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Episode 585
In Lorna’s bathroom with Lorna stood at the sink; she’s looking at herself in the mirror at a bruise which is on her left-cheek. There’s a knock at the door

Luke – *From behind the door* Lorna, are you in there?!
Lorna – Yeah, Luke; I won’t be long!

Lorna flushes the toilet chain, looking at herself in the cabinet mirror one more time before walking out to the corridor where Luke is stood

Luke – How is it?

Lorna – It’s fine, Luke; it’s barely visible, I—

Luke – Then you need your eyes testing, Lorna; because that’s pretty visible to me.

Lorna – Look, I—I’ll come up with something; if people ask questions I’ll say that I tripped over something.

Luke – We can’t have Rory there; at the Baby Shower, which is why I haven’t invited him.

Lorna – “Baby Shower”? Luke, they’re supposed to be for when AFTER the baby is—

Luke – Are you forgetting that the baby is due next week; commencing our Wedding? We’ll be on our honeymoon, Lorna. 

Lorna – Y—You’re right. Yeah, let’s go; but why can’t Rory come to the Baby Shower? He’s my brother, Luke; he—

Luke – He can come to the Wedding, Lorna; it’s just—I don’t want him causing a scene, that’s all.

Luke kisses Lorna before he walks into the bathroom, exiting; closing the door behind him as Lorna takes a deep breath, sighing nervously

In the Laundrette with Basil stood at the till opposite Mavis; who is balancing herself up by her walking stick

Basil – You’re NOT working today, Mavis.

Mavis – Why not? I don’t need r—rest, Basil. What I need is—Is—What I need is—

Mavis mumbles her words and Basil takes a bottle of water out from his coat pocket; placing it on the till in front of Mavis. Mavis undoes the lid of the bottle; sipping it, taking a deep breath and coughing loudly as she puts the water bottle back down on the till in front of her; putting her hand on her chest. Basil puts his hand on his shoulder, staring at her with tears in his eyes

Basil – You’re in pain.

Mavis – No, I just—I just need to—To get my words out. I’m struggling to—To even get my spe—My speech to come out r—r—To come out right.

Basil – Why are you here, Mavis? It’s not like we need money; the bungalow is only temporary, and as a family we have enough money to pay the mortgage until we move back into the Hotel where Clare is; making sure that we still have a flat to live in.

Mavis – I’m here to—Here to tell Audrey—To tell Audrey the truth.

Basil – “The truth”? What “truth”?

Mavis – That I’m going to—That I’m going to commit Euthanasia; that—That my loved ones are going—Are going to help—Help me die. 
Basil freezes, staring at Mavis in shock as Audrey enters; looking at Mavis in shock

Audrey – Mavis, dear! It’s so wonderful to see you! You’re looking pale, though. Are you sure that you’re fit enough to come into work today, dear?

Mavis nods at Audrey, smiling at her as Audrey looks at Basil

Audrey – I’ll be back in a minute, dears; I just need to put my stuff away.

Audrey walks around the till and into the staff area behind it, exiting

Basil – Mavis, are you out of your mind? The more people know, the more risky this is, and I can’t risk our—

Mavis – Audrey; I—I TRUST her. I TRUST Audrey; she—She’s my—My—Best f—f—FRIEND!

Basil – The question is, “How MUCH do you trust her?”

Basil grabs hold of Mavis’ hand, looking at her sadly as Mavis takes a deep breath, sighing sadly with tears in her eyes 
In the Dirty Duck Pub – the bar has a small number of people. Kieran is amongst them, sat down at the bar with a pint of beer in his hand. Lauren and Jamie are stood nearby each other behind the bar

Lauren – Jamie, do you mind speaking to him; Kieran?

Jamie – I’d rather not, Lauren.

Lauren – Why not? You’re both lads. 

Jamie – Because the last time him and Sophs had a “break” like this, it was to do with ME, Lauren; nobody else. Just—Just me.

Lauren – What are you saying? That you’re cheating on Sasha with Sophs again?

