Episode 515
In Derek’s living room with Jasmine, Ryan and Kelsey stood up; they’re all wearing funeral clothes, Ryan is holding Rosie in his arms and Derek enters; wearing a suit, he walks over to the mirror, looking at himself put his tie on. Diane enters – wearing formalwear, followed by Becky, Nicole and Ashleigh; who are all wearing formalwear 

Nicole – Are you coming outside; waiting for the cab?

Kelsey – Yeah—Yeah, sure.

Nicole grabs hold of Kelsey’s hand tightly, leading her out to the corridor, exiting. Ashleigh puts her hand on Jasmine’s shoulder, smiling at her sadly

Ashleigh – Your thoughts are with me; all of you.

Jasmine – Thanks, Ashleigh.

Jasmine smiles at Ashleigh before Ashleigh walks out to the corridor, exiting

Ryan – Shall we go?

Jasmine – Yeah. Yeah, let’s get this day over and done with, please.

Becky – I’ll be outside in a minute or two.

Jasmine and Ryan walk out to the corridor, exiting; Ryan is holding Rosie in his arms as she walks out and Diane takes a cigarette and a lighter out from her handbag; lighting the cigarette, smoking it

Diane – Either of you want a cigarette?

Becky – I don’t smoke. Besides, Mum wouldn’t want you smoking in the flat, would she?

Diane – She had her moments.

Becky rolls her eyes, walking out to the corridor; exiting as Derek turns to Diane, looking at her as he sighs sadly

Derek – Do you know if Kieran is coming or not; and Demi?

Diane – Amanda is his Mum, Derek; I highly doubt he’d just skip it just because he had a small argument with you.

Derek – “A small argument”? Diane, didn’t you hear what he said to me? He told me to drink myself to—

Diane – What? And you think that he meant it, do you? Kieran could NEVER hurt his family, Derek; not even you.

Diane walks out to the corridor, exiting as she smokes her cigarette. Derek looks at himself in the mirror again, sighing sadly

In Kieran’s living room with Riley stood by the door nearby Demi and Hope; Sophs and Kieran are sat down next to each other on the sofa – they’re all wearing formalwear

Sophs – It’ll be alright; today will.

Kieran – I just—I want to make her proud, Sophs; that’s all I want to do.

Sophs – Do what Jasmine said; just—Just forgive your Dad. Besides, it’s not you who should be holding a grudge on him, is it?

Demi – I’ve started talking to Riley again, even though I haven’t forgiven him.

Riley – Alright, Demi; I am stood right here, you know?

Hope – Mummy, why are you and Uncle Riley always arguing?

Sophs stands up, picking up a funeral hat from the table before putting it on

Riley – Me and your Mummy aren’t arguing, Hope; we’re just—We miss your Grandma, that’s all.

Hope – Is Grandma happy now; peaceful?

Demi – Yes. Yes, she is.

Demi smiles at Hope before Kieran looks up at Sophs

Kieran – Sophs, Riley, why don’t you take Hope outside and wait for Mum’s coffin to arrive? I need a word with Demi.

Sophs – Yeah, sure.

Sophs walks over to the door, grabbing hold of Hope’s hand; leading her out to the corridor, exiting

Riley – I’ll see you outside.

Riley walks out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after he walks out and Kieran looks up at Demi, sighing sadly

Kieran – When do we tell her the truth; Hope?

Demi – We don’t; she can’t ever know.

Kieran – Why’s that? I’m not ashamed; I loved you once, Demi. And you loved me too.

Demi – We—We’re brother and sister, Kieran; it might be normal for you, taking off your sisters trousers considering you’re experienced with Jasmine; but not me, I’m not experienced, I—

Kieran – Neither was Jasmine; she didn’t know that I was her brother, and she’s put our brief relationship behind her, so why can’t you?

Kieran stands, staring at Demi madly

Demi – Because it’s not normal, Kieran; that’s why. And I can’t have Hope walking around gossiping about us to her mates; can you imagine what she’d spread? “My Mummy and Daddy are brother and sister; they only just found out!” And then that would pass onto their parents, and then—And then we’d probably get stared at in the street, and I can’t cope with that; not after the last time I got stared at, I—

Kieran puts his hand on Demi’s face, looking at her; sighing sadly

Kieran – If you tell Hope—If WE tell Hope not to tell anybody; not to tell her friends, then that won’t happen, will it?

Kieran wipes Demi’s tear as it rolls down her cheek, Demi takes a deep breath, sighing sadly as Kieran takes his hand away from her before they walk out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after they walk out

Outside the Hotel with Ashleigh, Nicole, Kelsey, Jasmine, Ryan, Becky, Diane, Derek, Jack, Rach, Sophs, Hope, Riley, Basil, Pearl, Edward, Mavis, Eloise, Clare, Alice, Timmy and Joe stood outside the Hotel doors; they watch as a funeral car drives into the Hotel Car Park; Amanda’s coffin is at the back of the car with a bouquet of arranged flowers spelled out as “AMANDA.” Ryan is holding Rosie in his arms
Derek – Sophs, aren’t Kieran and Demi coming down?
Sophs – Yeah, they are.

