Episode 254

In Derek’s Living Room with Diane sat down on the sofa in the Dark. Kelsey enters, turning the Light on

Kelsey – You and Gran have the flat to yourselves.

Diane – Great(!) 

Kelsey – Ryan’s gone to visit Jasmine with Rosie, Dad’s working for a bit unless Gran feels—

Diane – To be honest with you, Kelsey; I couldn’t care less.

Kelsey looks at Diane sadly, walking out to the corridor, exiting. Diane stands, turning the Light off; taking a bottle of Vodka from her handbag, pouring some in an Empty Glass on the table, Amanda enters and Diane turns to her; raising her glass to her and sipping it
In Izzy’s Kitchen with Izzy and Deborah cutting Vegetables

Deborah – This is nice, isn’t it?

Izzy – What? Cutting Vegetables?
Deborah – No, I mean me and you; Mother-Daughter time?

Izzy – Oh—Yeah, sure—I guess!

Izzy smiles at Deborah, continuing to cut the Vegetables

Izzy – Why do we have to prepare so many Veg, then? Is Uncle Russell, Auntie Donna and that lot coming over for Dinner?

Deborah – No, it’s just a normal family meal; the regulars!

Izzy – So like—Sarah? 

Deborah – Yeah; she lives here! Oliver’s coming too, and Rach, and—

Izzy – Hang on—OLIVER?

Izzy looks at Deborah in shock

Deborah – Yeah, why shouldn’t he? He’s still part of the family; he’s still your Step-Dad.

Izzy – Yeah; I haven’t forgotten, you know? Don’t you forget what he did to you? Not to mention Rach!
Deborah – I just want—You know? To clear the air; even it’s just for this evening; it would be nice.

Izzy – Have you actually gone mad?

Deborah – If you don’t like it then don’t bother being here for Dinner!

Izzy – Yeah; that’s what I had planned when you mentioned HIS name!

Izzy exits, slamming the door behind her and Deborah sighs sadly, continuing to cut the Vegetables 

In Derek’s Living Room with Diane facing Amanda; Derek’s stood by the door

Amanda – And now we know who Basil really is we can always speak to him and—

Diane – NO! You are not meddling anymore in my life!

Derek – Diane, she’s only trying to help.

Diane – OH, SHUT UP! I don’t want to hear from you.

Derek – She’s trying her best to handle a difficult situation.

Amanda – Alright, Derek; why don’t you just—I don’t know—Go and make some tea?

Diane – Oh, yes(!) Go and make some tea, Derek; everything will be alright then(!) 

Derek exits

Amanda – Mum, listen—

Diane – I left him when I had enough. I left him, my Mum and my Dad. It wasn’t up to you to bring him back into my life; it wasn’t YOUR decision to make.

Amanda – Well, I tried to talk to you about it; about where I came from; my past—!

Diane – WHEN?!

Amanda – THE OTHER DAY, BEFORE YOU LEFT I WAS HINTING ABOUT THAT LETTER YOU GOT, AND I TRIED TO BRING IT UP WITH YOU!

Diane – Weren’t you just scared to just ask? What did you think I would say?

Amanda – I don’t know.

Diane – Yes, you do! You know EXACTLY; I would’ve told you to keep out of it, I would’ve said, “NO!”

Diane looks at Amanda madly and Amanda looks away from her sadly

In Rach’s Corridor with Rach opening the front door, Oliver’s stood in front of her

Rach – What do you want?

Oliver – I just want to—

Rach – If you’re thinking about apologising to me then forget it. You made it fully clear what you want the other night.

Oliver – What do you expect me to do, Rach? She just found out what I’ve been up to for—How long was it? A year?

Rach – Yeah, and it could’ve carried on if you didn’t throw hate at Bronwyn! 

Rach walks into the Living Room

Oliver – Oh, that’s it, Rach!

Oliver walks into the flat, slamming the door behind him; following Rach into the Living Room

Oliver – That’s it; put all the guilt on me!

Rach turns to Oliver

Rach – Yeah, I will. Because if you didn’t join in Tori’s—BULLYING—

Oliver – We weren’t bullying—

Rach – Do you mind letting me finish, please? 

