Episode 545
In the Shop with Imane stood down one of the aisles putting stock up; Liz enters, staring at her puzzled. Riley is stood down another aisle picking up a packet of biscuits before he walks over to the till

Liz – You’re working TODAY?!

Imane – Yeah; why do you seem so shocked? 

Liz – Imane, you’re due next week!

Imane – And? That’s not a good enough reason to make me go on maternity leave, is it?

Imane walks around the till, standing behind it opposite Riley as she scans the packet of biscuits

Riley – When Demi was pregnant she didn’t have enough money, so running this place I completely back you on, Imane.

Liz – I’m not saying that it’s not a good idea, it’s just—What if this place get burgled or something?

Imane rolls her eyes, looking at Liz

Imane – Oh, don’t be so over-dramatic, Liz.

Liz – The Pub has been raided; you know that. 

Riley storms out to the Marketplace, exiting; slamming the door behind him

Imane – Haven’t you ever heard of the saying “think BEFORE you speak”?

Imane stares at Liz madly, putting the packet of biscuits down under the counter; sighing madly

In the Marketplace; Jasmine and Ryan are stood at the clothes stall, Jasmine is holding the handles of Rosie’s pram which Rosie is laid down in. Demi is stood at the Flower stall; Riley enters, walking out from the Shop over to Demi

Demi – RILEY! Riley, can we talk?

Riley – Not right now, Demi; I—I’m not in the mood.

Demi – Please, it’s import—

Riley – I said “not right now.”

Riley walks towards the Hotel, exiting as Demi rolls her eyes, sighing madly

Ryan – How is Kelsey, then?

Jasmine – She’s—It doesn’t matter. How is your Uncle Neil?

Ryan – Well, my Mum and Dad are coming over later and I was wondering—

Jasmine – Don’t you remember what happened the last time your Mum came over, Ryan? I think that I’m the last person who she wants to see; and vice versa to her.

Ryan – Alright, well—

Ryan picks up Rosie from her pram, looking at her with a smile on his face

Ryan – Daddy’s going to be out of the flat for a while, Rosie; BUT—I’ll be back soon, yeah?

Ryan kisses Rosie’s forehead, continuing to smile before putting Rosie back down in her pram

Ryan – Remember, if you need anything—

Jasmine – I know where you are.

Jasmine smiles at Ryan and Ryan smiles back before walking towards the Hotel, exiting as Jasmine rubs Rosie’s head; smiling down at her

In Mavis’ kitchen with Clare stood at the kitchen counter pouring some milk into a bowl of cereal; Joe enters, he’s wearing his school uniform and Clare places the bowl of cereal on the table
Clare – Is Alice going to School?

Joe – No, Mum; she—She’s not feeling too good.
Clare – She’s been ill for the past two weeks; I’m going to get the social services round here at the thi—

Joe – About Alice; can I—Mum, can we talk?

Clare – About what?

Joe – About your new babysitter for me, her and Timmy; Brandon.

Clare – What about him?

Joe – He’s a—

Eloise enters, looking down at Joe; followed by Timmy

Eloise – Joe we’re running late; you’re going to have to skip breakfast.
Timmy – Bye, Mummy!

Clare kisses Timmy’s forehead before Eloise leads Joe out to the corridor; Timmy runs out after them and Clare leans on the kitchen, taking a deep breath as she sighs sadly

In the Restaurant Kitchen with Harry stood amongst other chefs chopping different foods – Sean enters, looking at them all

Sean – RIGHT, EVERYBODY! Graham comes in soon; I want this place to be PERFECT, alright?!

The chef’s say “YES, CHEF!” and Sean walks over to Harry

Sean – Harry, can we—?

Harry – Talk in the Office?

Sean – It’s as though you can read my mind.

Harry – I’ll be there in a minute, Sean; I’m just finishing off cutting the Lamb, alright?

Sean – Yeah, alright.

Sean smiles at Harry before walking into the Office, exiting as Harry continues to cut the Lamb pieces on the chopping board in front of him

In Neil’s corridor Ryan enters, closing the front door behind him

Gareth – *From the living room* That’s FANTASTIC news, Neil! Oh, I’m so proud for you!

Neil – *From the living room* Why? What’s happened, Ryan?

Gareth – *From the living room* I’m Gareth, Neil; your brother!

Ryan takes a deep breath before walking into the living room where Gareth and Neil are, sat down on a separate sofa to Natasha

Ryan – Has he told you the news then?

Gareth – Yes, it’s great; isn’t it?

Neil – My cancer’s been cleared, Ryan!

Ryan – Yeah, I—Yes, I know, Uncle Neil; you told me earlier.

Natasha – Where are Jasmine and Rosie; and Kelsey, your adopted daughter?

Ryan – They didn’t want to come over, Mum; Jasmine didn’t think she should come, perhaps next time.

Gareth – It’s okay, we’ll see her another time.

