Episode 219

In the Hospital Ward with the Midwife kneeled down at the end of Jasmine’s bed; Jasmine breathing in and out of a tube in pain; Ryan’s stood at Jasmine’s bedside

Midwife – Push! You’re doing well, love; PUSH!

Jasmine – No, this is wrong; other women are supposed to have babies; NOT ME!

Ryan – Come on, Jas; you’re doing brilliant, just PUSH!

Jasmine – I can’t! 

Midwife – Have some more Gas and Air!

Jasmine – It’s not working!

An Alarm goes off and some files print from a machine; the Midwife walks over to it, looking at the files

Ryan – What’s happened? What’s wrong?!

Midwife – I’ll call the Registrar; the baby’s in distress; I think that Jasmine might need a little help! Jasmine, we’re going to need to deliver the baby quickly, alright? You need to turn onto your left side!

Jasmine – What’s wrong with it?

Midwife – The baby isn’t getting enough oxygen!

Ryan – Come on, Jasmine; just try!

Jasmine rolls onto her left side; breathing in and out of the tube 
In Janice’s corridor with Roxy stood by the Kitchen door looking at Derek and Janice

Derek – I just want to talk to you. Is that a crime?

Janice – The crime is Becky crying her eyes out upstairs, now I’ve asked you to leave, Derek; I’m not going to say it again!

Derek – Or else what? Your new man’s going to beat me up, IS THAT IT?! What’s his name? Where is he? 

Janice – His name’s Patrick and he’s not here. If you don’t go then I’m going to call the Police!

Derek – The Police? 
Janice – NOW!

Derek – I’m your Son.

Janice – Do you really want to do this in front of your Daughters? I want you to leave this house; wait outside, fine; but inside; no way. I want you to leave NOW!

Derek – No chance; not until you talk to me; five minutes! Five minutes; that’s all I’m asking for.

Roxy – Just talk to him, Grandma; then he’ll go, he said; he promised!

Janice – Five minutes. Go and check on your Sister, Roxy; make sure that she’s alright!

Roxy exits, walking up the stairs. Janice walks into the Kitchen and Derek walks inside, following her

Janice – Shut the door.

Derek closes the door behind him

Janice – You have got no right to come in here, upset the girls, waltz around this house like you’ve got something—

Derek – What were you going to do then, Mum? I want answers; you were going to send my DAUGHTER off to Italy without telling me?!

Janice – She wanted to go, Derek; I didn’t want her to!

Derek – Can I just say something—?

Janice – NO! No, I don’t want to hear it; we had a deal! YOU; keep away from me; we don’t see each other; my grandchildren do not get to have to see that EVER AGAIN!

Derek – They’re my CHILDREN. 

Janice – Exactly! YOUR children; and as an adult I would’ve thought that you’d have realised to put them first, but oh, no; no, you can’t do it, can you, Derek? Because that’s you, isn’t it?! SELFISH till the end!

Derek looks at Janice madly

In the Hospital Ward with the Midwife and Ryan stood at Jasmine’s bedside; Jasmine’s laid on her side, the Registrar and Doctor Warren enter, Doctor Warren looks through some files

Doctor Warren – Hello, Jasmine; I’m Doctor Warren! The baby’s heart rate has dropped; we’ll have to deliver now!

Jasmine – Is the baby going to be alright?

Doctor Warren – That’s very standard; but we do need to check your contempt for the deliver? Yes?

Jasmine – Yes!

Doctor Warren – Good!

Doctor Warren smiles at Jasmine as another Midwife enters; the two Midwifes grab Jasmine’s shoulders, turning her around

In Janice’s Kitchen with Janice and Derek; Janice pours herself a Glass of Vodka

Janice – I’m not interested, Derek; I’ve got nothing more to say to you!
Derek – I’m your Son.

Janice – No, you WERE my Son. WERE; that being the operative word! Look, if you ever cared for me and if you care for your children then you’ll leave here right now and you’ll never come back!

Derek – So is that it; is it? After all of these years of not having a proper conversation with you? I didn’t even know about Patrick; my own Step-Dad—Well, Step-Dad-To-Be; it feels like I’ve never existed!

Janice – You existed, Derek; we’re just moving on—

Derek – Yeah? Well I’m not moving on; I can’t move on, Mum; I’ve tried and I’ve tried, and I can’t!

Janice – Oh, no; that’s not what I heard from the girls!

Derek – What do you mean? What have you heard? Because whatever it is, it isn’t true. 

