
Episode 500

In Derek’s flat – Amanda and Derek’s bedroom with Amanda laid down on the bed with the covers over the bottom half of her body; she breathes heavily, gasping for breath. Derek enters, holding a glass of water; he places it on the bedside table next to Amanda

Derek – Do you want anything; medication-wise, I mean?

Amanda – I’m not on medication, Derek; I just—

Derek – No, I don’t mean for your cancer, I mean—I mean for your headache or sore throat; do you want any tablets for it?

Amanda – P—Paracetamols, please.

Derek – OK.

Derek walks out to the corridor, gently closing the door behind him as Becky enters, walking out from the kitchen; walking over to the front door, putting her hand on the door handle

Derek – You really hurt her, you know? What you said; it really upset her.

Becky turns to Derek, shrugging her shoulders at him

Becky – We can’t all be sugar, spice and everything nice now, can we?

Becky walks out the hallway, exiting; closing the front door behind her. Rosie’s cries are heard, coming from Jasmine and Ryan’s bedroom and Derek sighs sadly, walking into the bathroom, exiting. In Jasmine and Ryan’s bedroom with Jasmine stood up, holding Rosie in her arms; cradling her gently. Ryan’s stood nearby her, doing his shirt buttons up

Jasmine – Ryan, she won’t stop—She won’t stop crying!

Ryan – It’s alright, give her here.

Jasmine hands Rosie over to Ryan and Ryan holds her in his arms, cradling her 

Jasmine – I don’t—I don’t know what to do, Ryan; I’ve washed her, I’ve—I’ve fed her! I don’t know what she wants; she just won’t STOP!

Ryan – She needs changing, Jasmine.

Ryan walks out to the corridor, still holding Rosie in his arms as Jasmine puts her hand on her head, sighing madly

In the Marketplace with Gemma stood at the clothes stall, Hannah enters; walking over to her

Hannah – How’s that daughter of yours, then?

Gemma – She’s coming over soon, I think; she’s just—She’s got a heap load of study to do; she hasn’t got time for her Mum now, has she?

Hannah – I did do the right thing, didn’t I; letting you off the hook?

Gemma – I don’t know, Hannah; I just—

Hannah – Just promise me one thing—Promise me that you won’t turn on me; that I won’t become your next victim, because I’ve given you sympathy, and I don’t do that for a lot of people.

Gemma – Of—I promise.

Gemma smiles at Hannah and Hannah smiles back, walking down the Marketplace, exiting as Luke enters, walking over to Gemma at the clothes stall. Lauren enters, walking out from the café, holding a cup of coffee; followed by Alexander who rushes out after her, turning her around to him

Luke – What was all that about, then? 

Gemma – Just—It’s nothing, Luke.

Luke – Well, it seemed more than just “nothing,” what was said?

Gemma – Like I just told you, Luke—Nothing.

Gemma continues to put clothes up onto the clothes racks from a cardboard board on the floor nearby her as Luke scoffs at her, walking down the Marketplace, exiting

Alexander – I was just wondering—Do you mind if I stay at the Pub for another night?

Lauren – What? You mean in mine and Jay’s bed? Forget it, Alex; I’m not a tart, alright?

Alexander – NO—No, Lauren; what I mean is—On the sofa or something; in the living room? Just for the night.

Lauren – The Pub isn’t the TARDIS, you know? It already has about a dozen people in there; perhaps even more!

Alexander – Just—It is my Pub too, Lauren; it’s not Chloe’s, its—It’s OUR Pub; we share it, just like we share each—

Lauren – You make me want to vomit in my own mouth.

Lauren stares at Alexander madly, walking down the Marketplace towards the Hotel, exiting as Alexander turns around, seeing Jay stood outside the café; staring at him madly

Alexander – She’s a bit feistier than what she was, wasn’t she? She used to jump into bed with me without question.
Jay – Don’t lie to me, Alex.

Jay stares at Alexander madly, shoving past him; walking down the Marketplace towards the Hotel as Alexander watches him, smirking slightly

In Derek’s flat – Amanda and Derek’s bedroom with Derek sat down on the end of the bed, watching Amanda take a Paracetamol and sipping a glass of water, as she finishes she puts the glass of water down on the bedside table. Diane enters, holding the door open as Basil, Pearl and Edward enter; looking down at Amanda laid down on the bed

Diane – Derek, do you mind stepping outside for a minute or two; let this lot see Amanda?

Derek – Of course I don’t.

Derek stands, walking out to the corridor, followed by Diane; exiting

Pearl – Bloody ‘ell, Amanda; you’ve got yourself all messed up, ain’t you?