A dozen taxi’s drive into the car park; parking outside the Hotel doors in front of everybody

Mavis – Eloise you take Joe, Timmy and Alice into the cab, will you?

Eloise – Yeah, sure.

Eloise leads Joe, Timmy and Alice into a taxi; Mavis walks over to Basil

Mavis – Aren’t you coming?

Basil – Yeah, I just need to speak to Diane.

Basil walks over to Diane as Mavis follows Eloise, Joe, Timmy and Alice over to the taxi. Daniel and Tara enter, walking out from the Hotel; they’re in formalwear and Derek walks over to them, Daniel holds his hand out to Derek

Daniel – I didn’t know your wife very well, Derek; but one thing I know about her is that she was a well-respected woman in this community; even by the most spiteful people.

Tara – Including me.

Tara smiles at Derek as Derek shakes Daniel’s hand, smiling at him

Derek – Thanks, Daniel; that means a lot. 

Tara – We’ll get ourselves a taxi.

Daniel – Yeah, why don’t we share with Pearl and Edward?(!)

Tara – No, thanks; I caught that Edward staring at my bum the other day, Daniel.

Daniel – Who can blame him?

Tara laughs slightly before they kiss each other; they walk over to the same taxi as Pearl and Edward do. Diane grabs hold of Becky’s arm, turning her around to her

Diane – Who’s in the same taxi as who, Becky?

Becky – Ashleigh, Nicole, Kelsey, Jasmine and Ryan are all sharing a cab; I’ll share with you, Dad and Uncle Basil, shall I?

Diane – Yeah, that’s a good idea.

Ashleigh, Nicole, Jasmine, Ryan and Kelsey walk over to a taxi; climbing inside as Diane turns to Basil

Basil – Like I said; I’m sorry I didn’t come to see how you were before now, I—I’ve just been a bit stressed with Mavis, and I—

Diane – It’s fine, Basil; I understand. Amanda would understand too.

Basil – She was a bright girl; let’s just—Let’s make this day special for her, yeah?

Diane – That’s what I want.

Becky and Derek lead Diane over to a taxi; Clare walks over to Basil, standing behind him

Clare – Your time is running out, Basil; yours and Mum’s.

Basil turns to Clare, staring at her madly

Basil – Not TODAY, Clare.

Basil follows them over to the taxi as Clare rolls her eyes, walking over to the taxi which her family are in; climbing inside. Rach and Jack are stood by the taxi which Ashleigh, Nicole, Kelsey, Jasmine and Ryan are sat in; Rach is looking in at Ryan

Rach – And you’re sure you’re all alright, aren’t you?

Ryan – Yeah, we’re fine, Rach.

Jasmine – Don’t worry about us.

Jack – Rach, the taxi—!

Rach – It’s fine, Jack; I just want to send Amanda’s family our best wishes! 

Ryan – It’s okay, we know.

Ryan closes the window as Rach and Jack walk over to the last taxi; climbing inside and slamming the door behind them. Kieran and Demi enter, walking out from the Hotel and over to a taxi; climbing into it and closing the door behind them. The taxis follow the funeral car out from the Car Park area; driving away from the Hotel on the motorway. 
In the Hospital Ward with Lorna sat down at Imane’s bedside; Imane’s stomach is bandaged up and she’s sat up on the bed. Luke enters, looking down at Lorna madly

Luke – What the hell were you thinking?!

Lorna – I had to help her, Luke; I couldn’t just leave her in the garage, could I?!

Luke – She said that she’d tell them what I did, Lorna; are you actually—

Imane – I changed my mind, but not for you; for Lorna.

Lorna – I thought you said that this was for your baby?

Imane – That too, but Luke; if you EVER cross me again; like you did on Friday, then I swear; if I were you, I’d expect myself to have a trial for murder and attempted murder; you’d definitely get sent down.

Lorna stands, grabbing hold of Luke’s arm

Lorna – I couldn’t let her lose the baby, could I? I—

Luke – It’s alright, Lorna; you don’t have to explain yourself. Thank you, Imane.

Imane – Don’t thank me. Thank Lorna.

