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Episode 557
In the Hospital Ward with Liz sat down at Liam’s bedside; Liam is laid down on the bed on life support – he has an oxygen mask on and he’s unconscious. Liz is holding onto his hand tightly; staring at him with tears in her eyes as the life support beeps slowly

In Elliot’s living room with Elliot stood outside the window, looking out of it; he looks down at a Fire Engine which is parked in the car park; several firemen/ firewomen walk out from the Hotel and over to the Fire Engine. Luna enters, looking at Elliot

Luna – Meg’s asleep now.

Elliot turns to Luna, nodding at her sadly

Luna – Our lodgers are still a bit—You know? Shaken up.

Elliot – Yeah, I can imagine so, Luna; they’ve lost their flat.

Elliot walks out to the corridor, exiting as Luna takes a deep breath; sighing sadly. In the kitchen with Oliver, Deborah and Izzy sat around the table; Shirley is stood up, looking down at them madly

Shirley – And you didn’t even THINK to grab some of our clothes on the way out?!

Deborah – Mum, not now—

Shirley – David’s ashes are in that flat, and they’re probably gone now!

Izzy – It’s nobody’s fault, Grandma; just—Just try and calm down. 

Oliver – You wouldn’t be complaining if you were the one in that explosion, Shirley; that fire.

Shirley – Oh, trust me, Oliver; I’ve been in more fires than the number of patients you’ve actually felt sorry for.

Elliot enters, looking at them all

Elliot – Right, I’m sleeping on the sofa tonight; Izzy, do you want to sleep in there with me?

Shirley – I’ll sleep in the living room aswell.

Elliot – OK, well—Deborah and Oliver, you both can sleep in my room; it’s a double-bed, so—

Oliver – Yeah, thanks Elliot.

Elliot smiles at them sadly before walking out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind him

In the Hospital Ward with Liz sat down Liam’s bedside; Liam is still laid down on the bed unconscious. Sean enters, holding two cups of tea

Sean – Any signs of movement yet?


Sean passes one of the cups of tea to Liz and Liz sips it; placing it on a nearby table

Liz – Nothing yet, but he—He’s still alive; that’s all what matters. How’s Harry? How are Kafi and Karen; are they all okay?

Sean – I don’t know, Liz; I haven’t bumped into any of their families on the way back here.

Liz – Did I—Sean, did I go too far?

Sean – I just—Do you know what, Liz? It’s not for me to say; I didn’t lose my flat, did I? I didn’t lose my possessions.

Liz – No, but you—WE almost lost our Son, Sean.

Liz looks up at Sean with tears in her eyes

Liz – I—And the thing which hurts me the most, is that I can actually admit that it wasn’t—That it wasn’t an accident; what I did, it—It wasn’t an accident.

Liz wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek; Sean looks down at her, sighing sadly

In another Hospital corridor with Doctor Sebastian walking down the corridor; he’s looking at paperwork, Court enters; rushing down the corridor after him

Court – Excuse me? EXCUSE ME?!
Doctor Sebastian stops walking, turning to her; rolling his eyes

Doctor Sebastian – Look, ma’am; I’m a bit busy right now, we’ve just had three news patients brought in and—

Court – One of them MUST be my Mum. On the list; Karen—Karen; have you got a “Karen” on there? She’s my Mum, and I—

Court puts her hand on her head as a tear rolls down her cheek

Court – I came here with her in an ambulance, but I—I don’t know what happened, I can’t—I can’t remember!
Doctor Sebastian – I know where your Mother is; come this way.

Doctor Sebastian begins to lead Court down the corridor 

Outside the Hotel with Imane and Rory stood outside the Hotel; Imane is holding Aaron tightly in her arms, he’s wrapped in a blanket; they’re both looking up at Imane and Deborah’s burned-down flats

Rory – Where do you think we should stay tonight, then?

Imane – I don’t know, Rory; but I—Aaron’s tired; I think that he needs changing too.
Rory – Don’t worry; we can find a B&B; stay there for the night and then in the morning we can get ourselves a new—

Imane – It’s three o’clock in the morning, Rory; we’ve been waiting for—I don’t even know how long to see if we can get a new flat; and I highly doubt that a B&B is open at this time of night!
Rory – Look, I can speak to Daniel tomorrow; maybe even Tara, I just—

Imane – I don’t want to go back there, Rory; I—

Imane puts her hand over her face as she takes a deep breath; crying slightly, as she takes her hand away from her face a tear rolls down her cheek

Imane – I don’t want to go back to how I was before; homeless! I don’t—I can’t, Rory; I just can’t!

Rory – Don’t worry, Imane; I’m sure that we’ll find out a way to sort this all out.

Harry enters, walking out the Hotel; he looks at Imane and Rory as they hug each other, sighing sadly

In the Hospital Ward with Karen laid down unconscious on the bed. Doctor Sebastian enters, followed by Court; Court looks down at Karen laid down on the bed in horror; Karen’s body is covered in burns – especially her face and arms

Court – No—

Doctor Sebastian – It’s a lot to take it, ma’am; I know, but—

Court – NO!