Basil – This wasn’t her choice, you know Pearl?

Pearl – Oh, I know that; I ain’t thick, y’know?!

Basil – How are you feeling, Amanda?

Amanda – Just—This isn’t about me, is it? How are you and your wife-to-be, Uncle Basil?
Basil – Me and her are just fine, Amanda. 
Pearl – Speakin’ of your escort of a fiancée, why don’t we get down to ‘er flat now?

Edward – I’ll be there in a minute, I just need to speak to Amanda.

Basil and Pearl walk out to the corridor, exiting; Pearl closes the door behind her

Amanda – What do you want, Edward?

Edward – I just wanted to say—It looks like you’re finally passing away, doesn’t it?

Amanda – Yeah, well—If I could, then I would stay longer; just to keep my family—My Auntie Pearl away from you.

Edward – And how would you expect to do that? Pearl; she’s a bit—Not there in the head. And let’s just say—You’re just a bit of dust, something which this family need you o—

Amanda – You are NOT my family, and you never will be; because I know that my Auntie Pearl would never be stupid enough to jump into bed with you.

Edward kneels down by Amanda, putting his hand on her leg which is underneath the covers; rubbing it gently

Edward – That hurts, doesn’t it? You’re not paralysed, you’re just a bit—Bruised.

Amanda – If you don’t get out now—I’ll scream.

Edward – Scream all you like, and have that husband of yours walk in; see me rubbing your leg.

Edward stands, letting go of Amanda’s leg

Edward – Once you die, Amanda; which will be very soon now—Nobody will remember you. To your family, “Amanda” will just be a name for them; a name from the past.

Amanda looks up at Edward madly as a tear rolls down her cheek before Edward walks out to the corridor, exiting as Diane enters; there’s a door slam shortly after he walks out and Diane looks down at Amanda puzzled 

 In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people, Elliot and Meg are sat down at a table; Elliot has a pint of beer on the table in front of him and Meg is holding Lucy in her arms. Jay, Lauren, Chloe, Jamie, Sasha and Kyle are stood behind the bar. Chelsea enters, walking out from the staircase, standing behind the bar; looking at Kyle. Hannah enters, walking over to the bar as Pippa enters, walking out from the staircase; standing behind the bar

Chelsea – KYLE!

Kyle – What is it, Chelsea?

Chelsea – Do you mind coming upstairs; give me a hand with Johnny?

Kyle – Alright, then; let me just serve Hannah, and then I’ll—
Hannah – It’s alright, Kyle; you can go up; I want to speak to Pippa anyway.

Chelsea grabs Kyle’s arm, leading him into the staircase, exiting as Pippa walks along the bar, standing opposite Hannah

Hannah – Look, why don’t we go to the Restaurant later; have I chat?

Chloe – Is that Tori invited?

Pippa – Mum, please just—

Chloe – Do you know what that malicious bitch said to Pippa at the Wedding the other night? “Kheep your distance from Hannah, Pippa; because—“

Pippa – She didn’t say that, Mum.

Hannah – Well, what did say then, Pippa? She’s my friend, I can talk to her; I can—

Pippa – Do you know what? I’m not in the mood to eat tonight; not at a Restaurant anyway.

Hannah – Pippa, I want to get to know you more; that’s all!

Pippa – Get to know ME more? I hardly know myself ever since getting Amnesia!

Pippa walks into the staircase, exiting as Hannah leans on the bar, sighing sadly

Chloe – Look, I’m sorry; I just—I don’t want her getting hurt, that’s all. I trust you with her, I do; it’s just—

Hannah – No, it’s alright, Chloe. I understand.

Hannah smiles at Chloe sadly before walking out to the Reception, exiting as Elliot sips his beer

Meg – Can you not get drunk, Elliot?

Elliot – I’m not planning to.

Elliot puts the pint of beer down on the table in front of him

Meg – I’m sorry, it’s just—I don’t want Lucy growing up; seeing people get absolutely hammered; thinking that it’s normal!

Elliot – Meg, she’s a baby; practically a new-born! I doubt that she’d remember something as random as that; a man drinking in a Pub.

Alexander enters, looking down at them

Alexander – Got a baby, Megan; I thought that you were shot?

Meg – She’s not my daughter, she—She’s somebody else’s.

Alexander – Oh, is that so?

Meg – Yeah, do you want to know her name?

Meg stands, staring at Alexander madly; still holding Lucy in her arms

Meg – Lucy.

