Episode 179
In Liz’s living room with Liam putting some possessions into a box; Liz enters

Liz – Why hasn’t all of this stuff been packed up by now, Liam? We can’t just wait on you all day, can we?!

Liam rolls his eyes, picking up the box; exiting. Imane enters holding Joseph; Liz smiles at her

Liz – Imagine what it’ll be like when you hold the baby once you adopt it; if you get one little smile from them, then it’s all worthwhile.

Imane – I’m going to head down to the flat to see house they’re getting on, OK?

Imane hands Joseph to Liz

Liz – We can go together and—

Imane – No, don’t worry; it’s fine! I’ll see you and Sean there!

Imane smiles at Liz, exiting and Sean enters carrying a box; Liz picks up the phone, dialling a number and she puts it to her ear
Sean – What are you doing?

Liz – I’m just warning Jordan that she’s on her way.

Sean – Put it down! LIZ—

Liz – He’s down there with Harry!

Sean – Yeah; but we’re not helping Jordan by covering this up; pretending, like nothing’s happening!

Liz takes the pone away from her ear

Liz – Why not?

Sean – Because it’s wrong, Liz; by covering it up, we’re not only condemning his behaviour, we’re condemning ourselves!

Liam enters and Sean passes him the box he’s holding; Liam rolls his eyes and exits

Liz – You can’t want her to find out.

Sean – She’ll find out; everyone will one day.

Liz – How?

Sean – Because he wants her to! Why else would he take such risks? Why else would he leave the door unlocked? Why would he let me walk in on them doing—THAT?!

Liz – They’re adopting a child in the matter of weeks; our grandchild; if this becomes public knowledge you’ll know what’ll happen!

Sean – As does Jordan; we have to confront him! We have to help him make the right choice before it’s too late!

Liz looks at Sean madly; still holding Joseph

In Jordan and Imane’s bedroom with Jordan putting a Wardrobe together; Harry enters 
Jordan – Don’t even think about it; they’ll be here in a minute!

Harry – This is just about to start; finally! We’ve just got to get through this quickly. Are you sure you want to do this?

Jordan – Yeah; we can’t keep living like this.

Harry – And the baby?

Jordan – That’s up to Imane; she’s the one who’s going to suffer the most, believe me!

Harry – I know. She’ll hate us both, won’t she?

Jordan – Let’s just hope she understands.

Jordan smiles at Harry sadly and Harry exits

In Izzy’s Bathroom with Deborah looking at herself in the mirror; she rolls up the sleeves of her dressing gown and there’s a burn on her arm; she rolls it back down and lifts the Dressing Gown up to see her belly; there’s a huge bruise covering her belly and she rolls it back down; there’s knocking at the door

Oliver – *From behind the door* Deborah, are you in there, love?

Deborah – Yeah—Yeah; I am!

Oliver – *From behind the door* Hurry up, yeah?! I need to get ready for work!

Deborah closes her eyes and a tear rolls down her cheek; she opens them again, looking at herself in the mirror

In Jordan and Imane’s living room with Liz and Sean; Harry and Jordan enter carrying boxes in; putting them down nearby some other boxes

Jordan – I can’t believe she has so much stuff!

Liz – It’ll only double when the baby comes, so if I was you I would throw out everything that you don’t need; it’ll only get in the way later!

Sean walks over to Harry and Harry takes out a stack of money, holding it out to Sean

Sean – So, I take it that you’re not interested in seeing your Mother then?

Sean takes the stack of money and Sean looks at Jordan

Sean – It’s going to be a hard couple of months for you and Imane; new flat, new baby; Imane’s going to need all of the support that she can get; you both do—!

Imane enters holding a cup of tea

Imane – Sorry I’m late; I got held up by Lorna!

Imane passes Jordan the cup of tea and Jordan smiles at her

Imane – What’s happened to this place?!

Jordan – We’re just sorting it out now; don’t panic!

Imane – No; it’s just that this place is so tiny, how are we going to fit all of it in?

Liz – It’ll be a squeeze! It’ll become an even bigger problem when Debbie gets here.

Imane – It’s going to be a disaster! What are we going to do?

