Episode 497
In Derek’s living room with Derek sat down on the sofa, he has his mobile phone to his ear
Derek – So, you can arrange a stag for me tonight?

Amanda enters, sat down on her wheelchair

Derek – Thanks a lot, Jay; I owe you one.

Derek hangs up, placing the mobile phone on the table in front of him

Amanda – Are you going to your stag soon, then?

Derek – I am, yes; have you got a hen night arranged?

Amanda – Not that I know of, no.

Derek – Well, I’m sure you won’t be cooped in here all night; I’m sure one of the girls have arranged something for tonight!

Amanda – But I’d end up leaving before the night ends, and I—

Derek – It doesn’t matter, Amanda—

Derek stands, looking down at Amanda

Derek – I’m sure that the girls will understand if you have a headache or—

Amanda – I want my hair shaved; all of it. 

Derek – Wh—What are you saying?

Amanda – I want you to shave it for me—Tonight.

Becky enters, looking down at Amanda

Becky – Mum, come downstairs with me!

Amanda – Why? What’s happened, Becky?

Becky – Just—Come down and find out!

Becky grabs hold of the handles of Amanda’s wheelchair, pushing her out to the corridor, exiting as Derek stands up, looking at himself in the mirror as he smiles slightly

In Izzy’s kitchen with Izzy and Rach sat down opposite each other at the table, Oliver is stood by the kitchen counter with a cup of coffee in his hand. Deborah enters, looking at Oliver

Deborah – Apparently Derek’s stag is tonight, Oliver!

Oliver – And that has anything to do with me—Why exactly?

Deborah – Well, I thought that you’d be interested in going; seeing as I’m taking Izzy and Rach out to the Club for Amanda’s hen night in about five minutes!
Izzy – “Five minutes”?! I’m not even ready yet, I—

Deborah – Oh, just put a dress or something smart on then, Izzy; go on, quickly!

Izzy rolls her eyes, standing up before walking out to the corridor, exiting

Deborah – That goes for you aswell, Rach!

Rach – Look, thanks for helping me out; letting me stay here, but I—

Rach stands, looking at Oliver

Rach – I have to find Jack.

Oliver – And you really think that you’ll manage to find him, do you?

Rach – No, I just—Who knows? Maybe your sister knows where he is?
Oliver – Vanessa? Why would she know where—

Rach – I think she’s recently had another baby, you know? It’s just—When I last went round, I heard a baby’s crying; isn’t that suspicious?

Rach smiles at Oliver before walking out to the corridor, exiting

Deborah – I’ll see you later, Oliver; let—Let me know if you go to Derek’s stag-do.

Deborah picks up her handbag from the table

Deborah – IZZY, ARE YOU READY?

Izzy – *From her bedroom* I’LL BE A COUPLE OF MINUTES!

Oliver rolls his eyes, putting the cup of coffee down on the table in front of him, sighing madly

In the Dirty Duck Pub with Jay and Kyle stood behind the bar

Jay – Right, make sure that you put the DJ on full-volume so that people know that the Pub is closed for tonight!

Kyle – I tell you what, bro; it’ll be a blast with no chicks here, won’t it? No Chloe moaning in our ears, no Chelsea trying to get help looking after Johnny, no Mum moaning about the music; it’s just us men!

Lauren enters, walking out from the staircase; standing behind the bar

Lauren – Well, I told Amy that I’d help out here; for the stag.

Jay – You can’t, Lauren; it’s a stag night, no women or—

Lauren – Jay, this is my home, alright? I’m not going to walk out just because of a stag.

Kieran enters, walking out from the Men’s Toilets as Alexander enters, followed by Rick and Chaddy; they walk over to the bar
Rick – Where’s Derek then?

Jay – We don’t know, probably getting ready!

Kieran walks over to Alexander, staring at him madly

Alexander – What’s the matter, Alexander; giving me daggers?

Kieran – Actually, I wanted to tell you that this is my Dad’s stag-night; you’re not welcome here.

Alexander – Is that right? This is where I got shot; this WAS my home, in fact—This still is my home. I’m going nowhere, Kieran.

Derek enters, staring at Alexander madly

Derek – What do you think you’re doing here?

Jay – Do you want me to have him thrown out, Derek?

Lauren – Jay, please just—

Derek – No—No, it’s fine; he’s here now, isn’t he?

Alexander scoffs, laughing slightly; walking over to the bar, sitting down at it nearby Chaddy 

Derek – What did he say to you, Kieran?

