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Episode 579

In Chris’ living room with Valerie sat down on the sofa, she’s wearing her dressing gown and has a cup of coffee in her hand. Chris enters, looking around the room puzzled

Chris – Where are they then; my Mum and Dad?

Valerie – Gone. They don’t do “goodbyes,” I don’t think.

Valerie stands as Chris shakes his head; staring at her madly

Chris – You could have been a bit more welcoming to them, you know Valerie?

Valerie – I was as welcoming to them as they would ever be to me, Chris.

Valerie stares at Chris madly as she walks out to the corridor, exiting. Chris rolls his eyes, turning; seeing Laura stood by the door, looking at him nervously as Chris stares back at her madly

In the Laundrette with Audrey stood behind the till opposite Mavis and Basil. Rick is stood by the washing machines; stuffing laundry from a washing machine into a laundry basket which is at his side on the floor

Audrey – Of course I understand, don’t be so daft!
Mavis – But I—I feel as though I’m letting you down, Audrey; I—

Audrey – Enough with the guilt-talk, dear; I’ll be fine here, running this place with Diana—

Basil – You mean “Diane”?

Audrey – Yes, that’s her; Diane! And Bronwyn and Marissa can give me a hand, too!

Basil grabs hold of Mavis’ arm

Basil – I’m just going to finish packing, yeah? I’ll see you later.

Basil and Mavis kiss and Mavis smiles at him sadly

Mavis – Aren’t you going to say “bye” to Diane or Pearl?

Basil – I’ll still visit this place, you know? Both you and I will.

Mavis nods at Basil before they kiss again. Basil walks out to the Town, exiting as Rick closes the washing machine door, picking up the laundry basket; placing it on the bench in the middle of the room 

In the Dirty Duck Pub with Sasha stood behind the bar, leaning on it; she’s stood opposite Lauren and Jay

Lauren – I just—I can’t believe she’s doing this; moving out just like that!

Jay – She’s not gone yet, Lauren; stop throwing a tantrum, will you?! I hope to god that our daughter doesn’t follow your footsteps!

Lauren – That’s enough cheek from you for one day, Jay! I mean, it’s not that I’m not happy for her; it’s just that I—

Jay – We’ll all have to move out from this place; this Pub at some point in our lives, you know Lauren?

Lauren – What do you think, Sasha; about Court and Sam’s relationship?

Sasha – Sam?

Sasha picks up an empty glass from behind the bar, beginning to pour some cider into it; holding it up as she finishes

Sasha – I think that he’s scum of the earth.

Sasha sips her drink as Jay and Lauren both look at each other puzzled as Sasha puts her drink down on the bar in front of her, looking away from Jay and Lauren madly

In the Laundrette with Audrey stood behind the till opposite Rick; Rick passes Audrey a ten pound note

Audrey – Thank you, Richard! Here’s your six pound change, and—

Rick – No, it’s fine. You keep the money.

Audrey stares at Rick puzzled as she puts the money back into the till

Audrey – Are you sure? I mean I could—

Rick – I’m positive, Audrey. About this place; why doesn’t Judy work here, and maybe Katie?

Audrey – About Katie; I don’t think that she—

Rick – She made a mistake, Audrey; with Amy, her—Her mind was all over the place. Besides, Amy isn’t dead, is she?

Audrey – Amy may be ruthless, and sometimes a bit—Naïve. But one thing Amy isn’t is strong; you may see this hard-faced businesswoman, Richard; but deep down I know that she’s the girl which she used to be when Janet was alive.

Rick – So, can Judy have a job?

Audrey – Of course she can, dear.

Audrey closes the till, smiling at Rick as Rick stares at her, taking a deep breath as he sighs sadly

In Chris’ living room with Laura and Chris sat down on separate sofas

Laura – So, you told Auntie Sara?

Chris – Yeah. 

Laura – Then why hasn’t she told anybody about what you did; not even to Uncle Peter or Ross?

Chris – Who knows, Laura?

Laura – You know. You know how to manipulate people, Dad; just like you manipulated me and Mum.

Chris – What’s brought all of this up exactly? Has that sister of yours said something to you?

Laura – You think that I’d waste my breath on speaking to Sasha about you, Dad? No. No, I hardly see her; I hardly speak to her! The reason I’m doing this is because ever since the car crash; ever since Auntie Sara was paralysed this family; it—It’s been BROKEN! I mean, I know that things weren’t exactly great before, but I—We were just getting happy again; something which we’ve not been in YEARS and you just—

Laura stares at Chris madly with tears in her eyes; a tear rolls down her cheek

Laura – You wrecked it. You wreck happiness because that’s the ONLY thing you can do; the only thing which you can actually achieve in life, Dad.

Laura stands, looking down at Chris madly as Valerie enters; standing by the door

Valerie – Can you PLEASE keep the noise down? I’m trying to get some rest.

