
Episode 79
In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Court sat down. Lauren enters
Lauren – Court, we’re supposed to be talking about your Mum... She’s not right!
Court – She’s upset, Lauren.
Lauren – No, this is different, you didn’t see her!

At the staircase of the Pub with Karen
Court - *From upstairs* I’ve checked her medication... They’re bang onto date!
Lauren - *From upstairs* Well, she could’ve flushed them.
Court - *From upstairs* No, I saw her take them, Lauren!
Karen walks up the stairs, grabbing her coat
Lauren - *From upstairs* She was in the bath... Fully dressed!
Court - *From upstairs* Well, we’ll keep a closer eye on her then.
Karen stops at the living room door
Lauren - *From inside* She needs help, Court... Proper help.

In the living room with Court and Lauren. Karen enters, taking off her coat
Karen – It’s a lovely morning out there!
Court – How are you feeling, Mum?
Karen – Umm... Like a new woman! It’s amazing what a good night’s sleep can do!
Court – That’s great then!
Karen – I think I’m gonna steal Sophs’ recipe... VEGETABLE SURPRISE!
Court – Yeah... Yay... You do that, Mum.
Lauren walks to Karen
Lauren – Yeah, vegetable surprise. I’ll help you, Karen! 
Karen – There’s no need...
Lauren – It’s no bother—
Karen exits running, Lauren glares at Court and Court shrugs

In Izzy’s flat with Deborah sat on the sofa, she has dried up tears on her cheeks. Oliver enters and closes the door
Oliver – Sorry I didn’t come back last night, it was MAD! I lost a letter—
Deborah – A Cancer one?
Oliver – Yeah, how did you—
Oliver’s phone beeps
Oliver – Two seconds.
Oliver looks at his phone and it’s from “Unknown Number” it says “meet me at the Picnic Area in ten. Don’t be late.” 
Oliver – I’ll be back in a bit, Debs. I’ve just got to meet my boss!
Oliver kisses Deborah’s cheek and exits, closing the door behind him. Deborah looks at the letter and begins to cry

In the Dirty Duck Pub Kitchen with Lauren chopping some vegetables, she turns and Karen’s by the other chopping board, looking up with tears in her eyes
Lauren – Karen? Karen, you haven’t washed them!
Lauren takes the potatoes by Karen and washes them under the tap and peels the potatoes. She picks up the potato skin
Karen – I’ll do it!
Lauren – No, it’s alright, Karen, seriously.
Lauren walks to the bin and inside is a mug saying “MUM”Lauren freezes and turns to Karen. Karen turns to her chopping board and continues chopping vegetables
Lauren – Karen, I’ll be honest with you... Talking isn’t really my thing. Screaming and shouting I can cope with; but... You really scared me in that bathroom.
Karen puts the knife down and puts her head in her hands 
Lauren – And I just wanted you to know; if you ever wanna... y’know?
Karen begins to cry and Lauren walks to her
Lauren – That’s it! That’s good; let it all out, Karen! 
Karen – I’m not upset!
Karen wipes her tears
Karen – It’s the onions! Umm... I-I don’t wanna talk about Emma! I’ve just gotta... Get on with it, haven’t I? In fact, I don’t wanna make vegetable surprise!
Karen takes her apron off
Karen – It was HER favourite... Not mine!
Karen exits

In the Picnic Area, Oliver enters and sits down on a bench. Sophs enters and sits down next to him
Sophs – Right on time.
Oliver – Sophs?
Sophs – I texted you... Not long ago actually.
Oliver –Why? Sophs, why did you call me here?
Sophs – Well, you see, Oliver; Doctor Holmes... I know where that Cancer Scan test went last night.
Oliver stares at Sophs
Oliver – What?
Sophs – I took it... And I addressed it to Izzy.
Oliver – That’s why Deborah looked as if she’d been crying this morning! 
Sophs – So... Because you owe me for what you did to me...
Sophs rolls up her sleeve, showing Oliver a scar
Sophs – You’re gonna do a favour for me.
Oliver stares at Sophs madly. Sasha enters the Picnic Area with carrier bags from the shop. Karen runs out the back of the Dirty Duck Pub
Karen – Sasha! Just the person!
Karen runs to Sasha laughing
Karen – I’m having a clear-out; I’m declaring war against clutter! And I want everything OUT! Out, out, out! 
Sasha and Karen begin to walk
Karen – Oh, it’s hot out here, isn’t it? You’d be doing me the hugest of favours if you wanted some of my second hand stuff!
Karen runs to the door of the Dirty Duck Pub
Karen – Some people are funny about second hand things, aren’t they? But I note you down as a “don’t want, waste not” person! I’m right, aren’t I?
Sasha sighs
Karen – Well, it’s in piles, right inside! Follow me, right this way!
Karen runs into the Pub and Sasha walks to the door and sees a picture of Karen, Court, Emma and Karen’s husband when Emma was born. She looks at the photo sadly and walks into the Pub

In Izzy’s flat with Izzy and Deborah
Izzy – Did he say anything about the scan?
Deborah – No... H-He acted like nothing’s happening!
Izzy – Well, maybe he just wants things normal?
Deborah – You’ve got cancer, Izzy... You’ve got it; and I know it, Izzy! YOU HAVE! YOU’VE GOT—
Oliver enters 
Oliver – I’m sorry... I-I didn’t know the letter got sent... I’m sorry.
Izzy stares at Oliver and a tear rolls down her cheek