Ryan nods, looking down at them before walking out to the corridor, exiting; Natasha rolls her eyes, sighing slightly

In the Restaurant Office with Sean stood up, putting the paperwork on the desk into a neat pile. Harry enters, closing the door behind him

Harry – What is this about, Sean?

Sean – Harry, I—This might sound a bit mental to you, but I—

Harry – If this is about Liz wanting Imane and Jordan’s baby, then I have no intention to be part of—

Sean – It’s not about Liz, Harry; it—It’s about Luke.

Harry – Luke? What about him? 

Sean – He—The other day he told me that he has plans for you; plans to—Plans to kill you.

Harry freezes, staring at Sean puzzled; scoffing slightly

Harry – Sean, what are you—What are you saying?

Sean – I don’t think that he would; I—I don’t know what he was doing at the time, whether he was—Whether he was drunk, I don’t know.

Harry – Why are you telling me this, Sean? I’m not your son-in-law anymore, you know?

Sean – You were married to Jordan, Harry; that’s good enough to me. You were married to him when he died, so to me you’re still—You’re still my Son, and I have to protect you.
Harry – Why would—Luke; why would he tell you that he would kill me?

Sean – Because he thinks that I’m scared, Harry; he thinks that I—That I wouldn’t have the guts to tell anybody; to tell you. 

Harry – So what—So what do I do, Sean? WHAT DO I DO?!

Harry takes a deep breath, putting his hand on his head as he sighs sadly; Sean sighs, looking at him sadly

In Neil’s kitchen with Ryan stood up at the kitchen counter making a cup of coffee. Natasha enters, looking at him

Natasha – Jasmine; she didn’t come because I’m here. Is that right?

Ryan – That’s pretty much spot on, Mum.

Ryan turns to Natasha, sighing sadly

Ryan – I didn’t want her to come because I know what you think of her; what you think of my daughter, mine and Jasmine’s little girl Rosie.

Natasha – Rosie is my granddaughter, Ryan; nothing will change that, not if she’s downs syndrome, not if—Not if she—

Ryan – You made Jasmine attempt suicide, Mum; she overdosed.

Natasha – You—Ryan, you never told me that she—

Ryan – Yes, I did, Mum. Only you were too ignorant to listen.

Ryan stares at Natasha madly

Natasha – Why has—That girl; she’s a prostitute, Ryan. JASMINE IS A—

Ryan – NO! No, Mum; you’re wrong! Jasmine WAS a prostitute, but I—I changed her. I CHANGED HER!

Ryan picks up the cup of coffee, walking out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind him as Natasha puts her hand on her head, closing her eyes as she sighs sadly

Outside the Hotel Imane enters, walking out from the Marketplace; she has her hand on her belly. Liz enters, rushing out from the Marketplace after her

Liz – IMANE! IMANE!

Imane stops walking, turning to her as she takes a deep breath

Imane – What is it, Liz? I need to get back to my flat, and—

Liz – I’ve already taken your things out; Rory gave me the key, and I—I packed your things; not everything, just a few clothes and that.

Imane – Why? Where are you taking me, Liz?

Liz leads Imane over to a nearby taxi which is parked in the car park; swinging open one of the backdoors

Liz – Wait and see!

Liz smiles at Imane as Imane laughs slightly, smiling back at her
In Mavis’ living room with Mavis and Basil sat down next to each other on the sofa

Basil – Shall we make the Wedding in a few months’ time, or—?

Mavis – Why don’t we arrange for it to be next Tuesday?

Basil – That’s a bit too soon, Mavis; I—

Mavis – Please, Basil; I—I have no idea when this Progressive Supranuclear Palsy will take over, and I—I want to make this Wedding special; OUR Wedding.

Basil – That’s what I want too.

Basil smiles at Mavis smiles back before they kiss each other; Clare enters, looking down at them

Clare – Mum, do you know what’s bothering Alice?
Mavis – I don’t know, Clare; I—Perhaps it’s my illness?

Clare – She seemed fine when she found out about it, maybe she—Maybe something’s happened at School; bullying?

Basil – Alice wouldn’t let somebody touch her OR intimidate her; she reminds me of you on that part, Clare.

Clare – Then why isn’t she telling me anything? I don’t—

Eloise enters, standing by the door

Mavis – Kids do get ill, Clare; don’t worry about it!

Eloise – Basil, can I have a word?

Basil – Of course you can!

Basil stands and Eloise leads him out to the corridor, closing the door behind them

Basil – What’s this about then; Alice?

Eloise – No, it—Grandma; she asked me to do something for her the other—I don’t know how long ago it was, it’s just—It’s just been on my mind ever since and I can’t put it out, I can’t—I can’t stop thinking about it; about what she said to me, and I—I need your help, Basil; I need—I need you to help me.

Basil – Help you with what, Eloise? Just—Just slow down, alright? Calm down.