Liz – Well, I have a solution; we’ll just hold the party at our flat!

Sean – We—We will?

Liz – Yes, and then you two can sort this place out so some people can come here and have a tour and then the rest can stay round at ours and have dinner!

Jordan – But—

Liz – No, Jordan; there is no other option! I cannot possibly cook in this Kitchen; the oven needs to be replaced and this means that you two can have more time unpacking, right?

Imane – Are you sure you don’t mind?

Liz – I insist; now if you take these boxes down to the car; then you can come home with us!

Jordan – No, I thought I was staying here to help?

Sean – No, Jordan; you’ve got to phone all of the guests so you know that they’re coming!

Liz – Personal touch is so important.

Imane – I could help with the cooking if you like?

Liz – You’re serious? Oh, no; thank you, but you stay here with your little friend and make the flat look—Presentable; while we go back to the flat because I can’t trust Liam with Joseph for more than ten minutes!
Jordan – I’ll be as quick as I can, alright Imane?

Imane – Don’t worry; me and Harry will make everything look perfect, won’t we?

Harry smiles at Imane, nodding and Jordan, Liz and Sean exit; Harry looks at Imane sadly

In Izzy’s Dining Room with Deborah sat down at the table on the laptop; she’s on an Abuse website and Oliver enters; Deborah quickly closes the laptop lid
Oliver – Right, I’d best be off.

Deborah – Alright; have a good day, yeah?

Oliver – I’ll try to!

Oliver smiles at Deborah and kisses her; exiting and Deborah closes her eyes, sighing

In Liz’s corridor with Liam holding Joseph’s pram; Liz is stood by him

Liam – Why can’t you just put him in the cot?

Liz – Because he sleeps properly in the pram; now keep him outside for about an hour!

Liam – An HOUR?!

Liz – Oh, yeah; I think you’re right—! How about an hour and a half? Go on, Liam; out!

Liam exits, pushing Joseph in his pram and Liz walks into the living room where Sean and Jordan are

Liz – What are you waiting for? Start dialling the guests!

Sean – No he won’t; leave it and sit down, Jordan.

Liz – Yes—Yes; you’re father needs to talk to you first—!

Jordan sits down on the sofa and Sean looks down at him madly; Liz sighs sadly and walks into the corridor to the kitchen; Sean follows her, closing the door behind him

Sean – Liz, stop it, yeah? We have to confront him!

Liz – It’ll be a lot easier after he invites the guests. The more pressure on him to come forward about it; the better!

Sean – Fine.

Liz – Except—

Sean – I knew it!

Liz – Sean; why? Why must we say anything? What good could it possibly do? He’s in a relationship now; he’s got a child on the way, he’s got a new flat—!

Sean – A flat he’s been decorating with his lover; a man, Liz— A MAN! He’ll stop eventually.

Liz – Jordan? “Stop”?!

Sean – He will stop and end this shame that he’s brought on our family!

Liz – Really? Are you sure about that? Because after he begs for our forgiveness; after he swears that he will never see Harry again; you’re going to believe a word that he says?!

Sean – He will not lie to us, Liz.

Liz – No, of course not(!) Because that would make things worse than what’s happening, wouldn’t it?

Sean – He can’t lie to us, Liz; how can we when I’ve seen them with my own eyes in disgrace?! That boy has disappointed me for the last time; he will do as he’s told! He owes us that much at least; he WILL be a good son!

Jordan enters; looking at them madly

Jordan – Or what?

Liz – Jordan—!

Jordan – What will you do?! How could you possibly make me feel any worse than I do right now?! I’m sorry—! I’m so sorry—!

Liz reaches out for Jordan’s arm

Jordan – DON’T TOUCH ME; JUST PLEASE—JUST DON’T COME NEAR ME, JUST LEAVE ME ALONE!

Jordan slides down the wall; bursting into tears and Liz grabs hold of Sean’s arm beginning to cry

In Jordan and Imane’s living room with Imane and Harry taking possessions out of the boxes; Imane looks at a photo of her and Jordan hugging each other smiling; she shows Harry

Imane – I’m not a hugger but—I’ll accept this for once!

