Episode 218

Outside a House, Shirley gets out her Car; closing the door behind her, she walks up to the front door of the House; taking out her mobile from her handbag, looking at it; she puts it back, getting out a set of keys, putting it in the keyhole and unlocking the door, she steps inside, closing the door behind her; she takes her shoes off and puts her handbag down; music is heard from another room in the House, Shirley looks at herself in the mirror and she picks up her handbag, walking into the Kitchen with Donna is; she’s got a towel wrapped around her hair and she’s eating Ben & Jerry’s Ice Cream from the tub; she turns, seeing Shirley and she jumps

Donna – Mum, you nearly gave me a Heart Attack!

Shirley – I’m sorry! Is David in or—?

Donna – He’s watching tele!

Donna takes the towel off her head; throwing it to one side
Donna – Look at this, Mum; look at the state of it; it’s been really bugging me ever since I got it done, so I thought that I’d give it a treatment myself, but I’ve taken a big lump out of it!

Shirley – Your hairs fine, Donna!

Donna – No it’s not; it’s completely wrecked!

Shirley – Who are you trying to impress?

Donna – No one—Well, no one special. But, he’s so sweet, Mum; he’s gentle and lovely!

Shirley – I know who you mean now; the one who’s TOO nice; the one from the café? 

Donna – Yeah; the waiter! He’s such a nice bloke; the nicest I’ve met in ages!

Shirley – Why don’t you take it slowly? You know what you’re like; you rush into things and then two weeks later you’re heartbroken! 

Shirley smiles at Donna, walking into the corridor and into the living room where David is sat down on the sofa watching TV

Shirley – Evening, David—

David picks up an empty glass from the table

David – Get us a double.

Shirley takes the empty glass from David, rolling her eyes, exiting

In Derek’s Car on the motorway with Derek Driving; Becky’s sat in the passenger’s seat next to him and Roxy’s sat in the back of the car

Derek – You can have some music on if you want, Becky?

Becky – No, it’s alright. 

Derek – Have we got much further or—?

Becky – No; about ten minutes; it’s just left ahead.

Derek sighs sadly, continuing to drive

In Donna’s Living room with David sat down on the sofa watching TV; Shirley enters, holding a Glass of Vodka
Shirley – So, how was your day? 

David – Sleep, Eat, Tele; couldn’t be better! You?

Shirley – Near about the same really; you know what the Hotel’s like!

Shirley passes David the Glass of Vodka

David – Cheers. Have you been smoking? I smell smoke!

Shirley – You do know people smoke at the Hotel, right? 

Shirley sits down on a separate sofa to David

Shirley – I would stay away from them, but they’re my friends!

David – So, have you been anywhere else or—?

Shirley – How can I? I can’t afford it! I would go on Holiday with Deborah and the girls, but—Now she’s all loved up with Oliver; I’ve never trusted him if I’m honest.

David stands, sipping his drink

David – It’s funny how when I called Deborah she didn’t even mention you speaking to her at all; nor has anyone else.

Shirley – What?

David sits down on the sofa, next to Shirley

David – You; with others?

Shirley – What are you talking about?

David – You apparently isolate yourself from others now; you’d rather be on your own, Deborah said that she hasn’t seen you for months.

Shirley sips his drink nervously and David looks down at her madly
In the Hospital Ward, the Midwife enters, leading Ryan and Jasmine inside; Jasmine’s holding her belly

Ryan – Do you want me to help you get to the bed?

Jasmine – No, I don’t want you to help; I don’t even know what you’re doing here!

Ryan – I’ll leave if you want then?

Jasmine – Yes, please!

Ryan – Oh, right? So you want me to go NOW?

Jasmine – Yes, I do want you to go now because you’re getting on my nerves; following me around like some sick puppy!

Midwife – Ignore her; it’s perfectly normal for her to act like this in the condition she’s in!

Jasmine – No, I don’t want you here, Ryan; can you just go please?

Midwife – Sit down, love; let’s get you checked out!

Jasmine – I just want loads of drugs; I just want to get this Baby out now! GO, RYAN!

Midwife – Ignore her, she doesn’t mean a word of it.

Ryan – I’ll go and get her a glass of water.

Midwife – We’ve got water in here!

