
Episode 502

In Derek’s flat – Derek’s bedroom with Derek sat down on the end of the sofa; he has dried tear-lines down his cheeks. Birdsong is heard coming from outside and he closes his eyes, taking a deep breath as he sighs sadly before opening them again

In the Marketplace with Ashleigh stood by the clothes stall, setting it up; Meg is stood nearby Elliot, holding the handles of the pram which Lucy is laid down, asleep in

Elliot – Are you sure that you don’t want a break from the baby today, Meg?

Meg – She has a name, you know? She’s called “Lucy.”

Elliot – It’s just—I know you’re tired, and I’m sure that Ashleigh wouldn’t mind if you took a break. Would you, Ashleigh?

Ashleigh – What are you saying?

Elliot – Meg; you don’t mind if she goes back to the Hotel and gets some rest, do you?

Ashleigh – Well, I—

Kelsey enters, walking out from the crowd walking down the Marketplace down the pavement 

Ashleigh – Yeah. Yeah, sure; I don’t mind, just—Just give me a second, would you?

Ashleigh walks over to Kelsey, standing in front of her as Kelsey looks down at the floor; she looks lost

Ashleigh – Kelsey?

Kelsey looks up at Ashleigh, smiling at her slightly

Kelsey – H—Hey, Ashleigh; I—Are you—

Ashleigh – I heard what happened; we—There’s a memorial; outside the Hotel.

Kelsey – Yeah. Yeah, I saw; it—It’s lovely; it really is.

Kelsey smiles at Ashleigh; she has tears in her eyes

Kelsey – I—Ashleigh, I—

Kelsey collapses to the floor, falling into Ashleigh’s arm; Ashleigh holds her up, slowly falling down to her knees; Meg and Elliot watch as Kelsey falls to the floor in Ashleigh’s arms as Kelsey holds onto Ashleigh tightly; beginning to breakdown in her arms, crying loudly
Kelsey – I just can’t believe that she’s gone, I—SHE WAS MY GRANDMA; SHE—I can’t believe she’s gone, Ashleigh!

Ashleigh – Your Grandma; she—She’d want you to carry on, Kelsey; she—You know that she would. Why don’t you come into the café; get some peace and quiet?

Kelsey – Y—Yeah. Yeah, I’d like that.

Ashleigh pulls Kelsey up to her feet, holding her by her arm; looking over at Meg and Elliot

Meg – Don’t worry, I—Me and Elliot will cover the stall while you’re gone.

Meg picks up the money jar, handing it to Elliot before she begins putting clothes from a cardboard box down by her feet onto the clothes racks; Ashleigh puts her arm around Kelsey, leading her into the café; exiting as the door closes behind them

In Derek’s living room with Jasmine and Becky sat down on separate sofas. Ryan enters, looking down at Jasmine

Ryan – Do you want something to eat; a sandwich or something?

Jasmine – No. No, Ryan; I’m not hungry.

Ryan – And you, Becky? Do you want anything?

Becky – I—I am feeling a bit peckish actually. Can you make me a cup of soup or something; Vegetable?

Ryan – Sure thing.

Ryan smiles at Becky before walking out to the corridor, exiting. Diane enters, standing by the door

Becky – You should eat, Jasmine.

Jasmine – I’m not hungry.

Diane – You look tired, Jasmine; why don’t you—

Jasmine – Why are you being so nice, Nan? Why are you being so nice to us; the family?

Jasmine looks up at Diane madly, standing up; still looking at her

Diane – Because we’re all grieving, so I’m feeling pretty fragile too.

Jasmine – Mum; if—She wouldn’t want things to change just because she’s gone; she—She wouldn’t; she—

Jasmine puts her hand over her mouth, beginning to breakdown in tears, crying silently as Diane puts her arms around her; pulling her in close

Jasmine – I’m—Nan, I’m sorry for being horrible; I just—I just want her back, alright?! I want—I want my Mummy back, I just want—

Ryan enters, standing by the door; looking at Jasmine, seeing her crying

Diane – Ryan, do you mind—?

Ryan – No—No, of course not.

Diane lets go of Jasmine and Ryan grabs hold of her hand; leading her out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door after them as they walk out. Diane looks down at Becky

Diane – Did you get any sleep last night?

Becky – No, I just—All I kept thinking about was when I was pulled away from her; when I let go.  I shouldn’t—I shouldn’t have let go of her, Nan.

