood at the Flower Bouquet stall

Jasmine – I wanted to thank you, Demi.

Demi – Thank me? For what exactly?

Jasmine – Just—Taking over my Mum’s stall; I really appreciate, we all do.

Demi – It’s no big deal, I’d rather be covering a stall all day than be in the same flat as Kieran right now, and let’s not forget Sophs.

Jasmine – Do you want me to—?

Demi – No, Jasmine; just—Just don’t do anything, alright?

Riley enters, walking over to Demi

Riley – I’ve done it, but by the look on Diane’s face she tore it up as soon as I walked out from the flat.

Demi – Well at least you tried; you’re only trying to help Derek—I mean Dad.

Jasmine – Wait, hold on; what did my Nan look as though she was going to tear up?

Riley – A cheque which I gave your family to go towards the refurbishing of the flat.

Jasmine – Are you—I bet she’s gone and done it aswell!

Jasmine takes her mobile phone out from her pocket before putting it to her ear as Becky enters, walking over to Riley; grabbing his arm, taking him to one side

Jasmine – Yeah, Meg; it’s me, I’m sorry for the late notice, but I—

Becky – What are you doing, Riley?

Riley – I’m helping out my family. What else would I be doing?

Becky – We don’t—We don’t need your help, Riley.

Riley – No, but you need my help, don’t you? You need to my help; my money so that you can get your hands on drugs again.

Jasmine grabs hold of the handles of Rosie’s pram

Becky – DON’T YOU DARE—

Jasmine – Are you coming, Becky?!

Becky rolls her eyes, nodding at Jasmine as they both walk out from the Marketplace towards the Hotel; Demi watches them walking away, sighing sadly 

In a café with Maria, Ashleigh and Michaela sat down at a table; a waitress walks over to them and Maria shakes her head at her

Maria – Don’t worry, its fine; we’re not ordering yet.

The waitress nods at her, walking away; standing behind the till. Michaela stands

Michaela – I’m going to the toilet; I won’t be long.

Michaela walks into the Ladies toilets, exiting 

Ashleigh – Auntie Maria, I—

Maria – Please—Just call me “Maria.”

Ashleigh – Michaela; she—She said that Nicole has the right to know about this; about our Mum and Dad being alive, and I—

Maria – Are you ready to tell them the truth; introduce them both to Nicole?

Ashleigh – I—I’m not sure. I don’t want Nicole to flip out; I don’t—I don’t want her to hate me. 
Maria – Why would she hate you, Ashleigh? You’re her big sister, and you—
Julia enters, followed by Victor

Julia – Nicole! Oh, my gosh; it’s been so long!

Ashleigh stands, hugging Julia; looking at Victor over her shoulder as she smiles at him

Ashleigh – Yeah, I—I’ve been sort of busy.

Ashleigh and Julia stop hugging and Victor looks at Ashleigh, sighing sadly

Victor – Look, about when we first met; it was—

Ashleigh – Don’t worry about it. We can put it behind us—Dad.

Ashleigh smiles at Victor with tears in her eyes before they hug each other. Michaela enters, walking out from the Ladies toilets, looking over at them both hugging; she looks down at the floor, sighing sadly

In the hallways with Marissa stood outside the door of Deborah’s flat, banging on it madly; Bronwyn is stood by her

Bronwyn – Mum, you don’t need to do this, alright?

Marissa – No—No, Bronwyn; I REALLY do.

Oliver enters, swinging the front door open and Marissa punches him across the face; Oliver stares at Marissa madly

Oliver – That old hag eavesdropped, didn’t she?

Marissa – Too right she did; and you—You stay away from my daughter, alright? YOU STAY AWAY FROM MY FAMILY!

Oliver – I didn’t go to Bronwyn, Marissa; she’s the one who came to me, crying for help; she even opened up to me about her sexual abuse dilemma before she did to you.

Marissa – You’re supposed to be a Doctor; it’s your job to help people, alright? And I hope—I hope to god that you get what you deserve one day for what you did; for what you’ve done to my daughter, for what you’ve done to others; you will PAY!
Marissa walks down the hallway, exiting as Bronwyn stares at Oliver madly

Oliver – I’ll see you around.

