
Episode 613
In Daniel’s living room with Tara sat down on the sofa holding a photograph of her as a teenager holding (baby) Lee in her arms. Daniel enters, looking down at her

Tara – I’m going downstairs behind the desk in a bit.
Daniel – You can spend the day up here, you know?

Tara – I don’t need special treatment from you, Daniel.

Tara stands, putting the photograph down on the table before she looks at Daniel, sighing sadly

Tara – It’s been a year and three days now. I lost my boy a year ago.

Daniel – Oh, Tara—

Tara – How did it end up like this? 

Daniel – I—He caused it upon himself, Tara; he burned the Pub down, remember?

Tara – Speaking of which—

Tara picks up her handbag, turning to Daniel again

Tara – When are you going to take that Pub off Chloe’s hands; put somebody else’s name above the door?

Daniel – What, and leave Pippa homeless? I’d rather not; she’s family.

Tara – I suppose you’re right.

Rhys enters, he has his mobile phone to his ear

Rhys – Alright. Alright, Ben! See you later. Bye.

Rhys hangs up, putting his mobile phone into his pocket. Tara scoffs slightly, walking out to the corridor, exiting

Rhys – She does realise I’m not deaf, doesn’t she?

Daniel – Leave her, Rhys; she’s not really—Herself today.

Rhys – Yeah, right.

Rhys walks out to the corridor, exiting as Daniel takes a deep breath; sighing sadly

In the Dirty Duck Pub kitchen with Kyle stood up, he has his mobile phone to his ear and Chelsea is sat down at the table nearby (baby) Johnny who is sat down on a high-chair, Chelsea is feeding him 

Kyle – Are you sure, Georgia? OK. OK, thank you! I’ll see you tomorrow. Bye!

Kyle hangs up, looking down at Chelsea

Chelsea – You’re still in touch with that repulsive cow?

Kyle – Alright Chels, she’s not that bad.

Chelsea – You say that when Jessica starts calling Henry ‘Dad’!

Kyle – That’s what he is to her.

Chelsea – You’re a doormat, Kyle; that’s what you are! You’re always letting her turn to you whenever she needs you; you haven’t seen Jessica since—How long has it been now?

Kyle – About a year now.

Chelsea – You see? That proves my point exactly.

Melanie enters, she looks at Kyle 

Chelsea – You hear that, Mum? Kyle is still in touch with Georgia.

Melanie - Oh, Kyle—

Kyle – I’m not a child, you know?

Kyle stares at them both madly before he walks out to the landing, exiting. Melanie walks over to the kettle; turning it, beginning to boil the water as Chelsea rolls her eyes; continuing to feed Johnny

In the Marketplace with Gemma stood at the stall; she watches as people walk past her

Gemma – ALRIGHT, EVEYRBODY; I’VE OPENED EARLY JUST FOR YOU LOT!

Rick enters, walking over to Gemma

Rick – You’re working for once?

Gemma – Don’t sound too shocked, Uncle Richard; I’m earning some money! Who knows? I could get myself ten grand by the end of the week!

Rick – If that ever happens, you give a quarter of that to me, yeah?

Rick smiles at Gemma before he walks down the Marketplace towards the Hotel, exiting. Kylie enters, walking out from the café, holding a cup of coffee in her hand, she walks over to Gemma; giving her the cup of coffee

Kylie – You don’t have to do this, you know? I can get money myself, you know?

Gemma – Kylie, I’ve let you down my whole life; now it’s time I made up for it. COME ON, EVERYBODY; BUY SOME CLOTHES!
Kylie smiles at Gemma as Gemma smiles back at her – Kylie picks up a top from the cardboard box on the floor as she begins to hang clothes up onto the racks from the cardboard box

In Justin’s corridor Kimberly enters, closing the front door behind her; she’s holding a carrier bag. Justin enters, walking out from the kitchen
Justin – Do you want me to put the shopping away?

Kimberly – No Dad, it’s fine; I can do it myself!

Justin – Are you after the chocolate digestives?

Kimberly looks at Justin, smiling slightly as Justin laughs; taking the carrier bag from Kimberly; passing the packet of chocolate digestives to her

Justin – Go on; go back into your own little world. By the way, when is that—Bradley moving out? 

