Episode 295

In the Car Lot with Derek sat down at his Desk. Amanda enters
Amanda – I thought that I’d find you here! 

Derek – Hey, Amanda. I was just signing some Paperwork, do you want anything?

Amanda – Oh, no; it’s just—Well, yes, I do. I’d like to ask a favour, Derek.

Derek – What is it?

Amanda looks at Derek nervously

In Audrey’s flat – Bronwyn’s Bedroom with Bronwyn sat up on her bed; she has her laptop on her knee. Marissa enters, standing nearby the door; staring at Bronwyn
Bronwyn – Mum, do you mind not staring at me, please? It’s making me feel REALLY uncomfortable.

Marissa – I’m sorry.

Bronwyn looks at Marissa puzzled

Bronwyn – “Sorry”? What are you sorry for?

Marissa – I think—I—

Marissa sighs, sitting down at the end of Bronwyn’s bed. Bronwyn closes her laptop lid; putting it next to her on the bed

Marissa – I’ve been putting pressure onto you; since you came back. Before that even.
Bronwyn – Mum—

Marissa – And I—It was out of order of me to try and drive you away from your Dad; you’re old enough to make your own decisions now.

Marissa smiles at Bronwyn; she looks away from her as a tear rolls down her cheek. Bronwyn puts her hand on Marissa’s and Marissa turns to her

Bronwyn – You don’t need to apologise.

Bronwyn smiles at Marissa and Marissa smiles back

In the Car Lot with Derek sat down at his Desk, looking up at Amanda; who’s stood nearby the door
Amanda – Please, Derek!

Derek – I said “No,” Amanda.

Amanda – But she’s our Daughter; she NEEDS our help!

Derek – Yes, and I offered her help a LONG time ago; I don’t know what else we can do!

Amanda – Me neither, but I can’t get into that head of hers! You’ve been on Drugs before, you could—I don’t know, support her?

Derek – The Support I got was Rehab. 

Amanda – She’s not going into Rehab, Derek.

Derek – Well what else can we do? What else can we do, Amanda?! If you come up with something, you tell me, alright? Get Ryan here, by the way; his Desk is piled with Paperwork which needs singing pronto!

Derek continues signing Paperwork on his Desk; Amanda looks at him sadly, walking out the Car Lot, exiting

In the Marketplace with Meg and Elliot stood at the Clothes Stall
Meg – I was just upset yesterday, Elliot; just—Just drop it, alright?

Elliot – Not until I feel as though you’re safe on your own! I’m worried what you’ll do to yourself, Meg.

Jasmine enters with Ashleigh stood beside her; they walk over to the Stall

Meg – Well, don’t worry. I think if anything else happened to me I’d—

Meg turns and sees Jasmine stood in front of her

Jasmine – Why didn’t you do your whole shift yesterday?

Meg – I felt ill.

Jasmine – Then why didn’t you tell anyone?

Meg – Because—I asked Gemma if she could take over the rest of my shift and she agreed to; it was only half an hour or so!

Jasmine – It doesn’t matter; make sure this doesn’t happen again, alright?

Elliot – Don’t have a go at her, Jasmine.

Meg – She’s not having a go at me, Elliot—

Jasmine – No. No, I’m not having a go at her; I’m just saying to her not to let it happen again! Do you know what?

Jasmine takes a stack of money out from her pocket; handing it over to Meg

Jasmine – Here’s your early wages.

Meg – But this is loads, Jasmine; it’s Hundreds, it’s—

Jasmine – It’s the quickest strategy.

Jasmine glares over at Elliot

Meg – The quickest strategy of what?

Jasmine – Keeping away from him.

Jasmine exits, walking towards the Hotel and Meg walks over to a Woman as they walk over to the Stall

Ashleigh – Aren’t you leaving, Elliot?

Elliot – I was just—

Ashleigh pulls a Purple Dress out from the Clothes; showing it to Elliot

Ashleigh – Why don’t you try this out? It would really suit you!

Ashleigh smiles at Elliot and Elliot looks at her madly, walking towards the café, exiting and Ashleigh watches him walk away with a smirk on her face

In the Dirty Duck Pub Chris and Valerie enter, both pulling two suitcases behind them, Valerie puts her Suitcases down and walks over to the Bar, wiping her finger along the Bar; she looks at her finger
Valerie – Wow, for the Landlady of this place; Sasha’s definitely kept this place is good condition!