Jamie – Of course I’m not, I’m just saying that Kieran might hold a grudge or two or—

Lauren – Just speak to him, Jamie.

Lauren stares at Jamie madly walking along behind the bar as Jamie walks along behind the bar; standing opposite Kieran

Kieran – You don’t have to give me sympathy, Jamie; I know that Lauren sent you over here, my ears aren’t deafening just yet.

Jamie – She has a point though, Kieran; you need to speak to somebody.
Kieran – Who is there to speak to in this Hotel exactly, Jamie? Sasha? Sophs? My family? My family is in BITS, Jamie!

Jamie – No family is ‘perfect,’ Kieran. Just take mine for example; it’s full of people with disorders and illnesses, but yet we pull through our challenges; our obstacles.

Kieran – Yeah, well guess what Jamie? Right now I can’t pass my obstacle; because you’re so in my face.

Kieran sips his drink as Luke enters; standing at the bar opposite Lauren

Luke – Lauren, do you mind setting the bar up tonight?

Lauren – I’ll have to give Chloe a ring, but—Sure. What’s the occasion; is it your stag?

Luke – No, not until Friday! But it’s for mine and Lorna’s baby shower; we’re both worried that we won’t be here, at the Hotel when it’s born, so—

Lauren – That’s fine, Luke; honestly! I’ll see you and Lorna tonight, yeah?

Luke nods at Lauren, smiling at her before he walks out to the Reception, exiting. Lauren leans on the bar, taking a deep breath as she smiles slightly 

In the Laundrette with Mavis sat down on the bench in the middle of the room. Audrey enters, walking out from the staff area behind the till; walking over to Mavis

Audrey – I’m sorry that I took my time, dear; the more I do this the slower I become as I get older! Where did Basil go, Mavis?

Mavis – Gone. He—He’s gone to visit D—Diane.

Audrey – And leave us two cougars alone?

Audrey laughs slightly as Mavis looks up at her with tears in her eyes; a tear rolls down her cheek

Audrey – M—Mavis? Mavis—

Audrey rushes over to the door; turning the sign which reads “OPEN” on the outside around to “CLOSED” before she looks down at Mavis; who puts her hand over her face as she begins to cry, silently breaking down in tears

Audrey – Oh, Mavis dear!
Audrey kneels down by Mavis, hugging her as Mavis hugs her back tightly; breaking down in tears on her shoulder 
Outside the Hotel with Sean climbing out from his parked car from the driver’s seat; he rushes around the car as Tariq enters, walking out from the Hotel. Sean swings open the passenger seats door and Liam slowly climbs out from the car; his face has bandages around it and his arms and legs are burned and bruised

Sean – Can you manage?

Liam – Yeah, Dad; I—The Doctor said that I need to get adjust to this sort of lifestyle.

Sean – So he did, I—I shouldn’t support you so much, should I?

Liam – No, Dad; you shouldn’t support me AT ALL! I don’t mean to sound ungrateful, because I REALLY am grateful; but it’s Doctor’s orders, isn’t it?

Sean – I’ll go and take your stuff up to the flat, yeah? You come up when you feel up to it.

Sean takes two suitcases out from the car; rushing into the Hotel, exiting as Tariq walks over to Liam, smiling at him

Tariq – Welcome back, Liam.

Liam looks up at Imane and Oliver’s almost rebuilt flats on the second floor of the Hotel; taking a deep breath as he looks at Tariq

Liam – Not so “Welcome back” if people have become lodgers because of a fire really, is it?

Tariq – It must have just been a mistake, Liam.

Liam – I know that. But if ANYBODY did do it; if anybody did commit arson, then they—They need to see what they’ve done to me.

Tariq – Alright Liam, people have lost their flats!

Liam – YEAH, and I could have lost my LIFE! In fact, everyone could have done! Now if you don’t mind, I need to get back to my flat; relax and—

Tariq – Why don’t we go to the café?

Liam – “The café”?

Tariq – Yeah, I mean—It’s somewhere quiet, somewhere where people don’t stare at you; It would be nice.