Kieran – Just—It was nothing.

Rick – Alright Derek, let’s not have a bad night, yeah? It’s your last chance to enjoy unmarried life; believe me, you’ll need it!

Kyle walks over to the DJ, standing behind it; Jay walks over to him

Jay – Are you sure that you know how to work this thing?

Kyle – Jacob, please—

Kyle flicks a switch on the DJ and music blasts out from a stereo

Kyle – I’m a natural.

Jay smiles at Kyle and Kyle smiles back; spinning the disc on the DJ in front of him 

In the Club with Amy stood behind the bar – Donna, Sophs, Jasmine, Kelsey, Diane, Mavis, Imane and Kimberly sat down at a table. Becky enters, pushing Amanda in on her wheelchair in front of her

Becky – HERE’S THE NEWLYWED TO BE!

Everybody raises their glass of champagne, cheering as Becky turns to Amy

Becky – Get me and my Mum a glass of bubbly, will you?

Amy – Speak to me like that again and you’ll have a BOTTLE of bubbly in your face.

Amy takes two empty glasses from behind the bar, beginning to pour champagne into them; Becky pushes Amanda over to the table, sitting down next to Donna at the table

Amanda – This—This is lovely! Thank you for setting this up, you lot; I really do appreciate it!

Jasmine – You don’t think that we’d let you have a miserable night-in on your own, do you?

Amanda – No, I—I was sort of expecting this; your Dad suspected it!

Amy walks over to the table, placing two glasses of champagne on the table

Amy – Make sure you don’t spill anything; I don’t plan on cleaning up your mess behind—

Amy turns, seeing Deborah and Izzy enter; walking over to the table

Amy – I wouldn’t think that you’d bring her here, Deborah; Izzy?

Deborah – And why would that be?

Amy – It’s just—We don’t want to find her dead next now, do we?

Amy smiles at Deborah, walking over to the bar; standing behind it

Izzy – Oh, ignore her, Mum; she’s trying to get to you!

Izzy and Deborah sit down at the table between Becky and Amanda

Kimberly – So come on then, Mandy; tell us what he’s like!

Amanda – My names “Amanda,” and I’d rather you call me th—

Kimberly – It’s your nickname for me. Now tell me—What’s Derek like in bed, then?

Jasmine – Please don’t reveal all, Mum; I really don’t want to know what your sex-life is, thanks!

Amanda – I’d rather not either, in fact; I—

Diane – Why don’t you ask Sophie the skank over here what her sex-life is like? Although, we all know the sex-life of this skank.

Donna – Do you want to speak about my daughter like that again?

Sophs – It’s alright, Mum; just leave it.

Kelsey stands and Jasmine looks up at her

Jasmine – Kelsey, where are you going?

Kelsey – I’m going to go out; get some fresh-air, and get away from the sex-life conversations.
Kelsey stands, walking out the Club; exiting 

Sophs – She’ll be alright, Jasmine; she’s old enough to look after herself, you know?

Sophs smiles at Jasmine and Jasmine smiles back; Amy turns the music on, it blasts out from the stereos

Amy – Come on then, STAND UP AND DANCE!

They all stand, walking onto the dance-floor as they stand; Amanda stays behind and Diane looks down at her

Diane – Aren’t you coming, skank?

Amanda – No, Mum; I—I’m feeling a bit tired, I’d better get back to the flat.

Diane – Well, do you want me to help you back up to the flat?

Amanda – No, there’s no need; I’ll ask Tara to help me up.

Amanda smiles at Diane, wheeling herself out the Club as Diane sighs sadly, walking onto the dance-floor with the rest of the girls

In Chris’ living room with Valerie sat down on the sofa watching TV. Chris enters, looking down at her

Chris – I’m going to bed, are you coming?

Valerie – No, I—Actually, I want you to do something, Chris.

Chris sits down next to Valerie on the sofa, looking at her

Chris – What is it, Valerie?

Valerie – Nothing, it’s just—Sasha; she deserves the truth.

Chris – “The truth”? What do you mean? I don’t—

Laura enters, standing at the door

Valerie – About you stabbing her in the Raid.

Laura – Wh—What was that?

Chris – It was nothing, Laura; your Mother, she was just—

Chris stands and Laura stares at him nervously 

Laura – Dad—She—Sasha; she—

Sasha enters, shoving past Laura; staring at Chris madly

Sasha – Do you want to give me an explanation on what I just overheard?

