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Episode 580
In Chris’ living room with Peter stood up nearby Sara; who’s sat down on a wheelchair – Ross and Valerie are stood nearby and they’re all staring at Laura puzzled in shock; slowly staring at Chris madly. Chris is holding onto Laura’s arm madly and Laura pulls herself away from Chris before she rushes out to the corridor, exiting; her cries are heard coming from out in the corridor

Ross – I’ll go.

Ross follows Laura out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind him as Peter walks up to Chris, standing in front of him; staring at him madly. Valerie walks over to him, grabbing hold of his arm

Valerie – Come on, Peter—

Peter – You tried to kill us, did you? 

Chris – That was not the plan, Peter.

Peter – Well it clearly was, wasn’t it? Seeing as you did it on purpose; you didn’t even have the decency to DENY it either!

Chris – So what are you going to do, then? Kill me?

Chris looks over at Sara; staring at her madly, glaring at Peter slightly

Chris – Your wife; she’s a cripple, mate. 

Peter – Yeah, no thanks to you.

Peter stares at Chris madly before swinging a punch across his face madly; Chris holds his face in shock as Valerie grabs hold of Peter’s arm again, pulling him away from Chris

Sara – PETER, PLEASE—!

Peter storms out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind him as Sara puts her head into her hands, beginning to cry; breaking down in tears as Valerie looks at Chris madly as Chris stares madly back at her

In Rick’s living room with Amy stood up, looking down at the floor madly. Rick enters, closing the door behind him
Rick – Your Mum; she really does care for you, you know?

Amy – Yeah, enough to have me ran over by her own daughter.

Amy turns to Rick, staring at him madly

Amy – Were you part of this too, Dad?

Rick – What?

Amy – In getting Katie to run me over; were you part of it, too?

Rick – No. I asked Ryan to make you pay, that’s all.

Amy – Is that right? Why didn’t he do it, then?

Rick – Why don’t you ask him, Amy? I’m not in his head.

Judy enters, looking at Amy sadly

Judy – Amy, if you’d just let me explain—

Amy – I don’t want to hear ANYTHING from you; I don’t want to hear what you’ve got to say for what’s happened, alright?

Judy – Well maybe you HAVE to hear what I’ve got to say about this?

Amy – Alright, I’ll give you five minutes to—

Judy – I wanted to get back at you. That’s right, I WANTED TO GET BACK AT YOU FOR WHAT YOU’VE DONE TO ME; FOR WHAT YOU’VE DONE TO EVERYBODY ELSE!

Amy – Oh, what have I ever done to you, Mum?

Amy stares at Judy madly as Judy stares back at her; wiping a tear as it rolls down her cheek

Judy – You BLACKMAILED me, Amy. You blackmailed me when I was raped; only you told your Dad about Oliver raping me anyway, you didn’t give me a CHANCE to give you your DIRTY MONEY! 

Amy – Hold old are you, Mum? This is pathetic!

Rick – What’s pathetic is you making your Mum cough up money just to have more money in your bank account. Do you know what? Go back to your flat, your Club, ANYWHERE; because I don’t care—WE don’t care!

Amy – And what about my baby, Dad? You all seemed pretty eager to raise it with me not long a—

Rick – Just get out of my flat.

Rick stares at Amy madly as Amy scoffs at them, walking out to the corridor; exiting. There’s a door slam shortly after she walks out and Judy looks down; Rick puts his arm around her, holding her close to him as he takes a deep breath, sighing madly 

In Chris’ kitchen with Ross stood up, pouring some water from the tap into an empty glass; Laura is sat down at the table, she has tears streaming down her cheeks and Ross places the drink on the table nearby Laura

Laura – Everybody hates me, don’t they? EVERYBODY is going to hate me!

Ross – That’s not going to happen, Laura.

Ross sits down nearby Laura at the table, sighing sadly

Ross – People are you going to hate your Dad; Uncle Chris. They’re going to hate him for what he’s done to my Mum!

Laura – How sure are you, Ross?

Ross – I’m positive.

Ross smiles at Laura and Laura smiles sadly back at him; wiping her tears

Laura – Why are you helping me, Ross? Why—Why would you help me after what I’ve done to you; your family? I’ve been at my Dad’s side since the very beginning, and I—I’ve done some horrible things.

Ross – People can change; no matter what they’ve done.

Laura – I’ve made you look like the villain more than once, Ross; only I—I was that. I still am a villain, I—

Ross shakes his head at Laura, grabbing hold of her hands; looking at her sadly

Ross – Enough of this, alright? Your miscarriage; the one which you made yourself have it—I know that you didn’t like it, you didn’t enjoy it either. You were in pain, Laura; I saw it in your eyes. 

Laura – Yeah, but I let you—I let EVERYBODY believe that you did that to me; that you’d pushed me! What sort of—What sort of sick person would do that, Ross? I—

Ross – Your Dad made you do it, Laura; he more or less brainwashed you! None of this is your fault, alright? Don’t put all the blame on yourself.

A tear rolls down Laura’s cheek as she lets go of Ross’ hands, staring at him sadly. In the corridor with Valerie stood nearby Sara at the door; who’s sat down on her wheelchair

Valerie – Sara, where are you—?