Ryan exits, sighing and the Midwife sighs as Jasmine sits down on the bed

Midwife – Sort yourself out, love; you need to get yourself out of those wet clothes! Here; change into this—

The Midwife gets out a gown from a cupboard

Jasmine – What do I do now?

Midwife – Nothing; just lie down and let the procedure take its course.

Jasmine – Well, how long is it going to take? 

Midwife – Once I examine you I can give you a rough idea.

Jasmine – Not long though, right? Because I feel like it’s going to come out now; that’s good isn’t it? 

Midwife – The sooner you get out of those wet clothes the sooner I can examine you.

Jasmine – OK.

Jasmine takes the gown from the Midwife; standing, she holds her belly in pain, holding onto the side of the bed

Jasmine – It’s coming again; I can feel it!

The Midwife picks up a tube from above the bed, passing it to Jasmine

Midwife – Wear this; it’ll help you with your breathing.

Jasmine puts the tube in her mouth; breathing in and out 

In Derek’s living room with Ashleigh and Amanda sat down on the sofa watching TV; Ashleigh’s got a plate of biscuits and a cup of tea

Amanda – How long do you think you’re going to live here, Ashleigh?
Ashleigh – Dunno; as long as Jasmine wants me here!

Amanda – Jasmine’s not one to throw people out on the street; she’s kind; kind-hearted, too kind-hearted for her own good!

Ashleigh – Yeah, I know; that’s what I like about her; she’s like a Sister I never had.

Amanda – Yeah; well, when the Baby comes things are going to get a little bit cramped around here!

Ashleigh – Don’t be so stupid! How big is a Baby? Smaller than the Tele; it’ll be fine!

The phone rings from the corridor; Amanda stands, walking into the corridor; putting the phone to her ear

Amanda – Hello? Yes! Oh, my god! 

Amanda puts her hand over her mouth in shock

Amanda – OH, MY GOD! OH—OH, OK! Yes, thank you so much! Thank you for telling me! THANK YOU! Tell her that I’m on my way!

Amanda hangs up, putting her shoes on; Ashleigh enters

Ashleigh – Who was that?

Amanda – Ryan; Jasmine’s in Hospital! DEREK!

Ashleigh – He’s taken the Girls out somewhere! I’ll come with you and—

Amanda – Oh, no need; I’m fine on my own!

Ashleigh – No, Amanda; I’m coming with you!

Amanda – May I remind you that I am Jasmine’s birthing-partner?

Ashleigh – Yeah and I’m her mate!

Amanda puts her coat on, exiting and Ashleigh rolls her eyes, exiting
In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people, with Rach and Judy sat down at the Bar; Rach has her mobile to her ear

Judy – No answer? Try again; look desperate! 

Rach rolls her eyes, hanging up

Rach – This signals dodgy! He’s probably trying to get through to me now, but he just—Can’t! I’ll try him again in a sec.

Judy – It’s like catching fish; you’ve got to tempt them, and then you’ve got to reel them in! I know what I’m talking about.

Rach – Yeah; of course you do! I mean, how many times have you been fishing or—Married? 

Amanda and Ashleigh enter; walking over to Elliot and Luna’s table

Amanda – Elliot; I need your car now, COME ON!

Elliot stands

Elliot – Why? What’s happened?

Amanda – JASMINE’S GIVING BIRTH!

Amy and Audrey are stood at the Bar and Audrey looks at them shock

Audrey – That’s wonderful news!

Amanda – She’s in Hospital now giving birth to my Grandchild!

Amy – I’m so happy for you, Amanda!

Audrey – I’ll have to go and tell Ted!

Elliot – Come on, Luna; don’t just sit there!

Luna – I only just got my drink!

Audrey – I’ll go with you; don’t worry!

Elliot – Jasmine needs us, Luna; she’s all alone, she’s having a baby!

Audrey exits; putting her coat on, Luna stands, rolling her eyes

Ashleigh – Actually, she’s not totally alone; Ryan’s with her!

Elliot – Really?

Ashleigh – Yeah; it’s weird, isn’t it?

Amy – Give her our best wishes, yeah? And tell her I’m first in line to hold her!
Elliot, Amanda, Ashleigh and Luna exit

Amy – I hate babies. 

Judy – AMY!

Amy – What?

Judy – You don’t know what it’s like to go into labour, or the mess; not to mention the sleepless nights! 

Amy – What do you think Ryan was doing there though? 

