Episode 184
In Amanda’s living room with Diane, Becky, Kelsey and Amanda looking at Derek stood at the door in shock

Kelsey – Dad, it’s not what you think; I’m not pregnant! 

Derek takes the Pregnancy Test from Amanda

Derek – So what’s this? What is that; a stick of rock?

Kelsey – That has nothing to do with me!

Amanda – What are you doing in here, Derek?

Derek – I had a call from the Hospital; it was Kieran, he was concerned he was; very concerned about his family and what’s going on.

Amanda – Well, nothing’s—

Derek – Yeah; it seems that way(!)

Kelsey – Dad—

Derek – Shut up, Kelsey; I don’t want to hear another word from you! Look at the state of you, Amanda. You’ve let yourself go a bit, haven’t you? Kieran’s told me all about you getting drunk all of the time and letting our Daughters run wild! Where’s Roxy, then? Is she still with my Mum or—?

Amanda – I’d like you to leave.

Derek – And what about this pregnancy test, Amanda? Are you just going to forget about this?!

Kelsey – IT’S NOT MINE—!

Derek – WHO’S IS IT THEN?!

Kelsey – It’s—It’s—

Diane – Stuttering; the hint of a lie.

Amanda – Who is this person then, Kelsey? Just tell me, Kelsey; or I’ll go out and buy another one and make you do it right here!

Kelsey – It’s Jasmine’s; the handbag was hers and she gave the handbag to me and told me to keep the Pregnancy test so she knew she wouldn’t be dreaming or something!
Amanda – Oh, and this has nothing to do with you then? You’re not pregnant?

Kelsey – No, Mum! No; I’m not, so you can get another test—Ten of them, and I’ll do it and I’ll prove it to you that it’s Jasmine’s when she actually shows her face!

Amanda – Well I might just do that actually!

Kelsey – Yeah; why don’t you, Mum? Because then everything will be alright, won’t it? You won’t be a total BITCH to live with, a total MISERY taking everything out on ME! Always disappearing, lying; treating me like dirt!

Amanda – THAT IS ENOUGH! I think—I think we’re all sorted here, Derek—

Kelsey – “Sorted”? “SORTED”?! I couldn’t be less sorted(!) 
Kelsey sits down on the sofa

Diane – She got caught shoplifting, Derek.

Derek – Great(!) Is that true, Amanda?

Kelsey – I only did it because she pushed me into it! You don’t understand what it’s been like, Dad; it’s been horrible!

Derek – I’m sorry, Kelsey; but it’s yours and your Sister’s fault that me and your Mum are divorced; separated. Have you forgotten or—?

Kelsey – I was upset; I was just—I was upset!

Derek – Right, where’s Jasmine?

Amanda – Out. Look, I don’t know what you think you’re doing coming in here, Derek; but you’re not wanted, alright? You’re not needed here! So whatever Kieran’s told you is an exaggeration; he’s got it all wrong, because everything is in hand; everything is fine! So why don’t you just crawl off back to the Hospital or wherever you’ve been? Because I think that would be the best choice!

Frank enters, smiling

Frank – Sorry to intrude; but the door was open! Ladies; it’s lovely to see you all again!

Amanda – What the hell is he doing here?

Frank – Always the charmer; your wife, Derek(!) Or should I say “Ex-Wife”? How are you, Amanda? You’re looking peaky! 

Frank turns to Diane with a grin on his face

Frank – Diane, we met at the Wedding! Frank; I’m Derek’s older Brother.

Frank shakes Diane’s hand, smiling

Frank – I’m glad to see that the years have been so kind!

Diane – That’s what forty cigarettes a day does to you!

Frank – Yes; I might use that some time!

Diane – Good. 

Frank smiles at Becky

Frank – Ah, Rebecca! Now you haven’t changed a bit. 

Becky – Yeah; alright, the last time I saw you, Uncle Frank; I was Fifteen.

Frank – Skinny little legs; I remember you very well!

Frank walks over to Kelsey

Frank – And you; now, you must be Kelsey! Isn’t she the split of our Mum, Derek? Isn’t she the split?! You’re beautiful, darling! BEAUTIFUL! I’m your Uncle Frank by the way; your Dad’s been staying with me while—Jamie, was it? While Jamie was in Hospital getting operated on!

