Episode 534

In Michael’s living room with Michael stood up, looking at himself in the mirror; he’s wearing a suit and he’s putting his tie on. Nicole enters, staring at him puzzled

Nicole – You look nice! Where are you off to, then? Are you going on a date?

Michael – No, it’s a meeting; I think I’ve been promoted!

Nicole – I’m so proud of you, Uncle Michael; I—

Michael – Remember what I told you? Call me “Dad.”

Michael smiles at Nicole, kissing her forehead

Michael – Off you go to your fiancée Kelsey; she needs you.

Nicole – Since when were you so into my relationship with Kelsey?

Michael – Let’s just say—I’ve had a change of heart.

Michael smiles at Nicole, smirking slightly as Nicole smiles back, nodding at him before walking out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she walks out as Michael picks up the phone from the table, putting it to his ear as he continues to put his tie on

Michael – I’m sorry about that. Yes, it’s me; your brother-in-law, Julia. Do you mind if we meet up somewhere?

Michael finishes putting his tie on, looking at himself in the mirror; smirking slightly 
In Tom’s corridor with Amy stood by the front door, swinging it open; Maddison and a Policeman are stood in front of her

Maddison – Ah, Amy; the Secretary told us that you’d moved in here; your Grandad’s flat?

Amy – Yes, that’s right. Your point being—?

Maddison – Do you mind if we step inside; have a chat about the night you were ran over?

Amy – Yeah, sure. Come in.

Katie – *From the living room* IS THAT GRANDAD?!
Amy stands to one side as Maddison and the Policeman walk into the flat; Amy closes the front door after them as Katie enters, walking out from the living room

Katie – Oh, what are they doing here?

Amy – It’s nothing, Katie. Grandad is obviously busy; probably gone to Church or something, just—Just go back to Mum and Dad’s, will you?

Katie rolls her eyes, walking out to the hallway, exiting; closing the front door behind her as Amy leads Maddison and the Policeman into the kitchen, exiting; closing the door behind them
In the Hospital waiting room with Ross, Sara and Peter sat down on separate chairs next to each other; Sara is sat down in her wheelchair

Ross – What do you think they will say, Mum?

Sara – I’m not sure, Ross; we’ll have to wait and see.

Sara smiles at Ross and Ross smiles back at her sadly before looking away nervously. Sara grabs hold of Ross’ hand tightly

Sara – No matter what happens, I—I know that you and your Dad will help me; we’ll get through this as a family.

Peter – She’s right, Ross; and Sasha, Laura, your Auntie Valerie and your Uncle Chris can—

Ross – I don’t want Laura to be involved; she isn’t part of this family, alright?

Peter – She’s your cousin; your blood, of course she’s part of this family. Now, I’m no fan of Chris myself, but I know how much he cares about this family; how much he cares about your Mother.

Sara – Yeah, if only.

Peter – What’s the matter, Sara? Did he—Did he do something to you?

Sara – Things which you couldn’t—No. No, he didn’t do anything to me.

Sara looks at Peter, smiling sadly as Peter grabs hold of her hand which is nearest to him as Sara holds his and Ross’ hands tightly

In Tom’s kitchen with a Policeman and Maddison sat down at the table opposite Amy; the policeman is holding a notepad, writing notes down

Amy – What has brought this up? How long has it been since I was ran over? Five, six months?

Maddison – It’s an ongoing investigation, Amy; and we feel that we’re a few steps closer to finding the driver of the vehicle which ran you over that night.

Amy – Alright, what have you seen?

Maddison – On CCTV footage in the Town, somebody was lurking around; a bit tipsy, had a few cans; possibly bottles of alcohol.
Amy – Yes, I run a Club in the Town which is open nightly; it was just possibly one of our customers, we—

Maddison – Do you want to know who it was, Amy?

Maddison leans on the table, staring at Amy as Amy rolls her eyes, scoffing at her as the Policeman takes a photograph out from the CCTV footage of the Town; placing it on the table in front of Amy as she looks down at it, freezing in shock

In Deborah’s kitchen with Izzy sat down at the table, she’s looking at a packet of tablets in her hands; Deborah is stood by the sink, pouring a glass of water; she places it on the table in front of Izzy

Deborah – There you go, Izzy!

Izzy – Thanks, Mum.

Deborah – I’ll be down at the café for most of the day, so if you need me; get a bit peckish, you know where to find me!

Izzy – Yeah. See you later, Mum.

Izzy looks up at Deborah, smiling at her before Deborah walks out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she walks out and Izzy takes two pills out from the packet before placing the packet back down on the table, picking up the glass of water and walking over to the sink; dropping the pills down the sink, running the cold tap before stopping it; sipping the drink as Oliver enters, standing at the door; staring at her

Oliver – How are you feeling now then; after the medication?

Izzy – Oliver, I—

Oliver – Don’t worry, your little secret is between you and I.