Elliot stands as Meg walks out to the reception, he follows her; exiting as Alexander looks over at Jay, walking over to the bar; standing opposite him

Alexander – Do you mind if we speak in private, Jay?

Jay – Why?

Alexander – I have something to show you.

Jay – Alright. Come round.

Jay walks into the staircase as Alexander walks into the staircase after him; taking an envelope out from his pocket, handing it to Jay

Jay – A letter?

Alexander – Not just any letter, it’s something from your past. 

Jay – My “past”? What do you know about my past, Alex? I—

Alexander – More than what you can imagine.

Alexander puts his hand on Jay’s shoulder, smirking at him slightly

Alexander – Let’s not ruin a good night for yourself by opening that envelope, yeah?

Alexander smirks at Jay again before walking out the backdoor, exiting; closing the door behind him as Jay watches him walking around, putting the envelope into his pocket, puzzled 
In Derek’s flat – Amanda and Derek’s bedroom with Diane stood up, looking down at Amanda laid down on the bed; shaking her head at her
Diane – No—No, Amanda; I’m not having him touch you like some sort of pervert, alright?!

Amanda – Just—Mum, please just leave it; it’s—It’s nothing, honestly.

Diane – “Nothing”? He told you that nobody will remember you when you die, skank; did you mishear him or are you lying to me?

Amanda – Can we just have ONE conversation which isn’t on the topic of arguments, Mum? Just—ONCE in your life, let’s have a civilised conversation, alright?!

Diane sighs, sitting down on the end of the bed; looking at Amanda

Diane – Alright, what do you want to talk about, skank; about how STUPID you’re being or how—

Amanda – Dad; he—Before he died he gave me something, and—

Diane – Oh, what a surprise; you were his favourite girl, you know? That’s why I ignored him so much; why I—Why I considered on walking out on him.

Amanda – You loved him, Mum; you STILL do love him, even when he’s dead and buried in the ground; I can see it in your eyes.

Diane – Alright, what was this thing he gave you, then?

Amanda – It wasn’t for me, it—It was for you. 
Diane stares at Amanda puzzled with tears in her eyes

Amanda – Get me my jewellery box; the one on my dressing table, and take out a small box inside.

Diane stands, walking over to the dressing table; opening Amanda’s jewellery box which is on it, taking out a small box from it; closing the jewellery box before walking back over to the bed, sitting down on the end of it; she opens the small box, taking a ring out from it which says “DIANE”. A tear rolls down Diane’s cheek as she looks down at it

Amanda – He wore that every day of his married life to you, Mum; he—Even when you were out every night; clubbing with your mates, chasing after boys; he—He still wore that ring. I hated you, Mum; I—I hated you so much for how you treated him; how you walked out on me and him every night, and I just—

Diane – I’m sorry.

Diane closes her eyes, clenching her fist with the ring inside it

Diane – I’m so sorry, Amanda; I—

Diane opens her eyes, looking at Amanda as a tear rolls down her cheek; standing up, kneeling down by Amanda at her bedside; putting her hand on Amanda’s face as a tear rolls down Amanda’s cheek
Diane – I’m sorry, my baby girl.

A tear rolls down Amanda’s cheek before she breaksdown in tears, crying loudly as Diane holds her tightly as a tear rolls down her cheek. Demi enters, holding Hope’s hand; Riley follows her into the room

Riley – See, Demi? I told you that we came at a bad time.

Amanda – No—No, it’s fine; you three. 

Diane lets go of Amanda, standing up as she wipes her tears; turning to Riley and Demi

Demi – You have all my support, Diane.

Demi smiles at Diane and Diane smiles slightly back at her before walking out to the corridor, exiting; Riley closes the door after Diane walks out and Hope rushes over to Amanda’s bedside

Hope – Grandma, are you alright?!

Amanda – Yes—I’m fine, Hope.

Amanda smiles at Hope and Demi walks over to Amanda’s bedside, putting her hands on Hope’s shoulders

Demi – Hope wanted to see how you were doing, Amanda.

Riley – Well quite clearly, she’s in no fit state to speak right now, is she?

Demi – Alright, Riley; what’s gotten into you?!

Demi stares at Riley madly, rolling her eyes at him before looking down at Amanda again

Hope – I had some of you and Grandad’s Wedding Cake at the Wedding reception, Grandma!

Amanda – And how was it, Hope? 

Hope – It was delicious! Wasn’t it, Mummy?

Demi – Yeah, it was really nice, Amanda; I’ll bring some round tomorrow.

Amanda – Well—I’d better rest, but Riley—Don’t let this girl; your sister be lied to anymore, alright?

