
Episode 611
In Clare’s living room with Clare stood by the front door with tears in her eyes; she’s looking at Eloise stood in front of her

Clare – How could she—How could she keep this from me?

Eloise – Well—

Clare – Me and Paul; we were close. Closer than close, we—We were practically best friends, Eloise! Best FRIENDS instead of brother and sisters! How could she—How could she keep this from me? HOW COULD SHE KEEP IT FROM ME?!

Eloise – I’m sure she has her reasons, Mum; I’m sure that—

Clare – If I took something away from you, would you be so up to hear my reasons for it?
Eloise – That’s not fair, Mum!

Clare – AND WHY’S THAT?!

Eloise – “Why”? BECAUSE SHE’S NOT HERE, MUM; GRANDMA IS DEAD!

Eloise stares at Clare madly with tears in her eyes as Clare picks up her coat from the coat hanger, putting it on as she stares at Eloise madly

Eloise – Where are you going now?

Clare – To clear my head; get some space! And don’t even think about following me!

Eloise – Mum, don’t you dear drink, alright?

Basil enters, walking out from the living room

Basil – Clare, why don’t you stay here; let yourself think about this?

Clare – Oh, well you would know about running away, wouldn’t you Basil?

Basil – What’s that supposed to mean exactly?

Clare – You ran away from Diane; your family. You ran away for no good reason, and YOU KNOW IT!

Eloise – That’s not fair, Mum!

Basil – Its fine, Eloise; she’s right. You know what, Clare? I’m not perfect. I know that. But neither are you.

Basil stares at Clare madly before Clare scoffs at him, storming out to the hallway exiting; slamming the front door behind her
Eloise – I’ll go after—

Basil – No, Eloise. Let me.

Basil rushes out to the hallway, exiting; closing the front door behind him as Eloise takes a deep breath, sighing sadly 
In the Hotel Reception Rach enters, walking out from the Dirty Duck Pub; she has tears in her eyes as she looks down at the floor. Izzy enters, walking out from the Dirty Duck Pub after her

Izzy – Rach, are you alright?

Rach – Am I really that bad of a person?

Rach turns to Izzy, taking a deep breath as a tear rolls down her cheek; Izzy stares at her puzzled

Rach – Look at me; I’m a wreck. I’m—I’m disgusting, aren’t I?

Izzy – Is this about Tiffany?

Rach – Yes. Yes, it is, and I—Maybe I handled her too roughly? Who knows?

Izzy – Don’t blame yourself for any of this, Rach.

Izzy grabs hold of Rach’s arm, looking at her sadly

Izzy – This is all Vanessa, yeah? You know that.

Izzy sighs sadly before she walks up the stairs; exiting. Rach turns around as somebody walks into the Hotel; she stares at them puzzled in shock

In Clare’s living room with Diane stood up with a lit cigarette in her hand. Alice, Timmy and Joe are sat down on the sofa

Joe – You’re not supposed to be smoking in here, you know?

Diane – Don’t worry, I was just leaving!

Eloise enters, standing by the door; she looks at Diane

Eloise – Thanks for doing this, Diane.

Diane – It’s alright, skank; this was for Basil.

Diane smokes her cigarette before she walks out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she walks out

Timmy – Eloise, is Mummy going to go to prison again?

Eloise – No, Timmy. Mum isn’t going to prison, she—She’s staying right here, where she belongs.

Eloise smiles at Timmy nervously, taking a deep breath as she sighs sadly 

Outside the Car Lot with Clare stood by a car which is parked outside; she’s holding a spanner and looking down at the car madly. Basil enters, rushing over to her

Basil – Clare, what are you doing?

Clare – What does it look like I’m doing; what I’m about to do? I’m going to let my anger out.

Basil – What? By smashing a car to pieces? You could get in trouble, Clare; you could get a fine!

Clare – I don’t care. I don’t care, Basil; because I’ve been lied to through my life – YEARS – by that—BY THAT WOMAN!

Clare slams the spanner down onto the windscreen of the car, smashing it as she lets out a scream in anger

Basil – Clare, stop it—
Clare lets out another scream as she smashes the windows of the car; screaming as she slams the spanner down onto the windows, smashing them all

Basil – CLARE, STOP IT; THINK OF YOUR CHILDREN!

Basil grabs hold of Clare, pulling her away from the car; snatching the spanner off from her

Clare – GIVE THAT BACK TO ME, BASIL; I’M NOT—

Basil – LISTEN TO ME!

Basil throws the spanner on the floor, staring at Clare madly 

Basil – GET INTO THE CAR LOT; IT’S OPEN. GO! 

Basil shoves Clare into the Car Lot, following her inside; slamming the door behind him, exiting

In Clare’s kitchen with Eloise stood at the kitchen counter, she puts her hand on her head; sighing sadly. Joe enters, standing by the door

Joe – Why don’t we all go on a holiday; away from here for a while?

