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Episode 577

In Phil’s living room with Phil sat down on the sofa, he’s pouring himself a glass of whisky which is on the table in front of him; he picks it up, sipping it as he looks forward; sighing sadly

In the Hotel Reception with Laura sat down on a sofa which is nearby the doors; Sasha enters, walking out from the Dirty Duck Pub and Laura stands, staring at her madly

Laura – I hope you know that this is one of the only days I can have a lay in, and you being you—

Sasha – Don’t waste your breath, Laura; you’ll wish for it back soon.

George and Elise enter; their arms are linked together and George is holding Elise up, they stand behind Laura

Laura – Are you trying to act—

George – Same old Laura, eh? Always arguing with Sasha.

Laura freezes, turning around; seeing George and Elise stood in front of her

George – Hello, Laura.

Laura – G—Grandma and Grandad?

Sasha – Surprise, Laura!

Sasha smiles at Laura as Laura turns to her; Laura smiles back at her, sighing slightly

In Elliot’s corridor with Deborah stood at the front door looking at Daniel stood in front of him

Daniel – I just wanted you to have an update, that’s all.

Deborah – Thank you, Daniel; when should the flat be done, then?

Daniel – Next week at the LATEST; Friday at the earliest though.

Deborah – That—That’s great, thank you!

Deborah smiles at Daniel as Oliver enters; walking out from the living room

Oliver – What’s happening?

Deborah closes the front door, turning to Oliver as Elliot enters; walking out from the living room after Oliver
Deborah – It’s our flat; it’s going to be done by next week at the latest!

Oliver – Really?!

Elliot – That’s great news, Deborah!

Deborah – Yeah, we can finally get out of your hair then!

Meg enters, holding Lucy in her arms; who’s crying loudly, she walks out from the kitchen 

Meg – No, don’t go; when you go it means that Erin will come back from my Mum and Dad’s!

Elliot – Alright Meg, feed Lucy, will you?

Meg walks into the kitchen, exiting; still holding Lucy in her arms. Elliot follows her into the kitchen, exiting

Oliver – Did Daniel say that they saved any of our possessions from the fire, or—?

Deborah – No, I think we’ll have to find that out when we move back in, won’t we? Get yourself to your sister’s flat, will you? She’s with a grieving husband as we speak.
Oliver smiles at Deborah before she walks out to the hallway, exiting; Deborah closes the front door, smiling slightly

In the Marketplace Izzy enters, walking out from the café; she looks up, seeing Jake sat down on his wheelchair wheeling himself over to her

Jake – Hey, Izzy.

Izzy – I—I’m sorry about what happened; to your Grandad.

Jake – Oh, don’t you apologise; I’ve had enough people apologising to me today.

Izzy – I’m sorry, it’s just that I—I know what it’s like to lose somebody close to you.

Jake – Me and my Grandad argued the last time I saw him, Izzy; and do you know what’s really horrible? I don’t regret what was said; the things I said to him, the things I called him. I don’t regret it just because he’s not here anymore.

Izzy – Well, you’re clearly stronger in this situation than what I am.

Jake – My Grandad; he—He was a liar, Izzy. And there’s one thing I hate more than anything; and that is liars.

Jake wheels himself into the café, exiting as Izzy watches Jake wheeling himself away, sighing sadly. Alexander enters, walking out from the Shop; Cheryl is stood by the clothes stall, looking at the clothes which are hung on the racks. Alexander walks over to her

Alexander – I don’t think that this stall is open today.

Cheryl – Yeah, you don’t say.

Cheryl turns to Alexander, looking over at the Hotel before looking at Alexander again

Cheryl – I don’t want to be seen with you, alright Dad?

Alexander – Why not? You think that I’m scared of questions being thrown at me?

Cheryl – No, I don’t; but I am, alright? I told Mum that I’m pregnant the other week, and she—

Alexander – Why did you do that for?!

Cheryl – Because she deserves to know the truth, Dad; that’s why. I’ve already lied about one thing; never speaking to you before and I—I just can’t lie about this.

Cheryl walks down the Marketplace towards the Hotel, exiting as Alexander takes a deep breath, sighing sadly 
In Phil’s corridor with Phil swinging the front door open. Vanessa enters, walking out from her and Phil’s bedroom

Vanessa – Come back to bed, Phil; don’t go down to the Garage today.

Phil turns to Vanessa, taking a deep breath as he sighs sadly

Phil – I have to, Vanessa; I have to fix what I did yesterday to Daniel’s car, a Lamborghini; it must have cost—

Vanessa – Who cares how much it costs? Daniel is—What? A millionaire; a billionaire? 

Phil – That doesn’t make a difference, Vanessa; he keeps my career going, and I owe this to him.

Vanessa – Phil, we—Us two; things are okay, aren’t they?

Phil – Do you know what, Vanessa? No. No, they’re not okay; the only reason I’m sticking by you is because—It’s because I know that my Dad would have wanted this; for me to “forgive” you, but don’t get your hopes up Vanessa; because that’s not going to happen anytime soon, alright?