Court collapses; falling onto her knees at Karen’s bedside, breaking down in tears as she cries loudly; grabbing hold onto the mattress which is on the bed; crying loudly 

Court – NO, THAT’S NOT—That’s not her! THAT’S NOT HER; THAT’S NOT MY MUM! 

Court shakes her head, looking at Karen as a tear rolls down her cheek

Court – THAT’S NOT MY MUM, ALRIGHT? That’s not—That’s not my Mum!

Court continues to cry as she slowly takes her hands off from the bed; continuing to breakdown in tears

In another Hospital Ward with Liz and Sean sat down next to each other at Liam’s bedside; Liam is laid down on the bed unconscious

Sean – Liz—Liz, why don’t you come back to the flat? Joseph needs you.

Liz – No, it—It will be alright; Judy and Rick are looking after him, he—He’ll be fine.

Sean – Then at least go back to the flat; get yourself some shut-eye.

Liz – I—I can’t sleep. I can’t sleep, Sean.

Sean – Take some sleeping tablets or something then, Liam will be fine; the Doctors are taking care of him. He’s a fighter.

Liz – That’s exactly what people said when Jordan was rushed into Hospital, you know? And Natasha. But look at what happened to them.

Sean – They were both accidents, just like Liam; what happened to him, it wasn’t intentional, was it? It was an accident.

Liz – I—Imane; she knows what I was planning to do; she knew that I had the petrol, the—The matches. I could go down for arson; get what I deserve.

Sean – Imane’s not the type of person to get revenge, Liz; not when she saw you in the state which you were in.

Liz – And how sure are you about that?

Liz looks at Sean with tears in her eyes as Sean looks at her; sighing sadly

In another Hospital Ward with Seva and Aasha stood by the door; Kafi is sat up on the bed

Kafi – Were Liam and Karen as lucky as me, or—?

Seva – We’re not sure yet; me and Aasha were just bothered about you.

Kafi – I—

Aasha – You saved him, Mum; you saved Liam.

Kafi – I guess that you could say that.

Kafi smiles at Aasha with tears in her eyes

Seva – Right, as we know that you’re okay; I’m going to drop Aasha off at the Hotel, and then I’m going to come back here; stay here overnight.

Kafi – But Seva, you need some—

Seva – Aasha will sleep at Aakar and Rani’s; get yourself some rest until I get back, will you? I won’t wake you.

Seva and Kafi kiss each other before Seva and Aasha walk out to the corridor, exiting; Kafi takes a deep breath, sighing sadly

In another Hospital Ward with Court sat down at Karen’s bedside; Doctor Sebastian is stood nearby Court

Doctor Sebastian – If you need anything; give us a shout. Push the button; it’ll get our attention.

Court – Yeah—Yeah, I will do.

Doctor Sebastian walks out to the corridor, exiting as Court takes a deep breath, sighing sadly as she grabs hold of Karen’s hand. Somebody grabs hold of Karen’s other hand; they are stood opposite Court on the other side of the bed and Court slowly looks up opposite her; the person holding Karen’s hand is revealed to be Ian; who’s face is also covered in burns and scars, Court looks at him with tears in her eyes

In Elliot’s flat – Meg’s bedroom with Meg sat down on the end of her bed; Elliot is stood by Erin’s bed
Meg – Erin won’t be too happy when she finds out that you’ve been sleeping her bed, you know?

Elliot – To be honest with you, Meg; right now, I couldn’t care less.

Elliot walks over to the door, swinging it open

Meg – Where are you going?

Elliot looks down at Meg, looking at her puzzled

Elliot – I’m just sorting Izzy and Shirley out. Why?

Meg – I just—I’m going to have a bad sleep tonight; I—I need to know that somebody is near me.

Elliot – Don’t worry, Meg; I’ll be here.

Elliot smiles at Meg before walking out to the corridor, exiting; Meg sighs as Oliver enters; closing the door behind him. Meg freezes, looking up at him madly

In another Hospital ward with Ian (his face is severely burned) sat down at Karen’s bedside opposite Court

Ian – You haven’t been taking your medication, then?
Court – No, I—I have. It’s just that I—Uncle Ian, how did you get in here?

Ian – How do you think I got in? I came through the front door.

Court – No, I mean—

Court stands, putting her hand on her head as she looks away from Ian

Court – You walked in here, didn’t you; the same time as Doctor Sebastian walked out?

Ian – I guess I did, yes.

Court – Then why didn’t he greet you; ask if you knew Mum?

Court turns, looking down at Ian again; she has tears in her eyes

Court – I—You have a grave, Uncle Ian. You have a memorial tree outside the Hotel; so why—WHY are you here? How are you here? It just doesn’t—It doesn’t make any sense!

Court puts her hands on her head as she begins to cry, breaking down in tears; Ian walks over to her, putting his hand on her shoulder

Ian – Why haven’t you been taking your medication, Court?

Court – You sound just like my Mum, Uncle Ian; I have been, I just—

Ian – Then how are you seeing me again? How—How are you seeing these hallucinations?