Imane smiles at Harry; exiting and Harry putting his hand on his head, sighing

In Liz’s Dining Room with Liz and Jordan sat down at the table; Sean’s stood by the door

Jordan – I tried to stop. Believe me; I would do anything not to feel this way.

Liz – We know—

Sean – You’ve broken our Hearts.

Jordan – It doesn’t have to be like this.

Sean – You chose to act on it.

Jordan – Yeah; just like you say Dad, “Hate the Sin, but not the Sinner.” If only that was true.

Liz – It is—With us.

Jordan – So you still love me, do you, Dad; as weak as I am?

Liz – Of course he does, and even though I was shocked when your Father told me for the first time the other day; I said that we must support our Son and that we must help him.

Jordan laughs slightly, shaking his head at Liz

In Izzy’s living room with Deborah sat down on the sofa; Izzy enters and she looks at Deborah sadly

Izzy – Why are you sat here on your own, Mum?

Deborah – I—I just need some peace and quiet.

Izzy – Why don’t you go back to bed? 

Deborah – No, because—Because—

Izzy – Mum, what’s the matter? When I came back last night you seemed scared; shocked; is there any reason for it?

Deborah – I—I was just—I just saw a film; that’s all.

Izzy – Which film?

Deborah – It had something to do with a Husband and Wife; and the Husband grabbed a candle and burnt the Wife, then he punched her to the ground.

Izzy – Do you get flashbacks or—?

Deborah – Something like that.

Izzy – Did Dad ever punch you?

Deborah – Your Father; he—He was the nicest man in the world; that’s why I loved him.

Izzy smiles at Deborah sadly and exits; Deborah looks up a picture of her and Oliver on their wedding day on the wall and she closes her eyes, sighing sadly

In Liz’s living room with Jordan sat down on the sofa looking at Joseph in his basket, Imane enters wearing a Dress

Imane – Good enough? 

Jordan turns to Imane, smiling

Imane – Jordan, I—

Liz enters

Liz – I’ll tell you; Liam needs to be nominated for the Arts of Selective Deafness! Be warned; it runs in the family!

Jordan – Yeah; including the women. What were you going to say, Imane?

Imane – Nothing; just—I love you.

Liz – Yes, yes; he loves you too; now if you don’t mind, could you pour some drinks for the guests? They’re arriving in a minute.

Imane sighs, exiting and Liz closes the door as Imane walks out

Liz – Thank you for not telling your Father that I knew.

Jordan – Well don’t assume that I won’t.

Liz – You know what? You can either save this family or destroy it; it’s entirely up to you. 

Liz exits, closing the door behind her

In the cafe with Gemma, Elliot, Liam and Jason sat around a table; Emma enters, walking over to them

Emma – They haven’t got any Prawn Cocktail left so it’s either normal or Cheese and Onion. 

Liam – Cheese and Onion; and get whatever you want with the change.

Emma walks to the till

Jason – What’s with the childcare, bruv? She was on the bus with us this morning aswell; is she on a lead or something?

Gemma – She’s having a tough time at School and I’m sorting it out.

Liam – Just cut him some slack, yeah, Jason?

Meg enters, walking to the till; queuing up behind Emma

Jason – Alright, I’m cool! In fact, I’m minus Two-Seven-Three point One-Five, isn’t that right, Meg?

Meg turns to Jason puzzled

Meg – What’s he going on about?

Elliot – I have no idea.

Meg laughs slightly; turning back to the till; Liam stands

Liam – Right, I’d better get to the party my Mum and Dad’s set up; if I’m late I’ll be killed!

Liam exits

Jason – Meg; check this out, man!

Jason stands taking his hoody off and there’s a Gold necklace around his neck; Meg rolls her eyes, walking over to the table

Jason – If anybody asks me where I got this, man; I’m telling them that I got this baby off Meg’s Stall in the Marketplace, yeah?

Meg – Yeah; and then I’ll probably come back with something like, “No, you got the wrong Stall; you can probably get if off Jasmine’s Stall across the road though!” Thanks, yeah?!

Meg exits, slamming the door behind her

Jason – What—? I didn’t know it was off—! WHAT?!

