Episode 185
Outside The Hotel with Kieran and Sophs stood outside the Hotel Doors; Derek gets out the Car; looking at Jasmine

Frank – DEREK!

Derek grabs Jasmine’s hand and they run into the Hotel, exiting; Frank looks back at Lindsay sat on the backseat

Lindsay – Why isn’t he coming with us?

Frank – Of course he’s coming!

Frank closes his eyes, sighing and Audrey enters; walking over to Sophs and Kieran out from the Marketplace

Audrey – Kieran dear, can I have a word?

Kieran – No, not now, Audrey. I’ve got a bit of a family crisis on my hands!

Audrey looks at Kieran sadly and she sighs

In Amanda’s corridor with Diane, Kelsey and Becky; Jasmine and Derek enter

Jasmine – She’s in the bathroom.

Diane – Go ahead, Derek; don’t just stand there!

Derek walks to the Bathroom door

Becky – Do you really think that this is a good idea?

Derek knocks on the door

Derek – Amanda it’s me; it’s Derek.

Derek knocks on the door again

Derek – Amanda, can you open the door please?

Derek tries opening the door

Derek – Amanda, if you don’t open this door right now; I’m going to knock it down!

Derek bangs on the door madly

Derek – AMANDA?!

Derek kicks the door open; inside the bathroom Amanda’s sat on the edge of the bath with her head over the sink, Derek closes the door behind him and he sees pills in the basin of the sink; he then looks at Amanda with her head in her hands over the sink

Derek – Amanda, what are you doing?

Amanda – Get out.

Derek picks up the bottle of pills as Amanda reaches for them

Amanda – DEREK—!

Derek pulls Amanda up and he holds her neck above the bath
Amanda – GET OFF ME!

Derek – PUT YOUR FINGERS DOWN YOUR THROAT! MAKE YOURSELF SICK, AMANDA!

Kelsey enters as Amanda screams; struggling to get away from Derek

Kelsey – DAD!

Derek turns to Kelsey and Amanda leans against the wall; escaping from Derek as she begins to cry

Derek – It’s alright, Kelsey; just go back out there, yeah?

Kelsey walks into the corridor; closing the door behind her and Jasmine, Becky, Sophs, Audrey, Kieran and Frank are stood in front of her

Jasmine – What’s happened? What did he say?

Kelsey – He just told me to come back out here.

Sophs – Let’s all go sit in the living room.

Kieran – Yeah; come on you lot.

They walk into the living room where Diane is

Audrey – Amanda is always a wonderful person; a good mother too!

Frank – Yeah—

Audrey takes out a packet of cigarettes and she lights one

Frank – My Mum was a smoker too; she stopped though. I’m Frank by the way; Derek’s Brother!

Audrey – Oh, do let me introduce myself; I’m Audrey!

Frank shakes Audrey’s hand, smiling

Frank – It’s an honour to meet you!

Frank kisses Audrey’s hand

Audrey – Oh, thank you!

Diane walks into the corridor, exiting. In the Bathroom with Amanda and Derek

Derek – Jasmine says that you’re sick; she says that you’ve got Cancer?

Amanda – I—

Derek – Well, have you got it or not?

Amanda – Yes, I’ve got it; I’m riddled with it; is that what you want to hear?!

Derek – I’m being serious, Amanda!

Amanda – Yeah; so am I!

A tear rolls down Derek’s cheek and Amanda begins to cry
Amanda – It’s like a little Monster inside me and it’s growing and spreading.

Derek – Yeah; but you’ve been to the Doctor haven’t you? You’ve been in Hospital; Jasmine said that you were on treatment? 

Amanda – What do you want from me?

Derek – Jasmine has just come out the Hotel; crying her eyes out and she got me to come here and sort you all; all of them did!

Amanda – I’m—

Derek – LOOK AT THE STATE OF YOU, AMANDA!

Amanda – Just lending a hand, were you?! 

Derek – This isn’t you, Amanda; I just want—I want you to—

Amanda – Want me to what? To be well?! BECAUSE I’M NOT; I’M NOT WELL; I’VE GOT CANCER! Just like my Dad; there you go, I said it! There you go; I’ve got Cancer! CANCER! CANCER! ARE YOU HAPPY NOW?! I’ve accepted it; I am sick, well done; job done; you got through to me!

Derek – What type?

Amanda – Cervical Cancer and a Brain Tumour.

Derek – They can’t sort both of them out, can’t they?

Amanda – Just because they’ve just got Doctors in Hospitals and Drugs and scans and things; it doesn’t matter that they can cure it. Just because you see a Doctor; just because you get on a list doesn’t guarantee anything! I’m not getting any better.

Derek – Well, how come you haven’t gone to the Hospital to get treatment?

Amanda – Because I decided against it.

Derek – Why? WHY, AMANDA?!

