Episode 618

In Deborah’s kitchen with Shirley stood at the kitchen counter spreading some butter on a slice of toast. Izzy enters, standing at the door

Shirley – I’ve packed you some sandwiches and an apple, alright? I’ve put a fiver in your coat pocket incase you wanted to nip to the—

Izzy – I’m not going to School today.

Shirley – What?

Shirley turns to Izzy, staring at her puzzled

Izzy – I’m—My ADHD is kicking off again; Mum—Mum’s concerned about me.

Shirley – Well, is there any wonder why it’s kicking off? You’re not taking your medication; that could be an explanation!

Izzy – Would you—Would you just STOP giving me grief?

Deborah enters, looking at them both

Deborah – I’ve FINALLY got the divorce papers; I won’t be “Deborah Holmes” for much longer!

Shirley – Good riddance to the “Holmes” surname!

Izzy – I’m going back to bed; get some rest.

Izzy walks out to the corridor, exiting 

Deborah – Her medication mustn’t be strong enough; not if she’s feeling like this.

Shirley – Actually Deborah, she—

Deborah – Not now, Mum; I need to make sure that Oliver got the papers, too.

Deborah walks out to the corridor, exiting as Shirley takes a deep breath, sighing madly

In the Hospital Ward with Melanie sat down at Adam’s bedside; Adam is looking at her

Adam – Please tell me that you weren’t sat there the whole night?
Melanie – I couldn’t leave your side, Adam; not like last time.

Adam – I’m not in a coma, Mum; I’ve just—I’ve just got a headache, that’s all.

Melanie – Yeah. Well, you know what happened to Pippa when she was pushed down the stairs by Chloe.

Adam – Well, it’s a good thing that she wasn’t the one who pushed me.

Melanie – So—So you mean SOMEBODY pushed you?

Adam – Yeah, Mum; somebody did. That person; it was—

Kyle enters, standing at the door

Kyle – Mum, why aren’t you back at the Hotel?

Melanie looks at Kyle, sighing nervously as Kyle looks over at Adam madly

In Rick’s living room with Amy laid down on the sofa asleep; she’s laid on her side. Connor is heard crying coming from the corridor

Rick – *From the corridor* SORT HIM OUT, WILL YOU JUDY?!
Judy – *From the corridor* Oh come on, Connor; you’re four years old, not two!

There’s a door slam coming from the corridor and Amy opens her eyes, sitting up on the sofa; looking up madly as Connor’s cries get louder coming from the corridor before she rolls her eyes, standing up and heading towards the corridor

In the Hospital Ward with Kyle and Melanie stood up looking at each other; Adam is sat up on the bed

Melanie – What do you mean “Chelsea can’t handle Johnny”?! Why is nobody helping her?!

Kyle – Because Lauren is about to pop with this baby, not to mention Chloe going absolute chaotic and then there’s—There’s Grandad who just doesn’t care! 

Melanie – Right, well—Do you mind staying here; with Adam?

Adam – No, Mum; not—

Melanie – I know you both don’t see eye-to-eye, but right now you’re going to have to. I’ll see you both later.

Melanie rushes out to the corridor, exiting as Kyle sighs, looking down at Adam

Kyle – You haven’t told her yet, then?

Adam – No. No, I haven’t; and I don’t plan on doing either.

Kyle – Why?

Adam – Because you’re my brother, Kyle; my little brother. Just like Jay. Just like Chloe and Chelsea; they’re my little sisters. I have to look out for you all.

Kyle – Is that why you raped her; Chloe?

Adam – You have no idea what I was going through that night, Kyle.
Kyle – There’s no excuse to rape; there’s no REASON for it, you—
Adam – HAVE YOU EVER THOUGHT WHAT IT’S LIKE TO HAVE BEEN ME, KYLE; what it was like to be in MY shoes?! 

Kyle – You’re nothing but a rapist, Adam; you—

Adam – Well, let me tell you what happened that night for me.

Adam looks at Kyle madly as Kyle takes a deep breath, sighing madly

In Phil’s living room with Oliver sat down on the sofa watching TV. Jake enters, sat down on his wheelchair; he wheels himself into the room

Jake – You’ve got yourself a visitor, Uncle Oliver.

Oliver – Let me guess—My beloved wife?

Jake – Half right, yeah.

Deborah enters, standing at the door

Deborah – Thanks, Jake.

Jake wheels himself out to the corridor, exiting 

Deborah – Did you get them; the divorce papers?

Oliver – I sure did.

Oliver stands, turning to Deborah

Oliver – And I’m sorry to break it to you, Deborah; but I’m not signing them.

Deborah – I’ll get somebody else to do the honours for you; let me—

Oliver looks over at the shredder full of shredded paper before looking at Deborah again

Oliver – Let’s just call this a “surprise”, shall we?

Oliver looks at Deborah, smirking slightly as Deborah stares at him madly

In the Marketplace with Amy walking down the Marketplace; people stare at her as she walks past them. Bronwyn enters, followed by Chaddy; they both look at Amy

Bronwyn – You alright, Amy?