Demi – “Lied to;” me? Why, Riley?

Demi turns to Riley, looking at him puzzled

Demi – Who’s lying to me?

Riley – Nobody, she doesn’t know what she’s saying, and she—

Amanda – Yes, I do know what I’m saying; I’m not in a Psychiatrist Hospital just yet, you know?
Riley – Look, Demi—

Demi – It’s alright, you can explain another time; just—Not today, because I need to help Hope with her homework. Say “goodbye” to Grandma, Hope!

Hope pulls a letter out from her pocket, giving it to Amanda

Hope – Bye, Grandma!

Riley walks out to the corridor, followed by Demi and Hope, exiting; closing the door behind them as Amanda takes a deep breath, sighing sadly
In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people, Jay’s stood behind the bar nearby Lauren; Chloe, Court, Jamie and Sasha are also stood behind the bar

Lauren – What’s the matter, Jay? You seem—Bothered by something.

Jay – “Bothered”? No, I just—I’ve just got a lot on my mind, that’s all.

Lauren – Did Alex say anything to you in there to upset you; bring these thoughts and that on?

Jay – No, he—

Daniel and Tara enter, walking over to the bar

Chloe – What can I get you both?

Daniel – A glass of Whisky for me, and a glass of vodka and coke for Tara.

Tara – Actually, I don’t plan on drinking tonight; I just want—

Daniel – Well, I thought that you could need it.

Chloe walks along the bar over to Jay

Chloe – You might want to sort those two out; throw them out if you wish.

Jay walks along the bar, standing opposite Tara and Daniel

Daniel – Ah, Jacob; I hear that Lauren’s in the clear; from HIV?

Jay – Yeah, lucky for some.

Daniel – Aren’t you worried? I mean—She could just jump onto a clear man who lives in the Hotel; imagine that.

Jay – Oh, Daniel; I’m sorry to disappoint you, mate; but I’m not sure she’d share a bed with you.

Daniel – Is that right? I don’t think any woman would, well—I could trick them; give them what I have.

Jay stares at Daniel puzzled

Jay – What are you talking about?

Lauren walks over to Jay, standing beside him behind the bar

Tara – Daniel, I think we should go back to the flat now, and—

Lauren – No. No, I want what he has to say; just like Jay probably does.

Daniel – I’m HIV positive, and it’s all Jay’s fault.

Lauren – Don’t blame all of this on Jay; your wife was the one who couldn’t keep her knickers up!

Court – Alright, Lauren; just leave it, alright?

Tara – Oh, it’s fine; some people just can’t hold their tongues in. 

Tara glares at Daniel madly, walking out to the Reception, exiting

Daniel – Tara? TARA, WHERE ARE YOU GOING? TARA?!

Chloe – I think you should follow her, Daniel.

Daniel – You can’t tell me what to do, Chloe; I own this Hotel, and—
Jamie – Owner of this Hotel or not, you go out by yourself or I’ll throw you out instead.

Sasha – Jamie, please—Don’t get yourself into fights.

Daniel scoffs at them before walking out to the reception, exiting; slamming the door behind him before Jay walks into the staircase, exiting as Lauren puts her hand on her head; sighing sadly

In Derek’s flat – Amanda and Derek’s bedroom with Amanda laid down on the bed. Ryan enters, closing the door behind him; he’s holding a tray with a plate of Spaghetti Bolognaise and a glass of water alongside two Paracetamols

Ryan – I thought you could do with some food and medication.

Amanda – Thank you, Ryan; I really appreciate it.

Amanda smiles at Ryan as Ryan places the tray on Amanda’s bedside table, looking down at her; sighing sadly

Ryan – This isn’t the Amanda I know and love.

Amanda – Isn’t it? Well—Until I feel in the mood to get back onto my feet again or until I’m ready to go out in public again, I’m going to stay put; in my bed.

Ryan – What do I to, Amanda? What—What do I do to make Jasmine happy?

Amanda – Well—You know what I did? I let her do what she wanted. That was one big mistake, and well—She ended up in Lee’s bedsit; so there’s evidence that my parenting skills weren’t the best back in the day.

Ryan – You’ve improved, Amanda; you—You really have improved, you’ve grown into a better person.

Amanda – Maybe this Cancer did bring some good into our lives after all, then? I mean, if it’s made me a better person, that is; and—

Ryan – I don’t mean that, because—You have Terminal Cancer now, Mum; and I—

Amanda – What did you just call me? “Mum”?

Ryan nods, looking down at Amanda as a tear rolls down his cheek

Ryan – Yeah, I—Yeah, that’s what I called you.