Amanda – Kelsey, can you go in your room please?

Kelsey stands and exits, closing the door behind her

Frank – Well, isn’t this nice? Together again; after all of these years; the family!

Amanda – Yeah; MY family.

Frank – That’s true; that’s VERY true, I’m getting ahead of myself; that’s my trouble, I never know when to keep this shut! Well, like I said; I don’t want to intrude I just wanted to see how you were getting on. Are you alright, Derek?

Derek – Yeah; I’m fine. I’m just having a little chat.

Frank – Of course, yes; only—You’ve got a very certain little lady in the car, and she isn’t the most patient woman in the world! So when you’re ready—? No rush; in your own time! Ladies; It’s been an absolute pleasure; I’ll see myself else.
Frank exits and Becky looks out the window at Derek’s car; Lindsay’s stood by the car putting some lipstick on; Becky turns to Derek

Becky – Is that your new lady then, Dad? She’s blonde; kind of—Standing there bold as bass! 

Diane – That’s Derek for you; always had a thing for a blonde, haven’t you, Derek? You and Blondes; you’ve got a thing for them!

Derek – Yeah; well, I used to anyway. 

Amanda looks away from Derek as he glares at her and she closes her eyes, sighing

In Liz’s living room with Liz and Imane sat down on the sofa

Imane – Thanks for telling me this, Liz; I’m really sorry for butting in on your private life.

Liz – It’s fine; honestly! You were almost my Daughter-In-Law; I imagined yours and Jordan’s wedding sometimes, you know? Dancers everywhere; people cheering; bells ringing, it would’ve been—Perfect. In my imagination anyway.

Imane – Yeah; I imagined it sometimes too.

Liz – Did you? What was your imagination like?

Imane – Just—Romantic.

There’s a door slam from the corridor and Liz puts the Vodka Bottle under the sofa. Sean enters

Sean – Sorry I’m late; I was just cleaning the oven and—Imane?

Imane – Hey, Sean!

Sean – This is a pleasant surprise—!

Liz – Actually, Imane was just leaving, weren’t you, Imane?

Imane – I was?

Liz pulls Imane up, smiling

Liz – Yes you were! Weren’t you?

Imane – Oh—Oh—! Yes; I was leaving; I’ll see you another time, Sean!

Sean – Of course.

Sean smiles at Imane and Imane exits; there’s a door slam from the corridor and Liz puts her hand on her head, sighing; looking at Sean 

Outside the Hotel with Frank by Derek’s car; Lindsay’s sat in the back of the car with the window open

Lindsay – Well how long is he gonna be?

Frank – Well, I don’t know, do I? I’m not a mind reader! I think that I’m just going to nip back inside to see my Nephew Kieran.

Lindsay – Can I come?

Frank – No, you stay here; put the radio on.

Frank exits, walking into the Hotel and Lindsay rolls her eyes; turning the radio on

In Amanda’s living room with Diane and Becky sat down on separate sofas; Amanda and Derek are looking at each other

Derek – All I want to do is speak to Jasmine; so where is she?!

Amanda – I don’t know; she’s an adult, Derek; she’s out and about, I never know where she is; she treats this place like she owns it!

Derek – Call her then; call her mobile!

Becky – She left it here.

Derek – Phone Ryan then!

Amanda – Her and Ryan are separated. 

Derek – Well when was the last time you actually saw her?!

Diane – Yesterday.

Derek – Yesterday?

Becky – I saw her earlier actually!

Amanda – See?! You think that we need you to come back and rescue us; well we don’t! I’ve told you to get out because I don’t want you in my life; if you want to see the kids, that’s fine; you go ahead, you do that; but you wait in the hallways and you do not come through that door AGAIN! 

Derek – That door?

Amanda – Yes; that door!

Derek – The one where I live? The flat I sold to earn money for Jamie to be operated on?! My front door; the flat that I live in? 

