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Episode 571
In a street with Basil, Mavis, Eloise, Clare, Joe and Alice stood outside a bungalow; a taxi is seen driving away from them and the bungalow

Eloise – Are you sure that you couldn’t let Timmy have the day off; let him see the bungalow?
Clare – Like he would care; this is for your Grandma, Eloise.

Eloise – But you’re not moving in here, are you? You, Alice and Timmy?

Alice – I’d rather not move here; my friends are at the Hotel, and I—I just don’t want to leave them.

Joe – Yeah, let’s not forget about Brandon, shall we?

Alice stares at Joe madly as Mavis slowly walks up to the front door of the house, pulling a key out from her pocket; Basil follows her, holding her up by her arms

Basil – Are you alright?

Mavis – I’m fine, Basil. Just please—Please let me do this on my own.

Basil nods, letting go of Mavis before Mavis puts the key into the lock of the front door, unlocking it before swinging it open

In Phil’s corridor with Richard swinging the front door open; Phil enters, pushing Jake into the corridor; who’s sat down on his wheelchair

Richard – Ah, Phillip! How was it; seeing the family?

Phil – It was—Good, I guess.

Richard – How is Queenie; is she still the warm-hearted woman she once was?

Jake – She kept offering me apple pies; but I kept telling her that I don’t like them!

Richard – Oh, but you will once you try hers; they’re gorgeous, Jake!

Phil – That’s exactly what I tried to tell him, Dad; only he wouldn’t listen to me!

Jake laughs slightly, wheeling himself into the living room; exiting. Phil closes the front door before he looks at Richard

Phil – How is she then; my wife?

Richard – She’s doing well, I guess.

Vanessa enters, walking out from her and Phil’s bedroom; she’s holding her handbag and she looks at Phil; they kiss each other

Vanessa – How’s your family?

Phil – They’re good. How have things been here?

Vanessa – Oh, you know me and your Dad; party-animals!

Vanessa walks out to the hallway, exiting; closing the front door behind her as Richard sighs, looking at Phil sadly

In the bungalow which is up for sale – in the living room Mavis enters, she’s followed by Basil and Eloise

Eloise – It isn’t that bad, is it; this place?

Mavis – I just don’t want you both coming here for ME, you two.

Basil – I’m by your side no matter what, Mavis.

Eloise – Yeah, me too; and so is Joe.

Mavis stares at them both with tears in her eyes

Mavis – I just—I don’t want to be a burden, that’s all.

Basil – You’re not a “burden” at all, Mavis; not in the slightest.

Mavis – What am I, then? Because I don’t even know what I am anymore.

Basil – You’re the love of my life, Mavis; you’re my WIFE.

A tear rolls down Mavis’ cheek before they kiss each other before hugging. Eloise watches them as they hug each other, smiling sadly at them

In the Dirty Duck Pub kitchen with Michelle sat down at the table; Sasha is stood at the kitchen counter nearby Cheryl. Bruce is stood by the kitchen counter with a cup of coffee in his hand; he sits down nearby Michelle at the table

Michelle – When is Emma coming back?

Sasha – I’m not sure, Michelle. Why don’t you ask Karen?

Court enters, standing by the door
Michelle – I already have done, but she’s in hysterics; I think that she’s on her menopause or something, you know?
Court – Mum’s bipolar is kicking off again actually, Aunt Michelle; fireworks have been going off for WEEKS now and most likely several more weeks to come! 

Michelle – I’m not complaining, Courtney; I just—

Court – Don’t worry, I know that you’re not.

Court walks out to the landing, exiting 

Cheryl – You should go after her; apologise.

Bruce – Where is she going to go; to Scotland?

Bruce laughs slightly, sipping his drink as Cheryl looks down at him madly

Cheryl – Yeah, very funny(!)

Michelle looks at Cheryl, sighing sadly

In Phil’s corridor with Richard opening the front door, Oliver is stood in front of him

Oliver – Is anybody in?

Richard – Yes, Jake is; but I—

Oliver – That’s okay, then.

Oliver walks past Richard into the flat and Richard closes the front door, staring at Oliver madly

Richard – You can’t just walk into this flat without my permission, you know?!

Oliver rolls his eyes, turning around and looking at Richard

Oliver – Well, it looks like I’ve just done that. Is Vanessa in?

Richard – I already told you; Jake is the only other person than me in here.

Oliver – I know, Richard.
Richard – You—You “know” what?

Oliver – Don’t take me for a mug, Richard. I know what you and my sister have been doing; I know your dirty little secret.

Oliver looks at Richard, smirking slightly as Richard freezes; staring at him in horror
Outside a bungalow with Clare stood outside the bungalow; she has her mobile phone to her ear. Alice and Joe are stood nearby her; Eloise enters, walking out from the bungalow over to them

Clare – Yes, it’s me again. Yes, I know that—

Eloise – Mum, there’s no need to call a cab, alright? Grandma wants to walk.