Janice – That you took Kelsey away from Jasmine when she was born and she’s just found out the truth!

Derek – Me and Amanda thought that it would be the right thing to do.

Janice – Oh, Amanda! Ah, bless; how is she? Pregnant again? 

Derek – She’s not like that, Mum, and you know it.

Janice – Why not bring her round now, eh? Give her a call; let’s make a family reunion, shall we?

Derek – You don’t get it, do you? Me and Amanda are engaged. 

Janice – Oh, my god!

Derek – I’m sorry if I’ve disappointed you, Mum; but I love her, I love her to bits; I wish I didn’t, but I do! I tried to move on when me and her were divorced but I can’t; all I want to do is be with her—And—And I want to make up with you. You’re my Mum.

Janice sips her drink and a tear rolls down Derek’s cheek

In the Hospital Ward with Doctor Warren, Two Midwives and Registrar at the end of Jasmine’s bed; Ryan’s stood at Jasmine’s bedside

Midwife – You’re nearly there, Jasmine; you’re doing well! OK, you’ve done!

Jasmine looks up and Doctor Warren’s holding her baby, placing it in a towel that one of the Midwives is holding

Doctor Warren – We’ve got a bit of a trickle!

Ryan – Why? What’s happened? Is she okay?!

Doctor Warren – Prepare a contraction! 

Ryan – Is the baby okay?!

Jasmine – RYAN!

Ryan – What’s happening, Doctor?!

Doctor Warren – There’s a lot more blood loss than we expected, but we’re dealing with it now!

Jasmine – Where’s my baby? WHERE’S MY BABY; IS IT ALIVE?! IS IT DEAD?! Is—Is it dead? 

The Midwife hands Jasmine’s baby wrapped in a towel to the Registrar and it begins to cry; Jasmine closes her eyes

Ryan – Jas—? JAS?! WHAT’S HAPPENING?! WHAT’S GOING ON?! JASMINE?!

Doctor Warren – She’s fainted; it’s okay. She’s lost some blood; she’ll be fine! Give her some oxygen. 

Midwife – Ryan, congratulations; you’re a father!

The Midwife takes the Baby wrapped in a towel from the Registrar, passing her to Ryan
In Janice’s Kitchen with Derek and Janice
Derek – I’ve been hanging onto this; I’ve been hoping that you’ve never felt like a shut door!

Janice – No? Even when I drove off in the Summer with Kelsey; when I told you point blank that there was no hope that I’d ever forgive you?

Derek – There’s someone in your head and they’ve driven you insane, Mum.

Janice – No, it’s ALL in YOUR head, Derek! I feel nothing for you; NOTHING! I’ve met someone new and I haven’t told them that I have a Son, because I want to forget you; I want to forget I gave birth to you!

Derek – Is it serious then? Do you love him?

Janice – I don’t wish to discuss this.

Derek – Where is this Patrick then? I’d like to meet him!

Janice – Well, that’s not going to happen, is it?

Derek – Why? Are you ashamed of him?

Janice – I’m ashamed of you, Derek; coming here!

Derek – So, what’s he got? What’s he got as a person that I haven’t; me, as your Son? Come on then tell me; I want to know!

Janice – It’s a long list!

Derek – Tell me then; go on!

Janice – He’s—He’s kind, understanding; I can trust him.

Derek – What is he then; a priest?

Janice – He’s pretty good in bed aswell; better than your pathetic excuse of a father!

Derek – Alright then; I see.

Janice – Do you? Do you get it now? DO YOU UNDERSTAND?! I’m with someone who REALLY makes me happy; I don’t want—!

Derek – Why didn’t you come and see me then?!

Janice – I’ve already said—!

Derek – No, because other people; NORMAL people, once they re-marry they tell their children; their family; they put it all behind them for their family and friends; it’s all messed up in your stupid little head, Mum! SO WHY DON’T YOU SEE ME?!

Janice – BECAUSE IT’S TOO FAR AWAY!

Derek – OH, IS IT?! Are you scared that you might still want to be a proper Mother to me?

Janice – NO! I don’t want to—I don’t want THIS to happen; I don’t want to feel like this; the way you make me feel, because this whole mess is making me feel sick; I can feel it in my stomach, I haven’t felt like this in a LONG time, because I’ve been happy, Derek; peaceful! That’s what I want to be.
Derek – I don’t believe you.

