Episode 549
In Mavis’ flat – Basil and Mavis’ bedroom with Mavis sat down at the dressing table, looking at herself in the mirror as she puts red lipsticks on her lips. Basil is sat down on the end of the bed

Mavis – So Sophie won’t be able to make the Hen Night later?

Basil – If the police think that she’s guilty then I’m afraid not. Why are you so concerned?

Mavis – It’s just, I—Although we’ve clashed before, I see her as a granddaughter.

Basil – Well she’s isn’t; I’m sure she’ll be at the Wedding tomorrow if she is innocent.

Mavis looks at Basil, smiling at him as she nods at her; standing up as they kiss each other

In the Club Office with Amy and Jamie sat down behind separate desks; Jamie stands up, looking down at his desk
Jamie – So, what do you think? I thought that it was about time we had separate desks.

Amy – Yeah, whatever; great(!) But what about Ryan?

Jamie – What about him?

Amy – Well, isn’t he going to get his own desk; his own work-space?

Jamie – That’s his choice; his own money. He should use it wisely.

Eloise enters, looking down at Amy

Eloise – Is the Hen Night still going on for tonight?

Amy – Yes, it is unfortunately.

Eloise – What do you mean “unfortunately”?

Amy – Well, an old woman who’s nearing her funeral having a hen night; we may aswell make this place a care home or a bingo session!

Eloise – Just get this place glammed up, will you?

Eloise looks down at Amy madly before the walking out the Office, exiting; Katie enters, looking down at Amy

Katie – Amy, can I speak to you—Alone?

Jamie – I supposed that’s my cue to get out?

Jamie walks out the Office, exiting as Katie takes a deep breath, sighing sadly

In the Police Station – Interviewing room with Sophs sat down at a table opposite Maddison and a policeman – the tape recorder which is on the table is spinning

Maddison – If you’re saying that you didn’t do it; try and murder Amy outside the Hotel, then why did she call us to interview you?

Sophs – Because she wants to waste both of our time, Maddison; that’s why. Do you honestly think that I’d waste my breath getting into my car; taking it for a spin and running Amy down?

Maddison – I wouldn’t put it past you.

Sophs rolls her eyes, staring at Maddison madly

Sophs – Look, you’re asking for the truth and I’m giving you it; I—DIDN’T—DO—IT.

Katie – “I told you that Dad asked Ryan to do it.”

Maddison leans back on her chair, staring at Sophs madly

In the Club Office with Katie stood at Amy’s desk; looking down at her sat down behind it

Amy – I know, Katie; I heard, I’m not deaf, you know?

Katie – Then why didn’t you have him taken in for questioning? Why did you do it to Sophs?

Amy – Because then her and Kieran would be alike; Kieran tried to murder Alex, Sophs tried to murder me; it—Do you know what? It’s all making sense; it’s becoming clearer and clearer.

Katie – What is?

Amy takes a key out from her pocket, showing it to Katie before placing it on the desk in front of her

Amy – Somebody put this key here, and perhaps—Maybe, just MAYBE this key unlocks the car which was used to attempt to kill me?

Katie – You think that they’d put their life at risk to go into prison? For some reason I don’t think so.

Katie walks over to the door, swinging it open

Amy – Why are you so desperate to get Ryan locked up, Katie?

Katie turns to Amy, looking down at her as she sighs slightly

Katie – Because if he did try to kill you; then both he and Dad should be ashamed of themselves.

Katie walks out the Office, exiting as Amy picks up the key again, looking at it as she smirks slightly

In the Marketplace; Demi is stood at the Flower stall and Harry enters, walking past her over to the Shop; he puts his mobile phone to his ear as it rings

Harry – Imane, is this—?

Imane – *On the phone* Yeah, Sean let untied me for a minute or two before—Before Liz gets back, so I can’t be long, alright?

Liz enters, walking out from the café; she’s looking through her handbag and Harry looks over at her

Harry – Speaking of the devil; she’s here now.

Imane – *On the phone* Alright, well—Bang on the door, alright? Pretend that you forgot your key; that you think that me and Aasha are in there.

Harry – But, Imane; I—

Imane – *On the phone* Just do it, Harry. I’ll speak to you later. Bye!