Oliver rolls his eyes at Rach

Rach – If you didn’t follow Tori’s footsteps into bullying Bronwyn like the little lapdog you are, then maybe—Just MAYBE, we could’ve gone on for a few more months, perhaps even years. But—No! No, you had to create this—Rivalry; this War between you and Bronwyn; not to mention Imane, then I would still be liked. I would still be liked by Izzy, by Imane, by Bronwyn, perhaps even Jasmine—

Oliver – Hang on—

Rach – Ryan, Deborah—!

Oliver – No, hang on, Rach. Just you wait a minute, don’t you DARE blame me on Jasmine hating you; because I have nothing to do with that Girl.

Rach – No, but isn’t it—Isn’t it funny that ever since—Ever since I met you I’ve turned into this—This—This BITCH who only cares about herself. If anyone’s to blame, Oliver—If I’VE got anyone to blame for what’s happened, then I blame you.

Rach shoves past Oliver, exiting; slamming the door behind her 

In the Hallways Rach walks out her flat, slamming the door behind her; Izzy enters and Rach stands in front of her

Izzy – Do you mind? I need to get pass. 

Rach – You have something to do with this.

Izzy – What?

Rach – You know exactly what I mean. That DVD; it wasn’t Imane that set that up, it—

Rach points her finger at Izzy

Rach – It was YOU. You knew about me and Oliver, you would’ve jumped to the chance of exposing us to your Mum; to EVERYONE!

Izzy – I have nothing to do with what’s happened, Rach; I just—

Oliver enters, walking out Rach’s flat

Izzy – Oh, I get it now. Had a chat, have we? Sweet. Oh, yeah, my Mum’s doing Dinner today; you’re both invited.

Izzy shoves past Rach, walking down the Hallway exiting and Rach watches Izzy walking away, madly

In Derek’s Living Room with Diane looking down at Amanda; who’s sat down on the sofa

Amanda – Mum, I just—

Amanda stands

Amanda – I just wanted to see what kind of person he really was.

Diane – Then why didn’t you tell me? 

Amanda – Because I thought that I’d made a mistake, and then I should let it lie.

Diane – Why?

Amanda – I don’t know.

Diane – Because I ran away from them?

Amanda – No, Mum, it wasn’t like that! He was nice; he IS nice.

Diane – And now he’s come back into my life; he took a good, long, hard look at me and walked away.

Amanda – You know what? Maybe if you weren’t so closed off—Maybe if you weren’t so wrapped up in yourself sometimes—Maybe if you talked to me a bit more then we wouldn’t be in this mess?

Diane – It’s my fault then, is it? Becky and her Drugs? Your Dad’s Cancer?

Amanda – I never said that.

Diane – You didn’t handle either of them very well, and I haven’t handled my life very well; it’s all MY fault!

Amanda – I did what YOU didn’t have the guts to do.

Diane – And what’s that?

Amanda – Look your own Brother in the eye; the Brother YOU abandoned!

Diane slaps Amanda across the face madly and Amanda holds her face, looking at Diane in shock

In Izzy’s Dining Room with Deborah setting the table; Shirley enters
Shirley – So, you’ve invited Oliver and Rach?

Deborah – Yeah, what’s wrong with that?

Shirley – Oh, nothing! I just thought that—You know? You’d be a bit more sensible with inviting people round.

Deborah – Mum, you do realise this isn’t your flat, right?

Shirley – I never said it was! I’m just saying that—Look, that man; he broke your Heart. He broke many people’s Heart’s. I just don’t want you to get hurt again.

Deborah – Look, I’m not hurt. I just—I just want to make peace.
Shirley – “Peace”?

Deborah – Yes, Mum. There’s enough arguments going on in this Hotel—

Oliver enters holding a Bouquet of Flowers

Deborah – You know? With Bronwyn going missing—

Shirley – Yeah, and that man was the cause of that, too!

Oliver – It’s wonderful to know I’m still the talk of this family!

Oliver smiles at Shirley and Oliver passes Deborah the Bouquet of Flowers, kissing her cheek

Oliver – You look lovely.

Deborah – I—I wasn’t expecting you so early.

Oliver – I know, I just thought I’d have a little catch-up.

Shirley – What? You mean an update on you and Rach?

Oliver turns to Shirley

Shirley – Or hasn’t that tart been up for it this time?

Oliver – Why don’t you keep THIS shut and serve your guest a drink?

Sarah enters, holding Jason’s arm; they’re laughing and Izzy enters, shortly after; Sarah and Jason stop laughing, looking at Oliver madly

Sarah – What’s he doing here?