Diane sits down next to Becky on the sofa, looking at her; sighing sadly

Diane – Becky—

Becky – Just go, Nan; just—Just please—

Diane looks at her, sighing sadly; standing up, walking out to the corridor, closing the door behind her; she looks into Derek’s bedroom; seeing that Derek isn’t in there, she closes her eyes; sighing sadly before opening them again

In the café with Kelsey and Ashleigh sat down opposite each other at a table; Deborah and Shirley are stood nearby each other behind the till. Izzy is stood at the till opposite them

Deborah – Are you sure that it’s a good idea that you go into School today, Izzy?

Izzy – Well, I’ve got to move on, haven’t I; get myself education?

Deborah – But I just—I like you being here; you can get a job here if you—

Izzy – No offence, Mum; but I don’t want to work in a café.

Izzy walks over to Ashleigh and Kelsey’s table, looking down at Kelsey

Izzy – Kelsey, I’m—I’m really sorry for your loss.

Kelsey – You had cancer, didn’t you; not long ago?

Izzy – Yeah. Yeah, I did; but—

Kelsey – You’re lucky, you know? You—You really are.

Izzy nods at Kelsey, smiling at her sadly before walking out to the Marketplace; exiting

Deborah – You should go and see Derek, you know?

Shirley – Me? Why me?

Deborah – You and him; you’re quite close, aren’t you?

Shirley – When he thought that Amanda was dead a couple of years back he was in pieces, Deborah. God knows what he’d be like now that it’s become reality.

Michaela and Luna enter, walking over to the till; standing opposite Shirley and Deborah

Luna – Can you get us a bacon bap, please?

Shirley – Sure thing; and one for you, Michaela?

Michaela – No thanks, just get me a Tomato sandwich; I don’t eat meat anymore!

Shirley walks into the kitchen behind the till, exiting 

Luna – What are you doing then; going all veggie?

Michaela – No, it’s just—The other day I went to my Uncle’s farm, Luna; I watched him slaughter a pig, and it—It was pretty horrific, alright?

Michaela walks out to the Marketplace, exiting as Shirley walks out from the kitchen; holding a Tomato sandwich on a plate

Shirley – I take it that the order’s not on anymore?

Luna – I’m sorry, Shirley.

Luna sighs sadly, rushing out to the Marketplace after Michaela; exiting

Ashleigh – Sorry about Michaela, Kelsey; my family are a bit—Yeah.

Kelsey – Where’s Nicole?

Ashleigh – I think she’s down at the flat. Why? Do you want her?

Kelsey nods at her, smiling at her sadly as Ashleigh stands

Ashleigh – Come on then; let me take you to her.

Kelsey stands and Ashleigh leads her out to the Marketplace, exiting as Shirley rolls her eyes; putting the plate of tomato sandwiches on the counter in front of her before walking into the kitchen area again, exiting

In Rach’s kitchen; the hob is on, boiling some hot water with vegetables in one pan. Rach enters, leading Ryan into the room

Rach – I was surprised to see you of all people stood at the door, you know? I haven’t spoken to you in ages! How have you been?

Ryan – I’ve been—Look, Rach; do you have any spare—Any spare baby food? We’ve ran out; I’ll pay you for whatever you give me, alright?

Rach – There’s no need to pay; baby food is cheap. What’s the matter, Ryan? You seem—Vulnerable.

Ryan – Yeah, I—Well, I’m not the vulnerable one; Jasmine is though, Jasmine and her—

Jack – *From the corridor* That smells good; what’s in the—

Jack enters, standing by the door; looking at Ryan sadly

Jack – I’m sorry for your wife’s lost, mate.

Rach – “Loss”? What has Jasmine lost exactly, then? 

Ryan – Amanda died last night; she—We don’t know how she died though.

Rach – Ryan, I—

Ryan – Can I please get some baby food for Rosie and—And go, Rach?

Rach – Sure. Come—Come on through into the living room. Jack watch the Lasagne in the oven, will you?

Jack – Alright.

Jack smiles at Rach before Rach leads Ryan out to the corridor and into the living room; she picks up a tin of baby food; passing it to Ryan

Ryan – Thanks, Rach; this—This really means a lot, alright? This really—

Rach – Tell Jasmine that if she needs to speak to anybody, I—I know that I’m not in her good books; I never have been, but—Tell her that I could give her a shoulder to cry on.