Amanda – Not anymore—

Derek – Amanda, I’m not leaving here; I’m not going anywhere until I see Jasmine; until I know that she’s alright! That my kids are safe and happy and until then I’m not going anywhere! If they’re not, Amanda—

Derek takes out a stack of money from his pocket

Derek – Then I think that you’re not doing a proper job. I’m going to take this big wad of fifties and I’m going to put it in the best brief I can find; Frank knows a few people, and I’m going to take my kids and I’m going to go and live somewhere nice. A nice house; big garden, fresh air, good jobs, good school, and then as for you, Amanda; you can come and visit at weekends! If I let you anyway; do you understand?

Amanda – Get out. Just get out!
Derek – Diane, stick the kettle on; I’m a bit thirsty.

Amanda – I’m not asking you to get out; I’M TELLING YOU TO GET OUT!

Derek – Oh, you’re telling me are you? What are you going to do? Are you going to hit me, are you? GO ON; HIT ME!

Derek slaps himself and Kelsey enters
Derek – And you think that you’re perfect housewife, do you, Amanda? A mother of Five; well you’re not. You’re not the perfect Mother AT ALL!

Derek sits down next to Becky on the sofa

Derek – You’re a mess and a hypocrite.

Amanda – Just—Just go, please—!

Derek – Diane, I don’t see that kettle on?

Diane lights a cigarette and smokes it; blowing the smoke out towards Derek

In Liz’s living room with Liz and Sean sat down on separate sofas

Sean – What do you mean that you told her about our problems in the past?!

Liz – The Gambling, Sean; I told her about the Gambling.

Sean – And what did she say?!

Liz – She reacted better than I expected; she actually comforted me unlike my family!

Liz stands, walking to the window

Sean – You had no right to let Imane know our private business; that was between our family; confidential!

Liz turns to Sean madly

Liz – I count Imane as family; almost close enough to be my Daughter!
Sean – Well she’s not is she?

Sean stands up; staring at Liz madly

Sean – BECAUSE OUR DAUGHTER DIED IN THE FIRE—! SHE DIED IN THE FIRE YOU STARTED!

Liz slaps Sean across the face madly and Sean holds his face sadly looking at Liz 

In Amanda’s living room with Diane sat down on a separate sofa to Becky and Derek; Kelsey and Amanda are stood up

Kelsey – Dad, listen; I think that—Maybe you should just wait outside?

Derek – Do you then? So; one minute it’s, “Hello, Dad; I missed you!” and then the next minute it’s, “I think that you should go and wait outside!”? You’re worse than your Mother; you are; you and Jasmine.

Kelsey – Dad—!

Derek – Don’t “Dad” me; I’ve not been a Dad since SHE woke up from her coma; it’s been a relief if I’m honest. 

Kelsey begins to cry and she exits; slamming the door behind her and Amanda look at Derek in shock

Derek – Amanda, I’m not going to move from here until I’ve seen Jasmine.

Jasmine enters and she looks around the room puzzled; she sees Derek and looks at him in shock

In Liz’s living room with Sean sat down on the sofa; Liz enters, holding a Pillow and some covers; she looks at Sean and places the Pillow and Covers on a separate sofa

Liz – I’ll—I’ll put the kettle on.

Liz walks into the corridor the Kitchen; pouring some Cold Water into the Kettle and turning it on; boiling it, she then looks down and she breaks down in tears

In Amanda’s living room with Diane and Jasmine sat down on the sofa; Amanda and Derek are stood up looking at Jasmine
Amanda – Well, you’ve got some explaining to do!

Becky enters holding a Glass of Lemonade, putting it in front of Jasmine on the table

Jasmine – What’s he doing here?

Amanda – He was just leaving. Now, where were you, Jas?

Jasmine – Maybe we should go in the corridor or something?

Jasmine stands

Amanda – No, I want to know where you were right here, right now!

Jasmine – OK, well I’ve been at the Hospital, Mum! Yeah; that’s right; I went looking for you.

Amanda – Jasmine—!

Jasmine – But you weren’t there, were you?

Amanda – Jasmine, that’s enough; stop it—!

Derek – What’s she talking about?

Amanda – It’s nothing; it’s just that I’ve had this flu thing and—And we thought that it was something, but it wasn’t; it’s just a virus and I’ve just been a little—A little bit run down; I’ve let things go a little!

Jasmine – Is that it? Is that all you’re going to say?

Amanda – That’s all I’ve got to say and so have you! I’ve just been a bit under the weather; that’s all!

