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Episode 566
In Patrick’s living room with Cheryl and Sasha stood up; Sasha is staring at her puzzled
Cheryl – Look, do you want something; like a cup of coffee or something? Biscuits?

Sasha – Just like your Dad, aren’t you? He always changes the subject when it gets awkward.

Cheryl – I’m asking if you want something; like a drink or something to eat, I—Look, I know what happened to Louise; after that raid back in February, and I—I’ll tell you everything.

Sasha – Then why can’t you just tell me now?


Cheryl sighs, looking at Sasha nervously as Sasha stares back at her nervously

In the Marketplace with Jasmine stood at the clothes stall; she’s setting up, putting clothes over the racks from a cupboard box; Ashleigh enters, walking out from the café and over to Jasmine

Ashleigh – Jasmine, I was just going to set that up, I—

Jasmine – Yeah? Well, you’re a bit late, aren’t you? I was just moving back into my old flat; my Dad’s flat, and I—

Ashleigh – Yeah, I know that; no need to get gobby to me, Jasmine!

Ryan enters, walking out from the café; he rushes over to Jasmine, followed by Kelsey

Ryan – Jasmine, I told her everything; Kelsey.
Ashleigh – Do you know what? Fine. I’ll back to my flat, shall I? Seeing as I’m obviously not wanted here.

Ashleigh walks down the Marketplace towards the Hotel, exiting

Kelsey – Why didn’t you just say something, Mum? We were all worried about your marriage; to Dad.

Jasmine – I just—

Jasmine puts her hand on her head, looking at them both madly as a tear rolls down her cheek


Ryan – Jas, why don’t you come in the café; sit down with me and my Uncle Neil?

Jasmine – No, I—I’m good, Ryan. Really, I’m good.

Jasmine continues to set the stall up and Kelsey and Ryan look at each other; sighing sadly

In Patrick’s living room with Cheryl and Sasha sat down next to each other on the sofa

Cheryl – Why do you even care; about Louise? I thought that you and her never really saw eye-to-eye?

Sasha – No, we didn’t; but that doesn’t mean that I don’t care for her.

Cheryl – I—This is stupid, Mum. This is—

Cheryl stands, putting her hand on her head before she turns; looking down at Sasha with tears in her eyes

Cheryl – I don’t want to get involved, alright? And Grandad’s right; I’m not going to the Hotel, I’m not coming with you; I—

Sasha – Why not, Cheryl?

Sasha stands, looking at Cheryl. Cheryl puts her hand over her face as she begins to cry
Sasha – Cheryl, what—Cheryl, what’s the matter?

Sasha puts her hand on Cheryl’s face; taking Cheryl’s hand away from it

Sasha – I’m your Mum, Cheryl; you can tell me. Is this about Louise?

Cheryl – No. No, it’s not. It’s not about her; it’s not about Louise.

Sasha – Who is it about, then? WHAT is it about?

Cheryl – It’s about me. 

Sasha – Come on, you can trust me, sweetheart. What is it?

Cheryl – I’m pregnant. 

Sasha takes her hands away from Cheryl’s face; smiling at her with tears in her eyes as she laughs slightly

Sasha – What—Cheryl, what are you getting so upset about? That’s wonderful news; that’s absolutely—

Cheryl – You don’t understand, Mum.

Cheryl looks down at the floor, shaking her head as a tear rolls down her cheek

Cheryl – You don’t understand! I—I was raped. I was RAPED!

Sasha freezes, staring at Cheryl in horror as Cheryl wipes her tears, sighing sadly 


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

Maria – Hello, you! Where have you been?

Nicole – I’ve been TRYING to bond with them; my Mum and Dad, but it—It’s not working too well.

Nicole sits down on a separate sofa to Maria, sighing sadly

Maria – It’s hard for you, isn’t it; all of this? 

Nicole – I just—I don’t understand why they’d do something as sick as they have done; pretending that they’re dead, I just—It just doesn’t make any sense.

Maria – Why don’t you talk to them about it, then? 

Nicole – What? And risk me arguing with them?

Michaela enters, followed by Ashleigh

Ashleigh – Where’s the drinks, Maria?

Maria – In the dining room, Ashleigh.

Ashleigh walks out to the corridor, exiting

Maria – What’s the matter with her?

Michaela – I think that she’s got in some sort of argument; typical Ashleigh stuff.

Michaela looks down at Maria, sighing sadly 

In Patrick’s House – kitchen with Patrick stood at the kitchen counter making a cup of coffee; he’s crushing dozens of sleeping tablets on the kitchen counter. Sam enters, staring at him puzzled

Sam – Grandad, what are you doing?!

Sam stares at Patrick madly as Patrick turns to him, taking a deep breath as he sighs madly. In the living room with Sasha stood up; Cheryl is looking up at her, sat down on the sofa

Sasha – Who did it? Do you know who?