Amy – How many times do people have to ask me THAT question?

Amy storms into the café, exiting; slamming the door behind her

Chaddy – Typical Amy; you can’t expect her to stay around for long to chat, can you?
Bronwyn – She’s recently had a miscarriage, Ryan; be sympathetic at least.

Chaddy – I am, but—She could at least appreciate the support people are trying to give her.

Bronwyn rolls her eyes, laughing slightly as Chaddy leads her down the Marketplace. Chelsea enters, walking out from the café pushing (baby) Johnny in his pram in front of her

Chelsea – Come on, Johnny; go to sleep!

Brandon enters, walking over to her

Brandon – Need a hand, do you?

Chelsea – No thanks, I’d rather somebody like you not get yourself an inch within my Son, thank you.

Brandon – Why not? I’m good with—

Chelsea – Honestly—It’s fine.

Chelsea pushes Johnny’s pram towards the Hotel down the Marketplace as Brandon takes a deep breath, sighing sadly

In Phil’s living room with Oliver and Deborah stood up looking at each other

Deborah – What is this, Oliver; you trying to keep me to yourself, are you?

Oliver – Not at all. I just don’t want to divorce you.

Deborah – I’m not going back to you, alright? So get that into your thick SKULL.

Oliver – Oh, but you will. How did it go last time; when I had that little fling with Rach?

Deborah – “Little FLING”? You had a full-blown affair, Oliver; but yet I was stupid enough to jump back into your bed! But this time, Oliver; this time—You need some HELP, alright? You need some SERIOUS help!
Oliver – You think it’s simple; my life? You think that Vanessa’s life is SIMPLE?!

Deborah – I wasn’t saying that, was I? I’m just saying for a brother and sister to share some sort of connection; to—To have something “special” between them, it’s—It’s DISGUSTING!

Oliver – You see? This is you all around, Deborah; you just don’t LISTEN, you don’t take in anything which people around you are telling you!

Deborah – Of course I do, I—

Oliver – You don’t see things either; you don’t NOTICE things before they get out of hand! Me and Rach; that was more than obvious when it was going on, and how long did it take for you to figure that one out? Izzy’s ADHD too; it was out of hand when you FINALLY saw the signs!

Deborah – Why are you—Why are you saying all of this, Oliver? 

Oliver – BECAUSE I WANT YOU, DEBORAH! 

Oliver walks up to Deborah, putting his hand on her face as Deborah stares at him in horror with tears in her eyes

Oliver – I’ve never wanted SOMETHING so badly; wanted to keep something to myself so badly in my life.

Oliver forces Deborah’s face towards his; Deborah tries to pull herself away

Deborah – Oliver—

Oliver – I want—

Deborah – OLIVER!

Deborah shoves Oliver away from her, staring at him madly with tears in her eyes

Deborah – I’M NOT YOURS! I’m not yours, I never have been and I DEFINITELY never will be! I’ll be sure to have more divorce papers sent to you soon, believe me.

Deborah storms out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she rushes out and Oliver puts his hand on his head, taking a deep breath as he sighs madly

In the Hospital ward with Kyle sat down at Adam’s bedside

Adam – This hard-man act; I’ve always been putting it on, Kyle.

Kyle – Yeah, I guessed. So, come on then; tell me what you’ve been through.

Adam – You know when—When you’re so damaged that you think that what hurt you is “normal”? 

Kyle – I’m sure Chloe doesn’t think that.

Adam – And I don’t expect her to. But I—I need to breathe, Kyle; I need—I need PEACE. And do you know what? You ALMOST let me find that peace; you nearly ended what’s hurting me, what’s been hurting me for so many years.

Adam looks forward, away from Kyle as a tear rolls down his cheek

Adam – What I did to Chloe; I—At the time, I thought it was normal, but as the years went on; the more I saw how it affected her the more I opened my eyes; the more I saw reality. I realised that I didn’t just—That I didn’t just have a bit of a “game” with her. No, I—I realised that I raped her. I raped my own sister, Kyle, and do you know what? The thought of that; it makes me SICK. It really does, it—It really does make me sick.

Adam wipes his tears as they continue to fall down his cheeks, taking a deep breath as he sighs sadly; turning to Kyle again

Adam – The night Jay ran me over, I was going—I was going to apologise to Chloe; explain to her what I’d done, why I did it; try to come up with some sort of excuse, but then I—Before I got to her, I found myself in a Hospital bed like I am now; wires going into me. My legs paralysed, I—All I wanted to do was speak to her; to apologise to my little sister.

Kyle – So why haven’t you done that already?

Adam – Wh—What?

Kyle – Apologised to Chloe. Why haven’t you done it already?

Adam – Because she hates me, Kyle; she hates my GUTS! 

Kyle – Why should that stop you?

Adam – Because you know what it’s like back at the Hotel, Kyle; you’ve seen the way people look at me, the way people talk about me, it—It makes me feel so isolated; so alone. The reason I did what I did to Chloe; it was because—it was because our Dad did it to me.

