
Episode 532
In Derek’s living room Derek enters, he has his mobile phone to his ear

Derek – Jasmine, it’s me. Where are you and Ryan? Where—Do you know where your Nan is?

Diane enters, standing by the door

Diane – I’m right here, Derek.

Derek – Look, just—When you find some time; call me back, will you? See you later. Bye!

Derek hangs up, putting his mobile phone in his pocket before turning to Diane

Diane – They’re having a night out, Derek; there’s nothing to worry about.

Derek – I just—What if something happens to one of them, Diane?

Derek walks over to the window, looking out of it

Derek – What if—What if we have another funeral coming up?

Diane – I hope if that’s the case, then I’m next. I’m old and fragile, and believe it or not; you still have some kick left in you.

Derek turns to Diane, sighing sadly

Derek – That’s what we thought about Amanda; that she’d at least make Christmas.

Diane – That’s different, Derek.

Diane takes a packet of cigarettes and a lighter out from her handbag

Diane – I’ll see you in a bit, Derek; I’m having a smoke.

Diane walks out to the corridor, exiting. Derek looks around the room, taking a deep breath as he sighs madly

In the Hospital ward with Jasmine and Ryan sat down at Neil’s bedside; Rosie is laid down in her pram nearby Jasmine

Neil – I didn’t know that you had a baby girl, Ryan?

Ryan – I introduced you to her; to Rosie months ago, Uncle Neil!

Neil – Did you? And—And who’s this then; is this your sister?

Ryan – I don’t have a sister; this is my wife, Jasmine; you’ve met her too.

Jasmine – Look—Ryan, do you want some time with your Uncle in private; just a one-on-one conversation?

Ryan – If—If that’s okay with you?

Jasmine – Of course it’s okay; I’ll call a cab, tell them to wait for you.

Jasmine stands up, grabbing hold of the pram handles; pushing Rosie out to the corridor, exiting as Ryan looks at Neil, taking a deep breath as he sighs nervously
In Jessa and Ranveer’s bedroom with Jessa stood by Inder’s cot which he’s laid down in; crying loudly, Leela is laid down asleep in her cot on Ranveer’s side of the bed

Jessa – It’s okay, Inder; it’s okay!

Jessa picks Inder up, taking him out from his cot

Jessa – What is it? What do you want?

Ranveer – Perhaps he’s hungry; needs changing?

Jessa – And what would we do with the nappy, Ranveer?

Ranveer – Throw it in the bin? 

Jessa – Oh! But—Wouldn’t you like to have it burned?

Ranveer freezes, looking up at Jessa madly

Jessa – I’ll change him.

Jessa walks out to the corridor, exiting; holding Inder in her arms as Ranveer takes a deep breath; sighing sadly

In the Hospital Ward with Ryan sat down at Neil’s bedside

Neil – Your wife; where did she go?

Ryan – She went out to call a cab for us to go back to the Hotel.

Neil – You live at a Hotel?! Since when? I should visit sometime, Ryan; I—

Neil puts his hand on his head, taking a deep breath before he takes his hand away from his head

Neil – Ryan! RYAN, it’s brilliant to see you here; visiting me!

Ryan – It’s good to see you too, Uncle Neil. Do you remember what we said; what you asked me to do?

Neil – What do you mean, Ryan? I don’t know what you’re—

Ryan – I’m going to help you—I’m going to have you sent to a home; not an old peoples home, just—I mean—I mean where I am; at the Hotel, your own flat.

Neil – That would be good! And what about your Mum and Dad; do they—

Ryan – No. No, my Mum and Dad; they don’t have to know a thing.

Ryan smiles at Neil as Neil nods at him, smiling back

In the Town with Lexi stood outside the closed Laundrette; it’s dark inside and she looks through the window. She takes a deep breath, turning around; looking up at the Hotel in the distance; looking over at the top of Hotel where Daniel’s balcony is before she begins walking down the Town towards the Train Station as she puts her hood up; Tara enters, rushing into the Town; looking around, gasping for breath

Tara – Lexi—? LEXI?!