Jason rolls his eyes; sitting back down

In the Doctor’s waiting room, Deborah enters walking to the Secretary
Deborah – Deborah Holmes; appointment with Doctor Holmes.

Deborah smiles; sitting down in the waiting room
In Liz’s Kitchen with Liz putting some Spices into a Sauce; Sean’s stood by the Kitchen Counter and Imane enters

Imane – Where’s Jordan? The guests are arriving! 

Liam enters

Liam – Imane, someone called May was at the door.
In the corridor with May stood at the door looking at her mobile; Sean enters, shaking May’s hand smiling

May – And you are—?

Imane and Liz enter

May – Where’s that Dustbin Baby, Imane?

May laughs; hugging Imane and Imane rolls her eyes madly; they look at each other

May – Where’s Jordan? 

Liz – He’ll be back in a minute; it’s my fault, I sent him down to the unit, Imane; please, why don’t you get May a drink?

Liam, Imane and May exit, walking into the living room and Liz closes her eyes, sighing

In Jordan and Imane’s bedroom with Harry putting the cover on the bed; Jordan enters

Jordan – It looks great; thank you.

Harry – Likewise; thanks.

Jordan – My Dad knows about us.

Harry – What about Imane?

Jordan – No; it’s just my parents. They want me to stop seeing you.

Harry – Well that’s typical, isn’t it? Never lie for their sakes.

Jordan – Why is it a lie?

Harry – What?

Jordan – I love Imane; I love the fact that I’m going to be a Father; those aren’t lies!

Harry – No; but you love me more!

Jordan – Those aren’t lies, Harry; the only lie I’d be telling is that I was never going to see you again.

Harry – We’ve been through all of this, Jordan; you made a decision and I’m not going to be your Dirty little Secret—!

Jordan – You’re the one special person who means more to me in the world—! Look, I’m not—! I just—Why does everything have to be so public? Why is there this need to shout what we are from the rooftops; proclaiming it?!

Harry – Jordan, it’s called being honest!

Jordan – Yeah; and it costs you NOTHING! I’m the one you’re making pay for this statement; I’m the one sacrificing my family, my girlfriend and child; what are you giving up?! 

Harry – I’ve half-lived a life a lies; denial!

Jordan – But I’m not denying it; not anymore. I’m gay; I accept that now, I embrace it even; but telling the world that I’m gay make more so than not me saying any less?! Why are you asking me to destroy everything else I have?! Why can’t we just keep going as we are?

Harry – Because it’s not enough! Because stupidly I want us to be together, and last night so did you.

Jordan – I want other things aswell; I want my family to respect me, and I want to be a good father to my child!

Harry – You can; in time you can have all of those things!

Jordan – I want them now.

Harry – And what about what I want? What about what you said you wanted; to be with the one that you love?

Jordan – Well, that’s the difference between us; are you saying that I’m enough for you? Because if you are, then I can’t say it back. I’m sorry—!

Jordan exits beginning to cry

In Liz’s living room crowded with people, with Liz and Sean facing Debbie

Debbie – I think that a flat-warming party is a lovely idea, Liz; I’m surprised! Although, we don’t even get to see the flat!

Liz – Well, Imane is in the Kitchen if you want to go and meet her?

Debbie – And what about your Brother, Sean?

Sean – He’s busy being ill—! Could you excuse us? I need a word with my Wife!

Debbie – Of course!

Liz and Sean walk into the corridor; closing the door behind them

Liz – Any sign?

Sean – No, I tried his phone; no answer.

Liz – We pushed him too far.

Sean – Maybe not far enough?

In the living room with Amy and Luna stood in the corner of the room; Lorna walks over to them, laughing slightly

Lorna – You two look a bit flirtive! What are you two doing?

Luna – Nothing; I’m just—Finding my earrings! 

Amy – And I’m helping her find it!

Lorna – You’ve got a bottle of vodka haven’t you?

Luna – Lorna, keep your voice down!

Amy – We can’t come to a party and not drink; that’s just cruel!

Luna – We’re being discreet, aren’t we?

