Episode 253

In Derek’s Corridor with Derek picking up a Pile of Letters form the Doorstep
Derek – AMANDA!
Amanda enters, walking out from the Kitchen

Amanda – Yeah?

Derek – Someone’s sent your Mum a letter!

Amanda – Why should I know?

Derek – She sticks her nose into your Business, doesn’t she?

Derek passes a Letter to Amanda and Amanda walks into the Kitchen, sitting down at the table; opening it the Envelope, Derek walks into the Kitchen after her, looking through the Letters; he places one on the table

Derek – Give that to Ryan once you see him, yeah?

Amanda – Yeah; OK!

Amanda smiles at Derek and Derek places the Pile of Letters on the Kitchen Counter, exiting; walking out to the corridor. Amanda takes a note out from the Envelope and she unfolds it; she looks at it puzzled

In Mavis’ Corridor with Eloise putting her Coat on, Mavis enters; walking out from the Kitchen

Mavis – What are you doing? I just put the Kettle on!

Eloise – Give it to Alice; she likes coffee! Make sure it’s got several sugars though; she’s got a sweet tooth.

Mavis – Where are you going then?

Eloise – Well, I’m gonna go and visit Bronwyn, and then I’m going to visit—Mum.

Mavis – Oh—! Oh, Eloise; that’s wonderful! 

Eloise – She said she wants to tell me something; she couldn’t say on the phone for some reason.

Mavis – Well, enjoy your time with Bronwyn and your Mother, yeah? I’m sure today will be good for you.

Mavis smiles at Eloise and Eloise kisses Mavis’ cheek, opening the door. Basil enters

Basil – Oh, I was just going to knock on the door!

Mavis – Hello, Basil! What a pleasant surprise! 

Mavis hugs Basil and Eloise smiles at Mavis

Eloise – You see, Grandma? Looks like you have two people to serve! 

Eloise exits, closing the door behind her 

In Derek’s Kitchen with Amanda sat down at the table; there’s a plate with several slices of toast on it. Kelsey enters, walking up to the table

Kelsey – Can I have a slice?

Amanda – Yeah; go ahead.

Kelsey takes a plate out from one of the Cupboards; placing a slice of toast on it, then sitting down opposite Amanda at the table

Amanda – Kelsey, can I ask you something?

Kelsey – Yeah, sure! What’s up?

Amanda – Oh, nothing. It’s just—Do you speak to your Nan a lot?

Kelsey – No, and I don’t plan on doing until she apologises for what she said the other night! Why? What’s she done this time?

Amanda – Nothing! Nothing, Kelsey; I’m just—Look—

Amanda places a Letter on the table

Amanda – Your Dad; he gave me this letter.
Kelsey looks at the Envelope as she picks it up

Kelsey – This is for Nan?

Amanda – I know. You should look inside—Kelsey—Kelsey, I just remembered something.

Kelsey – Yeah? What is it?

Amanda – Before you left—You told me you were pregnant?

Kelsey – Yeah, that’s all sorted now; don’t worry!

Amanda – What do you mean?

Kelsey – Mark; he made me have an abortion.

Amanda looks at Kelsey sadly and Diane enters; Amanda snatches the Letter from Kelsey; putting it into her handbag

Diane – Where’s my Breakfast?

Amanda – I don’t know, Mum; get it yourself!

Diane takes the Slice of Toast from Kelsey’s plate

Kelsey – OI!

Diane exits and Kelsey stands

Amanda – Kelsey—

Kelsey – I’m not going after her, Gran; it’s a slice of toast!

Amanda – Oh—OK. Well—See you later, yeah?

Kelsey – I’m just going into the Living Room, Mum; I’m not going anywhere.

Amanda looks down and a tear rolls down her cheek

Kelsey – Gran—? Gran, what’s wrong?

Kelsey kneels down in front of Amanda, putting her arm on her shoulder

Kelsey – Oh—Oh, Gran!

Kelsey hugs Amanda sadly and Amanda hugs her tightly, breaking down in tears
In Audrey’s Corridor with Audrey opening the front door, Marissa enters; pulling Two Suitcases behind her

Audrey – Marissa, what are you doing here, dear?

Audrey closes the door behind Marissa as she walks in

Marissa – Well, I thought that it would be best for me to stay here for a couple of weeks; just until we hear from Bronwyn.

Audrey – Oh, of course! You’re welcome here.

Audrey smiles at Marissa 

Marissa – Did—Did she take any of her clothes with her?