Amanda – Oh, Ryan; I’m not your Mum. I only have one Son, you know?

Ryan – But—You are though, aren’t you? You are my “Mum,” because—Because my real Mum; she was never there for me, and she still isn’t here for me; I mean—She doesn’t help me when I need her, but you—You’re different, alright? And when you die, I—UNTIL you die, I’ll call you “Mum,” because that’s what you’ve been for me for—I don’t even know how long.

Amanda grabs hold of Ryan’s hand, looking up at him as a tear rolls down his cheek

Amanda – That’ll be fine with me—On ONE condition.

Ryan – What’s that?

Amanda – You make my Jasmine happy. You make my Jasmine HAPPIER, because since she found you; I—I’ve never seen her smile so much in her whole life. Can you do that for me? Make her smile more, because her smile; it—It’s absolutely beautiful, isn’t it? And you and her; your relationship—Your chemistry; it—It’s unbreakable.

Ryan nods, looking down at Amanda as a tear rolls down his cheek

Ryan – Deal.

Amanda smiles at Ryan, letting go of his hand as Ryan smiles down at her, wiping his tears as he walks out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind him as Amanda takes a deep breath, sighing sadly as a tear rolls down her cheek. Kieran enters, followed by Sophs; they look down at Amanda

Sophs – Are you alright, Amanda?

Amanda – Yeah, I—I’m fine, you two.

Amanda looks up, smiling at them; looking at Sophs

Amanda – Sophs, come—Come over here; to my bedside.

Sophs – But—I only came here to see how you were, Amanda; I—

Amanda – I have something to give you; something to ask you.

Sophs stares at Amanda puzzled, walking over to her as Amanda takes a folded piece of paper from her bedside table; holding it out to Sophs

Sophs – What is it?

Amanda – It’s one of my wishes. When you feel like it’s the right time—Unfold it; tell Kieran.

Sophs nods at Amanda, putting the folded note into her pocket before walking out to the corridor, exiting; Kieran looks down at Amanda

Kieran – What was in that note?

Amanda – Like I just said, it—It’s my wish for you and Kieran; to keep your relationship strong.

Kieran – Mum, this—This isn’t about me and Sophs; this isn’t about anybody, this—This is about YOU! 

Amanda – And you really think I’ll pull through this, do you?

Kieran walks over to Amanda’s bedside, grabbing hold of her hand; looking down at her as a tear rolls down his cheek

Kieran – If you try, then—Then I know you will.

Amanda – My time; my—My life; it’s coming to an end. I’m a ticking time-bomb now, Kieran; and I—

Kieran shakes his head, looking down at Amanda as a tear rolls down his cheek

Kieran – No—No, it’s not, Mum; you’re going to fight this. You’re going to FIGHT this Cancer, and I know that you—

Amanda – It’s Terminal Cancer, Kieran; it’s unbeatable.

Kieran – I just—I don’t want to lose you, Mum; not now.

A tear rolls down Kieran’s cheek as he falls onto his knees; Amanda puts her hand on Kieran’s face, looking at him as she sighs sadly

Amanda – It’s okay, everything—EVERYTHING is going to be okay; even when I’m gone.

Amanda puts her other hand on Kieran’s face, pulling him in closer to her; kissing his forehead as Kieran begins to breakdown in tears, crying slightly as Amanda hugs him

In the hallway with Sophs stood outside Derek’s flat, she takes the folded note out from her pocket; unfolding it open, reading what’s written on it; she refolds the note, putting it back into her pocket, sighing sadly; looking forward, seeing Luke walk towards Lorna’s flat, unlocking the door and walking inside, exiting; closing the door behind him

In Lorna’s living room with Lorna and Imane sat down on separate sofas

Lorna – Did you hear that? It—It was the door; he’s back, Imane; he—

Imane – It’s alright. If he has any decency to care for the Mother of his unborn child then he won’t hurt you.

Luke enters, looking down at Imane madly

Luke – What are you doing here?

Imane – Making sure that one of my closest friends isn’t attacked by her fiancée; what about you, Luke?

Luke looks down at Imane madly, rolling his eyes at her

Luke – Just go, will you? I need to speak to Lorna; my wife-to-be.

Imane – Alright then, I’ll go; but—“Wife-to-be”?

Imane stands, staring at Luke madly

Imane – Try treating her like it.

Imane walks out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she walks out

Luke – Why did you tell her and not me?

Lorna – Because you’ve become abusive again, and I don’t—Luke, I don’t want to lose our baby, alright? I want to be able to hold her, I—Luke, I think that you should tell the truth.

