Episode 197
In Derek’s living room with Kelsey sat down on the sofa; she’s opening a present from Frank and it says on a small card, “Happy Birthday, Princess. Uncle Frank x” she rips the wrapping paper and pulls out a Ticket to France and she sighs sadly. In Derek’s bedroom with Amanda sat down on the bed looking at Picture of her Dad and Diane on their Wedding Day. Jasmine enters
Jasmine – You ready?

Amanda – Yeah.

Jasmine closes the door and sits down on the bed next to Amanda

Amanda – I’d give anything for him to be here you know? 

Jasmine – I know. Now come on; they’re all waiting at the Restaurant.

Amanda sighs, placing the Picture on the bed, she stands and exits. Jasmine picks up the Picture; placing it on the side, standing up and exiting; turning the light off and closing the door behind her

In Marissa’s living room with Marissa sat down on the sofa watching TV, Bronwyn enters

Marissa – You look nice! Are you going somewhere?

Bronwyn – Kelsey’s Party.

Marissa – Are you sure you want to go? They’re not exactly you’re biggest fans over there.

Bronwyn – Yeah I am; Jasmine invited me.

Marissa – Jasmine—?

Bronwyn – My friend—Kind of anyway.

Marissa – How lovely! I’m so happy that people are believing you now.

Bronwyn – Yeah, so am I; but do you believe me?

Bronwyn exits and Marissa closes her eyes, sighing sadly 

In a Restaurant with Amy, Audrey, Imane, Rach and Judy sat round the table. Amanda, Diane, Sophs, Amanda, Jasmine, Kelsey and Becky enter

Judy – Have you gone to the Pub to check on the other half on your way?

Diane – No; because this little brat of a Daughter-In-Law to be wouldn’t let us!

Sophs – Kieran told me not to go in, so I told him not to go too mad with the drink!

Diane – Kieran? Fat lot of us good that’ll turn into!

Sophs – He can be sensible when he wants to be!

Kelsey – Kieran; sensible?! 

Sophs – Yeah; you’ve to handle him, that’s all!

Sophs, Amanda, Diane and Becky sit down at the table

Amy – And how do you do that then?

Sophs – Fear! I told him that if he’s sick when we’re in bed then I’m going to cut off his consoles!

Judy – That would make his eyes water!

Jasmine – Kelsey, why don’t you sit next to me? 

Kelsey smiles at Jasmine and they sit down at the table

Sophs – You invited Bronwyn didn’t you, Jasmine? Not that any of us like her, but—Leave a seat for her anyway!

Amy – BRONWYN?!

Jasmine – Yeah; but she said that she’ll probably miss the meal and come along afterwards!

Amy – Same old Bronwyn then; always has to make an entrance.

Imane – How’s she coping recently? I haven’t seen her for a couple of weeks now!

Jasmine – She’s—Different. 

Audrey - This is all Gibberish to me! What’s an “Alou-Gobi”? 

Imane – It’s something with Potatoes, Audrey!

Audrey – Then why haven’t they put it in the menu?

Imane – Because it’s an Indian Restaurant!

Audrey – Ah; Vindaloo! I’ve heard of that before!

Imane – I think that might be a bit hot for you.

Jasmine – Audrey, just have what you like, yeah?

Imane – It’s like—A REALLY strong curry.

Jasmine – You might have to put your loo rolls in the fridge though, Audrey!

Audrey – What for?

They all laugh but Audrey 

Sophs – Oh, don’t worry about it, Audrey; if you don’t like it then we’ll get you a bag of chips on the way home!

Jasmine – Right, Birthday Girl; you’ll take the order!

Kelsey – Let’s get a Bottle of Wine and a—

Jasmine – A Glass of Coke for Kelsey! 

Kelsey – You what?!

Sophs – She can have a Drink; it’s not like anyone will know that she’s Sixteen.

Kelsey – Tell her, Nan!

Amanda – Actually, Jasmine’s—

Diane – She’ll be alright; she’s almost an elderly now!

Jasmine – Alright; just don’t go mad!