Clare hangs up, turning to Eloise puzzled

Clare – What do you mean your Grandma wants to walk?

Mavis and Basil enter, walking out from the house; Basil has his arm linked with Mavis’; holding her up as they slowly walk over to the others

Joe – Are you alright, Grandma?

Mavis – I’m fine, Joseph! Thank you.

Clare – So, what did you think of the bungalow?

Mavis – It’s lovely, it really is! Alice, I—

Mavis puts her hand over her mouth as she coughs loudly; Alice sighs, looking at Mavis sadly

Basil – Are you positive that you’re fit enough to walk?

Mavis – Oh, Basil; I still have some life left in me, you know?

Mavis smiles at Basil and Basil smiles back at her, sighing sadly

In Phil’s living room with Jake sat down on his wheelchair watching TV. Richard enters, looking down at him

Richard – Jake, do you mind—?

Jake – I’m watching TV, Grandad; I—

Richard switches the TV off as Oliver enters, standing by the door. Jake rolls his eyes, wheeling himself out to the corridor; exiting. Oliver closes the door, looking at Richard

Richard – Who told you, Oliver? Was it Vanessa?

Oliver – Now why would she tell me anything like that?

Richard – Because I know how close you and her are, Oliver; I—
Oliver – Do you have any idea how long me and her weren’t talking to each other, Richard? I’ve only just recently started speaking to her again.

Richard – How do you know; about me and Vanessa?

Oliver – You should really lock the Garage door when you want a private conversation, Richard. You know? The wrong person might overhear.

Richard punches Oliver in the stomach and Oliver groans in pain, holding his stomach as Richard stares at him madly

Richard – You think that I’m scared of you, Oliver? You think that I honestly believe that you have the guts to tell Phil, Jake and everybody else in this Hotel about me and Vanessa? You’re wrong. Now get out of my flat.

Richard walks out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind him as Oliver stands up straight, watching Richard walking out madly

In the Dirty Duck Pub with Karen stood behind the bar; she’s cleaning it. Lauren enters, walking out from the Ladies Toilets, standing opposite Karen at the bar

Lauren – Where’s Court?
Karen – I’m not sure; I think that she’s still upstairs!

Michelle enters, walking out from the staircase; standing behind the bar

Michelle – When is Emma coming home, Karen?

Karen – Well, I think that she’s coming back tomorrow; but don’t take my word for it, alright?

Michelle – I—You don’t mind me staying here, do you?

Karen – Of course I don’t, Michelle; you’re my family!

Jamie enters, walking out from the staircase; standing behind the bar

Jamie – Mum, you’re needed upstairs—NOW.

Karen – Not now, Jamie!

Jamie – NO! Mum, it’s Court.

Karen looks at Jamie nervously as Jamie sighs, looking at her sadly

In the Town with Sasha walking towards the Laundrette; Cheryl enters, rushing after her

Cheryl – MUM!

Sasha stops walking, turning to Cheryl

Sasha – What’s the matter?

Cheryl – I—I don’t feel comfortable behind the bar; working, I mean.

Sasha – Well, the Pub is the one place where you can talk to people, and—

Cheryl - Why don’t I work at the Pharmacy or Hospital? I have a medical degree from University!
Sasha – You—You’re a medic?

Cheryl – Yeah. I want to make something of my life, Mum; not—Not sell lager to punters.

Sasha – Alright, fine! I understand, Cheryl; I—I’m just proud of you, that’s all.

Sasha smiles at Cheryl and Cheryl smiles back. Basil enters, walking into the Town; he’s followed by Clare

Clare – What do you think you’re playing at?!

Basil turns to Clare, staring at her puzzled

Basil – What are you talking about, Clare?

Clare – My Mum; you’re taking her away from me! We can just take the lift up to the flat, you know? 

Basil – This isn’t what I want, Clare; this isn’t what ANYBODY wants, you—

Clare – What is it? You and Eloise; you want to be away from people just so that you can commit Euthanasia, is that it?

Basil – You think that we want to do this; that ANY of us want this?! I married your Mum for a reason; I LOVE HER! I love her, and I want her to have the best final weeks of what she has left, alright? I’m sure that you’re the same, too.

Basil continues to walk down the Town as Clare watches him walking away, sighing sadly

On the Dirty Duck Pub landing with Michelle stood outside the living room door; Karen and Court’s voices can be heard from behind the door. Bruce enters, walking out from the kitchen

Bruce – It’s rude to eavesdrop, you know?

Michelle – Yeah, only because you can’t; due to your old age. I can’t hear anything anyway.

Bruce – You don’t know what’s going on here, do you; with Courtney?

Michelle – She’s Bipolar, Bruce; what’s NOT going on in my fami—

Bruce – She’s a Schizophrenic; keeps seeing hallucinations of the dead.

Michelle – What are you talking about? Court isn’t Schizophrenic, she—

Bruce – She keeps seeing her Uncle; “Ian,” is that his name?

