Episode 499
In Derek’s flat – Jasmine and Ryan’s bedroom with Jasmine sat down on the end of the bed, looking down at the floor; Ryan s laid down on the bed next to her, asleep. Jasmine looks over at Rosie; laid down asleep in her cot. Jasmine stands up, walking over to the door, putting her hand on the door handle

Ryan – Where are you going, Jas?

Ryan sits up on the bed, waking up; looking at Jasmine stood by the door as she turns to him, looking down at him as she sighs sadly

Outside the Hotel Deborah enters, walking out from the Hotel doors; she looks up, watching Rach and Jack climb out from a taxi; Rach is holding Hannah in her arms and Deborah stares at them for a few seconds before walking into the Marketplace, exiting

Rach – NEVER pull off a stunt like that again, alright?

Jack – Don’t worry, I won’t.

Rach – I’m not worried, I just—What you did; it made me panic, and I—I’m in no fit state to be panicking now, am I?

Vanessa climbs out from another taxi as Phil and Richard do; Phil takes a wheelchair out from the taxi as he climbs out from it

Vanessa – I think my brother will have a panic attack once he sees me, you know? 

Jack – Auntie Vanessa, are you sure that this is a good idea; you moving into the Hotel?

Vanessa – Well, I want to be with my family, don’t I? That not meaning my brother.

Jake climbs out from the taxi, sitting down on the wheelchair which Phil is stood behind

Phil – Are you alright, Jake?

Jake – Yeah, Dad; I’m fine.

Jake looks up at Phil, smiling at him as Phil walks over to Vanessa, putting his hands on her waists as they look up at the Hotel

Phil – Isn’t this the Hotel where that raid was?

Vanessa – Indeed it is. 

Phil – Oh—

Richard – Were you both in it, Jack and Rach?

Phil – DAD—! Don’t you think that’s a bit insensitive of you?

Richard – It’s a question.

Rach – It’s alright, honestly; neither me and Jack were in the raid, but—Many of our friends were.

Vanessa – Was Oliver in it?

Rach shrugs her shoulders, shaking her head at Vanessa

Rach – I don’t know, I just—

Vanessa – Well then, it’s time we got some answers from him, isn’t it?!

Vanessa smiles at Rach, turning to Richard

Vanessa – Take my suitcases into the Hotel, will you?

Vanessa walks towards, exiting as Rach watches her walking away from the group; putting Hannah down in her pram 

In the café with Deborah stood behind the till opposite Izzy

Izzy – So they’re back, then; both of them?


Oliver enters, standing by the door
Deborah – Well, my eyes aren’t that old, Izzy; I just hope that they don’t clash with Oliver. 

Oliver – You hope that WHO doesn’t clash with me?

Deborah – Well, Rach I’m not so bothered about, but Jack; he—

Oliver – They’re back then; my Son and my potential daughter-in-law?

Deborah – Look, Oliver; just please don’t cause any arguments, alright? 

Oliver – I don’t plan on doing so, don’t you worry. Although, I may just—

Deborah – “Although” you may just not do anything; because that way—NO more dramas.

Oliver – Aren’t you going to School today, Izzy? You seem to be skiving a lot recently.

Izzy – “Skiving”? I’m trying to cope with the medication for my ADHD; that isn’t skiving.

Oliver – Of course. How silly of me(!)

Oliver looks at Izzy, smirking at her slightly as Izzy shoves past him, walking out to the Marketplace; exiting. Deborah leans on the counter, looking at Oliver; sighing sadly. With Imane and Lorna sat down opposite each other at a table
Imane – And you’re sure that it’s his; Luke’s?

Lorna – Yeah, but I—Look, just don’t tell him, alright?

Imane – Why? He’s the Dad, Lorna; he has the right to know that he’s going to be a Father, doesn’t he?

Lorna – I’m not saying that he doesn’t, but he—I want to keep it as a surprise, that’s all and I—Just promise you won’t say anything, alright?

Imane – I wasn’t planning on doing anyway. What’s gotten into you?

Luke enters, walking over to them; looking down at Lorna

Luke – Why aren’t you back at the flat, Lorna?

Lorna – I was just catching up with Imane, and she—She’s really helped us out, hasn’t she? I mean, she took us in; let us stay in her flat, and I was just—I was just telling her how grateful we are.

Luke – Yeah—Look, how long will you be? Because we need to refurbish the flat and everything, so—

Lorna – About five minutes.