Cheryl – It’s just—It’s just a friend, Mum; it was a drunken accident, alright? A drunken—A drunken accident.

Sasha – Was it him; your Grandad, Patrick? Was it him?

Cheryl – Just because you’re not too fond of him doesn’t make him a rapist, Mum; you can’t throw accusations around like that!

Cheryl stands, looking at Sasha as she sighs sadly

Sasha – Where is she then; Louise? 

Cheryl – She’s gone back to Spain until December; don’t bother trying to find her, because I’m telling the truth.

Sasha – And what about Sam; her other Son?

Cheryl – He’s still here, Mum; in this flat.

Sasha – Did he do this to you; give you this baby? Did Sam rape you, Cheryl?

Cheryl – NO! NO, MUM; HE DIDN’T RAPE ME! LIKE I SAID, IT WAS A “FRIEND,” ALRIGHT?! IT WAS A FRIEND!

Cheryl stares at Sasha madly with tears in her eyes as Sasha stares back at her puzzled in shock. In the kitchen with Patrick stood by the kitchen counter; Sam is throwing the crushed-up sleeping tablets into the bin

Patrick – I’m not letting her take that girl away from me; away from us.

Sam – Well, it looks like that you’re going to have to, Grandad.

Sam turns to Patrick madly, shaking his head at him

Sam – You—You were honestly going to drug her up; make her collapse? What sort of person are you, Grandad?

Patrick – A man who wants to be there for his family; his granddaughter, his—

Sam – She’s my sister; Cheryl. Cheryl is MY sister, she’s my little sister, Grandad; and wherever she is in this world I’m going to be there for her no matter what. Are you?

Sam walks out to the corridor, exiting and Patrick leans on the kitchen counter, taking a deep breath as he sighs madly

In Michael’s corridor with Michaela stood outside the living room door. Maria enters, walking out from the living room
Michaela – When are you going to tell her, Mum?

Maria – What are you talking about, Michaela? I don’t—

Michaela – Ashleigh; when are you going to tell her the TRUTH?

Michael enters, closing the front door behind him
Maria – What “truth” would that be, Michaela? 
Michaela – THAT YOU’RE NOT HER REAL MUM!

Michaela turns, seeing Michael stood by the front door

Michael – Michaela, why don’t me and you—?

Michaela – You stay away from me. YOU STAY AWAY FROM ME!

Michaela stares at Michael madly before storming out to the hallway, exiting; slamming the front door behind her

In Patrick’s House – living room with Cheryl and Sasha sat down next to each other on the sofa

Sasha – What are you going to do now, then; get rid of it?

Cheryl – I—I don’t agree with abortion, Mum; I—

Sasha – Neither do I, but—But rape; it’ll be on your mind whenever you see this child; the man’s face. Is that what you want?

Cheryl shakes her head, sighing sadly as a tear rolls down her cheek

Cheryl – No. No, it’s not what I want.

Sasha – Just—Just sleep on it, yeah?

Sasha stands up as Sam enters, standing by the door

Sam – Sasha, I—

Sasha – Why weren’t you there for her, Sam; when her “friend” violated her; raped her?

Sam – What are you—?

Cheryl – I’m pregnant, Sam; I told you the other day but you weren’t listening.

Sam – I WAS listening, Cheryl.

Cheryl stands, looking at Sasha

Cheryl – One night. One night, alright? At the Hotel; I’ll give it a go.

Cheryl walks out to the corridor, exiting 

Sasha – You didn’t know, did you?

Sam – No, I—It’s hard to explain, Sasha; what goes on in this house.

Sasha – Yeah, I can imagine. How is she?
Sam – Who?

Sasha – Your Mum; Louise. Is she—You know? Good.

Sam – Well, she’s in paradise at the minute; she’s in Ibiza.

Sasha – Lucky her. Look, I’m going to go upstairs; help Cheryl pack.

Sasha walks out to the corridor, exiting as Sam looks up; taking a deep breath as he sighs nervously

In Michael’s kitchen with Maria stood at the kitchen counter; she’s pouring herself a glass of water. Michael enters, standing by the door

Maria – Michaela knows the truth, then; about Ashleigh?
Maria turns to Michael, staring at him madly

Michael – She—When it all came out; she overheard us. I didn’t tell her, Maria; you know that!

Maria – If she—If she hates you, then I’ll fill in our divorce papers; because if she’s not happy, then I’m not either.

Michael – You wouldn’t divorce me, Maria.

Maria – Oh, yeah? Watch me.

Maria sips her drink before walking out to the corridor, exiting. Michael walks out to the corridor and into the bathroom, turning both of the taps; running the water as he looks up madly

Outside Patrick’s House somebody is hiding behind the bushes, looking up at Cheryl’s window; seeing Cheryl stood by her bed packing her suitcase, Sasha is seen stood opposite her

In Patrick’s House – Cheryl’s bedroom with Sasha and Cheryl stood opposite each other by the bed; Cheryl is packing her suitcase

Cheryl – What was she like?