Kimberly – I’m not sure; just until he can find his own flat, I guess.

Justin – You’re not—Going out with him, are you? I mean, he seems a bit old for you; my age, in fact.

Kimberly – He’s just a lodger, Dad.

Kimberly walks into the living room, exiting; closing the door behind her as Justin takes a deep breath, sighing sadly. In the living room with Kimberly stood by the door, she’s looking at Brandon stood up in front of her
Brandon – You got the chocolate digestives, then?

Kimberly looks at Brandon, smirking slightly as she puts the packet of chocolate digestives down on the sofa nearby her, putting her arms around Brandon before they passionately kiss each other

On the Dirty Duck Pub landing with Pippa stood at the top of the stairs, looking down them in horror. Court enters, walking out from the kitchen; she stares at Pippa puzzled

Court – You alright, Pippa? It looks like you’ve seen a ghost!

Pippa stays silent, continuing to look down the stairs in horror; her face is pale

Court – Pippa?

Chloe enters, walking out from the bathroom; Pippa turns to her

Chloe – Court, get yourself downstairs then; open up!

Court nods at Chloe before she walks down the stairs, exiting. Chloe walks up to Pippa, staring at her puzzled

Chloe – Pippa, what’s the matter?

Pippa – I—

Bruce – *From downstairs* PIPPA! Your fiancée is here!

Pippa looks at Chloe nervously for a few seconds before rushing down the stairs, exiting. Chloe looks up, sighing sadly

In the Hotel Reception with Tara stood behind the check-in desk opposite Rick

Tara – I’m sorry, but I’m afraid I can’t help you, Sir.

Rick – My names ‘Rick’, alright?!

Tara – Well, I’m sorry for being FORMAL! But honestly, I’m not giving you information.

Rick – All I need to know is if there is somebody named Kylie living in this Hotel somewhere; I—

Tara – NO. I already told you, NO there is not a ‘Kylie’ living in this Hotel! Not unless you mean Kylie Mongue obviously, because her music is played around this Hotel every night! Is there anything else which I can help you with?

Daniel enters, walking over to the check-in desk standing opposite Tara; he stands beside Rick

Daniel – Is there a problem?

Rick – Yes actually, there is. You need to sort your staff out, mate; or else I will sort her out myself.

Rick stares at Tara madly before walking up the stairs, exiting; Tara rolls her eyes, looking at Daniel

Daniel – Rhys is paranoid.
Tara – What? Why?

Daniel – You keep giving him looks, Tara; it’s not on.

Tara – No I don’t give him “looks”! 

Daniel – Yes you do, Tara; I’ve seen you. You scoff, too.

Tara – That’s what I always do!

Gemma enters, followed by Kylie; Gemma looks through a stack of money, she hands it to Kylie
Kylie – What are you going to say to Richard, Mum?

Gemma – I haven’t worked that out yet.

Gemma and Kylie walk up the stairs, exiting as Tara walks around the desk; she stares at Daniel madly

Daniel – You have a shift to do.

Tara – Well, guess what? I’m having the rest of the day off; perhaps the whole week!

Tara walks into the Dirty Duck Pub, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Daniel puts his hand on his head, sighing sadly

In Justin’s living room with Brandon and Kimberly laid down on the sofa; Kimberly is laid down on top of a shirtless Brandon and they’re kissing each other passionately; they look at each other

Brandon – When are we going to run away, Kim?

Kimberly – I don’t know. How about—Tomorrow?

Brandon – Don’t think you’re that lucky.

They laugh slightly before they continue to kiss each other. In the corridor with Justin stood by the living room, listening into the living room; hearing Kimberly and Brandon kissing

Kimberly – *From the living room* But I am a lucky girl, Brandon; I have you.

Justin looks up madly in shock with tears in his eyes

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people. Pippa is stood behind the bar opposite Rhys; Pippa looks over at Tara sat down at a table with a glass of vodka and lemonade in her hand

Pippa – Is she alright?

Rhys – I’m not sure if I’m honest; she doesn’t even try to speak to me.

Pippa – Why don’t you try speaking to her instead, then?