Derek grabs Janice’s arm and Janice steps back, knocking several glasses off the Kitchen Counter; smashing them on the floor

Derek – No, don’t walk away; I want you to admit it, Mum; go on! You still love me; a small little part of you STILL cares.

Janice shows Derek her engagement ring

Janice – This is how much I care for you and your father, Derek. That’s right, Derek; I’m getting married to my SECOND and final husband; the real love of my life, and it won’t be long either; a couple of months, I’ll be walking down that aisle; I’ll tell you what, I’ll send you a bit of Wedding Cake; maybe then you’ll understand I don’t want you in my life anymore?!

Derek looks at Janice madly as Janice puts her hand down

In the Hospital Ward with a Midwife stood at Jasmine’s bedside; Jasmine wakes up

Midwife – How are you feeling? 

Jasmine stays silent and the Midwife picks up a Glass of Water from the side; passing it to Jasmine

Midwife – Just a sip; you’ve lost a lot of blood; The Doctors have stitched you up.

Jasmine sips the Drink; passing it back to the Midwife

Midwife – It’ll be fine in a couple of days.

Jasmine – Where’s the baby? 

Ryan enters, carrying Jasmine’s baby wrapped in a cloth; the Midwife smiles at him and Ryan walks over to Jasmine’s bedside

Ryan – Congratulations; we’ve got a little girl!

Jasmine smiles and a tear rolls down her cheek

Jasmine – Is she alright?  

Midwife – She’s perfect!

Jasmine – Can I hold her?

Ryan passes the baby to Jasmine and Jasmine holds her with a smile on her face

Jasmine – She’s beautiful!

Midwife – I’ll leave you two alone; the registrar will be round in a bit to check on you.

The Midwife exits

Ryan – How are you feeling?

Jasmine – I can’t believe she’s real; how long was I—?

Ryan – Not long; hardly any time at all.

Jasmine – Do you like her?

Ryan – Yeah; she’s lovely; she’s a little stunner, like her Mum.

Jasmine – Did I say anything stupid while I was—? 

Ryan – No more than usual. Why? What’s wrong?

The Midwife enters

Midwife – Jasmine, your Mum’s outside; she’s just going to come in for a bit; I’ve told her that she can’t stay long though!
The Midwife exits

Ryan – I’d better go!

Jasmine – No, don’t go; not yet!

Amanda enters

Ryan – I’ll get you a cup of tea.

Ryan smiles at Jasmine and exits; Luna, Elliot, Ashleigh and Audrey enter

Amanda – You lot were supposed to stay outside; she said just me!

Luna – I’ve been waiting out there for half an hour!

Elliot – Amanda’s right, Luna; we should wait!

Luna – I’m not leaving until I have a quick look at the baby, thank you very much!

Amanda walks over to Jasmine’s bedside
Amanda – She’s—She’s absolutely beautiful, Jas!

Amanda puts her hand over her mouth, beginning to cry

Audrey – Oh, Jasmine; Heaven’s blessed you with a little Angel!

Jasmine smiles at Audrey, then looks at her baby again

In Janice’s corridor with Roxy and Becky; Becky’s holding a suitcase and Janice opens the Kitchen door; Derek enters, walking out

Derek – I’m sorry for making you upset, Becky. 

Derek turns to Janice

Derek – Bye, Mum.

Janice exits and Derek looks at Roxy

Derek – Have a good life, yeah, Roxy? 

Derek exits and Becky sighs sadly, following him; exiting, carrying her suitcase; Roxy walks into the Kitchen, where Janice is sweeping the smashed glass into a dustpan 

Roxy – Grandma? 

Janice – I’m fine, darling; I’m fine, I just—Give me a minute; I just need to clean this up and then—

Roxy exits and Janice looks at her ring, sighing sadly

In the Hospital Corridor, Rach enters; looking down the corridor; sighing; she walks up the stairs. In the Ward with Amanda, Luna, Elliot, Ashleigh and Audrey stood at Jasmine’s bedside; Jasmine’s holding her baby

Amanda – How are you feeling? Were you in a lot of pain or—?

Jasmine – No, Mum; I’m fine!

Audrey – My John; he was a difficult one, I don’t like thinking about it!

Amanda takes her mobile out from her handbag; taking a picture of the baby

Elliot – Well done, Jas; she’s a beauty; I’m so happy for you!

Luna – I’m gonna go down to the shop and get us some bubbly to celebrate with; Elliot, give us a tenner!

Elliot rolls his eyes; passing Luna a ten pound note; Luna smiles and exits

Ashleigh – Can I—?