Imane looks up at Luke madly and Luke sighs, looking back down at her madly

In the Church the Vicar is stood at the front of the Church. Riley, Demi, Hope, Kieran and Sophs are sat on the left front row; Pearl, Edward, Daniel and Tara are sat down on the row of seats behind them. Derek, Diane, Basil, Becky, Jasmine and Ryan are sat down on the right front row of seats; Ryan is holding Rosie in his arms. Kelsey, Nicole, Ashleigh, Eloise, Joe, Timmy and Alice are sat down behind them and Basil, Mavis, Clare, Jack and Rach are sat down on the row of seats behind them

Vicar – Would Amanda’s daughters; Jasmine and Rebecca like to say a few words for their Mother whilst her coffin is brought here?
Jasmine and Becky stand, walking over to the front of the Church; the Vicar stands to one side as Becky takes a piece of paper out from her pocket, placing it on the stand in front of her and Jasmine

Jasmine – Me and Becky are going to read a poem in dedication to our Mum; we—It’s called “Dear Mum.” I—

Becky – I’ll start, Jasmine.

The Church doors open as two men wearing suits hold a door open separately; everybody stands from their seat apart from Derek

Diane – Come on, Derek.

Derek takes a deep breath standing up

Becky – “I just thought I’d say, I love you and goodbye. We will might you dearly, I promise I won’t cry.”

Jasmine – “I will never forget out talks, conversations on the phone. How happy you were to see me, when I finally came home.”

Four men enter, holding Amanda’s coffin up as they walk down at the aisle; Becky takes a deep breath as a tear rolls down her cheek

Becky – “You worried so much about me. I worried about you too. I know this is the hardest thing, we’ve ever hard to.”

Jasmine – “I know you’ll always be with me, wherever I will go. No one needs to show me, I will always know.”

Becky – “I don’t know what to do, Mum. I never thought I’d lose you. Where I’ll go from here, I still haven’t got a clue.”

Jasmine – “I hope you’ll watch over me, be my guiding light. Giving me the strength I need, to win this endless fight.”

Jasmine wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek, Kieran stands; walking over to them at the front of Church, putting his arm around Jasmine; holding her close as she breaksdown on his shoulder, crying loudly as the four men place Amanda’s coffin on the front of the Church nearby the Vicar; Becky takes a deep breath as a tear rolls down her cheek

Becky – “You—“

Kieran – “You’re my guardian angel, Mum, sitting on my shoulder. Whispering your words of wisdom, to use as I get older.”

Becky – “I don’t want to say goodbye, but we’ll meet again someday. We’ll pick up where we left off—Before you went—Away.”

Becky begins to cry loudly, breaking down in tears as the Vicar nods at the four men again before they pick up Amanda’s coffin. Derek walks over to the front of the Church, grabbing hold of Becky’s arm; holding her up

Derek – Becky, take your sister outside will you? It’s time to have your Mum buried.
Becky nods, putting her arms around Jasmine as they walk down the aisle along with the other residents of the Hotel; Kelsey rushes over to Jasmine, hugging her as Derek looks at Kieran

Derek – Thank you.

Kieran – It’s no problem, I—I’m sorry for what I said; I don’t want you to die. I’d never—NEVER want you to Die.

Kieran looks at Derek with tears in his eyes as Derek looks at him, sighing sadly before he puts his arm around him; leading him down the aisle towards the Church doors
In the Hospital corridor with Lorna walking past a couple of nurses; she’s holding two cups of coffee. Luke is stood outside the Ward door

Luke – She told me to wait outside; tell you that she’s not thirsty.

Lorna – Alright—Here.

Lorna passes one of the cups of coffee to Luke, looking at him as she sighs sadly

Luke – How is the baby, by the way? Do you know?

Lorna – Yeah, I do.

Luke – Well—?

Lorna – Why don’t you ask her yourself?

Luke looks at Lorna, sighing madly

Outside the Church the Residents of the Hotel walk over to their taxis; Riley is stood by a taxi, looking around. Demi walks over to him

Demi – Come on, Riley; stop day-dreaming!
Riley – I’m sorry, it’s just—I feel bad, Demi; for lying to you.

Demi – It’s okay. Besides—I’ve got a new family now, haven’t I?

Demi smiles at Riley before getting into the taxi, followed by Riley; slamming the door behind him as a taxi parks behind the row of taxis; the taxi’s in front of it drive away and the door of the taxi swings open; a pair of two black high-heels are seen getting out from the taxi; the person stands up straight, closing the door behind them; it’s revealed to Ruby and she watches the taxis drive away before she walks over to Amanda’s grave, looking down at it; kneeling down by it

Ruby – Just thought I’d tell you—I had sex with your husband.

Ruby smiles slightly, smirking as she stands

Ruby – Rot in hell.

Ruby spits on Amanda’s grave before walking back over to the taxi which she was in; swinging her handbag over her shoulder
In the Hospital Ward with Imane sat up on the bed. Luke enters, sitting down at her bedside
Luke – The baby; have you—?

Imane – It’s alright. Thanks for asking; I thought that you’d never ask.

Luke – I didn’t—I didn’t intend on putting your baby at risk, you know that, don’t you?