Chris puts his Suitcases down. Valerie turns to Chris

Valerie – Isn’t this brilliant, Chris?

Karen enters, walking out from the Staircase

Valerie – I mean, we could live here, we could—

Karen – You’ll have to ask the Landlady if you could live here first; I don’t think she’d accept your request!

Valerie turns to Karen

Valerie – The Landlady is our Daughter!

Karen – You’re Lauren’s parents?

Valerie – Lauren?

Valerie looks at Karen puzzled and Karen walks into the Staircase, exiting. Valerie turns to Chris

Chris – OK, I can explain—

Valerie – Sasha’s not the Landlady of this Pub, is she?

Chris – You really think that she could keep this place in the condition it is? 

Lauren enters, walking out from the Staircase

Lauren – You’re not my Mum and Dad—

Chris – No. No, we’re not.

Sasha enters, walking out from the Staircase

Sasha – Lauren, Georgina won’t stop—

Sasha looks up, seeing Chris and Valerie

Chris – But she is.

Chris smirks at Sasha and Sasha looks at them both in horror

In Derek’s Living Room with Jasmine sat down on the sofa with her head in her hands, Ryan enters holding Rosie; he looks at Jasmine

Ryan – What’s wrong, Jas?

Jasmine – I—

Jasmine looks up at Ryan

Jasmine – I’m taking my anger out on others.

Ryan – What are you talking about?

Ryan places Rosie in her Bouncer on the Floor, he looks at Jasmine again

Jasmine – This—This—This thing; it’s taking over. It’s taking over me; Motherhood, it’s—It’s—It’s changed me. It’s changed me and I’m so scared, Ryan. I’m so, so scared.

Ryan sits down next to Jasmine on the sofa

Ryan – I—Jas, I don’t know what you want me to do.

Jasmine – I don’t want you to do anything.

Jasmine looks at Ryan

Jasmine – I’m just scared that I’ll become hated because of this; I’ve—I feel like I’ve become—Like I’ve—I’ve changed. I HAVE changed, and I—

Jasmine stands

Jasmine – I have to talk to him.

Ryan – Talk to who?

Jasmine – Kieran.

Jasmine walks out to the corridor and Ryan stands, walking after her

Ryan – Why don’t you let me talk to him?

Jasmine – No!

Amanda enters, walking out from the Kitchen

Ryan – Come on, Jas; you need a lie down or—

Jasmine turns to Ryan, opening the door
Jasmine – This is between me and him only, alright?

Jasmine exits, closing the door behind her

Amanda – She’s right, you know?
Ryan turns to Amanda

Amanda – Besides, Derek wants you down at the Car Lot.

Ryan smiles at Amanda, sighing; walking out the flat, exiting; closing the door behind him and Amanda sighs sadly

In Audrey’s Kitchen with Audrey sat down at the table, Bronwyn enters

Audrey – You finally got yourself up, then?

Bronwyn – Yeah! Nan—Why don’t we do something?

Audrey – Like—? This place; it doesn’t suit your generation, Bronwyn; I don’t own computer games and that.

Bronwyn – Computer Games? Nan, the only Games I’d play is Zelda or something!

Audrey – So, what do you want to do?

Bronwyn – Why don’t we bake a cake or something?

Audrey looks at Bronwyn with a smile on her face and Bronwyn smiles back

In the Dirty Duck Pub with Sasha stood behind the Bar pouring herself a Glass of Vodka. Chris enters, walking out from the Staircase and around the Bar, opposite Sasha

Chris – Nice friends you’ve got here. Although, that Blonde’s a bit more—Tactful. Where is she?

Sasha – Dead under a car hopefully.

Chris – A bit like your Daughter?

Sasha looks at Chris madly, sipping her drink again

Chris – Get us one of those, would you?
Sasha slams her Empty Glass on the Bar, picking up another Empty Glass; pouring some Vodka into it, placing it on the Bar in front of Chris. Valerie enters, walking out from the Staircase

Valerie – We’re moving in, Chris!

Chris – REALLY?! That’s BRILLIANT news!

Valerie – I know! And now—And now we get to show you, Sasha—

Sasha turns to Valerie

Valerie – We get to show you how sorry we are for our lie!

