Episode 294

In the Hospital Ward with Liz sat down at Jordan’s bedside; Jordan’s unconscious on a ventilator and Liz is holding his hand as she sleeps. Harry’s sat down on a chair at the wall. Sean enters, holding two cups of coffee

Sean – I got you a coffee.

Harry – Thanks, Sean.

Sean passes the cup of coffee to Harry and Harry sips it, Sean sits down on a chair next to Harry, sipping his drink

Harry – No movement yet; just—Breathing. He’s trying so hard, you can see; you can tell, but—But he can’t open his eyes. He can’t open his eyes!
Sean – Harry—I think you should give this to the Doctor.
Sean takes a bottle of pills out from his pocket, passing it to Harry; Harry’s look at Sean puzzled, looking at the label on the bottle

Sean – Joseph was playing with it when we walked in; it’s lucky he didn’t have any.

Harry looks at Sean, then at Jordan in horror

In the Dirty Duck Pub Sasha enters, closing the door behind her; she looks at the broken lock puzzled. Lauren enters, walking out from the Staircase holding Hannah
Lauren – Sasha?

Sasha turns to Lauren; Lauren looks at her in shock with a smile on her face

In Derek’s flat – Becky’s Bedroom with Becky sat down on her bed holding a small plastic bag of Crack Cocaine; she’s looking at it, there’s a box on the bed. There are footsteps heard from the corridor and Becky quickly puts the plastic bag of Crack Cocaine into the Box; slamming it shut and sliding the Box under her bed, standing and walking over to her Dressing Table, sitting down; beginning to put some Mascara on, Amanda enters holding a Laundry Basket

Amanda – Do you have anything you need to wash?

Becky – Nope!

Amanda looks around the room on the floor; the floor has clothes scattered in places

Amanda – I think you do.

Amanda picks a shirt up from the ground and Becky puts the Mascara down on the Dressing Table, standing up and turning to Amanda

Amanda – How long has this been on the floor?

Becky snatches the shirt from Amanda

Becky – Does it matter?

Amanda – Yes, of course it matters! And—
Amanda sniffs 

Amanda – What—What on Earth is that smell? 

Becky – What smell?

Amanda – That Plastic—It smells—I’m not quite sure what it is, but you need some air freshener or something, Becky; do you understand?

Becky – No, it smells fine!

Amanda – Tell you what—

Amanda hands the Laundry Basket full of clothes over to Becky; picking up the clothes from the floor and putting them into a pile, putting them into the Laundry Basket

Amanda – Take these to the Laundrette; your Nan should be there.

Becky rolls her eyes, walking out to the corridor, exiting 

In the Dirty Duck Pub Living Room with Sasha sat down on the sofa, Court enters holding a Washing up Bowl full of Hot Soapy Water

Court – I’ve got some Water for you; I don’t suppose you’ve washed since—You know?

Sasha – No. No, I haven’t.

Court – Do you want me to do it for you? Or Jamie, or—

Sasha – No. No—You. Please, Court; I can’t be dealing with explaining what’s happened and where I’ve been to him; he’ll overreact.

Court – Well—

Court places the Washing up Bowl full of Hot Soapy Water nearby Sasha’s feet on the floor; she sits down next to her on the sofa

Court – You can tell me.
Sasha – I—I went to my Mum and Dad’s House; my Dad fooled me. He told me that she was dead.

A tear rolls down Sasha’s cheek as she laughs slightly

Sasha – That’s what he told me; that the Cancer beat her, but—It didn’t. She didn’t even have it; she didn’t even have Cancer! 

Court looks at Sasha in shock

Court – Wh—So—So they lied? They lied to you about your own Mum having Cancer?

Sasha – Yeah. Of course they did, and I couldn’t see through that lie, because I’m so—I’m so stupid. 

Court – You’re not stupid, Sasha; you’re not! You’re just—Just—

Sasha – Weak?

