Episode 359

In Izzy’s flat – Shirley’s Bedroom with Shirley nearby the bed; she’s wearing a Black Dress, she picks up a Black funeral veil from the bed, putting it on; looking at herself in the mirror. Deborah enters; also wearing a Black Dress

Deborah – Are you ready?

Shirley turns to Deborah, nodding at her with tears in her eyes

Shirley – I’m ready.

Deborah smiles at Shirley sadly before walking out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind her and Shirley looks down, sighing sadly

In Derek’s Living Room with Amanda sat down on the sofa; Derek’s stood up, looking at himself in the mirror above the fireplace; he’s wearing a Black Suit and he’s putting a tie on around his neck

Amanda – Send my wishes to Shirley and the rest of their family; will you?

Derek turns to Amanda; still putting his tie on

Derek – I will do, don’t you worry!

Amanda – It’s just—I feel guilty, Derek; I’d hate a neighbour didn’t come to my child’s funeral!

Derek – It’ll be fine; stop panicking! Shirley will understand, I guarantee it; if anybody should feel guilty, it should be me!

Amanda – Why should you feel guilty?

Derek – Because when you were in a coma this time last year Shirley really held me together, but where have I been? Working.

Jasmine enters holding a carrier bag; she places it on the table in front of Amanda; she’s wearing a Black and White Dress

Jasmine – That’s for the Trick-Or-Treaters!

Ryan enters wearing a Black Suit; he’s carrying Rosie, who’s wearing a Black Dress

Ryan – I can’t wait to take the little one here out for Trick-Or-Treating! 

Jasmine turns to Ryan, laughing slightly

Jasmine – Although I’d love her to, it’s not going to happen; sorry!

Derek – Alright, Ryan and Jasmine; let’s go!

Derek walks out to the corridor, followed by Ryan; exiting. Jasmine looks down at Amanda, putting her hand on her shoulder

Jasmine – Are you feeling okay?

Amanda – Yeah—Yeah, I’m fine. I’ve got a headache; that’s all!

Amanda smiles at Jasmine and Jasmine smiles back before walking out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam coming from the corridor shortly after she exits

In Izzy’s Kitchen with Izzy and Donna sat down at the table; they’re wearing Black Dresses. Deborah’s stood nearby the table looking at Russell; who’s stood nearby Donna at the Kitchen Counter and is also wearing a Black Suit. Sarah and Jason are stood at the other side of the Kitchen at the Kitchen Counter; Jason’s wearing a Black Suit and Sarah’s wearing a Black Dress and a Black funeral hat

Deborah – What do you mean she can’t make it?!

Russell – Don’t shout at us, Deborah; she—She—

Donna – She’s busy. 

Shirley enters, standing at the door

Deborah – “Busy”?! That’s not excuse; David’s Trisha’s Brother-In-Law, and the only excuse she can use is “BUSY”?!

Shirley – Don’t sound too surprised, Deborah; it’s expected from her.

Russell – Don’t speak about her like that.

Deborah turns to Shirley

Deborah – I know that you’re married to her, Russell; but she can’t just bunk out on her own Brother-In-Law’s funeral! 
Shirley – Like I said—It’s expected from her.

Shirley exits, walking out to the corridor. Donna stands, following her out to the corridor followed by Russell, exiting

Jason – I’ll go and give Shirley my wishes. 

Sarah – OK, I’ll come with you.

Jason and Sarah walk out to the corridor, exiting and Deborah looks down at Izzy, sighing sadly

Deborah – Izzy have you taken your medication?

Izzy – Yes, I—

Deborah – Are you sure? I’ll check the Photo Album again and I’ll—

Izzy – MUM, I’VE TAKEN THEM!

Izzy stands, looking at Deborah

Izzy – This day is as hard for you as it is anyone else, you know? 

Izzy walks out to the corridor, exiting and Deborah closes her eyes; sighing sadly
In Elliot’s Corridor Elliot enters, walking out from the Living Room; he’s wearing a Black Suit 

Elliot – MEG, THE CAB SHOULD BE OUTSIDE WAITING FOR US NOW!

Elliot puts his tie on, walking over to the Kitchen door

Elliot – Meg?

Elliot opens the Kitchen door, seeing Meg sat down at the table with a Bottle of Vodka and an empty glass on the table in front of her; Elliot looks at her in shock

In Imane’s Living Room with Rory sat down on the sofa. Imane’s stood nearby him; she’s wearing a Black Dress and a funeral veil hat
Imane – And you’re positive that you don’t want to come?

