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Episode 581
In Peter’s flat – Peter and Sara’s bedroom with Sara sat down on her wheelchair by the window; Sara is looking outside at the Marketplace, watching Meg and Elliot setting the clothes stall up; Meg is holding Lucy in her arms nearby Lucy’s pram. Peter enters, looking down at her
Peter – Get yourself some shut-eye, Sara; you need rest before—

Sara – I’d midday, Peter; I have to wake up sooner or later.

Sara turns around, looking up at Peter

Sara – Valerie; she didn’t know about this, alright? She didn’t know that Chris had done what he did on purpose.

Peter – You don’t know that, Sara. Laura knew, so she’s in the deep as much as Chris is.

Sara – Laura; she’s always been a Daddy’s girl, Peter; you know that. What about you and your Dad; do you ever—Has he ever done something bad? Have you ever defended him when he’s done something awful?

Peter – What has my Dad got to do with this?

Sara – I’m just trying to put you in Laura’s shoes.

Demi enters, she’s holding a bouquet of flowers; she looks down at Sara

Demi – Hey, I—I got asked to deliver these to you.


Demi places the bouquet of flowers on the bed and Peter stares at her madly

Demi – They’re from Sasha; she heard what happened or something and she—

Sara – Thank you, Demi.

Sara smiles at Demi and Demi smiles at them both before she walks out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she walks out

In Mavis’ bungalow – the living room with Eloise and Clare putting down a sofa nearby the TV. Mavis enters, balancing herself up by a walking stick

Mavis – There’s no need for all of this; I’m not going to be around here for long, am I?

Basil enters, standing by the door

Eloise – I don’t care, Grandma!

Clare – Well, I do; she has a point, you know? 

Eloise – It’s only ONE sofa from the flat, Mum; it’s not going to kill anybody, is it?

Clare – And what about this TV? How much did that cost?

Eloise – It cost NOTHING, Mum; it was already in here!

Basil – Clare, why don’t you go back to the Hotel? You clearly don’t want to be here.
Clare – Well, I’m glad that SOMEBODY can read my mind.

Clare walks out to the corridor, exiting

Eloise – I’ll put the kettle on, yeah?

Eloise walks out to the corridor, exiting as Basil walks over to Mavis; putting his hand on her arm, looking at her sadly

Basil – I know that this is hard for you, Mavis; I really do.

Mavis – You have a family back at the Hotel, Basil; don’t—Don’t let ME pull you away from them.

Basil – Mavis, you ARE my family.

Mavis looks at Basil, smiling at him slightly with tears in her eyes. Basil hugs her and Mavis sighs, hugging him back

In Peter’s kitchen with Sara sat down at the table on her wheelchair. Ross enters, looking down at her

Sara – Sasha got me some lovely flowers earlier; had Demi deliver them to the door, and I—Can you thank her for me, please? I don’t think that I’ll be seeing her or anybody for a while now.

Ross – Wha—Why not? You’ll be out shortly after the operation, Mum; you’re not going—

Sara – I’m not going ahead with the operation, Ross; I’m not having my legs amputated, I’m not—I’m not going to get prosthetic legs. 

Ross – What are you—? Mum, what do you mean you’re not going to get prosthetic legs?

Ross sits down nearby Sara at the table, staring at her puzzled

Ross – You’ve seen people become inspirations; Olympians even because of what you’ve been offered to have, Mum!
Sara – That’s just it, isn’t it Ross? I don’t want to become an Olympian, I don’t—I don’t WANT to become a “hero”. I don’t want to become somebody who others look up to, Ross; I want—I want a baby.

Sara wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek, staring at Ross sadly

Sara – I want a baby.

Sara begins to cry, breaking down in tears as Ross reaches out for her shoulder; Sara quickly wheels herself out to the corridor, exiting as Peter enters; looking down at Ross

Peter – She said the exact same thing to me earlier.

Ross – What do we do, Dad? 
Peter – There’s only one thing which we can do.

Peter looks down at Sara’s handbag which is on the table before looking down at Ross, taking a deep breath as he sighs nervously

In Kieran’s living room with Sophs sat down on the sofa, she has her hand on her pregnant belly. Kieran enters, followed by Jade
Kieran – You’ve got a visitor.

Sophs – What do you want, Jade?

Jade – Well, I WAS going to congratulate you for your pregnancy, but now that I’ve thought about it—

Sophs – How do you know that I’m pregnant?

Jade – You’re five months gone, Sophie; you’re showing!

Jade takes a wrapped up present out from a carrier bag; placing it on the table in front of Sophs before passing the carrier bag to Kieran

Jade – Let’s hope you name it “Jade” if it’s a girl; she may have a brain then.

Jade walks out to the corridor, exiting as Sophs scoffs; rolling her eyes madly

Sophs – I’d name it “Jade” if I wanted it to have brain damage. 

Kieran – You sure that it isn’t—

Kieran puts his hand on his head, sighing sadly

Sophs – Am I sure that it isn’t what? Come on, Kieran; spit it out.

