
Episode 625
In the Hospital – Oliver’s Office with Deborah sat down at the desk. Oliver enters, holding a scan photograph

Oliver – Hey, Deborah.

Deborah – Hey, I—I’ve come prepared.

Oliver sits down behind his desk opposite Deborah, he puts the scan photograph on a projector; facing it towards a screen

Deborah – Its bad news, isn’t it?

Oliver looks at Deborah, taking a deep breath as he sighs sadly. Deborah looks at him nervously with tears in her eyes

In the Dirty Duck Pub barrel stall, Lauren is sat down on the floor against the wall, she has her hand on her belly and she’s groaning in pain – loud music is heard coming from upstairs. Upstairs in the bar area crowded with people, Jay is stood behind the bar opposite Luna and Michaela

Jay – What can I get you both?

Luna – Get us both a glass of G&T, will you?

Jay – Sure, thing. 

Jay begins to pour the two drinks as Luna looks at Michaela

Michaela – What’s that look for?

Luna – I was just thinking—With all of these babies being born in this Hotel and everything, why don’t we—

Michaela – No, Luna. 

Luna – You didn’t even let me finish my question!

Michaela – Oh, believe me; you’re not that unpredictable!
Michaela smiles at Luna, laughing slightly as Luna rolls her eyes, sighing madly

In the Hospital – Oliver’s Office with Deborah sat down at the desk opposite Oliver – a brain-tumour scan is being projected on a screen

Deborah – So—So, it’s a brain tumour?

Oliver – Yes, Deborah. I’m sorry.

Deborah – I—It’s okay. It just takes—It takes a lot for it to sink in. You know? 

Oliver – It’s okay, I understand.

Deborah – But you don’t understand, do you?

Deborah stares at Oliver madly with tears in her eyes, a tear rolls down her cheek

Deborah – You DON’T understand! How am I going to tell her? How am I going to tell THEM? 

Deborah wipes her tears, taking a deep breath as she sighs sadly

Deborah – Look at me; I’m already giving up! I’m already giving up on life. 

Oliver – No, you’re not giving up. You HAVEN’T given up, either.

Deborah – Look at Amanda; she died of cancer just a year ago! And Izzy; she—When she was diagnosed with cancer, she barely got out of it, didn’t she?! 

Oliver – The difference between your and Amanda’s diagnosis is that Amanda’s was TERMINAL, yours is not.

Deborah – But I—I don’t understand. I DON’T UNDERSTAND, I—I’ve had no symptoms; nothing to warn me about this cancer! NOTHING!

Oliver – This cancer; as you can see, the tumour is small. It’s tiny.

Deborah – Yeah, just like all tumours are.

Oliver – Yes, but that makes it easier for us to cure your cancer; get rid of it.

Deborah – O—OK. When does my chemo start?

Deborah wipes her tears as Oliver looks at her, hiding a smirk 

In Sophs’ living room with Ryan kneeled down by the sofa where Sophs is laid down on; she’s groaning in pain, panting heavily

Sophs – THIS IS GOING—THIS IS WRONG, RYAN! THIS IS WRONG!

Ryan – I know it is, but you can do this, alright?! YOU CAN!

Sophs – I CAN’T!
Sophs shakes her head at Ryan as a tear rolls down her cheek

Jade – *From the corridor* Just go out and buy some sweets, alright?! 

There’s a door slam coming from the corridor and Jade enters, rolling her eyes

Sophs – Where—WHERE THE HELL ARE CAMERON AND AMBER?!

Jade – Out in the town.

Sophs – WHAT?! YOU MEAN THEY’RE ALONE?!
Jade – YES! THEY’RE ALONE, SOPHS! God, I feel like—

Ryan – JADE, WILL YOU SHUT UP AND GET SOME WET BLANKETS?! PLEASE!

Jade – Why? She’s going to be in labour for another five hou—

Sophs leans her head back, putting her hand on her belly as she groans in pain. Jade rolls her eyes, walking out to the corridor, exiting

In Deborah’s living room with Niki sat down on a separate sofa to Kirk and Ellie; who are kissing each other. Izzy is sat down on another sofa, watching them both kiss, madly

Kirk – What’s the matter, Isobel? You jealous?

Ellie – Stop it, Kirk!

Izzy – Yeah, because I’m jealous of what Ellie has, aren’t I?

Ellie – Izzy, please—

Niki – Oh, give it a break, will you? You can’t bear to see others happy, Isobel; that’s YOUR problem!

Niki picks up her glass of white wine, sipping it

Kirk – I quite like my mum-to-be.

Kirk smiles, looking at Ellie 

Izzy – Yeah, I guess you’re right, Niki; I do have a problem.

Izzy turns the TV volume up as Ellie looks at her nervously before watching the TV 
In the Hospital corridor with Deborah entering, walking out from Oliver’s Office; her face is pale. Cheryl enters, walking over to her
Cheryl – Deborah, I—I’m sorry.

Deborah – It’s okay. Don’t be sorry, you’ve done nothing to be sorry for.