Court – You’re not a hallucination, Uncle Ian; you’re there—

Ian – I’m not a hallucination, Courtney; I’m a voice.

Ian puts his lips on Court’s forehead, kissing her as a tear rolls down Court’s cheek as she closes her eyes, as she opens them again Ian isn’t stood in front of her as Karen begins to move slightly; groaning as Court wipes her tears, taking a deep breath as she sighs; smiling slightly

In Elliot’s flat – Meg’s bedroom with Oliver stood up, looking down at Meg sat down on the end of her bed

Meg – Why are you here, Oliver?

Oliver – Because Elliot invited us to stay over; me and my family.

Meg – Izzy and Shirley; they’re not your family. They hate you; just like I do.

Oliver – You know your little girl; Lucy?

Meg – Yeah, I do; she’s in Luna’s room at the minute.

Oliver sits down next to Meg on the end of the bed

Oliver – One day, she’s going to get taken away from you. You know that don’t you?

Meg – Of course I do.

Oliver – You see; my daughter, my little girl; Hannah, she’s going to get taken away from me and Rach soon.

Meg – You think that I’m going to have any sympathy for you, do you; after how you’ve treated people?

Oliver – And what about how Rachel has treated Hannah? She’s beaten her, Megan; I’ll never see my little girl again.

Meg stands, looking down at Oliver madly

Meg – Yeah, well do you know what? Hannah; she’s had a lucky escape, getting taken away from YOU.

Oliver – And what about Rachel? She seems to be more affected by this than what I am.

Meg – She’ll get her back somehow; and YOU won’t Father Hannah, not ever.
Oliver stands, staring at Meg as he scoffs at her

Oliver – Look at you, Megan; I mean—Look at the state of you. You’re ill, Megan; that’s what you are. Diseased. 

Meg – And you’re a Doctor, Oliver. Doctor Oliver Holmes; that’s who you are. So why don’t you help me?

Meg stares at Oliver madly with tears in her eyes

Meg – Why didn’t you help Bronwyn?

Meg walks out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Oliver looks up at the door, smirking slightly

In Harry’s kitchen with Rory and Imane sat down opposite each other at the table; Harry is stood at the kitchen counter, making two cups of coffee; he places one each on the table in front of them

Rory – Thanks for this, Harry; we really appreciate it.

Harry – It’s not a problem; I’m not letting you two and my step-Son sleep outside in the cold, am I?

Rory – We could have found a B&B, but—

Harry – Really, it’s no problem at all.

Harry walks out to the corridor, exiting as Imane sips her drink

Imane – So—What am I going to do now?

Rory looks at Imane, sighing sadly as Imane sips her drink again

In the Hospital Ward with Seva sat down opposite Kafi; he sighs, smiling slightly as he takes his mobile phone out from his pocket, dialling a number and putting it to his ear
Seva – It’s me. Come here; to the Hospital as soon as possible.

Seva hangs up, putting it back in his pocket as he sighs; looking at Kafi as she sleeps
In the Hospital corridor with Liz and Sean stood outside another ward; Doctor Sebastian enters, walking out from the Ward
Doctor Sebastian – Your Son is awake; I’ll speak through the options tomorrow.

Sean – OK. Thank you, Doctor.

Doctor Sebastian smiles at them before walking down the corridor, exiting. Liz and Sean walk into the ward; looking down at Liam sat up on the bed; his face is bandaged up – excluding his mouth, part of his cheeks, his eyes and nose

Liam – Mum—Dad, I—What happened?

Liz rushes over to Liam, grabbing hold of his hand

Liz – Oh, Liam; I—I’m so happy that you’re awake.

Sean – You were caught in a fire; an explosion back at Imane’s flat, Liam.

Liam – I—“Explosion”?

Liz – Yes, Liam; I—We don’t know what caused it; it must have been—I don’t know.

Liam – Can I—Can I go to sleep? Please?

Liz – Of course you can. Come on, Sean.

Liz walks out to the corridor; she’s followed by Sean, who stares at her madly

Sean – You think that this is a game, do you?

Liz – Oh yes, Sean; I do! I mean, I caused a fire for the sake of it!
Sean – So why did you do it?

Liz – I wanted to join Natasha and Jordan, Sean; that’s why!

Sean – Yeah, and no thanks to you; Liam almost joined them.

Liz – What is it with you? I didn’t get what I wanted, Sean. I wanted to die; all I got was a few burns here and there; made other people suffer! This isn’t what I wanted, Sean.

Sean – Then tell the truth.

Liz – What?

Sean – Tell everybody—Tell LIAM the truth.

Liz stares at Sean puzzled

Liz – Sean, you can’t SERIOUSLY expect me to—

Sean – Either you tell EVERYBODY what you did to them; what you did to Imane’s flat, Liz—Or I will.

Sean stares at Liz madly, walking down the corridor madly as Liz looks through the ward window at Liam laid down on the bed; he’s asleep and Liz takes a deep breath, sighing madly as a tear rolls down her cheek
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