Episode 612

Outside the car lot Derek enters, walking around the corner; he has a cup of coffee in his hand and Gemma enters, walking over to him

Gemma – DEREK!

Derek turns to Gemma, sipping his drink

Derek – What’s the matter, Gemma? I’ve got work to do.

Gemma – I know, but—I was wondering if you could persuade Demi to let my daughter Kylie work on her stall?

Derek – Since when did you have a daughter?

Gemma – It doesn’t matter. I just want you to—

Derek – I’ll do my best.

Gemma – Thank you.

Gemma smiles at Derek before rushing around the corner, exiting. Derek sips his drink again as he turns, looking up; freezing madly in shock as he sees a car smashed-up outside the car lot

In Clare’s living room with Clare stood by the mirror, looking at herself in it; she’s wearing a black and white dress. Timmy is stood nearby her, holding a black funeral hat

Clare – Thanks, Timmy!

Timmy – Do you think Grandma is watching this, Mummy?

Clare takes the funeral hat from Timmy as she puts it on, nodding as she looks down at Timmy

Clare – I could bet my life on it. Now go on, make sure that Alice is ready, yeah? You’re the man of the house!

Timmy rushes out to the corridor, exiting as Joe enters; he’s wearing a suit

Joe – Why isn’t Timmy in a suit?

Clare – What do you expect me to tell him? He can just go in his casual clothes and a coat, can’t he? Wear his school shoes. Maybe more people will donate to us.

Joe – Grandma didn’t donate anything to any of us, Mum; it’s a sign of RESPECT in her will!

Clare turns to Joe, looking at him madly

Clare – Well, it looks like we’re going to need a lot more money.

Joe – Why?

Clare looks at Joe, taking a deep breath as she sighs nervously

Outside the car lot with Derek stood by the smashed-up car; he has his mobile phone to his ear

Derek – Yes, I’d like to speak to the police, please.

Basil enters, walking around from the corner over to Derek

Basil – DEREK! Derek, can I have a word?

Derek – Not right now, Basil; I’m going to have the police look at the CCTV and—

Basil – That’s just it, I know who did this.

Derek sighs, hanging up; putting his mobile phone into his pocket

Derek – Come on then, spit it out; neither of us have all day, do we?

Basil – It was Clare. 

Derek – So, you’re—

Basil – Just don’t give her a hard time, Derek; not today, please. She—She went into a fit of rage; smashed up the car. 

Derek – I’m going to need some money, you know? You’re lucky that I’m not making her give me the full-pay for it, actually; I want five hundred quid, alright?

Basil – You mean—You won’t have her arrested?

Derek – Not if she gives us the money I’ve asked for, no.

Basil smiles at Derek, putting his hand on his shoulder

Basil – Thank you.

Basil walks around the corner, exiting as Derek takes a deep breath, sighing sadly

In Rick’s living room with Kylie sat down on the sofa. Judy enters, holding two cups of coffee; she passes one over to Kylie

Kylie – Is my Mum going to the funeral, or—?

Judy – I don’t think so, no! She’s just going to spend the whole day with you; seeing as Rick won’t be around.

Kylie – Do you think he hates me; my Uncle Richard?

Judy – I’m sure he doesn’t hate you, he just—

Rick enters, standing at the door; he looks down at Kylie madly

Kylie – I’m sorry that I’m here, I—

Rick looks at Judy, picking up his coat from the armchair of the sofa; putting it on 
Rick – Let’s go to the Church, Judy.

Judy – Aren’t you going to at least acknowledge her? She’s your niece, for god’s sake!

Gemma enters, looking down at Kylie 

Gemma – Sorry I took so long; I just picked up a bottle of Lemonade from the shop! I’ll see you both later, yeah?

Judy – Yeah, you will!

Rick – Gemma, this is MY flat, remember?

Gemma – Yeah, I’m not thick, you know?

Rick – Well, by the time I want back, I—I want HER out of here; out of my flat.

Rick walks out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after he walks out and Judy takes a deep breath before she walks out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind her as Kylie looks up at Gemma, sighing sadly

In Clare’s living room with Clare stood behind the minibar pouring herself a glass of vodka. Eloise is stood opposite the bar nearby Joe; staring at Clare madly

Eloise – What the hell were you thinking?!

Clare – Don’t, Eloise; I’m not feeling exactly great.

Eloise – I don’t care how you’re feeling, Mum; you could make us lose GRANDMA’S will money!

Clare – I know that, and I’ll give Derek the money he asks for; it doesn’t bother me!

Clare sips her drink as Joe looks at her madly

Joe – I thought that you were going to change; that you were off the alcohol?

Clare – One drink won’t kill me.

Joe – Yeah, that’s what you think.
Joe walks out to the corridor, exiting as Eloise stares at Clare madly

Eloise – You can either stay here drinking yourself to sleep, or you can come to Grandma’s funeral and pay your respects. It’s your choice.