Kyle freezes, staring at Adam puzzled in shock as Adam takes a deep breath, sighing sadly

In the café with Izzy sat down at a table; Shirley walks over to her, looking down at her
Shirley – I brought your medication.

Shirley places a pill on the table in front of Izzy, aswell as a glass of water

Izzy – Grandma, I already told you that I—

Shirley – I don’t care what you told me. I’m not having you get sent to some psychiatrist hospital. You’re my family, Isobel; my granddaughter, and I’m not having you sectioned.

Izzy – I’m not going to take my medication, alright? Nothing you say will make me change my mind.

Shirley – Is that so? Well—Do what you like. Just don’t blame me when you’re dragged into a psychiatrist hospital.

Shirley walks behind the till, standing behind it before Izzy picks up the pill, walking out to the Marketplace, exiting

In the Hospital ward with Kyle sat down at Adam’s bedside 

Kyle – Why didn’t you tell anybody?

Adam – What? And you think that anybody would listen to me of all people, do you?

Kyle – It’s RAPE, Adam; he—Our Dad raped you! 

Adam – And I raped Chloe. What makes me the bigger person?

Kyle – Because you could have been supported, Adam; you could have got HELP!

Adam – “Help”? I’m past-helping, Kyle; I thought that you would know that by now. Well, you got what you wanted, haven’t you? You’ve finally seen me break; you’ve seen me crying. Now, do you mind leaving so that I can have some sleep?

Kyle – I never wanted to see you cry, Adam; I never wanted that.
Adam – Don’t lie to me, Kyle; I’m not an idiot. Now, get back to the Hotel and let me sleep.

Adam lays down, turning around; looking away from Kyle before Kyle sighs sadly, standing up and walking out to the corridor; exiting. Adam closes his eyes, beginning to cry as he breaksdown in tears

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Melanie stood up. Chelsea enters, holding (baby) Johnny in her arms, who is crying loudly

Melanie – Where have you been, Chelsea?!

Chelsea – He won’t stop, Mum!

Chelsea sighs sadly, passing Johnny over to Melanie; Melanie holds him in her arms, staring at Chelsea sadly

Melanie – Do you know why, Chelsea? It’s because he needs CHANGING! He stinks, you know?!

Chelsea – I—I just—I’ve changed him several times today, but he just—He just won’t stop, Mum! He won’t stop!

Melanie – You should know all this by now, Chelsea; you SHOULD know all of this—

Chelsea – YEAH? WELL, I DON’T, DO I?! I mean, I obviously don’t; seeing that he’s—HE’S JUST NOT HAPPY, MUM! What sort of Mother can’t bond with her own child; her own SON?!

Melanie – You’re just not used to this yet; it’s not an easy job, you—

Chelsea – Then I want to get rid of him, Mum. I want to—I want to put him for adoption.

Chelsea looks at Melanie, wiping a tear as it rolls down her cheek; Melanie freezes, staring at her in horror

In the Hospital – Oliver’s Office, Oliver enters; he has his mobile phone to his ear

Oliver – Deborah, I need to speak to you, alright? About what I said today; about you not noticing things which are obvious, it—I was meant to tell you something, alright? Something SERIOUS.

Oliver takes a deep breath, sighing nervously

Oliver – Deborah, you need to check your post tomorrow, alright?

Oliver hangs up, looking up madly as he takes his mobile phone away from his ear
In Deborah’s living room with Deborah sat down on the sofa. Shirley enters, looking down at her
Shirley – What’s the matter, Deborah?

Deborah – I—I’m not blinded by the obvious, am I?

Shirley – Why would you bring something like this up?

Deborah – Because I’m serious, Mum.

Shirley – Of course you’re not; nothing is “obvious”.

Shirley sits down on the sofa, looking at Deborah sadly

Shirley – What is this about, exactly?

Deborah – It’s just—Oliver; today I spoke to him, and he—He gets in my head sometimes, and today he—

Shirley – You can’t be telling me that you’re going back to him?

Deborah – No, I can’t! But I—When Dad was alive, Mum; you—You couldn’t keep yourself off him, could you? Even when things were patchy between you, you—You always loved him, didn’t you?

Shirley – I still do, but the things which happened between me and him; they were nowhere as bad as—

Deborah – I still love him, Mum. I still love Oliver. I know that I shouldn’t, I really do know that, but I—I still love him.

Shirley – Deborah, you—

Deborah – I don’t want to, Mum; I really DON’T want to love him, but I—I still do. I love Oliver.

Deborah looks at Shirley sadly, wiping a tear as it rolls down her cheek; Shirley sighs sadly, looking at her. The phone is heard ringing in the corridor

In the Hospital – Oliver’s Office with Oliver stood up, he has the phone to his ear

Oliver – Hello, this is Doctor Andrews of your local Hospital; I’d like to ask if you could come into the Hospital tomorrow evening for a series of tests.

Oliver looks down at a piece of paper which he’s holding

Oliver – It’s important.

The scan is of a patient named “HARRIET JACOBS” and it’s a brain-tumour scan

Oliver – I hope to see you tomorrow.

Oliver hangs up, putting the phone down as he looks up madly 
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