Audrey – No, nothing. It seems she’s—Well—I’m sure she’ll be back soon.

Marissa – How sure are you?

There’s knocking at the door
Audrey – Go and put the Kettle on, yeah?

Marissa nods, walking into the Kitchen, exiting. Audrey opens the front door and Eloise enters

Eloise – Hey, Audrey! Is Bronwyn in?

Audrey – You don’t know—?

Eloise – Know what?

Eloise smiles at Audrey and Audrey looks at her sadly

In Izzy’s Living Room with Deborah sat down on the sofa in the Dark. Izzy enters, turning the light on
Izzy – Mum—? Mum, are you okay?

Deborah – I’m fine.

Izzy – Are you sure? Look—If you’re upset about Oliver, then don’t be; he’s not worth it, and neither is Rach.

Deborah – I’m not upset about them; either of them. I’m upset about Bronwyn; what I said to her.

Izzy – She’ll be okay.

Deborah – I just—I just want to be alone, OK?

Izzy – Mum, please—

Deborah – Go. 

Izzy looks at Deborah sadly, exiting; walking out to the corridor and Deborah sighs sadly

In Audrey’s Corridor with Audrey and Eloise

Audrey – I’m sorry, dear.
Eloise – I—I can’t believe it—I—I didn’t know!

Audrey – It’s not your fault!

Eloise – Today—It was meant to be a good day! It was meant to be a good day, I—I need to go!

Audrey – Please don’t punish yourself, Eloise.

Marissa enters, walking out from the Kitchen

Eloise – I’m just—I’m just upset; that’s all! 

Eloise exits, closing the door behind her. Audrey turns to Marissa, sighing sadly and Marissa hugs her

Marissa – It’ll be okay. I promise.

Marissa closes her eyes as she hugs Audrey and Audrey hugs her back, sighing

In Derek’s Kitchen with Amanda sat down at the table, Kelsey’s nearby her; pouring some tap water into a Glass; she places it on the table in front of Amanda
Amanda – I don’t want to drink, Kelsey.

Kelsey – Gran—

Amanda – I’m not thirsty.

Kelsey – Just—Just drink it anyway!

Kelsey sits down opposite Amanda at the table

Amanda – This thing; it’s just turned into one great big mess.

Kelsey – What has?

Amanda – Everything. EVERYTHING! My Cancer; I don’t care about anything else, I’m not even worried about Rosie; she needs to be cared for!

Kelsey – Ryan’s looking after her well.

Amanda – And where’s her Mother? I should’ve called Jasmine; brought her back to the Hotel weeks ago, and I’m still sat in this—In this FLAT with a Baby that can’t even cry! 

Kelsey – Jasmine; My Mum, she just wanted some space to think.

Amanda – I know, and when she comes—IF she comes back, she’ll come back to me; a mess.

Kelsey – Kieran’s invited her to the Wedding next month; she’ll be back by then!

Amanda – Jasmine’s not bothering me, Kelsey; she’s not on my mind. I know that she’s safe.

Kelsey – What’s bothering you then?

Amanda – My Cancer; it—

Kelsey – You’ve already mentioned your Cancer.

Amanda looks at Kelsey puzzled

Amanda – Wha—? No—No, I didn’t!

Kelsey – Yes, you did, Gran.

Amanda stands, leaning against the Kitchen Counter; turning away from Kelsey

Kelsey – Is this about—

Kelsey stands, taking a Letter out from Amanda’s handbag

Kelsey – Is all of this about this?

Amanda turns to Kelsey; going silent

Kelsey – Come on, then; TELL ME! What’s the letter about? Who’s it from?

Amanda – That’s none of your Business, Kelsey.

Kelsey – It’s my Business as much as yours, and YOU looked at it first; even before Nan.

Amanda – She’s my Mother.

Kelsey – She’s my Nan; my GREAT-Nan.

Kelsey tears open the envelope, taking out a folded note; she unfolds it, reading through it. Afterwards, she looks up at Amanda in shock and Amanda looks at her sadly

In Izzy’s Corridor there’s Knocking at the door, Deborah enters; walking out from the Living Room

Deborah – Go away.

The Knocking continues

Deborah – I SAID GO AWAY!

The Knocking continues and Deborah rolls her eyes, opening the front door; Derek’s stood in front of her

Derek – Now, no need to get angry, is there?

Deborah – Oh—Derek! I’m sorry.

Derek – Don’t be. I understand how you feel.

Derek walks into the corridor, closing the door behind him

Deborah – No you don’t. I’m—I’m a mess.

