Episode 501
In Derek’s flat – Amanda and Derek’s bedroom with Diane stood by the door, closing it; she’s looking away from Derek, who is holding Amanda’s pale corpse in his arms on the bed, Amanda has a bleeding-wound on her chest where her heart is, he has tears streaming down his cheeks and is crying silently

Diane – Should I—Should I tell the Girls; call Kieran and let him know?

Diane turns, looking down at Derek sat down on the bed holding Amanda in his arms

Derek – No—No, Amanda; don’t—Just give me some time, alright? I—

Diane – She’s their Mother, she’s Kelsey’s grandma; they have the right to know straight away.

Derek – I just—This is all my fault, Diane.

Derek closes his eyes as a tear rolls down his cheek, opening them again as he looks up at Diane

Derek – This is ALL my fault; she—

Diane – You can’t blame this on you, Derek; we don’t know what happened!

Derek – She—She told me to go to the Pharmacy; get her some medicine and then she—And then I came back, and I—Diane, I came back and I found her DEAD; I found her DEAD on this bed, and now—And now she’s gone, Diane! AMANDA IS GONE; MY WIFE, MY—

Diane walks over to Derek, grabbing hold of Amanda’s arms

Derek – What are you doing?

Diane – Put her down, just—Just put her down, lie her down on the bed, Derek.

Derek – Get off her—DIANE, GET OFF HER!

Diane – She’s gone, Derek. She is DEAD. You’re not the only person who’s lost someone, because I’ve lost somebody too; I’VE LOST MY DAUGHTER!

Derek – You think that I did this, don’t you?

Diane – NO! NO, I DON’T; I JUST WANT YOU TO CALM YOURSELF DOWN, AND—

Derek shoves Amanda’s corpse over to Diane, standing from the bed; walking over to his drawer, pulling out a key and unlocking one of the draws, slamming it open as Diane lays Amanda’s corpse down on the bed, closing her eyelids as she does so

Diane – You could have been a bit more gentle, you—

Diane looks over to Derek, watching him pouring himself a glass of whisky; she freezes, staring at him madly in shock

Diane – What are you doing?

Derek – I’m doing what I used to do when me and Amanda got divorced.

Diane – What; turn to alcohol?

As Derek pours the glass half-full, he puts the bottle of whisky down on the drawer in front of him, sipping the drink as he turns to Diane; staring at him madly

Derek – What else do you expect me to do; throw myself off the roof of this Hotel?

Diane – Derek, I—

Derek – Actually—Actually, do you know what? That—THAT isn’t a bad idea; that isn’t a bad idea at all, I’ll do that; I’ll go to the rooftop and I’ll—

Diane – DEREK, STOP IT! Just—JUST STOP IT!

Diane stares at Derek madly, walking over to him

Diane – Your daughters are through in the living room with your two grandchildren and Jasmine’s husband; their Mother has just been found dead and they don’t know about it yet.

Derek – THEN WHY DON’T YOU TELL THEM, DIANE?! WHY—WHY DON’T YOU JUST TELL THEM?!

Diane – DON’T YOU THINK THAT I WANT TO?! 

Derek – SO IF YOU WANT TO, DIANE; THEN WHY DON’T YOU GO THROUGH AND TELL—

Diane – BECAUSE YOU’RE SCARING ME, DEREK.

Diane stares at Derek madly with tears in her eyes

Diane – YOU’RE SCARING ME; YOUR BEHAVIOUR, AND IF YOU’RE SCARING ME THEN I’M SURE YOU’D SCARE THE GIRLS ASWELL!

Derek drinks his drink in one sip; putting the empty glass down on the drawer before picking up the bottle of whisky, sipping it

Diane – Do you think that this is what she would want, do you?

Derek stares at Diane puzzled, madly

Derek – What are you talking about?

Diane – Amanda; do you think she’d want to see you react like THIS?!

Derek – Look, Diane; she’s gone, and I—

Diane – This is how her Dad behaved when he was diagnosed with cancer, you know? He—He told me that he didn’t love me; he—I don’t blame him.

Derek – I just—

Derek puts the bottle of whisky down on the drawer before sitting down on the end of the bed, putting his head in his hands as he begins to breakdown in tears, crying loudly

Derek – I just can’t believe she’s gone, Diane; I can’t—I can’t believe she’s DEAD, I—This is all my fault. This is ALL my fault, and I—I should have been here for here, I should have been here for HER when she was dying; her final seconds ALIVE!