Kelsey rolls her eyes at Jasmine, getting out her mobile and looking at it and Jasmine sighs sadly

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people; Derek and Frank are stood at the Bar and Ryan enters walking out the Staircase holding a Bucket full of Tickets

Derek – Here he is; the Son-In-Law! What can you win out of the Tickets?

Ryan – A Bottle of Whisky , Derek!

Frank – Go on, Derek; take a risk!

Derek gets out his wallet; passing Ryan some money and Ryan passes Derek Two Tickets; Derek passes one to Frank and Ryan walks away

Frank – This is just like old times isn’t it? You and me; all suited and booted! Me getting lucky and you getting blanked!

Derek – I did alright getting women actually; just look at Amanda.

Frank – There isn’t one good word for that woman, Derek! 

Derek – Oh, really? Is that why I have Four Beautiful Daughters from her?

Frank – I’m teasing you, Derek; that’s what Big Brothers are for, you know?

Derek – Yeah, I know; but don’t insult Amanda. I’m going to miss you when you leave, you know?

Frank – Come out and visit me sometime; any time!

Derek – Yeah; I might just do that.

Frank – Good on you!

Frank smiles at Derek and Derek smiles back; Derek sits down at Kieran’s table and Kieran’s drinking a pint of Beer

Derek – Alright, Son?

Kieran – Blinding!

Derek – Take it easy on the drink though, yeah? You want to her marry that Sophie girl, don’t you?
Kieran – Why would you think that, Dad?

Derek – I can see it in your eyes, Kieran; it doesn’t take a genius to guess that you have feelings for her. Right before I married your Mum; my old man took me took me to one side and he drew a Button on the wall, and I asked, “What’s that for?” and he said, “If you press that, then Amanda will disappear; she won’t be her, she won’t be bad either; she just won’t be there anymore!” The Question is, “Would you press that or not?” and if you would then using her is the biggest mistake of your life.

Derek stands, walking to the Bar and Kieran sighs sadly

In the Restaurant with Becky, Sophs, Amy, Audrey, Imane, Rach, Judy, Amanda, Jasmine, Kelsey and Diane sat round a table; they’re all laughing but Audrey and Kelsey stands

Kelsey – Right, wait; it’s my turn now! How many men does it take to change a light bulb? One! He just holds it up to the socket and waits for the world to revolve around him! 

There’s silence and Kelsey rolls her eyes, sitting back down

Rach – I’ve got one now; why do some Women lose their babies? Because they’re cursed; like me!

There’s silence and Audrey looks over at Rach sadly

Audrey – I wouldn’t say that you’re cursed, dear.

Rach – Why don’t you tell a joke, Audrey? I think I’ve made the conversation awkward.

Rach sips her Drink 

Audrey – No, I can’t tell jokes! Well, there was one which Caroline told me at the Pub a couple of weeks ago!

Jasmine rolls her eyes, pouring another Glass of Wine

Jasmine – This is going to be a Barrel of laughs(!) 

Becky – Take no notice, Audrey; we’re all ears!

Audrey – Well, there was this man that went to a Party; a fancy dress party, so he went with a Naked Lady tattooed on his back; but when he got there, this woman asked him, “What have you come as?” and he said, “A smile!” and she said, “I don’t understand that; why have you got a naked lady on your back” and he said, “That isn’t a naked Lady; that’s my shell!”

They all laugh but Sophs and Jasmine; Sophs rolls her eyes, taking the Bottle of Wine from Jasmine and pouring another drink

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people, with Kieran and Ryan stood at the Bar

Kieran – So, you and Jasmine have ended it then?

Ryan – Well, not exactly; I’m only with Rach until she gets better about Hannah’s death; she’s not coping very well. What about you and Sophs?

Kieran – Honestly?

Ryan – Yeah; the honest truth.

Kieran – I don’t really know! I mean, I love her and everything and I want to marry her, but—When you’re married; you know how it feels, you’re not own man anymore, are you?

Ryan – You really think that?

Kieran – Yeah I do; it’s bad enough being in a relationship! I mean, last week she—Well, it’s a long story.

Ryan – I’d rather not know the “Long Story” then, if I’m honest.

Kieran – Well, my Ex turned up on my Mum and Dad’s doorstep; but me and Sophs; we’re fine now! 