Chris freezes, staring at Sasha nervously in shock as Valerie sighs, looking up at her nervously

In the Town with Kelsey stood outside the Club, leaning against the wall nearby Amanda; who’s sat down on her wheelchair

Kelsey – Go back in, Grandma; I’ll be fine out here, I just needed a bit of—

Amanda – I’m going back to the flat; leaving them to themselves. 

Kelsey – But it’s YOUR hen night, you should be enjoying yourself!

Amanda – But I—I need some peace and quiet, don’t I?

Amanda looks up at Kelsey, smiling at her

Amanda – Besides, it looks like you have a friend coming over.

Kelsey turns, seeing Rhys walking down the Town towards them

Amanda – Do you like him?

Kelsey – Of course I do, but—But like everybody who I like; I always make them get hurt along the way.

Amanda – Then listen to him; hear what he has to say.

Amanda wheels herself down the Town towards the Hotel, exiting as Rhys stops by Kelsey, looking at her as he sighs sadly

Rhys – Kelsey, I need to speak to you.

Rhys looks at Kelsey nervously with tears in his eyes as Kelsey looks at him back, staring at him puzzled

In Chris’ living room with Laura stood nearby Sasha; who’s looking at Valerie and Chris stood in front of her madly
Sasha – You made me think that one of those gang members targeted ME; I—

Chris – And I’m sorry, Sasha; it’s just—We’ve just got things back on track again, and I wanted to—

Sasha – You wanted to what? Make those surgeons remove my womb; making me NEVER have children again? IS THAT WHAT YOU WANTED, IS IT?!

Valerie – I was the one who invited you round, Sasha; I—I wanted you both to talk; have a CIVIL conversation for the first time—

Sasha – Which means you knew about Dad; that he stabbed me?

Valerie – Sasha, I—

Sasha – IT’S PRETTY SIMPLE TO ANSWER, MUM; IT’S A “YES” OR “NO” ANSWER; SO WHICH ONE IS IT?!

Sasha stares at Valerie madly as Valerie looks at her nervously

Valerie – Yes, Sasha; I—

Laura – Why don’t you lay off Mum, Sasha? She hasn’t done anything.

Sasha turns to Laura, staring at her madly

Sasha – Speaking of which—Did you know about it before it was mentioned a few minutes ago; Dad stabbing me?

Laura – No. Why would I know? Stop jumping to conclusions; making assumptions, alright?! 

Valerie – Laura didn’t know, Sasha; it was just me, only me.

Sasha turns to Valerie, looking at her madly

Valerie – I’m sorry, alright? I just—I didn’t want you hurting any more than what you already were, Sasha!

Sasha – I don’t blame you, Mum; I blame HIM! I blame my DAD!

Sasha stares at Chris madly

Sasha – If you hurt me, or if you anger me again—I’ll come down on you like a tonne of bricks. 

Chris – And how will you do that, Sasha? You’re weak; a cry-baby of a girl.

Sasha – Oh, really? Well, you have no idea what I’m capable of.

Sasha walks out to the corridor, exiting

Laura – Are you two REALLY going to let her speak to us all like that? SHE HAD NO RIGHT, SHE’S NOTHING BUT A SPOILT-BRAT, AND I HOPE SHE—

Valerie – ENOUGH, LAURA; this family has already fallen apart enough as it is.

Valerie stares at Laura madly before walking out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Laura looks at Chris, sighing sadly 
In the Town with Rhys and Kelsey stood outside the Club looking at each other

Rhys – And ever since that first cut, I—I just can’t do it, Kelsey; I CAN’T STOP!

Kelsey – Look, I—I’m sorry, Rhys; I really am sorry!

Rhys – “Sorry”? No—No, Kelsey; I should be the one who’s sorry! I should be saying “sorry” for being who I am; FOR BEING GAY!

Rhys stares at Kelsey with tears in his eyes

Kelsey – Don’t say “sorry” for being who you are, Rhys; you shouldn’t be!

Rhys – Why not? I’m—Everybody tells me the same thing, you know? “It’s not a choice!” “It’s who you are!” BUT YOU WERE THE ONE WHO OPENED UP TO ME, KELSEY; WHO EXPRESSED HER TRUE OPINION ON HOMOSEXUALITY, AND YOU—You made me cut for the first time, alright? That wasn’t ME who did that, that—That wasn’t me; that was YOU!