Valerie smiles at Sasha and Sasha stares at 
In Derek’s Kitchen with Amanda sat down at the table, Diane’s stood up, leaning against a Kitchen Counter with a packet of Cigarettes and a Lighter in her other hand
Diane – I’ll tell you your problem at Parenthood, Amanda—

Amanda – Oh, so you know? If that’s so then tell me as you’re such a Great Mother, aren’t you?

Diane – I never said that I was a perfect Mother; I’m still not, but you, Amanda; you—You’ve just got Skanky Daughters! 

Becky enters, standing at the door
Amanda – Great advice there, Mum(!)

Diane takes a Cigarette out from the packet of Cigarettes; lighting it

Amanda – NO! No, Mum! 

Diane rolls her eyes, smoking the Cigarette

Diane – What now?

Amanda – What have I told you?

Amanda stands, tucking the chair she was sat on under the table

Amanda – What have I told you about SMOKING in the flat?! We have a Baby in the Living Room!

Diane – Oh, for goodness—

Diane exits, walking out to the corridor; Amanda sighs, putting her hand on her head

Becky – Are you okay?

Amanda looks at Becky, nodding her head
Amanda – I’m fine—

Amanda takes her hand away from her head

Amanda – Yeah, I’m fine.

Becky – Are you sure? Do—Shouldn’t we tell Nan and the others about—?

Amanda – I’ll tell them when I feel—When I feel like the times right.

Becky – Please, Mum—Please don’t make a repeat of December and tell everyone when your diagnosis is—

Amanda – I haven’t been diagnosed with the Cancer yet. I mean, yes; I’m diagnosed with Cervical Cancer, but a Brain Tumour—Not yet.

Becky – I just—I want to prove to you that I can fight something! I want to prove it to you.

Amanda – Don’t worry about me, Becky. If there’s anyone you should worry about, it’s your Nan.

Becky looks at Amanda puzzled and Amanda walks out to the corridor, exiting
In Audrey’s Kitchen with Audrey, Bronwyn and Marissa stood at the Kitchen Counter; they’re making Cookie Dough in a Bowl, they’re covered in flour; Marissa and Bronwyn are laughing

Audrey – Stop acting like children, you two!

Bronwyn – You’re not going to be able to keep yourself any cleaner than what you are, Nan!

Marissa – It’s almost impossible to handle Cookie Dough!

Bronwyn – Why don’t you just use a Wooden Spoon or something?

Audrey turns to Bronwyn, putting her hand into the Bowl with the Cookie Dough

Audrey – I’ll have you know, that this is the Traditional method on making Chocolate Chip Cookies; Wooden Spoons are your generation, Bronwyn!

Bronwyn – What? You mean like Call of Duty?

Audrey – Well, Mavis’ Joe seems ADDICTED to the Game!

Bronwyn and Marissa laugh again and Brandon enters, standing at the door with his arms folded with a smile on his face

Audrey – OK, are you two ready?

Audrey picks the Cookie Dough up from the Bowl

Audrey – Oh, dear—!
Audrey drops the Cookie Dough on the floor and they all look down at it
Audrey – Oh—Oh, my gosh! 

Audrey kneels down on the floor, picking up the Cookie Dough; Marissa puts her hand over her mouth and Audrey places the Cookie Dough on the Kitchen Counter; Marissa takes her hand away from her mouth, laughing a little; Bronwyn turns, seeing Brandon stood by the door

Marissa – We can still turn it into—Cookies!

Audrey – Dough which has fallen on the floor isn’t edible anymore, dear! Look at that; it’s full of Dirt and Dust!

Marissa – Oh, it’ll be fine! Won’t it, Bronwyn?

Marissa turns to Bronwyn and Bronwyn turns to her

Bronwyn – Y—Yeah. Yeah, it’ll be fine, Nan!

Marissa – You see, Audrey?

Marissa turns to Audrey again and Bronwyn looks at Brandon stood behind her at the corner of her eye, Brandon smiles, walking out to the corridor, exiting

In Meg’s Burned Down flat, Meg enters; looking at the burned down furniture around the Living Room, she puts her hand over her mouth, closing her eyes and taking a deep breath, a tear rolls down her cheek as she opens her eyes again. She looks over at the burned sofa, walking over to it; putting her hand on it, she looks at her hand and she starts shaking, putting her other hand over her mouth as she begins to cry. Elliot enters, running
Elliot – Meg, what are you doing?

