Episode 182
In Amanda’s living room with Becky and Amanda decorating a Christmas Tree Jasmine’s sat down on the sofa. Kelsey enters

Kelsey – I thought I couldn’t have those shoes because you were skint?

Becky – It’s lovely isn’t it; all of us here together for Christmas?

Jasmine – You do know that Christmas is boring for us now, right?

Kelsey – And that tree is so tacky!

Jasmine – Yeah; for once I agree with Kelsey!

Becky – Well I think it looks nice; it fits in the with the colour!

Kelsey – I’m guessing that you’re going to decorate the balcony aswell? 

Amanda – Yeah; all over it! One of those great big blow up snowmen would fit nicely on it aswell!

Amanda exits; picking up a box of decorations

In Ryan’s living room with Ryan sat down on the sofa. Rach enters

Rach – Ryan, I—

Ryan – Shouldn’t you have your bags packed?

Rach – Didn’t you hear what I said last night?

Ryan – Yeah I did; didn’t you hear what I said last night?

Rach – I thought you wanted us to be there for each other before the baby came—?

Ryan – Yeah! Yeah, I did—I do!

Ryan stands

Ryan – But we can always be parents to the baby; even if we’re not together!

Rach – So you want me to pack my bags and walk out; just like that? I could go into labour at any second now, Ryan; I’m due in the next the few days! Do you really want me to look after this baby on my own for the first few days?

Ryan sighs sadly, looking at Rach 
In Amanda’s living room with Amanda. Kelsey enters carrying a box of decorations

Amanda – Yeah; they’re for the outside decorations! Thanks, Kelsey!

There’s knocking at the front door from the corridor

Diane – *From the corridor* I’ll get it!

Amanda – Kelsey, get some more from the spare cupboard and—

Kelsey – I can’t; I’ve got School! It’s not like it’s Christmas tomorrow is it?

Kelsey picks her bag up and exits, Oliver enters

Amanda – You’ve got a Step-Daughter haven’t you? You know what they’re like; hormones!

Oliver – I’ve arranged you an urgent appointment this afternoon.

Amanda – I’m busy this afternoon.

Oliver – Amanda, I had to call you in for a favour.

Amanda – So undo it. I’ll ring them later myself.

Diane enters and Oliver exits

Diane – Twice in two days?

Amanda – Yeah; Doctor Holmes was just wondering if I had any Stalls for Izzy to cover later.

Diane – He’s out looking for a job for his Step-Daughter when he should be at the surgery? No wonder the NHS is in such a state!
Amanda exits and Diane rolls her eyes

In the cafe with Elliot sat down at a table, Luna enters and walks over to Elliot
Luna – Have you seen Meg? She’s been ignoring my texts!

Elliot – She’s out for the day.

Luna – Thank God, I thought you—

Elliot – Thought I what? Told her your little secret?

Elliot sips his cup of coffee

Elliot – I may threaten to tell her your secret; but I’m your friend, Luna; I couldn’t and can’t do it.

Luna sits down opposite Elliot at the table

Luna – I don’t know what to do, Elliot; I’m so—Confused.

Elliot – Tell her.

Luna – What do you think I’ve wanted to do for the past few days? I feel so guilty; this could ruin her and David’s relationship completely! 

Luna sighs sadly and Elliot passes her his cup of coffee and a small bowl of Sugar; Luna puts three spoons of sugar into the coffee and sips it, sighing
In Amanda’s Kitchen with Amanda washing up plates; Diane enters looking through her handbag; she puts it on the table

Diane – Have you got work today?

Amanda – The Stall can run itself! 

Diane – Did Doctor Holmes really come round about his Step-Daughter?

Amanda – Yeah!

Diane – Well, you look like you’ve just been shot or something!

Amanda – I’m just tired, Mum; that’s all!

Diane – If you keep wiping them plates you’ll wipe the print off; put the cloth down.

Amanda stops washing the plates and turns to Diane

Amanda – Mum, honestly; I’m fine!

Diane – This flu of yours—

Amanda – Yeah; there’s been a lot of it going around, hasn’t there?

Diane – Only it isn’t flu, is it?

Amanda – What? Are you a Doctor now, or—?

Diane – How much did you have to drink last night?

Amanda – That’s none of your business, Mum! 

Diane – I’ve seen it all before with Rebecca; I know a drink problem when I see one!

Amanda laughs

Amanda – Have you thought about where you’re going to live yet?

Diane – That’s right; change the subject!

Amanda – I said a week, but now it’s Six Days!

Diane – Nobody said that it was easy being on your own.

Amanda – I’m not joking! 

Diane – Don’t take it out on me; I’m trying!

