Episode 336

In Audrey’s Kitchen with Audrey closing the Oven Door with a pair of Oven Gloves on as Marissa enters, standing at the door
Marissa – What’s up, Audrey?

Audrey – Marissa, dear; I hope you don’t mind me setting up a small Engagement Party for you and Brandon, do you?

Marissa – Depending on how many people are invited—

Audrey – Just the one!

Marissa – Oh, really? Who’s that?

Audrey – Imane; she’s mature, isn’t she? And besides, she can keep Bronwyn Company!

Audrey smiles at Marissa and Marissa smiles back, nodding at her

Marissa – That’s fine!

Marissa walks out to the corridor and Audrey takes the Oven Gloves off; placing them on the table

In Derek’s Living Room with Derek sat down on the sofa watching TV. Amanda enters, standing at the door

Derek – It’s quiet this morning, don’t you think?

Amanda – Well, we are the only ones in the flat, Derek.

Derek – Why’s that? 

Amanda – Ryan and Jasmine have gone out for the day; to take Rosie out for some fresh-air. You know where Becky and Roxy are.

Derek – You know? I think it’s quite peaceful without them around.

Amanda – It’s—Strange.

Derek looks up at Amanda

Derek – Come here, I won’t bite!

Derek smiles at Amanda and Amanda walks over to the sofa, sitting down next to Derek. Derek picks up the TV Remote, switching the TV off and turning to Amanda

Derek – I missed this.

Amanda – Missed what?

Derek – Us.

Amanda – I’ve gone nowhere, Derek; I—

Derek – No, I mean—Before Christmas. Before we got back together. I think the reason that I broke down; it—It was because I felt like that my once-were family hated me. 

Amanda – We had our arguments; just like any normal family.

Derek – But—I took them too far; the arguments. I shouldn’t have. I mean, I didn’t realise that then, but—Now I do.

Derek looks at Amanda, grabbing hold of her hand; looking at the Engagement Ring on her finger, then at her face

Derek – I love you.

Amanda – I love you too.

Amanda smiles at Derek and Derek smiles back; kissing her cheek

In Elliot’s Living Room with Meg laid down across the sofa. Elliot enters, standing at the door looking down at her

Elliot – Are you alright?

Elliot walks further into the room and Meg sits up, looking up at him

Meg – Yes, Elliot. I’m absolutely fine, I—

Elliot – Why are you laid down on the sofa? Are you tired or—?

Meg – No, Elliot; I’m just—I’m just tired, that’s all. 

Elliot – Tell me the truth.

Meg rolls her eyes as she looks up at Elliot again

Meg – Alright, my leg’s hurting; but it’s nothing! It happens often.
Elliot – “Happens often”? If it happens often then you need to get it checked out, Meg!

Meg – And who are you? My Dad? Are you my parent, Elliot?

Elliot – No, I’m not. But I’m your friend, and like that Social Worker said; if you want to adopt then you’re going to have to look after yourself first. 

Meg looks forwards again, sighing sadly

In Derek’s Kitchen with Amanda stood at the Kitchen Counter, leaning on it; she looks pale. Derek enters, looking at her

Derek – Are you alright, Amanda?
Amanda turns to Derek, nodding at him

Amanda – Yeah. Yeah, Derek; I’m—I’m perfectly fine, I—
Derek – You look pale. 

Amanda – It’s just—A migraine. It’s just a migraine!

Derek – Amanda, is this caused by your Brain Tumour or something else?

Amanda – It’s a migraine.

Amanda walks out to the corridor, exiting and Derek sighs sadly as Amanda walks out 

In the Shop with Imane stood behind the till opposite Bronwyn
Imane – Yeah, I can come round!

Bronwyn – Are you SURE? I mean—I don’t want to interrupt in any of your plans. You know that, don’t you?

Imane – Don’t be silly. I’ve got no plans so I don’t see why not!

Imane smiles at Bronwyn and Bronwyn smiles back

Bronwyn – Imane—

Imane – Yeah? 

Bronwyn – I just wanted to say that I’m sorry if you feel like I’ve neglected you.

Imane – Why would I think that?