Oliver looks at Bronwyn, smirking at her; closing the front door, he turns around; seeing Izzy stood in front of him, staring at him in shock

Izzy – You—You—

Oliver – Isobel, just—

Izzy – YOU HAVEN’T CHANGED AT ALL!

Izzy stares at Oliver madly before walking into her bedroom, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Oliver looks up, smirking slightly

In a café with Maria, Julia, Ashleigh, Victor and Michaela sat around a table

Victor – So—Your Auntie Maria told me and your Mum that your sister was a model; Ashleigh?

Ashleigh – Actually, I—

Ashleigh looks over at Maria; Maria nods at her before Ashleigh looks at Victor, smiling at him as she nods

Ashleigh – Yeah. Yeah, she is; she—Ashleigh is the prettier sister; she—Do you know what? She really misses you.

Victor – Perhaps we can see her again someday?

Ashleigh – What are you—?

Julia – Me and your Dad; we’ve been talking, and we—We’d really like to meet your sister; give her another chance.

Ashleigh stands, taking a deep breath

Ashleigh – I just—I just need some fresh-air.

Ashleigh rushes out the café, exiting as Maria looks at Julia, smiling at her as Michaela watches Ashleigh walking out the café; sighing sadly

In Derek’s kitchen with Derek sat down at the table; Diane is stood nearby him. Jasmine enters, looking down at Derek

Jasmine – Where’s the cheque then; the one which Riley gave us?

Diane – I tore it up.

Jasmine – What did you do that for?

Diane – We’re not a charity, skank; we don’t need his dirty money.

Jasmine – He’s FAMILY; he was trying to help us, Nan!
Diane rolls her eyes, scoffing madly before she walks out to the corridor; exiting. Jasmine sits down opposite Derek at the table

Jasmine – Riley; he—

Derek – I tried to tell your Nan that he’s a good man, but—She wouldn’t have any of it.

Jasmine – It’s expected from her I guess; if Mum was here, then maybe she—
Jasmine goes silent, staring at Derek

Derek – What’s on your mind, Jasmine?

Jasmine – Did—Was there a weapon nearby Mum; under the bed or—Or on the bedside table?

Derek – What do you mean?

Jasmine – She had a wound, didn’t she? She—She was bleeding, and she—Was there a weapon nearby; a knife, or—?

Derek – What’s brought this up, Jasmine? Your Mum killed herself because of the pain, she—

Jasmine – No. No, my Mum; she—She wouldn’t kill herself; not when she still had time left, she—Dad, Mum; she didn’t kill herself—She was murdered.

Jasmine stares at Derek puzzled as Derek freezes, staring back at her puzzled in shock
On a street outside a café with Ashleigh stood up, leaning against the café wall; she has tears streaming down her cheeks. Maria enters, walking out from the café and over to her
Maria – Ashleigh, I—

Ashleigh – I—This should have never happened; I—I shouldn’t have jumped into meeting them; my parents, I—HOW COULD I BE SO STUPID?! HOW COULD I—

Ashleigh begins to cry, breaking down in tears; Maria looks at her, sighing sadly

Maria – It’ll be alright, you—They know you now, Ashleigh; they know what you’re like, who you are!

Ashleigh – That’s just it—THAT’S IT JUST IT; THEY DON’T KNOW WHO I AM, DO THEY?! THEY DON’T KNOW WHO I REALLY AM; THEY—They think I’m my sister; my little sister, THEY THINK THAT I’M NICOLE; THAT I—

Ashleigh continues to breakdown in tears; beginning to punch herself madly

Ashleigh – YOU STUPID—

Maria – Ashleigh—

Ashleigh – YOU STUPID, STUPID, STUPID COW!

Ashleigh continues to punch herself madly as she cries loudly; Maria grabs hold of her arms, stopping her from punching herself; hugging her tightly as Ashleigh breaksdown in her arms

Maria – It’s okay, Ashleigh; it’s okay. It’s okay; everything is going to be just fine. It’s going to be alright.

Ashleigh hugs her back, continuing to cry silently. Somebody sat down on the driver’s seat of a car nearby is watching them hugging; it’s revealed to be Michael sat down in his car, he smirks slightly; leaning back on the seat as he continues to watch Ashleigh and Maria hugging each other 
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