Kieran – Crack.

Sophs scoffs, standing up as she picks up the present; staring at Kieran madly

Sophs – If there’s a drug dealer in this flat; in this family, Kieran, it’s you.

Sophs shoves past Kieran, walking out to the corridor, exiting as Kieran puts his hand on his head; sighing madly

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room Chelsea enters, followed by Luke

Luke – So, why did you invite me up here, then?

Chelsea turns to Luke, taking a deep breath as she sighs sadly

Chelsea – I know what you’re planning, Luke; I’ve seen the way you look at him.

Luke – I’m sorry? What are you trying to—?

Chelsea – Harry; it’s—It’s obvious that you’re planning to kill him. 

Luke scoffs, shaking his head at Chelsea madly

Luke – I have no idea what you—

Chelsea – I can help you, Luke.

Chelsea walks up to Luke, putting her hand on his chest

Chelsea – I can help you. Would you like that?

Chelsea leans towards Luke and Luke pulls himself away from her, scoffing slightly as he shakes his head at her

Luke – You and Harry; I know your friendship, alright? He knows that I want to kill him.

Chelsea – Well, obviously. How else would I know, Luke? I want to help you; I want to—I want you to confide in somebody, Luke; and that person—

Chelsea kisses Luke, putting her hand on his face

Chelsea – That person is me.

Luke puts his hands on Chelsea’s face and they begin to kiss each other passionately. In the landing with Riley stood outside the living room, he’s watching Chelsea and Luke kiss through the opening of the door and he freezes; looking up madly

In the Marketplace with Peter stood at the entrance of the Marketplace. Jane enters, walking in from the Town over to Peter
Jane – Peter, this had better be good!

Peter – Where’s Mark?

Jane – Oh, he couldn’t make it, Peter; when can he?! Now, where is she?

Peter leads Sara towards the Hotel, exiting. Meg and Elliot are stood at the clothes stall and Meg is trying to calm Lucy down; who’s laid down, crying loudly in her pram

Meg – I know you’re tired, Lucy; but just—Just PLEASE be quiet!

Elliot – When are we going to find her real parents, then?

Meg – At this rate NEVER, Elliot!

Edward enters, walking out from the café; his arms are linked with Pearl, who rushes out after him

Pearl – I ain’t kiddin’, Edward; but I ‘eard that baby screamin’ from in the café!

Edward – What do you expect, Pearl? All my kids but one were like that when they were youngsters.

Pearl – I’ve never met your kids, Edward.

Basil enters, walking in from the Town; he’s holding a carrier bag 

Basil – Clare? CLARE?!

Meg – What’s the matter, Basil?

Basil – I’m looking for Clare, have you—

Basil puts his hand on his chest in pain, taking a deep breath

Meg – Basil?

Elliot – Basil mate, are you alright?

Basil suddenly collapses, falling onto the floor; still with his hand on his chest. Edward quickly rushes over to Basil, kneeling down by him; Pearl rushes over to them

Pearl – Is he gonna be alright, Edward?! Oh, my god—

Edward – Megan, if you’d take Pearl into the café, please?

Meg – Yeah, of course!

Meg grabs hold of Pearl’s arm, leading her into the café exiting as Edward looks up at Elliot, taking a deep breath as he sighs slightly

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people; Demi is sat down at the bar with a glass of Orange Juice in her hand. Jade enters, walking over to the bar; standing next to Demi

Jade – I heard what you did with Becky’s drugs. Who knew that anybody could stoop so low, eh? 

Demi – Who are you again? 

Jade – I’m Sophie’s sister Jade, and although me and her; we don’t exactly see eye-to-eye, but—Getting your own daughter to put drugs in her bedside table; that’s pretty messed up, don’t you think?

Demi – Why would you care? You don’t even like her, do you? I know what you are, Jade; I recognise you from my brothers flat when you first came here.

Riley enters, walking out from the staircase

Demi – You’re a street-crawler, that’s what you are; a PROSTITUTE!
Jade – Yeah, and soon your little girl will be.

Riley – That’s enough, Jade.

Jade stares at Riley, scoffing at him madly before she walks out to the Reception, exiting. Chelsea enters, walking out from the staircase; standing behind the bar as Luke follows her, standing opposite her at the bar

Luke – I’ll see you soon, yeah? Tomorrow, may—

Chelsea – Just go, Luke; get back to your fiancée.

Luke discreetly kisses Chelsea’s cheek before walking out to the Reception, exiting

Demi – What is it?

Riley – I have to help her, Demi.

Demi – “Help her”? What are you, Riley; batman? Come on, let’s—

Riley – I have to help Chelsea.

Riley looks over at Chelsea, taking a deep breath as Demi stares at him puzzled

In the Hotel Reception with Edward sat down on a separate sofa to Basil; who’s laid down on the sofa unconscious; suddenly, he slowly opens his eyes, sitting up

Basil – Wh—What happened?

Edward – You collapsed in the Marketplace, mate; you had quite the fall. 

Basil – I—You brought me in here?