Amanda – Give her a minute, Ashleigh; the baby’s just been born! 

Audrey – She’s the splitting image of Ryan, y’know? I think it’s her eyes! 

Jasmine smiles slightly at Audrey. In the corridors with Ryan stood by the coffee machine; Rach enters
Rach – Ryan!

Ryan – What are you doing here? 

Rach – What happened? Are you alright?!

Ryan – What do you want, Rach?

Rach – Oh, well I called you—I called you a couple of times in fact; Amanda said that you were here? 

Luna enters, running over to them holding a Bottle of Champagne

Luna – It’s a little girl!

Luna laughs, exiting

Rach – Look, why don’t we leave them to it, yeah? 

Ryan picks up a cup of tea, walking down the corridor and Rach sighs, following him

Rach – I wanted to say that I’m sorry! I was a bit out of order, but why don’t we go home? 

Ryan turns to Rach

Rach – I’ll make it up to you, Ryan; Properly. 

Ryan – How do you plan on doing that, then? 

Rach – Whatever you fancy; anything!

Ryan – Is that what you think I want? You want another baby already, don’t you?

Rach – Look, I’m trying to be nice here, alright? I’ve come all the way here to find you!

Ryan – Yeah? Why bother then?

Rach – Because I felt bad! Right then; I’m a stupid cow, alright?! I’m sorry; she was just—Getting on my nerves with her simpering, and I felt bad because you lied to me!

Ryan – Bad because I lied to YOU?!

Rach – I was hurt, Ryan! 

Ryan – So that doesn’t change the fact that Oliver’s your DEAD Baby’s father; her real father, does it?!

Rach – No, it doesn’t; no!

Ryan – This is over, Rach; I don’t want to have ANYTHING to do with you, do you understand me? Stay away from me, you selfish, evil, twisted cow.

Ryan exits, walking away from Rach and Rach puts her hand on her head, sighing sadly. In the Ward with Amanda, Elliot, Ashleigh and Audrey stood at Jasmine’s bedside; Jasmine’s holding her baby, Luna enters; holding a bottle of champagne and a stack of plastic cups

Luna – I had to nick these off the stack on the nurse’s trolley!

Elliot – Not now, Luna; Jasmine wants to be on her own!

Luna – I thought that we were celebrating?!

Elliot – Yeah; another time!

Amanda – We’ll pop back in the morning and bring you some things.

Audrey – I’ll bring you some food, dear! 

Amanda – Well done, Jasmine; I’m so proud of you!

Amanda kisses Jasmine’s forehead

Jasmine – Luna, is Ryan out there? 

Luna – Yeah; he’s with Rach!

Luna, Elliot, Amanda and Audrey exit. Ryan enters holding a cup of tea and walks over to Jasmine’s bedside

Ryan – Sorry; it’s a bit cold!

Ryan places the cup of tea on the table nearby Jasmine and he sits down at the end of the bed

Ryan – She’s gorgeous.

Jasmine – Yeah, she is.

Ryan – Anyway, I’d better go—

Jasmine – Ryan—

Ryan – Yeah?

Jasmine – Thank you. Thank you so much for being there. 

Ryan – It’s no problem; not at all! Jasmine, what is it? What’s wrong? Come on; you’re exhausted! Try and get some sleep, OK?

Jasmine – I—I love you.

Ryan – I’ll see you around—

Ryan stands and Jasmine grabs his arm

Jasmine – No, Ryan—Ryan, listen; I still love you, I always have done; you’re the one—You are, you’re the one; you’re the love of my life, and you—You’re her Father; her real father.

Ryan smiles at Jasmine and he leans forward and they kiss; Ryan looks at his hand; taking his Wedding Ring out from his pocket, putting it on his finger

Ryan – I love you too.

They kiss and Ryan smiles at Jasmine; looking down at the baby with a smile on his face

Outside the Hotel, Derek parks his Car in the Car Park; he stops the engine and his mobile beeps; he takes it out his pocket, he’s received a Picture Text from Amanda saying, “It’s a girl! Amanda x” and there’s a picture of Jasmine’s baby above the text; Derek looks at it with a smile on his face

In the Hospital Ward with Jasmine sat up on the bed holding her baby; looking at her

Jasmine – You’re my little baby Girl; we don’t need anyone else, do we? From now on it’s just Daddy, you and me. 
Jasmine kisses her baby’s forehead and she looks at her with a smile on her face
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