Lorna takes out a bottle of vodka from under her coat and they laugh

In Jordan and Imane’s bedroom with Harry sat down on the bed; he looks at the picture of Imane and Jordan hugging and he looks at the laptop, sighing; getting out his mobile and a cable

In Liz’s living room crowded with people; Imane and May are amongst the crowd and Jordan enters

May – Here he is; the man finally making an entrance!

Imane – Where have you been?

Liz and Sean walk over to them; smiling

Jordan – Sorry, there was just one more thing I had to work on at the flat, but it’s done now; as you wanted! We can start letting people visit now.

Liz – Excellent! Why don’t we just have some food now before it ruins?

Jordan – Why don’t we take May down to the flat now, Imane?

Imane and Liz exit, walking into the corridor

May – You’ve made a—Handsome boy, Sean.

Sean – Oh, yeah; I know; runs in the family(!)

Sean laughs slightly, looking at Jordan

In Oliver’s Office with Oliver sat down behind his desk; Deborah enters, closing the door behind her

Oliver – Deborah, what are you doing here?

Oliver smiles at Deborah and Deborah sits down opposite Oliver at the desk

Deborah – Well, I—My Husband beat me.

Oliver – What—? Deborah, don’t—!

Deborah – He beat me because I mentioned something that upset him; and I want to find out how much he really loves me.

Oliver looks at Deborah sadly, sighing

In Liz’s living room crowded with people, with May, Debbie and Liz amongst the crowd

Debbie – I hear the flat they’re renting is situated in a flat which was set on fire?

Liz – I’m not even sure; I haven’t been here long enough!

May – Jordan has ambition, right?

Liz – Of course; he’s my Son!

Liz smiles at May; sipping her drink sadly, sighing

In the hallways with Imane and Jordan stood outside their flat; Jordan gets out his keys and puts it in the lock

Jordan – Before we go in there’s something that I want to say. This Baby we’re adopting has made us complete; I can’t wait to move in together now; we’re going to make a family.

Imane begins to cry

Jordan – What is it? What’s wrong?

Imane – Go inside; I’m so sorry, Jordan!

Imane exits, walking into the flat and Jordan follows her, exiting; Harry’s stood at the end of the hallway watching them walk into the flat

In Oliver’s Office with Oliver sat down at his desk opposite Deborah

Oliver – I’m sure that your—I know that he loves you; your Husband does.

Deborah – Then why did he beat me to the ground and made me terrified of everything?

Oliver – Because—Because he’s gone through a lot in the past week.

Deborah – Nothing can beat what I’ve gone through this week; not anymore. I’m almost certain that it’ll happen again; that’s what I fear.

Oliver – It won’t; I—your Husband wouldn’t hurt someone as special as you.

Deborah – Are you flirting with me, Doctor?

Oliver – Please, Deborah—

Deborah – You’re my Doctor; not my Husband.

Oliver – This is Oliver speaking, Deborah; your Husband; I love you so much and it—It won’t happen again, OK? I’ll never ever hurt you again; I promise.

Deborah begins to cry and Oliver stands; walking over to her kneeling down and hugging her; Deborah starts crying in horror as Oliver hugs her
In Jordan and Imane’s living room with Jordan and Imane sat down on the sofa

Imane – I can’t adopt this baby.

Jordan – What?

Imane – I can’t do it; I’m sorry!

Jordan – Are you sure? 

Imane – I’m so sorry; this is—I know how much you wanted this! It’s what you wanted and I feel as though I’ve let you down, I’ve let everyone down.

Jordan – No, of course you haven’t; we can do it again some other time; it’s not the end of the world, Imane; I was surprised when you said that we were adopting in the first place.

Imane – Me too; it’s not like we discussed it very often. In fact; I was wondering—Have you gone off me?

Jordan – No—Imane, I—I love you.

Imane – Prove it.

Jordan – What?

Imane stands; pulling Jordan up; taking him into the corridor

Jordan – What are you doing?

Imane – You said that we can think about it; but I want an actual baby; I’m ready for it!

Jordan – What about the guests?

Imane – They won’t come here until we phone, Jordan; just please—Please; I need you with me!

They walk into the living room

Imane – Now—

Imane turns to the bed and it’s covered in pictures of Jordan and Harry kissing; she looks at them in shock 
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