Jasmine – How can you go on lying like this, Mum? You’re lying to them; you’re lying to me—!

Amanda – Jasmine—!

Jasmine – Don’t you care?! Don’t you even care what happens to you?

Amanda – I’m warning you; will you keep your mouth SHUT?!

Jasmine – No, I can’t! I just can’t—! I can’t keep my mouth—

Amanda slaps Jasmine across the face madly and Jasmine begins to cry; holding her face; Becky walks over to Jasmine, hugging her

Amanda – I warned you, Jasmine; I DID, I WARNED YOU! Just get out, Derek; GO ON, GET OUT!

Amanda pushes Derek out into the corridor to the front door; Kelsey enters, walking out the Kitchen

Amanda – GET OUT NOW, I DON’T WANT TO SEE YOUR FACE EVER AGAIN; I DON’T WANT YOU ANYWHERE NEAR ME; JUST GET OUT!

Amanda pushes Derek out the front door as she opens it; slamming the door as she pushes Derek out into the hallways. Amanda walks into the living room and Kelsey follows her looking puzzled 

Amanda – Jasmine, corridor now; COME WITH ME!

Diane stands up madly

Diane – AMANDA! You need to calm down!

Amanda – DON’T YOU DARE GET INVOLVED! IN FACT; ALL OF YOU—ALL OF YOU GET OUT; KELSEY, TAKE HER; TAKE YOUR NAN, TAKE BECKY AND GET THEM OUT!

They shout and scream over each other

Jasmine – SHE’S GOT CANCER!

Jasmine begins to cry and Amanda freezes; Kelsey and Becky look at Amanda in horror as a tear rolls down her cheek

Jasmine – Mum’s got Cancer. She’s had it since she woke up from the coma; since she was in it and she—She’s really, really sick! 
They all look at Amanda in shock and Amanda looks down sadly as a tear rolls down her cheek
In Liz’s Kitchen with Liz sat down at the table; Sean enters

Sean – I heard you crying.

Sean sighs, sitting down opposite her at the table

Sean – What I said; it was wrong.

Liz – But it’s true, isn’t it? I started that fire, and our Daughter died in it; Three Months old. This is why I was going to abort Joseph because—Because I didn’t know if I could look after him; if he was just going to be another Jessica. 

Sean – It wasn’t right of me to say what I said; I know it was an accident.

Liz – But it happened didn’t it? The fire happened; and it was all my fault.

Sean grabs hold of Liz’s hand

Sean – I know what happened, Liz; but we can’t let the past stop us from having the connection we have now.

Liz nods and a tear rolls down her cheek; Sean hugs her and Liz hugs him back as she cries

In Amanda’s living room with Diane, Jasmine and Becky stood by Kelsey and Amanda sat down on the sofa
Amanda – It’s not as bad as what Jasmine says it is.

Jasmine – She’s got Cancer; Cervical Cancer, and a small Brain Tumour.

Kelsey – How do you know?

Jasmine – Because she told me; she told me Two weeks ago!

Kelsey – Two weeks ago?!

Amanda – I didn’t want you to worry; I didn’t want any of you worrying!

Kelsey – Could—Could you die?

Amanda – No; of course not! I’m—I’m okay; I’m—I’m really okay!

Diane – You’ve got Cancer; you’re not okay.

Amanda – It’s all in hand; I’m having treatment.

Jasmine – No you’re not! I’ve been to the Hospital, Mum; I know!

Diane – Know what?

Jasmine – She’s stopped; she was having chemo and radiotherapy but she’s just stopped; she’s not even trying to get better!

Diane – Is this true?

Amanda – Not exactly; no.

Jasmine – They just told me, Mum!

Amanda – You had no right! You had NO right going in there!

Jasmine – Well you lied to me.

Amanda stands

Amanda – It’s none of your business what I do and what I don’t; I might be your Mum, Jasmine; but I’m my own person, I’ve got the right to make my own decisions! 

Jasmine – To what?! To just stop your treatment; the only thing that’s keeping you alive?!

Amanda – It doesn’t always work; you think that things are always really simple, but—But it’s not, it doesn’t always work!

Jasmine – Of course it does; that’s why they give it to you, it worked for that Susan; your mate! 