Diane – And you probably were. You probably were, and—And maybe, when you walked out, she—She killed herself somehow; I mean, she can’t just bleed heavily for no reason now, can she?

Derek – And how do you expect she’d kill herself? 

Diane – I don’t know—A knife?

Derek – “A knife”? Do you see a knife anywhere, Diane? Do you see a knife? Because I don’t. She—She wouldn’t kill herself, Diane. Amanda; she—She was happy. She had so much to live for and she—She knew it.

In the corridor Kelsey enters, walking out from the living room; she walks over to Amanda and Derek’s bedroom door, standing by it

Derek – *From behind the door* She wouldn’t kill herself; Amanda wouldn’t kill herself, not when—Not when she has family. 

Kelsey freezes, standing by the door; looking at it puzzled in shock with tears in her eyes. In the bedroom with Diane stood up, looking down at Derek sat down on the end of the bed; Amanda’s corpse is on the bed, laid down on it

Diane – Come on, Derek—Just—

Diane sits down next to Derek on the end of the bed, looking at him with tears in her eyes

Diane – Where’s the man who married my daughter; my son-in-law? You—She’d hate seeing you like this; she—She usually came to you for comfort; I know that. She would be the one crying, and you—Derek, you’d be the one to give her a shoulder to cry on; not the other way around.

Derek – Well, she’s not here anymore, is she Diane? She’s not here anymore, because she—She—

Derek looks at Amanda’s corpse which is behind Diane on the bed

Diane – Would you like some time alone with her? 

Derek – Why? What are you going to—

Diane – I’m going to—I’m going to call an Ambulance; see if they can—See if she still has a pulse, see if they can do anything to save her; bring her back. 

Derek – You’re not going to tell them, are you; the girls, I mean?

Diane – No—No, don’t you worry; I won’t do that.

Derek nods at Diane as a tear rolls down his cheek. Diane stands, sighing sadly before she walks out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind her as the kitchen door closes; in the kitchen Kelsey is stood by the kitchen door, closing it; Jasmine is stood nearby her, looking at her

Jasmine – What is it, Kelsey? 

Kelsey – It’s—It’s about Grandma; she—

Jasmine – I know that it’s hard, Kelsey; but—Your Grandma; she’s tougher than what she looks.

Kelsey – I know that, she—She’s one of the strongest woman I’ve ever met in my life, and now she—

Kelsey puts her hand over her mouth, beginning to breakdown in tears as she cries loudly; sitting down at the table, Jasmine looks down at her; sighing sadly

Jasmine – I know—Kelsey, I know; it’s hard to watch somebody you love suffer; lying on their deathbed, but—But this is what she wants; to stop taking treatment, but when she feels like doing so again, then maybe—Maybe we can go out as a family; head out to Blackpool or some—

Kelsey – That won’t—That won’t happen. Mum, that won’t happen because she isn’t here anymore; GRANDMA ISN’T WITH US ANYMORE!

Jasmine – What are you talking about? Of course she’s here; she’s in her bedroom; lied down on her bed TRYING to get better.

Kelsey – She’s dead.

Jasmine looks down at Kelsey puzzled in shock; she has tears in her eyes

Jasmine – Wh—Kelsey, what did you say?

Kelsey stays silent as a tear rolls down her cheek; Jasmine looks down at her, still with tears in her eyes

Jasmine – Kelsey—Kelsey, WHAT DID YOU SAY?!

Jasmine looks down at Kelsey madly as a tear rolls down her cheek

Kelsey – I—Grandad and Nan; I—I heard them. I heard them, I—She’s dead, Mum. Grandma’s DEAD!
Jasmine freezes, looking down at Kelsey in horror as a tear rolls down her cheek. In Amanda and Derek’s bedroom with Derek stood by the bed beside Amanda’s corpse which is laid down on the bed; he pulls the covers of the bed over her, tucking her in under the covers

Derek – How do you like that? Do you—Is it comfy?

Derek looks down at Amanda’s corpse, smiling as a tear rolls down his cheek

Derek – Is it comfy, yeah? I—I like you being comfy in bed.

Derek walks over to the other side of the bed, laying down on it next to Amanda; looking up at the ceiling 

Derek – You never complained. You—You never complained, did you?

Derek looks at Amanda as a tear rolls down his cheek

Derek – You never complained in the winter; when it was freezing cold, and I—And I was greedy.