Rory – Sorry, but I don’t.

Imane – Is it because of—You know?

Rory – Luke?

Imane stays silent, looking at Rory sadly

Rory – You can say his name, Imane. It’s not Hogwarts where everyone gasps whenever you say a name like “Voldemort.” 

Imane – It’s not that though, is it Rory? You’re scared about what he’ll do to Lorna.

Rory – What would you know about what I’m thinking; how I’m feeling?

Imane – Because I’m worried too. In fact, I’m worried about YOU, Rory. I’m worried that if Lorna doesn’t see sense soon, then—You’ll break. 

Imane walks out to the corridor, closing the door behind her as she takes her mobile phone out from her pocket; dialling a number and putting it to her ear

Imane – It’s me. I need your help.

Imane looks up, sighing sadly; looking at the Living Room door

In Elliot’s Kitchen with Elliot stood by the door looking at Meg; who’s stood up, throwing a half-full Bottle of Vodka in the bin

Elliot – Why aren’t you changed?

Meg turns to Elliot

Meg – Because I have more things to worry about than David’s funeral, Elliot; and I’m saying that in the most respectful way I possibly can.

Meg walks out to the corridor and into her Bedroom over to the Dressing Table, picking up some lipstick; Elliot follows her, standing at the door as Meg puts some lipstick on her lips

Elliot – You don’t mean that. 

Meg – Don’t I?
Meg puts the lipstick back down on the Dressing Table as she turns to Elliot

Meg – Don’t I, Elliot? This is the man which jumped into bed with my “BEST FRIEND”!

Elliot – I thought that you forgave David for that?
Meg – Yeah, I DID forgive, but—But will I forget? Will I EVER forget what he—

Luna enters, standing behind Elliot in the corridor; she’s wearing a Blue Dress and a Red and Purple Funeral hat

Luna – Did I come at the wrong time, or—?

Meg – What is she doing—

Elliot – No of course you didn’t, Luna; Meg was just getting changed, weren’t you Meg?

Meg – What is SHE doing here?

Luna – What does it look like I’m doing? I’m going to someone’s funeral; I’m showing my respects, or is that a crime for you aswell now? I’ll be outside, Elliot.

Luna walks down the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after Luna walks down the corridor

Elliot – Look, you can either carry on holding grudges OR you can come to the Church and pay your respects. So what’s it going to be, Meg?

Meg looks at Elliot, sighing sadly

Outside the Hotel with a crowd of people stood outside the Hotel Doors; they’re all wearing black. A Hearse drives into the Car Park; parking alongside the path nearby the crowd; Donna, Deborah, Izzy, Shirley, Russell, Sarah, Jason, Derek, Jasmine, Ryan, Lorna, Luke, Ashleigh, Michael and Nicole are amongst the crowd; standing in groups; at the back of the hearse there’s a coffin and an arrangement of flowers against the coffin which spell out “DAVID” Shirley looks at it as a tear rolls down her cheek and Russell puts his hand on his shoulder
Russell – Are you alright?

Shirley – I’m fine, Russell.

Russell – Are you—

Shirley – I said that I’m fine.

Russell takes his hand off from Shirley’s shoulder, sighing sadly. Derek, Jasmine and Ryan are stood in a group in the crowd; Jasmine’s holding Rosie, looking over at Ashleigh who walks into the Hotel after speaking to Michael

Jasmine – What’s Ashleigh doing with that bloke?

Ryan – Wha—

Jasmine passes Rosie over to Ryan

Jasmine – Ryan, take her—

Ryan takes Rosie from Jasmine, holding her as Jasmine follows Ashleigh into the Hotel, exiting; Michael watches as Jasmine follows Ashleigh into the Hotel. Lorna and Luke are stood nearby each other

Luke – I’m just going to go for the loo. Do you want anything from the Restaurant, or—?

Lorna – No—No, thank you. I’ll have food at the wake.

Luke nods at Lorna as she smiles at him, walking into the Hotel; exiting as Imane enters, walking over to a Cab; swinging open the door, Lora steps out

Lora – I don’t get why I’m doing this, Imane. What is it you actually want me to do?

Imane – I already told you; it’s about—

Lora – If this is about Lorna being a gullible idiot then I won’t—

Imane – It’s about Rory, Lora!

Lora looks at Imane nervously in shock
In the Hotel Reception with Ashleigh and Jasmine stood up looking at each other

Ashleigh – You’re the one which threw me out, alright? 