Bronwyn – Just—I know I’ve said this a million times before, but ever since Dad came here I just feel like—

Imane – It doesn’t matter, Bronwyn. Like I’ve said a million times before aswell, he’s your Dad. Now, I’ll see you later, yeah?

Imane smiles at Bronwyn and Bronwyn smiles back, nodding at her

Bronwyn – Yeah!

Bronwyn exits, walking out to the Marketplace and Imane sighs sadly 

In the Clinic Waiting Room with Meg and Elliot sat down next to each other amongst others on a Row of Seats 
Elliot – How are—

Meg – I’m fine, Elliot.

Meg looks at Elliot

Meg – Can you stop asking me how I am for five minutes? Maybe even less if you can try!

Elliot – I’m sorry, alright? I’m just—I’m just worried.

Meg – I know you are, but you don’t have to be. I’m fine, and I WILL be fine aswell. OK?

Elliot – OK.

Doctor Warren enters, walking out from his Office

Doctor Warren – Megan?

Meg looks up at Doctor Warren, closing her eyes and taking a deep breath

In Audrey’s Corridor Bronwyn enters, closing the front door behind. Audrey enters, walking out from the Kitchen

Audrey – Have you asked Imane, dear?

Bronwyn – Yeah! Yeah, I have, Nan!

Audrey – Well—? What did she say?

Bronwyn – She said that she’d love to come!

Audrey – Oh, isn’t that lovely?! Should Eloise come round too?

Bronwyn – No, Nan; I—

Audrey – Why not, dear?

Bronwyn – Her Mum came back the other week; you know? Clare. She’s trying her best to bond with her.

Brandon enters, walking out from the Bathroom
Audrey – Oh, dear; I understand, dear! I’ll have a chat with Mavis some other time.

Audrey smiles at Bronwyn

Brandon – The Bathroom’s free if you’d like a Shower, Bronwyn?

Bronwyn – Oh—Yeah, sure! Thanks.

Bronwyn smiles at Brandon and Brandon walks into the Living Room, exiting. Audrey follows him into the Living Room, exiting and Bronwyn looks down, sighing sadly

In Doctor Warren’s Office with Elliot and Meg sat down at the Desk 

Elliot – Why are Doctor’s always late for appointments?

Meg – Elliot, can you just—Can you just go on for TEN minutes without asking a Question? Well—You can ask questions obviously, but not if they’re stupid!

Elliot – Oh, are you calling me “stupid” now?

Meg – Once again, another stupid question!

Elliot laughs slightly, looking at Meg. Meg rolls her eyes; looking up at a Poster with “DEPRESSION” and a Diagram of the Brain underneath it

Meg – Do you ever feel that way?

Elliot looks at the Depression Poster

Elliot – Not recently, no. 

Meg – I’m surprised; having a moody old cow like me around you.

Elliot looks at Meg sadly. Doctor Warren enters, walking over to the Desk, standing behind it

Doctor Warren – Sorry if I kept you waiting! I’ve been so busy all morning, and—Megan?

Meg shakes her head, turning to Doctor Warren

Doctor Warren – Are you feeling alright?

Meg – Yeah, I’m fine.

Meg smiles nervously at Doctor Warren as Doctor Warren looks down at his Desk, taking out a notepad from a Draw

In Derek’s Living Room with Amanda sat down on the sofa. Derek enters, looking down at Amanda

Derek – What’s wrong?

Amanda – Nothing. Why would you think that something’s the matter with me?

Derek – Don’t try and make me seem like a fool, Amanda; please.

Amanda – I’m not doing that, Derek; in fact I wouldn’t even think about doing that.

Derek – Then what’s the problem? 

Amanda – I just have a migraine, I don’t—

Amanda stands, looking at Derek

Amanda – I just need a lie down, you know? A Good sleep; a rest. That’s what I need!
Amanda smiles at Derek 

Derek – You’re lying.

Amanda – “Lying”? Derek, I—

Derek – I know you more than anyone in this world, Amanda; even your own Mother. 