Oliver looks at Izzy, smirking slightly before he walks out to the corridor, exiting; Izzy places the glass of water on the kitchen counter nearby her, putting her hand on her head as she sighs sadly

In the Hospital waiting room with Ross, Sara and Peter sat down next to each other on separate seats; Sara is sat down in her wheelchair and a Nurse is stood nearby Sara; grabbing hold of the handles of the wheelchair

Peter – Do you want me and Ross to come with you, Sara?

Sara – No—No, of course not; you both can stay here!

Ross – Are you sure that you’ll be alright in there on your own?

Sara – I’m a big girl, Ross; I know how to deal with my emotions.

Sara smiles at Ross before the Nurse pushes her out to the corridor in the wheelchair, exiting

Ross – What do you think will happen, Dad?

Peter – I don’t know, it—It can’t be anything too serious; perhaps a check-up on how she’s doing?
Ross – Why would her Doctor call her in for a check-up; an update on her legs or—Or her arms?

Peter – I—I don’t know, Ross; I—I just don’t know.

Peter looks away from Ross, sighing sadly as Ross stares at him, sighing nervously

In Rick’s corridor with Judy swinging the front door open; she’s holding Connor in her arms. Maddison and a Policeman are stood in front of her
Maddison – Judy? May we come inside?

Judy – I—Well—

Maddison – It’s about the night your daughter was put into a coma; Amy.

Judy – In that case—Why don’t you come inside?

Judy stands to one side as Maddison and the Policeman walk into the flat; Judy closes the front door behind them 

Judy – Do you want something to drink; a cup of coffee?

Maddison – That would be nice, but why don’t you ask your husband to serve your guests?

Judy – You mean Rick? He isn’t in at the minute; he’s out.

Maddison – Your husband; does he get drunk regularly, Judy?

Judy – Not that I know of, no. Why? Look, make yourselves comfortable; go into the living room, I need to put this little one to bed.

Judy walks into Connor’s bedroom, exiting as Maddison and the Policeman walk into the living room where Katie is, sat down on the sofa watching TV

Maddison – You seem to crop up everywhere I go to today.

Katie – Yeah, well you are intruding in my parents AND my Grandad’s flat today, aren’t you?

Maddison – It’s not “intruding,” it’s an investigation on the night which your sister was run over.

Judy enters, looking down at Katie

Judy – Katie, why don’t you go back to your Grandad’s; see if he’s back yet?

Katie – Grandad’s TV doesn’t even work, Mum; I—

Judy – Just—Occupy yourself.

Katie rolls her eyes, turning the TV off by the remote as she stands; walking out to the corridor, exiting

Judy – I’m sorry about her, she—She’s just a bit stressed; she—She’s struggling to get a place into a University.

Maddison – Well, perhaps she’s had a lot on her mind with her sister being in a coma?

Judy – Yeah, I—Look, I’ll go and put the kettle on.

Judy walks out to the corridor, exiting 

Maddison – Or perhaps she has a guilty conscience, just like you.

Maddison looks at the Policeman, smiling slightly as he smiles slightly back at her
In the Hospital – Doctor Sampson’s Office with Doctor Sampson sat down behind his desk; Sara enters, being pushed into the Office on her wheelchair by a Nurse before the Nurse walks out, exiting
Sara – Hello.

Doctor Sampson – Sara, come to my desk; we need to talk.

Sara wheels herself over to the desk; sitting opposite Doctor Sampson

Doctor Sampson – How has life been for you since the operation on your arms?

Sara – It’s been—It’s been easier; it’s been good. My family; they’ve been as supportive for me, so—I don’t need anything else.

Doctor Sampson – Sara, I was wondering; what if we gave you the offer to walk again?

Sara – What—What do you mean? I’m paralysed. I’m paralysed; I can’t ever walk again.

Doctor Sampson – That’s the thing, Sara; if we go through an operation, in which we—

Sara – Wait—Wait, if this is where I think this is going, then don’t—

Doctor Sampson – Please—Just listen to me; this offer could change your life forever.

Sara – My life has already changed, it—It changed when I met Peter, it changed when I gave birth to Ross; it—It changed from those very moments; it made me—It made happy. It made me happy for once in my life, and NOTHING can change that!

Doctor Sampson – Can you feel your legs, Sara? Can you—Can you feel pressure on it when people hold it; any pressure at all?

Sara – No. No, I don’t.

Doctor Sampson – To give you the ability to walk again, Sara; I’d like to give you to the offer to have you legs amputated.
Sara – I—Do you mean to have them—To have them operated off?

Sara stares at Doctor Sampson in horror as a tear rolls down her cheek

Doctor Sampson – You won’t feel a thing, Sara; and just in case you would, we’ll have you put to sleep.

Sara – And then—What? I’m going to wake up legless?

Doctor Sampson – No; we’d give you two Prosthetic limbs so that you can walk on. However, you can keep the wheelchair.

Sara – Oh, how—How generous of you(!)

Doctor Sampson – I’m not giving you this offer out of cruelty, Sara; I’m giving you the offer so that you can walk again; move around. How does that sound?