Meg looks at Elliot

Meg – I—I want—I wanted to be strong, Elliot! I wanted to be strong!

Elliot – Oh, Meg—


Elliot walks over to Meg, hugging her as she breaksdown in tears

Meg – I WANTED TO BE STRONG!

Meg holds tightly onto Elliot, hugging him as she continues to cry

In Kieran’s Corridor with Kieran opening the front door, Jasmine enters

Jasmine – You took your time opening the door, didn’t you?

Kieran – I was in the Shower. What do you want, Jasmine?

Jasmine closes the door behind her as she walks into the corridor

Jasmine – Becky; is it true you—That you gave her more Drugs?

Kieran - Look, Jasmine; I REALLY can’t be dealing with this right now—

Jasmine – Neither can I. I have a Baby at home; a Baby with a condition, remember? I feel as though my head is about to explode. I can’t be dealing with sorting my Brother and Sister out; the two pot heads of the family, but because I care about my family, unlike YOU, Kieran; I want to sort this problem out. Does Sophs know about this? 

Kieran – No, she doesn’t. Look, I’ll stop; I promise I will, just—

Jasmine – She has to find out, Kieran. She does; she has to find out. And if you don’t tell her, then I’ll tell her myself.

Sophs enters, walking out from the Kitchen

Sophs – Hey, Jasmine! What are you doing here?

Jasmine – I was just asking Kieran if you both want to come to—You know? A party?

Sophs – Where? 

Jasmine – The—The Pub! Tomorrow. Sorry about the late notice and everything, but—It’s just been planned!

Jasmine smiles at Sophs

Sophs – We’d love to come! Wouldn’t we, Kieran?

Kieran – Yeah. We would.

Jasmine – Great! I’ll let you know what the times are after I ask Lauren, OK?

Jasmine smiles at them, walking out the flat, exiting; closing the door behind her and Kieran sighs madly
In the Dirty Duck Pub Living Room with Sasha sat down on the sofa, Chris enters

Chris – Aren’t you going to say “Good Night” to your father?

Sasha – No, I don’t intend on doing.

Chris – Then why don’t you do it now?

Chris walks over to Sasha

Chris – What me and your Mother did; it was a terrible thing, it was out of spite; we both know that! But—We care about you.

Sasha – You care about me so you go to the level of lying that someone who I—Who I deeply like, who I love as a Mother has Cancer? Yeah, that’s really caring, Dad; I love you too(!)

Chris – Me and your Mother have come so far to get here; we sold our house to move in this place with you; this Hotel—This Pub. We’re really generous that you’ve allowed us back into your life!

Sasha – I didn’t let you back into my life; either of you.

Sasha stands, turning to Chris

Sasha – You both did that yourselves.

Sasha looks at Chris madly, walking out to the Landing, exiting and Chris smirks slightly as Sasha exits

In Audrey’s flat – Bronwyn’s Bedroom with Bronwyn sat down on her bed in her Dressing Gown, Marissa enters 

Marissa – Are you going to bed?

Bronwyn – Yeah; it’s been a long day! I’m really tired.

Bronwyn smiles at Marissa

Marissa – It’s been fun though, hasn’t it?

Bronwyn – Yeah. Yeah, it has!

Marissa – I’ll see you in the morning, yeah?

Marissa walks out to the corridor, exiting. Brandon enters, closing the door behind her

Brandon – I see you’ve changed?

Bronwyn – Yeah.

Brandon walks over to Bronwyn, sliding his fingers down her hair

Brandon – Your hair’s so soft, you know? Just like your Mother’s.

Bronwyn – It must run in the family.

Brandon – Must be so.

Brandon kneels down in front of Bronwyn, grabbing hold of one of her hands

Brandon – You still want to do this, don’t you? I mean—It’s not like they’ll suspect a thing, is it?

Bronwyn – No. No, of course not.

Brandon – And you won’t tell a soul?

Bronwyn – I won’t tell a soul. I would NEVER tell a soul.

Brandon – You promise?

Brandon puts his hand on Bronwyn’s leg, rubbing it slightly. Bronwyn nods

Bronwyn – Promise.

Bronwyn smiles at Brandon and Brandon puts his other hand on Bronwyn’s face, kissing her lips; still rubbing her leg with his other hand, they look at each other and Brandon kisses her again; getting on top of her, laying her down on her back on the bed
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