Episode 363

In Derek’s Kitchen with Ryan stood nearby the table looking at a letter which he’s holding in his hand; he’s reading it. Jasmine enters, standing at the door

Jasmine – I finally got her to sleep.

Jasmine looks over Ryan’s shoulder; seeing the letter in his hand

Jasmine – What’s this then?

Jasmine snatches the letter from Ryan as she reaches over his shoulder; Ryan turns to her

Ryan – Jasmine—

Jasmine looks up at Ryan; still holding the letter

Jasmine – What? I’m only trying to see what my beloved Husband is getting in the post, and—

Ryan – Jasmine, it’s private, alright?

Jasmine – Ryan, I’m—

Jasmine gives the letter back to Ryan, looking at him sadly

Jasmine – I’m sorry, I—

Ryan – It’s OK. I overreacted, and—

Ryan closes his eyes, placing the letter on the table; putting his hand on his head as she opens his eyes again

Ryan – It’s about my Uncle.

Jasmine looks at Ryan puzzled as Ryan looks at her with tears in his eyes

In Liz’s Kitchen with Liz stood at the kitchen counter; she’s chopping a Tomato on the chopping board. Sean enters, standing by the door

Sean – You’ve got a visitor.

Jordan enters and Liz looks over her shoulder, seeing him; before looking down as she chops the Tomato again

Liz – What do you want, Jordan?  

Jordan – Mum, what did you say to him?

Liz rolls her eyes, putting the knife down onto the kitchen counter as she turns to Jordan

Jordan – Look, I know that you said something to him, so can you please just—Can you be honest with me for once in your life?

Jordan looks at Liz madly as Liz looks at him nervously, sighing sadly

In Derek’s Kitchen with Jasmine stood nearby the table; she’s looking down at Ryan sitting down at the table. Jasmine’s looking at the letter; reading it, before looking down at Ryan again

Jasmine – Why don’t you go and visit him?

Jasmine sits down nearby Ryan at the table

Ryan – “Visit him”?

Jasmine – Yes. Your Dad clearly wants you to visit your Uncle, doesn’t he?

Ryan – I know, but—I’ve not spoken to my family for years, Jas; I just—

Ryan puts his hand on his head, sighing sadly

Ryan – I don’t know what to think.

Jasmine grabs hold of Ryan’s hand, taking it away from his head onto the table

Jasmine – Look, Croydon isn’t that far away, is it? 

Ryan – No, but—

Jasmine – Why don’t we go there; to the Hospital which your Uncle’s staying at, yeah?

Jasmine smiles at Ryan and Ryan nods at her as a tear rolls down his cheek

In Karen’s Living Room with Jamie sat down on the sofa; Emma’s laid down on her side on a separate sofa holding her belly. Karen enters, looking down at Jamie

Karen – Where’s Sasha?

Jamie – She’s gone for a scan; I told her that I couldn’t go as I’m busy.

Karen – “Busy”?

Jamie – Yes, I’m busy.

Karen – Jamie, this is YOUR child; not your nephew, not your niece, not your brother or sister; it’s YOUR child!

Jamie stands, looking at Karen

Jamie – Yeah; that’s what you and Dad should have been told when you abandoned me.

Jamie walks out to the corridor, exiting and Karen rolls her eyes; looking down at Emma

Karen – Emma, come on; get changed.

Emma – I’m not—

Karen – Don’t just lay there, Emma! Come on, you’ve got school soon and—
Emma sits up 

Emma – I’m not well, Mum!

Karen looks down at Emma, sighing sadly

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Rach stood up at the kitchen counter making a cup of coffee; Oliver’s sat down at the table

Oliver – He hasn’t spoken to me for days.

Rach looks down at Oliver, placing the cup of coffee on the table in front of him

Rach – Who hasn’t?

Oliver – Who do you think?

Rach rolls her eyes, sighing 

Rach – Well, what do you expect him to do? Liz stormed up here not long ago, you know? 

Oliver – Of course I know that; I was there, Rach.

Rach – So what are you going to do? 

Oliver – What do you think I’m going to do? I’m going to ask him; I’m going to find out the truth.

Oliver picks up the cup of coffee, sipping it as Rach sigs sadly. Downstairs with Jack stood behind the Bar; leaning on it. Jordan enters, walking over to the Bar

Jordan – Open early?

Jack looks at Jordan, standing straight

Jack – What do you want?

Jordan – I just came to—I came to apologise.

Jack – “Apologise”? Why would you apologise to me, Jordan? You and I both know that we’re not the best of friends.

Jordan – “Friends”? We’re not even that.

Jack – Exactly. So, come on; why are you apologising?

Jordan – My Mum; she—

Jack – She needs to keep her nose out of other people’s business; that’s what she needs to do.

Jordan – I know. I told her not to say anything, but—She didn’t listen. So I just came over to say that I’m sorry, alright?

Jordan walks over to the door

Jack – Jordan—

Jordan stops at the door, turning to Jack

Jack – I’m sorry too.