Eloise walks out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she walks out and Clare sips her drink, sighing sadly
Outside the Hotel crowded with people dressed in formal-wear (for Mavis’ funeral) – Lorna, Rory, Alice, Timmy, Diane, Basil, Rick and Judy are stood amongst the crowd – Lorna is holding (baby) Poppy in her arms as she puts her down in her pram which is in front of her

Rory – Why didn’t you leave her with Imane?
Lorna – Because Imane has enough on her chest with Aaron, that’s why! Besides, I—I feel like somebody is watching her; not me.

Rory – Who? Imane?

Lorna – No, not Imane! Poppy. 

Rory – Why would anybody be watching Poppy? She’s a child, Lorna!
Lorna – I know, but—But I’m her Mum, Rory! I’m her Mum, and I need to be there for her every minute of her life.

Rory – Do you want me to call Mum and Dad to the Hotel; to sort things—?

Lorna – NO! No, I don’t want that, Rory. Alright? I don’t need help looking after my own daughter.

Deborah and Izzy enter, walking out from the Hotel as several taxis drive into the car park alongside the residents outside the Hotel
Diane – You need to chain that skank of a daughter-in-law of yours up in a cage; she needs putting on a leash. 

Basil – She’s an alcoholic, Di.

Diane – Yes, I know that. In fact, I can relate and sympathise with the poor skank, but the way she—

Basil – Not here, Diane. Not now.

Diane smokes her lit cigarette as Eloise, Joe, Timmy and Alice enter; walking out the Hotel; blending in amongst the crowd

Basil – Where’s your Mum, Eloise?

Eloise – Drinking herself to death, probably.

Basil – Why didn’t you try to drag her out from the flat?

Eloise – Because I can’t be bothered with her anymore, Basil; that’s why.

Basil looks at Eloise, taking a deep breath as he sighs sadly

In Clare’s living room with Clare sat down on the sofa; she has a glass of vodka in her hand. Audrey enters, looking down at her

Audrey – I knew I’d find you here; even when it’s your Mother’s funeral.

Clare – Don’t give me grief, Audrey; I’m not in the mood for it.

Audrey – Nobody is in the mood for it. I’ve seen many people die, including Ted. Do you remember him? He did nothing wrong, Clare; and his life was snatched away from him. He didn’t want to die, he was grateful that he was alive and so was Mavis; so was your Mum

Clare – Since when haven’t I been grateful, exactly? You’ve hardly even spoken to me, Audrey; you don’t even know me! Do you know what?

Clare stands, staring at Audrey madly

Clare – I—

A tear rolls down Clare’s cheek and she wipes it away

Clare – I’ve been trying so hard to make my family happy. It took me years to be accepted again by them, and by my Mum. And now I think—Was all of that worth it when I could be dead; buried in the ground, rotting away? Because I’ve done some terrible things, Audrey. I’ve done so many terrible things.

Audrey – Like what?

Clare – I—

There’s a door slam coming from the corridor and Basil enters, looking at Clare

Basil – This is your last chance, Clare. Do you want to pay your respects at the funeral or not?

Clare looks at Basil, taking a deep breath as she sighs sadly

In Rick’s living room with Kylie sat down on the sofa. Gemma enters, sitting down on a separate sofa to her

Gemma – Sorry, I’ve got nothing in this flat!

Kylie – It’s fine, don’t worry.

Gemma – We could go down to the Pub during the wake. Maybe you can meet new people? That helps around here.

Kylie – Mum, I—I thought about you every day of my life. I mean, I knew something wasn’t right; I was black and my parents were white. I mean, how obvious can “adopted” get? I loved them. I still do love them; they raised me to be the person I am today.

Gemma – I’m sorry. I would come up with an excuse as to why you ended up away from me, but—There’s no excuse for putting you up for adoption.

Kylie – You were young, Mum. I respect you for giving me the chance to have a healthy life. Who’s my Dad? 

Gemma – I don’t want to even begin who he is, Kylie.

Kylie – He’s not—Your Dad, is he?

Gemma – No. No, of course not. Me and my Dad aren’t exactly on talking terms, but—He never treated me that way; he never violated me.

Kylie – Can I meet him; MY Dad?

Gemma looks at Kylie, taking a deep breath as she sighs sadly

In the Church crowded with residents of the Hotel – Lorna, (at the side with [baby] Poppy laid down in her pram) Rory, Eloise and Diane are sat down on the front row – Alice, Timmy, Joe, Rick and Judy are sat down on the other side. Basil enters, followed by Audrey and Clare; Clare sits down next to Alice and Audrey and Basil sit down next to Diane on the other side

Diane – She showed her face then, eh? I’m surprised, I must say.

Basil – Not here, Diane.

Deborah and Izzy enter, they sit down behind Basil

Deborah – I just wanted to say that your wife was a lovely woman. Wasn’t she, Izzy?

Izzy – Yeah, she was. 

Deborah – She took us in; let us stay in her flat when we had nothing, so—We’re grateful for what she did for us.