Rach exits, slamming the door behind her

Outside the Hotel, Elliot’s car’s engine starts, Rach walks out the Hotel

Rach – ELLIOT! Elliot—?

Rach runs to the Car as it drives out the Car Park

Rach – ELLIOT!

The Car Drives away and Rach put’s her hand on her head, sighing

In Donna’s living room with David and Shirley

David – You’ve been lying to my face for a month and that’s none of my business?!

Shirley – Fine; you want to know the truth? I haven’t seen Deborah for a while now; but I saw her a few weeks ago, I’ve been on my own since! I had a small, quiet drink; is that a bad thing or—? 

David – You stink of alcohol.

Shirley – I’m your Mother, David; you can’t order me around!

David – I called you, Mum; twice! You didn’t pick up.

Shirley – Well maybe I didn’t want to talk to you? 

David – And maybe you’ve got a secret?

Shirley – Oh, give it a rest, David!

David – Are you replacing Dad AGAIN? Who is it this time? 

Shirley – No one; I’m not with anyone!

David – Is it someone I know? 

Shirley – No, it’s no one; I’ve told you already!

David – Tell me. Please, Mum; tell me the TRUTH!

Shirley – I’ve just told you the truth.

David – Well tell me AGAIN!

Donna enters

Donna – What’s going on? 

Shirley – It’s nothing, Donna; your Brother’s just being paranoid.

Donna – Why don’t you have some of my Ice Cream from the freezer? 

Shirley – No, you’re alright; I need to get back to the Hotel as soon as—

Donna – We were going to watch a film!

Shirley – I’ve just got a bit of a headache; I’ll see you tomorrow.

Shirley smiles at Donna

David – Why don’t you sleep in the spare room for the night; get away from the Hotel?

Shirley – Yeah, alright then; ONE night! You two have fun; enjoy yourselves!

Shirley smiles at David, exiting; walking into the corridor

Donna – What are we going to watch then?

David – Whatever you want; you choose!

Donna – You’re going to regret saying that, David! 

Donna laughs, sitting down on the sofa; putting the laptop on her knees, turning it on

In the Hospital Waiting Room with Ryan sat down, the Midwife enters

Midwife – What are you doing out here? She needs you; it won’t be long now!

Ryan – Yeah, but—

Midwife – She’s asking for you; she keeps calling your name! Come on; nothing to be scared of!

Ryan – Hang on a minute; she’s calling for ME? 

Midwife – Well who else is she going to call for?  

In the Ward with Jasmine laid down on the bed; holding onto a Bar in pain, the Midwife and Ryan enter

Midwife – Just breathe with her, OK? Help her with her breathing; that’s the most important thing!

The Midwife exits and Ryan walks over to the bed

Jasmine – No—No, I don’t want you here!

Ryan – The Midwife just said that you were calling for me!

Jasmine – No—NO, I DON’T WANT YOU; I WASN’T CALLING FOR ANYONE!

Jasmine cries and Ryan puts his hand on his head, sighing

In a Street with Derek driving his Car; Becky’s in the passenger’s seat and Roxy’s sat in the back of the Car

Becky – Number Twenty; the next House on the left!

Derek parks the Car outside a big house

Derek – Is that it?

Becky – No; but it’s fine, we’ll walk!

Derek – Becky, I can drop you off outside a front door, you know? 

Becky – We just need to pick up the rest of our stuff from Grandma’s; I do anyway, the House is just up there!

Roxy – Dad, we’ll be fine!

Becky and Roxy get out the Car; walking along the pavement; Derek watches them walking into another big house nearby 
In the Hospital Ward with Ryan and the Midwife stood by Jasmine’s bedside; Jasmine’s holding her belly in pain

Midwife – She’s doing very well!

Jasmine – Getting an eye-full, Ryan?

Ryan – No!

The Midwife walks to the cupboards, looking through them

Jasmine – Why don’t you take a photo and send it to Rach?!

Ryan – Look, Jas; I don’t really want to be here myself—!

Jasmine – Then why are you here then?! Can I have the Epidural now please?

Midwife – No, it’s too late!

The Midwife kneels down at the end of the bed

Jasmine – What do you mean it’s too late? 

Midwife – You’ve missed a window; you’re too dilated! Just stick to the Gas and Air; you’ll be fine!