Amanda – I’m sick, Derek. I’m sick, alright? I don’t need this right now, I—

Amanda walks past Derek over to the door and Derek grabs her arm, turning her around to him

Derek – Tell me the truth.

Derek lets go of Amanda and Amanda looks at him with tears in her eyes

Amanda – Just tell me one thing—Please.

Derek – Anything. Just as long as you tell me what’s bothering you?

Amanda – That’s just it, Derek; THIS is bothering me. Did—Did you do it because of what he did to you?

Derek looks at Amanda puzzled

Derek – What? What are you talking about?

Amanda – Jasmine; did you rape her because of what—

Derek – I don’t need to talk about the past now, Amanda. I don’t need it, alright? I’ve forgotten the Past and I don’t need dragging back there again, I just need to—

Amanda – Frank; did you do it because—Because of what he did to you?

Derek looks at Amanda madly with tears in his eyes and a tear rolls down Amanda’s cheek
In Audrey’s Corridor Bronwyn enters, walking out from the Bathroom with a Towel Wrapped around her Body; another Towel is wrapped around her hair. Brandon enters, walking out from the Living Room; looking at her

Brandon – Very nice.

Bronwyn – Dad, please—

Brandon – Don’t worry, I’ll behave. But—It’s tempting, isn’t it?

Bronwyn – What is? To snatch a Towel wrapped around your own Daughter after a Shower? 

Brandon – When she’s as beautiful as her Mother; yes.

Bronwyn – That’s not “tempting,” Dad. That’s creepy.

Bronwyn exits, walking into her Bedroom and Brandon rolls his eyes, sighing madly
In Doctor Warren’s Office with Meg and Elliot sat down at the Desk opposite Doctor Warren

Doctor Warren – These pains; are they normal, Megan?

Meg – “Normal”?

Doctor Warren – As in—Regular.

Meg – Yes. Yes, they are.

Doctor Warren – You should have come to us sooner. When did these pains start?

Meg stays silent, looking down at the floor

Elliot – Come on, Meg. He’ll help you; he’s a Doctor.

Meg looks at Elliot and Elliot smiles at her sadly. Meg looks at Doctor Warren again

Meg – A few months. I didn’t—I didn’t come here earlier because I was scared.

Doctor Warren – “Scared”? What of?

Meg – Of what you would tell me to do, but—But Elliot’s right; now it’s important. Now I need to get my life back on track because I haven’t felt normal for over a year now.

Doctor Warren – There are Two ways of easing the pain from your Burns. Would you like to hear them, or—?

Meg – Well, that’s why I’m here.

Doctor Warren – Your first option is to have a Plastic Surgery on your legs. In fact, it’s not really an option; if the Burns are affected you in this way, then we’ll have to book you an appointment as soon as possible.
Elliot – And the Second Option—?

Doctor Warren – If the Plastic Surgery brings you more pain or the pain you’re suffering from continues, then we’ll have no alternative but to amputate your legs.

Meg – But it’s not just my legs, it’s my whole body! 

Doctor Warren – We can still perform Plastic Surgery on your body. But in what you’ve told me; your legs are critically burned. 

Meg looks at Doctor Warren in horror and Elliot looks at her, sighing sadly

In Audrey’s Living Room – Decorated with Balloons and “HAPPY ENGAGEMENT” Banners. Imane enters, followed by Marissa; standing at the door

Imane – You guys have really glammed this place up!

Imane turns to Marissa

Marissa – Oh, it wasn’t US; it was more Audrey!

Imane – I’d love to be as creative as her when I’m her age.

Imane laughs slightly

Marissa – You can sit down, you know?

Imane – Of course!
Imane smiles at Marissa, sitting down on the sofa

Marissa – Bronwyn’s just getting herself ready; she had a Shower!

Imane – OK, that’s fine!

Imane smiles at Marissa again

Marissa – Do you want a Glass of Champagne or—?

Imane – No, thanks; I’m not thirsty. Marissa, can I ask you a question?

Marissa – Of course you can, there’s no need to ask if you can—

Imane – Why are you doing this? Why are you going ahead with this Wedding to Brandon?