Basil – Thanks, Deborah. Where’s Sophie?

Audrey – She couldn’t make it; she’s gone to Bristol to her Mum and Dad for the week. She said she’ll leave some flowers at Mavis’ grave, dear.

The Vicar enters, standing at the front of the Church
Vicar – Good afternoon, everyone. We have come here today to remember before God our sister Mavis; to give thanks for her life, to commit her body to be buried and to comfort one another in grief. 
Everybody stands as Lorna turns, looking at the doors of the Church nervously

Vicar – Mavis was a well-respected and much loved woman of the community by—

Lorna turns, freezing as she looks down at the floor in horror; Rory looks at her puzzled

Rory – Lorna, what’s the matter?

Lorna – I—

Vicar – But it was her family and closest friends that she honoured her life to and it is to them that we turn to now.

The Vicar steps to one side as Eloise stands, walking to the front of the Church; turning to everybody, holding a small piece of paper

Eloise – This is a poem about my lovely Grandma.

Eloise coughs, clearing her throat as she begins to read the poem

Eloise – “Although I cannot see you, I feel your presence near. I will hold you close in memory, till I drop my very last tear. So sleep now with the angels, and your golden heart let rest. Although our hearts are broken, we know God took the best. So dance beyond those golden gates, and join your loving Mum. I’ll see you when I’m sleeping, and pray for you to come. And although this pain is painful, and I really don’t want to let you go.”

Four men enter carrying Mavis’ coffin, walking down the aisle as everybody stands up. Eloise takes a deep breath, sighing sadly as a tear rolls down her cheek; she begins to cry and Clare stands; walking to the front of the Church, standing beside Eloise; taking the poem off from Eloise

Clare – “I’ll wait for the death to take me Mum, so we can together one day glow. Until the day I’ll close my eyes, and see your smiling face. I’ll lock you up inside my heart, until we again embrace. So rest now my beautiful Mummy, I’ll never forget how much you’ve done.” 
The four-men put the coffin down on a small-stage behind open-curtains and Clare glares at the coffin as a tear rolls down her cheek

Clare – “So until my hand meets your again, sleep now in the Sun.”

The curtains begin to close and Eloise holds onto Clare as she begins to cry, breaking down in tears as Clare takes a deep breath, sighing sadly

In Rick’s living room with Gemma and Kylie sat down on separate sofas

Gemma – I’m sorry to end it like this, but—I’d best be off myself, anyway.

Kylie – It’s fine, Mum; really. I like seeing you.

Kylie stands as Gemma does; they hug each other before looking at each other again

Gemma – I promise that I’ll sort something out for you to move in. I’ll work in the market a bit more, I promise; to get some money for you.
Kylie – I’ll see you soon, Mum.

Kylie smiles at Gemma before she walks out to the corridor, exiting. Gemma takes a deep breath, sighing sadly

Outside the Church in the graveyard with Clare stood by Mavis’ grave, looking down at it. Basil enters, walking over to her

Basil – That was really good of you; helping Eloise like that.

Clare – I guess I’m finally seeing reality, right?

Clare turns to Basil, smiling at him with tears in her eyes

Clare – It’s going to be okay. Isn’t it, Basil?

Basil – Of course it will be.

Basil smiles at Clare, leading her to a parked taxi outside the Church

Outside the Hotel – Lorna and Rory are walking towards the Hotel; Lorna is pushing (baby) Poppy in her pram in front of her

Rory – What was that all about in the Church?

Lorna – Somebody was in that Church, Rory; I—I know it. I know that somebody was there; at the very back, just—Just watching me, watching my baby girl.

Lorna stops walking, turning to Rory as a tear rolls down her cheek

Lorna – What if I’m being followed? What if I’m not really going mad?

Gemma enters, walking out from the Hotel; she walks to a parked car in the car park, climbing inside; sitting down on the passenger’s seat

Rory – Just come back up to the flat, yeah? 

Lorna nods at Rory before Rory leads Lorna into the Hotel, exiting. Gemma watches as they both walk into the Hotel; she turns to somebody sat down next to her on the driver’s seat

Gemma – So what now?

The person is revealed to be Luke; his face has cuts and bruises on it which are fading away

Luke – Now—We wait.

Luke turns to Gemma before looking at the Hotel again, smirking slightly
TO BE CONTINUED

Luke – Alexander’s Son

Gemma – Amy’s Cousin

Clare – Eloise’s Mum

Eloise – Amy’s Friend

Lorna – tootielootie

Rory – Lorna’s Brother

Basil – Diane’s Brother

Kylie – Gemma’s Daughter

Rick – Amy’s Dad

Judy – Amy’s Mum

Audrey – Bronwyn’s Grandma 

Joe – Eloise’s Brother

Diane – Amanda’s Mum

Derek – Jasmine’s Dad

Deborah – Izzy’s Mum

Izzy – meepmeow

Alice – Eloise’s Sister

Timmy – Eloise’s Brother