Kelsey – And I’m sorry. Being gay, lesbian or bisexual; it—It isn’t disgusting, it doesn’t make you “different” either; it makes you HUMAN!

Rhys – Actually, I think that it’s the other way around.

Kelsey – Rhys—

Rhys – I’ll see you around, alright?

Rhys walks down the Town towards the Hotel, exiting as Kelsey puts her hand on her head, sighing sadly

In the Dirty Duck Pub with Jay, Kyle and Lauren stood behind the bar watching Derek, Kieran, Alexander, Rick, Chaddy, Ryan and Oliver sat around a table

Ryan – So, what are we doing then? I have to get back to the flat as quickly as possible, and—

Derek – Is Rosie in there unsupervised; on her own?

Ryan – Yeah, but I’m sure that she’ll be—

Derek stands, looking down at him

Derek – I’ll check on her; I’ll be back in about five minutes or so.

Ryan – But Derek, this is YOUR night, and—

Derek – Just keep this lot under control, will you? And make sure that they aren’t too drunk.

Derek walks out to the Reception, exiting as Oliver sips his pint of beer

Oliver – Well—Isn’t this awkward?

Oliver smiles at Rick as Rick glares back at him madly; Oliver rolls his eyes, putting his drink back down on the table in front of him

In Vanessa’s living room with Jack and Rach sat down on separate sofas; Rach is holding Hannah in her arms
Jack – What I want to know is—Is how did you know I was here; how did you find me?

Rach – You really think that I can’t recognise my own daughter’s cry?

Jack – It’s a baby crying; what else is there to it?

Rach – Jack, when you’re in my position; my experience, you—You know your baby inside out; your child.

Jack – I’m sorry.

Rach – “Sorry”? What for, Jack?

Jack – Just—Running off with your daughter in my arms, it—It was unnecessary.

Rach – Well, it—It made me have another panic attack; it really messed me up, but—I understand.

Jack – “Understand”? I have no excuse to run off with her, Rach; not after what YOU’VE been through, you—To be honest, Rach; I’m surprised that you haven’t had a breakdown yet, because if I were in your shoes I would have done by now, and I—

Rach – Do you know what would make me happy; put a smile on my face again?

Jack – What? 

Rach – If my fiancée came back home, with my little girl. 

Jack – I—Rach, I’m sorry but I can’t.  I just—I can’t go back there; to that Hotel, I—

Rach – PLEASE, Jack—I’m sure you still want answers from your Dad, don’t you?

Jack – Of course I do, I—

Rach – Then come back with me to the Hotel and ask him the questions; find the answers you deserve! You—It could really do you the world of good.

Rach smiles at Jack sadly and Jack sighs, smiling back at her

In Derek’s living room with Amanda sat down on a wheelchair. Derek enters, looking down at her; holding an electric shaver

Derek – Are you sure that you want to do this?

Amanda – I—It’s not about what I want, Derek; it’s about what YOU want. If you want to do this, then you can—

Derek turns the electric shaver on; walking over to Amanda, standing behind her

Derek – It’s alright, I—I want to do this.

Derek begins shaving Amanda’s hair; the more he shaves off, the more hair falls onto the floor and Amanda closes her eyes, sighing sadly as a tear rolls down her cheek

On the Dirty Duck Pub with Sasha entering, walking out from her and Jamie’s bedroom as Jay enters, walking up the stairs

Jay – Amy’s just sent Lauren a text, she wants her money back.

Sasha – What “money”?


Jay – The one which was taken when she was ran over; it was all in some briefcase, and I—

Sasha – Well, tell her where to go; I’m sure she’ll listen—Eventually.

Jay – Are you sure about that?

Sasha – Yeah, I—Why are you up here, Jay?

Jay – You seemed upset, I came up to see how you were?

Sasha – I’m fine, Jay; can we just get back downstairs and—

Jay – Do you want to talk about it? Come on, let’s go in there and talk about it; what’s the matter with you.

Sasha – No, Jay; really, nothing is wrong with—

Jay walks into Jamie and Sasha’s bedroom, seeing a briefcase which is on the bed

Sasha – JAY, PLEASE; JUST—

Jay slowly walks over to the bed, slowly opening the briefcase which is on the bed; there’s dozens of stacks of money inside and Jay looks down at it in shock as Sasha looks down at the floor, sighing nervously as Jay picks up several of the stacks of money, looking down at them in his hands in horror 
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