Chris – I’m sorry, Valerie; but our daughter here is going through a lot right now—

Laura – Yeah, that’s right; my minds all over the place because Dad—!

Chris stands, grabbing hold of Valerie’s arm

Chris – Why don’t you go back to bed, yeah? We have a long day.

Valerie – Just like always.

Chris kisses Valerie before Valerie smiles at him; walking out to the corridor, exiting. Chris stares at Laura madly

Chris – You see that, Laura; me and your Mum KISSING? That’s love for you, Laura. Remember your husband; the one who died at the altar—It must have been two years ago now?

Laura – I can’t even remember his name, Dad; which means that I’m over it.

Chris – Yes, just like Sara and Peter will be once Sara has done the amputation of her—

Laura – No, Dad; you just don’t get it, do you? Nothing will EVER be the same for that family again.

Laura stares at Chris madly, shoving past him out to the corridor exiting as Chris takes a deep breath, sighing madly

In the Dirty Duck Pub kitchen with Cheryl sat down at the table in the dark; the clock is heard ticking. Sasha enters, looking down at her; turning the light on

Sasha – Did you sleep in here last night?

Cheryl – Yeah, I—I didn’t want to sleep in my room; I—

Sasha – You should have just told Sam to sleep on the sofa in the living room; it’s not exactly the comfiest chair in the world, but I—

Cheryl – Out of EVERYBODY why did Court choose him, Mum? Why—Why did Court choose to go out with Sam; have a go at a relationship with him?

Sasha – You’d have to ask her yourself, Cheryl.

Cheryl – You don’t get it, Mum; I—I can’t! I can’t, because I—Court; she’d shout at me! Court would have a go at me, Mum; and I—I can’t have people shouting at me; I—I just can’t!

Sasha – Nobody like getting into arguments, alright? But I know that—

Cheryl – Have you thought about what I asked you last night, Mum?

Sasha – I—I was drunk, Cheryl; I can’t remember anything last night! Why? What is it?

Cheryl – Don’t treat me like I’m an idiot, Mum. I asked if you’d support me in my termination process.

Sasha – OK, well—When is it; your abortion?

Cheryl – It—It’s tonight.

Cheryl looks at Sasha nervously as Sasha freezes; staring at her puzzled in shock

In Peter’s living room with Sara sat down on her wheelchair; she watches Laura walking into the Marketplace out of the window amongst a crowd. Peter enters, he’s holding a plate with sandwiches; placing it on a table nearby Sara

Peter – I’m sorry that it’s not much, it’s just—Me and Ross; we don’t know what to feed you.

Sara – Thanks, Peter.

Sara smiles at Peter. Peter sighs sadly, smiling back at her before he walks out to the corridor where Ross is; closing the door behind him

Ross – Did you ask her?
Peter – Ask her what?

Ross – If she wanted me to wash her later?

Peter – I think that she’s had enough of YOU washing her, Ross. Why don’t I do it? I am her husband, after all.

Ross – Auntie Valerie rang not long ago; asked if we wanted to go round there’s again tonight.

Sara enters, wheeling herself out from the living room; she’s sat down on her wheelchair

Sara – Let’s go; as long as Chris’ parents aren’t there.

Peter – I’ve never seen you so eager on being in the same room as Chris, you know?

Sara – You think that this is about Chris? Oh no, this is about Laura!

Ross – Laura? Why? 

Sara – I just—I feel as though she needs her Auntie Sara to sort her out.

Sara looks at them both, smiling slightly as they both stare at her puzzled

In Rick’s living room with Judy sat down on the sofa; she’s holding Connor in her arms. Katie is sat down on the floor nearby Gabriella; who is watching TV, looking excited. Amy enters, rolling her eyes madly

Amy – I’m off to the Club now; Jamie and Hannah are ringing me half a dozen times a minute just to get there as soon as I can; in there world that means “NOW”!

Judy – Alright, have a good day, Amy!
Amy – Is that supposed to be a joke?

Katie stands, looking at Amy

Katie – What do you think of Gabriella’s new—

Amy – Right, I’m off, Mum! I’ll see you later.

Amy walks out to the corridor, exiting as Katie looks at Judy with tears in her eyes

Judy – Oh come on, Katie; this is what you wanted, for her not to speak to you!

Katie – No Mum, I ran her over for two reasons—One was so that she would stop hurting people; teach her or lesson. The second was so that she’d have died a painful—

Rick enters, followed by Amy; Judy looks up at Amy puzzled

Judy – What are you doing back so soon, Amy? I thought that you had work down at the Club?

Amy – I do, but Dad; he asked me if I could stay round for some tea. 

Amy walks out to the corridor, looking in at Rick and Judy

Amy – Now THIS is what I wouldn’t miss for the world.

Amy exits, walking into her bedroom as Katie takes a deep breath, sighing sadly; Rick puts his hand on her shoulder, turning her around to him

Rick – It’ll be okay; this is so that Amy can see what you did to her was a mistake.