Cheryl – Just—My thoughts are with you, alright? And your family.

Deborah smiles at Cheryl, nodding at her before she continues to walk down the corridor. Cheryl looks up at Oliver’s Office door madly before walking inside. Oliver is sat down behind his desk

Cheryl – You really are twisted, do you know that?

Oliver – Cheryl, I’m busy, alright? 

Cheryl – WELL, CANCEL WHATEVER PLANS YOU HAVE!

Cheryl slams the door, walking up to the projector, she takes the cancer-scan off from it; slamming it on Oliver’s desk, staring down at him madly

Cheryl – Can you tell me the patient’s name?

Oliver – Cheryl, you really are wasting my—

Cheryl – TELL ME THE PATIENT’S NAME!

Cheryl stares at Oliver madly before Oliver stands, looking at her madly in the face

Oliver – Her name is “Harriet Jacobs”.

Cheryl – Yeah. Yeah, and I saw you walking out from the room where Deborah was having her scan. What if I report you? What if I have you sacked?

Oliver – You do that—And I’ll make sure everybody knows what a manipulative, lying bitch you are.

Cheryl – What is that supposed to mean?

Oliver – Have you got amnesia or something? You and Alex; you’re paying me to pretend that you’re my employee, my little nurse. Well, guess what? You can be out of here just like—

Oliver clicks his fingers, staring at Cheryl madly

Oliver – That.

Oliver walks out to the corridor, exiting as Cheryl looks up; taking a deep breath as she sighs madly

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people – Jay and Kyle are stood behind the bar

Kyle – Where’s Lauren, Jay? We can’t just tend to the bar by ourselves!

Jay – She’s upstairs, hopefully! She’s pregnant, you know? Close to giving birth.

Jamie and Sasha enter, Sasha walks around the bar; standing behind it

Kyle – What’s the matter, Sasha? You look pale.

Sasha – Because I feel ill, Kyle; that’s why I look pale!

Jamie walks up to the bar, standing opposite Jay

Jay – Everything alright?

Jamie – Yeah. Yeah, everything’s fine.

Sasha pours herself a glass of red wine, sipping it. Meg and Elliot enter, walking over to the bar

Elliot – Meg, you need to stop throwing Lucy to Erin.

Meg – I—Elliot, you do remember, don’t you; what’s wrong with me?

Elliot – Yeah, with you it’s difficult to forget.

Meg – Chronic Fatigue Syndrome; it—It wears me down, makes me—It makes me—

Sasha stands at the bar opposite them, sipping her drink

Sasha – What can I get you both?

Elliot – Get Meg here a glass of orange juice, and me a—

Meg – Oh no, you don’t! If I wanted an orange juice I would have stayed back at the flat! Get us a G&T, Sasha.

Meg walks over to a table, sitting down at it as Elliot looks at Sasha

Elliot – Get her an orange juice.

Elliot sits down at Meg’s table as Sasha rolls her eyes, sighing sadly

In Daniel’s flat – Daniel and Tara’s bedroom with Tara sat down at her dressing table, she ties her hair back. Rhys enters, standing at the door 
Tara – Where’s your Dad?

Rhys – I don’t know, Mum. Look, I—I’m going to out for a bit.

Tara – Why? We were all going to go down to the Pub.

Lexi enters, laughing loudly

Lexi – Not me, Mum!

Tara – Alexa—!

Lexi – I’m wandering the town; see if anything exciting happens!

Tara – Alexa, you—

Lexi rolls her eyes before she walks out to the corridor, exiting. Tara looks at Rhys as she stands, sighing madly

Tara – Alright, go on out then; I’ll stay here. Let’s face it; your Dad’s not going to turn up here anytime soon, is he?
Rhys walks out to the corridor, exiting as Tara looks down at the floor, taking a deep breath as she sighs sadly

In Sophs’ living room with Ryan sat down at Sophs’ side; Sophs is laid down on the floor, groaning in pain as she sweats. Jade is sat down on the armchair closest to Sophs, dabbing a wet-cloth on her forehead 

Sophs – I—I don’t know—CALL AN AMBULANCE!

Ryan – The ambulance is already coming, Sophs!

Sophs – WELL, CALL IT AGAIN!

Sophs groans again as Ryan quickly stands, rushing out to the corridor, exiting

Sophs – I—I can’t—I’m going to have to push, Jade! I’M GOING TO HAVE TO PUSH!

Jade – THEN DO IT! Do it, alright?

Jade moves down onto her knees at Sophs’ side, grabbing hold of her hand with one hand

Jade – And by the way, I hate this as much as you do; holding your hand!

Sophs – I—WHAT DO YOU KNOW ABOUT GIVING BIRTH?!

Jade – Because I helped Mum give birth to Cameron, Sophs! And I—And I’ve had a baby myself.

Sophs – Y—You’ve had a—

Sophs groans in pain, screaming loudly as she holds onto Jade’s hand tighter

Ryan – *From the corridor* Yeah, it’s me again! My friend; she’s giving birth, and—

Jade – YES! Yes, I’ve had a baby, but let’s concentrate on you getting this one out rather than my own, alright?