Amanda – Susan’s dead! I went to get my chemo and she died; she died of Pneumonia; that’s what good it did for her!

Jasmine – Why didn’t you tell me? I thought that you and me were close? I thought you trusted me? I thought that I was looking after you?!

Amanda – Why?! I told you not to; I told you that I didn’t want that! The only thing I wanted was for you to keep your mouth shut; but you couldn’t could you?!

Amanda sits back down, sipping her Glass of Vodka and Jasmine exits

Diane – That’s enough.

Kelsey – Mum, what are you doing?!

Amanda – None of you understand.

Kelsey – She is worried about you; Jasmine is worried SICK can you not see that?!

Amanda – Well no one asked her to.

Kelsey – She is your Daughter; I’m your Daughter, do we not have the right to be worried about you?! Do you think so little of us—Of me?! Do you not trust me at all?

Amanda – It’s not a matter of trust, Kelsey; it’s not, it’s—I know what it’s like to be the one that knows; I know what it’s like to be the kid worrying about her parent and it’s not very nice!

Kelsey – You’re wrong—YOU’RE WRONG!

Kelsey stands and exits madly; Diane shakes her head at Amanda 
In Kieran’s living room with Kieran and Derek

Derek – I don’t know if I’ll stay here, Kieran, alright? I don’t know. Maybe they’re better off without me?

Kieran – You’re saying that my Sisters are better off without their Dad?

Derek mobile rings and he looks at it and declines the call

Derek – Well they sent me away; they don’t want me here! They weren’t exactly singing and dancing to see me; none of them!

Kieran – I know it’s upsetting for you, but you’ve got to toughen up; they need you!

Derek – I’m going back to Manchester.

Kieran looks at Derek in shock 

In Amanda’s Kitchen, Amanda, Diane and Becky enter

Amanda – You’d rather you all of known since the start, eh? Worried sick about their Mum like I was Dad?! Is that what you wanted, Mum?!

Diane – At least I didn’t lie to you.

Amanda – No; you shoved it in our faces, you couldn’t cope so you dumped it on us!

Diane – You don’t lie to your kids, your Mum; you don’t think that I had a right to know?

Amanda – What for? Oh; with that would it of got you to move out? Because I’m sure you wouldn’t have stuck around if you knew before.

Diane – How do you know? You never even gave me the chance; none of us.

Becky – She’s right, Mum.

Amanda – Oh, right; of course, Miss Self-Obsessed would’ve been a lot of use aswell(!)

Becky – I’m your Daughter! If you’re ill then I’ve got the right to know!

Amanda – What for, Becky? So you could help out around the flat?!
Becky – You’ve NEVER even given me the chance; not once, even when Granddad was ill you never even let me have a look in!

Amanda – Oh, you wanted to have a look in, did you?! Running around the House while you nursing dying man? Yeah; you’d have loved that!

Diane – “Dying Man”? Your Dad; Dying of Cancer under your nose and yet YOU are still STUPID ENOUGH TO STOP TAKING TREATMENT!
Amanda – Yeah; but treatment didn’t do him any good, did it?
Diane – You’ve got Five Kids; one’s not here, I know; but you’ve got responsibilities! 

Amanda – You don’t get it, do you, Mum? There is no perfect cure to Cancer; you could do the radiotherapy, you can do the chemotherapy but it can still KILL YOU! You can think that it’s gone and then BAM; it was just hiding away and you’re dead within a week; just like my friend Susan—JUST LIKE DAD!

Diane – He didn’t suffer that much; don’t go on about it like that.

Amanda – I know, because I was there for him; every night right till the end.

Diane – This isn’t about him, it’s about YOU!

Amanda – You don’t know, Mum; and I do, you don’t know what it was like; how bad it got! Week after week.

Diane – He had it quick in the end. He had a peaceful death!

Amanda – “Peaceful”?

Diane – Yeah; one minute he was there, the next he was gone. Why do you have to go on and on about such a terrible thing?!

Amanda – Because he didn’t just go, Mum.

Diane – What? What do you mean?

Amanda – You wouldn’t understand.

Diane – Try me; I might surprise you?

Amanda – I doubt that—

Diane – TRY ME!