Luke – What do you mean “tell the truth”?

Lorna – Amanda. I mean—I mean Amanda; about what you did to Roxy.

Luke freezes, looking down at Lorna madly in shock

In Derek’s flat – Amanda and Derek’s bedroom with Amanda laid down on the bed. Kelsey enters, closing the door behind her; she looks down at Amanda

Kelsey – I’ve been watching people walking in and out of this room, so I thought—I thought that I’d join in.

Amanda – Good on you, Kelsey; I do—I like the company.

Amanda smiles at Kelsey weakly as Kelsey wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek

Amanda – What’s the matter, sweetheart?

Kelsey – It’s just—You—You were my Mum once, alright? And I’ve never felt so emotional about somebody as I am now, Grandma.

Amanda – Oh, Kelsey—

Kelsey – I’ll try. I’ll try and beat my Anorexia for you, Grandma; for the family, because I—I HATE seeing my family; the people I love suffer because of what I’m going through.

Kelsey looks down at Amanda with tears in her eyes
Amanda – We’re not suffering because of you, Kelsey; this family isn’t suffering because of YOU! This family, it—

Kelsey walks over to Amanda’s bedside as a tear rolls down Amanda’s cheek

Amanda – It’s suffering because of me; because of my Cancer! 

Kelsey – No—No, don’t say that, Grandma; don’t—DON’T SAY THAT!

Amanda – It’s the truth, and I—I can’t have you feeling guilty about the way this family has turned out, Kelsey. 

Kelsey – You were my Mum once, Grandma; but now I—I don’t know if I can keep strong anymore; if I can pull through!

Amanda – Kelsey—I KNOW you can do this, I know that you love your family just as much as I do, but sometimes—What seems the easiest; beating an eating disorder which you have can be the hardest.

Amanda grabs hold of Kelsey’s hand, looking up at her with tears in her eyes

Amanda – I just gave away a few of my wishes to certain people, but you—Kelsey, you I don’t need to give you one of my wishes; a motivation, because I know that you can do this, alright? I—I KNOW that you can do it for YOU!

Kelsey nods, kissing Amanda’s forehead

Kelsey – I love you, Grandma. I love—I love you so much.

Kelsey walks out to the corridor, exiting as Jasmine enters, closing the door behind her walking over to Amanda’s bedside, sliding down to her knees as she grabs hold of Amanda’s hand, looking at her sadly

Jasmine – How are you feeling?

Amanda – I’m feeling—Oddly stronger.

Jasmine looks at Amanda puzzled

Jasmine – So—Do you think that you’re getting better?

Amanda – I can’t get better, Jasmine; Terminal Cancer, it—It’ll finish me off eventually.

Amanda puts her hand over her mouth as she coughs loudly before taking her hand away from her mouth again; Jasmine looks at her with tears in her eyes 
Amanda – And that’s why—Why I’m not accepting treatment for my Cancer—My CANCERS anymore, Jasmine; I—I just can’t do it anymore. 

Jasmine lets go of Amanda’s hand, looking at her in horror
Jasmine – Wh—But—But, Mum; it’ll kill you! The Cancer; it’ll kill you, and it—

Amanda – The Treatment has drugged me up; I’m worn down, and the more I take this treatment the deeper down in the Earth I go! I haven’t been taking it for a month, and well—I’ve never felt better since I was diagnosed. 

Jasmine – But—You’ll end up like him; like Grandad, and—

Jasmine puts her hand over her mouth as she begins to cry, she takes her hand away from her mouth as she looks at Amanda again

Jasmine – And I’ll never—I’ll NEVER see you again, Mum!

Jasmine breaksdown in tears and Amanda grabs hold of her hand, looking at her sadly; holding back her tears

Amanda – I love you, Jasmine. I love you, but—I just want it to end now; the pain. Seeing you, your Dad, Becky, Kieran, Kelsey and EVERYONE else suffer because of what I’m going through; it—It’s not right. It’s not right, and I can’t carry on seeing you lot breakdown in tears every day because of me anymore!

Jasmine – But what about—Mum—Mum, I don’t want you to go!

Amanda – Stop crying, Jas. You’re stronger than this, I know you are! I know. I know that I’m not well, and I know that you lot are sad, but sweetheart—

Amanda wipes Jasmine’s tears from her face before putting her hand on her face as she shakes her head at her

Amanda – You mustn’t be sad; none of you should be. Can you—Can you take my Jewellery Box from my Dressing Table, please?

Jasmine – Of—Yeah. Yeah, sure!

