
Episode 536
In Michael’s flat – Ashleigh’s bedroom with Ashleigh finishing packing a suitcase which is on her bed; zipping it shut. Maria enters, standing by the door
Maria – I think that you and I need to have a chat.

Maria closes the door as Ashleigh turns to her; staring at her madly as Maria sighs, looking at her nervously

In the café with Nicole sat down at a table opposite Julia and Victor; Nicole has a cup of Hot Chocolate in her hand

Julia – Just how I remember you; the only drink which you’d have is Hot Chocolate!

Nicole – Oh, really? 

Julia – Yeah, some things never change, do they?

Nicole – Ashleigh; what—What do you think of her?

Victor – I think that she comes across as a nice, polite young woman.

Julia – Don’t kid yourself, Victor; she was pretending to be our Hayley.

Nicole – My names “Nicole.”

Victor – This is our mistake made, Julia; we—We’ve waltzed our way into Nicole’s life when she’s grown up; she’s—

Julia – She’s our daughter, and I’m not having Maria and Michael look after her a second longer; I’m— 

Michaela enters, standing by the door; looking down at them

Nicole – They’re my family; Auntie Maria and Uncle Michael, they’ve looked out for me since—

Julia – They’re malicious, vindictive—

Michaela – If you have something to say about my parents, then why don’t you say it to their faces?

Julia – You’ve got quite the gob on you, haven’t you Michaela? I knew you were lying, ever since the second you walked through that café door; just like this one.

Michaela – You think that I did it for my Mum; to keep you and your pathetic husband happy? Nicole doesn’t want anything to do with you, and she never will do.

Nicole – That’s not true, Michaela; I—

Michaela – Who do you choose, Nicole? WHO WOULD YOU RATHER LIVE WITH; me or THEM? 

Nicole stands, grabbing hold of Michaela’s arm; looking down at Julia and Victor

Nicole – Look, I’m sorry about this; I’m going to have to take her outside for a bit.

Nicole leads Michaela out to the Marketplace, exiting

Victor – So—Isn’t it time I met my daughter properly?

Julia – Nicole’s your only daughter, Victor; she’s the only thing which matters, and you—

Victor – Don’t kid yourself.

Victor stares at Julia madly as Julia rolls her eyes, staring back at him madly

In the Marketplace with Nicole and Michaela stood outside the café

Michaela – DON’T YOU SEE WHAT SHE’S DOING; THAT WOMAN IN THERE?!

Nicole – She’s not doing anything but speaking the TRUTH!

Nicole stares at Michaela madly 

Michaela – Nicole—NICOLE, GET A HOLD OF YOURSELF! GET A HOLD YOURSELF! WHY DID YOU COME TO THIS HOTEL? WHY—WHY DID YOU DRAG ME AND MY DAD ALL THE WAY OUT HERE; MADE US MOVE FROM OUR HOME?! COME ON, TELL ME!
Nicole – I—I came here to find my big sister; my big sister Ashleigh.

Michaela – YES! YES, ASHLEIGH! And it took you time to explain to her the truth; that you and her were sisters, but she—My Dad; he got in the way, I know that, and he—

Nicole – Yeah? Well I’m glad that he did, and I wish—I wish that he’d carried on. I wish that I believed what he said; that Ashleigh didn’t want me around, that she—That she was glad that I was dead!

Nicole stares at Michaela madly with tears in her eyes

Nicole – Because let’s face it; what sort of sister has she been to me?

Michaela – She loves you, Nicole. SHE LOVES YOU! You know Ashleigh as much as I do; perhaps even more than what I do, but I—You know, Nicole; you know full well that if she didn’t want you around she would tell you. SHE WOULD THROW YOU OUT FROM THE FLAT, AND SHE’D TELL YOU TO STAY AWAY FROM HER! 

Nicole looks at Michaela, putting her hand on her head as she sighs sadly as Michaela stares at her madly

In Michael’s flat – Ashleigh’s bedroom with Maria stood by the door looking at Ashleigh stood in front of her

Ashleigh – Why didn’t you tell me?

Maria – Because I—I didn’t want you getting hurt, Ashleigh.