Sara looks at Doctor Sampson, nodding slightly at him as a tear rolls down her cheek 

Sara – Yeah, it—That sounds good.

Sara laughs slightly, smiling at Doctor Sampson as Doctor Sampson looks at her, smiling back
In Rick’s living room with Judy sat down on a separate sofa to Maddison and a Policeman; the policeman is holding a notepad, writing down notes

Judy – Look, I don’t know where Rick was; I was in bed for the night!

Maddison – At what time did you go to bed on that night, may I ask?

Judy – It was in March, I—I can hardly remember the night, can I?

Maddison – Well—Do you remember your husband walking out from the flat at all; going out for a pint maybe at the Pub?

Judy – No, I—Look, who saw Amy laying on the floor outside the Hotel? Who called the Hospital; the ambulance?

Maddison – Apparently your husband; Rick.

Judy – Exactly, so he—Maybe he went out for a few pints at the Club; it was open that night, so—Look, I can’t remember that night. But I know that although Rick can be aggressive,  he would NEVER try and kill Amy; he wouldn’t lay a finger on his—

Rick enters, looking down at Maddison and the Policeman puzzled

Rick – Wait hold on, Judy—

Rick looks down at Maddison madly

Rick – If this is about me, then I’d rather you speak to me in person, alright?

Maddison – Ah, Rick—If you would take a seat?

Judy stands and Rick grabs hold of her arm

Rick – What is this about, Judy?

Judy – I—You’ll find out for yourself.

Judy walks out to the corridor, exiting as Rick looks down at Maddison madly 
In a Town with Michael stood outside a café; he looks through the window, seeing Julia and Victor sat down at a table before he walks inside; looking down at them as he smiles
Michael – Julia, how long has it been?

Julia – About a year?

Julia laughs slightly, standing up as she and Michael hug each other; Victor stands

Victor – That’s enough hugging, Julia.

Julia lets go of Michael, staring at Victor madly

Julia – This is my brother-in-law; Michael.

Victor – I’ve met him before, you know?

Julia – How is she at home then; Maria?

Michael – She’s still the same; acts like everything is normal, like the world revolves around her and her decisions.

Julia – She sounds like Ashleigh.

Michael – About Ashleigh; why don’t we speak about her, just me and you in my car?

Victor – Why don’t we have something to eat before we do that?

Julia – That sounds like a plan.

Julia looks at Victor as Victor smiles back at her
In Rick’s living room with Rick sat down on a separate sofa to Maddison and a Policeman

Maddison – On this CCTV footage it showed you walking out from the Hotel shortly after Amy; as though you were following her, you looked into the Picnic Area where it is believed Amy was sat; swallowing dozens of pills, and—
Rick – I didn’t see her doing that, alright? I was mad, I was angry, and I—

Maddison – And you got a pair of keys out; were they for your car, so that you could run your daughter over?

Rick – Actually they were for the Club; Jamie gave them to me and I went to the Town; got drunk. Is that the answer to your footage of me walking back to the Hotel in the Town, is it?

Maddison and the Policeman enter; Maddison looks down at Rick madly

Maddison – This isn’t over.

Rick – I guessed that.

Rick looks up at Maddison madly before she leads the Policeman out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after they walk out and Rick looks up; taking a deep breath as he sighs madly

In the Hospital waiting room with Peter and Ross sat down next to each other on separate seats; Sara enters, wheeling herself out from the corridor sat down in her wheelchair; wheeling herself over to them

Sara – We can go back home; to the Hotel now.

Peter – Well—? What did they say?

Peter and Ross stand as Ross takes a key out from his pocket

Ross – Shall I drive?

Peter – No, I will Ross. 

Ross – I’m as curious as Dad, you know Mum?

Sara – I—

Peter – Is it good news, Sara? Or is it—?

Sara – I’m not going to be paralysed for life; sat down until the day I die, I—

Ross – That—That’s great news!

Peter – “Great news”? That’s the BEST news we’ve heard all year, Sara; we—

Sara – I’m having my legs amputated so that—So that I can have prosthetic limbs.

Peter freezes, staring at Sara puzzled in shock as Sara takes a deep breath, staring back at him nervously

In a Town outside a café with Michael sat down on the driver’s seat next to Julia; who’s sat down on the passenger’s seat next to him, looking down at a photograph of Nicole as a Model; she’s stood up in a pose

Julia – I knew that the girl who was so desperate to see me wasn’t Nicole; my Hayley, she had a fat face.

Michael – I hear that Ashleigh was chubby as a child?

Julia – That’s right; ate our whole house out. I’m surprised that she’s lost so much weight, you know?

Julia looks at Michael, scoffing slightly

Julia – Ashleigh’s been a bad girl, hasn’t she?

Michael – That’s right; just like her Mother.

Julia – It’s a good thing that I’m not her Mother, isn’t it? 

Michael – How about we introduced her to her REAL Mother?

Julia looks at Michael, nodding at him; looking at the Hotel in the distance out from the windscreen as Michael also stares at the Hotel; smirking slightly as he leans back on the seat
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