Amanda – My Dad—Dad didn’t just slip away; he was in agony, he was in pain from the minute he opened his eyes until the minute he went to sleep and—And then in the end, the drugs—Even the drugs couldn’t stop it!

Diane – What are you saying?

Amanda – I—I had to help him, Mum—I had to help him!

Amanda begins to cry
Diane – Help him what?

Amanda – To help him die. 

Diane – Wh—What?

Amanda – I killed him! I helped him; I helped my own father to die! There, you wanted the truth and now you know everything and now I’m going to pay for it; I’m going to pay for what I’ve done, I’m going to die just like he did but there’s going to be no one here to help me; I’M GOING TO HAVE TO DO IT ALL ON MY OWN; I’M GOING TO HAVE TO DO IT ALL BY MYSELF!
Becky grabs hold of Amanda’s hand

Becky – Mum, it’s alright—! Mum, listen—Tell Nan that that’s not true, yeah? Tell her you just that to hurt her, Mum!

Amanda – It’s true and—It’s true and I’m so sorry!

Diane begins to cry and Amanda runs into the Corridor to the Bathroom; slamming and locking the door behind her; there’s banging on the door as Amanda looks at herself in the mirror

Becky – *From behind the door* NAN; HELP!

Amanda takes a bottle of pills out from the Draws and she pours half of the pills into her hand

Kelsey – *From behind the door* Mum, what are you doing in there?!

Amanda drops the pills and they fall into the sink; she looks at herself in the mirror as she breaks down in tears
Outside the Hotel Derek and Kieran enter, walking out the Hotel; Frank enters, walking out from the Marketplace

Derek – Where have you been?
Frank – I just went to get some cigarettes.  Kieran; still keeping in the correct figure I see?
Kieran – I have to fit in my clothes don’t I, Uncle Frank?

Frank – It’s lovely to see you, Kieran! 

Sophs enters, charging out the Hotel

Frank – Who’s that miserable trout then?

Sophs – KIERAN—!

Kieran – Not now, Sophs; family reunion! Why don’t we all go to the Pub?

Frank – I’d love to, Kieran; but I’ve got to go!

Sophs – You’ve just got here you idiot!
Frank – Listen, love; I’ve got a beautiful bird, a ride; nothing to stop us is there?!

Sophs – What about Jasmine, Kelsey and Becky, Derek?

Frank gets in the Driver’s Seat of the Derek’s Car and Derek the passenger’s seat

In Amanda’s corridor with Jasmine, Becky and Diane; Kelsey’s stood by the bathroom door and she turns to them with tears in her eyes

Kelsey – She isn’t answering! 

Diane – Jasmine, go and get your Dad. 

Jasmine exits, running

At a Graveyard at a Grave saying, “JESSICA. 2006 – 2007. 6 MONTHS OLD. R.I.P.” and someone places a Bouquet of flowers on the Grave; it’s revealed to be Liz and she kisses two of her fingers and blows it towards the Grave

Liz – I—I love you, Jessica.

Liz closes her eyes, breaking down in tears

Outside the Hotel; Derek’s car engine starts and Jasmine runs out the Hotel, entering; running to the Car

Jasmine – DAD!

The Car begins to drive out the Car Park and Jasmine chases after the Car

Jasmine – DAD, PLEASE! DAD!

Jasmine runs to the Passenger’s Window of the Car and Derek opens the window

Derek – What’s up, Jas?

Jasmine begins to cry

Jasmine – It’s—It’s Mum; you’ve got to come—YOU’VE GOT TO COME NOW, DAD!

Derek – I can’t; I’m sorry.

Jasmine – She’s got cancer! She’s got Cancer, Dad; she’s had it for months and she’s stopped having treatment! Please—Please don’t go, Dad; I need your help!

Derek looks at Jasmine in horror
TO BE CONTINUED

Derek – Jasmine’s Dad

Amanda – Jasmine’s Mum

Jasmine

Kelsey – Jasmine’s Daughter
Diane – Amanda’s Mum
Becky – Jasmine’s Sister

Liz – Judy’s Friend

Sean – Liz’s Husband

Kieran – Jasmine’s Brother
Frank – Jasmine’s Uncle
Sophs – Soaphie 

Imane – enami 
Lindsay 