Amanda – You’ve got until the end of the week and then you’re gone.

Diane – Let’s start the long list of the people you’ve pushed away from you; Derek, Me; who’s next? If you keep pushing everybody away, Amanda; one day there’s going to be no one left to push!

Diane exit and Amanda sighs, leaning against the Kitchen Counters

In Lorna’s spare bedroom with Lorna and Imane unpacking Imane’s suitcases

Imane – I’m sorry for the hassle!

Lorna – It’s fine; you’ve helped me out before, haven’t you?

Imane – Have I?

Lorna – Yeah; when I moved here, you let me stay in your flat!

Imane – But that wasn’t helping you; I was being a friend.

Lorna – Well, this is me being a friend to you!

Lorna smiles at Imane; opening the wardrobe and hanging some of Imane’s clothes up
Imane – I still—I still have feelings for him.

Lorna – I’m not surprised; he’s your first love, isn’t he? You can’t stop having feelings for him in less than a week.

Imane – I don’t think I’ll ever get over him; I know it sounds out of character for me, but—

Imane starts hanging some of her clothes up in the wardrobe and Lorna smiles at her sadly

In the cafe with Luna and Elliot sat down opposite each other at a table

Luna – I’ll tell her when I feel like I have enough courage to do so, Elliot; I’ve told you before!

Elliot – But why can’t that by now? Why don’t you leave her a text message or post a card through her letterbox?

Luna – Because it wouldn’t be that simple!

Elliot – You can’t make David look like the villain here, Luna! 

Luna – I’m not; and that’s because I KNOW he isn’t the villain, he’s too—Kind to be a villain.

Elliot – But in a way—That’s where we’re wrong; he’s using you for sex, and you’re gullible enough to think that he loves you?! Like, really loves you?!

Luna – Is that some kind of way for you to call me “thick” or something?!

Elliot – No; it’s another way of saying, “You HAVE to tell Meg.”

Luna – Will you be there to—To defend me when I tell her though?
Elliot stands, putting his coat on

Luna – Elliot—?!

Elliot – I’m sorry; I can’t ALWAYS be there for you.

Elliot exits and Luna puts her head in her hands on the table, sighing 
In Amanda’s Dining Room with Amanda sat down at the table looking through a box full of Decorations; she pulls out a homemade Angel and Jasmine enters

Amanda – Look, Jasmine; do you remember when you brought this home from Playgroup? You probably don’t, but there was more looking on your face than there was on the Angel!

Jasmine – What was Nan asking you?

Amanda – She thinks that I’ve got a drinking problem.

Jasmine – Maybe—Maybe you should tell her?

Jasmine sits down opposite Amanda at the table

Amanda – What? And have her telling half of the Hotel?

Jasmine – But, if she already think that something’s wrong—!

Amanda – No, Jasmine; I don’t need her. I’ve got you, haven’t I?

Amanda takes a card out the box and she opens it, it says, “Amanda, Merry Christmas. All my Love always, Derek. X” and she closes it again; putting it into the box

Jasmine – What was that woman’s name you said you met at the Hospital? 
Amanda – Susan? Yeah; she’s—She’s doing well; really well, she’s going to go travelling!

Jasmine – You should do that when it’s all clear!

Amanda – Yeah; we should just get in a car and go!

Jasmine – See? I knew we’d beat this! My Mum; the fighter.

Amanda – Yeah; life’s good, isn’t it?

Jasmine smiles at Amanda and Amanda smiles back
In the Laundrette with Kelsey sat down on a chair and Kieran enters, looking at her

Kieran – Was there no School today or—?

Kieran sits down next to Kelsey

Kieran – I’m sorry for snapping at you at the Hospital when we went to see Mum; I shouldn’t have done it. You’re a good kid, Kelsey.

Kelsey – It’s just all one big mess; my life. Mum’s acting weird and she won’t say what’s wrong; and she thinks that I don’t know, but I know that something’s going on; I’m not stupid! Owen’s been pushed out of my life! And Jasmine’s too stressed because of her baby and Mum doesn’t want Nan around, and Becky’s in some sort of trouble with Court, and Dad—!

Kelsey begins to cry and she looks at Kieran

Kelsey – Dad doesn’t want to be around us anymore. Then there’s me; I’m—I’m just in the middle of it; Invisible. 

Kieran – Kelsey; sweetheart—!

Kelsey – Our whole family; MY family—Everything’s fallen apart!

Kieran – Come here.

Kieran hugs Kelsey as she hugs and Kelsey hugs him back; Kieran sighs sadly as he hugs her

In Kieran’s corridor with Sophs opening the front door, Ryan enters

Sophs – What’s wrong with you?