Tara rushes down the Town towards the Train Station as tears begin to roll down her cheeks

In Derek’s corridor Becky enters, closing the door behind her; she takes a deep breath as she rolls her eyes; there’s a smash coming from the living room and she slowly opens the door, looking inside; the sofas and table are tipped over and the TV has been smashed; a broken ornament is on the floor nearby the TV. Derek is stood by the door, looking down at the wrecked room as Becky stares at him madly

Becky – Dad, did—Did you do this?

Derek – Becky, I—

Becky – DID YOU DO THIS? DID YOU WRECK THE FLAT?!

Derek – I—Yes. Yes, it was me.

Becky freezes, staring at Derek madly in shock with tears in her eyes as Derek takes a deep breath, sighing sadly as a tear rolls down his cheek

In the Town outside the Train Station Lexi enters; she still has her hood up and she walks towards the ticket booth; Tara enters, rushing after her

Tara – LEXI! LEXI!

Lexi stops walking, turning to her; Tara has tears streaming down her cheeks, she shakes her head at her

Tara – Don’t do this, Lexi; don’t—Don’t go!

Lexi – I need some money; a couple of quid. I came here because I knew that you’d follow me, I—

Tara – Where will you go? Where are you planning on going? I don’t—

Lexi – Anywhere. Anywhere away from here; just like you told me to! I just need a tenner; perhaps even twenty quid, I don’t care; just—

Tara – No, Lexi—

Tara grabs hold of Lexi’s hand, looking at her with tears in her eyes as she shakes her head at her

Tara – Lexi, I—I don’t want to lose you, alright? I don’t want to lose another one of my children; the best things I ever made. I don’t want you to go!

Tara breaksdown in tears as she kisses Lexi’s hand; Lexi looks at her sadly as a tear rolls down her cheek

In Derek’s living room – the room is smashed up – Kelsey, Diane and Becky are stood away from Derek; they’re all looking down at the room

Kelsey – Grandad, what—What happened?

Derek – I don’t know, Kelsey; I—I flipped out; I panicked, I—I didn’t know what I was doing, I—

Diane – I’ll tell you what you were doing; making sure that we become SKINT! Do you know how much this is going to cost us to refurbish this room, Derek; this FLAT?! DO YOU?! It’s going to cost HUNDREDS; PERHAPS EVEN THOUSANDS! 

Derek – I TOLD YOU THAT I DIDN’T KNOW WHAT I WAS—

Becky – I know a way to get some easy money, I’ll—I’ll do what I did before; I’ll sell myself for sex, for money; I—

Diane – You’ll do nothing of the sort; I’m not having you be turned into a skank because of this.

Kelsey – Look, I’m tired; I just need—I need some rest; I’ll help you lot with this flat in the morning, I just need—I need some sleep.

Kelsey walks out to the corridor, exiting as Derek puts his hands on his head, curling up on the floor as he begins to breakdown in tears, crying slightly as Diane walks out to the corridor, exiting

Becky – Dad, I—

Derek – What have I done, Becky? What have I done?!

Derek looks up at Becky as tears stream down his cheeks; Becky sighs, looking down at him sadly with tears in her eyes

In Jessa and Ranveer’s bathroom with Jessa stood up, picking up Inder from the changing mat which is on the bathroom counter

Jessa – There we go; you’re all clean now, aren’t you? Aren’t you?!

Ranveer enters, standing at the door

Jessa – The nappy’s in the bin; why don’t you look through all of the rubbish to burn it?

Jessa walks past Ranveer and into their bedroom, laying Inder down in his cot as Ranveer follows her

Ranveer – You know why I want it done, Jessa; why I want his body burned.

Jessa – Do I?

