Episode 256

In Liz’s Kitchen with Liz making chopping Vegetables, Sean enters; holding Joseph
Sean – What are you up to then?

Liz – I’m setting up a buffet in the Pub for later!

Sean – Oh, really? What’s happening then?

Liz – It’s a Surprise—!

Sean – And a Surprise means that you can share it with the family!

Liz puts the knife down, turning to Sean

Liz – We’re going to have another Girl in the family!

Sean – What? Wait—You’re—You’re not pregnant AGAIN, are you?

Liz – What—SEAN! HOW DARE YOU THINK THAT!

Sean – Well—

Liz – BESIDES, YOU CAN’T FIND OUT THE SEX OF THE CHILD YOU’RE CARRYING UNTIL YOU’RE A NUMBER OF MONTHS INTO PREGNANCY!

Sean – Alright, I was just wondering—

Liz – WELL, GUESS WHAT, SEAN? DON’T WONDER—EVER AGAIN!

Liz looks away from Sean, continuing to chop the Vegetables. Sean rolls his eyes at Liz

In Derek’s corridor Ryan enters holding Rosie, closing the door behind him; he’s got a Suitcase in the other hand

Ryan – WE’RE BACK!

Amanda enters, walking out from the Kitchen

Amanda – RYAN!
Amanda hugs Ryan and she looks at him after

Amanda – How is she? How’s Jasmine? 

Ryan – She’s fine; she just needs to relax a bit more at the Hospital and—

Amanda – What? 

Ryan – Jasmine; she’s fine!

Amanda – No, I mean—“Hospital”? What do you mean “HOSPITAL”?

Ryan looks at Amanda nervously, sighing

In Mavis’ Kitchen with Mavis making a cup of coffee, Eloise enters

Mavis – Do you want a cuppa?

Eloise – No, thanks; I’m not thirsty!

Mavis – Suit yourself; don’t blame me when people talk about those eye bags!

Eloise – I do not have—

Mavis – I know, Eloise; I know! I was joking!
Eloise – Oh—! Well, don’t joke again, OK?

Joe enters in his Pyjamas; he opens the fridge, looking through it

Mavis – Excuse me, young man, but what do you think you’re doing?

Joe – Looking for Breakfast?
Eloise – Don’t talk to—

Mavis – Its fine, Eloise; leave it. Joseph, but your uniform on.

Joe – Sorry; I feel ill!
Eloise – Really? You look fine to me!
Eloise puts her hand on Joe’s forehead

Joe – What are you doing—?!

Joe shoves Eloise away from him

Eloise – You don’t have a temperature either! 

Mavis – JOSEPH, GET CHANGED NOW!

Mavis exits, walking out to the corridor. Joe stares at Eloise madly, slamming the Fridge door, exiting

In the Dirty Duck Pub with Jay stood behind the Bar, Sean enters; walking over to the Bar

Jay – Ah, Sean; I wouldn’t expect to see you in here at this time! What can I get for you?

Sean – Oh, I’m not here for a drink! I’m here to see if Lauren could arrange a Party for tonight? 

Jay – Trust me, Sean; you don’t want her to help you; I’m the Landlord here, remember?

Jay smiles at Sean and Sean smiles back; Harry enters

Jay – So, what do you want me to set up for you?

Sean – Just—A Buffet table?

Jay – Do you want us to get some food for it?

Sean – No, Jay; it’s fine; we—

Jay – I insist! Just a few Hot Dishes, you know?

Sean – Oh, alright then!

Sean smiles at Jay and Harry walks over to the Bar next to Sean

Harry – Party, then?

Sean – Yeah, Harry. You should come; I mean—If you want to?

Harry – You know what? I might just do that!

Harry smiles at Sean, exiting 

In Izzy’s Living Room with Izzy sat down on the sofa watching TV, Deborah enters, standing at the door

Deborah – Izzy—?

Izzy – Yeah?

Deborah – Can I ask you something?

Izzy – Yeah; sure!

Deborah – Have you found it—Difficult at School recently?

Izzy – It’s just the same as normal; why? 

Deborah – Oh, it’s nothing; I just—I just wondered, I—

Izzy – Is this about that meeting you had with Mr. Smith yesterday?

Deborah – No, it—Yes. 

Izzy – Did he say something about my effort at School or—?

Deborah – He’s concerned for you, Izzy.

Izzy – Well, visit him again—

Izzy stands

Izzy – And then tell him he doesn’t have to worry; he doesn’t have to be concerned, OK? Because I’m fine. I’m coping—I’m doing FINE at School, I—

Deborah – But you’re struggling according to—

Izzy – I don’t care what he has to say, Mum. I don’t care what anyone has to say about me; because I’m fine, alright? I’m FINE!