Ryan – You’re not seeing her are you?

Kieran – No, I’m not; If anything, Ryan; I’m not a cheat.

Kieran sips his Drink madly and Ryan looks at him suspiciously

In the Restaurant with Becky, Sophs, Amy, Audrey, Imane, Rach, Judy, Amanda, Jasmine, Kelsey and Diane sat round a table

Amy – All I want from a man; when I can actually find one is honesty!

Imane – Don’t ask Jordan for a date then!

Sophs – Good luck finding one of the honest blokes then.

Amanda – You found Bad Luck then, Sophs.

Sophs – No, Kieran tells me the truth actually—Well, about the important things—Sometimes.

Jasmine – I wouldn’t trust him as far as I could throw him!

Sophs – Yeah; but then again; you don’t trust any bloke, do you?

Jasmine – Too right; after my Love Life crashed down in pieces!
Jasmine glares at Rach, eating some of her Dinner

Amy – You must still love Ryan though, right? I mean, I know I had a fling with Liam when he came to the Hotel, but you can’t get over him after what you and him had, Jasmine.

Jasmine – Yes I can.

Sophs – Anyway, Kieran’s alright; he’ll be even better when our relationship blossoms!

Judy – Well, I hope you’ll be very happy; and Kieran.

Sophs – Thank you.

Becky – Judy’s the expert on marriages; how many Husband’s you had, Judy?

Judy – One actually.

Diane – Alright then; keep it clean! 

Judy glares at Becky madly, sipping her Drink

Becky – Do you mind glaring at me? Thanks!  
Imane – When me and Jordan were together; I hated not knowing anything about him for ages.

Jasmine – It’s exciting though, isn’t it?

Rach – No way; I hate those butterflies in your stomach when you’re getting ready and everything!

Imane – Yeah; and you don’t know what to wear because you don’t know where they’ll take you—Although, Jordan never took me out on an actual date.

Jasmine – So you’d rather have an old pair of slippers and a new pair of shoes to Ryan?

Rach – At least you know where you are with your slippers!

Jasmine – Yeah; old before your time!

Imane – I still think that it’s better once you’ve got to know them.

Everyone continues eating but Jasmine and Imane

Imane – Right; stuff the lot of you then!

Imane rolls her eyes, continuing to eat her Dinner and Jasmine laughs slightly, sipping her drink

Sophs – Enough of that boring story though; have you seen how Kieran looks behind him all the time like he’s suspicious or something?

Audrey – It could be a guilty-conscience? 

Sophs – No; I think it makes him twice more attractive!

Amy – Blokes, eh? Where would we be without them?

Becky – Can’t live with them; can’t live without them!

Sophs – All I know is that Kieran loves me and he wants to spend the rest of his life with me; that’s all what matters!

Everyone continues eating and Sophs sighs sadly

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people, with Kieran sat down at a table; he’s looking at the table and there’s a Drawn Button on it and he looks up, taking a deep breath

In the Restaurant with Becky, Sophs, Amy, Audrey, Imane, Rach, Judy, Amanda, Jasmine, Kelsey and Diane sat round a table

Jasmine – I wonder where Bronwyn’s got to?

Rach – With a bit of luck she’s hopefully not coming!

Jasmine – Don’t say that; she’s going through a tough time right now, you know?!

Imane – Do you think that I should give her a call?

Diane – She’ll turn up!

Becky – How’s your Curry, Audrey?

Audrey – Not as bad as I thought, Rebecca; thanks for asking, dear!

Jasmine looks at Kelsey, smiling

Jasmine – Are you alright?

Kelsey – Yeah!

Jasmine continues looking at Kelsey with a smile on her face

Kelsey – What?

Jasmine – I just can’t believe how grown up you are.

Kelsey – It’s nice to go out and you not help me choose what to get on the menu for once!

Jasmine – I’m actually really proud of you, Kelsey.

Kelsey – We’re not going to do that thing like we used to do are we?

Jasmine – What thing?

Kelsey – You have a drunk moment and start treating me like a little baby!

Jasmine – I don’t do that!

Kelsey – Yes you do!

Jasmine – Well, you are my little baby.

Kelsey – See what I mean?!