Jordan smiles slightly at Jack before walking out to the Reception, exiting. Jack pours himself a pint of beer, sipping it as Oliver enters, standing at the Staircase door; looking at Jack madly 
In Karen’s kitchen with Lauren and Jay sat down opposite each other at the table. Kyle’s stood at the kitchen counter with a cup of coffee in his hand

Lauren – I’ve already told you that I don’t want to, Jay!

Jay – Lauren—

Lauren – I watched her corpse being buried, Jay. “Hannah Holmes;” only she’s not “Hannah,” is she? And she’s not a “Holmes” either; she NEVER will be.

Kyle – Guys, you’ve been arguing about this for WEEKS now—

Lauren – Months actually.

Lauren stands, looking down at Jay madly as Court enters, standing by the door

Lauren – And your Brother here needs to get it into his head that I NEED to move on; that I WANT to move on!

Lauren walks out to the corridor, exiting

Court – Is everything alright?

Jay – No. No, it’s not. And me and Lauren haven’t been arguing, Kyle; it’s me trying to get her confidence back.

Court – I thought that you said that we shouldn’t rush into making her confident again, Jay?

Jay – I know I did, but—She’s getting no fresh-air; in fact, she’s hardly eating these days!

Court – Should I talk to her?

Jay – No, Court; like you said, we shouldn’t rush into things.

Court looks at Jay sadly as Karen enters

Kyle – Karen, do you want a cuppa?

Karen – No—No, I don’t. Thank you, Kyle. 

Jay – What’s up, Karen? You seem—

Karen – Emma’s not feeling very well. She—She’s got a headache; a temperature.

Court – And? It’s just a bug, Mum! 

Karen – No, I mean—Her temperature; it’s high. 

Court – Then why don’t you book her an appointment at the Doctor’s? 

Karen – You don’t get it, do you Court? YOU DON’T UNDERSTAND!

Karen exits, walking out to the corridor; slamming the door behind her

In the Dirty Duck Pub with Jack and Oliver stood behind the Bar

Oliver – Is it true?

Jack – Is what true?

Oliver – What do you think; what’s Liz said?

Jack turns to Oliver

Jack – Yes, it’s true—PARTLY. I’m Bisexual, Dad.

Oliver puts his hand on his head, sighing madly as he takes his hand away from his head

Oliver – HOW COULD YOU MAKE SUCH A—Such a—Such a DISGUSTING, REVOLTING DECISION?! 

Jack stares at Oliver madly

Oliver – You’re a QUEER, Jack. You’re a queer, and do you know what I think of people which are QUEER; ESPECIALLY in this family?

Jack – I don’t know, Dad. What do you think?

Oliver spits in Jack’s face and Jack wipes the spit off from his face

Oliver – I think that of your kind, Jack; that’s what I—

Jack grabs hold of Oliver by his neck; pushing him into the Staircase and slamming him against the wall; strangling him
Jack – Don’t you ever spit in my face again, or you’ll get more than a hand around your neck. Do you understand?

Oliver nods and Jack takes his hand away from Oliver; stepping back as he begins to walk up the stairs; he stops halfway, turning back to Oliver, smiling at him before continuing to walk up the stairs again up to the Landing, exiting as Oliver puts his hand on his chest, taking a deep breath 

In the Club Office with Jamie sat down behind his Desk signing some paperwork. Karen enters, closing the door behind her
Jamie – You take your time on getting to work, A—

Jamie looks up, seeing Karen stood nearby the door

Karen – Surprise(!)

Jamie puts his pen down on the desk, looking at Karen madly

Outside Croydon Hospital Ryan parks his car in the car park; Jasmine’s sat down next to him on the passenger seat, she looks at him as Ryan stops the car; closing his eyes as he takes a deep breath

Jasmine – Are you sure that you want me to go in with you?

Ryan opens his eyes as he looks at Jasmine

Ryan – Of course I’m sure, Jas; why wouldn’t I want you to come in with me; meet my Uncle?

Jasmine – Because I might say something wrong, I might ask questions; I might—

Ryan – It doesn’t matter. You THINK that you’ll say something or do something wrong, but—I know for certain that you won’t do anything wrong.

Ryan smiles at Jasmine and Jasmine smiles back, sighing sadly

In the café with Rach sat down at a table; there’s a cup of coffee on the table in front of her. Kyle enters, walking over to the table Rach is sat down at

Kyle – There you are! Caz told me that you’d be here.

Kyle sits down opposite Rach at the table

Rach – “Caz”?

Kyle – Yeah; Caz! Y’know? Caroline?

Rach – Oh—Oh, yeah. What do you want, Kyle? I’d much rather be on my—

Kyle takes out a folded piece of paper out from his pocket; placing it on the table in front of him; sliding it over to Rach

Rach – Look, Kyle; honestly, I—

Kyle – Read it.

Rach rolls her eyes, picking up the folded piece of paper before unfolding it; reading it

Rach – It’s a license agreement.

Rach puts the piece of paper back down on the table in front of her

Kyle – Yeah, I wanted to ask you to—

Rach – Look, Kyle; I know that I’ve somewhat forgiven Lauren for what she’s done; for what she did, but—That doesn’t mean I’m just going to give her sympathy or whatever it is she wants twenty four, seven; I’m not going to give her the—

Kyle – It’s not for Lauren.

