Episode 610
In Jack and Rach’s kitchen with Jack sat down at the table pouring himself a glass of vodka, he mixes some coke into it before putting the bottle of vodka on the table in front of him. Rach’s quiet cries are heard slightly coming from out in the corridor and Jack takes a deep breath, sighing sadly before he sips his drink

In the Marketplace with Meg stood at the clothes stall setting it up; putting clothes from a cardboard on the floor on the racks. Rani enters, walking over to the stall with Fareed
Rani – What’s the matter with Amy? She seems quiet since the other night, you know? It’s—Weird.

Fareed – She’s—I think it’s best if she told you herself, Mum.

Rani – What do you mean? Has something happened?

Meg – Are you going to buy anything from the stall, or—?

Rani – Yeah, Meg; I’m just speaking to my Son.

Fareed – I’ll see you later, yeah? It looks like I’ve got Rick and Judy to answer to.

Fareed walks down the Marketplace, exiting as Rani begins to look through the clothes hanging up on the racks; Meg glares at her as she continues to set up the stall. Oliver enters, walking down the Marketplace; he looks at the café as Audrey enters, walking out from it; she’s followed by Basil who follows her

Basil – AUDREY!

Audrey turns to Basil, smiling at him slightly

Audrey – Hello Basil, dear! It’s been a while, hasn’t it?

Basil – Yes, it has; I—I’ve been trying to do things with Mavis’ family, so—

Audrey – I’m happy to hear that, dear; family is the one thing you need to keep close to you.

Basil – Yeah, well—I was wondering, do you want to come to the will reading later; Mavis’ will reading?

Audrey – Oh no, dear; I’m a bit busy tonight. I have my John coming over, but I would do if I could!

Basil – I’ll see you later, yeah?

Basil smiles at Audrey, kissing her cheek before he walks down the Marketplace towards the Hotel, exiting. Meg passes a carrier bag over to Rani and Rani smiles at her

Rani – Thanks!

Meg smiles at Rani before Rani walks down the Marketplace towards the Hotel, exiting. Meg takes a deep breath, sighing sadly

In Clare’s living room with Eloise sat down on the sofa in the dark, she’s looking down at the floor. Clare enters, looking down at her

Clare – Who do you think will get that minibar, then?

Eloise – I wouldn’t get your hopes up if I were you, Mum.

Clare – Who knows? Maybe Mum wrote the will when I was sober?

Eloise laughs slightly, looking up at Clare with a smile on her face; Clare sits down next to her on the sofa

Clare – How are you feeling about tonight?

Eloise – I—I just don’t want too much from her, Mum. I don’t want to take her for granted.

Clare – You’re her granddaughter, Eloise; she’s going to give you, Alice, Joe and Timmy the whole world; her whole life, a fortune.

Eloise – But I don’t want her “whole life,” Mum. I want—

Eloise looks at Clare, taking a deep breath as a tear rolls down her cheek. Joe enters, looking down at them both

Eloise – I want my Grandma back.

Eloise begins to breakdown in tears, shaking her head as tears roll down her cheek; Clare hugs her tightly, pulling her close to her. Joe takes a deep breath, sighing sadly before he walks out to the corridor, exiting

In the Marketplace with Meg stood at the clothes stall, still setting it up. Elliot enters, walking over to her

Meg – Where’s Lucy?

Elliot – That’s what I asked you last night. Where were you, Meg?

Meg – I was just—Doing things, Elliot.

Elliot – Like what exactly? Meg, is there something which you want to tell me?

Meg – No, I just—

Meg stays silent, looking at Elliot sadly; she has tears in her eyes

Elliot – It doesn’t matter. If it’s private to you, then—Then why should you tell me?

Meg – Where is she; Lucy?

Elliot – Where do you think she is? She with Michaela and Luna.

Meg – O—OK. I was just—I was just wondering, I—

Elliot – You’re not going to lose her, Meg; you’re going to adopt her, she’s going to be your little girl! That must mean something to you, mustn’t it?

Meg – Yeah. Yeah, I—I’m happy about that.