Harry looks at his mobile phone as Imane hangs up; he takes a deep breath, beginning to bang on the Shop door

Harry – Imane? IMANE?! ARE YOU IN THERE?!

Liz walks over to Harry, zipping her handbag

Liz – Is something the matter, Harry?

Harry – Yeah, I—It’s Imane; she’s not answering my calls and the key to the Shop; it—They don’t work! I think that Imane has changed the locks without telling me or something.

Liz – She’s about to explode, Harry; go into labour. I’m sure that there’s a—More expensive shop in the Town. Why don’t you look for yourself?

Liz walks down the Marketplace towards the Hotel, exiting as Kieran enters; walking over to Demi stood at the Flower stall. Brandon enters, standing by the Fruit & Veg stall

Demi – Where’s Hope? Have you dropped her off at School?

Kieran – No, she’s not feeling too good; Dad’s with her.

Demi – Oh, for—Is there some sort of bug going around or something?!


Brandon – I think so; Clare’s Alice is ill, I’ve been called to babysit for the night until they get back home.

Kieran – Maybe you could babysit Hope for an hour or—

Demi – No. No, that won’t be happening.

Kieran – Demi, he could be a really good—

Demi – I don’t care if he’s a good babysitter or not; he’s a sexual predator, alright? He should be locked up.

Demi stares at Brandon madly as Kieran sighs, walking over to her

Kieran – I’m sorry about her; she’s just feeling a bit—

Brandon – It’s alright, I understand.

Brandon sighs sadly before walking into the café, exiting; Kieran turns to Demi madly 

Kieran – What was that for?!

Demi – What?! I’m only speaking the truth!

Demi turns to two women as they rush over to the Flower stall; she smiles at them as Kieran puts his hand on his head, sighing sadly as he watches Demi speak to the two women

In Phil’s living room with Vanessa stood up, looking at herself in the mirror; she’s putting red lipstick on her lips. Phil enters, holding a piece of paper – an invitation

Phil – Oliver’s not going to Basil’s stag but me and my Dad are still going.

Vanessa – So tell me WHY I should even consider going to this Mavis’ hen night.

Vanessa turns to Phil, putting her lipstick in her handbag which is on the table

Phil – Because you need to “mingle” with the community, Vanessa; that’s why.

Vanessa – I own a Salon, Phil; I can do my “mingling” there.

Phil – This is what your problem was back in Blackpool, Vanessa; you just wouldn’t—Interact with the community!

Richard enters, holding a glass of wine

Vanessa – Alright fine, I’ll go to this hen night; see if I can make myself “popular.”

Vanessa walks out to the corridor and into the kitchen; Richard follows her inside, closing the door behind him

Richard – Don’t let him get to you, alright? He just wants you to get yourselves some friends.

Vanesa turns to Richard, staring at him madly

Vanessa – “Friends”? The whole community hates me anyway! That Rach hates me, Izzy hates me, Deborah, Oliver; everybody!

Richard – That’s not everybody, Vanessa. Look, I’m going to this stag because I need to make some friends aswell, and I know that it’s tough, but—The more you go out the easier it’ll get. OK?

Vanessa nods at Richard as a tear rolls down her cheek; Richard wipes the tear and they kiss each other

Vanessa – We can’t be doing this, Richard; not here.

Richard takes his hand off from Vanessa’s face, smiling at her as he nods. Phil enters, looking at Richard

Phil – Are you coming down to the Pub then or—?

Richard – Let’s go.

Richard puts the glass of wine down on the table nearby him as Phil leads him out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after they walk out and Vanessa leans on the kitchen counter, taking a deep breath as she sighs slightly

In the Club – the lights are turned off – Mavis, Clare, Eloise, Judy, Katie, Gemma, Luke, Lorna and Sasha enter

Judy – AMY! AMY, WHERE ARE YOU?!

Sasha – Has there been a power-cut or something?

Mavis – Oh, I’m tired anyway; I’d rather not—

The light’s turn on; a disco ball is spinning around on the ceiling and loud music plays; Jamie, Tori and Hannah are stood behind the bar and Amy enters; walking out from the Office as Bronwyn enters, walking over to the group of girls stood together

Bronwyn – Sorry, I’m late; I just had to take Teddy for a walk!