Amanda – Because I just did, alright?! I JUST DID AND NOTHING’S GOING TO CHANGE MY MIND; END OF CONVERSATION!

Derek – AMANDA—!

Amanda – LEAVE ME ALONE; WHO ARE YOU ANYWAY?! YOU’RE NOT MY HUSBAND; YOU’RE NOTHING! You’re just someone who used to be in my life and I’d like you to leave now!

Amanda walks into the corridor to her bedroom

Derek – Where are you going now then, Amanda?

Derek follows Amanda into the bedroom and Amanda turns to him

Amanda – Away from you; well trying to, is that alright? Why can’t you just leave me alone and just go away?!

Derek – How long have you had it?

Amanda – I don’t know; a few months.

Derek – A few months?

Amanda – Yeah; about that long.

Derek – So you knew before Jamie got shot? 
Amanda – Yeah—No—I can’t remember.

Derek – You can’t remember now? You knew for about—Two months and you didn’t even say anything?

Amanda – What you have done, Derek? Stuck around and be a good and loyal friend?

Derek – Is that why you just changed your mind about us? That night I came round and we showed each other our rings; is that why you ignored me?

Amanda – No! 

Derek – You’d been in a coma for a month; maybe less—!

Amanda – I don’t want to talk about it.

Derek – Is that when you found out? 

Amanda – What difference does it make?

Derek – Why didn’t you just tell me?

Amanda – Because I didn’t want you around.

Amanda sits down on the bed

Amanda – I didn’t want to move in with you and have you lumbered with a dying woman.

Derek – You’ve got a disease, Amanda; is doesn’t mean that you’re dying, does it?

Amanda – A sick woman then. I’ve been around it, Derek; I’ve seen what it’s like; a disease doesn’t just destroy the body, it rots a marriage aswell; it takes all of that love, and it turns it into—Politeness and resentment. I’ve seen it happen with my Mum and Dad.
Derek – So you think that I’m going to just run off and abandon you?

Amanda – No; I think that you would’ve stuck it out. But I would’ve known, Derek; I would’ve known, I would’ve seen it in your eyes; that look, you’d just smile at me and driven me to the Hospital and then inside you’d be going, “What have I done? One minute; I’ve romping around with my Ex and then the next I’m lumbered with this diseased old cow!” and then—Then you’d start looking around thinking about someone else. You wouldn’t have wanted me. 

Derek – I was willing to throw everything at my air again; take a risk for once, all I wanted is to be with you.
Amanda – Even if you ended up with an invalid on your hands? You wouldn’t have been disgusted?

Derek – Of course I wouldn’t.

Derek sits down on the bed by Amanda

Amanda – It takes months; years, sometimes longer to go through treatment; its chemo and radiotherapy, and there are side-effects; you get to look like this and you get to be scared, and there are these horrible drugs and you get sick and you look exhausted because it’s on your mind all the time; even if you do forget about it for a minute, it’s still right there waiting to come back at you. You go to bed at night and you’re not thinking “What should I wear tomorrow?” instead you carry on being scared and sick. Do you really want that? Do you think that you could love someone like that?

Derek – Yeah. I mean, at least I would’ve liked to have been given a chance!

Amanda – That chance was a chance that I couldn’t take, Derek. You’re not a tender man, Derek; you’re not kind; you’re not!

Derek stands and Amanda stands; looking at him 

Amanda – You’re not, Derek; you’re not kind, patient or loving, you’re not someone who’d just be there month after month with love in his Heart; you’re not!

Derek – Everything’s that’s happened has changed me. We’ve had Five kids together, don’t you think that that means anything to me? You don’t think that you should’ve just given me a chance?
Amanda – No.

Derek – So you don’t want to be vulnerable? Don’t you think that that’s a bit selfish?

Amanda – “Selfish”?!

Derek – Yeah; you’ve got Fives kids; you’ve got people that love you; don’t you think that you should let them help?!

Amanda – And burden them all?! NO! What good would that to, Derek? Who’s that going to help?! Not them! I know how it feels; I know what it does to you and I won’t have that with my kids; I don’t want that for anyone that I know.

Derek – So you do love me?

Amanda – This isn’t about you, Derek; this is about what’s happened to me! My Dad; this is what I—It’s about what I did.

Derek – You were like Florence Nightingale; you did your best. Him dying; it wasn’t your fault.

Amanda shakes her head and Diane enters

Derek – What? Do you think that it was?

Amanda – She knows. She knows what I did and she’s going to make me pay for it.

Derek – Diane please; just tell me what she’s talking about?

Amanda – I killed my Dad; I helped him to die.

Diane – Derek, I’d like a moment with my Daughter; if you don’t mind?
Derek – I don’t know if that’s a very good idea, Diane—

Diane – Go on. Nothing bad is going to happen; I promise.

