Episode 535
In Peter’s living room with Sara sat down on her wheelchair in the dark. Ross enters, looking down at her

Ross – Do you think that Dad will tell Auntie Valerie; the rest of the family?

Sara – By the end of the day, the news of my amputation will be the talk of the whole Hotel.

Ross – That’s not a bad thing though, Mum; I mean—I mean, now people won’t stare, will they? They won’t—They won’t laugh at you; stand around corners and just—Just tease you.

Sara – Like I told you yesterday at the Hospital, Ross; I’m a big girl now, I can look after myself.

Ross – I know that, Mum; I—I know that you can, but I’m just saying that—

Sara – I’m not having a go at you, Ross; I just—I’m just saying that I don’t want people to worry about me, that’s all.

Ross – Don’t worry, Mum—

Ross sits down on a sofa nearby Sara, grabbing hold of her hand

Ross – If you don’t worry, then I won’t worry about you.

Ross smiles at Sara as Sara grabs hold of his other hand, smiling back at him

In the Marketplace with Ashleigh stood up at the Clothes Stall; she’s hanging up clothes onto the racks. Nicole enters, walking over to her

Nicole – Not going out today, then?

Ashleigh – No, I don’t; I’m staying at here at the stall all day.

Nicole – I would say that that sounds fun, but—It REALLY doesn’t.

Ashleigh – So you’re not up to helping me set the stall up; serve people?

Nicole – I’d rather go back to the flat and watch TV all day.

Nicole laughs slightly as she walks through the Marketplace towards the Hotel as Ashleigh’s mobile phone rings, she takes it out from her pocket; putting it to her ear

Ashleigh – Hello? No, Meg; it’s fine, really! Yes, don’t worry; I understand. I know. I know that you want to earn some money, but I—

Julia enters, walking over to her

Julia – NICOLE! NICOLE!

Ashleigh – I’ll speak to you later.

Ashleigh hangs up, putting her mobile phone into her pocket; looking at Julia, smiling nervously

Ashleigh – Mum, what are you doing here?

Julia – Well—I’m here to see my family, aren’t I? My beautiful daughters and my sister, and—Wasn’t that girl who walked by me Ashleigh?

Ashleigh – What—What do you mean?

Julia – That pretty girl; the one who I saw speaking to you a few minutes ago?

Ashleigh – I—Yeah, I—

Julia – You seem tired, Ashleigh; a bit shaken up. Is something the better?

Ashleigh – Yeah, it’s just—

Ashleigh begins putting the clothes down from the racks; throwing them down into the cardboard box nearby her on the floor

Julia – What’s the matter, Nicole? You don’t have to close the stall because of me being here, sweetheart!

Ashleigh – No, it—It’s not that, it’s just—

Ashleigh puts her hand on her head, laughing nervously as she turns to Julia

Ashleigh – I need to go back to my flat; tell my Auntie Maria that—
Julia – Oh, it’s fine, Nicole; just do what you need to do! I’ll close the stall up for you.

Ashleigh smiles at Julia, nodding at her before she rushes down the Marketplace towards the Hotel; exiting as Victor enters, walking out from the café; holding two cups of coffee, he gives one to Julia 
Victor – Wasn’t that Nicole just then?
Julia – Yes, it was.

Julia smiles at Victor and Victor smiles back at her

In Peter’s living room with Sara sat down on her wheelchair. Peter enters, looking down at her

Peter – I’ve invited Valerie, Chris, Laura and Sasha round; I didn’t want to tell them your situation over the phone.

Sara – Thank you, Peter; I really appreciate it.

Peter – And also, I—

Peter sighs before sitting down on the sofa nearby Sara, looking at her sadly

Peter – Look, I know what you think of Chris and Laura; I’m sure that our views aren’t so different, but I—

Sara – Do you know what that man did to me, Peter?

Sara looks at Peter as a tear rolls down his cheek

Sara – Do you have any idea what Chris is capable of; how far he’d go to—To make out like he’s the victim in all of this; that he’s innocent in all of—

Peter – That’s enough, Sara.