Izzy exits, slamming the door behind her and Deborah sighs sadly

In Derek’s Kitchen with Ryan and Amanda sat down opposite each other at the table, Derek places a cup of coffee each in front of them on the table, sitting down between them 
Ryan – She just—She’s ill. 

Amanda – What do you mean “ill”? Is she okay?

Ryan – She’s—She’s sad.

Derek – I don’t blame her; the hell she’s been through!

Derek sips his cup of coffee

Derek – I blame myself for part of that.

Amanda – Oh, Derek—

Derek – It is my fault though; I mean; I’ve destroyed her life; her childhood!

Ryan – This is nobody’s fault, Derek; so don’t worry about it!  

Derek – Oh, I’m not worrying; I’m feeling guilty.

Ryan – She’s in a Psychiatrist Hospital.

Amanda and Derek look at Ryan in shock

Derek – She WHAT?!

Ryan – She’s on a Psychiatrist Ward; she’s in a Hospital.

Amanda – Why—? Why, Ryan? Is she okay?!

Ryan – She’s getting better; I already said, she’s just really ill!

Amanda – You can say that again—Oh—Oh, God!

Amanda stands, picking up her handbag

Derek – Amanda, where are you going?

Amanda – I’m visiting my Daughter, Derek; is that a problem?

Derek – She won’t want hassle, Amanda; not in the state she sounds like she’s in!

Amanda – BUT SHE’S MY DAUGHTER!

Ryan – Derek’s right, Amanda; she didn’t seem too—I don’t know—Happy when I walked through the door with Rosie.

Amanda – So she didn’t even look after—?

Ryan – Yeah; she’s a Great Mum; perfect even, it was just a natural reaction when an unexpected guest—GUESTS, walk through the door.

Amanda – I feel—

Amanda sits back down

Amanda – I feel relieved that she’s fine; that’s she’s getting better, but—I feel so guilty. I feel so guilty that I’m not there; at the Hospital with her now.

Ryan – Trust me, Amanda; I think she’d rather be on her own.

Ryan smiles at Amanda and Amanda smiles sadly back, sighing

In Liz’s Living Room with Jordan stood up drinking a Pint of Beer; Liz enters holding a Small Box

Liz – JORDAN!

Jordan rolls his eyes, finishing his Drink

Liz – You know that Alcohol is forbidden in our family.

Jordan – Whatever. What do you have there?

Liz – If this day wasn’t important, I’d be furious with you.

Jordan – Well it’s not really important for me, is it? It’s more important to YOU.

Liz – This is what everyone else wants; what me, your Father; what Liam wants. It’s also what your REAL fiancée wants; Imane. 

Jordan – She’s not fiancée, Mum; and I’m sorry, but she—

Liz – Don’t finish that sentence.

Liz places the small box in Jordan’s hand

Liz – Don’t you dare back out of this; not now.

Jordan stares at Liz madly

Liz – This time tomorrow; Imane will be a future member of this family, and I’m going to make sure of that.

Liz exits and Jordan sighs sadly 
In the Shop with Imane stood behind the till with her mobile to her ear

Imane – Aasha, what have I said a million times before? 

Harry enters, walking over to the till

Imane – COME TO WORK WHEN I TELL YOU TO; NOT WHEN YOU LIKE!

Imane hangs up madly, looking up at Harry

Imane – I’m sorry, Harry—

Harry – Someone seems to be having problems.

Imane – Tell me about it; everything’s a mess right now.

Harry – I understand.

Harry smiles at Imane and Liz enters, pushing Joseph in his pram

Harry – Anyway, have you been invited to the Party this evening?

Imane – What party?
Harry – Sean’s getting Jay to set it up in the Pub!

Liz – Excuse me—What do you mean, Harry?

Harry turns to Liz

Harry – Sean; he’s setting up a party!

Liz – No, I mean; he’s asking JAY to set it up. JAY?! 

Harry – Yeah, what’s up?

Liz exits, slamming the door behind her. Harry turns back to Imane

Harry – So, will you be at the Party or—?

Imane – I’m not really a party animal, Harry; I’m quite boring at them actually, I—

Harry – Please. Just for a few hours or so. You can talk to me!

Imane – Oh, alright then! But don’t expect me to be there longer than an hour if I find it boring, OK?

Harry – Oh, trust me; I’ll try my best to make it entertaining for you. I’m behind the Bar tonight!

Imane – Yeah, well; don’t spike any of my drinks, yeah?

Imane smiles at Harry and Harry exits

In Izzy’s Dining Room with Izzy sat down at the table, Deborah enters

Deborah – I’m sorry for lying to you. You had the right to know about what Mr. Smith had to say.

Izzy – It was private; you shouldn’t have told me.