Elliot smiles at Meg, hugging her as Meg hugs him back; looking over his shoulder with tears in her eyes

Lorna enters, walking out from the café pushing (baby) Poppy in her pram in front of her; Imane enters, walking down the Marketplace towards the Shop, she looks up; seeing Lorna walking towards her

Imane – Why aren’t you at the flat, Lorna?

Lorna – I just came out to give Poppy some fresh-air!

Imane – Are you alright? You seem—Anxious about something; everything around you.

Lorna – I’m not anxious about anything, I just—

Imane – Is this about Luke?

Lorna – Why does everything have to be Luke for you? 

Imane – Because I can see it in your eyes, Lorna; you’re TERRIFIED! You’re scared that one day he’s going to walk back into your life, and that nobody will be there to help you OR Poppy! Well guess what? You do have people here for you.

Imane walks past Lorna towards the Shop as Lorna takes a deep breath, sighing sadly as she looks down at Poppy laid down asleep in the pram

 In Jack and Rach’s kitchen with Jack sat down at the table. Rach enters, looking down at him for a few seconds before walking over to the kitchen counter, swinging open the cupboard above her; she takes an empty glass out from it, putting it down on the kitchen counter before she closes the cupboard, picking up the glass and filling it with water from the tap

Jack – Did you find your tablets?

Rach – Yes, I did; they were in my dressing table.

Jack – You see? Just a bit of—Forgetfulness, right?

Rach turns to Jack, looking down at him

Rach – Do you know what I smelt on your breath as soon as I walked in?

Jack – What?

Rach – Alcohol. You stink of it, Jack; at night time believe it or not, it’s even worse than what it is now.
Jack – I’ll sober up at some point, Rach; I—

Rach – WHEN WILL THAT BE?! When will—When will that be?

Rach looks down at Jack madly with tears in her eyes. Jack stands, looking at Rach madly; he picks up the bottle of vodka which is on the table

Jack – When you stop panicking about this trial, because the more you go on about it the more I doubt you.

Rach – What’s that supposed to mean?

Jack – Who knows, Rach? Maybe my Auntie Vanessa is innocent? Maybe it was YOU who struck my little sister?

Rach punches Jack across the face, staring at him madly
Rach – The only reason I’m not smashing your head in right now, the only reason I’m holding myself back is because I still feel a BIT of love for you, Jack; even the smallest bit. NOW GET INTO THE BATHROOM, HAVE A WASH AND THEN GO TO BED AND SOBER UP, ALRIGHT?! 

Rach shoves past Jack, walking out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Jack takes a deep breath, sighing sadly

In Clare’s kitchen with Alice and Timmy sat down nearby each other at the table. Joe enters, looking down at them

Timmy – Joe, can I ask you something?

Joe – Sure you can. What is it?

Timmy – Is Mummy going to die next; just like Daddy and Grandma?

Joe – I’m sure that won’t happen for a very, very long time. Will it, Alice?

Alice – No, it won’t happen anytime soon. And Timmy, nobody will hurt you, yeah?

Timmy – You mean like when Brandon hurt you? 

Joe – I—I won’t be a minute.

Joe walks out to the corridor, closing the door behind him as Basil enters; closing the front door behind him

Basil – Are you alright, Joe?

Joe – I—I feel sick, Basil.

Joe looks at Basil with tears in his eyes; he takes a deep breath as a tear rolls down his cheek

Joe – I feel—SICK!

Basil – What’s the matter, Joe? Is this about your Grandma’s will reading? It will be alright, Joe; it—

Joe – This isn’t about the will reading, it—It’s about Brandon; what he did to Alice. It’s SICK! It’s disgusting, he—He touched her, Basil; he VIOLATED her!

Joe takes a deep breath, sighing sadly as he wipes his tears

Joe – She’s only just about to turn into a teenager, and she’s already lost her virginity; it—IT MAKES ME SICK!

Clare enters, walking out from the living room

Clare – What’s the matter, Joe?

Joe – I want him gone. I—Brandon; I want him gone, I WANT HIM DEAD!

Joe begins to storm towards the front door as Basil grabs hold of his arm, holding him back

Basil – Look at me.