Derek – Yeah; I can see that. Just like I was last year, remember? You helped me then, so I’ll help you now.

Deborah smiles sadly at Derek and Derek smiles at her back

In Mavis’ Kitchen with Basil sat down at the table, Mavis enters, closing the door behind her

Mavis – I’m sorry; you don’t understand what kids are like these days!

Mavis sits down at the table opposite Basil

Mavis – So, what brings you here?

Basil – Nothing, I just wanted to speak to my good friend—

There’s Knocking at the door, heard coming from the corridor. Mavis rolls her eyes, standing up; walking into the corridor, exiting

In the Marketplace with Imane walking out the Shop; locking the door behind her, she looks forward and Eloise is stood in front of her

Eloise – Why didn’t you tell me?

Imane – Tell you what?

Eloise – About Bronwyn.

Imane – I didn’t want you to be upset.

Eloise – I’m more upset that I didn’t know about it last night; I’m devastated! I feel—I feel betrayed, Imane.

Imane – I’m sorry.

Eloise – Forget it; I don’t want to hear what else you’ve got to say!

Imane looks at Eloise sadly and Eloise exits, walking through the Marketplace and Imane sighs as Eloise walks away

In Izzy’s Living Room with Derek and Deborah sat down on separate sofas

Derek – Do you want me to get you a Drink or—?

Deborah – No, thanks. I’m not thirsty.

Derek – Have you eaten?

Deborah – Not since yesterday, no.

Derek – Slept?

Deborah – I have no reason to.

Derek – Then I’ll give you a reason. 

Deborah – Go on; hit me with your best shot, Derek.

Derek – You have a Daughter. A Daughter you NEED to look after; imagine what she’d be like without you.

Deborah – I—

Deborah sighs sadly

Deborah – I’m being so selfish. I should be helping looking for Bronwyn; I—

Derek – You had nothing to do with her; don’t feel guilty about it. Her family are the ones sorting this out; if they need help, then I’m sure people would help then.

Deborah – Everyone hates me.

Derek – Hate you? Deborah, you’re the victim here; not Oliver, not Rach, not Tori; you are.

Deborah looks at Derek with tears in her eyes

Deborah – Do you know what I need? I need a hug. I just—I need a hug. I need a hug that actually means something; a good hug.

Derek – I’ll give that to you then.

Derek smiles at Deborah and Deborah smiles back. Derek hugs Deborah and Deborah closes her eyes, hugging him back. The door opens slightly and Izzy watches them hug with a smile on her face

In the Prison Visiting Room with Eloise sat down at a table. A Policeman opens a Gate and Prisoners walk out from the Corridor; Clare being amongst the crowd, walking over to the table, sitting down opposite Eloise

Eloise – This better be important.

Clare – It is; It’s good news too!

Eloise – Alright, what is it?

Clare – I’m getting out of this place, Baby!

Eloise – What? 

Clare – They’ve shortened my sentence; I’m getting out of this dump, Eloise!

Clare laughs and Eloise looks at her, madly in shock

In Derek’s Living Room with Kelsey sat down on the sofa watching TV, Diane enters

Diane – What did she say?

Kelsey – Who?

Diane – Your Gran; what did she say?

Kelsey – Oh, I’m sure you’ll find out soon!

Diane – I’d rather not.

Diane walks into the corridor and there’s a knock at the front door, she rolls her eyes; opening it, Amanda enters

Amanda – I’ve got a surprise for you—!

Diane – Honestly?

Amanda – Yes, honestly!

Diane – You know that I hate surprises though—

Basil enters

Basil – Hello, Diane.

Diane – Amanda, I already told you; I’m not interested in relationships—

Amanda – This isn’t my next Dream Step-Dad, Mum.

Diane – Then why the hell is he here?

Amanda – He’s my Uncle Basil! He’s your Brother.

Diane looks at Amanda in shock; turning to Basil, Basil has a smile on his face and Diane continues to look at him in shock 
TO BE CONTINUED 

Diane – Amanda’s Mum

Amanda – Jasmine’s Mum 
Basil – Diane’s Brother 

Kelsey – Jasmine’s Daughter 

Eloise – Amy’s Friend

Clare – Eloise’s Mum

Deborah – Izzy’s Mum

Derek – Jasmine’s Dad

Mavis – Audrey’s Friend 
Imane – enami 

Audrey – Bronwyn’s Grandma

Marissa – Bronwyn’s Mum 

Izzy – meepmeow 