Sara – I’m sorry, Valerie; I just—I need to get back to Peter; make sure that he hasn’t completely destroyed the flat.

Valerie – Alright, that’s fine. Are you—Are you alright?

Sara – I’m fine, Valerie; I knew about this ages ago, I just didn’t know that Laura knew about it all this time. 

Valerie – Shall I get Ross to make sure you get back to your flat safely?

Sara – I’ll be fine, Valerie.

Sara smiles at Valerie before she wheels herself out to the hallway, exiting; closing the front door behind her as Valerie takes a deep breath, sighing sadly

In Rick’s flat - Katie’s bedroom with Katie sat down on her bed, she’s leaning against the wall and she has tears in her eyes. Judy enters, closing the door behind her

Katie – I’m sorry, Mum. I—I really am sorry, I just—I don’t know what I was saying, I just—

Judy – I didn’t come in here to shout at you, Katie; I came in here to thank you.

Judy sits down on the bed next to Katie and Katie stares at her puzzled

Katie – You—You want to thank me? What for? I’ve made Amy hate you, Mum!

Judy – Oh, she was always going to find out; secrets can’t be kept forever, can they?

Katie – Some can be.

Katie looks forward – away from Judy – wiping a tear as it rolls down her cheek. Judy sighs, looking at her sadly

In Chris’ living room with Chris sat down on the sofa, he has a glass of G&T in his hand. Valerie enters, closing the door behind her; she looks down at Chris madly

Valerie – Stand up.

Chris scoffs, laughing slightly as he shakes his head; sipping his drink

Chris – You can’t tell me what to do, Valerie.

Valerie – Yes, I can. NOW GET UP!

Chris – Now, tell me—

Chris drinks his drink, finishing it; placing the empty glass on the table in front of him

Chris – Why should I do that?

Valerie – Because you owe MANY people an apology; several of them in fact.

Chris – Give me the list of names, Valerie; I’ll give them a Christmas card later this month.

Valerie – You think that this is a joke, do you; A GAME?! YOU THINK THAT ALL OF THIS IS SOME SORT OF GAME, CHRIS?!

Chris – Oh, no; this isn’t a game at all, Valerie. 

Chris stands, looking at Valerie; smirking slightly

Chris – This is reality. This is what you get when you cross me; WHEN YOU BETRAY ME!

Valerie – How—How did anybody “betray” you in the slightest?

Chris – You told Sasha that I had you pretend that you had cancer. YOU told Sasha that I knew about Lucy. YOU TOLD ROSS THAT I HAD LAURA MAKE HERSELF HAVE A MISCARRIAGE! YOU! YOU! YOU! YOU! YOU!

Chris stares at Valerie madly as Valerie stares at him puzzled

Valerie – Are you off your head or something, Chris? BECAUSE I DIDN’T EVEN KNOW ABOUT YOU TELLING LAURA TO HAVE A MISCARRIAGE UNTIL EVERYBODY ELSE DID; THAT WAS ALL ROSS, AND DO YOU KNOW WHY PEOPLE BELIEVED HIM?! IT’S BECAUSE HE’S A GOOD MAN! HE’S A GOOD MAN, CHRIS; AND BECAUSE YOU’RE JEALOUS OF HIM; JEALOUS THAT HE IS ACTUALLY LIKED, JEALOUS THAT HE’S A GOOD MAN; SOMETHING OPPOSITE TO YOU, CHRIS, YOU FEEL THE NEED TO HURT HIM; THE NEED TO HURT OTHERS! BUT DO YOU KNOW WHAT, CHRIS?! Men like you don’t deserve what you’ve had for years; YOU DON’T DESERVE LOVE!
Chris punches Valerie across the face madly and Valerie holds her face in pain as Chris stares at her madly; grabbing her by her neck and slamming her against the wall, strangling her

Chris – If you ever—And I mean if you EVER speak to me like that again, then Sara won’t be the only woman to have her legs amputated.

Chris lets go of Valerie and Valerie falls onto the floor, holding onto her chest as she coughs in pain; breathing heavily as Laura enters, slamming the door open; looking down at Valerie on the floor puzzled in shock

Laura – Mum? Oh—Oh, my god, MUM!

Laura kneels down by Valerie; holding her in her arms as she looks up at Chris madly. Chris turns to the door where Ross is stood; staring at him madly. Chris scoffs, walking out to the corridor, shoving past him, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after he walks out and Ross looks down at Laura holding Valerie in her arms, sighing madly 
In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people – Jamie is stood behind the bar nearby Caroline, pouring Chris a pint of beer – Chris is stood at the bar opposite him. Sasha enters, walking out from the staircase, standing behind the bar nearby Jamie

Sasha – Jamie, can I have a word?

Jamie turns to Sasha, nodding at her as Cheryl enters, walking out from the staircase; she sits down at the bar

Sasha – Cheryl; she—She’s pregnant.

Jamie – What?! Since when?

Sasha – I—It’s a long story, alright? But you need to get Court to stay away from Sam, alright?

