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Episode 572

In Elliot’s living room – cars are heard driving past the Hotel outside the window; there are kissing noises heard and Oliver is laid down on the sofa on top of somebody; as they stop kissing the woman underneath Oliver is revealed to be Vanessa and they freeze, staring at each other in horror

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Court sat down on the sofa in the dark. Chelsea enters, turning the light on; she’s holding Johnny in her arms and she sighs, looking down at Court before she sits down on the sofa next to her

Chelsea – I heard your Mum and Michelle arguing earlier. Are you alright?
Court – I just—I wish that I could change things, I really do.

Chelsea – You know? My Dad; he was—Well, I don’t even know. I don’t remember him. But all I know is that he wanted the best for me in the future, and then he just—He died.

Court – I don’t mean to sound insensitive but what has this got to do with anything?

Chelsea – Because I know that you see the dead, Court; you’re Schizophrenic. Who do you see, Court?

Court – Just a big number of dead people, Chelsea; I—

Chelsea – And what if one of those dead people; one of those spirits, one of those—One of those hallucinations, what if—What if one of them is my Dad?

Chelsea looks at Court with tears in her eyes as Bruce enters, standing by the door

Bruce – Chelsea, do you mind if I hold my boy for a few—

Chelsea – No.

Chelsea stands, staring at Bruce madly

Chelsea – I’d rather you fall down the stairs, break your neck and die.

Chelsea shoves past Bruce, still holding Johnny in her arms; exiting as Bruce rolls his eyes, scoffing slightly

In Elliot’s living room with Oliver sat down on the sofa; he’s shirtless and Vanessa is stood nearby him buttoning her shirt up. Vanessa picks up a white shirt nearby her, throwing it to Oliver

Oliver – Aren’t you going to say anything?

Vanessa – What is there to say, Oliver? There’s NOTHING to say.
Oliver – What if—What if somebody walked in? What if Deborah or Izzy walked in?

Vanessa – Why would you care? This—This THING between us has been on a hiatus for—I don’t even know how many years, and do you want to know something? It was the best thing I’ve done in years.

Oliver puts his shirt on, buttoning it up as he looks up at Vanessa madly

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Court stood up looking at Bruce madly

Court – You told her, didn’t you; my Aunt Michelle?

Bruce – What are you going on about, Courtney?

Court – I know what you are, Bruce; what sort of person you are, you’re a trouble-maker.

Bruce – Is that so? Well, why haven’t you made an effort in trying to know me?

Court – Because I don’t need to; I know exactly what sort of person you are already.

Court stares at Bruce madly, scoffing slightly

Bruce – What person am I, Courtney? Go on, tell me; say the word.

Court – Rapist.

Court shoves past Bruce out to the landing, exiting as Bruce looks up madly as he sighs 

In Elliot’s corridor Vanessa enters, walking out from the living room; followed by Oliver

Vanessa – Why don’t I stay for a bit longer?

Meg enters, closing the front door behind her; she stares at Vanessa puzzled

Meg – Sorry for walking in on you both.

Oliver – It’s okay; it’s a good thing that you didn’t walk in sooner.

Meg – What’s that supposed to mean?

Vanessa – We’re brother and sister; me and Oliver, we share things.

Meg – Is that right? 

Oliver – Yes, it is. I’ll see you later, Vanessa.

Meg rolls her eyes, walking into her bedroom; exiting, closing the door behind her

Vanessa – What do I say to Richard; to Phil? 

Oliver – Nothing.

Vanessa – And what about Jack and Jake? 
Oliver – You don’t touch Jack, alright? You don’t even speak to him; he hates you for what you’ve done to Rach; to Hannah.

Vanessa – You mean ‘Tiffany’? She’s MY little girl, Oliver; she can be yours too considering Phil isn’t interested in her whatsoever.

Oliver – She IS my little girl; she’s my daughter. Now get out and go back to your family; because I can’t stand the sight of you.

Vanessa scoffs, walking out to the hallway exiting as Oliver closes the front door; sighing madly

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people; Michelle is stood behind the bar pouring herself a glass of G&T. Chloe is stood behind the bar nearby her, serving Jack and Rach who are stood at the bar opposite her

Chloe – I have the right mind to ban Vanessa from this Pub, you know?

Jack – No Chloe, don’t do that.

Rach – I can’t be anyway near my little girl, Jack; and chances are that whenever Vanessa walks into here she’ll be holding her in her arms.

Chloe – Lauren told me everything, and she—She’s on your side, you know Rach?

Phil enters, walking over to the bar; Rach stares at him madly, looking at Chloe again

Rach – Thanks for letting me know.

Rach walks out to the Reception, exiting as Jack to Chloe, sighing sadly

Chloe – It’s hard, isn’t it; all of this? 

Jack – Yeah, it is.

Jack walks over to Phil and he turns to him

Jack – Uncle Phil, I—I want my sister back; in my flat.