Jasmine – Don’t you like me being nice to you or something?

Kelsey – Not when you go all soppy; no!

Jasmine – I’m not being soppy!

Sophs – Sorry; I have to understand what’s happening to find this argument funny, what’s going on?

Kelsey – It’s her; she’s slobbering all over me AGAIN!

Jasmine – Oh, get stuffed, Kelsey. Do you know what? Sometimes you can have a real attitude problem!

Kelsey – I have?!

Amanda – Do you two mind?

Kelsey – She started it, Mum!

Jasmine – Why are you being so horrible all of a sudden?!

Kelsey – It’s the way you talk to me; like I’m a kid or something!

Jasmine – OH, GET LOST THEN!

Jasmine sips her Drink madly, slamming her empty glass on the table

Amy – So—Is Bronwyn coming, or what? 
Bronwyn enters, walking over to the table
Bronwyn – Is this a private Party or can anyone join in?

Amy turn round, looking at Bronwyn and they both glare at each other madly

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people, with Ryan stood at the Bar. Izzy enters, walking over to him

Izzy – Ryan—

Ryan – Not now, Izzy; I’m trying to get Drunk so I can forget all about this Party!

Izzy – But, Ryan—

Ryan – I said not now, alright?

Izzy – It’s about Rach!

Ryan looks at Izzy puzzled and Izzy sighs sadly

In the Restaurant with Becky, Sophs, Amy, Audrey, Bronwyn, Imane, Rach, Judy, Amanda, Jasmine, Kelsey and Diane sat round a table

Bronwyn – I don’t come here as often as I’d like to, seeing as I’m not the most popular person right now because of certain people!

Amy – Yeah; do you remember that time when you went on a Drunken rampage in Croydon, Bronwyn?

Bronwyn – Yeah; I do, but I think you’re more familiar with the rampages than I am, Amy! Actually, I’ve taken up carrying my Sleeping Bag around me; it’s nice getting some fresh-air at night.

Rach – You—Sleep on the street?

Bronwyn – Yeah; in the marketplace, you HAVE to try it; it’s brilliant! Sleeping between Two Stalls; it’s like a dream come true!

Jasmine – And your Mum doesn’t do anything to stop you or—?

Bronwyn – Why would she care? She has her own “Business” to take care of most of the time; the same goes for Nan here.

Amy – So you’re a tramp basically?

Bronwyn – I wouldn’t say “tramp;” I’d say a person with a Brain more like; a person who gets something backfired into their face; they were nice, so they get something bad happen to them.

Kelsey – Wow; I bet it’s so warm(!) 

Bronwyn – Not without a Sleeping Bag it’s not!

Judy – Well, I bet your Nan’s chuffed to see you here, aren’t you, Audrey?

Amy – Last time that happened it was Christmas; it went off with a BANG!

Bronwyn – Yeah; because I’d definitely send my Nan a present with the “money I stole”(!) Oh yeah, how’s Ryan by the way, Rach?

Rach – I don’t know—Still the same I guess?

Bronwyn – Oh—! Never mind then! Better than being left on the shelf, right? Could you pass me some water—Nan?

Audrey passes the Jug of Water and Bronwyn pours herself a Glass of Water with a smile on her face

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people, with Ryan and Izzy stood at the Bar

Ryan – That explained NOTHING, Izzy.

Izzy – I’m telling you to ask her to find out—!

Ryan – Did Jasmine send you here?

Izzy – Why would I speak to Jasmine?

Ryan – It’s Kelsey’s Birthday, isn’t it? You’ve been at the Party, right?

Izzy – I didn’t even know about a Party!

Ryan – Well, you weren’t invited to this one either, so—

Izzy – Please, Ryan; just—Just listen to me, alright? She’s using you—!

Ryan – Using me?

Izzy – Yeah! I know that it’s confusing for you right now, Ryan; but—

Ryan – “Confusing”? I don’t believe a thing you’re saying, Izzy; keep your nose out of other peoples’ business, yeah?!

Izzy – Ryan, I’m just trying to—

Ryan – I don’t have time for this, alright?

Izzy – SHE’S HAVING AN AFFAIR!