Deborah – I just—I just said something because I’m concerned.

Izzy – I know, and I don’t and never have appreciate what you’ve done for me.

Shirley enters, holding Two Carrier Bags 

Shirley – I’ve been to the shop!

Deborah – OK, Mum; put them in the Kitchen, yeah? I’ll come through in a minute.

Shirley – Oh, are you two having a—?

Deborah – Yeah.

Deborah smiles at Shirley and Shirley exits, closing the door behind her. Deborah sits down next to Izzy; grabbing her arm

Deborah – Look at me.

Izzy looks away from Deborah with tears in her eyes

Deborah – Izzy, look at me!

Izzy turns to Deborah as a tear rolls down her cheek

Deborah – You don’t have to cry.

Izzy – But I’m being called what I’ve been calling myself for years; I—

Deborah – What do you call yourself?

Izzy – A Failure. 

Deborah – You’re not a failure, Izzy; you—

Izzy – Yes I am. Yes I am, Mum; I can’t defend myself; not ever! I—I’m doing bad at School and I—

Deborah – You’re not doing BAD at School; the teachers are just concerned about you!

Izzy – Yeah; and that basically means “Failure.” Because that describes me, doesn’t it? “Failure!” 
Izzy stands

Deborah – Izzy, sit back down—

Izzy walks over to the door, opening it 

Deborah – IZZY—!

Izzy exits, slamming the door behind her. Shortly after there’s another slam and Deborah puts her hand on her head, sighing

In the Marketplace with Ashleigh stood at the Clothes Stall, Becky enters; walking over to Ashleigh

Becky – Ashleigh, can you lend me a fiver?

Ashleigh – What? So you can buy drugs again?

Ashleigh laughs and Becky stares at her madly

Ashleigh – My, God; it was a joke!

Ashleigh gets a Five Pound note out from a tin nearby her

Ashleigh – Jesus Christ.

Ashleigh passes the Five Pound note to Becky

Becky – Thanks.

Ashleigh – What do you need it for?

Becky – Mum needs some eggs to bake a Cake.

Ashleigh – Why would she need to bake a Cake?

Becky – Ryan’s back.

Becky exits, walking towards the Shop and Ashleigh smiles slightly as Becky walks away

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people, Liz enters; walking over to the Bar opposite Jay

Jay – Hey, Liz; what can I get you?

Liz – Ignore him, OK?

Jay – What?

Liz – Ignore Sean; whatever he said—Or you can just pass it onto Lauren, if you like?

Lauren enters, walking out from the Staircase

Lauren – Pass on what?

Liz – It’s just that I’m going to sort out a Party later; for Jordan!

Lauren – Jordan? Is it his Birthday or—?

Liz – No, no; it’s an engagement Party!

Jay – Engagement Party?

Liz – Yes; it’s wonderful, isn’t it? He’s going to propose to his fiancée in front of everyone!

Lauren – Oh, congratulations, Liz! I mean; becoming a Mother-In-Law!

Liz – Thank you, Lauren; I really appreciate it!

Lauren – So, who’s the lucky Girl?

Liz – Well, keep a secret, yeah? It’s Imane.

Lauren – Aw, that’s great! 

Liz – I know!

Jay – We’ll be sure to get Banners with “Jordan and Imane” printed on them pronto! 

Liz – Thank you! Oh, and Jay; you’re not as useless as I thought you were!

Jay looks at Liz puzzled and Liz smiles at him, exiting and Jay rolls his eyes as Lauren laughs slightly; walking into the Staircase, exiting
Outside the Hotel with Imane walking towards the Doors; Eloise enters, walking out from the Hotel

Imane – Eloise—!

Liz enters, walking out from the Hotel

Liz – Ah, Imane; just the person!

Imane – Actually, I was just about to—

Liz – Get changed? No worries, Imane; you look fine!

Imane – No, I mean I just need to speak to Eloise for a bit, Liz. 

Eloise – We won’t be long.

Eloise smiles at Liz and Liz exits, walking into the Hotel and Imane looks at Eloise

Imane – So, what’s the latest?

Eloise looks at Imane nervously, sighing sadly
In Izzy’s Kitchen with Deborah getting out a Bottle of Vodka and an Empty Glass out from the Cupboard; Shirley enters as Deborah pours herself a Glass of Vodka
Shirley – What do you think you’re doing?

Deborah – Doing what you’d do, Mum—

Deborah turns to Shirley, sipping her Drink

Deborah – Drowning my sorrows.

Shirley – Are you actually kidding me? If this is about Oliver, then—

Deborah – Why do you always jump to conclusions, Mum? This isn’t about Oliver; it—It’s about—

Shirley – Izzy? Don’t let that Girl put you down.

Deborah – I’m not; and it’s not what she’s done, it’s about what I think is happening to her.

