Episode 338

In Izzy’s Living Room with Shirley laid down on her side on the sofa, she’s holding onto a Teddy Bear; a tear rolls down her cheek as she sighs sadly

In the Marketplace with Gemma stood at the Clothes Stall. Liam enters, walking out from the café holding Two cups of coffee. Jason enters, walking over to Gemma at the Stall

Gemma – Sorry, I don’t believe we have any of your type of fashion, and—

Jason – Are you telling the truth?

Gemma looks at Jason, laughing slightly

Gemma – Well—You can check for yourself, you know?
Jason – I’m not talking about what you’ve got in stock and you know it.

Gemma – Then what do you—Oh! Sorry. My Brain’s slower than the pace I walk!

Jason – Gemma, just please—If you can’t tell Sarah the truth then tell me; we’re best friends, Gemma; we go way back, Baby Girl!

Gemma – “Can’t tell Sarah the truth”? Jason, I AM telling her the truth; it’s the exact same as what I told her. I’m pregnant with YOU!

Jason looks at Gemma, nodding sadly; walking along the Marketplace, exiting. Gemma smirks slightly and Liam walks over to the Clothes Stall, placing one of the cups of coffee on a small table nearby Gemma

Gemma – Thanks, Li—

Liam – What do you think you’re playing at?

Gemma – Oh, come on, Liam! Where’s your sense of humour?

Liam – I have a sense of humour, Gemma; but this isn’t funny or enjoyable to watch! You’re tearing a couple apart, and soon—They’ll both break.

Liam looks at Gemma madly, walking down the Marketplace towards the Hotel, exiting. Gemma rolls her eyes, picking up the cup of coffee from the table; sipping it

In Izzy’s Living Room with Shirley laid down on her side on the sofa, she’s holding a Teddy Bear to her chest. Deborah enters

Deborah – What are you doing lying there awake?
Deborah walks over to the window; the curtains are closed

Deborah – Let’s get some light in here, shall we?

Deborah opens the curtains, looking out the window at the Car Park. Shirley sits up on the sofa, turning around; looking at the Teddy Bear in her hands 

Deborah – I’m not going to work today.
Shirley – Why not?
Deborah turns to Shirley
Deborah – What do you mean “Why not”? It’s so that you’re not alone!

Shirley – I won’t be alone, will I? I have a part of David with me.

Deborah – Mum, are you—

Shirley – Just go, Deborah. Alright? Just—Just go.

Deborah – Alright, fine. 

Deborah exits, walking out to the corridor and Shirley holds the Teddy Bear tightly to her chest, closing her eyes as a tear rolls down her cheek; sighing sadly

In the café with Sarah sat down at a table with her hand on her hand; there’s a cup of coffee in front of her. Izzy enters, walking out from the Ladies Toilets. Sarah looks over at her

Sarah – Why aren’t you in your uniform?

Izzy – “Uniform”? 

Sarah – Your School Uniform.

Izzy – Ah, well—It’s because I’m not going!

Sarah – Are you actually being serious?

Izzy – Why wouldn’t I be? I have a mental illness, Sarah; I can have days off from time-to-time!

Sarah stands, looking at Izzy

Izzy – And speaking of being off, why aren’t you going to college today?

Sarah – Because I’m actually ill; I feel sick! But, Izzy; you—You can just take medication and then you’ll feel better, and—

Sarah freezes, looking at Izzy again

Sarah – You are taking your medication, aren’t you?

Izzy – I’ll see you later.

Izzy walks out to the Marketplace, exiting; closing the door behind her and Sarah watches as Izzy walks out the café in horror

In Liz and Sean’s Bedroom with Liz sat down at the end of the bed, Sean’s stood nearby her holding Joseph
Sean – Here she is; here’s Mummy!

Liz – Put him down on the Bouncer.

Sean nods at Liz, placing Joseph in a Bouncer on the floor nearby; he looks at her

Sean – Thanks for this, Liz.

Liz – Why are you thanking me for?

Sean – Just—The number of chances you’ve given me; I’m—I am really grateful. You know that, right?

Liz nods, looking up at Sean

Liz – I know.

Sean smiles at Liz, walking out to the corridor; exiting. Liz stands, walking over to the Dressing Table where her handbag is; she takes a pile of Passports out from it; there are three in the pile and she places them on the Dressing Table; looking at them, closing her eyes as she sighs nervously. Liam enters, standing at the door

Liam – What are you doing?