Clare – You mean that dog of yours? Put it down, I say; kill it!

Mavis freezes, staring at Clare in shock as Judy turns to her

Judy – Mavis, what’s wrong?

Mavis – Nothing, I just—I need some fresh-air.

Mavis walks out the Club, exiting as Judy watches her; sighing sadly. Amy walks over to the bar nearby Sasha; they stand opposite Jamie

Jamie – What is he doing here; Luke?

Amy – How do I know? Maybe he wants a sex-change or something?

Sasha – OR maybe he’s here to keep Lorna out of trouble?

Lorna grabs hold of Luke’s arm, taking him over to a table

Lorna – Luke, do you mind if you—You know?

Luke – If I what?

Lorna – Go to the Pub; Basil’s stag, I just—I don’t feel comfortable with you here, that’s all.

Luke – You seemed alright with me coming earlier. What’s made you change your mind?

Lorna – Nothing, it’s just; I—I need some time by  ; with the rest of the girls, alright?

Luke – Yeah, alright. I understand.

Luke walks out the Club, exiting; slamming the door behind him as Gemma walks over to Lorna

Gemma – Is everything alright between you and Luke?

Lorna – Yeah, everything’s fine; it would be perfect if people like you were able to keep their knickers on.

Lorna stares at Gemma madly before she walks over to the bar, standing nearby Sasha and Amy; Gemma scoffs, watching her walking away madly 

In Kieran’s corridor with Kieran and Sophs stood up hugging each other; Demi enters, walking out from the kitchen
Demi – Alright, you two; get a room!

Sophs – Amy thinks that I did it; that I ran her over, I just—Why would I do something like that?

Demi – I wouldn’t put it past you, Sophs.

Demi walks over to the front door, swinging it open

Demi – Kieran, are you going to go to Basil’s stag, or—?

Kieran – No, I’ll stay here; look after Hope.

Sophs – Are you sure? Basil’s your Uncle, Kieran.
Kieran – Yeah, I know; but I—I need to look after her; Hope.

Demi – Alright, we’ll see you later then. Come on, Sophs.
Demi leads Sophs out to the hallway, exiting; closing the front door behind them as Kieran looks down at the floor, sighing sadly
In the Town with Mavis stood outside the Club. Judy enters, looking at her

Judy – What’s the matter, Mavis?

Mavis – It’s just, I—Do you remember my husband Phillip; the condition which he had?


Judy – Yeah, I—I was a Nurse in the ward he was in when the Progressive Supranuclear Palsy 

Mavis – I’ve got it, Judy. I’ve got—I’ve got the EXACT same thing as him. How is that possible?

Mavis looks at Judy with tears in her eyes as Judy takes a deep breath, sighing sadly as she puts her arm around her

Judy – It’s okay. It’s alright, I—Do you know what my Mum used to do when something bad had happened; when you believed that you couldn’t do anything? She made me pray. Good old Janet; my Mum.

Mavis – Shall—Shall we have a little pray then; to Phillip?

Gemma enters, walking out from the Club; she walks around the corner where Luke is stood, leaning against the wall

Judy – Dear God. May you treat Mavis well throughout her diagnosis; through her Progressive Supranuclear Palsy, and you treat her well. And you make sure that she gains the strength to KNOW that she can fight through it. Amen.

Mavis looks down at the floor as a tear rolls down her cheek and Gemma grabs hold of Luke’s arm, turning him around to her

Gemma – She’s giving me lip in there, Luke.

Luke – Who? Lorna? 

Gemma – Yes; Lorna. Are you going to let her speak to me like I’m a piece of dirt?

Luke – I don’t know, Gemma; you tell me. 

Gemma – You could—Luke, you could handle her; just like you handled Amy, you—

Luke – “Handled Amy”? I may targeted her on the night my Dad told me to kill her; when Imane got caught in the firing line, but I—But I didn’t run her over; put her into a coma, alright?

Gemma – How do I know, Luke? How do I know if I can believe you or not?

Gemma stares at Luke madly 

Luke – You’ll have to keep investigating.

Luke walks down the Town towards the Hotel as Sophs enters, followed by Demi; they walk towards the Club

Demi – ALRIGHT, SOPHS; DON’T GO SO FAST!