Court – No. You’re ANYTHING but weak, Sasha! ANYTHING but weak. Look back at everything you’ve been through; your parents, Laura, Lucy, Alex, miscarriage, Jamie; you’ve been through more than anyone in this Pub!

Sasha – But—

Sasha wipes her tears

Sasha – But that makes me—It makes me an easy target. I’m like a Rabbit. A Rabbit running through a field, and a Fox; a pack of Foxes; they’re hiding and when they see when I’m weakest, they pounce. 

Court looks at Sasha sadly and Sasha looks down at the floor as another tear rolls down her cheek 
Court – Look, why don’t—Why don’t you wash those feet of yours in that Washing up Bowl while I get us a good cup of tea, yeah? 

Sasha nods and Court smiles at her, standing up; walking out to the Landing, exiting

In the Hospital Ward with Liz sat down at Jordan’s bedside; Jordan’s on a ventilator, Harry and Sean are stood nearby the bed aswell and they’re looking at Doctor Lawrence, who is holding some pieces of paper

Doctor Lawrence – Are there any others who we should wait for?

Liz – Our other Son; Liam.

Doctor Lawrence – Should we wait for him or—?

Sean – He said he wouldn’t be able to make it; College, you know?

Doctor Lawrence – Ah, of course! A bright lad, then?

Sean – Not too bad.

Sean smiles at Doctor Lawrence

Doctor Lawrence – So—About Jordan here; he—It’s nothing serious. He’s just had an overdose; Ten sleeping tablets I suspect? Do any of you own a bottle of sleeping tablets?

Liz – I—I do. I have another Son; a Toddler, Joseph and he cries at night and—

Doctor Lawrence – Don’t worry; no need to explain! He may seem drowsy, but that’s normal; he may have to stay in for a few nights. 

Harry takes a Bottle of pills out from his pocket

Harry – Could he have taken these?

Harry passes the Bottle of pills over to Doctor Lawrence

Doctor Lawrence – They must be. 

Doctor Lawrence holds the Bottle of pills out to Liz and Liz takes them from him

Doctor Lawrence – If anymore pops up; anything major, we’ll let you know.

Liz – We’d like to know minor news aswell, please.

Doctor Lawrence – Of course. Whatever you wish!

Doctor Lawrence smiles at them, walking out to the corridor, exiting

Sean – Shall I get us another coffee?

Liz – No. Harry will do that. Harry—?

Harry nods, walking out to the corridor, exiting

In the Marketplace with Meg stood at the Clothes Stall, hanging clothes up on the rails; Ashleigh’s stood nearby her with a cup of coffee in her hand, she’s sipping it and a Woman enters holding her Son’s hand and they walk over to Ashleigh at the stall. Elliot enters, walking over to Meg

Elliot – Hey, Meg!

Meg turns to Elliot

Meg – Hey!

Elliot – Listen—Are you sure—

Meg – Do you know what? I’m sick of hearing those words, “Are you sure—“ I do whatever I want, Elliot.

Elliot – But you still seem vulnerable from yesterday.

Meg – I’m fine. Thanks for being concerned, but—There’s no need.

Meg smiles at Elliot; Ashleigh points over to Meg

Ashleigh – Why don’t you let Meg over there help you out, yeah?

The Woman smiles at Ashleigh, leading her Son over to Meg. Ashleigh smiles at them as they walk over to Meg and she rolls her eyes, looking in the direction of the café; inside Kelsey and Nicole can be seen through the window sat down at a table opposite each other and Ashleigh looks at them in shock

In Derek’s Kitchen with Amanda sat down at the table with her hand to her head. Jasmine enters 

Jasmine – Ryan’s gone out to the Park with Rosie! 

Jasmine looks at Amanda

Jasmine – Are you alright, Mum?

Amanda – I’m—I’m fine; I’ve just got a banging headache!

Jasmine – Do you want a Paracetamol? 

Amanda – Yes please.