Sophs closes the front door and Ryan walks into the living room; Sophs follows him

Sophs – Have you thrown Rach out yet?

Ryan – I can’t.

Sophs – What?! But you had it all planned; I even gave you some notes!

Ryan – But—She’s carrying my baby, Sophs—

Sophs – Oh, don’t be so pathetic, Ryan! Did you even have sex?!

Ryan – I can’t—I can’t remember.

Sophs – EXACTLY; that baby isn’t even yours.

Ryan – But she wouldn’t lie to me about being her baby’s father, would she? Rach isn’t like that—!

Sophs – Well, it looks like you’ve witnessed her true colours now, right?

Sophs smiles at Ryan; picking up a knife from an empty plate on the table

Sophs – If she refuses to walk out; you pick up a knife like this one and—

Ryan – I think I know what a knife looks like.

Sophs – Don’t act smart, Ryan; I’m not thick enough to be manipulated into keeping someone in my flat!

Ryan – Yeah; but Kieran is!

Sophs – Ryan, I’m trying to help you—!

Ryan – Let me guess; I pick up the knife if she says, “NO!” so I stab her?

Sophs – Well—Yeah—How did you guess?

Ryan rolls his eyes and exits

Sophs – RIGHT THEN, RYAN, I’M NEVER HELPING YOU AGAIN!

Sophs puts the knife on the table; rolling her eyes

In the Marketplace with Elliot walking; David enters

David – Elliot! I think me and you need a—

Elliot – Yeah; we do need a chat.

David – Why do you sound so serious?

Elliot – I don’t like my friends being taken for a mug; do you understand me, David?

David – Yeah; I understand completely, but—

Elliot punches David across the face and exits; walking back to the Hotel and David holds his face in shock as Elliot walks away
In Amanda’s living room, Amanda and Kieran enters
Amanda – Did Sophs put you up to this then?

Kieran – Mum—

Amanda – Or was it your Nan?

Kieran – No, I just saw Kelsey actually!

Amanda – Oh, Kelsey? Great(!)

Kieran – She’s worried that you’re not coping.

Amanda – So your Dad’s not been around his family for about—A week or two and nobody worries in the family, and then I get drunk ONE night and suddenly you’re all running around like I’m some sort of charity case!

Kieran – Look, I know that it must be hard for you—

Amanda – Do you? Do you, Kieran? Why?  Because I’m bringing up three kids on my own? Well, at least I still see my kids unlike other people!

Kieran – This isn’t about anyone else, is it?

Amanda – Yeah; it’s always about someone else! What happened to your Daughter then, Kieran?!
Kieran – What did you say?

Amanda – Oh, don’t tell me you’ve forgot about your little bed hopping games back in Manchester? You got a girl pregnant; she gave birth to your Daughter, what’s happened to her?! Have you bothered about meeting her? NO!
Kieran – Yeah; that isn’t fair, is it? Mum, what’s happened? This isn’t you!

Amanda – I would make the most of my time with your Daughter if I were you because if you stop seeing her even longer, then you’d better say “Goodbye!”

Kieran – That’s none of your business.

Amanda – No? Well my business seems to be everyone else’s business around here, so it only seems fair if it works both ways!

Kelsey enters

Amanda – DO I HAVE TO SPELL THIS OUT WORD-FOR-WORD; WILL THAT MAKE IT ANY EASIER FOR YOU, KELSEY?! I—AM—FINE! 

Amanda looks at them madly

In Luna’s corridor; there’s a knock at the door and Luna enters, opening the door and David’s stood in front of her; he’s got a black eye and Luna looks at him in shock

In Amanda’s living room with Amanda facing Kieran and Kelsey

Amanda – You had no right—!

Kieran – She’s fifteen, Mum—

Amanda – Yeah; I do remember, I was there!

Kieran – She’s just worried about you!

Amanda – No she’s not; she’s only worried about herself!

Kelsey – Mum—!

Amanda – Well, that’s what it’s like being fifteen, isn’t it? The World revolves around you!

Kieran – Listen, Kelsey; let me and Mum have a quick word—

Amanda – She’s tried to scab something off you has she? Got someone to buy her a pair of shoes because she hates the design of her new ones?! If you want to get the shoes which you want, you should ask your Dad where he can get the money—! In fact; if you want those shoes so much, why don’t you get Owen to go out and go and nick you a pair? Because the way you two are heading; I’m sure that’s next on the list!

Kelsey – I HATE YOU!

Kelsey exits, slamming the door behind her and the phone rings

Kieran – Mum, it’s alright to admit that you’re missing Dad, alright? No matter what he’s done; love doesn’t go away, does it?