Peter stands, looking down at Sara madly

Sara – He was driving that car, Peter; he—

Peter – I said that’s enough. Me and Chris have only recently built bridges; put our past behind us, Sara; we—I’m not having this family torn apart again, alright?

Peter walks out to the corridor, exiting as Sara puts her hand on her head; closing her eyes as she sighs sadly

In the Town Laila enters, walking out from the Laundrette; she looks over at the alleyway which Tirath was killed in. Tariq enters, walking over to her
Tariq – Grandma? What’s the matter?

Laila – It’s just—Do you ever wonder; how long was Tirath Baines down that alleyway for? How long was he suffering?

Tariq – Why do you care? In fact, why does anybody care about Tirath Baines?

Laila – Somebody knows what happened that night, Tariq; on the night which Tirath Baines was murdered, they—They know.

Maria enters, walking out from the Laundrette; she’s carrying a Laundry basket full of laundry

Maria – Excuse me.

Tariq and Laila stand to one side and Maria walks down the Town towards the Hotel as Michael enters, walking over to her

Michael – We had a knock on our door, you know?

Maria – Oh—And—?

Michael – And you might want to know, that it was your sister.

Maria freezes, staring at Michael in horror before she rushes down the Town towards the Hotel; still carrying the Laundry basket as Michael watches her rushing away, smirking slightly

In Michael’s living room with Nicole sat down on the sofa watching TV; Ashleigh enters, looking down at her

Ashleigh – Nicole, I—Nicole, has anybody knocked on the door since you walked in?

Nicole – No. Why? Shouldn’t you be in the Marketplace selling clothes, or—?

Ashleigh – Look, I—

Michaela enters, standing by the door

Ashleigh – Something has cropped up; we—The Marketplace is closed.

Michaela – Is it?

Nicole rolls her eyes, standing up

Nicole – Ashleigh, if you’re skiving then—

Nicole walks over to the window, looking out of it down at the Marketplace; it’s crowded and the clothes stall is the only stall closed

Ashleigh – I’ve got a stomach bug; a—I felt a bit sick so I rushed back to the Hotel, and I—

Nicole – I’ll call in sick for you so that you don’t get in trouble with the Market Inspector.

Nicole walks out to the corridor, exiting

Michaela – Do you want a Paracetamol or something?

Ashleigh – No, Michaela; I—It’s my—It’s my Mum; she’s here, she—She knows where I live, I—

Michaela – Wait, hold on; slow down. What do you mean that—That she’s here? I don’t understand.

Ashleigh – She—I know that your Mum wants her to know the truth, but I—

Nicole enters, standing by the door

Nicole – He said somebody stopped by the stall and you panicked; stormed off. 

Ashleigh – Yeah, it—It was just a customer, that’s all; I—

Nicole – What’s happened, Ashleigh? You’re not—You’re not going back to what you used to be, are you; a prostitute?

Ashleigh – What? Of course not, I—

Nicole – I’m sorry, I—It’s not for me to make assumptions, Ashleigh; I just—I don’t want you to go back to who you used to be, that’s all.

Ashleigh – Like I said before, Nicole; I just—I just feel dizzy.

Ashleigh rushes out to the corridor and into the Bathroom, closing the door and locking it behind her; leaning on the door as she puts her hands over her face, crying silently as she sighs sadly

In Peter’s corridor with Ross, Valerie, Peter, Laura and Chris 
Valerie – Where is she then; Sara?

Ross – She’s through here. Why don’t you come through?

Ross leads Valerie and Laura into the living room, exiting

Chris – Is it bad news?

Peter – I—I’m not sure what to say, Chris; whether its good news, or whether it’s bad news; I just—I don’t know.

Chris – Is Sara happy about it?

Peter – I don’t know, I guess so; she—

Chris – Well, that’s good enough, isn’t it?