Izzy – My Mum invited him and Rach round for Dinner.

Sarah – You can’t be serious, can you?

Oliver – Shirley, Drink.

Shirley – Of course.

Shirley exits. Oliver turns to Jason, Sarah and Izzy; he holds his hand out to Jason

Oliver – Jason.

Jason – Doctor Holmes!

Oliver – Please—

Oliver shakes Jason’s hand

Oliver – Call me Oliver. I’m glad I’ve got some male company here tonight.

Deborah – David’s coming round shortly.

Oliver – Oh—?

Oliver turns to Deborah as Shirley enters with a Glass of Champagne 

Oliver – Is he bringing that Gang he’s in round too?

Deborah – He’s not with Lexi anymore.

Oliver – Really? Last time I saw him he was—

Rach enters as Shirley throws the Champagne over Oliver; throwing the Glass to floor; smashing it

Shirley – HOW DARE YOU TALK ABOUT MY SON LIKE THAT! HOW DARE YOU!

David enters

Rach – Looks like I walked in on time!

Rach laughs, clapping her hands together

Rach – Where’s the Champagne?

Izzy – Through here.
Izzy exits, leading Rach out to the corridor

In Derek’s Living Room with Diane and Amanda sat down on separate sofas

Diane – Do you want to know why I keep myself to myself? Why I don’t talk about my feelings? It’s because I’ve got a Daughter like you; pretends to care about everyone, but really, it’s all about herself. All how SHE wants it; her perfect little life. Well, life isn’t like that, Amanda.

Amanda – No, it’s not, is it, Mum? My life is far from perfect. A Perfect Marriage? No. Perfect Kids? No. A Perfect Mum—

A tear rolls down Amanda’s cheek

Amanda – A Perfect Mum, who tells you that she loves you? No.  A Perfect Mum who gives you a little cuddle now and then when you’re down? No.

Amanda wipes her tears

Amanda – The only time in my life that I’ve ever felt close to you was when I told you that I have Cancer.

Amanda laughs slightly, looking at Diane

Amanda – That’s it! That’s what it takes for you—For you to open up to your own flesh and blood!

Diane – What? I haven’t and didn’t give you guidance? I didn’t pat you on the head and tell you that you were a good little Girl?

Amanda – That’s not what I’m saying and you know it.

Diane – You want to know why I’m like the way I am? Do you want to know why I’m not like other Mothers? Why I’m not like other people? Why I can’t love like other people? It’s because of that man. That man who walked out of that door last night. I was barely Eighteen when I ran away. It broke my Heart, and I never—I’ve never loved anything or anyone properly since. That’s why, Amanda. That’s why I’m like how I am; a dried up old thing; barely a Woman. That’s why I’m like I am; you make one mistake and it just follows you, and now you just brought back everything I tried to forget, and all the years of trying to put it behind me; I’m right back there again; feeling exactly as I felt when I ran away from my family to Manchester. So, don’t tell me how you care. Don’t tell me how you love. 
Diane stands

Diane – I don’t want to know. Do you understand? Do you understand?!

Amanda – Y—Yeah.

Diane exits and Amanda breaksdown into tears as Diane walks out to the corridor

In Izzy’s Kitchen with Izzy pouring a Glass of Champagne; Rach is stood by the door
Rach – Don’t you have anything more—I don’t know, nicer?

Izzy turns to Rach; putting the Bottle of Champagne on the Kitchen Counter

Izzy – What do you mean?

Rach – I mean like—Vodka? 

Izzy – If I touch that then my Mum would—

Rach – Come on; it’ll be our little secret.

Izzy opens one of the Cupboards; taking a Bottle of Vodka out from the Cupboard, pouring it into another Empty Glass; she holds it out to Rach

Rach – No, that’s yours.

Rach picks up the Glass of Champagne

Rach – Cheers!

Rach raises her Glass; sipping her Drink and Izzy looks at the Glass of Vodka nervously

Rach – Oh, come on, Izzy; don’t be a wuss!

Izzy – I’m sorry, Rach, but—

Izzy places the Glass of Vodka on the Kitchen Counter

Izzy – If you’re going to peer-pressure anyone; then don’t choose to do it to me.

Rach – You know what? You NEVER change, do you?