Jessa turns to Ranveer, staring at him madly

Jessa – Do I know? Why don’t you tell me how? Because I don’t have a clue why you would want his body—

Ranveer – That man doesn’t even deserve a funeral, Jessa; he doesn’t deserve people paying their respects for his life when all he did throughout it was hurt people.
Jessa – I know, he—He hurt my brother; Jamail, he pinned all of the blame for Aasha’s acid attack on him, but I know that Jamail would never have set that up; not by himself, he—

Ranveer – Exactly. We have to make him pay, Jessa; we—

Jessa – He’s dead, Ranveer; he was MURDERED, somebody has already made him pay for what he did to people; for his sins, he—

Ranveer – Well, we need to make him turn into nothing but ashes and dust.

Ranveer stares at Jessa madly as Jessa shakes her head at Ranveer, staring at him nervously in shock

In the Park with Tara and Lexi sat down next to each other on separate swings; Lexi is swinging gently on the swing which she is sat down on
Tara – I used to bring you and Lee to a park like this, you know; when you were younger?

Lexi – Were you as—Hot-headed with us back then as you are now?

Tara – I don’t know, I was pregnant with Rhys at the time so I was pretty defensive. “Don’t run over to me,” I’d used to shout, “Don’t run off!” I’d go against what I said. You and Lee; you were like two peas in a pod, weren’t you?

Lexi – Alright Mum, don’t make it sound as though my best friend was Lee.

Tara – But he was, wasn’t he? He was—He was your best friend; your guardian. What happened to him?

Lexi – He—He grew up, Mum; he changed. He changed just like me and Rhys are doing, and you—

Tara begins to cry, putting her hand over her face 

Lexi – I’m sorry, Mum; I—

Tara – No—

Tara takes her hand away from her face, shaking her head as she looks away from Lexi

Tara – No, this isn’t about what you said; it—It’s about my family; what they did to me.

Lexi freezes, staring at Tara sadly; looking puzzled as Tara wipes her tears; still looking away from her

In Derek’s corridor with Jasmine and Ryan stood by the front door; Ryan picks up Rosie, taking her out from her pram

Jasmine – Let’s put her to bed, shall we?

Ryan – Yeah, I’ll do it!

Ryan walks into his and Jasmine’s bedroom, exiting; still holding Rosie in his arms as Diane enters, walking out from the kitchen; she’s holding a lit cigarette in her hand 

Jasmine – Nan, you’re not supposed to smoke in the flat; you know the rules.

Diane – Is smashing up the flat against the rules aswell, skank?

Jasmine – Well—Why would that need to be on the “rules”? I don’t—

Diane – Your Dad; he’s finally snapped, Jasmine.

Jasmine walks into the living room; it’s been smashed up and Derek is stood up, putting a sofa back upright before sitting down on the armchair, looking at Jasmine

Jasmine – What the—What have you done, Dad? WHAT HAVE YOU DONE?!

Jasmine stares at Derek madly as Derek looks back at her, sighing sadly

In the Park with Tara and Lexi sat down next to each other on separate swings

Tara – I reminded myself of my Mum when I snapped at you; when I told you to get out of the flat, to—To run off to wherever; that I didn’t care. The truth is, Lexi; I did care, and I still do care.

Lexi – I know that. I understand why you snapped, I—I was out of order; the things I said to you, I—

Tara – No, you—You don’t understand, Lexi; I should know better. 

Lexi – You’ve done it before, I know how it works now; the streets, I—I can fight for myself, I can go back to my friends if I need to, I—

Tara – “Friends”? On the streets, the people who you see as “friends” aren’t what you think they are.

Lexi – How would you know? 

Tara – Because I—When I was your age my Mum; your Grandma, she threw me out from the house; told me to sleep in the gutter.

Tara looks at Lexi as a tear rolls down her cheek

Lexi – How did you cope?
Tara – I met your Dad. I met your Dad in some—In some bar; I was wearing this short-dress at the time, and I—I went up to him; we had a chat, and then four months later, I—I found out that I was pregnant. Your Dad was a stranger to me, and I’d jumped into bed with him; thought I’d earn a couple of quid, he was a wealthy man; and I—I was this young girl; homeless.