Sophs – Do you know what? I’m going as fast as I please to this Hen; to this night out, show Amy who ran her over!
Demi – You’re going there to give Amy the satisfaction of YOU showing your face?

Sophs stops walking, turning to Sophs madly

Sophs – I didn’t do this, Demi; I didn’t run Amy over, it—IT WASN’T ME!

Demi – I’m not saying that it was you, I’m just saying—

Sophs – Do you know what? Why don’t you just go back to the flat; tell Kieran to go to Basil’s stag? You look after Hope.

Sophs turns around again, continuing to walk towards the Club as Demi rolls her eyes; walking down the Town towards the Hotel; swinging her handbag over her shoulder

In Sean’s House – the corridor Liz enters, closing the front door behind her; she’s holding a carrier bag, she walks into Imane’s bedroom where Imane is; laid down and tied to the bed

Liz – I’ve got you something to eat; I hope you’re hungry!

Imane – What are you going to do then, Liz; feed me as though I’m some sort of invalid?

Liz – No, I—
Liz sighs sadly, putting the carrier bag down on the floor nearby her and untying Imane from the bed; Imane sits up, rubbing her wrists where the ropes were tied

Liz – I’m sorry about tying you to the bed, it was just—It was so that you couldn’t escape.

Imane – Liz, I can’t even drive; how far do you think I would get from here?

Liz – I don’t know, I—I wasn’t thinking.

Imane – Yeah, you can bet your life that you weren’t.

Liz – Has Sean been round; to check up on you?

Imane – No. No, Sean hasn’t; but Harry has.

Imane stares at Liz madly as Liz freezes, staring back at her madly in shock
In the Dirty Duck Pub – crowed people (mainly men) – Chaddy, Rick, Richard, Phil, Basil and Jay are stood around a table; Lauren and Court are stood behind the bar. Court walks over to Lauren; standing next to her

Court – So, have you heard the rumours; on what Bruce is saying?

Lauren – No, I haven’t. What is Bruce spreading around this time?

Court – Oh, it’s just—I heard what Jay did to Adam; to his Dad, and I—You asked him to kill Amy, Lauren; you—

Lauren – Not HERE, Court. Not now.

Lauren walks into the staircase, exiting as Court leans on the bar; sighing sadly as Jay walks over to the bar, standing opposite Court

Jay – Where did Lauren go?

Court – She went into the staircase, Jay; I think that she’s a bit stressed out.

Jay – So she needs a lie down?

Court leans on the bar, putting her hand on her head; tires are heard screeching as Court closes her eyes

Jay – Are you alright, Court?

Court takes her hand away from her head, opening her eyes and nodding at him; Jay stares at her puzzled as Rick and Chaddy sit down nearby each other at a table

Rick – How do you think your Mum and Katie are coping in the same room as Amy?

Chaddy – I—She can’t be that bad, Dad; I mean she didn’t have me taken in for questioning, did she?

Rick – No, but if she did you need to work out what to say; what to tell them.

Chaddy – I didn’t run her over, Dad; I—I wouldn’t. I couldn’t try to kill her, I just—I need some time to think, Dad; some time to think about what’s been going on.

Rick – What do you mean?

Luke enters, looking over at Basil; walking over to him
Chaddy – It—It doesn’t matter.

Chaddy sips his pint of beer as Rick stares at him puzzled

Basil – Ah, Luke; I knew that I invited you down here! 

Luke – Thanks, Basil; I really—

Basil – What can I get you; a pint of lager?

Luke – No, honestly; it’s fine. I’m not here to get hammered, alright? And neither should you.

Basil – Oh, I’m not getting drunk, Luke; this is my entertainment for the night – watching everybody else drunk!

Basil laughs slightly, sipping his glass of Orange Juice. Luke rolls his eyes, walking out to the Reception; exiting as Basil sips his drink again
In the Club with Sophs, Eloise, Bronwyn, Sasha, Lorna, Katie, Gemma, Judy, Mavis, Clare, Vanessa and Tori stood up – dancing on the dance-floor. Amy, Hannah and Jamie are stood behind the bar
Amy – What is she doing; Tori?

Hannah – She’s having a dance, Amy; that’s all.

Amy – I’ll give her a dance out from the door; of being SACKED!