Derek laughs slightly, looking at Amanda still; teary-eyed

Derek – I was greedy, wasn’t I? I—I took the covers from you; I—And you just laid there. You just laid there in the freezing cold, but not once—Not ONCE did you complain. Not once.

Derek grabs hold of Amanda’s hand; holding it tightly

Derek – You’ve tricked me, Amanda; you—You’ve seen my sensitive side; my—My non-masculine side, you—You got me. You—You’ve got me. I can see you—I can hear you laughing under your breath, alright? I can—I can hear your little laugh; I—Do you know what? Why don’t—Why don’t I give you a pillow; one of mine? That’ll make you happy, won’t it?

Derek sits up on the bed, holding Amanda up as he puts a pillow onto Amanda’s two pillows; laying Amanda down, sitting her up; resting her on the pillows

Derek – You see? I know that you like it this way; this way of resting in bed, I—I occasionally catch you in the morning like this; when you have lay-ins.

Derek lies back down, laughing slightly; looking at Amanda as a tear rolls down his cheek

Derek – Wake—Amanda, wake up; just please—Just open your eyes; you got me, you got your Mum too; you—You really did get us, but—Amanda, just wake up. AMANDA, WAKE UP!

Derek sits up, reaching out to Amanda before putting his hand down on the bed in front of him; breaking down in tears, shaking his head

Derek – Just please don’t leave me—PLEASE DON’T LEAVE ME, AMANDA! 

Derek continues to shake his head, breaking down in tears as he cries loudly. In the kitchen with Jasmine stood up, looking down at Kelsey sat down at the table; they both has tears streaming down their cheeks

Jasmine – She—She can’t be dead. She can’t be dead, Kelsey; not—NOT MY MUM; SHE—She can’t be dead! She—

Ryan enters, looking at Jasmine; seeing tears in her eyes
Ryan – What is it, Jas? What’s happened?

Jasmine – It’s—Ryan, it’s my Mum; IT’S MY MUM, ALRIGHT?!
Kelsey – Mum, just leave it? Let—Let Grandad tell them all; let him or Nan just—

Jasmine – SHE’S DEAD! Ryan, she’s dead; she—Mum’s dead.

Ryan freezes, staring at Jasmine in horror 

Ryan – Shall I—Shall I get her; Rosie?

Jasmine – Yeah, where—Where is she? Bring her through here; make sure she’s safe, just—

Ryan – Of course she’s safe, she—She’s sleeping in her cot in our bedroom, Jas; she—She’s safe.

Jasmine – Get her, Ryan; please—Please bring her through, give her—Give her to me; my baby girl—

Ryan nods at Jasmine before walking out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind her as Jasmine leans on the kitchen counter, putting her hand over her face as she breaksdown in tears, beginning to cry loudly as Kelsey stands, hugging her from behind as a tear rolls down her cheek. In the corridor there’s knocking at the front door, Becky enters; walking out from the living room and over to the front door, swinging it open; seeing Kieran stood in front of him

Kieran – Is everyone in there; with Mum?

Becky – Yeah, I think that Dad is; Nan told me not to go in and disturb them.

Diane enters, walking out from the living room; standing nearby the door

Kieran – Well—Look, I just came round; I need to thank her.

Diane – No, Kieran; she—Her and your Dad; they’re having a moment to themselves.
Becky turns to Diane

Becky – Well, can’t they do that some other time?

Diane – I—I don’t think that they can; not another time.

Becky – Nan, what’s the matter with you? You haven’t called me a “skank” since you walked into the living room; I—Has something happened?

Ryan enters, walking out from his and Jasmine’s bedroom; holding Rosie in his arms

Kieran – Alright, Ryan?

Ryan – Yeah, I’m good, Kieran; I—Look, I’m sorry; to all of you.

Becky – “Sorry”? Why are you apologising? Have you and Jasmine argued again, or—?

Ryan – No, I mean—I’m sorry. I’m sorry for your loss.

Becky and Kieran freezes, staring at Ryan puzzled as Diane looks down at the floor, sighing sadly before Ryan walks into the kitchen where Jasmine is, stood by the table where Kelsey is sat down at

Ryan – Jas—

Jasmine – Give—Give her to Kelsey; give Rosie to Kelsey, please I—

Ryan passes Rosie over to Kelsey and she holds her in her arms; looking down at her

Jasmine – Let me see her—

Kelsey – Mum, don’t—

Jasmine rushes into the corridor and Diane grabs hold of her arm, holding her back

Jasmine – LET ME SEE HER!