Joe – I’M GOING TO—

Basil – JOE, LOOK AT ME!
Basil turns to Joe around to him, shaking his head at him

Basil – The last thing anybody in this family needs right now is for you to get locked up for manslaughter, alright?

Joe – But he—He needs to be punished, Basil. HE NEEDS TO PUNISHED!

Clare – He will be punished—Soon.

Eloise enters, walking out from the living room

Eloise – The will’s ready; it’s all been set up.

Clare and Basil both look at Eloise, nodding at her sadly
In the Town with Lorna slowly walking down the pavement, pushing (baby) Poppy in her pram in front of her; she looks up, seeing Alexander walking towards her

Alexander – This my granddaughter then, is it? I haven’t met her yet.

Lorna – You stay away from her. You stay away from me, too.

Lorna stares at Alexander madly

Alexander – What’s this? Confident in standing up to people like me whilst Luke is out of the picture?

Lorna – Luke is dead, Alex; he died on Christmas Day.

Alexander – I “died” once too though, didn’t I? Look what happened. It’s only a matter of time before Luke comes back to put you back into your place. It’ll be fun to watch, I can tell you that.

Lorna – Go to hell.

Lorna stares at Alexander madly as Alexander scoffs, walking past her down the Town towards the Hotel as Lorna takes a deep breath, sighing madly

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people – Audrey is sat down at a table. Lauren walks over to her, looking down at her
Lauren – Can I get you anything?

Audrey – Not right now, dear; I’m waiting for my John to get here, he’s my Son!

Lauren – It’s good to see you, Audrey; I don’t see much of you recently! 

Audrey – I must say, I’m not one to drink, dear.

Audrey smiles at Lauren as Lauren smiles back, walking around the bar; standing behind it, she stands opposite Oliver; who is sat down at the bar

Oliver – Get us a pint, will you Lauren?

Lauren – Get out, Oliver.

Oliver – Why? Aren’t I welcome anymore?

Lauren – Trust me, you haven’t been welcome for a good year and a half now.

Oliver – Alright, baby snatcher.

Oliver stands, looking at Lauren madly

Oliver – Anyway—Who says I’m not welcome again? Is it you, Lauren? Because in case you’d forgotten; your name isn’t above the Pub doors, not anymore.

Lauren – This is my home, Oliver. And I want you out of my home.

Rach enters, walking over to Oliver; staring at him madly

Rach – Oliver, go up to my flat; deal with Jack, would you?

Oliver – Why? What’s he done now?

Rach – Just—Just deal with him, alright? 

Oliver sighs, walking out to the Reception, exiting as Rach leans on the bar; sighing nervously

Lauren – Can I get you anything, Rach?

Rach – Just—Just let me have some air, Lauren. Please.

Lauren nods at Rach, walking along behind the bar as Rach closes her eyes, sighing sadly

In Clare’s living room with Joe, Eloise and Basil sat down on a separate sofa to Timmy, Clare and Alice. Diane is sat down on a chair in front of them nearby a box full of possessions. Diane picks up a DVD from the cardboard box

Diane – Is this Mavis’ will reading?

Basil – Yes, Diane; put it into the TV.

Diane turns the TV on as she inserts the DVD into the disc tray; she presses “Play” on the TV remote. Mavis appears on the TV screen

Mavis – *On the TV* Hello, you—Lot! It’s—Me! I bet you’re—All—Coping. I hope you are—Anyway. I know that—You can cope, because you—You can cope without—Me.

Clare grabs hold of both of Timmy and Alice’s hands, smiling at them both

Mavis – *On the TV* First—Joe, Alice and Timmy; I—I want to give you all—All the money, the same amount—Each. I know that—You all hate School; I did too, but—I want you to have a fantastic—Education; a fantastic future. I give you each—Fifty grand each.

Clare – FIFTY GRAND—EACH?!

Joe – Oh—Oh, my god!

Joe stares at the TV screen in shock with tears in his eyes; Eloise smiles at Joe, hugging him tightly as she smiles at the TV. Clare puts her hand over her mouth, staring at the TV screen with tears in her eyes
Mavis – *On the TV* I—Basil, I give you--

Diane picks up three cheques from the cardboard box, passing it to Clare

Clare – Thank you.