Jasmine opens one of the Cupboards; taking a packet of Paracetamol’s out from it; she walks over to the tap, picking up an Empty Glass and pouring water into it
Amanda – It could have something to do with that smell in Becky’s room—It’s—It’s horrible!

Jasmine – What?

Jasmine places the Glass of Water and the packet of Paracetamol’s on the table in front of Amanda

Amanda – When I was doing the Laundry; I went into her room and—There was this smell, it—It was—

Jasmine – Mum, listen; just—Just take the Paracetamol and I’ll go and speak to her, yeah?

Amanda – Thank you, Jasmine. 

Jasmine walks over to the door and Amanda grabs her arm; Jasmine turns to her

Amanda – J—Jasmine—Jasmine, you’re a Good Girl, you know?

Jasmine smiles at Amanda sadly; walking out to the corridor, exiting. Amanda stands, holding her head again in pain, leaning on the table; still with her hand to her head 
In the Dirty Duck Pub Kitchen with Court making a cup of coffee; Jamie enters

Jamie – Lauren told me that Sasha’s back?

Court – Yeah, she is.

Jamie – Why didn’t you phone me?

Court – Because she asked me not to.

Jamie – But—Where was she? 

Court – Why don’t you let her tell you in her own time, Jamie?

Jamie – I want to know now, Court; that’s the thing!

Court – Tough. You wait for her to tell you; don’t expect me to tell you what someone else has told me, alright?

Court picks up the cup of coffee; walking out to the Landing, exiting and Jamie sighs sadly

In the café with Nicole and Kelsey sat down opposite each other at a table

Nicole – Don’t do that, Kelsey. Honestly, don’t.

Kelsey – Why not? It could be the fastest strategy, right?

Nicole – Yes. Yes, it could be; you’re right, but it could be dangerous—It WILL be dangerous! I’ve told you a million times before, DON’T starve. 

Kelsey – Alright, keep your voice down.

Nicole – I’ll speak as loud as I please—

Ashleigh enters, looking over at the table Nicole and Kelsey are sat at

Nicole – You’re NOT starving yourself!

Ashleigh – She’s right, you know?

Ashleigh walks over to the table with a smile on her face

Ashleigh – Who knows what the consequences could be?

Kelsey – Oh, go away, Ashleigh.

Ashleigh – What are you doing? Trying to lose weight?

Kelsey – I’m trying to be a Model.

Ashleigh laughs, looking at Kelsey; she stops laughing after a couple of seconds

Ashleigh – Oh—What? You were being serious? Well—

Ashleigh reaches into Kelsey’s handbag, taking Kelsey’s mobile phone out from it and sliding it into her back pocket
Ashleigh – Good luck with that!

Ashleigh smiles, walking out to the Marketplace, exiting; Kelsey looks at Nicole, rolling her eyes; sighing

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people, Lauren’s stood behind the Bar and Meg’s sat down at the Bar. Elliot enters, walking over to the Bar to Meg

Elliot – Why are you here?

Meg – Elliot—

Elliot – I thought you were up to doing a shift?

Meg – I was, but—I’m not. I called Gemma to take over so—Don’t worry; honestly!

Elliot – You know what? I WILL worry. I’ll worry about you; I’m worrying about you!

Meg – Well, there’s no need, Elliot; seriously—

Meg turns to Elliot, standing up

Meg – There’s no point worrying about me.

Elliot – Then let me help you! Let me help you, Meg; I’ll help you get through this, I promise!

Meg – Again, there’s no point; because nobody can help me. No matter how hard they try—No one.

Meg exits, walking out to the Reception and Elliot sighs sadly

In Derek’s flat – Becky’s Bedroom with Becky sat down on her bed; putting a small plastic bag into a Box; Jasmine enters

Jasmine – What was that snorting? Do you have a farm in here or—?

Jasmine looks at the Box, pointing at it

Jasmine – Is that what I think it is?