Ashleigh – Well, I think that it’s too late for that, don’t you? I’ve been hurting ever since the car crash; ever since I thought that my parents had died, and they—

Ashleigh sits down on the bed, looking up at Maria madly with tears in her eyes

Ashleigh – I’ve risked my relationship with Nicole; my—Our bond together just so that I could meet my Auntie and my Uncle; who I believed were my pare—

Maria – Victor is your real Dad, Ashleigh; so it—It wasn’t a complete lie.

Ashleigh – Oh, great; and that man hates my guts, doesn’t he?

Maria – Not exactly; he—He got used to you before they—Before things went wrong.

Maria sits down on the bed next to Ashleigh

Maria – You don’t—You don’t hate me, do you?

Ashleigh – Hate you? You—You’ve been there for me ever since you walked into my life, Maria; I—Mum. You’ve been there for me since the second I met you; how could I hate you?

Maria – Because I’ve not been there, Ashleigh; I’ve not been there for you.

Maria looks at Ashleigh with tears in her eyes; a tear rolls down her cheek

Maria – When I—When I crashed that car on the motorway, and I—I left you; I let them take you away from me.

Ashleigh – What are you talking about?

Maria – Julia; she—She took you away; promised to keep your safe, you and your sister. She—She gave Nicole to me. “It’s too risky,” she said; handing her over to me, forcing me to look after her on my hospital bed, I—I looked at her; my eyes filling with tears asking, “Where is she? Where’s Ashleigh? Where’s my little girl?!” And she—She’d put you up for adoption without my permission, she—She said that she found you somewhere; abandoned, and you—It was too dangerous for you to live around Nicole; HER little girl, because you were dangerous; you weren’t a “normal” girl.

Ashleigh stands, walking to the door

Maria – ASHLEIGH, IT WASN’T MY FAULT, ALRIGHT?!

Maria looks at Ashleigh as tears stream down her cheeks

Maria – It—It wasn’t my fault; I didn’t want you to grow up thinking that your parents didn’t want you, alright?!

Ashleigh looks down at Maria, wiping her tears

Ashleigh – I—I know that it wasn’t your fault; I just—I need some time to think; I need some space, alright?

Maria – Alright, I understand.

Maria wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek before Ashleigh walks out to the corridor, closing the door behind her; she looks up, seeing Michael stood in front of her

Michael – Ashleigh, if I were you, I wouldn’t—

Ashleigh slaps Michael across the face madly and Michael stares at her madly

Ashleigh – You did this, didn’t you? You—You brought them here; both of them.

Michael – You think that this is my fault, do you? 

Ashleigh – Oh, I KNOW that this is your fault; that smug grin on your face when you walked in showed it all.

Michael – Aren’t you the one who pretended to be her sister to try and gain respect from her parents? Oh—But, who actually are your parents, Ashleigh?

Ashleigh – You know full well who my parents are; you were there when it all kicked off, Michael!

Michael – You really don’t know, do you? You really don’t have a clue. That woman in there; do you really believe that she’s your Mum?

Ashleigh – So I’ve been told.

Michael – You need to get something, Ashleigh; something called “sense”.

Ashleigh – Yeah; I suppose I do. That woman in there though; I don’t care if she’s my Mum, if she’s my Auntie, or even if she’s my sister, because I don’t even know anymore; she’s your wife—
Michael – Who I’ve filed for a divorce with, and—

Ashleigh – SHE IS YOUR WIFE!

Ashleigh stares at Michael madly

Ashleigh – You had a daughter with her; without her you created Michaela, a beautiful, strong young woman! What would you do if Michaela found out how malicious you are, Michael? Because I know that she already knows; she’s seen it, she’s seen your true colours before, and if you don’t take this chance to go in there and apologise to your WIFE, then you’ll never see your daughter again.

Ashleigh walks out to the hallway, exiting; slamming the front door behind her as Michael watches her walking away, smirking slightly

Michael – Which daughter?

Michael continues to smirk as he walks into the kitchen, exiting; closing the door behind him

In the hallway with Ashleigh stood up, leaning against the front door of Michael’s flat; she puts her hand on her head, taking a deep breath as she sighs sadly

Nicole – Ashleigh?