Phil – I can’t do much about that, Jack; not until after Rach’s trial, I—

Jack – No. No, you don’t understand, Uncle Phil. Rach; she’s suffering, and I—

Phil – I’m sorry, Jack; there’s nothing I can do.

Jack sighs, walking out to the Reception, exiting as Jamie enters, walking out from the staircase; standing behind the bar nearby Michelle

Jamie – You can’t give them the silent treatment forever, you know?

Michelle – I know; they’re my family, I—

Jamie – Why are you here, Aunt Michelle? I mean—Why are you REALLY here?

Michelle looks down at the floor with tears in her eyes before she looks at Jamie

Michelle – I’m sorry, Jamie. I really am sorry.

Jamie – Why? What are you sorry for? I—

Nathan enters, sat down at the bar in his wheelchair opposite Michelle

Nathan – Didn’t you recognise me, Jamie?

Jamie – No. Who are you?

Michelle – He’s Nathan, Jamie. I—Do you remember?

Karen enters, standing in the doorway of the staircase

Michelle – I—I came running to him when you pushed him down the stairs; he wasn’t even moving.

Jamie – What are you—?

Michelle – I adopted him, Jamie. I—I worked at the home you were at when you were a child, I adopted him; I’m Nathan’s foster mother.
Karen and Jamie both freeze, staring at Michelle puzzled in horror 
In Phil’s corridor Vanessa enters, closing the front door behind her. Richard enters, walking out from the living room

Richard – You took your time with Oliver, didn’t you?
Vanessa – Oh, don’t start, Richard.

Vanessa walks into the living room and Richard follows her inside, staring at her madly

Richard – How many men are you going to pull your knickers down to before Phil finds out the truth?

Vanessa rolls her eyes, staring at Richard madly

Vanessa – You know what, Richard? I might just cut it back down to one, shall I? I’ll make sure that I never kiss you, never sleep with you again. Is that what you want?

Richard – If you did that, then I’d tell Phil EVERYTHING.

Vanessa – What are you; five? Throwing threats around; very mature of you.

Richard – So how would you stop me from telling Phil your dirty little secret, Vanessa?

Vanessa – Oh trust me, I have one or two tricks up my sleeve.

Vanessa stares at Richard madly and Richard shakes his head, staring back at her madly

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Bruce sat down on the sofa; he has a glass of vodka in his hand. Chloe enters, looking down at him
Chloe – It’s chaos down there; Karen went on some sort of mental rage, told everybody to get out. I didn’t want to stand in, so I—

Bruce – That woman; that whole family, what are you doing with them?

Chloe – What?

Bruce sips his drink, finishing it before he stands; looking at Chloe

Bruce – It’s just—They’re mental cases, aren’t they; the lot of them? Karen, Jamie, Court; all Bipolar – Court’s a Schizophrenic aswell, and as for Emma; well—She’s Leukaemia, and no doubt she’ll have Bipolar soon aswell. 

Chloe – What are you trying to say, Grandad; that they’re going to kill somebody?

Bruce – Of course not, but they’re capable of doing so.

Chloe – Yeah, we all are.

Chloe stares at Bruce madly, sighing sadly. Downstairs at the bar; Nathan is sat down on his wheelchair at the bar and Karen, Michelle, Court and Jamie are stood nearby them at the bar

Jamie – YOU THINK THAT YOU CAN COME UP WITH AN EXCUSE ABOUT THIS? BECAUSE IF YOU DO, AUNT MICHELLE; THEN I’D LIKE TO HEAR IT—

Court – Jamie, PLEASE—Calm down.

Jamie – SHE ADOPTED THE MAN WHO MADE MY CHILDHOOD HELL, COURT; HOW AM I SUPPOSED TO CALM DOWN?!

Nathan – Before you push HER down the stairs aswell.

Karen – What gives you the right to even be HERE—Nathan, is it?

Nathan – At your service. It’s great to meet you, Auntie Karen.

Court – She is NOT your Auntie, alright?

Karen – Yes, I am. 

Nathan – So Jamie, how does it feel; to have crippled your cousin?

Jamie – I feel quite proud of myself.

Nathan – Got a girlfriend; a child?

Jamie – No. No, she can’t have kids.

Nathan – So that means that I can pull her whenever I please; without getting her pregnant? Imagine all I can show her what I can do in bed; something which you aren’t capable o—

Jamie punches Nathan across the face and Court grabs hold of his arm, holding him back

Court – JAMIE, PLEASE—

Jamie – You touch her—YOU TOUCH HER AND I SWEAR—!

Nathan – Punch me again, Jamie; GO ON! PUNCH ME!
Jamie – IF YOU TOUCH HER, IF YOU TOUCH MY WIFE; SASHA, I—I’LL KILL YOU.

Jamie pushes Court off from him, looking down at Nathan madly

Jamie – I’LL KILL YOU.

Michelle – Let’s go, Nathan.