Liam – Oh, alright then; seeing as you’re my friend.

Liam smiles at Tariq and Tariq smiles back at him; they both walk into the Makretplace, exiting as Marissa and John enter; walking out from the Hotel

John – Marissa? MARISSA!

John grabs hold of Marissa’ arm and Marissa turns to him; staring at him madly

Marissa – What part of “DO NOT COME TO THE HOTEL IN CASE SOMEBODY LIKE YOUR MUM SEES YOU” did you NOT understand, John?!

John – Because I know that Brandon is in his own little world right now while Mum is raising money for the family!
Chaddy enters, walking out from the Marketplace; he’s holding two carrier bags and he walks over to the Hotel; standing at the doors of it

Marissa – We already have a briefcase FULL of money, John!

John – Since when?

Marissa – Since the night which Amy was run over; Bronwyn took her briefcase full of money to afford my Wedding Dress.

Marissa leads John into the Town, exiting as Chaddy freezes; watching them both walking away from the Hotel puzzled in shock

In the Marketplace Amy enters, walking out from the Shop; Sophs enters, she’s standing nearby Amber and Cameron

Amber – What are we getting from the Shop, Sophie?

Sophs – I’m not sure yet, Amber; let’s see how much money we have first, yeah?

Cameron – When are we going back home?

Amber – This IS “home,” you idiot, Cameron!

Cameron – No, I mean—Home HOME! We used to live with our Auntie, didn’t we? Why can’t we just go back—

Sophs – Because Mum and Dad want to start a new life here, Cameron; just as a family.

Amy looks at Sophs, scoffing slightly as she looks at Amber and Cameron

Amy – You watch when you’re older, you two; you’ll regret the day which you ever spoke to this ex-escort!

Sophs – Yeah alright, Amy; this isn’t a place for your smug comments, alright?!

Sophs stares at Amy madly as Amy laughs slightly, walking down the Marketplace, exiting as Kieran enters; walking over to them

Amber – Why did you dump my sister?

Sophs – Amber, please; I’ve told this to you a thousand times, HE didn’t dump me we just—We came to an agreement.

Cameron – Yeah, Amber; these things happen. And you call me the dumb one of the family!

Sophs – Just go into the Shop, yeah? Get whatever you want, I’ll be in there in two minutes.

Amber and Cameron walk into the Shop, exiting

Sophs – What are you doing here, Kieran? I presumed that I’d be the last person you’d want to be around right now?

Kieran – I don’t hate you, Sophs.

Sophs – Then why did we end on such a low?

Kieran – We’ll most likely get back together in a matter of months and you know it, Sophie; we can’t stay apart for too long now, can we?

Sophs – That’s just it, Kieran; I—I don’t WANT to be back with you again, Kieran.

Kieran – What—What do you mean, Sophs?

Sophs – I mean that—

Sophs takes a deep breath, looking at Kieran sadly

Sophs – I don’t want a divorce.

Sophs walks into the Shop, exiting as Kieran watches Sophs walking into the Shop as a tear rolls down his cheek; he sighs sadly
In Audrey’s living room with Bronwyn sat down on the sofa; she’s sealing envelopes containing Christmas cards; she’s sealing the final one and as she finishes, she places it on a large pile of cards which is on the table in front of her. Chaddy enters, looking down at her

Bronwyn – Hey, Ryan! I’ve finished all of the Christmas cards; now we just need to get presents!

Bronwyn stands as Chaddy takes a deep breath, looking at Bronwyn sadly

Chaddy – Bronwyn, I—I need to be honest with you; tell you the truth.

Bronwyn – Go on, then; what is it?

Chaddy – I—Bronwyn, it’s your Mum; she’s been meeting up with your Uncle John.

Bronwyn – Uncle John; Mum meeting up with her? I—I mean, she already told me about it, but I didn’t think that she was still—

Chaddy – What do we tell your Nan, Bronwyn; what do we tell your Dad?