Lorna smiles at Luke and Luke nods at her, smiling at her slightly before walking out to the Marketplace, exiting as Imane looks at Lorna, sighing sadly as she sips her cup of coffee 
In Derek’s kitchen with Kelsey and Jasmine sat down opposite each other at the table

Kelsey – Didn’t Grandad come back last night, then?

Jasmine – No, I—He shouldn’t be there; not at the Hospital, neither should your Grandma.

Kelsey – Oh, Mum—

Jasmine – It’s all my fault. I should have—I should have argued with her more; persuaded her to take her medication; her treatment and just—Not have these near-death moments!

Kelsey – Well, she’s not dead yet, is she?

Jasmine – No, she isn’t, but that’s not the point; she’s not on any treatment and she—

Kelsey – And she feels more human than what she has done since before she was diagnosed with cancer. Look, I know—I know it’s hard; she’s my family too, you know?

Jasmine – I know, but—When she first considered stopping it; when she made the choice, she—She visited me in prison, and I could have—I could have argued with her; perhaps a bit more than what I should have done!
Kelsey – And you think that arguing with her would have changed her mind, do you?

Ryan enters, holding Rosie in her arms

Ryan – I think she needs some fresh-air; Rosie. 

Jasmine – I’ll take her out for some, then.

Jasmine stands, holding her hands out to Ryan to hold Rosie

Ryan – No, Jasmine; you need some rest.

Kelsey – He’s right, Mum; I heard you moving around a lot in the night, you know?

There’s a door slam coming from the corridor; they all look inside, seeing Derek pushing Amanda down the corridor on her wheelchair; Diane enters, rushing out from the living room, putting her hand on her chest; sighing

Diane – Oh, thank the skanks that you’re not the postman!

Amanda – I haven’t made the flat all panicky, have I?

Diane – Of course you have, skank; I’ve been smoking cigarettes since last night, you know?! I’ve been worried sick about you, so have the rest of these skanks!

Becky enters, walking out from the bathroom; looking down at Amanda with a smile on her face

Becky – Mum, you’re alright!

Amanda – I—Mum, I’ve told you so many times before—NO SMOKING IN THE FLAT! But—One thing I need you all to do is sit in the living room; invite Kieran round while you’re at it.

Becky – Kieran? Why would we need to invite him—

Amanda – Just—Invite him round, somebody.

Ryan takes his mobile phone out from his pocket, dialling a number

Ryan – It’s alright, Amanda; I’ll do it.

Ryan puts his mobile phone to his ear as Amanda takes a deep breath, sighing sadly

In Lorna’s corridor Imane enters, closing the front door behind her

Imane – Lorna? LORNA, ARE YOU IN?! You left the front door open!

There’s crying coming from the bathroom and Imane looks puzzled

Imane – Lorna?

Imane slowly opens the bathroom door; seeing Lorna curled up on the floor on her side, breaking down in tears; crying slightly

Imane – Lorna, what—Lorna, what’s the matter?

Imane kneels down by Lorna, pulling her up to her knees; holding her hands

Imane – Lorna, come on; tell me—

Lorna – Luke—Luke; it was—It was Luke; he—

Luke enters, standing by the door; looking down at Lorna

Luke – Lorna, what have you done n—

Imane stands, staring at Luke madly

Imane – Don’t you dare—DON’T YOU DARE PUT ON THE INNOCENT ACT, ALRIGHT?! NOT WHEN SHE’S IN THE STATE SHE’S IN!

Lorna – Imane, please—

Imane – NO! NO, LORNA; I’M NOT HAVING THIS WOMAN-BEATER NOT KNOW THE TRUTH; LET HIM GET AWAY WITH HURTING YOU, ALRIGHT?!

Luke – What “truth” would that be?

Imane – She’s pregnant, Luke. LORNA IS PREGNANT!

Imane stares at Luke madly, shoving past him, walking out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she walks out and Luke freezes, staring down at Lorna madly in shock
In the Hotel Reception Izzy enters as Carly enters, pulling her suitcase behind her

Carly – Izzy, isn’t it?!
Izzy stops walking, turning to Carly

Izzy – What are you doing here; to break my Mum and Oliver apart or something?

Carly – Oh please, I have no intentions on breaking Oliver and my Step-Mum apart.

Izzy stares at Carly puzzled

Izzy – “Step-Mum”?