Derek exits, closing the door behind him; Amanda looks away from Diane
Diane – Aren’t you even going to look at me?

Amanda looks at Diane and she begins to cry. In the Kitchen with Derek putting the kettle on; Jasmine and Kelsey enter

Jasmine – Is she alright?

Derek – Yeah—I don’t know; I think she is.

Kelsey – Should we go in?

Derek – No, don’t go in, Kelsey; she’s talking to your Nan.

Jasmine – I’m glad that you’re back.

Derek – Are you?

Jasmine nods and a tear roll down her cheek

Derek – I’m sorry two; come here.

Derek hugs Jasmine and Kelsey and they hug him back and they begin to cry. In the bedroom with Amanda sat down on the bed; Diane’s stood up nearby her

Diane – Why would you have done that?

Amanda – Because he was in pain, Mum! He wanted me to; he asked me to.

Diane – He would never have done that. I knew him inside-out; he was my husband.
Amanda – Did you really know him that well, Mum? In the end anyway?

Diane – I was there; I was around, you kept telling me that I wasn’t but I was!

Amanda – You weren’t there, Mum; you were out, you were working; you were out down the club!

Diane – Someone had to bring the money in; he wasn’t going to, was he?!

Diane sits down on the bed next to Amanda

Diane – We had to eat. I had to put food on the table.

Amanda – Yeah; and a bet on the Horses.

Diane – I never did that once when your Dad was ill.

Amanda – We used to find the stubs in the bin, Mum!

Diane – Once or Twice maybe; you don’t criticise me; not after what you’ve done! So what if that happened? I was still a young woman with a sick Husband and a Daughter; I was scared out of my mind; a couple of drinks got me through it all!

Amanda – He didn’t blame you. My Dad; he was the sweetest, kindest man that ever lived! He used to make me feel like the most precious thing; he was dying and I was trying to do the same, but—It didn’t work. Being ill, Mum; it’s hard. It’s gruelling, it’s painful and it’s—There all day, all night; that’s what I learnt; those long nights; that’s what it was like being at his bedside.

Diane – So, you topped your Father and then you lied to everyone when you got ill? What have you learnt out of that?!

Amanda – I didn’t top him, Mum!

Diane – Then what did you do, Amanda? Tell me; I think I’ve got the right to know!
Amanda – You were out and he’d done this little drawing thing for you—You know; like he used to? A lovely view from his window on a little card and he—He put it on the window and I picked it up and looked at it and—He’d written in it—He’d written, “Thanks for being such a lovely wife.”

Diane begins to cry; looking at Amanda

Amanda – And that’s when he asked me to—

Amanda begins to cry and she wipes her tears

Amanda – When he asked me to end it; put him out of his misery.

Diane – And you just said, “Yes”?! 
Amanda – Of course not! I fought with him and I begged him, but he was just—He was just so sweet, because he wasn’t scared or angry; he was just—Run dry, Mum. So I got on his bed and we had a cuddle and—He’d just hold me like he used to do when I was little. But I could’ve healed him, Mum; I could’ve healed his hole in his ribs; he was stick thin, wasn’t he? He wasn’t like a man; he was—There was hardly nothing left of him. And I remember him putting his arms around me and—I could see his vein in his wrist just pulsing; his bluey green vein and his white skin; it was like it was just—Like it was just too much effort to pump the blood round, and I looked in his face and he didn’t look scared; I looked into his kind eyes and I said that I’d do it; I said that I’d help him. So, I put a pillow under his head, and I made sure that he was comfy, and I gave him a little kiss on the cheek and then I gave him the drugs; way more than he should’ve had. 

Amanda stands; walking over to the window looking at Diane

Amanda – And it was like nothing had happened. I remember the lights—I could see the lights opposite the flat just glittering, and I sat there for hours just holding his hand; I fell asleep and when I woke up he’d gone. 

Diane – What happened to the card?

Amanda walks over to the Drawers and takes out a box; sitting back down next to Diane on the bed, opening the box and taking out a card, passing it to Diane; she opens it and a tear rolls down her cheek; she closes it again

Diane – I certainly feel very odd. Very, very odd.

Amanda – I’m sorry.

Diane – No—No, I’m sorry. I’m sorry for being who I am; It must’ve been a terrible burden for you; having me as a Mother.

Amanda – He loved you, right until the end.

Diane – And I loved him. I never loved anyone like I loved him and he—He did love me! He loved me for exactly who I was; never any criticism; he couldn’t make them up; your Dad, he never said a cruel word! Look at you, a Mother and a Wife with all of this! Look what you’ve become; even lumbered with me, you’re still a success!

Amanda – I’m not a success, Mum.
Diane – Of course you are! Five kids; a man who loves you.
Amanda – No; there’s no man; I messed that up years ago.