Katie – OK.

Katie smiles at Rick as Rick smiles back before walking out to the corridor, exiting; Judy looks at Katie, smiling slightly as her

In Mavis’ living room with Alice, Timmy and Joe sat down on the sofa; Brandon, Eloise, Clare and Mavis are stood by the door; Basil enters, walking over to Mavis

Clare – You three be good for Brandon, yeah?

Joe – I still don’t understand why WE need a babysitter. Can’t Eloise just stay here?

Eloise – That’s not going to happen, Joseph.

Eloise smiles at Joe before she walks out to the corridor, followed by Mavis and Clare exiting

Brandon – So, Basil—

Basil – You know where everything is, don’t you?

Brandon – Yeah, I do. Unless you’ve had a clean-up since I last babysat?

Basil – No! Oh no, of course not.

Basil smiles at Brandon before he walks out to the corridor, exiting. Alice stands and Timmy stands, grabbing her arm

Timmy – Alice, where are you going?!

Alice – I’m going to go to bed; I have School in the morning!

Brandon – Should I tuck you in?

Joe – No, you should not.

Joe stands, staring at Brandon madly before he grabs hold of Alice’s arm

Joe – I’ll do that.

Joe leads Alice out to the corridor, exiting as Brandon looks down at Timmy, smiling at him as Timmy stares at him nervously 
In Rick’s kitchen with Judy and Katie stood by the kitchen counter; Judy is plating up four plates of food – each plate has a portion of Chicken Casserole

Katie – When should we say something?  
Judy – We don’t say ANYTHING, Katie; that’s the plan.
Katie – Why? Amy has the right to know now, Mum.

Judy – It’s awkward enough as it is, I just want a normal life; a NORMAL family, alright?!

Rick enters, standing at the door

Rick – What is this all about, then?

Judy – Keep your voice down, will you? Amy will hear us.

Rick – And why would that matter? 

Katie – Mum; she knew what I’d done. In fact, she asked me to do it. Didn’t you, Mum?

Judy – Katie, please—

Amy enters, standing nearby Rick at the door

Amy – When is dinner ready? I’m starv—

Katie – Did you hear that, Amy? It wasn’t MY idea, alright? 

Amy – What is this about?

Katie – It was HER idea! IT WAS MUM’S IDEA!

Katie stares at Judy madly with tears in her eyes, Amy stares at them both puzzled; rolling her eyes at them
Amy – What are you rambling on about, Katie? Because—

Katie – When I ran you over, Amy; Mum asked me to do it. And I did it HAPPILY.
Amy freezes, staring at Katie puzzled in shock as Judy takes a deep breath, sighing nervously
In Chris’ corridor with Valerie swinging the front door open; Ross enters, followed by Peter; who pushes Sara into the corridor – who’s sat down on her wheelchair. Valerie closes the front door behind them

Valerie – Laura wants a word with you two; Ross can come through to the kitchen if he likes?

Peter – Would that be okay with you, Ross?

Ross – I’m not a teenager, Dad.

Ross laughs slightly as Valerie leads him into the kitchen, exiting. Peter pushes Sara into the living room where Laura and Chris are, sat down on separate sofas. Peter sits down next to Chris on the sofa

Chris – So—What is this then?

Sara – If this is about last night, then we’re both sorry that we rushed off; we just didn’t want to interfere, Chris! What with your—

Chris – Oh, it’s fine, Sara; honestly! That’s completely fine.
Laura – This isn’t about last night.

Peter – Then what is this about, Laura? Is this another one of your games?

Laura – Another one of MY games?! Yeah, sure it is, Peter(!) Because Sara knows EXACTLY what this is about; it’s about the car crash!

Sara – I—I don’t know what you’re talking about.

Laura – When are you going to expose him for what he really is, Auntie Sara; my DAD?!

Chris stands, grabbing hold of Laura; pulling her up to her feet

Chris – That’s enough, Laura.

Laura – NO, DAD; I NEED TO TELL UNCLE PETER WHAT YOU DID TO HIS WIFE; WHAT YOU DID TO SARA!

Sara – Peter, can we please go now?

Valerie enters, rushing into the room; she’s followed by Ross

Valerie – WHAT IS GOING ON IN HERE?! ALL I CAN HEAR IS SHOUTING AND SHOUTING—

Laura – HE TRIED TO KILL US!

Laura stares at them all madly and Peter stands; staring at her puzzled in shock

Chris – I didn’t—

Laura – THIS MAN; MY DAD! HE—He PURPOSELY drove off that motorway, he TRIED to kill us! HE TRIED TO MURDER US!

Valerie freezes, staring at Chris in horror as Ross and Peter both stare at him madly. Sara looks down at the floor, sighing nervously as Laura turns to Chris, taking a deep breath as she sighs madly
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TO BE CONTINUED
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Clare – Eloise’s Mum 
Eloise – Amy’s Friend