Rach smiles at Ryan and Ryan looks at her, nodding before walking out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after he walks out and Rach sighs sadly, walking out to the corridor and into the bedroom; seeing that Hannah’s cot is empty, she freezes; staring over at the empty cot in horror

In Michael’s living room with Maria sat down on the sofa watching TV. Michael enters, looking down at her

Michael – Do you know where Michaela is? Nicole’s in and Ashleigh’s out; I know that, but where is Michaela?

Maria – She’s not a child, you know Michael? She needs to be a bit more—Independent.

Michael – “Independent”? That girl may not be a child, Maria; but she behaves like one.

There’s a door slam coming from the corridor

Michaela – *From the corridor* WELL, I’M SORRY FOR BEING A SENSITIVE PERSON, ALRIGHT?!

Luna – *From the corridor* YOU EMBARRASSED ME, MICHAELA; YOU—
In the corridor with Luna and Michaela stood by the front door; Luna is staring at her madly

Luna – YOU EMBARASSED ME IN FRONT OF EVERYBODY!

Michaela – Well, I’m sorry if I don’t like animal abuse, Luna; it’s not my fault!

Luna – No—No, I don’t mean what just happened out in the café; I mean—I mean YOU in general. I mean YOU; you behave like a teenager, and you—

Michaela – What? What, Luna; and you DON’T?! 

Michael enters, standing by the living room door; followed by Maria

Maria – Michaela, come on; let’s take you into your—

Michaela – NO! NO, MUM; I’M NOT A BABY, ALRIGHT?!

Michaela stares at Luna madly with tears in her eyes

Michaela – Ever since—Luna, ever since you got that bump on your head you’ve been acting all—You’ve become violent with me; you’ve become violent with EVERYBODY; but I’m the one who’s affected most by it!

Nicole enters, walking out from her bedroom

Nicole – What’s going out here?

Luna – Yeah—Yeah, and do you know who did that to me; who made me “change”? MARIA, DO YOU KNOW?

Maria – What are you even talking about? I don’t understand what you—

Luna – It was your husband. It was MICHAEL; HE DID THIS TO ME! HE MADE ME A DIFFERENT PERSON, AND I DON’T KNOW HOW TO BRING MYSELF BACK, I JUST—

Nicole – Look, Luna; why don’t you step outside in the hallway for a second and calm yourself—

Nicole walks over to Luna as Ashleigh and Kelsey enter; standing at the front door as Nicole grabs hold of Luna’s arm; Luna slaps Nicole across the face madly and Nicole holds her face in shock, staring at Luna with tears in her eyes. Ashleigh grabs hold of Luna’s arm, staring at her madly

Ashleigh – Get out.

Luna looks at Nicole, sighing sadly as a tear rolls down her cheek before rushing out to the hallway, exiting; closing the front door behind her as Michael watches Luna walking out from the flat madly

In the Marketplace Riley enters, walking out from the café as Becky enters; walking over to him. Elliot and Meg are stood at the clothes stall; Elliot is looking down at Lucy laid down in her pram nearby her

Becky – Riley, can I—Can you lend me some money?

Riley – To be honest with you, Becky; I—

Becky – PLEASE, I’m about to crack, Riley; I’m about to—

Riley – So you want to take crack; making yourself crack even more?

Becky – Yeah, very funny(!) But I don’t know if I can cope anymore; I just—I need a way to escape, I’ll do anything, Riley; I—

Riley – Do you think that this is what your Mum would want; Amanda?

Becky – You’re using her as an excuse to emotionally manipulate me, are you?

Riley – No, I’m just asking y—

Becky – I’ll share a bed with you tonight, if that’s what you want; I just—I just need the money to afford some crack, Riley; I—How about a fiver? PLEASE I need—

Riley – Try asking somebody else.

Becky stares at Riley madly, shoving past him; walking into the café, exiting as Derek enters; walking over to Riley

Riley – Are you alright, Da—Derek?

Derek – Yeah, I—I’m just a bit—You know?

Riley – It’s alright, I understand. Demi and Sophs are trying to keep Kieran’s mood up; I thought that they wouldn’t want me around them.
Derek – Demi; do you—Do you think that she’d be able to take over Amanda’s stall; the Bouquet stall?

Riley – I’m not sure, Derek; I—

Derek begins to breakdown in tears, crying slightly as tears roll down his cheeks

Derek – I should have been there, Riley; I—I should have been there for her when she—When she—

Riley – It’s alright, just—Look, why don’t we go up to my flat; get you a drink?