Rhys – Are you being serious?

Pippa – Of course I am! Look, my Mum and your Mum; they’re EXACTLY the same! Trust me, they are. I mean, when I first told my Mum that I was lesbian she didn’t seem exactly—Impressed. But she got used to it after time.

Rhys – I told her almost a year ago now, Pippa. How can she still not be used to my sexuality?
Chloe enters, walking out from the staircase; standing behind the bar, she walks over to Bruce, who is stood behind the bar with a pint of beer in his hand

Chloe – You do realise that the demand for you to be kicked out of this Pub is getting higher?

Bruce – What do you want, Angel? I’m having fun! Where’s the bad in that? A man of my age needs to live like today is his last day, doesn’t he?

Chloe – To a CERTAIN extent. Either you’re behind the bar or you’re not.

Melanie picks up an empty glass from a table as Chelsea walks over to her

Chelsea – I think that Pippa’s going to tell Chloe, you know?

Melanie – She wouldn’t do that, Chels. 

Chelsea – You think?

Chelsea stares at Melanie madly as Hannah enters, walking over to the bar; standing opposite Pippa

Hannah – My family are coming over tomorrow! Are you going to be there?

Pippa – Of course I am! I wouldn’t miss meeting your family for the world!

Hannah smiles at Pippa as they lean towards each other, kissing each other. Rhys rushes out to the Reception, exiting as Tara sighs sadly; sipping her drink

Hannah – Is he alright?

Pippa – I think so, he—He’s having trouble with my Grandma.

Hannah – That’s exactly what I’m worried about tomorrow.

Pippa – It will be just fine, Hannah; I promise.

Pippa smiles at Hannah as Hannah smiles back at her before they kiss each other again

In Rick’s flat – Kylie’s bedroom – with Gemma unpacking Kylie’s suitcase which is on the bed; Kylie is stood nearby watching her

Gemma – Amy won’t care, Kylie; she’s moved in with Fareed anyway!

Kylie – It’s not Amy which I’m worried about.

Gemma – This is about my Uncle Richard, isn’t it?

Gemma walks out to the corridor and Kylie follows her

Kylie – Mum, what are you doing?

Gemma – I’m going to put him in his place, Kylie; that’s what I’m doing!

Rick enters, walking out from the kitchen

Rick – Oh, so we have a new lodger of the flat, do we?

Gemma – Yeah, we do actually. And if you have a problem with that, then—

Rick – Not at all. She’s just your ‘friend’ to me, anyway.

Gemma – She’s your niece, Uncle Richard! LOOK AT HER! She’s your BLOOD, alright?! 

Rick – She’s a stranger to me.

Rick walks out to the hallway, exiting; closing the front door behind him as Gemma turns to Kylie, sighing sadly as Kylie looks at her nervously

In Justin’s kitchen with Justin stood up, putting the shopping away into the cupboards and the fridge. Brandon enters, smiling at him

Justin – You alright, Bradley?

Brandon – Yeah, I’m good! Thanks again for giving me a place to stay.

Justin – You’re my Kimberly’s friend, mate; it’s the least I could do.

Justin smiles at Brandon, looking around the kitchen

Justin – Why don’t I lend you a hundred quid, yeah? You could get your own flat.

Brandon – That’s really nice, Justin; but I don’t need you money! I don’t WANT your money!

Justin – Then what are you doing here?

Brandon – Because you’ve made me feel welcome, Justin; you—

Justin – Oh wait, I know why—It’s because you’re enjoying some fun with my daughter, aren’t you?

Brandon freezes, staring at Justin nervously as Justin steps forward, standing in front of Brandon; he stares at him madly

Justin – You have until Friday to move out of this flat, Brandon; to move out of MY flat, and if you don’t do that—I’ll kill you.

Justin shoves past Brandon, walking out to the corridor, exiting as Brandon takes a deep breath, sighing nervously
In Daniel’s living room with Rhys sat down on the sofa in the dark; he has tears in his eyes. Daniel enters, looking down at him

Daniel – What’s the matter, Rhys?

Rhys – I just—I just want to be myself, Dad; I just want—I want to be NORMAL, that’s all I want.