Sophs – NO! No, what is this all about, Jade?

Jade – I SAID—

Sophs groans loudly, screaming in pain as she pants loudly, she shakes her head

Sophs – You shouldn’t be here, Jade! You shouldn’t—YOU SHOULDN’T BE HERE!

Jade – Yeah well, I think the same, but it looks like I’m here!

Sophs – I NEED HIM HERE; I NEED KIERAN!

Sophs looks at Jade as she breaksdown in tears, crying as she shakes her head

Sophs – I NEED MY HUSBAND!

Jade – Well, he’s not here, is he? NOW YOU GET YOUR BABY OUT! NOW—PUSH!

Sophs groans loudly in pain, holding onto Jade’s hand tighter

Jade – RYAN, GET IN HERE!

Ryan enters, rushing into the room

Jade – YOU LOOK AFTER HER, ALRIGHT? I’LL DELIVER THE BABY!

Jade moves over to the end of the sofa, looking up Sophs’ skirt as Ryan looks down at Jade puzzled

Ryan – But the ambulance is—

Jade – I DON’T CARE!

Ryan kneels down beside Sophs, grabbing hold of her hand as Sophs groans in pain

Jade – SOPHS, PUSH!

Sophs leans her head back, groaning pain as she continues to hold Ryan’s hand; crying loudly

Sophs – I CAN’T! I CAN’T—I CAN’T DO THIS! I CAN’T DO IT!

Jade – YES, YOU CAN! NOW—PUSH!

Sophs groans loudly, screaming as Ryan dabs the wet-cloth on her forehead

Jade – I CAN SEE THE HEAD! I CAN SEE ITS HEAD! KEEP GOING!

Sophs groans again, louder as Ryan holds her hand tightly

Sophs – IS IT—IS IT OUT YET?!

Jade – JUST KEEP PUSHING! ONE MORE TIME, SOPHS! JUST ONE MORE!

Sophs groans louder, squeezing onto Ryan’s hand – she breathes loudly as Jade gasps, holding a baby girl in her arms. Jade looks up at Sophs with tears in her eyes

Jade – It’s a girl—It’s a baby girl, Sophs!

Sophs sighs with relief, laughing as a tear rolls down her cheek. Jade stands, looking down at the baby girl in her arms. Ryan looks up at Jade, puzzled

Ryan – Jade?

Ryan stands, walking up to Jade – Ambulance sirens are heard outside

Sophs – What is it? What’s wrong with my baby?

A tear rolls down Sophs’ cheek

Sophs – Why isn’t she crying? WHY ISN’T MY LITTLE GIRL CRYING?!

Jade and Ryan look at each other nervously as tears roll down Sophs’ cheeks

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people – Jay and Kyle are amongst bartenders stood behind the bar

Kyle – We’re getting busy now, aren’t we?

Jay – Yeah! Speaking of which—You need to replace a barrel or two!

Kyle – It’s your go, Jay!

Jay – I’m the Landlord of this place, Kyle; I can change the rules whenever I like!

Kyle laughs slightly, rolling his eyes at Jay before he walks out to the staircase; he sees the barrel stall door open and he freezes

Kyle – Court? Karen? Is anyone down there?!

Kyle turns the light on of the barrel stall, seeing Lauren sat up against the wall covered in blood; she is groaning in pain and a puddle of blood is around her

Kyle – J—Jay? JAY?!

Kyle rushes out to the bar area as Lauren groans softly in pain as a tear rolls down her cheek
Outside the Hotel in the car park with Deborah entering, climbing out from her car; she slams the door behind her, locking it. An ambulance is beside her and Paramedics rush out from it into the Hotel. Deborah puts the key in her pocket, taking a deep breath. Shirley enters, walking out from the Town over to Deborah holding a bag of chips
Shirley – DEBORAH! I was just about to ring you; we’re having chips for tea!

Deborah – Yeah, I—That’s great, Mum.

Shirley – What is it? Is something the matter?

Deborah – Yes. Yes, something—Something’s the matter.

Deborah looks up at the Hotel where David’s flat is before she looks at Shirley

Shirley – What is it? Where have you even been, Deborah?

Deborah – You know where I’ve been, Mum.

Deborah looks at Shirley with tears in her eyes. Shirley freezes, staring at her horror with tears in her eyes

Shirley – What—? What are you—? You don’t have it, do you?

Deborah – Yes.

Deborah nods at Shirley as a tear rolls down her cheek

Deborah – I’ve been diagnosed with it, Mum.

Shirley – No. No, I don’t believe you! I DON’T BELIEVE YOU!

Deborah – I HAVE CANCER, MUM! I have—I have cancer.

Deborah stares at Shirley as a tear rolls down her cheek. Shirley looks over Deborah’s shoulder and Deborah turns around. Izzy is stood outside the Hotel doors, staring at Deborah as a tear rolls down her cheek. Deborah takes a deep breath, sighing sadly as a tear rolls down her cheek 
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