Ryan looks at Izzy in shock  

In the Restaurant with Becky, Sophs, Amy, Audrey, Bronwyn, Imane, Rach, Judy, Amanda, Jasmine, Kelsey and Diane sat round a table

Amy – I’m going to knock her out in a minute—!
Jasmine – Why? What’s she ever done to you?

Amy – I can’t stand people acting all smart; I still don’t understand why you invited her in the first place!

Kelsey – Just don’t let her wind you up.

Amy – I wonder if she’ll have a rampage?

Kelsey – I don’t think so; she’s having water! 

Amy – I know; why don’t we all have cocktails to warm us up a bit?

Bronwyn – Not for me, thanks!

Amy – It’s alright, Bronwyn; they do non-alcoholic ones!

Imane – Yeah; If there weren’t, I wouldn’t have one myself.

Bronwyn – That’ll be alright then.

A Waiter walks over to the table

Amy – Do you do cocktails here?

Waiter – Yes, we do!

Amy – Right, we’ll start off with Black-Russian’s all round! 

Kelsey – I’ll have one!

Jasmine – Yeah; in your Dreams!

Audrey – I don’t understand what Black-Russian is?

Jasmine – You’ll love it, Audrey; it’ll get you some hairs on your chest!

Kelsey rolls her eyes madly, standing up and exiting

Amy – And do you know what a Silent Partner is?

Waiter – Yes, of course!

Amy – One of them too, yeah?

Bronwyn – Is that for me or—?

Amy – Yeah; it’s like all different fruit juices!

Amanda – “Silent Partner”? 

Amy – Yeah; Two of them, and you’ll lose the power of speech. That should shut her gob for a bit!

Amy smirks, sipping her Glass of Wine

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people, with Ryan and Izzy stood at the Bar

Ryan – What do you mean—She’s having an affair?

Izzy – I’m—I’m so sorry, I didn’t mean it; I’m just—Tired! 

Ryan – I’m asking her about this—!

Izzy – NO, RYAN; DON’T! DON’T! I’m just tired and me and her; we had an argument last week and I’m still angry about it and—

Ryan – An argument? An argument about WHAT?!

Izzy – About her stealing you from Jasmine.

Ryan – Why do people keep saying that she’s “stole” me off Jasmine? I’m going to get back with her one day; I’ll make sure of it!

Izzy – Just—Forget this conversation ever happened, yeah?

Izy exits and Ryan rolls his eyes, drinking his Drink. With Frank and Derek sat down at a table
Frank – It looks like that Sophie Girl’s got her handful with my Nephew, hasn’t she?

Derek – I’ll break both of his legs if he messes her about again.

Frank – They’re good your kids; all of them!

Derek – Yeah; I know. I worry about Jasmine sometimes though.

Frank – Jasmine? Why?

Derek – Well, she seems like the only one who can’t settle down!

Frank – Just give her time, Derek; losing her Husband must’ve hit her hard!

Derek – I don’t think that it’s as simple as that for her to move on.

Frank – Why?

Derek – Never mind; it doesn’t matter!

Frank – Is there something I don’t know, Derek?

Derek – No. Like I said; it doesn’t matter! I’ll get another drink, shall I?
Derek stands, walking over to the Bar

In the Restaurant with Becky, Sophs, Amy, Audrey, Bronwyn, Imane, Rach, Judy, Amanda, Jasmine, Kelsey and Diane sat round a table

Amy – WAITER; SAME AGAIN, YEAH?!

Audrey – I—I can’t feel my lips!

Becky – Why would you want to feel your lips for, Audrey?

Audrey – I don’t know; I wanted to kiss Ted tonight!

Sophs – Yeah; because Ted’s REALLY attractive(!) 

Audrey – No wonder he’s so miserable about himself; he must be—Russian?!

Amy – You what?

Audrey – Ted; he could be Russian! 

Judy – Just—Don’t give her anymore drink, alright?
Amy – You alright, Bronwyn?!

Bronwyn – Yes—Thank you!

Amy – Is there anything else you want? Pancakes or—?

Bronwyn – That reminds me; it’s Pancake Day soon!

They all laugh but Bronwyn

Bronwyn – What’s so funny?