Jamie – You really think that Court is going to listen to me?

Sasha – It’s worth a—

Sasha sees Chris stood at the bar, staring at him madly

Sasha – Jamie, what are you doing serving my Dad?

Jamie – I wanted to throw him out, but I wanted you to do the honours.

Sasha – Gladly.

Sasha stands opposite Chris; staring at him madly as Amy enters, walking over to the bar; leaning on it

Sasha – What are you doing here?

Chris – I’m having a drink at my local. Is that a problem with you?

Sasha – No it’s not MY problem, it’s YOUR problem though.

Chris – Do you know what I did, Sasha? It’s quite—Cruel. 
Sasha – Spit it out, then.

Cheryl – Mum, is that my Grandad?

Jamie – Go back upstairs, Cheryl.

Cheryl rolls her eyes, walking into the staircase; exiting as Sasha stares at Chris madly

Chris – I drove off that motorway purposely, and saved whoever was injured just to look like a hero. And do you know what? It worked.

Chris sips his drink and Sasha snatches the drink from Chris; slamming it on the bar, staring at him madly

Sasha – Out. GET OUT!

Chris scoffs, walking out to the Reception, exiting. Sasha looks over at Amy, staring at her madly

Sasha – What are you going to do now, Amy; gloat?

Amy – I’m here to have a drink.

Amy stares at Sasha madly and Sasha sighs, walking along the bar; standing opposite her

In Chris’ living room with Laura and Valerie sat down next to each other on the sofa. Ross enters, holding a glass of Orange Juice; he places it on the table in front of Valerie

Ross – I know that you asked for water but I guessed that it was a bit—

Valerie – That’s fine. Thank you for your help, Ross.

Ross – I’m off now. I’ll see you later, yeah?

Laura – See you later.

Laura smiles at Ross and Ross smiles back before he walks out to the corridor, exiting. Laura grabs hold of Valerie’s hand

Laura – I should have told you, Mum. I should have told you what a—What a psycho he is.

Valerie – I already knew that he was one. I only stayed with him; stayed loyal to him because I—Because of you.

Laura – Do you think that we can get the dog back; Toby? 

Valerie – He’s at your Grandma and Grandad’s, Laura; I—

Laura – We can invite them round; get them to drop him off. It can be just like old times, can’t it? We could even get Jamie and Sasha to move in; Cheryl, too.

Valerie – “Cheryl”?

Laura – Let—Let Sasha introduce you to her.

Valerie stands, looking down at Laura

Laura – Where are you going, Mum?

Valerie – I’m going to Peter’s flat; see if Sara’s telling the truth that she’s okay.

Laura – Alright, if you—If you walk past Dad then ignore him; just blank him.

Valerie – I will, Laura; don’t worry.

Valerie walks out to the corridor, exiting and Laura takes a deep breath; sighing sadly

In Peter’s living room with Sara sat down on her wheelchair; Ross is stood by the door, looking down at her

Ross – He’ll be alright, Mum; this is Dad that we’re talking about!

There’s a door slam coming from the corridor and Peter enters; looking down at Sara

Peter – Ross, can you go to your room, please?
Ross – I’m not a child, Dad; I—

Peter – I’m not treating you like one. I’d just like me and your Mum to have some privacy.

Ross sighs, walking out to the corridor; exiting

Peter – You knew, didn’t you?

Sara – I’ve—I’ve not known for that long. I didn’t think that it mattered; that it would just make things worse, I—

Peter – How can ANYTHING be any worse than what it already is, Sara?

Sara looks up at Peter as a tear rolls down her cheek

Sara – Don’t hate—PLEASE don’t hate me, Peter.

Peter – Hate you?

Peter kneels down in front of Sara, grabbing hold of her hand as he looks at her sadly

Peter – Sara, I love you.

Sara – How—How can you love me, Peter? I’m—I’m a bitch. I’m a liar, I—I’m a coward.

Peter – Just because you’re scared does not make you ANY of those things, Sara.

There’s knocking at the front door coming from the corridor

Peter – I won’t be a minute, alright?

Peter kisses Sara and Sara kisses him back before he walks out to the corridor, closing the door behind him. Peter swings the front door open; seeing Valerie stood in front of him

Valerie – Peter, is she—

Peter – Sara’s fine.

Valerie – That—That’s good. And you?

Peter – Yeah, I’m—I’m great, Valerie. Because now I know what an evil bitch you are.

Valerie – Wh—What do you mean, Peter?

Peter – You knew about this, Valerie. You knew what Chris had done to my wife; to US. My own sister; MY BLOOD!

Peter stares at Valerie with tears in his eyes

Peter – We—We were supposed to stand side-by-side!

Valerie – You really think that I knew what Chris had done, do you?! 

Peter – Oh, I don’t “think,” Valerie. I KNOW!

Valerie stares at Peter in shock as a tear rolls down her cheek

Valerie – Please—

Peter – I never—EVER want to speak to you again. EVER.

Peter slams the front door, exiting as Valerie turns around, leaning on the front door of Peter’s flat as a tear rolls down her cheek; she takes a deep breath, sighing sadly
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