Jasmine – I didn’t THROW you out, I told you to go for a rest or something.

Ashleigh – Well that’s what I’m doing, Jasmine; I’m having a rest from YOU and your pathetic little family!

Jasmine – You don’t mean that.

Ashleigh – Don’t I? Then why did I say it? Now if you don’t mind—I have a funeral to go to.

Ashleigh shoves past Jasmine walking out from the Hotel, exiting; Jasmine watches Ashleigh walking out from the Hotel, putting her hand on her head; sighing sadly

In Imane’s corridor there’s knocking at the front door

Rory – *From the Living Room* I wished that you’d stop forgetting your key, Imane—

Rory enters, walking over to the front door

Rory – Next time there’s a funeral or a Wedding—

Rory swings the front door open

Rory – Make you—

Rory looks in front of him in shock; Lora’s stood at the door in front of him

Lora – Hey, Rory.

Lora smiles at Rory, laughing slightly as Rory continues to look at her in shock

In Derek’s corridor the phone’s ringing, Amanda enters; walking out from the Living Room, she picks the phone up, putting it to her ear

Amanda – Hello? Hello?

Amanda looks at the phone puzzled before putting it back down, walking into the Living Room, exiting
In Imane’s Living Room with Lora sat down on the sofa, Rory’s stood nearby

Rory – What can I get you?

Lora – I don’t want anything, Rory—

Rory – Do you want a cup of coffee? How about Sushi? I’m sure I can prep some up for you in no time, and then—

Lora – Rory, I don’t want anything.

Rory – Oh—Oh, yeah; sorry I heard you the first time.

Lora laughs slightly as she stands up, looking at Rory

Lora – It’s fine, don’t apologise. 

Rory – So—What are you doing here then?

Lora – Imane told me what’s happened recently. Even without Alex here; some things NEVER change, do they? 

Rory – He’s Alex’s Son, Lora.

Lora – I know, and that’s what makes him dangerous. You can’t let him take Lorna away, Rory; she’s NOT safe!

Rory – Don’t you think that I—

Lora – I know that you know that, don’t worry. It’s just—She’s vulnerable, Rory! I mean, I know I haven’t seen her for nearly two years, but—She’s vulnerable and she ALWAYS has been.

Rory looks at Lora, sighing sadly

Outside the Church with crowds of people stood outside the doors, people begin to walk inside the Church; Shirley, Deborah, Meg and Elliot are amongst people stood outside the crowd going into the Church

Deborah – It’ll be fine, trust me.

Shirley – Just—Just go into the Church; I’m fine.

Deborah nods at Shirley before following the crowd into the Church exiting, followed by Elliot as Meg walks over to Shirley

Meg – Shirley—I’ve got a question to ask you.

Meg looks at Shirley nervously

Inside the Church with a crowd of people sitting down on the rows of the Church; filling them up. Jason, Sarah, Izzy, Russell and Donna are sat down on one side of the rows at the front of the Church. Deborah enters, walking over to the front of row; sitting down between Izzy and Russell

Izzy – Where’s Grandma?

Deborah – She’s just—She’s outside; I think that she needs some fresh-air.

Izzy nods at Deborah before looking at the Vicar stood at the front of the Church

Outside the Church with Meg and Shirley looking at each other

Shirley – Well—? Come on, Meg; spit it out. I have my Son’s funeral to get to.

Meg – I’m—I’m sorry, it’s just that I have to find the right words, that’s all.

A Police Car parks on the side of the pavement outside the Church 

Shirley – It doesn’t matter how you say it, just SAY IT! 

Meg – My legs; I’ve been given a decision, Shirley; I—And I have to choose as soon as possible. 

Shirley – Well—?

Meg – My burns are starting to take effect on me, and I—I have to have a Plastic Surgery on them, but if they carry on hurting; giving me bother, then—Then I’m going to have to have them amputated, but that—That is MY decision. 

Shirley – So why are you asking me? 

Meg – Because—Because you’re his Mum, Shirley; you’re David’s MUM! And I want to know—

A Policeman steps out from the Police Car; opening one of the backdoors 

Meg – What would he want? What would David choose for me to do?
Shirley – There’s only one other person who can answer that, Meg; and that person is not me.

Shirley walks into the Church, exiting and Meg turns around; seeing Lexi climb out from the back of the Police Car; her wrists are cuffed together and Meg looks at her in horror before walking into the Church, exiting. Lorna enters, walking out from the Church followed by Luke

Luke – What is it, Lorna?