Ashleigh looks to her left; seeing Nicole stood in front of her before she moves away from the front door

Ashleigh – Nicole, just—Just go. 

Nicole – You’re upset. What’s the matter?

Ashleigh – Nicole, please—

Ashleigh puts her hands over her face as she begins to cry, breaking down in tears

Ashleigh – Please don’t give me sympathy; I don’t deserve it, I—
Nicole – Ashleigh—Ashleigh, it’s okay!

Nicole grabs hold of Ashleigh’s hands, looking at her with tears in her eyes

Nicole – It’s okay. I forgive you.

Nicole smiles at Ashleigh as a tear rolls down her cheek; Ashleigh smiles sadly back at her before they both hug each other, Ashleigh takes a deep breath as she sighs sadly

In the Marketplace Michaela enters, walking out from the Shop; she’s holding a bottle of Champagne. Julia enters, walking out from the café; she looks at Michaela
Julia – You really know how to wreck a reunion, don’t you?
Michaela – Which is why I’ve got this bottle of bubbly with me; a special occasion, this is!
Victor enters, walking out from the café

Michaela – Are you going to let her do this to you, Victor; walk all over you like a doormat?

Victor – I’m not doormat.

Michaela – Oh? Is that so? Because you thought that Julia was the Mother of both Ashleigh AND Nicole; so—

Julia – I am.

Michaela – But—But my Mum; isn’t she—?

Julia – No. No, she is not Ashleigh’s biological Mother; that would be me. Maria is just a mother-figure to Ashleigh for now.

Michaela – I—I don’t understand.

Julia – Let’s just say this—You and Ashleigh are half-sisters, Michaela. 

Victor – Hold on—What are you saying?

Julia – Work it out for yourself. Come on, Victor; we’re off back home. Tell Nicole I’ll come and visit sometime next week, alright?

Julia leads Victor down the Marketplace towards the Hotel car park; exiting as Michaela watches them walking away madly before opening the bottle of champagne, sipping it as she scoffs slightly
In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people; Nicole and Ashleigh are sat down nearby each other at a table

Ashleigh – Why don’t you go back into Modelling?

Nicole – Why? There’s no point, I—

Ashleigh – Of course there is. Nicole, you—You’re absolutely beautiful, you know that? You could make somebody of yourself, not just—Not just some girl who suffered from bulimia; grew up to believe that her “parents” weren’t who they say they are, it—You can be SOMETHING more than that.

Nicole – It would be too complicated; I don’t want any more complication in my life than what I already have now, do I? 

Ashleigh – And your bulimia; you’ve fully recovered from it?

Nicole – Yeah, I have; I’m back to eating normally again.

Ashleigh – That—That’s fantastic. 

Ashleigh smiles at Nicole with tears in her eyes

Nicole – Oh, don’t cry Ashleigh; it’s really no big deal, it—

Ashleigh – But it is, Nicole; I—

Ashleigh grabs hold of Nicole’s hand, looking at her; still with tears in her eyes

Ashleigh – You’re my little sister, and I’ve only known you for—What? Just over a year? I feel like—Like I’ve been on a journey with you. I feel like—Like you’re writing your biography, and—And that biography is never-ending because of who you’ve become.

Nicole – Oh, Ashleigh; you’re speaking like Auntie Maria, I—

Ashleigh – What I’m trying to say is; I’ve known you for not even a year and a half, and I feel as though you’ve become somebody, Nicole; but me—

Ashleigh looks at Nicole, wiping a tear as it rolls down her cheek with hand she isn’t holding Nicole’s hand with

Ashleigh – What’s my story? What have I become?

Nicole – Your story is your entire life, Ashleigh; it—Your story is not giving up when things get tough. I mean, you were abandoned as a child after a car crash and then—And then you met Jasmine, didn’t you? And then I came looking for you, and if—Ashleigh, you’ve created MY story. If you weren’t here; at this Hotel, who would I be in love with? Would I have met Kelsey? Nobody knows.

Ashleigh – Thanks, Nicole.

Ashleigh smiles at Nicole as a tear rolls down her cheek as they smile at each other

In Michael’s kitchen with Michael stood at the kitchen counter, leaning on it. Maria enters, closing the door behind her

Michael – You’re cruel, Maria. You know that?