Imane – With you; I don’t think that anything would surprise me anymore.

Luke – I didn’t mean—I didn’t WANT you to get hurt; I didn’t mean to stab you, Imane.

Imane – I know, but you NEED to control yourself. You shouldn’t have meant to stabbed anyone; I saw you, rushing after Amy, and I—Although she’s changed in the past year or so, I—I couldn’t let you hurt her.

Luke – If I said “sorry,” would you—

Imane – Would you mean it? It’s Amanda’s funeral today; I bet you had something to do with her death too, didn’t you?

Imane stares at Luke madly with tears in her eyes

Imane – And if—And if I had lost my baby; no matter what I agreed with Lorna, no matter what I said; you’d be behind bars, Luke. Is that worth it? Is that worth not being able to see your child when it’s born? Because that could have been me and my baby; and I know—I KNOW that this isn’t my baby; it’s Harry’s child, but I—

Luke – I could change that.


Imane – What do you mean?

Luke – I could get rid of Harry for you.

Imane freezes, staring at Luke in horror as Luke stares back at her with a smirk on his face
In Mavis’ living room Eloise enters, standing behind Mavis’ minibar which Clare is sat down at. Basil and Mavis enter

Mavis – Thank goodness for that; I got worn out then!

Basil – I might go down to the wake; support the family, and—

Mavis – That’s fine, Basil; I just need a bit of shut-eye and then I might come down to the Pub myself.

Mavis smiles at Basil and Basil smiles back; kissing her cheek

Basil – I’ll just put Timmy to bed, shall I?

Eloise – Please do, Basil; he’s refusing to go to bed!

Basil laughs slightly, walking out to the corridor; followed by Eloise, exiting as Clare stares at Mavis madly

Clare – I know, Mum. I know your secret.

Mavis – What secret?

Clare – Progressive Supranuclear Palsy.

Mavis freezes, turning to Clare in horror as Clare looks at her with a smirk on her face

In the Hotel Reception with Derek stood outside the Dirty Duck Pub; he has his hands in his pockets. Demi enters, walking out from the Dirty Duck Pub; standing nearby him

Demi – Hope was just in tears; Riley took her back up to the flat.

Derek – I’ll go up and see her later, Demi; I—

Demi – No—No, just—Can we talk?
Derek – Go ahead.

Derek smiles at Demi, before he sighs sadly

Derek – I’m sorry. I need—I need to say “sorry” to you, Demi.

Demi – It’s alright. It’s just—My whole life I believed that my Dad had died; that he joined the army and that he—That he died. That’s what my Mum and Riley told me.

Derek – I wanted to tell you, Demi; I always wanted to tell you.

Demi – I know you did. And my problem is that I got in a strop and I storm out; I just can’t help it! I worry that if—That if I ever change, that if I don’t react then I—Then I’ll be unloved; that I’ll lose my family—AGAIN! But now I’ve found out that my family; I’ve found them, but yet—I think that I’m going to lose them again. I’m sorry, Derek; I’m so sorry!

Derek looks down at the floor before looking at Demi, sighing sadly

Demi – No—No, not “Derek.” You’re not “Derek” to me; not anymore. You’re my Dad. YOU—You are my family now; you always have been. 

Derek and Demi hug each other as a tear rolls down Derek’s face; Ruby enters, standing by the doors; watching them hug each other, staring at them both madly

In Mavis’ living room with Mavis and Clare stood up looking at each other madly; Mavis is balancing herself up on the sofa

Mavis – Clare—Clare, just stop pressuring me, alright?!

Clare – I’m going to tell her, Mum; I’m going to tell Eloise, and show her what a manipulative, lying old BITCH you really are!

Mavis – Clare—Clare, just STOP THIS! STOP IT!

Clare – Today at Amanda’s funeral, I made a wish; I made a wish that you would be next; that you’d be the next funeral I go to, and do you know what? By the way Dad went; I hope to GOD that it will happen to you too.

Eloise enters, followed by Basil

Eloise – Grandma?

Clare – Eloise, I have something to—

Basil – WHAT THE HELL ARE YOU DOING, CLARE?! SHE’S IN PAIN!

Basil shoves past Clare, rushing over to Mavis; grabbing hold of her arm, holding her up

Mavis – She knows, Basil; she—She knows.

Eloise – What the hell is going on, Mum?

Clare – I have something—Eloise, I have something to—

Mavis – PROGRESSIVE SUPRANUCLEAR PALSY. I have—

Mavis looks at Eloise as her face goes pale, she looks at her; taking a deep breath, wheezing slightly

Mavis – Eloise, I have—Progressive—Supranuclear—PALSY!

Eloise freezes, staring at Mavis in horror as Basil looks at Mavis, sighing sadly as Mavis looks at Eloise as a tear rolls down her cheek, taking a deep breath; sighing sadly
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