Diane – It’s no mistake that Derek loves you; he loves you right up to his finger nails; for all his thoughts, he’s the one for you and if you want he’ll be there for you. Look, what we talked about; you don’t mention it to anyone.

Diane puts the card back in the box

Diane – Don’t throw it away; I might want to look at it every now and then.

Amanda closes the box

Diane – I’ll handle the others.

Diane stands

Amanda – Where are you going, Mum?

Diane – The Living Room; come on, get up.

Amanda stands

Diane – Chin up.

Diane grabs hold of Amanda’s hand; pulling her over to the Wardrobe mirror

Diane – Look at you, Amanda.

Diane hugs Amanda from behind and Amanda begins to cry

Diane – Look at you! Look how beautiful you are; you’ve got your Dad’s eyes, Girl; he would’ve been proud of you, as long as you do one thing.

Amanda – What’s that?

Derek enters

Diane – You fight this; you go back to the Hospital for your kids, for me and for yourself; will you do that?

Derek – Yeah; she’s going to do that, Diane.

Diane and Amanda turn to Derek

Derek – And I’m going to make sure of it.

Diane – Listen to this man; he knows what he’s talking about; me and him; we’re not leaving you for a minute, not until you’re well; up and about, giving us orders; telling me where to bin my fags, do you understand? I’m not going to lose you aswell.

Diane smiles at Amanda; then looks at Derek and smiles at him; exiting, closing the door behind her. In the corridor with Jasmine, Diane enters; walking out the bedroom

Jasmine – Well?

Diane – Your Mum needs to rest; talk to her tomorrow.

Diane exits, walking into the living room and Frank enters, walking out from the living room

Frank – Nothing like a crisis to bring a family together, eh? You know I often think about our little—Moment together? How sweet that was? 

Jasmine – Yeah; I do.

Frank exits, closing the door behind him and Jasmine takes a Baby Scan out her handbag; it says, “8. AUGUST, 1996” and she watches the door closing with tears in her eyes

Outside the Hotel with Lindsay stood by Derek’s car smoking; Frank enters, walking out the Hotel
Lindsay – About time!

Frank – Right, take this—

Frank gives Lindsay a stack of money from his wallet

Frank – There’s a bus station around the corner; go back to wherever you came from!

Lindsay – I thought that we were going to Manchester?

Frank – Well you obviously though wrong, didn’t you?

Lindsay rolls her eyes and exits; Kieran and Sophs enter, walking out the Hotel

Frank – I’ve got a responsibility now; and we’ve got to pull together and get Derek through this!

Sophs looks at Frank madly; then looking at Kieran

In Amanda’s bedroom with Amanda sat down on the bed; Derek’s stood nearby her

Derek – Are you okay?

Amanda – Yeah; what I said about my Dad—

Derek – We’ll talk about it tomorrow.

Amanda – Tomorrow?

Derek – Or the Day after that? It’s like your Mum said; I’m sticking around from now on. And you’re going to go back to the Hospital and we’re going to get you better.

Amanda – What about your Blonde friend?

Derek – She’s not my friend; she’s Frank’s. I haven’t been near another woman.

Amanda – Don’t feel sorry for me, Derek.

Derek – I don’t. 

Derek sits down on the bed next to Amanda

Derek – I love you, Amanda. I do; I love you, just like I always have. I would’ve stood by your side every second of the day. You’re as beautiful to me now as you ever have been. Don’t you believe me?
Amanda – No. I’m so—Tired, Derek.

Derek – Lie down. Go on.

Derek stands and Amanda takes her earrings off; Derek turns the light off and Amanda lays down on the bed; Derek takes his shoes off

Amanda – What are you doing?

Derek – I’m lying down.

Derek lays down next to Amanda on the bed

Derek – On my bed; next to my Wife.

Amanda – I’m not your Wife.

Derek – You are in here; you’ve NEVER stopped being my Wife; not for a minute. It feels right, doesn’t it? Just you and me. Lean on me, Amanda. Go on, lean on me; it’s not that difficult!

Amanda leans on Derek and Derek puts one arm around her; hugging her

Derek – How does that feel?

Amanda – Alright I guess; it’s—Nice. 

Derek – It feels good, doesn’t it?

Amanda – It feels good.

Derek – I’m not leaving you; ever, do you understand? Even if you asked me to.

Amanda – Then I won’t ask—Ever.

They kiss and Amanda leans on Derek again; Derek takes out a ring from his pocket; putting it on

Amanda – What’s that?

Derek – It’s my Wedding Ring. I could never bring myself to throw it again; it doesn’t look that bad, does it?

Amanda – It looks perfect.

Derek – Go to sleep, Amanda. I’m going to hold you all night; everything’s going to be alright.

Amanda – Is it?

Derek – Of course.

Amanda closes her eyes as Derek holds her and a tear rolls down her cheek
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