Jasmine stands as she wipes her tears from her face, walking over to the Dressing Table; picking up the Jewellery Box from it and walking back over to Amanda’s bedside, kneeling down by her; placing the box nearby Amanda on the bed. Amanda opens the box, taking a locket out from it; passing it to Jasmine

Jasmine – Mum, why are you—Why are you giving me your locket?

Jasmine looks at Amanda puzzled

Amanda – Open it; open the locket.

Jasmine looks down at the locket before opening it; there’s one picture of Derek stood at Amanda’s bedside in the Hospital holding Jasmine as a Baby, the other picture is of Jasmine sat up on the bed in the Hospital holding Kelsey as a Baby in her arms, she looks up at Amanda in shock

Jasmine – Mum, this—This isn’t mine; it’s yours, it—It’s yours and Dad’s; I can’t take this, I—

Amanda – I WANT you to take it. It’s so—

Amanda closes her eyes as she takes a deep, weak breath before opening her eyes again, putting her hand on Jasmine’s face; Jasmine puts her hand on Amanda’s hand which is on her face; kissing it as she begins to breakdown in tears

Amanda – It’s so that you know how proud of you I was—How proud of you I still am; when I’m gone. Because when I’m up there, in Heaven or down there in Hell; I just want you to know that I’ve always been proud of you—

Jasmine looks at Amanda as tear rolls down Amanda’s cheek

Amanda – ALWAYS.

Jasmine continues to breakdown in tears, crying loudly as she hugs Amanda tightly; still with the locket in her hand before Amanda hugs her back, looking over her shoulder as another tear rolls down her cheek as she closes her eyes
In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people, Lauren is stood by a table, picking up empty glasses from it. Alexander enters, walking over to her; Court is stood behind the bar nearby Jay, looking over at Alexander walking over to Lauren

Alexander – So, your Husband has HIV, does he?

Lauren – Yeah, well done for getting up-to-date, Alex.

Alexander – What’s this all about; you acting upfront? You were never this way before I was shot.

Lauren looks at Alexander madly

Lauren – Yes, I was; you just wasn’t able to pay attention.

Court – Alex, do you mind leaving her alone?

Alexander – Oh, go and speak to some ghosts, Court; the deceased!

Court – Go and get shot in the head again; but this time—Make sure you die.

Court stares at Alexander madly, walking into the staircase, exiting as Alexander looks over at Jay, smirking slightly; walking out to the Reception, exiting

In Derek’s flat – Amanda and Derek’s bedroom with Amanda laid down on the bed. Becky enters, closing the door behind her; looking down at Amanda

Amanda – Becky, what—What are you doing in here?

Becky – Surprising, isn’t it; me walking in, trying to apologise?

Amanda – You don’t need to apologise, Becky; yesterday, everything which you said; it was the truth.

Becky – No—No, it wasn’t; I just couldn’t find the decency to hold my tongue in, that’s all.

Amanda – So it was the truth; in your eyes?

Becky looks down at Amanda, walking over to her bedside as a tear rolls down her cheek

Becky – Look at you, Mum; you—You’re on your deathbed, and I—I said all of that stuff to you yesterday.

Amanda grabs hold of Becky’s hand, looking up at her as a tear rolls down her cheek

Amanda – You had every right to say it, Becky; don’t feel guilty about it, alright?

Becky – NO! No, because—Because if you do die, WHEN you die, that will be the only thing hanging over me; those words I said to you last night just to—Just to upset you! What sort of person does that to somebody; their own MUM?!

Amanda – A damaged girl; because that’s what you are, Becky.

Becky shakes her head at Amanda, falling down to her knees

Becky – I’m a druggy; a crack-head. What more can be said about me, Mum?

Amanda – You’re—You’re beautiful, you’re intelligent; you just—You don’t think before you act, sweetheart; that’s all! But that’s nothing to feel bad about, alright? Everybody is like you; I—When I was your age, I was just like you; like-mother-like-daughter.

Amanda smiles at Becky weakly as a tear rolls down her cheek; pulling her close to her, kissing her forehead as Derek enters, looking down at them
Derek – Have I walked in on a bad time?

Amanda – Derek—

Becky – No, Dad. No, you—I was just going to walk out from the room anyway.

Becky stands, walking out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind her as Derek walks over to the bed, laying down next to Amanda on it

Derek – Do you remember the first day we met; the first time we shared a bed?

Amanda – Yeah—Yeah, I do. You were the first person I ever fell in love with, you know?

Derek – Which explains why we got married twice, and when—

Amanda – And when I pass away; when I—When I die, you’ll still be married to me, won’t you? 