Sasha – Who are you talking about?

Cheryl – Lucy. What was—What was she like?

Sasha sighs sadly, sitting down on the end of the bed

Sasha – I want to say that she was—“Happy.” “Kind-hearted.” “Loving.” But do you what? I don’t even know. I don’t know what she was like. 

Sasha puts her hands over her face as she takes a deep breath, sighing sadly; a tear rolls down her cheek
Cheryl – I—I’m sorry.

Cheryl picks up a box of tissues from her bedside table, passing it to Sasha; Sasha looks at Cheryl, smiling at her

Sasha – Don’t be. This is just me being—Being silly, that’s all.

Sasha takes a tissue from the box of tissues, wiping her tears

Cheryl – Do you want to talk about it; about her?

Sasha – If that’s what you want.

Cheryl – No, I—I want what you want, Mum.

Sasha – I—She came to the Hotel; she came looking for me. And then she—She got caught by people; her secret was out to so many people. So many people apart from me. Your Dad; Alex, he tried all he could to push her away; prevent me from knowing the truth. And then at your Dad’s Wedding, she—She lost it; she flipped out, told everybody the truth. And I didn’t believe her. I didn’t—I didn’t believe her, Cheryl. 

Cheryl – What happened then; after that?

Sasha – I—I threw her out, and I thought that he’d changed; your Dad, I really did. And when I sipped my glass, I—She put her possession in there, and I ran out to the Train Station after her and then she—She died, Cheryl. She got ran over. 

Sasha looks at Cheryl; a tear rolls down her cheek and she begins to cry, breaking down in tears; Cheryl hugs her, taking a deep breath as she sighs sadly
In Michael’s corridor Maria enters, walking out from the living room; she’s followed by Nicole
Nicole – Aunt Maria, I—

Michael enters, storming out the bathroom; he grabs hold of Maria’s wrist, pulling her into the bathroom

Maria – WHAT ARE YOU—?!

Nicole – MICHAEL, WHAT ARE—

Michael bends Maria down to the bathwater, Maria looks down at the water in horror

Michael – YOU WANT TO BE MOUTHY TO ME AGAIN, DO YOU?!

Maria – MICHAEL, JUST PLEASE—

Nicole – MICHAEL, STOP IT!

Nicole grabs hold of Michael’s arm and Michael shoves her away, out to the corridor Ashleigh enters; standing out in the corridor as Michael slams the bathroom door, locking it; Maria stands up straight, still with Michael holding onto her wrist tightly
Maria – What are you going to do, Michael?

Michael – I don’t know yet.

Maria – Are you going to kill me, are you? ARE YOU GOING TO KILL ME IN FRONT OF YOUR OWN TWO DAUGHTERS?!

Michael – THEY AREN’T MY REAL DAUGHTERS, MARIA; THEY WILL NEVER BE MY DAUGHTERS!

Michael angrily dunks Maria’s head under the water; holding her down, there’s loud banging on the door

Nicole – *From the corridor* UNCLE MICHAEL, PLEASE JUST—JUST LET HER GO; LET MARIA GO! PLEASE LET HER—

Nicole’s cries are heard coming from the corridor and Michael looks down at Maria’s head underwater madly, before lifting her head up; Maria falls onto the floor, choking, spitting water out from her mouth as tears stream down her cheek; Michael unlocks the door and Nicole enters, rushing over to Maria; kneeling down by her

Nicole – Maria! Oh, my god, MARIA!

Nicole hugs Maria tightly and Maria looks up at Michael madly; Ashleigh is stood in the corridor, staring at Michael madly

Maria – You stay away from me, and YOU stay away from my family.

Michael scoffs, walking out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind him as Nicole continues to hug Maria; Maria takes a deep breath, sighing sadly as she hugs her back
Outside Patrick’s House a taxi parks in the drive. Cheryl and Sasha are stood outside the House; Cheryl is holding her suitcase. Patrick enters, walking out from the House
Patrick – What will I tell Georgina, Sasha?
Sasha – Tell her to send a postcard, I’d rather not see her face at my home.

Cheryl walks over to the taxi, pulling her suitcase behind her; she watches a man walk out from behind the bushes, staring at her and she nods at him, smiling slightly

Patrick – And you’re sure that you don’t want a lift?

Sasha – I’m positive.

Sasha walks over to Cheryl, swinging open the taxi backdoor, looking at her; smiling slightly

Sasha – New beginnings, right?

Cheryl – New beginnings.

Sasha climbs into the back of the taxi and Cheryl climbs into the taxi after her; the taxi drives away from the House and Patrick shakes his head, walking back into his house; as the taxi drives away from the house the man is revealed to be Alexander; who puts his hood down

Alexander – That’s my girl.

Alexander continues to watch the taxi driving away from the house, smirking slightly
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Alexander “Alex”
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