Derek – Yeah—Yeah, I don’t want to cry in public, I just—
Riley – Come on.

Riley puts his arm around Derek, leading him down the Marketplace towards the Hotel, exiting as Becky watches, looking out from the window inside the café; sighing sadly

In Michael’s flat – Nicole’s bedroom with Kelsey and Nicole sat down next to each other on the end of the bed

Kelsey – I want to do her proud, I—I really do; it’s just—I want to be you, Nicole.

Nicole – Trust me, Kelsey; you really don’t.

Kelsey – I want to be a model.

Nicole – Honestly? I—Look, Kelsey; going into the modelling agency, it—It’s risky, and it’s hard; do you want to go back to the way you were; when you first got Anorexia Nervosa?

Kelsey – Yeah. If that means becoming a model; fitting into a size zero dress, then—Then YES, I do!

Kelsey stares at Nicole with tears in her eyes

Nicole – Amanda; she told you that one of her wishes were for you to beat your Anorexia, didn’t she? She told you that—

Kelsey – YES! Yes, she did tell me that; but I have my own wishes, don’t I? And my one true wish; my ULTIMATE wish is to—It’s to become like YOU!

Nicole – I’m getting better, and I—Do you really want to do this, Kelsey; become like me? Because I’m telling you now that you—

Kelsey – You’re everything that I’m NOT, Nicole! You’re—You’re funny, you’re smart, you’re—You’re beautiful. What am I? I’m a—I’m a girl who was made by rape; my real Dad is my Uncle aswell, and he—

Nicole puts her hands on Kelsey’s face, shaking her head at her

Nicole – No—No, Kelsey; you’re more than that, you REALLY are. You—

Kelsey leans towards Nicole and Nicole leans back; they stare at each other for a couple of seconds before leaning towards each other again, their lips touch before they kiss each other; laying down on the bed next to each other as they kiss passionately

In Rach’s flat – Jack and Rach’s bedroom with Rach and Jack stood up looking at each other

Rach – What do you mean you gave Hannah to Vanessa for the night?!

Jack – Well—I thought that me and you could get some privacy, that’s all.

Rach – Do you know what this is going to do to me, Jack? I—I’m not going to be able to sleep, because I—Hannah isn’t at my side; in her cot asleep! What if—What if somebody takes her; what if LAUREN takes her again?

Jack – That’s not going to happen, Rach; just—Just come through to the kitchen and we can eat. Hannah will be fine; my Auntie Vanessa is a good woman, you know? 

Rach – And are you sure about that?

Jack rolls his eyes, looking at Rach sadly as Rach stares back at him madly

In Riley’s living room with Derek sat down on a separate sofa to Riley; Riley passes him a glass of whisky

Riley – Do you know how she died?

Derek – No, she just—She just had a wound in her chest; fresh, it was.

Riley – Do you think that maybe—She committed suicide? 

Derek – No. No, Riley; she wouldn’t do that, not to her family; her kids.

Riley – I—Look, Dad—If I can call you that?

Derek – Yeah, you can. That’s what I am to you, aren’t I? Plus, I need as much as family as I can get, because—I’ve lost the love of my life; my entire life, and I—

Riley – What about my Mum?

Derek – Ruby; what about her?

Riley – Demi called her earlier; told her that she’d give her updates on Amanda’s funeral.

Derek freezes, staring at Riley madly in shock

Derek – She—She did WHAT?

Riley – Look, what I’m saying is—Why don’t you just be honest with your family; be honest with YOURSELF?

Derek – No, Riley; I—I’m grieving, alright? I’m fragile and I don’t need YOU of all people—

Riley – Either you tell Demi and the others about me and her being your children, or I’ll do it myself.

Riley stares at Derek madly as Derek freezes, staring back at him in horror with tears in his eyes 
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Derek – Jasmine’s Dad

Riley – Derek’s Son

Kelsey – Jasmine’s Daughter

Nicole – Ashleigh’s Sister

Ryan – RyanLanbert098

Becky – Jasmine’s Sister 

Diane – Amanda’s Mum
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Ashleigh – Jasmine’s Friend 



Rach – hellokitty273

Jack Holmes – Oliver’s Son

Michaela – Ashleigh’s Cousin

Luna – Lickish

Michael – Ashleigh’s Uncle 

Maria – Ashleigh’s Auntie
Shirley – Izzy’s Grandma

Deborah – Izzy’s Mum

Izzy – meepmeow

Meg – pleme

Elliot – Schlopz 