Eloise turns, looking at Joe sadly

Eloise – I don’t know, Joe; maybe in Easter time.

Joe – But why Easter?

Eloise – Because that’s your half term, isn’t it? You need to—You need to learn; study.

Joe – It’ll be fine; my School doesn’t care! Is—Is Mum okay?

Eloise – No, she isn’t okay.

Joe – Why are you being—Honest with me?

Eloise – Why wouldn’t I be honest with you; because Mum isn’t?

Eloise scoffs, looking at Joe; smiling slightly

Eloise – She loves you, you know? She loves all four of us.

Joe – I know; she is living with us after all. I just—I wish that things could go back to normal. I wish that things were how they used to be; me, you, Timmy, Alice, Mum, Grandma—And Dad.

Joe looks at Eloise as a tear rolls down his cheek; Eloise sighs, putting her arms around Joe, hugging him tightly as Joe hugs her back

Eloise – Basil’s our Dad now; our Grandad.

Eloise smiles as she looks over Joe’s shoulder and Joe smiles over her shoulder, sighing sadly

In Jack and Rach’s living room with Jack sat down on the sofa. Rach enters, looking down at him and Jack stands; walking over to her
Jack – What I said earlier; about Tiffany, I—

Rach – It’s okay. You lost your temper, it—

Jack – No. No, I didn’t; I—I was pathetic. What I said; I didn’t mean ANY of it, Rach.

Jack looks at Rach with tears in his eyes as Rach shakes her head, looking at Jack sadly

Rach – You’re going through a hard time as I am, Jack; and I—

Jack – You’ve been accused of child abuse. How can I be going through something as bad as that?

Jack puts his hands on Rach’s face, looking at her with tears in his eyes

Jack – You’re going to win this, Rach; you’re going to get your little girl back.

Rach – No, Jack—WE’RE going to get her back.

Rach smiles at Jack and Jack smiles back before they kiss each other. Carly enters, standing at the door

Carly – When are you two getting married exactly?

Jack and Rach stop hugging, turning to Carly; Jack stares at Carly in shock with tears in his eyes

Rach – I—I invited your Mum over; I hope you don’t mind.

Carly – Not just ‘invited’. I’m moving in to sort you out, Jack.

Carly smiles at Jack as Jack smiles back at her with tears in his eyes

In the Car Lot Office with Clare sat down at one of the desks. Basil is stood by a cabinet, taking a bottle of G&T out from it and two empty glasses; he places both glasses on the desk in front of Clare, sitting down opposite her

Clare – Are you sure that offering me an alcoholic drink is wise?

Basil – I highly doubt that you care.

Clare – I don’t, but—

Basil – Well then, just because you’re a covering alcoholic; it doesn’t mean that you can’t have a drink every now and then, Clare. You know that, right?

Clare – That’s just it—

Clare looks at Basil, taking a deep breath as she sighs sadly

Clare – I’m scared, Basil.

Basil puts the bottle of G&T down on the desk in front of him

Basil – What are you scared for, Clare?

Clare – Myself. My children. I—I just don’t want to lose them; I don’t want Alice and Timmy to grow up without a Mum like Eloise and Joe did, Basil.

Basil – That won’t happen.

Clare – How do you know that? 

Clare laughs slightly, wiping a tear as it rolls down her cheek

Clare – I—I just smashed a car up outside. You saw that.

Basil – Yes, but it can be replaced. I can reason with Derek; I’m his uncle-in-law.

Clare – No, you WERE his uncle-in-law. Why are you being so nice to me, Basil?
Basil stares at Clare puzzled

Clare – Just—I’ve been so horrible to you; a nightmare. Why are you being so kind to me?

Basil – Because in this past year or however long I’ve known you, Clare; I’ve seen you rapidly change into a woman. I’ve seen pieces of your Mum in you, you know?

Clare – Don’t be stupid!

Basil – Seriously, you could be as strong as her. You CAN be as strong as her.

Clare shakes her head, looking at Basil with tears in her eyes

Clare – I can’t be strong, Basil. I—I’ve lost everything; EVERYTHING!

Basil – Not exactly. You’ve still got your four beautiful children, Clare; and—And let’s not forget; you’re going to get your brother back.

Clare – He might not even know that I exist still, though!

Basil – I’m sure he does.

Basil grabs hold of Clare’s hand, smiling at her with tears in his eyes

Basil – We’ll find him together, shall we; you and I?

Clare – You’d do that?

Basil – I’d do anything to help put a smile back on your face.

Clare – Basil, can we—Can we go to the bungalow; Mum’s bungalow?

Basil – Why?

Clare – I need to do something.