Bruce looks at Michelle, smirking slightly before he walks down the stairs exiting as Michelle freezes, looking up in shock with tears in her eyes 
In Mavis’ living room with Mavis stood by her minibar, pouring herself a glass of Whisky; she sips it as Clare enters, staring at her madly
Clare – Mum, we need to talk.

Mavis turns to Clare, smiling at her slightly

Mavis – What is it, Clare?

Clare – Eloise, Joe and Alice; they’re staying here.

Mavis – They made a choice, Clare; none of this is me, alright?
Clare – No. No, Mum; this is ALL you! This illness; I wouldn’t be surprised if it was fake.

Mavis – You—You honestly think that I would—

Clare – I wouldn’t be surprised if you faked EXACTLY what Dad had JUST to get attention from the family; because that’s all you do, THAT’S ALL YOU—

Mavis slaps Clare across the face madly and Clare puts her hand where Mavis slapped her, staring at her in shock as a tear rolls down Mavis’ cheek. Mavis walks out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind her as Clare takes a deep breath, sighing sadly 

In Phil’s corridor Vanessa enters, closing the front door behind her; Richard enters, walking out from the living room

Richard – Did you know your brother came round earlier?

Vanessa – Oh, really? What did he want?

Richard – Why don’t you ask him yourself?

Richard stares at Vanessa madly as Vanessa stares at him puzzled

In the Dirty Duck Pub kitchen with Michelle sat down at the table. Karen enters, followed by Court; they both look down at her

Karen – Bruce said that you wanted me?

Michelle – Yeah, I do.

Court – Should I—?

Michelle – No, Court. You stay.

Michelle stands, staring at them both with tears in her eyes

Michelle – Why didn’t either of you tell me?

Karen – What are you—?

Michelle – Court; you seeing Ian. MY Ian, I—Why didn’t anybody tell me?!

Court – Because I’d rather not be fussed about, Aunt Michelle; it’s not personal, alright? NONE of this is personal!

Court hugs Michelle and Michelle hugs her back; Karen sighs, watching them both hug sadly. Bruce is stood out on the landing staring at Karen, smirking slightly

In Elliot’s living room Vanessa enters, followed by Oliver

Oliver – You do know that there’s a baby in this flat, right? 

Vanessa turns to Oliver, staring at him madly

Vanessa – Have you told anybody; about what happened to Rosie?

Oliver – Oh, Vanessa—

Vanessa – HAVE YOU TOLD ANYBODY?!

Vanessa stares at Oliver with tears in her eyes; Oliver shakes his head at her

Oliver – No. No, I haven’t.

Vanessa – Let’s keep it that way, yeah?

Vanessa walks over to the window, leaning on the window sill; closing her eyes as she sighs sadly, a tear rolls down her cheek and Oliver sighs sadly
Oliver – I’m sorry. I’m sorry, alright?

Vanessa – I just—

Vanessa opens her eyes, wiping her tears 

Vanesa – I lost control, Oliver. I didn’t know what I was doing. I didn’t know.

Oliver – It’s okay.

Oliver walks over to Vanessa, turning her around to him as he kisses her forehead; wiping her tears from her face

Vanessa – You haven’t told Richard about them, have you; about Jack and Jake? You haven’t told Carly, have you?

Oliver – No. No, I haven’t told a soul.

Vanessa – Do you remember? Do you remember when Jake was lying in his incubator, but he—He was just—I couldn’t hurt him, Oliver. I couldn’t hurt him, because he was SO perfect. And then I—Oliver, I got you to—

Oliver – You got me to pick him up, and go into Carly’s ward-room; we swapped Jack with Jake. Jake isn’t your child, Vanessa; and what you did to him—

Vanessa – Don’t give me a guilt trip, Oliver; just—

Oliver – What you did to him; running him over, it was beautiful. And do you know what else is beautiful? You; my little sister.

Oliver kisses Vanessa’s forehead; they look at each other and Vanessa kisses him on the lips; Oliver freezes, staring at her in shock before they slowly lean towards each other; kissing each other as Oliver begins to take his jacket off; Vanessa puts her hands on Oliver’s face as they kiss passionately 
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Doctor Oliver Holmes

Vanessa Adams – Oliver’s Sister 

Richard Adams – Phil’s Dad

Mavis – Audrey’s Friend

Clare – Eloise’s Mum

Basil – Diane’s Brother

Karen – Court’s Mum

Michelle – Court’s Auntie

Court – Courtneighh

Bruce – Jay’s Grandad
Cheryl – Sasha’s Daughter 

Sasha – PixelRainbow.

Eloise – Amy’s Friend 

Jamie – Court’s Brother

Joe – Eloise’s Brother

Alice – Eloise’s Sister
Jake Adams – Vanessa’s Son

Phil Adams – Vanessa’s Husband 

Lauren – x.ATurtle.x 
Timmy – Eloise’s Brother