Chris smiles at Peter as Peter nods, smiling back at him sadly before they walk into the living room where Sara is; sat down on her wheelchair, Ross is sat down on a separate sofa to Valerie and Laura. Chris sits down on the same sofa as Valerie and Laura and Peter sits down next to Ross as Sasha enters; sitting down on the same sofa as Ross and Peter

Ross – Didn’t you bring Jamie with you?

Sasha – No, he—He wanted to stay back at the Pub; it’s packed already!

Sara – I’m sorry if I’ve dragged you away from work, Sasha; you can go back if you—

Sasha – NO! No, it’s fine, Auntie Sara; really. I want to be here for you.

Sasha smiles at Sara and Sara smiles back

Laura – What is it then? What is this “life-changing news”?

Valerie – Laura, give her time to find the right words to come up with.

Laura – She’s had all night, Mum; surely she could—

Sara – I’m having my legs amputated; both of them.

Sasha – And you’re going through with it?

Sara – I’m having prosthetic limbs; giving me the chance to walk again.

Sasha – That—That’s good though, isn’t it? I mean, she’s been given the chance to walk again!

Peter – It’ll be tough; the process, but in the end Sara will come out strong; but she needs all of your help to succeed.

Valerie – Of course we’ll help!

Valerie looks at Sara, smiling at her as Chris leans back on the sofa; staring at Sara madly

In Jessa and Ranveer’s living room with Ranveer sat down on the sofa watching TV. Jamail enters, followed by Jessa

Jessa – Why don’t you make yourself comfortable? I’ll go and put the kettle on.

Jamail – Make it strong; no sugars.

Jessa walks out to the corridor, exiting as Jamail sits down on a separate sofa to Ranveer

Ranveer – So—We finally come face-to-face, Jamail; the man who threw acid at my little sisters face; Aasha, you know?

Jamail – I—I’m sorry. I didn’t know who she was; I—Your Grandad; he—

Ranveer – Tirath Baines isn’t my Grandad; he never has been and he never will be either.

Jamail – I would say the same about my Grandad; Naveen, but—But he’s my flesh and blood, alright? And he—

Ranveer – Tirath Baines; what were your views on him?

Jamail – He—I thought that he was strong, but he showed his true colours when—When I came here; putting me in the frame for your sisters acid attack, and he—

Ranveer – That’s good enough for me.

Jamail – What are you—?

Ranveer – Your sister; Jessa, she—I asked her to do something for me, but I need your help to persuade her into doing it.

Jamail looks at Ranveer, sighing sadly as Ranveer looks back at him nervously

In Michael’s corridor Maria enters, closing the front door behind her as Ashleigh enters, walking out from the Bathroom
Ashleigh – Auntie Maria, I—

Maria – I know, Ashleigh; we—We can’t let them in, alright? We can’t let them—

Ashleigh – What do we do? I don’t—

Nicole enters, walking out from the living room

Ashleigh – Maybe we should just tell them the truth? Maybe we should tell Nicole the truth?

Nicole – What truth?

Ashleigh – Nicole, we—It’s nothing; a surprise!

Nicole – Well, you seemed pretty up to telling me this “surprise” before I asked what the “truth” was.

Ashleigh – Don’t cause a scene, Nicole; it’s—

Maria – No, Ashleigh; you’re right. It is time Nicole knew the truth.

Maria sighs, looking at Nicole nervously as Ashleigh freezes; staring at them both nervously in shock

In Chris’ corridor with Chris and Laura

Laura – Well—I don’t know how you’re going to get your way out of this one, Dad.

Chris – What do you mean?

Laura – Oh, come on Dad; you know exactly what I’m talking about. I’m talking about Aunt Sara; she’s going to get stared at in the street for having—For being different.

Chris – You were in on this aswell, Laura; you agreed to keep it a secret from your Mum, from your Uncle Peter. Besides, Sara already knows about it; I told her that I drove the car off the motorway purposely; crashed it purposely.

Laura – And what would happen if Uncle Peter found out; if Ross found out? Mum?

Chris – And you think that you’ve got the guts to tell any of them the truth? You’re in the deep on this as much as I am.