Oliver enters, standing by the front door

Oliver – I hope you don’t mind? You were stood by the open front door, so I—

Phil walks out to the hallway, exiting; closing the front door behind him

Oliver – “Hello” to you too, Phillip! Is he alright?

Vanessa – He’s grieving, Oliver; his Dad has just died!

Oliver – Oh, really? How did he die, then?

Vanessa – Suicide; he killed—

Oliver – Do you honestly believe that I am THAT dumb, Vanessa?

Oliver stares at Vanessa madly as Vanessa takes a deep breath, sighing sadly
In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Laura and George sat down on a separate sofa to Elise. Sasha enters, holding a tray of a coffee-set, placing it on the table 

Sasha – Help yourselves, alright?

Sasha sits down next to Elise on the sofa

Elise – This is lovely, Sasha; thank you for inviting us!

Sasha – Anytime, Grandma!

Sasha smiles at Elise as George pours himself a cup of coffee from the teapot which is on the tray on the table

George – So, where is he then?

Sasha – Who? Jamie?

Elise – Jamie; your husband? Oh, no; not him! 

George – Your Dad; where is he?

Sasha – Oh, well; he—

Laura – He’s at his flat with my Mum; they’re just—I’m not sure what they’re doing right now.

Elise – We’ve been trying to get hold of him for the past year or so, but he just keeps ignoring our calls. Do either of you know why?

Sasha – If I did then I would have told you, Grandma; but I—I don’t want anything to do with that man.

George – Well, me and your Grandma do, Sasha; he’s our Son, no matter how twisted and sick he is.

Sasha – Yeah, well I guess that rule doesn’t apply to my Dad and his children; his daughters now, does it?

Laura stands, looking down at George and Elise

Laura – Why don’t you two follow me to my Mum and Dad’s flat? Seeing as Sasha is being rude about this whole thing and not—

Sasha – Laura, you know how much I HATE that man. I’ll happily sit in a room with Mum, but that man; he’s poison.

Sasha looks up at Laura madly as George stands, grabbing hold of Elise’s hand; pulling her up before they walk out to the landing, exiting. Laura stands, staring down at Sasha madly

Laura – You have no idea how to pretend to be happy, do you? You haven’t got a clue.

Sasha – I can’t fake my thoughts and feelings on Dad, Laura; you and I share the same opinions on him.

Laura – Yes, maybe; but upsetting Grandma and Grandad like that and making things awkward, I—

Sasha stands, staring at Laura madly

Sasha – Did that car crash which Dad caused – because it definitely wasn’t an accident – did it—Did it give you some sort of brain damage? Because when I look into your eyes, when I look DIRECTLY at you; all I—All I see is LIES.

Laura scoffs at Sasha, picking up her handbag from the table; staring at Sasha madly

Laura – You know nothing.

Laura walks out to the landing, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Sasha looks over at a bottle of Red Wine in a cabinet, taking a deep breath as she sighs sadly 

In Phil’s corridor with Vanessa and Oliver stood up looking at each other

Vanessa – What are you going to do, Oliver; get the whole family round?

Oliver – What? Hasn’t Jack been to see you?

Vanessa – When Rachel isn’t allowed anywhere near Tiffany? Not in a million years. BUT I’m sure that he’ll see sense—Eventually.

Oliver – So, what actually happened; with Richard I mean?

Vanessa – Oliver, he threatened to have me locked—

Jake enters, sat down on his wheelchair; he wheels himself into the corridor

Jake – Oh, I’m sorry about coming in on you both like this; I was just—

Vanessa – Oh no, it’s fine Jake; your Uncle Oliver was just leaving anyway! Weren’t you, Oliver?

Oliver – Yeah. I’ll see you both later, yeah? 

Oliver walks out to the hallway, exiting; closing the front door behind him

Jake – Is Dad still in bed, or—?

Vanessa – No, he’s gone down to the Garage; try to fix what he’s done to Daniel’s car.

Jake – Mum, when—When do we tell him the truth; Dad, I mean?

Vanessa – Never. We NEVER tell him the truth. In the public eye your Grandad; he’s a coward. Your Grandad – Richard Adams – is a coward because he couldn’t face up to what he’d done; had an affair with his daughter-in-law. Now, I know that you don’t agree with it yourself, but I—I didn’t try to pin the blame on him.

Vanessa walks into the living room, exiting; closing the door behind her as Tiffany’s cries are heard coming from behind the door. Jake puts his hand on his head, sighing sadly

In the Restaurant; Meg and Elliot are sat down opposite each other at a table. Sean places two menus on the table in front of them

Meg – Thanks, Sean!

Sean smiles at them before he walks into the kitchen area

Meg – You don’t have to do this, Elliot. 

Elliot – Yes, I do. Chronic Fatigue Disorder needs to be treated in the right way, Meg; and to do that you need to be moving around, no matter how unenergetic you are.
Meg – Thank you, Elliot.