Eloise – It’s Grandma; she—Basil, she wants me to help her die.

Basil freezes, staring at Eloise in horror as Eloise looks at him; a tear rolls down her cheek as she sighs nervously 
In Harry’s living room with Harry sat down on the sofa looking down at a photograph of Jordan and Harry on their Wedding Day kissing each other; a tear rolls down his cheek as Sean enters, looking down at him

Harry – Do you ever feel like just—Just packing all of your stuff and then jetting off somewhere; the place of your dreams? Do you just—Do you just wake up one morning and think “Today is the day I make something of my life”? 

Sean – I think that’s an experience for everybody, but dreams; they—They’re just dreams, Harry.

Sean sits down on the sofa next to Harry

Sean – Some dreams; they come true if you work hard, and sometimes if you work too hard, then—Then they don’t ever come true; they stay as YOUR dreams.

Harry – I wanted to marry Jordan when we got close, and it—And as soon as we were married he was taken away from me; as though something wasn’t right about us; about me and Jordan.

Sean – Don’t pressure yourself, Harry; Jordan’s death was an accident.

Harry – I know that it was, but I—Maybe Luke’s plan to murder me is just—Perhaps it’s Jordan wanting me to join him?

Sean looks at Harry, sighing sadly as Harry looks back at him with tears in his eyes

In Mavis’ kitchen with Eloise stood at the kitchen counter; Clare enters, looking at her
Eloise – What are you doing, Mum?

Clare – What do you think I’m doing? Getting myself a bottle of—

Eloise – No you’re not.

Clare – Alright Eloise, I was just teasing you.

Eloise – Don’t, because I—Mum, I need to tell you something; it’s about Grandma, I—

Clare – I know. I know what we have to do, I mean, I—I had to grow up with my Dad; your Grandad with Progressive Supranuclear Palsy, it’s not anything new to me, I—

Eloise – No, Mum; you—You don’t understand; you—You don’t understand!

Clare – Why? What is it?

Eloise – It’s—It’s Grandma.

Eloise puts her hand on her head as a tear rolls down her cheek; Clare stares at her puzzled

Outside a House with Imane and Liz stood at the front door; Imane’s pulling a suitcase behind her

Imane – Are you sure that one suitcase will be enough?

Liz – It will be plenty, Imane; you’re not going to live here, you know? This is just so that you have easy access to the Hospital; it’s just across the road!

Imane – Oh, right; well—Who lives here?

Liz takes a key out from her pocket, putting it in the lock of the front door, unlocking the door and swinging it open before putting the key back into her pocket

Liz – Welcome to your new home!

Imane – Oh—Oh, Liz; this is—This is wonderful!

Imane walks into the corridor of the house, pulling her suitcase in behind her; looking around the house

Imane – And this is only temporary, is it?

Liz – Only temporary.

Liz smiles at Imane as Imane smiles back

Liz – Go on then, make yourself at home!

Imane smiles at Liz again before walking into a bedroom, pulling her suitcase behind her as Liz locks the door by the chain; turning around, looking at the bedroom which Imane has walked into, smirking slightly

In Mavis’ living room with Mavis sat down on the sofa. Basil enters, looking down at her; closing the door behind him

Basil – Mavis, can we—I think we need to talk.

Mavis – Oh—? What’s the matter? Is this about the Wedding?

Basil – No, Mavis; it’s—It’s not about the Wedding at all, it’s just—

Basil sits down on the sofa next to Mavis

Mavis – Is this about Amanda? I—I want you to be happy, Basil; I—I want you to—

Basil – Don’t worry yourself, Mavis; it’s just—Eloise; she told me. She told me that you—That you want her to help you die before you lose yourself.

Mavis looks at Basil, grabbing hold of his hand tightly
Mavis – I didn’t—I didn’t want to ask you to do it, Basil. I didn’t want to put you through it; I didn’t want to put Eloise through it, but—I had to. I had to ask her, Basil; I—

Mavis puts her hand over her face as she begins to cry slightly; taking a deep breath before she takes her hand away from her face again

Mavis – I didn’t want this to happen. I don’t—I DON’T want this to happen; I never did. But I saw how Phillip suffered; how he—I could tell that he wanted to die; just by looking in his eyes, it was as though—As though his demons in his eyes were looking at me; begging for freedom, but I—I couldn’t do it. I couldn’t just—I couldn’t end his life like that, Basil; I—I couldn’t. I couldn’t, so why am I—Why am I expecting Eloise to help me die? Why—Why am I doing this to her? Why am I doing this to YOU; the family?

Basil – It’s because you’re not a coward, Mavis.

Mavis – I want to die, Basil; I’m running away from this—From this thing, this condition; I—I’m a coward. I’m not strong, I—I’m a coward.

Mavis breaksdown in tears, crying loudly as Basil hugs her tightly, sighing as he looks over her shoulder as Mavis hugs him back; continuing to breakdown in Basil’s arms
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