Laura – That might be true, the only difference is that I wasn’t driving the car; I was injured in it. So, I could play the victim card.

Chris – Alright—Alright, what do you want?

Laura – Twenty grand; I’m sure you can take that out of your bank account quite easily.

Chris – What? Laura, that money is for the flat; so that we can LIVE on, and—

Laura – You give me that money and your secret is safe, OR—I’ll tell Uncle Peter your dirty little secret.

Laura looks at Chris, smirking slightly before she walks into the kitchen, exiting as Chris watches her walking away; putting his hand on his head, sighing madly

In Michael’s living room with Michaela and Nicole sat down on separate sofa to Ashleigh and Maria

Nicole – They—They’re alive?

Ashleigh – Yes, and we—We wanted to tell you; we really did. We just didn’t want you upset, Nicole.

Michaela – I was in on it too, so don’t have a go at them.

Nicole – No—No, don’t worry; that won’t happen. How—How long has this been known; that Mum and Dad are alive? I—

Maria – I’ve known my whole life, I—Even when I adopted you, Nicole.

Nicole – So—So this whole time you’ve been pretending to be my Mum; lying to my face WHILST MY REAL PARENTS WERE STILL ALIVE?!
Nicole stands, staring down at Maria madly

Maria – I know that it was wrong of me to do—

Ashleigh – It was wrong of us ALL.

Maria – But sweetheart, you have to understand what position we were in; how long three of us wanted you to know about them being alive!

Nicole – No, I—No I don’t understand at all, alright?! The fact that—The fact that you knew and you didn’t tell me shocks me even more, Michaela!
Michaela – I’m sorry, Nicole; I just—

Michael enters, looking at Nicole

Michael – Is everything alright?

Maria – Yes, Michael; everything is—

Nicole – No. No, it’s not alright; NOTHING is alright, not anymore!

Michael – Why? What’s happened, Nicole?

Nicole – it’s these three; they—They’ve kept a secret from me; ALL OF THEM, THEY—

Julia enters, followed by Victor; Nicole turns to them

Julia – There she is, my beautiful Hayley.

Nicole looks at Julia with tears in her eyes, rushing over to her before hugging her tightly; Victor puts his hand on Nicole’s shoulder

Victor – I’m your Dad if you hadn’t guessed already.

Nicole – Yeah, I—It’s wonderful to meet you; the both of you, it—

Victor – Now I can really treat you like my little princess, and—

Ashleigh and Maria stand; Maria stares at Michael madly

Maria – What the hell have you done?

Ashleigh – Mum, Dad; I’m sorry, I—

Julia blanks Ashleigh; still smiling at Nicole as Ashleigh walks over to her; grabbing hold of her arm as she begins to cry

Ashleigh – MUM, PLEASE; I—I’m sorry I lied to you, I’m sorry that I—

Julia – GET YOUR HANDS OFF ME!

Julia shoves Ashleigh away from her, staring at her madly as Michaela stands up

Julia – “MUM” “MUM” “MUM” “MUM” “MUM”; WHY ARE YOU LOOKING AT ME WHEN YOU SAY THOSE WORDS, ASHLEIGH?!

Ashleigh – Because that’s what you are to me! I’M YOUR DAUGHTER, I’M ASHLEIGH; I’M YOUR LITTLE GIRL, I—

Julia – You’re wrong there; I only have ONE little girl.

Julia looks over at Maria, staring at her madly

Julia – Your “Aunt Maria” has two daughters.

Michaela – What—What is she trying to say, Mum?

Maria – I—Ashleigh, I have something to tell you.

Ashleigh – Wha—? What is it?

Maria – I’m—Julia; she isn’t you real Mum, she—She wasn’t driving the car in the crash, it—

Maria looks at Ashleigh as a tear rolls down her cheek

Maria – It was me. I’m your Mum; your REAL Mum. 

Ashleigh freezes, staring at Maria in shock as Maria takes a deep breath, sighing sadly as she wipes her tears
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