Edward – With the help of Elliot of course; I’ve got to give credit where it’s due.

Edward stands, looking down at Basil as he sighs sadly

Edward – I know that you and me; we don’t—We’ve got a pretty bad past, no thanks to me but I—You’re going to be my brother-in-law soon, Basil; and I want to be your big brother from now on.

Edward begins to walk over to the door

Basil – Edward—!

Edward stops by the door, turning to Basil. Basil smiles slightly at him

Basil – Thank you.

Basil smiles at Edward and Edward smiles back before he walks out the Hotel, exiting; closing the door behind him 
In Peter’s kitchen with Sara sat down on her wheelchair at the sink; she’s washing up the dishes, struggling to reach over the basin; a plate slips out from her hands and smashes on the floor

Sara – NO! Oh, for—

Sara puts her head in her hands, beginning to cry; breaking down in tears

Sara – NO!

Ross enters, looking down at her

Ross – Mum, what’s the—? Oh, Mum—!

Sara – I’ve smashed the plate, Ross; I—I ruin EVERYTHING!

Sara continues to cry, wiping her tears as she lifts her head up; Jane enters, standing at the door; shaking her head as she looks down at Sara

Jane – Oh, no you don’t.

Sara looks up at Jane in shock; a tear rolls down her cheek

Sara – M—Mum?

Jane – Ross, do you mind—?

Ross – No, of course not.

Ross walks out to the corridor, exiting. Jane opens a nearby cupboard, taking a dust pan and brush out from it; brushing the smashed up pieces of plate on the floor into the dust pan

Jane – Look at you; getting yourself worked up over a smashed plate. Things can be replaced, Sara.

Sara – No—No, they can’t, Mum! Not when this—Not when THIS sort of thing happens to me EVERY DAY!

Jane puts the smashed up pieces of plate into the bin; shaking her head as she puts the dust pan and brush back into the cupboard which she got them from

Jane – Which is why you need to get your old life back; regain the strength to walk again, because soon people won’t be able to pick up the pieces, Sara.

Sara – I just—I’m not strong enough to do that, Mum. I’m not—Where’s Dad?

Jane – He doesn’t want to see you like this; in this state, Sara. And do you know what? I don’t blame him.

Sara – He—He doesn’t love me anymore?

Jane – Of course he loves you, sweetheart!

Jane puts her hand on Sara’s face as a tear rolls down Sara’s cheek; Jane wipes the tear, smiling at her sadly

Jane – Now you put your head up high, and you show this world what you’re made of. You show that evil, spiteful man Chris that you’re not one to be messed with, yeah? Show US what you’re made of.

Jane smiles at Sara as Sara smiles back; wiping a tear as it rolls down her cheek
In Kieran’s kitchen with Kieran sat down at the table. Sophs enters, closing the door behind her; she takes a deep breath, looking down at him

Sophs – Is this about the baby?

Kieran – No, of course it isn’t. 

Sophs – If you want me to abort it; get rid of it, then—Then to keep our relationship together; keep it strong, then that’s what I’ll do.

Kieran – I don’t want you to lose ANOTHER child because of me, Sophs; because of Demi.

Sophs – Then what do you want, Kieran? How can I—How can I show you that I love you; that I STILL love you?!

Sophs looks down at Kieran, wiping a tear as it rolls down her cheek

Kieran – Each time I see you, Sophs; do you know what I see on your forehead; the word which I see written on your forehead? “Disloyal”. “Cheat”. “Tart”. That’s all I see, Sophs. 

Sophs – You think that I’d cheat on you again; with Jamie?!

Kieran – No—No, this isn’t about Jamie, Sophs.

Sophs – Then WHO is it about? Is it about—

Kieran – It’s about Alex.

Sophs – A—Alex?

Kieran – YES, SOPHS; ALEX! Alex; it’s always—It’s ALWAYS been about Alex! 

Kieran stands, turning away from Sophs; wiping a tear as it rolls down his cheek

Sophs – Kieran, Alex; he—He isn’t a problem to us, not anymore; he’s making his own life, he—

Kieran – I want you to finish off what I started, Sophs.

Kieran turns to Sophs, taking a deep breath as he sighs sadly

Kieran – I want you to kill him. I want you to kill Alexander.

Sophs freezes, staring at Kieran puzzled in shock as Kieran takes a deep breath, staring at Sophs madly 
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TO BE CONTINUED

Kieran – Jasmine’s Brother 
Sophs – Soaphie

Sara – Ross’ Mum

Peter – Ross’ Dad

Jane – Sara’s Mum

Ross – Sasha’s Cousin

Basil – Diane’s Brother

Edward – Pearl’s fiancée

Riley – Derek’s Son

Chelsea – Jay’s Sister

Luke – Alexander’s Son 

Demi – Derek’s Daughter

Jade – Sophs’ Sister 

Mavis – Audrey’s Friend

Eloise – Amy’s Friend

Clare – Eloise’s Mum 

Meg – pleme

Elliot – Schlopz