Meg smiles at Elliot before she begins to look through the menu which she’s holding. Elliot sighs, smiling slightly back at her. In the Office with Liz stood up; she has the phone to her ear and Sean enters

Sean – Liz, we have—

Liz puts her fingers on her lips as she turns to Sean for a few seconds before turning around again; putting her finger away from her lips

Liz – OK. OK, alright; thank you! Thank you for the update, I—Just thank you for everything! OK. OK, bye!

Liz hangs up, putting the phone down on the desk before she turns to Sean, smiling at him

Liz – Guess who might be coming out of Hospital tomorrow?!

Sean – L—Liam? 

Liz – Yes, that’s right! We—We’re all back together again; our family.

Sean smiles at Liz before they hug each other; Liz looks up at a photograph of Imane, Jordan, Liz, Sean an Liam stood outside the Hotel; Liz is holding Joseph in her arms and Liz continues to hug Sean, taking a deep breath as she sighs sadly
In the Dirty Duck Pub with Sasha stood behind the bar, she’s pouring herself a glass of G&T. Cheryl enters, walking out from the staircase behind the bar; standing nearby Sasha
Cheryl – Mum, is everything alright?

Sasha – It’s fine, Cheryl. I heard somebody go upstairs; was that—

Cheryl – Oh, it was a friend, Mum!

Cheryl smiles at Sasha and Sasha laughs slightly as she looks at her

Sasha – You don’t have to tell me.

Cheryl smiles at Sasha again before she rushes back into the staircase, exiting; footsteps are heard going up the stairs. In the living room with Alexander stood up, Cheryl enters; closing the door behind her, taking a deep breath as she looks at Alexander nervously

In Phil’s corridor Jake enters, sat down on his wheelchair; Izzy enters just before he closes the front door

Izzy – I—I’m sorry if I upset you earlier, Jake.

Jake – You didn’t upset me, Izzy; I was—It was just me being stupid, alright? 

Jake smiles at Izzy sadly

Izzy – I—Why don’t I come in for a bit?

Jake – My Mum’s in. I don’t want you—I don’t want you getting hurt again; not like last time.

Izzy – If you ever need me, you—

Izzy grabs hold of Jake’s hand, smiling at him sadly

Izzy – You give me a call, yeah?

Jake – I might just do that.

Jake smiles at Izzy and Izzy smiles back before she walks out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind her before Jake wheels himself into the living room where Vanessa is sat down on the sofa; she has a glass of Red Wine in her hand

Vanessa – I’ve never liked Red Wine. The only reason I’ve ever drunk it is because it’s “fancy”. It’s what proper people drink, but I—I must not be “fancy” or “proper”; neither of them.

Vanessa sips her drink, finishing it before putting the empty glass on the table in front of her

Jake – You’re drunk, Mum.

Vanessa – I killed him. I killed your Grandad, Jake.

Jake – It was—It was self-defence though, Mum; that has to count as something, it—

Vanessa – He was threatening to go to the Police; tell them about my past, what I’d done—What I’d done to R—You. I couldn’t have that, Jake; I’d be in a cell, I—

Jake – Wait, so you—So you murdered him, in COLD-BLOOD?

Vanessa – Yes.

Jake freezes, staring at Vanessa in horror as Vanessa begins to refill the glass with Red Wine, sighing madly

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Cheryl and Alexander stood up looking at each other

Cheryl – She’s going to find out, Dad.

Alexander – No, she isn’t; not if we play this how we have been doing.

Cheryl – No—No, Dad; you don’t understand! Mum; she isn’t thick or something, she knows when she’s being lied to, alright?! SHE KNOWS!

Alexander – Oh, is that right? Your sister; Lucy, did you know that she—

Cheryl – I already know. I know that you manipulated Lucy, manipulated Sasha; EVERYBODY! Because that’s the sort of man you are, isn’t it?

Alexander – I’m not “manipulative,” Cheryl; it’s just that I can manage to get people to do as I say, unlike the weak people; unlike the brain-dead people.

Cheryl – Who—

Cheryl stares at Alexander madly, taking a deep breath as she looks at him with tears in her eyes

Cheryl – Who are you?

Alexander – I’m your Dad, Cheryl. And you’re my daughter, which means that you have my genes; a HINT of my personality, once I’ve seen before.

Cheryl – I—It was an accident. IT WAS AN ACCIDENT, ALRIGHT?!

Cheryl stares at Alexander as a tear rolls down her cheek; Alexander looks at her, scoffing slightly as he shakes his head at her

Alexander – Just like I made an accident taking you in when you were homeless; when you had NOTHING. I’ll see you around, Cheryl.

Alexander walks out to the landing, closing the door behind him; Sasha’s laugh is heard coming from downstairs and Alexander looks up; smirking slightly
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Alexander “Alex” 
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Vanessa Adams – Oliver’s Sister

Doctor Oliver Holmes
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Laura – Sasha’s Sister 

George – Chris’ Dad
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Phil Adams – Vanessa’s Husband
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Deborah – Izzy’s Mum
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Meg – pleme

Elliot – Schlopz 