Carly – Why don’t you help me take my suitcase up to my—

Izzy – Don’t—Just—Just don’t lie, alright? DON’T LIE!

Izzy stares at Carly madly

Carly – What’s the matter with you?! I’m just asking you to take my suitcases to my Auntie Vanessa’s—

Izzy rushes up the stairs, exiting as Carly rolls her eyes, sighing madly

In Derek’s living room with Amanda sat down on her wheelchair in the middle of the room. Kelsey and Diane is sat down on a separate sofa to Ryan, Jasmine and Becky; there’s a door slam coming from the corridor

Kieran – *From the corridor* Is she alright; Mum?

Derek – *From the corridor* Yes, Kieran; she’s absolutely—

Kieran enters, rushing over to Amanda; hugging her

Kieran – I was so worried about you; Sophs sends her best wishes.

Amanda – Thank you, Kieran; please—Take a seat.

Kieran sits down on a separate sofa to the others as Derek enters, standing by the door; looking down at Amanda

Derek – Amanda—

Amanda – I have to be truthful to them, Derek; I have to—They deserve the TRUTH!

Amanda looks up at Derek with tears in her eyes

Diane – “The truth”? What “truth”?

Amanda – I—My legs; my cancer didn’t make me a cripple, it didn’t put me in this wheelchair, it—Don’t blame him, please just—Just don’t blame him, alright?! I’m begging you!

Jasmine – What is this about, Mum? I don’t—

Derek – Ryan knows, and so does Kieran; I—I told them. I told them what I did, Amanda; they already know, alright?

Jasmine – They know? They know WHAT?!
Jasmine stares at Ryan madly with tears in her eyes

Ryan – I’m sorry, Jas; I—

Amanda – I asked your Dad to paralyse me; hit my legs with a hammer so that—So that I didn’t have to suffer from walking on my own two feet again!

Amanda looks at them all sat down in front of her as a tear rolls down her cheek; she has tears in her eyes

Amanda – I didn’t—I just want to feel HUMAN again, alright?!

Becky – “Human”? You can’t walk ever again, Mum; this isn’t HUMAN, ALRIGHT?!

Becky stares at Amanda; looking at her bald head

Becky – And your hair; where did that go, Mum?! WHERE DID THAT GO?!

Becky stands, looking down at Amanda madly with tears in her eyes
Kelsey – It obviously fell out, Becky; that’s what happens to the majority of cancer pati—

Becky – No—No, she asked her little lapdog to shave her head, didn’t she? 
Becky looks down at Derek madly with tears in her eyes

Becky – Because obviously, we all know who’s the most important person is in Amanda’s life, don’t we?

Jasmine stands and Ryan stands, grabbing hold of her arm

Ryan – Jasmine, please; I—

Jasmine – I’m not angry, Ryan; I’m just—I’m just upset.
Kieran – You do realise what could happen to you without treatment, Mum; what WILL happen to you, don’t you?

Amanda – I’ve not been taking my treatment for a while now, and I—I’ve never been so happy since I was diagnosed, 

Amanda – Last night when I—When I stopped breathing, I—The Doctor; he told me that I have just—Few months to live; less than a year.

Jasmine walks out to the corridor, exiting; wiping a tear as it rolls down her cheek. Kelsey stands, following Jasmine; exiting. Ryan puts his hand on Amanda’s shoulder

Ryan – It’s alright, I’ll make sure she understands.

Ryan walks out to the corridor, exiting as Kieran stands; taking a deep breath as he sighs sadly

Amanda – Kieran, I—I am sorry, I really am sorry.

Kieran – I know you are.

Kieran kisses Amanda’s cheek before walking out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after he walks out. Diane stands, holding her hand out to Derek

Diane – Got a cigarette? I’ve ran out.

Derek – Your daughter is dying of cancer, and all you can think about is getting a cigarette out?
Amanda – Actually, I would prefer it if you stopped smoking, Mum; it would do a lot of good for your life, and—

Diane – “Life”? What “LIFE” would that be, Amanda?! I’m old, I’m fragile; and I—I’m on my way of dying already, but yet my daughter seems to be dying BEFORE me!

Diane looks down at Amanda with tears in her eyes before walking out to the corridor, followed by Derek; exiting. Becky looks down at Amanda with tears in her eyes
Amanda – Becky, I’m sorry; I know you’re upset, but I—

Becky – Do you know why I started it all; my—Addiction to drugs?