Marissa looks down at Imane nervously, walking over to the door; closing it gently, turning to Imane. Imane stands, looking at her

Imane – I’m sorry if I seem nosey, but—

Marissa – For Bronwyn.

Imane looks at Marissa puzzled

Imane – You’re doing this—For Bronwyn?

Marissa – I want to make her feel loved; like she has people around her!

Imane – She does, Marissa; she has MANY people around her, but—Marrying Brandon for someone else’s happiness; it’s not thinking about yourself!

Marissa – I don’t think about myself, I only care about my Daughter, Imane.

Imane – Yeah and I get that, I really do; but—

Marissa – I don’t want to lose her too.

Marissa sits back down on the sofa and Imane sighs sadly, sitting back down next to her

Imane – It’s okay to cry in front of me, you know?

Marissa looks at Imane as a tear rolls down her cheek; she nods as she wipes her tears as they roll down her cheek

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

Derek – Who told you?

Amanda – Roxy. Believe it not, we actually had a proper conversation last night!

Derek – I can’t say I’m surprised; Roxy isn’t exactly my biggest fan, is she? And no, I didn’t do it because of what my Brother did to me.

Amanda – What happened? 
Derek – My Old Man; in fact my own Mother; they both preferred Frank to me, they always did. I was that kid in the playground who’d run around like a lunatic; pretending that he loved football.

Derek laughs as a tear rolls down his cheek; he has tears in his eyes

Derek – I went home, my Dad; he was sat down on his sofa reading the Newspaper. And when I sat down on the sofa he pulled me off my seat, and he said, “Do you know what I see in your eyes? I see the Devil.” And ever since—Ever since then I felt un-human, and I—I became the Devil. I used to wonder why Jasmine hated me when she was a child; it all started when I took Kelsey out from her arms. And then—And then when Kelsey got older and I raped Jasmine. Nobody deserves that; no one! And not only did her Dad rape her, but her Uncle did too; Kelsey’s Dad!

Amanda – We don’t—This isn’t about you, Derek; well—It obviously is! But it’s not about Jasmine, it’s not about Kelsey; this is what YOUR Brother did to you!
Derek – After my Dad said those words to me, I—I started losing my popularity in School; I started showing a different side to me. I went home one night, Frank was there; in the Living Room. And he told me to get on my knees.

Amanda – No—No—!

Amanda shakes her head in disgust with tears in her eyes

Derek – I’m telling you what happened.

Amanda – No, Derek; Frank’s twisted, but he would never—

Derek – He starting undoing his belt, and he said, “I’m going to teach you a lesson; Games.” And then he—

Derek laughs as tears begin rolling down his cheek

Derek – You know? That was the one time I wanted Mum and Dad there for me, and guess where they were? They were out Clubbing!
Amanda – Is—Is this the only time he did what he did to you?

Derek – No. No, it wasn’t; in fact, he—

Amanda – Don’t worry about it. You don’t have to tell me anymore.

Derek looks at Amanda as a tear rolls down his cheek. Amanda stands, grabbing hold of Derek’s hand tightly; walking out to the corridor, exiting and Derek stares at a Bottle of Vodka on the table in front of him, sighing sadly

In Elliot’s Living Room Meg enters, followed by Elliot

Elliot – That wasn’t so bad now, was it?

Meg – No.

Meg walks over to the window, looking out of it

Elliot – So—What are you planning on doing?

Meg turns to Elliot

Meg – Doing what?

Elliot – You know? If your Burns continue to affect you after the Plastic Surgery you get your legs amputated and—

Meg – No. There is no way I’m getting my legs amputated.

Elliot – But, Meg—It’s brave. 

Meg – And I’m not brave, am I?

Elliot – Meg, bravery could boost your chances on adopting; you could get a child at the click of a finger and—

Meg – I’m not getting my legs amputated, alright? I’m not going to live in a Wheelchair.

Elliot – Please—

Meg – And that is my decision. That is MY decision and you should respect that as well as Doctor Warren should.

Elliot looks at Meg sadly, walking out to the corridor; exiting and Meg looks down, closing her eyes as she sighs sadly with tears in her eyes
TO BE CONTINUED

Meg – pleme
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