In Amanda and Derek’s bedroom with Derek laid down on the bed next to Amanda’s corpse; he’s looking up at the ceiling, his face is pale

Jasmine – *From the corridor* LET ME SEE MY MUM!

Becky – *From the corridor* What did he mean? What did Ryan mean by what he said?

In the corridor with Ryan stood by the kitchen door; Kelsey is stood nearby him holding Rosie in her arms. Diane is stood up nearby Becky and Kieran by the door; holding Jasmine back, holding her arm

Becky – RYAN, WHAT DID YOU MEAN?!
Ryan – I—

Diane – Jasmine, just—Just calm down; this isn’t helping anybody—I—

Becky slowly opens Amanda and Derek’s bedroom door, looking inside; down at Derek laid down next to Amanda’s corpse on the bed; Diane continues to hold Jasmine’s arm as they look into the bedroom; Kieran also looks into the room

Becky – M—Mum?

Kieran – No—No, this can’t be real; this—This can’t be happening; this CAN’T be—

Becky – No—NO, MUM!

Becky rushes into the bedroom at Amanda’s bedside; looking down at her as Derek looks up at her with tears in her eyes

Jasmine – MUM, PLEASE—MUM!

Diane holds Jasmine back and Jasmine screams loudly, punching her; trying to pull herself away from her

Jasmine – SHE’S MY MUM—SHE’S MY MUM!

Jasmine falls into Diane’s arms, breaking down in them 
Diane – Kieran—Kieran, take her away; somewhere where she can calm down, just—Just get her away from here, please!

Kieran – Alright—Jasmine, come on.

Kieran leads Jasmine into the living room by her arm as Jasmine continues to break down in tears; crying Kelsey puts her hand over her mouth as she begins to cry, breaking down in tears; Ryan puts his arms around her, hugging her tightly. Diane looks into the bedroom at Becky falling down to her knees at Amanda’s bedside; Derek is laid down next to Amanda’s corpse on the bed, still looking up at the ceiling
Becky – Mum—Mum, I’m sorry; I’m—MUM, I’M SORRY!

Diane walks into the bedroom over to Becky; grabbing hold of her arm, gently pulling her to her feet; Becky is holding Amanda’s hand, continuing to cry

Diane – Becky—Becky, sweetheart; you’re going to have let go, alright?

Becky – She’s not dead—SHE’S NOT DEAD; SHE CAN’T BE—SHE CAN’T BE DEAD!

Diane – Becky, listen to me; sweetheart, you’re going to have to let go.

Becky – I’m not going to—I’m NEVER going to let her go, Mum; I can’t—I CAN’T LET HER GO; I NEED TO TELL HER THAT I’M SORRY FOR WHAT I SAID; I NEED—

Diane pulls Becky away from Amanda until Becky loses her grip of Amanda’s hand; pulling her over to the door 
Becky – NO! NO, LET ME HOLD HER AGAIN, NAN; LET ME HOLD HER HAND AGAIN, LET ME—

Diane pulls Becky out to the corridor and Becky immediately collapses onto her knees, breaking down in tears on the floor, putting her head in her hands and Diane kneels down by Becky, putting her arms around her; hugging her tightly as she breaksdown in her arms. Kelsey and Ryan are stood nearby them hugging each other; Kelsey is holding Rosie in her arms, breaking down in tears. Kieran and Jasmine can be seen in the living room hugging each other as they cry; Derek turns to Amanda’s corpse, closing her eyelids; he has tears in his eyes

Derek – Goodbye, Amanda.

A tear rolls down Derek’s cheek as he finally breaksdown in tears, beginning to cry loudly as cries from his family are heard out in the corridor
REMEMBER TO VOTE IN THE AWARDS AND THE ULTIMATE AWARDS ON THE WEBSITE NOW! 
VOTE ON THE PAGE ON THE WEBSITE – WHO DUNNIT? “WHO RAN OVER AMY?” WHERE YOU VOTE WHO YOU THINK COMMITTED THE DEED! VOTING IS OPEN DAILY! 
TO BE CONTINUED 
Derek – Jasmine’s Dad

Diane – Amanda’s Mum

Becky – Jasmine’s Sister

Jasmine

Kelsey – Jasmine’s Daughter

Kieran – Jasmine’s Brother

Ryan – RyanLanbert098

Amanda – Jasmine’s Mum 