Lexi – Dad; was he—Was he there when you gave birth to Lee?

Tara – No, I—I was homeless still; walking around, the size of some sort of hippo, still in that short dress; how—How didn’t it break? I gave birth on my own, Lexi.

Lexi – You—What do you mean that you gave birth on your own?

Tara – Under some bridge my waters broke, and I—I was sat there for hours, just pushing and pushing; panting and panting until finally he came out; I gave birth to a baby boy under some bridge. I felt weak, I felt—I couldn’t stand. I couldn’t even look after my boy; my baby boy!

Tara looks at Lexi with tears in her eyes as a tear rolls down her cheek
Tara – I was walking around the street; knocking on door-to-door, and then finally—One of the doors opened; a man stood in front of me in some sort of tuxedo, they let me in; probably because I was holding Lee, and then—Your Dad; he was sat there, on the sofa; he somehow remembered me, I—I don’t know how. He took me in as his fiancée, his girlfriend, his wife; his family. I’m not letting you go through the same road as I did, Lexi—NEVER.

Tara grabs hold of Lexi’s hand as Lexi looks at her, nodding with tears in her eyes

Lexi – OK, Mum.

Lexi begins to cry, breaking down in tears as Tara stands, kneeling down in front of her; hugging tightly as she looks over her shoulder, sighing sadly 
In Derek’s living room - the sofas are back upright and the TV is smashed; Derek lifts the table back up onto its legs before slowly sitting down on the sofa. Diane enters, looking down at Derek

Diane – Have you got the money?

Derek – What money?

Diane – To fix this place back up?

Derek – Yeah—Yeah, I do; it’s in the car lot.

Diane – Good. So, tell me Derek—Why did you do this to the flat?
Derek – I’m grieving, Diane; I flipped. I don’t need you pressuring me, alright?!

Diane – Pressuring you; me?! I think I’m pressured enough by my DAUGHTER’S death.

Derek – That’s not fair, Diane; that’s not—

Diane – No—No, none of this is fair, is it? NONE OF THIS IS FAIR; AMANDA’S DEATH ISN’T FAIR!
Diane sits down on a separate sofa to Derek, staring at him madly

Diane – We’re all suffering; this whole family, including MYSELF believe it or not; the old hag finally admits to having feelings, can you believe it?!

Derek – I just—I need some time to recover from her death, Diane; that’s all.

Diane – You’ve had over a month; nearly two months now! Wake up, open your eyes and face REALITY!

Diane stands, looking down at Derek madly

Diane – I carried her for nine months, Derek; NINE WHOLE LONG MONTHS, and for her to die before me; it—IT BREAKS MY HEART, IT DESTROYS ME!

Diane continues to look down at Derek with tears in her eyes; a tear rolls down her cheek

Diane – IT DESTROYS ME IN HERE! IT DESTROYS ALL OF US, INCLUDING YOU! BUT YOU DON’T SEE ME, REBECCA, JASMINE, KELSEY OR RYAN THROWING A TANTRUM; FLIPPING THE FURNITURE, THROWING IT ACROSS THE ROOM; SMASHING A TELEVISION WHICH WE CAN HARDLY AFFORD, DO YOU?! 

Derek stays silent, looking away from Diane madly with tears in his eyes

Diane – DO YOU?!

Derek continues to stay silent as a tear rolls down his cheek

Diane – I just wanted you to know—That you’re not the only person in this family hurting; you’re not the only person SUFFERING!
Diane storms out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Derek looks around the wrecked room; putting his head in his hands as he begins to cry

Derek – S—Sorry. SORRY. I’M SORRY!

Derek begins to breakdown in tears, crying loudly; in the corridor, Diane is leaning against the living room door; she has her hand to her chest and has tears in her eyes

Derek – *From the corridor* I’M SORRY!

Diane closes her eyes, holding her hand to her chest tightly as she begins to cry loudly, breaking down in tears as she slides down the door to the floor; curling up against the living room door as she breaksdown in tears 
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