Deborah sits down at the table, beginning to cry

Shirley – Deborah—?

Shirley kneels down nearby Deborah

Shirley – Deborah, what’s wrong?

Deborah looks at Shirley as she continues to cry

Deborah – Can—Can you help me, please?

Shirley looks at Deborah, sighing sadly
In Derek’s Dining Room with Derek and Ryan stood by the door; there’s two Empty Glasses on the table and Derek’s holding a Bottle of Whisky; he pours a little into both glasses; passing one of them to Ryan
Derek – To the Men of the House!

Ryan takes the Glass of Whisky from Derek, smiling at him

Ryan – Thanks.

Derek sips his Drink as he picks it up

Derek – So, you’ve looked after her, right?

Ryan – What do you mean?

Derek – Jasmine; did you look after her?

Ryan – Of course I did; she means—She means the World to me.

Derek – Even when Hannah died? 

Ryan – That’s not fair.

Derek – It wasn’t fair on Jasmine either though, was it?

Ryan – Please don’t bring up the past, Derek; especially with your kind of past.

Derek – And you say that; yet you’re bringing up mine? Really mature, Ryan. Really mature!

Derek raises his Glass with a smile on his face

Derek – Welcome back to the family, Ryan. 

Ryan smiles at Derek; raising his Glass; they both sip their Drinks. In the Kitchen with Amanda stood by the Kitchen Counters, Becky enters; holding a Carrier Bag

Becky – Ashleigh lent me a Fiver!

Amanda – A Fiver—For Eggs?

Becky – I’ve got some other little things; not just eggs!
Amanda – Ooh, let me—

Becky takes another small bag out from the Carrier Bag

Becky – PRIVATE!

Becky walks out to the corridor and into her Bedroom, closing the door behind her; she takes a small plastic bag of Crack Cocaine out from the Bag; looking back at the door nervously, sighing sadly 
In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people; there are Banners around the Pub. Lauren and Jay are stood behind the Bar

Lauren – You know? You’ve done a pretty good job, Jay; I’m impressed!

Jay – Let’s see Amy mock us now, eh?

Lauren laughs. With Jordan and Liam stood at the Bar; Liam’s holding a Small Box

Liam – Nice; I’m surprised, Jordan!

Liam passes the Box to Jordan

Jordan – Why?

Liam – Oh, you know? You obeying Mum’s orders; it’s unexpected!

Jordan – Trust me, I’d rather not.

Liam – Do you love her, Jordan? Do you love Imane?

Jordan – I—Yeah, I do. I love her so much, but—

Jordan looks at Harry, who’s stood at the Bar talking to someone, he turns back to Liam, sighing sadly

Liam – Just do what you want. Don’t do what other people want; your happiness is all that matters; Imane would agree with me too.

Jordan – Thanks, Liam.

Jordan smiles at Liam and Liz and Sean enter; followed by Imane and Eloise

Imane – Remember what I said, OK?

Eloise – Yeah, I will; don’t worry!

Eloise smiles at Imane, walking along the Pub. Liz looks over at Jordan, nodding and Harry walks over to Jordan

Harry – Hey!

Jordan – Harry—! You turned up, then?

Harry – Yeah; it’s nice to see you happy.

Jordan – I’m—Harry, could you do me a favour?

Harry – Yeah; sure!

Harry smiles at Jordan and Jordan kneels down on one knee; everyone goes silent

Liz – What the hell is he—?

Sean grabs Liz’s arm, pulling her back

Harry – Jordan, what are you—

Jordan opens the Box; there’s a Ring inside

Jordan – Harry, would you do the honour of being my Husband?

Harry nods with a smile on his face

Harry – Yeah—YES!

Jordan stands and the Two of them Kiss; Liz watches them madly, shaking her hand as Jordan slips the Ring on Harry’s finger with a smile on his face; he looks back at Liz, who’s staring at him madly; Liz storms out the Pub, slamming the door behind her and Jordan looks at Harry with a nervous smile on his face 
TO BE CONTINUED 
Jordan – Liz’s Son

Liz – Judy’s Friend

Harry – Jordan’s Boyfriend

Imane – enami 

Sean – Liz’s Husband 

Deborah – Izzy’s Mum

Shirley – Izzy’s Grandma
Izzy – meepmeow 
Becky – Jasmine’s Sister

Amanda – Jasmine’s Mum
Ryan – RyanLanbert098
Derek – Jasmine’s Dad

Liam – Liz’s Son  

Jay – Lauren’s Boyfriend 

Lauren – x.ATurtle.x 
Ashleigh – Jasmine’s Friend 

Eloise – Amy’s Friend 

Mavis – Audrey’s Friend
Joe – Eloise’s Brother