Basil smiles at Clare, standing up; walking over to the door, swinging it open

Basil – Are you coming, then?

Clare smiles at Basil, standing up before she rushes out the door; Basil follows her, exiting; closing the door behind him

In Jack and Rach’s kitchen with Rach stood at the kitchen counter making a cup of coffee; Carly is stood at the door

Carly – So, what’s actually happened? 

Rach – My daughter; Hannah, she—

Carly – Don’t you mean “Tiffany”?

Rach – Yes; Tiffany, then. I—She was taken away from me; I’ve been accused of abusing her.

Carly – Is that what you’ve done?

Rach – Of course not. I invited you to move in, because—Because I can’t control him, Carly.

Carly – You mean Jack? Why? What’s happened to him?

Rach – He’s just—He’s not himself. I—I need you to help me; get through to him.

Rach looks at Carly, passing her the cup of coffee as Carly looks at her; sighing sadly

In Clare’s living room with Alice and Timmy sat down next to each other on the sofa watching TV. Eloise enters, followed by Joe

Eloise – What are you two watching?

Timmy – We’re watching Power Rangers!

Alice – Yeah, Timmy for some reason is interested in this sort of stuff.

Eloise – Well, we all have different tastes in things, don’t we?

The phone rings coming from the corridor and Joe sits down on a separate sofa to Timmy and Alice. Eloise walks out to the corridor, picking up the phone; putting it to her ear

Eloise – Hello? No, she’s out; but I’m her daughter! Would you like me to pass a message onto her? 

Eloise looks up puzzled

Eloise – Tomorrow. Why? Are you close to my Grandma, or—?

Eloise smiles slightly; still looking slightly puzzled

Eloise – Oh—OH, well—I guess you’ll have to stop by at the Church! I’ll see you tomorrow. Bye!

Eloise hangs up, putting the phone down before she walks into the living room, exiting; closing the door behind her

In Jack and Rach’s living room with Jack sat down on the sofa watching TV. Carly enters, picking up the TV remote; turning the TV off
Jack – I was watching that, you know?

Carly – Well, me and you need to talk; sort things out.

Jack – Like what?

Carly sits down next to Jack on the sofa

Carly – You know? For years; many now, I—I didn’t know what to call you. I didn’t know whether to see you as my brother or my Son—Or both.

Jack – And which one have you chosen to call me?

Carly – That’s just it. I want to know what YOU see me as, Jack; do you see me as your sister OR your Mum?

Jack – I—I see you as ‘Mum’ I guess.

Carly – That’s a relief. You see, I—I don’t like thinking that I gave birth to my own brother.

Jack – I—I’m becoming him, aren’t I?

Jack looks at Carly as a tear rolls down his cheek

Carly – I won’t let you turn into Oliver, Jack. I won’t EVER let you turn into him.

Jack – But what if—What if I go down the same path which he did? What if I become twisted, bitter and—

Carly – You may go into depression; alcoholism, even. But guess what? I’m NOT going to let you become a twisted man like your Dad.

Jack looks down at the floor as a tear rolls down his cheek; Carly shakes her head, putting her hands on Jack’s face

Carly – No tears. You’re better than that, Jack; you know you are.

Jack – I’m scared, Mum. 

Jack begins to cry, breaking down in tears

Jack – I’m scared.

Carly sighs sadly, hugging Jack as Jack continues to break down in her arms; Carly takes a deep breath, sighing sadly

Outside Mavis’ bungalow there are bunches of bouquets against the bungalow. Clare and Basil are stood by the bungalow and Clare places a bouquet of flowers on the floor against the bungalow

Clare – I miss you, Mum.

Basil – Are you okay?

Clare – Yeah. Yeah, I’m okay.

Clare looks at Basil, taking a deep breath as she sighs sadly

Clare – I’ll give Derek the money for the damage on the car tomorrow.

Basil – Good on you, Clare.

Basil smiles at Clare as Clare looks at him sadly

Clare – I want to be a better person, Basil; I—I really do.

Basil – Do I really need to repeat myself to you?

Clare – I—I watched my Dad suffer over what my Mum wanted to die over. He—I was only young at the time; about Alice’s age, I can barely remember him, but I—I grew up without a Dad, Basil. I grew up just like they did; but I—I want them to know that I’ll never leave them again. I’ll never put myself back into Prison, I—I just want them to be happy.

Basil – They will be happy, Clare; I promise you. And so will you; you’ll be happy.

Basil smiles at Clare as Clare looks at him; taking a deep breath as she sighs sadly. The curtain slightly opens in the living room window of the bungalow; somebody watches as Clare and Basil begin to walk towards Basil’s car which is parked outside the bungalow; the curtain slowly closes as Basil and Clare both climb into the car
TO BE CONTINUED
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