Jasmine – No—No, I’m not fine! Please, I’m not fine; I just—I just want drugs, I want proper drugs; I just want this Baby out of me NOW!

Midwife – You’re doing fine! Mr Lanbert, I’ll leave you in charge!

The Midwife stands and exits as Jasmine breathes in and out of a tube

Ryan – Alright, Jas; you’re doing fine, just breathe!

An Alarm goes off and Jasmine looks at Ryan in horror

Jasmine – Ryan—! 

Ryan – OK, I’ll get the Midwife!

Jasmine – No, what’s wrong with it?! What’s happened? 

Ryan plugs a Plug into the machine

Ryan – It’s nothing, Jas; it just came loose!

Ryan looks at Jasmine, putting his hand on his head; sighing

In Donna’s spare bedroom with Shirley sat down on the bed; she takes her mobile out her Pocket, looking through her contacts; she stops at, “DEBORAH” and she looks up, sighing sadly

In the Hospital Ward with Jasmine laid down on the bed with a tube in her mouth; Ryan’s stood nearby her

Ryan – Do you want some water? 

Ryan pours some water into a Glass

Ryan – Jasmine, just drink some of it; have a sip!

Jasmine takes the tube out her mouth, taking the Glass of water from Ryan, drinking it

Jasmine – It hurts, Ryan—It hurts!

Ryan – Yeah, I can tell!

Jasmine – I miss what we had, Ryan—I missed what we had before! It’s all of my fault; what happened, it’s all my fault!

Ryan – No—No, it’s not, Jasmine; don’t say that!

Jasmine – You were so kind to me, Ryan; you were the sweetest bloke in the world and all I ever did was hurt you; all of the time; over and over again, and now I’ve got that guilt following me FOREVER!

Ryan – No, Jasmine; you don’t know what you’re saying; none of this is your fault!

Jasmine – Yes, it is; you don’t know—It is!

Ryan – Look, can we forget about the past? You’re having a Baby; concentrate on that!
Jasmine – I’m scared!

Ryan – Yeah and I’m guessing that’s normal!

Jasmine – No, Ryan; I’m REALLY scared! I’m really, really, really scared; I’ve done bad things—I’ve done bad things all of my life; really bad things! I’ve lied!

Ryan – Just forget about it!

Jasmine – I can’t, I’ve got a horrible feeling—A HORRIBLE feeling that it keeps building it—That it keeps building up for months and weeks and I can just tell—!

Ryan – What can you tell?

Jasmine – That it’s going to pay!

Ryan – What’s going to pay?

Jasmine – This Baby; something’s going to happen to it. Something’s going to go wrong; it’s going to be ill or something or—Something’s going to happen to this Baby because of me; because of what I’ve done! I don’t deserve this Baby! What if—What if it dies?!

Ryan – Jasmine—

Jasmine – What if it dies before it’s even born? That’s what I’m scared of! I’m scared that I’m never going to get to see it’s face; the last time I got pregnant my Dad; he took it away—He took Kelsey away!

Ryan – Listen to me; you’re in pain, you’re OK; you’re on that stuff and you’re not thinking straight!

Jasmine – Aren’t I?

Ryan – No, you’re off your head!

Jasmine – Why? What have I said?

Ryan – Nothing. 

Jasmine looks at Ryan, breathing heavily; taking the tube out her mouth

In a House Corridor there’s a knock at the front door; Roxy enters, opening the door and Derek enters

Roxy – Dad—?

Derek – I want to see your Grandma.

Roxy – You can’t; she’s busy! Dad, just go back to the car and wait for Becky!

Derek – No, I want to see her, alright? I need to discuss a few things with her.

Roxy – Well then call her! Please, Dad; don’t do this—!

Derek – No, I want to see my Mum!

Derek walks into the living room, where Becky is, packing a suitcase
Becky – Dad, you’ve got to get out of here; wait in the car!

Derek – Yeah; you’re right, Becky; where is she?

Derek walks into the corridor, Becky and Roxy follow him

Derek – I SAID WHERE IS SHE?! 

Becky – Dad, I’m packing the rest of my stuff; I’m coming with you! What the HELL is wrong with you?!

Derek looks up the stairs and he looks up at the Landing; Janice is stood at the top of the stairs, looking down at Derek in shock

Derek – Hello, Mum.

Janice holds onto the banister, taking a deep breath as Derek looks up at her 
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