Becky – Get out, Jasmine.
Jasmine – No. No, show me—
Jasmine walks over to Becky and Becky slams the lid down on the Box

Becky – It helps me; it makes me feel Human.

Jasmine – What? So you’re going to go against what Mum and Dad wish?

Becky – I don’t care!

Becky stands, sliding the Box under the bed

Jasmine – What do you mean you don’t care?

Becky – I DON’T CARE! Is that clear enough for you?

Jasmine – YES, I HEARD YOU THE FIRST TIME!

Amanda enters with her hand to her head

Amanda – Jasmine—Jasmine, leave it.

Jasmine turns to Amanda

Jasmine – Do you know what she’s just been doing? She’s been SNORTING Crack! She’s actually a POT HEAD!

Becky – That’s me, and you’re my Sister; I’m an adult now—

Jasmine turns to Becky

Jasmine – Well maybe you should start acting like one, right?

Becky – I am acting like one. Adults; they make their own choices, that’s exactly what I’m doing!

Jasmine – Where do you even get them from?

Becky – Kieran; he gets them from a Drug Dealer and whenever I ask, he gives them to me.

Jasmine looks at Becky in shock

Jasmine – KIERAN?

Amanda – Jasmine—Jasmine, listen; leave it, alright? Your Sister is old enough to make her own decisions.

Jasmine – But, Mum—

Amanda – She’s perfectly capable of looking after herself in these types of situations. 
Becky – You see, Jasmine? NOW GET OUT OF MY ROOM! NEVER SPEAK TO ME AGAIN JUST LIKE DAD ISN’T! GET OUT!

Becky grabs Jasmine’s arm, shoving her out the room to the corridor, slamming the door; she leans against the door, putting her hand to her head

Becky – Oh—Oh, my God. Oh, my God; why—Why did she do that? She’s made me want more! Do you see what she’s done, Mum?

Amanda closes her eyes; still looking away from Becky

Becky – She’s made me stressed, I mean—Is that really acceptable?

Becky walks over to her Dressing Table, opening the draw and taking a small plastic bag of Crack Cocaine out from it 

Becky – Oh, and—

Becky turns to Amanda

Becky – That smell you were talking about earlier; it was this stuff; Drugs. This room; it’s been sticking of it for months now and you’re so—You’re so worried about yourself, about Jasmine that you don’t even notice! You HAVEN’T even noticed! Now that—That proves how much I mean to you, how much I mean to Dad, how much I mean to this whole FAMILY!

Amanda opens her eyes, looking at Becky

Becky – This is your fault. The reason I started taking these Drugs; it was because of your illness, that’s what got me back on this stuff!

Amanda – Then why don’t you do the right thing and help me instead?

Becky – Oh, you don’t need me. You don’t need me, Mum; no—No, you need your little Angel of a Daughter; Jasmine. 

Amanda – She needs me; she needs us, more than I need anyone, Becky. 
Becky – What? And I don’t?

Amanda – You don’t want help. In fact, you don’t even—You don’t even respect people which want or try to help you.  
Becky – Then why don’t you send me to Rehab or something?
Amanda – I would. I honestly would, Becky; I would have done that MONTHS ago.

Becky – THEN WHY HAVEN’T YOU DONE IT ALREADY?!

Amanda – Because I want to spend these last few months of breathing with my family; I want to spend it with you!

Amanda turns away from Becky with tears in her eyes; Becky looks at her puzzled
Becky – What—What are you talking about? Is this about the Cancer?

Amanda stays silent, wiping a tear as it rolls down her cheek

Becky – Mum—Mum, I thought you were getting better?

Amanda – I was, but—But now—

Amanda turns to Becky, with tears still in her eyes

Amanda – I’m getting worse. I am; I’m getting worse by the minute; worse by the day.

Becky – Mum—Mum—

Becky has tears in her eyes

Becky – Mum, please don’t—

Amanda – My Brain Tumour’s back.

Becky looks at Amanda in horror and Amanda looks at her sadly as a tear rolls down her cheek
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