Izzy – Good. Because I’m not like you, am I, Rach? I’m not suddenly all nice one minute then I’m a bitch the next.

Rach – Is this about me and Oliver?

Izzy – Yeah, because—Because I knew about it months ago, and if—

Rach – What? IF What? 

Izzy goes silent; picking the Glass of Vodka up again; pouring it down the Sink; she walks back over to the Kitchen Counter, putting the Bottles of Champagne and Vodka back in the Cupboards

Rach – If your Mum found out that you knew it would break her Heart?

Izzy – Please, Rach—

Izzy turns to Rach

Izzy – Please don’t tell her.

Rach – Don’t worry. I don’t plan to. But if you cross me again, then you’ll regret it.

Rach exits. In the Living Room with Deborah sat down on the sofa; Oliver’s stood by the door

Deborah – You didn’t need to talk about my family like that.

Oliver – That old bag deserves every insult she gets.

Deborah – But it wasn’t an insult directed at HER; it was about my Brother!

Oliver – Exactly. It was about HER Son.

Deborah stands and Izzy enters

Izzy – Mum, I’m gonna go out for a bit.

Deborah – But it’s late—

Izzy – I know. I won’t be long, I promise!

Deborah – Oh, alright then!

Deborah smiles at Izzy and Izzy exits

Deborah – I think you should be going aswell.

Oliver smiles at Deborah; kissing her cheek, he exits and Deborah takes a Letter from a Pile on the table; she opens it and its from Izzy’s School; she sits down on the sofa, opening it; taking out a Letter which says, “DEAR PARENT: CONCERN OF A PUPIL” and she looks up, putting her hand on her head, sighing 

In Derek’s Kitchen with Diane pouring herself a Glass of Vodka; Kelsey’s stood by the door
Kelsey – You shouldn’t blame Gran!

Diane turns to Kelsey, sipping her Drink

Diane – Oh, I don’t; not entirely anyway! I blame YOU. I would’ve thought that you’d know better than to get involved in other people’s Business after what’s happened with you and Jasmine.

Kelsey – It wasn’t like how you think it was, Nan—!

Diane – Oh, how was it then?

Kelsey – We were curious; it was a misunderstanding!

Diane – The only misunderstanding is this. You being here; why didn’t you leave with your Mum? You both have so much in common; like Mother-And-Daughter almost!

Kelsey – What?

Diane – What do you mean “What?”

Derek enters

Diane – You and your Mum; both involved in Prostitution; nobody cares about Girls like YOU!

Derek – Don’t speak to her like that.

Diane – Oh, for crying out loud.

Derek – DIDN’T YOU HEAR ME, DIANE?! DON’T TALK TO HER LIKE THAT! 

Amanda enters

Diane – I’ll speak to her how I please, thank you.

Derek – Speak about anyone how you like; but don’t you DARE—DON’T YOU DARE talk about my Daughter like that.

Diane – “Daughter”? I think you’ll find she’s your Granddaughter—! Oh, hold on; isn’t she your Niece too? Confusing relationship, eh?

Diane pats Derek’s shoulder

Diane – I’m off to bed.

Derek – Yeah; on the streets.

Diane – Oh, I’m not Kelsey. Good night.

Diane exits and everyone looks at each other in silence; Derek looks mad 

In Rach’s corridor there’s knocking at the front door, Rach enters; walking out from the Living Room, opening the front door

Rach – You do realise—

Izzy’s stood in front of Rach

Rach – Izzy, what are you doing here?

Izzy – Please, Rach—Please, I’m begging you!

Izzy takes a Stack of money out from her Pocket with tears in her eyes

Rach – What—What the hell are you doing?

Izzy – Don’t tell her.

Rach looks at Izzy, puzzled

Izzy – Don’t tell my Mum I knew about you and Oliver—RACH, PLEASE!

Izzy breaksdown in tears, holding the money out to Rach 
TO BE CONTINUED

Izzy – meepmeow 

Rach – hellokitty273 

Diane – Amanda’s Mum 

Amanda – Jasmine’s Mum

Derek – Jasmine’s Dad 

Kelsey – Jasmine’s Daughter 

Deborah – Izzy’s Mum 

Doctor Oliver Holmes

Shirley – Izzy’s Grandma 

Sarah – Izzy’s Cousin 
Jason – Gemma’s Friend 

David – Deborah’s Brother 