Liz turns to Liam, jumping slightly; putting her hand on her chest as she sighs sadly
In the Marketplace with Gemma stood nearby Meg at the Clothes Stall; Meg’s hanging Clothes on the Clothes Rails from a Cardboard Box

Gemma – You can’t just take over my shift, you know?!

Meg stays silent as she continues to put Clothes on the Rails

Gemma – Don’t you understand English or something?

Meg turns to Gemma, throwing the Shirt she’s holding back into the Cardboard Box

Meg – I don’t have time for people like you, alright?

Izzy enters, walking over to the Clothes Stall

Gemma – What’s that supposed to mean?

Meg – I’m taking over your shift because you’ve been stood out here in the cold since early morning! 

Gemma – I need the money though!

Meg – GO TO THE SALON THEN!

Izzy – Is everything alright, Meg?

Gemma – Oh, here she is; the little wannabe Gangster; just like your Boyfriend, Meg.

Gemma begins walking away from the Clothes Stall and Izzy watches her, staring at her madly

Meg – Izzy, you didn’t have to—

Izzy begins walking after Gemma; grabbing her arm, turning her around to her

Gemma – What is it—

Sarah enters, walking out from the café as Izzy punches Gemma across the face; Gemma holds her nose and Izzy looks at her madly

Izzy – If you ever EVER mock my Uncle like that again—I’ll kill you.

Izzy walks back over to Meg at the Clothes Stall and Sarah walks through the Marketplace towards the Hotel, exiting as Gemma takes her hand away from her nose; her hands covered in blood and her nose is bleeding
In the Dirty Duck Pub Living Room with Amy sat down on the sofa. Rach enters, holding Hannah; Hannah’s crying
Rach – Amy, do you mind—

Amy – No.

Rach – But—

Amy – I am not babysitting that headache causing brat, OK?
Rach – Amy, I need to go out!
Amy stands, looking at Rach

Amy – You don’t look like you’re going out. 

Rach – I’m not going for an Interview, you know? I’m only going to the Restaurant on my own so I can have a bit of peace! Please, Amy.

Amy – Alright, fine; put her in her Cot.

Rach – Thank you, I just—

Amy – BUT don’t expect me to change her nappy.

Rach nods at Amy, walking out to the Landing exiting; still holding Hannah. Judy enters 

Judy – I heard that you got this place back?

Amy – Yeah, I did. And unfortunately for you, you’re not welcome up here.

Judy – Why not? I have the right to speak to my Daughter in private, don’t I?

Amy – “Daughter”? So that makes you my Mother, right? That makes you my Mum, doesn’t it?

Judy – Yes, it does.

Amy – Well, guess what? You WERE my Mum, yeah; that’s right! But what about now? You’re nobody to me now; just a stranger.

Judy – I came here to speak to you—

Rick enters, standing beside Judy; looking at her

Rick – I told you not to let her speak to you like that.

Judy – Look, I’m trying to—

Amy – What’s HE doing here?

Amy looks at Rick madly and Judy looks at Rick nervously, sighing sadly

In the Marketplace with Izzy and Meg stood at the Clothes Stall. Meg’s looking away from Izzy with tears in her eyes

Izzy – I’m so sorry. My Grandma; she—She was going to tell you later, but—But I think she’s breaking down enough as it is.

Luna enters, walking over to the Clothes Stall

Luna – What’s up with her?

Izzy – Oh, yeah; since when did you care, Luna—

Luna – No, I DO care! What’s wrong with her?

Meg turns around, walking through the Marketplace towards the Hotel, exiting. Izzy turns to Luna, sighing sadly

Luna – What’s up with her? What have you said?

Izzy – It’s—It’s David, Luna. 

Luna – What about him? Is he back or—? 

Izzy – He’s NEVER coming back.

Luna looks at Izzy puzzled

Izzy – He’s dead, Luna. David’s dead!

Luna looks at Izzy in shock 

In the Dirty Duck Pub Living Room with Amy looking at Rick and Judy stood nearby the door

Amy – No way.

Judy – Please, Amy; we have NOTHING!

Amy – Do I honestly look like I care? 

Rick – If we don’t have enough money then we’ll have to move out the Hotel, Amy; we’ll HAVE to go back to Croydon!

Amy – Good Riddance! I’m glad, in fact—I’m excited! Is that enough for you?

Judy – Just—Look, Amy; you’re pretty much a millionaire. You have MILLIONS, just—Just give us ONE million.