Luke grabs hold of Lorna’s arm, turning her around to him

Luke – Lorna, what’s wrong?

Lorna – I—I can’t do this, Luke; I—I can’t do it!

Lorna runs over to one of the Taxi’s; climbing into the back of it, shortly after she slams the door the Taxi drives away and Luke watches the Taxi driving Lorna away madly as he walks over to another Taxi
Inside the Church with crowds of people sat down on the rows of the Church; Shirley sits down between Russell and Donna on the first row and Meg sits down next to Elliot; who’s sat down next to Luna on one of the rows

Elliot – Where have you been, Meg?

Meg – It’s nothing, I was just—

Elliot – Meg—

Lexi enters, followed by a Policeman; her wrists are still cuffed together and Lexi sits down on one of the back rows of the Church; the Policeman stands behind her. The Vicar walks over to the front of the Church and everybody stands; the Orchestra begins playing 
Vicar – Please be seated.

Everybody sits back down

Vicar – Good afternoon, everyone. We have come here today to remember before God our Brother David; to give thanks for his life, to commit his body to be buried and to comfort one another in grief. David was a well-respected and much loved man of the community; by sacrificing himself to go to War in honour of our country, but it was to his family and closest friends that he honoured his life and it is to them that we turn now.

Meg stands, walking over to the front of Church as she takes a folded piece of paper out from her pocket; unfolding it

Meg – I was asked by—By Shirley if I could write a speech for David; if I—If I could find something to say about him. This is what I wrote—

Meg turns the piece of paper to the crowd; it’s blank, she turns it around again, folding it

Meg – I wrote nothing. I wrote nothing because—Because everything I NEED to say, everything I WANT to say; it’s in my Heart. Now I know that some of you must be thinking that I’m bizarre to even stand up here and say a few words for David after he—After he broke my Heart. In fact, I think I’ve been quite selfish for—Well, a long time really. I let myself push people away; my closest friends which I—Well, which I could call my “family.” 

Meg looks over at Elliot and Luna sat down on one of the rows; she looks down at the floor before looking at the crowd as a tear rolls down her cheek

Meg – “Six Months.” That—That was the last thing he said me; “Six Months.” That’s when we were going to get married, and—And I can’t—I can’t even begin to imagine what he did out there, and I know in some of your eyes that he’ll be a “traitor” and a “thug,” but one thing he DEFINITELY is and ALWAYS will be in our Hearts, is—

Meg wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek

Meg – Is a Hero.

Shirley looks at Meg stood at the front of the Church as a tear rolls down her cheek

In Lorna’s Bedroom with Lorna stood by the drawers, taking out a passport from the top draw; she slams the draw shut before looking up at the door, seeing Luke stood in front of her; looking at him in shock
Luke – Going somewhere?

Lorna looks at Luke in horror as Luke stares at her madly

In Derek’s Living Room with Amanda stood by the window, looking out of it; she sees people walking into the Hotel from the Marketplace and the Town wearing costumes; the phone is heard ringing from the corridor and she looks into the corridor, putting her hand on her head as she sighs sadly 
In Lorna’s Bedroom with Luke stood by the door, closing it; Lorna’s stood in front of him nearby the drawers
Lorna – What are you doing?

Luke – The Passport; are you planning to go anywhere, or—?

Lorna – I’m just—My Mum and Dad; they—

Lorna laughs slightly, looking down at the Passport which she’s holding

Lorna – They invited me to go out to Benidorm; they have a Villa there.

Luke – Really? 

Lorna – Yeah.

Luke – Well, do you they know about us? Do they know that you’re engaged?

Lorna shakes her head, looking at Luke

Lorna – No.

Luke – Then why don’t you let me pack my Suitcase and then you can find my Passport? It will be a nice surprise to—

Lorna – I’m leaving.

Luke – What?

Lorna – I—I can’t marry you, Luke!

Luke looks at Lorna madly in shock as Lorna stares at him nervously

In the Hotel Reception with people wearing Black walking into the Dirty Duck Pub; Shirley, Deborah, Izzy and Russell are amongst the crowd

Deborah – You go on inside, Izzy; your Auntie Donna should be in there!

Izzy – OK.

Izzy walks into the Dirty Duck Pub, exiting as Trisha enters

Shirley – You go in with her, Deborah; I need to speak to—

Trisha – RUSSELL!

Trisha runs over to Russell hugging him and Russell hugs her back

Russell – Where have you been?

Trisha – I told you, didn’t I? I was busy!
Deborah – I’ll be in the Pub.