Becky enters holding the phone

Becky – The phone’s here for you, Mum.

Amanda – Please, just go, Kieran.

Becky – They won’t say who they are!

Amanda – Tell them I’m not in, alright?

Becky – I can’t really lie to them now, can I?

Amanda takes the phone from Becky exits. Kieran rolls his eyes and exits
In Lorna’s living room with Imane sat down on the sofa watching TV; she looks at her mobile and she’s received a text from Jordan saying, “I’m sorry. Jordan x” and she looks up sadly; turning her mobile off. Rory and Lorna enter

Lorna – Right, we’re going out for Dinner!

Imane – Why?

Lorna – Well, I don’t really want you sitting in here all day; you’re doing nothing!

Imane – And that’s what I plan to do until I get used to life without Jordan; I’ll get used to it eventually!

Rory – I told you that she wouldn’t want to do it, Lorna!

Lorna – Oh, shut up, Rory!

Rory exits and Lorna rolls her eyes, looking at Imane

Lorna – Look, are you sure you don’t want to?

Imane – Yeah; I’m sure! I was going to have sandwiches anyway!

Lorna sighs and exits; Imane picks up the TV remote, turning the volume up 
In Luna’s living room with David and Luna
Luna – That’s a really bad bruise! How hard did Elliot hit you?

David – Don’t be mad with him; I don’t really blame him if I’m honest.

Luna – Yeah—Me neither. So—Shall we shut the curtains and see how well we can do this?

David – Why not?

David kisses Luna and they look at each other; kissing each other again 
In the Hospital Reception crowded with people. Amanda enters and Dr. Cameron opens the door to her Office, entering

Dr. Cameron – Amanda! Come in.
Amanda looks at Dr. Cameron nervously, taking a deep breath

In Ryan’s living room with Ryan and Rach sat down on the sofa watching TV

Rach – I don’t blame you for wanting Jasmine back; you two are made for each other.

Ryan – So I keep being told.

Rach – If you want to go back to her; I’m not stopping you, just as long as you—

Ryan – Is it mine?

Rach – What?

Ryan – The Baby—? Is—Is it REALLY mine?

Rach look at Ryan and sighs; putting her hand on her head
In the Hospital Reception with Amanda sat down at next to Dr. Cameron

Dr. Cameron – Come inside and talk about it; don’t give up the fight!

Amanda – That’s my decision.

Dr. Cameron – Of course it is, but—

Amanda – You can stop calling my house, you can stop calling my Doctor—!

Dr. Cameron – You’re scared. I understand that.

Amanda – Do you? What do you understand? What exactly do you understand?

Dr. Cameron – Cancer; it’s a disease that we can treat.

Amanda – Right, like you treated my Father’s Cancer?

Dr. Cameron – I don’t know your Father.

Amanda – Pumped in full of chemicals like a dry cleaning; it did him a world of good(!) Or like you helped Susan?

Dr. Cameron – I can only talk about your case.

Amanda – That’s all I am to you, isn’t it? Just another case; fighting this thing like it’s some sort of noisy neighbour! But it’s not, is it? It’s a—It’s in me; it’s part of me! So how am I supposed to fight that?

Dr. Cameron – Just—Let’s talk in my Office, OK? We’ve been trying to get hold of you for two weeks; you’ve missed a number of sessions!

Amanda – No, there’s no point—No point! You can’t do anything; I’m not having anymore treatment. I’ve had enough treatment, thank you; but it’s over!

Dr. Cameron – I’m not sure that you fully understand.

Amanda – It’s my decision; you should respect it.

Dr. Cameron – Stopping your treatment could make your diagnosis worse! Even a possibility that the chemicals could’ve already progressed. Are you sure this is what you want?

Amanda – Of course it isn’t what I want; none of this is what I want!

Dr. Cameron – Without treatment your highly likely to get worse, and in my experience there is a strong possibility that you may die. It could be a year; it could even be less.

Amanda – You think that I don’t know that? “You’ve got to fight this!” “Be Brave!” “You can win!”

Amanda laughs slightly as a tear rolls down her cheek

Amanda – But I’m not brave, and I’m not strong.

Amanda wipes her tears, breaking down in tears

Amanda – And don’t tell me to pull myself together because there’s nothing left to pull; I’m out of fight; I’ve got no strength left! And I’m the one that’ going through this; not you, not anyone else; this is my choice, it’s my life and I’m going to live whatever’s left of it in any way I choose! 

Dr. Cameron nods sadly and stands; walking to her Office Door, exiting and Amanda wipes her tears from her face, sighing
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