Amy –“One Million”? You want ME to just give you a Million Quid, do you?

Rick – I think that we deserve it after taking you in for years, don’t you?

Amy scoffs as she rolls her eyes; walking over to a Photograph hung up on the wall; she takes it down and there’s a safe on the wall; she puts a code into it

Amy – Fine, just this once I’ll give you money for FREE!

Amy opens the safe; there’s a dozens of Stacks of Money inside and she takes one out from it; slamming the Safe shut, walking over to them again holding the stack of money

Amy – Here you go. 

Judy takes the stack of money from Amy

Judy – Thank you, Amy; I—

Amy – But just a reminder, this will come at a price.

Judy nods at Amy nervously and Rick walks out to the Landing, exiting; followed by Judy. Rach enters

Rach – Your Mum and Dad came round?

Amy walks over to the safe, hanging the Photograph back up; covering the safe

Amy – Yes! I’m quite grateful that they came actually; it distracted me from your brat of a Baby!

Rach – What did they want, then?

Amy smirks slightly, turning to Rach

Amy – My Mum; she told me something about your beloved runaway fiancée.

Rach – What? Does she know where he is? Amy, if she does; then please—

Amy – It’s about what he did to her.

Amy smirks again slightly and Rach looks at her puzzled in shock

In Liz’s Kitchen with Liz stood at the Kitchen Counter making a cup of coffee. Liam enters, standing at the door

Liam – Why are you doing this?

Liz – Don’t ask questions, Liam. Just get your Suitcases packed; we’ll be staying at a B&B tonight.

Liam – This isn’t fair on him, Mum; this isn’t fair on Dad!

Liz turns to Liam, picking the cup of coffee up

Liz – “Isn’t fair”? I’ll tell you what isn’t fair, Liam; your Father getting me wrapped around his little finger every time he makes a mistake! 

Liam – Well that just proves how strong you are, doesn’t it?

Liz – Me and your Father haven’t been strong for a long time now.

Liam – Mum, just—Just stop it, alright? Try and stop, just—Build Bridges with people; ones you don’t get on with you. You know?

Liz – What? You mean like Jordan and Harry? 

Liam – Well yeah, that could be a start!

Liz looks down, sighing sadly

Liam – Look, Mum; I know that it’s hard. But me and Dad; we—We’ve accepted Jordan’s Sexuality; we’ve accepted his choice! And I know for certain that me, Dad, Imane; we ALL reacted just the same as you did when we found out about Jordan and Harry, but now—Now we’ve forgiven, but now it’s YOUR turn, Mum. It’s your turn.

Liam looks at Liz sadly, walking out to the corridor exiting and Liz looks down, sighing sadly 
In Izzy’s Corridor with Sarah swinging the front door open, Meg enters; walking past Meg into the corridor. Meg turns to her

Sarah – What do you think you’re doing?

Meg – Shirley; where is she?

Sarah – Meg, I don’t think that now is the—

Meg – Just Shirley enters, standing at the Living Room Door

Shirley – Meg, I was about to come and see you.

Meg turns to Shirley with tears in her eyes and Shirley looks at her, sighing sadly

In the café with Luna and Izzy sat down opposite each other at a table

Luna – I’m sorry.

Izzy – “Sorry”? Why are you apologising?

Luna – Because if I was still in a relationship then your Uncle would still be here.

Izzy – None of this is your fault, Luna!

Luna – It is my fault; all of this, it’s my fault, Izzy. Do you know? If I could go back in time; if I could go to when me and David first—When we first kissed. I would have stood up and walked out. I was only thinking about myself, and—That’s selfish. It is selfish. 

Izzy – Luna—

Luna – He’s your Uncle, Izzy. Please don’t come up with excuses for me; not after what I did to your family; to Meg! 

Izzy – You did nothing to my family. 

Luna – You might think that, but—I don’t. 

Deborah enters

Deborah – There you are, Izzy! I thought that you were at the Park and Picnic Area!

Izzy – I’ve been in here nearly all day!

Deborah – It’s alright, don’t worry! Luna, I thought that I—

Izzy – I told her about David.

Deborah – Oh, Luna; I—I’m sorry, I forgot that you used to—

Luna – It’s fine.

Luna stands, looking at Izzy and then at Deborah

Luna – You know where I am if you need somebody to speak to, yeah?

Luna smiles at Deborah and Deborah smiles back. Luna walks out to the Marketplace, exiting and Deborah looks down at Izzy, sighing sadly

let me see her, alright?!