Deborah walks into the Dirty Duck Pub, exiting 

Russell – Trisha, it’s my Brother’s funeral! 

Trisha – Yeah, and I’m here now; for the wake, aren’t I? What’s wrong with you? 

Shirley – Trisha—

Trisha looks at Shirley

Trisha – Has his behaviour got something to do with YOU? 

Shirley – What are you—

Trisha – Have you turned him against me, or—?

Russell – Mum, why don’t you go into the Pub? Me and Trisha need a little chat.

Shirley walks into the Dirty Duck Pub exiting as Russell looks at Trisha madly

Outside the Church with the Policeman holding the backdoor of a Police Car open; Lexi’s stood nearby with her wrists cuffed together. Meg enters, running out from the Church

Meg – LEXI!

Lexi turns to Meg as Meg stops in front of her

Lexi – What do you want, scruff?

Meg – I—I need to ask you something.

Lexi – Well, I have nothing to tell you; I have nothing to answer, so why don’t you just get into a Taxi and—

Meg – My burns; what would David want me to do? Would he want me to amputate my legs or—Or would he want me to fight it? Would he want me to—To—

Lexi – He’d want you to do it.

Meg – Are you sure? Lexi—Lexi, please; you did this to me, alright? You had me—

Lexi – I’m sorry. I really am sorry, scruff. 
Lexi climbs into the back of the Police Car and the policeman slams the backdoor shut before getting into the front of the Car on the driver’s seat, slamming the door shut and starting the engine; driving away from the Church as Elliot walks out from the Church, entering; walking over to Meg as Meg watches the Police Car drive away as a tear rolls down her cheek; Elliot puts his hand on Meg’s shoulder and Meg turns to him, hugging him as he hugs her back
In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people, Shirley and Deborah are stood amongst people at the Bar

Shirley – She better not cause any trouble for Russell; she shouldn’t even be here.
Trisha enters, standing by the Pub doors
Deborah – You were complaining about her not—

Shirley – Hold on, here she is.

Trisha walks over to the other end of the Bar and Shirley walks over to Trisha with a smile on her face

Shirley – Trisha!

Trisha turns to Shirley madly

Trisha – What do you want, Shirley?

Shirley – You tried to put on the sympathy act and it didn’t work, did it? Well—Better luck next time IF there is one! Oh—One more thing before you leave—

Shirley slaps Trisha across the face madly 

Shirley – Get out of my Son’s wake.

Trisha walks out to the Reception, exiting with her hand on her face. Shirley smiles slightly as a tear rolls down her cheek

In Derek’s Corridor with Amanda stood up with the phone to her ear

Amanda – No, Derek; you don’t understand, the phone has been going off since you left for the funeral! No, they haven’t replied. Yes, the Trick-Or-Treaters are being dealt with, but—Derek—

Amanda looks at the phone, rolling her eyes; putting it down. There’s knocking at the door and she walks over to the front door

Amanda – I knew that you were outside the door, I—

Amanda swings the front door open; there’s a Girl stood at the door in front of her turned away; her hairs scruffy and she’s wearing Black Boots

Amanda – Oh, sorry—I thought that you were my Husband!

Amanda picks up a Bowl of Chocolates and Sweets as the person turns around

Amanda – So—Are you Trick-Or-Treating with friends or are you on your—

Amanda turns, seeing that the person’s face

Amanda – B—Becky?

The person’s revealed to be Becky; her face is covered in cuts and she has a black eye; her Black T-Shirt is covered in mud and Amanda stares at her in horror as Becky looks at her; holding onto the door handle, balancing herself  
TO BE CONTINUED 

Becky – Jasmine’s Sister

Amanda – Jasmine’s Mum

Shirley – Izzy’s Grandma 

Meg – pleme

Lexi – Gang Leader

Lorna – tootielootie
Luke – Alexander’s Son 

Rory – Lorna’s Brother

Lora – Rory’s Girlfriend
Imane – enami  

Deborah – Izzy’s Mum 

Izzy – meepmeow

Russell – Deborah’s Brother

Donna – Deborah’s Sister

Trisha – Russell’s Wife 
Derek – Jasmine’s Dad 

Jasmine 

Ashleigh – Jasmine’s Friend

Elliot – Schlopz  

Luna – Lickish

Sarah – Izzy’s Cousin 
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Ryan – RyanLanbert098 

Michael – Nicole’s Adoptive Father

Nicole – Ashleigh’s Sister 
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