Amanda – Why?

Becky – Because of you. I started crack because of YOU!

Becky looks down at Amanda madly with tears in her eyes

Becky – Every day in my childhood, all I got from you was—Well, what did I actually get, Mum? I got NOTHING from you. I got absolute NOTHING. No praise, no—No LOVE! 

Amanda – I did love you, Becky; I love all of my children, but I—I admit; I wasn’t the best Mother, and I—

Becky – Oh, but you were. You WERE the best Mum, because if it wasn’t thanks to you then what would I occupy myself with these days; clubbing? You think that I stopped, didn’t you?

Amanda – I knew that you hadn’t stopped, Becky; because your room REEKED of the stuff; it reeked the flat out.

Becky – Well, do you know what? I’ll remember this day, as the day I wish for your death to come early.

Becky looks down at Amanda madly before walking out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she walks out and Amanda takes a deep breath as a tear rolls down her cheek

In Rach’s corridor with Rach swinging the front door open as somebody knocks on it; Carly is stood at the door in front of her
Carly – Rach, is Jack in?

Rach – You mean your half-brother?

Carly – No, I mean—I mean my Son, Rach.
Rach – Well, right now he’s unpacking his suitcase, so—I think he’s busy, don’t you?

As Rach closes the front door, Carly puts her hand on it; pushing it open

Carly – He is my SON!

Rach – Didn’t you know who Oliver was when you jumped into bed with him; made love?

Carly – I—It’s complicated, alright? You wouldn’t understand, you would—You would NEVER understand!

Carly stares at Rach madly

Rach – “Never understand;” me? Try telling that to Jack, because I don’t think that he does either.

Jack enters, walking out from the living room

Jack – Rach, please—Let her have her say, she’s my family.

Rach rolls her eyes, walking into her and Jack’s bedroom, exiting

Carly – Jack, I—

Jack – Why didn’t you tell me the truth, Mum; the truth about you being—Being my half-sister?

Carly – Because your life is messed up enough already; with Oliver as a Dad, it—I know how it feels, alright? I know how it feels to be let down, and I—

Jack – I—What do you want, Mum? What do you actually want from me?

Carly – I want a chance from you; a—A second chance; to EXPLAIN to you what happened!

Jack – Alright—When I’m ready to give you that chance, I’ll give you a call.

Carly – How long from now will that be, Jack? Will it be a week, two weeks, a month, SIX months; how about two years?

Jack – It’ll be when I’m ready.

Jack closes the front door, locking it by the latch; closing his eyes as he sighs sadly, a tear rolls down his cheek

In Derek’s living room with Amanda sat down on her wheelchair. Derek enters, looking down at her

Derek – Becky; she—She didn’t mean it, Amanda.

Amanda – Didn’t she?

Derek – No. Becky; she says things she doesn’t mean, you know? We all do.

Amanda – Then why did she bring up her childhood; her—The way she started her addiction to drugs? 

Derek – She did it to hurt you, Amanda; she—She doesn’t hate you. She doesn’t; I know that she doesn’t.

Amanda – She—Yes, she does.

A tear rolls down Amanda’s cheek

Amanda – She hates me, Derek; they—They all hate me.

Derek kneels down in front of Amanda, looking at her with tears in his eyes; shaking his head at her

Derek – No—Amanda, no they don’t. They don’t hate you, nobody does; you—

Amanda – They hate me, Derek; they—They ALL hate me!

Amanda wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek before she looks up at a photograph of the family together; breaking down in tears as she begins to cry slightly 
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TO BE CONTINUED 
Amanda – Jasmine’s Mum

Derek – Jasmine’s Dad

Becky – Jasmine’s Sister

Jasmine 

Kelsey – Jasmine’s Daughter

Kieran – Jasmine’s Brother

Diane – Amanda’s Mum

Ryan – RyanLanbert098

Whitney “Carly” Holmes – Oliver’s Daughter

Jack Holmes – Oliver’s Son

Rach – hellokitty273

Lorna – tootielootie

Imane – enami

Luke – Alexander’s Son 

Izzy – meepmeow

Doctor Oliver Holmes

Deborah – Izzy’s Mum 

Vanessa Adams – Oliver’s Sister

Phil Adams – Vanessa’s Husband

Jake Adams – Vanessa’s Son

Richard Adams – Phil’s Dad