Mavis – *On the TV* I give Basil, my—My Father’s collection of medals. I know that it’s not—MY possession. But I have—Nothing to give you; unless you want—My collection of jewellery. 

Diane picks up a box from the cardboard box; it’s full of medals and she passes it to Basil

Mavis – *On the TV* I give you this because—Basil, you—You saved me. You’re just like my Father; you—You’re a—Hero.

Mavis smiles as a tear rolls down her cheek and Basil takes a deep breath, sighing sadly as a tear rolls down his cheek

Mavis – *On the TV* Speaking of—Jewellery. I give—I give Eloise all of my jewellery. I know how much—She loves my diamonds, my—My rubies. Everything. And I—I want her to have them; all of—Them. 

Diane picks up a jewellery box from the cardboard box, passing it to Eloise; Eloise smiles at her, putting it down on the floor by her feet as she takes a deep breath, looking at the TV again as a tear rolls down her cheek

Mavis – *On the TV* You deserve—Happiness, sweetheart. Remember that.

Mavis smiles on the footage as Eloise smiles sadly; a tear rolls down her cheek

In Jack and Rach’s corridor Oliver enters, closing the front door behind him

Oliver – Jack? JACK?!

Jack enters, walking out from the bathroom; he has a towel wrapped around him

Jack – What do you want?

Oliver – Rach is in bits down in the Pub, you know?

Jack – Do you think I care? She needs to be put in a cage, how could she—

Oliver – Do you honestly think that she did this to Tiffany?

Jack – I’m becoming to think that she did, yes. Why are you bothered? I’m on your side for once, aren’t I, Dad?

Oliver – It wasn’t her. I KNOW that it wasn’t Rach; it was Vanessa.

Jack – Just get out, Dad.

Oliver – You have to—

Jack – GO ON, GET OUT!

Jack stares at Oliver madly before Oliver scoffs, walking out to the hallway, exiting; slamming the front door behind him. Jack takes a deep breath, sighing sadly
In Clare’s living room with Joe, Eloise and Basil sat down on a separate sofa to Timmy, Clare and Alice. Diane is sat down on a chair in front of them nearby a box full of possessions. They’re all watching DVD footage of Mavis on the TV

Mavis – *On the TV* Clare, I give you—My flat. I give you my flat; everything in it, I—I give it to you. I want you to—To take care of those kids of yours from now on, do you—Understand? Don’t—Disappoint me, Clare.

Clare – I—I won’t disappoint you, Mum. I promise that I won’t.

Mavis smiles on the screen as a tear rolls down her cheek

Mavis – *On the TV* Goodbye.

The DVD footage stops and Clare stands, taking a deep breath as she sighs sadly

Basil – Are you alright, Clare?

Clare – Yeah. Yeah, do you know what? I am.

Clare smiles at Basil, beginning to walk over to the door; the DVD turns back on, resuming

Mavis – *On the TV* Paul, you have to go back to Clare—At some point.

Clare freezes, stopping at the door; everybody else stares at the TV puzzled

Eloise – Paul? Does she mean—?

A man (Paul) appears on the screen and Mavis follows him; standing nearby him

Paul – *On the TV* And what do I say to her, Mum? WHAT DO I SAY TO HER?!

Mavis – *On the TV* Just show her that you’re still with us right—Now. She thinks that you’re—Dead, Paul.

Paul – *On the TV* I’m sorry.

Paul walks out of the room on the DVD footage and Clare rushes out to the corridor. Eloise stands, rushing after Clare out to the corridor

Eloise – MUM! Mum, who was that? 

Clare – ISN’T IT OBVIOUS, ELOISE?

Clare turns to Eloise, taking a deep breath as a tear rolls down her cheek

Clare – He’s still alive. How can he still—How can he still be alive? IT DOESN’T MAKE ANY SENSE! I—

Eloise – Mum, it’s not—It can’t be, can it?

Clare – Yeah. Yeah, my brother; your Uncle Paul is still alive.

Eloise freezes, staring at Clare in shock as Clare takes a deep breath, sighing sadly as a tear rolls down her cheek
TO BE COTNINUED
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