In Liz’s Kitchen with Liz sat down at the table. Sean enters, looking down at her

Liz – I was going to take Liam and Joseph and catch an Aeroplane later.

Sean – I heard. I saw the Passport’s last night aswell. I would have mentioned it, but—I knew that Liam would talk you out of it.

Liz – That Boy knows how to use his words. 

Sean – He sure does.

Liz – Sean, if you ever—And I mean if you EVER do that to this family again, then—It will be the end for you and me. It will be the end for US.

Sean nods at her and Liz stands, walking out to the corridor exiting as Sean sighs sadly

In Izzy’s Living Room with Meg and Shirley sat down on separate sofas
Shirley – He wouldn’t want this, would he?

Meg – Want what? You to remember him?

Shirley – No, I mean—This. He wouldn’t want me just sat here all day holding his flaming Teddy Bear.

Meg – Do you know what’s crazy? I would have been Izzy’s Auntie if David came back.

Meg laughs slightly with tears in her eyes

Meg – I would have been your Daughter-In-Law.

Shirley – When were you planning to get married?

Meg – In Five Months; as soon as he came back, but—Things happen, don’t they? Nobody can be happy forever.

Shirley – You can say that again. Look, Meg; I—I’m sorry. I’m sorry about how I treated you, it—It was selfish of me.

Meg – When do you mean? 

Shirley – When I first met you. You just came across as this—This Chav. But in fact, you’re far from a Chav.

Meg laughs slightly as a tear rolls down her cheek

Meg – Thank God for that! 

Shirley – Meg—Whenever I look into your eyes, all I see is sadness.
Meg – I’m not sad.
Shirley – Don’t pretend you’re not. I can see a Broken Heart behind that mask; behind those eyes. You’ve lost a lot, haven’t you?

Meg nods, wiping her tears

Meg – Yeah. Look, I—I’m going to go now. Let me know when the funeral is, yeah?

Shirley nods, looking at Meg. Meg walks out to the corridor, exiting. Shirley pulls a Laptop out from underneath the sofa, putting it on her lap as she opens the lid. There’s a door slam coming from the corridor. Shirley clicks on the account which says “DAVID”, as the profile loads up Shirley clicks on the “VIDEOS” folder. There’s a Video called, “David Sings” dated on the 1ST FEBRUARY 2012 and she clicks it; a Video pops up of David sat down on a sofa 

David – *On the Video* Is it on yet, Don?

Donny – *On the Video* Yes, Man! It’s actually working!

David – *On the Video* OK, let’s do this!

Donny enters on the Video, sitting down next to David on the sofa

Donny – *On the Video* Ladies and Gentlemen, please let me introduce to you “The Dog!”

David – *On the Video* The WHAT?!

Donny – *On the Video* “The Dog;” that’s your new nickname! And “The Dog” is about to sing to you the SICKEST tune! This is going to appear on a new album or something; it’ll get big one day!

David – *On the Video* It’s called, “The Bunny over the Ocean!”

David and Donny laugh and Shirley smiles as she watches the Video

David – *On the Video, Singing* My Mother is totally Bonkers, my Mother is totally mad, she’s got quite a big attitude; but not as much as my Dad!

David and Donny laugh and Shirley laughs slightly 

David – *On the Video* Mum, if you ever watch this; I just wanted to say—Why don’t you do us all a big favour? Fall over and die!

David and Donny laugh again and Shirley looks at the Video in horror. There’s knocking at the front door coming from the corridor

Deborah – *From the Hallways* MUM, CAN YOU LET ME IN?! I FORGOT MY KEY!

Shirley places the laptop on the other seat of the sofa, standing up and walking out to the corridor; over to the front door as Deborah continues to knock on it from the other side

Deborah – *From the Hallways* Mum, open the door please!

Shirley – Go back to work, Deborah.

Deborah – *From the Hallways* We need to talk, Mum! You need company, and—I just want to be there for you, thats all!

Shirley – Deborah—Deborah, I’d rather you didn’t! 

Deborah – *From the Hallways* Mum, are you alright? I’m worried about you.

Shirley – There’s absolutely nothing to be worried about!

Shirley puts her hands on her chest with tears in her eyes

Deborah – *From the Hallways* He loved you. David loved you, Mum! You do know that, don’t you? 

Shirley – Yeah. Yeah—

Shirley holds tightly onto her chest as she begins to breakdown in tears, closing her eyes as she cries 
TO BE CONTINUED
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