Derek – Amanda, I will ALWAYS be married to you.

Amanda – No—No, I’m not having you be lonely all your life because you’d feel guilty if you fell in love with another woman, I—

Derek – No, I mean—You’re the only person I’ve ever loved, Amanda, and I—I will feel this way forever, alright?

Amanda puts her hand over her mouth, coughing loudly as Derek stands, looking down at her

Derek – Do you want me to go down to the Pharmacy; get you some medicine for that sore throat of yours?

Amanda – Yeah, I—Go ahead; take as much time as you want.

Amanda smiles at Derek and Derek smiles back, walking out to the corridor, exiting; shortly after he walks out there’s a door slam coming from the corridor

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Jay stood up, looking down at an envelope with “JAY” written on it. Lauren enters, looking over at him

Lauren – You’ve gone quiet since Daniel spoke out about his HIV, are—Are you alright, Jay?

Jay – I’m not bothered by Daniel, Lauren; well—Not THAT bothered.

Jay turns to Lauren, sighing sadly

Jay – What I am bothered about is that ex-husband of yours; Alex.

Lauren – Alex? Jay, why would you be bothered by him?

Jay – Because—I’ve seen the way you look at him; the way you look at each other.

Lauren – Wh—What? Jay, I don’t look at him in any—

Jay – I know. I know that you don’t, I’m just—I’m just being pathetic, alright? Ignore me, just—Just ignore me.

Lauren – What’s brought this up anyway, Jay?

Jay – It’s just—Me and Tara; we had sex once, alright? So if you did the same with Alex; it—I wouldn’t care. I wouldn’t care, because I understand that it would be payback; in fact, even if you were interested into starting a serious relationship with the guy; it wouldn’t bother me, because I would UNDERSTAND!
Lauren – You’re honestly suggesting that I crawl my way back to Alex; that MONSTER? The monster who almost ruined my LIFE?!

Lauren stares at Jay madly with tears in her eyes as Jay sighs sadly, looking at her

In Derek’s flat – Amanda and Derek’s bedroom with Amanda laid down on the bed. Luke enters, closing the door behind him

Amanda – Luke, what are you doing in here?

Luke – I just—

Luke kneels down at Amanda’s bedside

Luke – Amanda, I have something to tell you, alright? It’s about Roxy; what happened to her.
Amanda – Do—Do you know? Do you know what happened to her, Luke?! Please—If you do, tell me; put me out of my misery before I—

Luke – I stabbed her.

Amanda freezes, staring at Luke puzzled in horror

Amanda – You—You did WHAT?

Amanda stares at Luke madly with tears in her eyes; a tear rolls down her cheek

Luke – I killed her.

Luke takes a knife out from his pocket, looking at it

Luke – It was THIS knife here, you know? The one which I’m holding.

Amanda – A—Alright, Luke; this isn’t—This isn’t funny, alright? Don’t bring up my daughter; that you killed her, because I know that—

Luke – Do you want to feel how she felt before she died; before she became a corpse, Amanda?

Amanda – I don’t believe you, Luke; I—I don’t belie—

Luke presses the knife into Amanda’s chest; Amanda freezes, looking down at her chest as it bleeds from where the knife stabbed her; Luke slowly pulls it out, standing up; sliding the blooded-knife into his pocket

Amanda – You—You—

Luke walks out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after he walks out and Amanda looks down at her chest bleeding heavily as tears stream down her cheeks

In Kieran’s living room with Sophs stood up, looking away from the door as Kieran enters; she turns to him, smiling at him

Kieran – What’s that grin on your face all about, then?

Sophs – Oh, nothing; it’s just—

Sophs walks over to Kieran, putting her hand on his chest

Sophs – Our fairy-godmother has finally arrived.

Kieran smiles at Sophs before they lean towards each other before kissing; Kieran puts his hands on Sophs’ face as they do so; walking out to the corridor, exiting

In Derek’s corridor Diane enters, walking out from the kitchen; she looks down at the floor outside Amanda and Derek’s bedroom door; seeing a packet of Paracetamols; she looks down at the floor puzzled before looking inside the bedroom; seeing Derek laid down on the bed next to a deceased Amanda; Amanda has a wound on her chest and Derek is cradling her in his arms as he cries loudly; breaking down in tears

Derek – She’s gone, Diane; she—She’s GONE!

Diane freezes, looking down at them both in horror as a tear rolls down Derek’s cheek as he looks down at Amanda’s dead body; Amanda’s corpse has a dried tear-line down her cheek 
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