Bronwyn – For now we tell them NOTHING, that’s what we do; and—Ryan, I have something to tell you myself; I need to be honest with you, too.

Chaddy – Why? What is it?

Bronwyn – Do you remember when Amy’s money was taken; when she was run over?

Chaddy – Yeah, I—I never really cared for it, though. Why?

Bronwyn – Ryan, I—I have something to tell you; to SHOW you.

Bronwyn stares at Chaddy nervously as Chaddy stares back at her puzzled

In the Laundrette with Mavis and Audrey sat down next to each other on the bench which is in the middle of the room; Mavis takes a deep breath as a tear rolls down Audrey’s cheek
Audrey – Euthanasia?

Mavis – Sor—I’m sorry, A—Audrey. I didn’t—I didn’t want t—t—to tell you, because I—I knew that the idea of a—a—a—assisted sui—suicide would upse—upset y—y—you.

Audrey – Of course it upsets me, Mavis; it’s left me distraught, but I—Mavis, dear; how much pain was he in; Phillip, before he passed away?

Mavis – He could—He couldn’t even m—move, Audrey. I don’t want—My—My grandkids to see—See me like—THAT!

Mavis looks at Audrey with tears in her eyes and Audrey grabs hold of Mavis’ hand, taking a deep breath as she sighs sadly

Audrey – Why don’t I say a prayer; to God?

Mavis – A—A prayer?

Audrey – Yes, a prayer, dear. A prayer for him to forgive you.

Mavis – Y—Yeah. Yeah, I—Would l—like that.

Audrey – Dear, Father. My close friend Mavis, my LOYAL friend is going through an illness named “Progressive Supranuclear Palsy” one of which her husband Phillip went through. Father, I ask of you to forgive my best friend as she commits Euthanasia, and that you forgive her loved ones involved in the process. Thank you, Father. Amen.

Mavis – Amen.

Audrey looks at Mavis, smiling at her sadly; she turns, looking out of the window at the Town; seeing John and Marissa walking down the pavements towards the Train Station, she freezes in horror as she sees John

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people; Lorna is stood at the bar opposite Lauren and Luke stands at the bar beside Lorna. Kieran enters, walking over to the bar; standing nearby them

Kieran – Congratulations, you two.

Lorna – Thank you, Kieran; we really appreciate it!

Luke – Don’t appreciate his support, Lorna; he had my Dad shot in the head.

Kieran – Actually, I think that you’ll find that I was the one who shot him in the head; unfortunately, nothing really damaged him.

Luke – You want to say that again, do you?

Lorna – Luke, not now—PLEASE.

Lauren – She’s right; if there is ANY conflict in this Pub during my shift then I swear you’ll BOTH end up in a prison cell.
Kieran scoffs at Luke, walking into the Men’s Toilets; exiting 

Lauren – Did you hear me, Luke?

Luke – YES, I DID!
Lorna – Easy, Luke—

Luke stares at Lorna madly

Luke – I need the toilet.

Lorna – Wh—What? No, Luke; Kieran is in there!

Luke – Why else would I want to go in there for?

Kieran walks towards the Men’s Toilets before walking inside where Kieran and another man are; standing nearby each other, looking at themselves in the mirror. The man walks out as Luke walks in; staring at Kieran madly
Luke – We did similar things, you know?

Kieran – What are you talking about, Luke?

Luke – Hurting each other’s parents; you my Dad, me your Mum.

Kieran – What about my Mum?

Kieran stares at Luke puzzled as Luke scoffs at him, laughing slightly

Luke – Did you family not think to LOOK in the bedroom; for a knife, at least?

Kieran – Are—Luke, are you trying to say that—

Luke – That’s right, Luke. I killed Amanda. I killed your precious, ill Mother whilst she was on her deathbed. 

Luke picks up a packet of cigarettes from nearby; throwing them into the bin before he looks at Kieran

Luke – Happy Christmas, Kieran.

Luke walks out to the bar area, exiting as Kieran looks up; watching Luke walking out in horror
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