Rach looks at Kyle puzzled  
In Croydon Hospital Corridor with Ryan and Jasmine

Jasmine – Look, why don’t I stand out here, yeah?

Ryan – No, Jas; I want you to come in with—

Jasmine – You’ve not seen him for—What? Two years? 

Ryan – Three.

Jasmine – Exactly. You don’t want me to ruin a moment between you and him, do you?

Ryan shakes his head, looking at Jasmine

Ryan – No.

Jasmine – Go on. I’ll be standing out here.

Jasmine smiles at Ryan and Ryan nods at her, before walking into the Ward; looking over at Neil sat down on a chair nearby his bedside; he’s looking out the window at the Car Park. Ryan stands by the door, looking at the other patients laid down on their beds before walking over to Neil, standing behind him

Ryan – Hello, Uncle Neil. Happy Birthday!

Neil turns to Ryan; turning the chair around to him, looking up at him

Neil – It’s your Birthday?!

Ryan sits down on the bed, looking at Neil 

Neil – I’m sorry—Do I know you?

Ryan – It’s me; Ryan.

Neil – My nephew; he’s called Ryan too! 

Ryan – That’s me, Uncle Neil.

Neil – No, I think that you’ve made a mistake. My Son; he—He has NO hair, and he’s got dark brown eyes; he comes to see me all the time; it makes the others a bit jealous!

Ryan – Uncle Neil, that’s Gareth; that’s my Dad; your Brother. I’m Ryan.

Neil – No—No, why are you confusing me? Ryan was here today! My nephew; he was here TODAY! Where’s Jared? 

Ryan – Uncle Neil, it’s okay—

Neil – NO, STAY AWAY FROM ME! YOU STAY AWAY! I KNOW WHO MY NEPHEW IS; HE BRINGS ME CHOCOLATE EVERY DAY! And don’t you tell me that you know who he is because you’re an imposter; that’s what YOU are! 

Ryan – No—No, I just forgot. But you’re right, he—Ryan; he’s a brilliant lad, isn’t he?

Neil – Yes, he knows I—I get confused. He comes to see me ALL of the time! And sometimes I miss him.

Ryan – Yeah. Yeah, me too.

Neil – I’m sorry. Who are you again? I forget things, you see!

Ryan – I’m a friend of Ryan’s, Neil. A friend, and I—I used to know you pretty well when I was a kid! 

Neil – Did you?!

Ryan – Yeah! You were like an Uncle to me.

Neil – Oh, well—It’s nice of you to visit.

Ryan – Yeah, maybe I can come again? If that’s alright with you?

Neil – Yes, of course it is; especially if you bring some CHOCOLATE Cake?

Neil laughs slightly and Ryan nods at him, smiling sadly

Ryan – Yeah, I’ll try and remember.

Ryan stands, walking over to the door as Neil turns his chair around again; looking out the window at the Car Park. In the corridor with Jasmine stood by the Ward door; Ryan enters, walking out from the Ward; immediately breaking down in tears; Jasmine turns to him

Jasmine – Ryan?

Jasmine walks over to Ryan and Ryan wipes his tears; walking down the corridor, Jasmine turns around; watching him walking away before looking into the Ward at Neil sat down on the chair, looking out from the window before following Ryan, running down the corridor after him

In the Club Office with Jamie sat down behind his Desk; Karen is stood at the desk opposite him
Jamie – Look, Mum—I don’t have to explain myself to you, alright?

Karen – And why’s that, Jamie? 

Jamie stands, picking up the pile of signed paperwork from the desk; putting them into a file cabinet nearby

Karen – Why don’t you have to explain yourself to me?

Jamie slams the file cabinet draw shut; making Karen jump, turning to her madly

Jamie – Because of what you did to me as a child; because of what both YOU and Dad did to ME! 

Court enters, standing by the door

Court – Mum, you’re here; it’s—

Karen – I know that what I did to you in the past wasn’t exactly motherly; in fact, it wasn’t very friendly of me either; but—I’m trying to make things better, Jamie; I really am! And I know what goes on in that head of yours; I know what the voices say to you, but—It was YEARS ago. It was YEARS ago, Jamie; and now—Now we have to—

Jamie – Now we have to keep this going, don’t we Mum?

Karen – What?

Jamie – Well, I HAVE to keep this going; this grudge.

Karen – Why? Why do you have to—

Jamie – BECAUSE I WAS—

Court – STOP ARGUING AND LISTEN TO ME!

Karen turns to Court and Jamie looks at her

Court – Emma is unwell; she’s sick, and you two are just stood in here arguing like A MARRIED COUPLE!

Karen – I know Emma’s unwell, Court; but—It’s really nothing to worry about, it’s—

Court – Are you sure about that?

Court looks at Karen with tears in her eyes and Karen looks at her puzzled

In Karen’s Living Room with Lauren sat down on the sofa; resting Emma’s head on her lap; Emma’s laid down on the sofa with her eyes closed; she’s pale in the face and she’s breathing heavily as blood comes out from her nose
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