Michelle grabs hold of the handles of Nathan’s wheelchair and Court grabs hold of Jamie’s arm, pulling him into the staircase; exiting as Karen stares at Michelle madly

Karen – So what is this, Michelle; you’re choosing your FOSTER SON; a bully over your own family?!

Michelle – You don’t know what your Son is capable of, Karen; but I still love you all, I still love Jamie as a nephew; just like deep down you love Nathan as YOUR nephew.

Karen – He is NOT my nephew.

Karen stares at Michelle as Michelle sighs, pushing Nathan out to the Reception in his wheelchair; exiting. Karen rushes over to the door; locking it as she takes a deep breath, sighing sadly 
In Phil’s living room with Richard sat down on the sofa. Vanessa enters, followed by Phil

Vanessa – Look at who finally decided to come back to his family!

Phil – I’m sorry, Vanessa; I just—

Vanessa – Oh, don’t apologise. Come here.

Vanessa puts her hands on Phil’s face, kissing him passionately; Richard watches them kiss madly as Vanessa pulls herself away from Phil

Vanessa – Why don’t we take this to the bedroom, yeah?

Phil – What have you done and what have you done to my wife?

Vanessa – Your wife; she’s right here, Phillip.

Richard – Why don’t you go to bed, Phil; get some rest? You’ve had a long few days, I’m sure.

Phil looks at Vanessa, kissing her

Phil – He’s right, you know? I’m tired.

Phil walks out to the corridor, exiting; Vanessa looks down at Richard, taking a deep breath as she sighs madly

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Chloe sat down on a separate sofa to Bruce
Chloe – I didn’t even want to run this place, Grandad; it—Kyle was going to give it to Chelsea.

Bruce – Chelsea; she—She’s a very troubled girl, Chloe.

Chloe – Yeah, so am I.

Bruce – You’re not troubled, Angel; you—

Chloe – I killed a man, Grandad.

Bruce freezes, staring at Chloe puzzled in shock

Bruce – What—What did you say?

Chloe – In the Raid; I—I killed Lee. I pushed him in the fire and when Pippa threatened to tell everybody what I’d done, I—I pushed her down the stairs, and she got amnesia; she’s still suffering. It’s ALL my fault. What do you think of me now, Grandad? Am I still your “little angel,” am I?

Bruce – Yes, you are.

Chloe – Don’t lie to me, Grandad.

Chloe looks at Bruce with tears in her eyes

Chloe – Please—PLEASE DON’T LIE TO ME! DON’T LIE TO—

Bruce stands as Chloe stands; hugging her tightly as Chloe breaksdown, crying in his arms; Chelsea stands in the doorway watching them hugging each other, sighing madly as Chloe continues to breakdown in Bruce’s arms
In Phil’s living room with Vanessa stood up, looking down at Richard sat down on the sofa

Richard – What were you trying to do; make me jealous?

Vanessa – Well, I’ve already had sex with one man tonight who wasn’t you, so why don’t I make it two men? 

Richard – Because I can tell him; I can tell Phil, I can tell Deborah; I have all of this information, so why are you trying to provoke me?

Vanessa – Because I know that you’re not thick enough to mess with me OR my family, Richard. I’m a “Holmes,” you’re an “Adams;” cowards, that’s what you are. You’re all words, but you can’t fight; not physically.

Richard scoffs, standing up as he looks at Vanessa

Richard – I’m going to bed; I’ve had enough of your games for one night, Vanessa.

Vanessa – Yeah, but I bet you’ve not had enough of my body, have you? I bet you haven’t had enough of—

Richard punches Vanessa across the face and Vanessa puts her hand on her face; staring at Richard madly in shock with tears in her eyes

Richard – And THAT—THAT, Vanessa is a warning; a warning for you to keep that mouth of yours SHUT, before I do something which I don’t hold myself accountable for.

Vanessa – What’s that, Richard? I don’t understand liars.
Richard – Yeah, and I don’t understand hypocrites. Good night, Vanessa; you should get to bed.

Vanessa – You ought to sleep with one eye open tonight; from this very day in fact.

Richard – Is that a threat?

Vanessa – No, it’s what I’m going to do to you. 

Richard – Tell me then, don’t hold it in for—

Vanessa – I’m going to do to you what I did to Rosie; only with you, it’ll be easier, Richard. 

Vanessa puts her mouth to Richard’s ear

Vanessa – *Whispering* I’m going to kill you.

Vanessa walks out to the corridor, exiting and Richard freezes, looking up puzzled in horror 
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TO BE CONTINUED

Richard Adams – Phil’s Dad

Vanessa Adams – Oliver’s Sister

Bruce – Jay’s Grandad

Chloe – Jay’s Sister 

Jamie – Court’s Brother

Karen – Court’s Mum

Michelle – Court’s Auntie

Nathan – Jamie’s Rival

Court – Courtneighh

Chelsea – Jay’s Sister

Doctor Oliver Holmes

Meg – pleme

Phil Adams – Vanessa’s Husband

Jack Holmes – Oliver’s Son

Rach – hellokitty273