Daniel – What’s brought this on?

Daniel sits down next to Rhys on the sofa, he looks at him sadly

Rhys – I just—I don’t think that Mum is acting strange because of me, Dad; because of my sexuality. It’s because she wants to know the truth about Lee; about what REALLY happened to him on the night of the fire; the night of the raid.
Daniel – He died in a fire, Rhys; that’s all she needs to know.

Tara – So there’s more to it?

Daniel and Rhys turn to the door which Tara is stood at; looking down at them puzzled in shock. Daniel stands, staring at Tara nervously in shock; taking a deep breath as he sighs sadly

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Pippa sat down on the sofa looking down at the floor. Chloe enters, looking down at her
Chloe – Are you feeling okay, Pippa?

Pippa – I’m fine, Mum; I just—I just have a bit of a headache, that’s all.

Chloe sits down next to Pippa on the sofa, sighing sadly

Chloe – What a year we had, eh? Hopefully this year is better.

Pippa – Yeah, hopefully. Hopefully we can be honest with each other, too.

Chloe – “Honest”?

Pippa – Mum, I—I’ve got my memory back; my amnesia is gone. I know what happened; how I lost my memory. I was pushed down the stairs in the heat of an argument. 

Chloe – I—

Pippa – That was—That was eleven months ago, Mum; it happened in April, and you—You’ve kept it to yourself for so many months. 

Chloe – Pippa, I—It was an accident, alright? It was an—

Pippa – What were you trying to do to me, exactly; shut me up?

Chloe – It was an ACCIDENT.

Pippa – “Accident”? You killed my Dad. Was that an accident?

Chloe stands, putting her hand on her tears as she laughs slightly, shaking her head. Pippa stands, staring at Chloe madly

Pippa – This isn’t funny, alright? I want to know if it was an—

Chloe – NO, IT WASN’T AN ACCIDENT! I killed your Dad because he HURT me, alright? HE HURT ME, HE HURT JASMINE, HE HURT SOPHS, HE HURT YOU! HE HURT YOU, PIPPA; BUT GUESS WHAT? YOU’RE SO OBLIVIOUS; DADDY’S LITTLE GIRL EVEN AFTER ALL THE BAD WHICH HE DID! Well, guess what Pippa? Your Dad is DEAD, and I KILLED HIM! I KILLED HIM BECAUSE HE DESERVED IT!

Pippa freezes, staring at Chloe in horror with tears in her eyes; she wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek

Pippa – What—What’s happened to you?

Pippa rushes out to the landing, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Chloe takes a deep breath, sighing sadly

In Daniel’s living room with Tara and Daniel stood up looking at each other. Rhys is sat down on the sofa

Daniel – Me and Rhys were just talking about him; what he’s going through.

Tara – Is that true, Rhys?

Rhys – I—

Daniel – It is true.

Tara – I asked our Son.

Rhys – We were talking about Lee; about the night which he died.

Daniel – Rhys—

Rhys – It’s best it came from you, Dad; and you know it.

Rhys stands, walking out to the corridor, exiting. Tara stares at Daniel nervously as a tear rolls down her cheek

Tara – Well—? What do you know?

Daniel – Tara, I—Don’t flip out, alright?

Tara – Don’t tell me to do anything, Daniel. Tell me what I don’t know about the night which Lee died, alright?

Daniel – I—He didn’t die in the fire, Tara; well—Not exactly. 

Tara – So, what happened? Was he—Was he pushed or something?

Daniel stares at Tara nervously with tears in his eyes as Tara begins to laugh slightly, shaking her head at Daniel as tears roll down her cheeks

Tara – Well—? Was he or not? ANSWER ME, DANIEL!

Daniel – Yes. Yes, he was MURDERED, Tara! He was murdered.

Tara – Who by? Who was he murdered by? TELL ME!

Daniel – He was murdered by—

Tara – Don’t repeat yourself to me, Daniel. Just give a name. Who killed my Son? Who killed OUR Son?

Daniel – Chloe.

Tara freezes, staring at Daniel madly in shock as a tear rolls down her cheek; she walks out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Daniel takes a deep breath, sighing sadly 
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