Hannah – She just wanted a little dance, Amy. TORI! 

Tori walks over to the bar, standing opposite Amy

Tori – You said my name?

Amy – What are you doing; dancing on your shift?

Tori – Oh, take a chill pill, will you?!

Tori scoffs, walking around the bar; standing behind the bar as Amy walks around the bar towards the Office; walking inside, slamming the door behind her; exiting. Jamie watches Sasha as she dances; sighing nervously. 
In Sean’s House – the corridor with Liz stood by the front door, she’s putting her coat on. Imane enters, walking out from her bedroom, she has her hand on her belly

Imane – Where are you going now; leaving me, are you? 

Liz – Yes, I am. 

Imane – I have—I have had pains all day, Liz; I think I’m about to go into labour, I can’t do this on my own.

Liz – Don’t worry, you won’t have to; I’ll be here. I’ll be just—I’ll be at the Hotel overnight though.

Imane – No—NO, LIZ; YOU DON’T—You don’t understand, I think I—

Liz – No, I DO understand. I understand how pregnancy is; how birth is. It hurts, I know; but I—You can do this on your own, Imane.

Imane – Liz, my waters; they—My waters have broken.

Imane puts her hand on her belly as she begins to groan in pain slightly; a tear rolls down her cheek

Imane – MY WATERS HAVE BRO—

Imane lets out a loud groan, slowly falling down the wall as she puts her hand on her belly, screaming and groaning loudly in pain; Liz freezes, staring at her down on the floor

Imane – LIZ—LIZ, CALL THEM! CALL AN AMBULANCE; PLEASE, JUST—Just call an ambulance! PLEASE, LIZ; PLEASE I—

Liz walks out the front door, closing the door behind her; exiting 

Imane – LIZ! LIZ?!

Imane groans in pain loudly as tears stream down her cheek; holding onto her belly in pain

In Kieran’s corridor Demi enters, closing the front door behind her; she’s holding a bottle of champagne in her hand

Demi – I got us a bottle of bubbly, Kieran!

Kieran – *From the kitchen* I’m in here, Demi.

Demi walks into the kitchen where Kieran is, sat down at the table with something in his hand; Demi places the bottle of champagne on the kitchen counter

Demi – Where’s the cork screw?

Kieran – Do you know what? I fancy a bottle of bubbly; it’s time to celebrate what a backstabbing bitch my wife is; what a sly cow Sophie is.

Kieran stands, taking the cork off from the bottle of champagne; Demi stares at him puzzled as Kieran pours himself a glass of champagne, picking it up as she places three small plastic bags of crack cocaine on the table nearby him

Kieran – A TOAST, TO MY WIFE; THE SECRET DRUG ADDICT!

Kieran sips his drink as Demi freezes; staring at him nervously in horror
In the Office with Amy stood at the desk; she puts the paperwork which is on it into a neat pile before she puts her hand over her face, taking a deep breath as she sighs sadly; sitting down at the desk, putting her head in both of her hands. Judy enters, closing the door behind her; she looks down at her

Judy – Amy? Amy, what’s wrong?

Judy walks over to Amy, putting her hand on her shoulder. Amy lifts her head up, wiping a tear as it rolls down her cheek

Amy – Nothing, I just—I’m just so tired, that’s all.

Amy stands, turning to Judy

Judy – That’s not what’s up, is it?

Amy – I just—I just think to myself sometimes, “Did I deserve to die in that coma?” “Shouldn’t I have woken up from that coma?”
Judy – Of course you didn’t deserve to die, Amy.

Amy – I know what I’ve done to people; I’ve been cruel. I know that. I know that, but I—I’d never PURPOSELY try to kill anybody, would I?

Judy – What about Hannah at New Year; Katie?

Amy – That was an accident, Mum; my head was ALL over the place, I—I wasn’t thinking straight. 

Judy – Look, I—Can’t you just drop this, Amy? Can’t you just let this thing go?

Amy – I need to know who did it, Mum. I NEED to know who tried to kill me.

Amy stares at Judy madly as a tear rolls down her cheek

Amy – And I WILL find out who did it, if it’s the last thing I do.

Amy storms out the Office, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Judy looks down at the floor nervously, taking a deep breath as she sighs sadly
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