Maria – “Cruel”? How am I cruel, Michael?

Michael turns to Maria, staring at her madly

Michael – You know what you’ve done.

Maria – Go on then, Michael; tell me what I’ve done which is “cruel.” Because you and I both know that you’re the evil one; the MANIPULATIVE one here.

Michael – I suppose that we’re a match made in hell then, aren’t we? Considering that I find you manipulative aswell; so that makes two of us.

Maria – What do you want from me, Michael?

Michael – What do I want? I want a wife who is HONEST.

Maria – I am being honest; I’m being honest about YOU, Michael! 

Michael – And Ashleigh; you saying that you’re her Mum? 

Maria – I—It’s made her happy, hasn’t it? 

Michael – Oh, yes it has. But how long will it be before she finds out the truth; your lie?

Michael walks up to Maria, standing in front of her; staring at her madly

Michael – How long will it be until she finds out your dirty little secret?
Maria – Are you trying to intimidate me, Michael? 

Michael – Of course not. I’m not that sort of person, Maria; and I’m certainly not as spiteful as you, am I?

Maria – You don’t care me, Michael. Your threats; why don’t you just do them? Why don’t you tell Ashleigh the TRUTH? Because I know how disappointed she’d be if she found out who her real Mum and Dad were. Me and Julia.

Michaela enters, holding a bottle of champagne; she freezes, staring at them both madly in shock

Michaela – You—What did you just say?

Maria – Michaela—

Michaela – You—YOU LIED TO HER! YOU LET AUNTIE JULIA LIE TO HER; TO ASHLEIGH, YOU—You both did! YOU BOTH LET ASHLEIGH BELIEVE THAT—Oh, my god. OH, MY GOD!

Michaela stares at them both madly with tears in her eyes

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowed with people; Ashleigh and Nicole are sat down at the bar, they’re both holding a glass of Lemonade

Nicole – Just Lemonade?

Ashleigh – Boring I know, but—We’d best not get drunk tonight, right? 

Nicole – I guess so.

Ashleigh – This—Is to the future.

Ashleigh holds her glass of Lemonade out to Nicole as Nicole smiles at her

Nicole – To the future.

They both toast their drinks before sipping them

In the hallway Michaela enters, storming out from Michael’s flat as Michael enters, rushing out from the flat after her

Michael – Michaela? MICHAELA?!

Michaela – GET AWAY FROM ME, DAD; I’M GOING TO—

Michael rushes to Michaela, grabbing hold of her arm; turning her around to him

Michaela – I SAID “GET AWAY FROM ME”!

Michaela shoves Michaela way from her; making him let go of her

Michael – WHAT ARE YOU GOING TO DO THEN, MICHAELA?! What are you going to say to her?!

Michaela – I don’t know, BUT THE ONE THING WHICH ASHLEIGH DESERVES IS THE TRUTH!

Michael – SHE’S NOTHING TO YOU, MICHAELA! SHE’S A STRANGER; SHE’S A NOBODY!

Michaela – SHE’S MY SISTER! ASHLEIGH IS YOUR DAUGHTER, JUST LIKE ME; JUST LIKE YOU MADE NICOLE THINK SHE WAS! AND MUM; SHE’S JUST AS BAD AS YOU; LETTING YOU GET AWAY WITH THIS—WITH THIS LIE; LYING RIGHT TO HER FACE! 

Michael – Michaela—Michaela, this family is damaged enough as it is already, isn’t it? It’s not MY fault; it’s your Mother’s fault, it’s Julia’s fault, it—It’s Ashleigh’s fault.

Michaela – I just—I don’t want any more secrets, Dad; I— 

Michael – Oh, Michaela; sometimes life is difficult, and sometimes we have to keep things which we don’t hate to from the ones which we love; no matter how important it is. So Michaela; what do you say? Are you going to tell Ashleigh the truth, or are you going to tear this family apart even more than what it already is?

Michael looks at Michaela, sighing sadly; smirking slightly as Michaela takes a deep breath, looking at him madly as a tear rolls down her cheek 
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