Bronwyn rolls her eyes, sighing

Sophs – Changing the subject—You lot may be living the life, but I’m not.

Bronwyn – So, you really think that Kieran’s the perfect man for you or—?

Sophs – No; I’m not blind or stupid; I know exactly what he is, and I know that you lot might not think he’s the best bloke in the world; but you don’t know him! I really do love him, and what’s more important that I know that he REALLY loves me too.

Bronwyn – I hope you’re right.

Sophs – I AM right.

Sophs sips her drink with a smile on her face

Kelsey – Anyway, I’ve got something to tell you all!

Becky – Go on then, Kelsey! 

Audrey – Yeah; go on, dear.

Kelsey stands with a smile on her face

Kelsey – I was going to tell everyone tomorrow, but I may aswell do it now!

Amanda – You’re too young to have a secret, Kelsey!

Kelsey – Shows what you know, doesn’t it?

Imane – Let’s hear it then!

Kelsey – I’m leaving.

Jasmine looks at Kelsey in horror

Jasmine – You what?

Kelsey – I’m leaving! I’m leaving the Hotel; well, England in fact! Uncle Frank’s asked me to go and live with him in France and I said, “Yes!” 

Jasmine – You are joking? 

Kelsey – No!

Imane – Did you know about this, Amanda?

Amanda – It’s News to me!

Judy – Have a great experience in the “City of Love,” yeah? 

Jasmine – No she won’t; because she isn’t going!

Becky – Leave it, Jasmine.
Kelsey – It’s up to Mum and Dad; not YOU!

Becky – We’ll talk about it later, yeah?

Jasmine – You can talk all you like! SHE ISN’T GOING!

Kelsey – You don’t rule my life!

Jasmine – Look, just shut up and sit down, Kelsey!

Kelsey – NO! YOU’RE ALWAYS DOING THIS TO ME AND I’M NOT HAVING IT!

Diane – Stop it the pair of you!

Kelsey – WHAT’S IT GOT TO DO WITH YOU ANYWAY?!

Jasmine – It’s got EVERYTHING to do with me!

Becky – Jasmine, please—!

Kelsey – Alright; I’LL GO AND ASK DAD NOW!

Jasmine – YOU’RE NOT GOING ANYWHERE!

Kelsey – WATCH ME!

Kelsey charges out the door, exiting and Jasmine stands

Becky – Jasmine, leave it—!

Jasmine – NO!

Becky – Please, Jasmine—!

Jasmine exits, slamming the door behind her and Amanda sighs sadly

In the Town with Kelsey walking away from Jasmine

Jasmine – Kelsey, come here!

Kelsey – NO! I’M FED UP WITH YOU PICKING ON ME ALL OF THE TIME!

Jasmine – I’M NOT PIKCING ON YOU!

Kelsey – EMBARRASSING ME IN FRONT OF EVERYONE!

Jasmine – JUST LISTEN TO ME, WILL YOU?!

Kelsey – I’M GOING AND THERE’S NOTHING THAT YOU CAN DO ABOUT IT!

Jasmine – WANT A BET?! WE’LL GO AND ASK DAD TOGETHER AND SEE WHO HE LISTENS TO!

Kelsey – WHY DON’T YOU JUST LEAVE ME ALONE?!

Jasmine – BECAUSE YOU’RE NOT GOING TO FRANCE!

Kelsey – YES I AM!

Jasmine grabs Kelsey’s arm and Kelsey turns, shoving Jasmine away from her

Kelsey – GET AWAY FROM ME!

Jasmine – No.

Kelsey – You don’t rule my life.

Jasmine – You’re not going to France with Uncle Frank, and that’s that.

Kelsey – Why not?

Jasmine – Because I said so, alright? 

Kelsey – And I have to do everything you say, do I?

Jasmine – No—!

Kelsey – WHAT GIVES YOU THE RIGHT TO TELL ME WHAT TO DO ANYWAY?!

Kelsey charges towards the Hotel and Jasmine takes a deep breath

Jasmine – I’M YOUR MOTHER!

Kelsey freezes and looks up in horror and Jasmine sighs sadly

TO BE CONTINUED
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