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room, it’s covered in cardboard boxes and Karen’s in the middle of the room dancing to some music. Sasha’s at the door holding the carrier bags
Karen – Congratulations! Celebrations! I want the whole world to know how happy I can be! I want the world to know—
Karen dances crazily in front of Sasha
Karen – I’M HAPPY AS CAN BE!!!
Karen does a star jump and the music stops, Karen laughs and runs around the room
Karen – I could never listen to Cliff Richard when Emma was here, she’d always laugh! But now I can listen to him all day long if I like!
Karen turns on the music 
Karen – Now, I can go Cliff mad! Listen to me; wittering on, I’m keeping you right now!
Karen runs to a box
Karen – Here we go...
Karen throws a pile of vests into one of Sasha’s carrier bags
Karen – VESTS!
Karen throws a pile of baby grows into the same carrier bag
Karen – and BABY GROWS!
Karen runs to a pile of bibs and throws them into the carrier bag
Karen – BIBS! Here we go, what else do we have—
Karen picks up a blanket and sits down on the table and looks at it sadly 
Sasha – That’s nice, Karen! Did you knit it?
Karen nods
Sasha – For Court when she was little?
Karen – For Emma!
Karen throws the blanket into Sasha’s bag and stands. Sasha takes out the blanket
Sasha – I think maybe you should keep this one?
Karen looks through the cardboard boxes
Sasha – I don’t even know if I’ll ever have a baby; and you’ve given me so much already--!
Karen – No, no, keep it!
Sasha – No, Karen—
Karen looks at Sasha madly
Karen – I SAID KEEP IT!
Sasha stares at Karen in shock

In Amy’s flat with Audrey sat down, Judy enters
Judy – Isn’t Sasha back from the shop yet?
Audrey – Not a word from her, dear... Not a word.
Audrey turns the TV on and Judy sighs
Judy – Well, should we try and find her?
Audrey – You can, my love... My back aches.
Judy – Okay... I’ll go searching for her, you rest.
Judy kisses Audrey’s cheek and exits, Audrey looks at a picture of Bronwyn and begins to cry

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Sasha sat down watching Karen stuffing things into the cardboard boxes
Sasha – It won’t work... No matter how many boxes you fill, you can’t switch it off.
Karen – Can’t I?
Sasha – I didn’t have a day with Lucy... Not a single day; and you’ve had years with Emma, and you can still get her back! And you’re—you’re throwing it all away.
Karen – I’d like you to go now, please!
Sasha – Emma is still in this world... She’s still out there somewhere, and when you find her, you’ll be there for her!
Karen – See, you just don’t understand, do you?
Karen turns to Sasha
Karen – That girl’s broke my heart as she’s left! Her and her sister; and I wish that I never had them!
Sasha – You don’t mean that.
Karen – Oh, don’t I?! “Oh, look! It’s the girl that ran away from her crazy Mum!” That’s my daughter!
Sasha – It’s not your fault. 
Karen – Oh, yes it is; of course it is! In and out of hospital; how could I possibly show them from right and wrong?! I mean, most days I could barely get out of bed, how do either of them have—A ghost of a chance with a mother like me?
Karen continues stuffing things into the cardboard boxes
Sasha – I’ve seen the way you look at Emma...
Karen turns to Sasha
Sasha – My Mum never looked at me like that; not once... Never! Whatever’s happened to them, it’s not because they weren’t love, is it?
Sasha stands and puts her hand out with the blanket in it
Sasha – Here... Take it.
Karen begins to cry, she looks at Sasha
Sasha – Take it...
Sasha puts her hand on Karen’s face and Karen takes the blanket. Karen cries and Sasha puts her other hand on Karen’s face
Karen – Would you—W-Would you help me, please?!
Sasha hugs Karen as she cries

In the Picnic Area, Sophs stands and walks towards the entrance of the Hotel, Judy enters and grabs Sophs’ arm
Judy – Sophs, have you seen Sasha?
Sophs – Yeah, she was here not long ago...
Judy – Well, did you see where she went?
Sophs – No, sorry.
Judy – Thanks, anyway.
Judy walks along the Picnic Area

In the Dirty Duck Pub Kitchen with Karen sat down, Sasha’s nearby her making two cups of coffee’s
Karen – They had a meeting about me today... “What to do with the crazy woman?”
Sasha places a mug of coffee in front of Karen
Sasha – Well, they’re worried about you.
Sasha sits down holding her cup of coffee
Karen – Years ago they used to keep people like me in the silence... Out of site. I take my pills. But since I found out Emma had gone; well... I might as well be squished... 
Karen closes her eyes
Karen - Cola Cubes... Pineapple Chunks... Rhubarb and Custard... Oh, I am so tired... Talk tired... It’s like I’ve got no skin. I feel everything... There’s no filter... I feel too much...
Sasha – Is there anything I can do to help?
Karen opens her eyes
Karen – I want to give up...
Karen turns to Sasha slowly
Karen – Can I?
Sasha – No...
Karen – Emma... Lauren... Courtney... They might need me... One day. I’d better be ready for it... 
Karen closes her eyes
Karen – I think I have to go away... Get better.
Karen opens her eyes
Sasha – Are you sure?
Karen – Yeah... I’ll phone my care co-ordinator... I think I need some help. For a bit...
Sasha smiles at Karen slightly and Karen smiles back

In Amy’s flat with Judy facing Audrey
Audrey – She’ll come back, Judy.
Judy – But what if she doesn’t? Wh-What if something bad happens to her; like she doesn’t come back like Amy and Bronwyn?
Audrey – The thing is, Judy... They WILL come back... When the time is right. I promise you.
Judy cries
Judy – I’ve failed her haven’t I? I-I’ve failed Amy... M-My baby daughter; I’ve failed her!
Audrey hugs Judy as she cries
Audrey – No, you haven’t, Judy! Y-You haven’t...
Judy hugs Audrey crying

At the staircase of the Dirty Duck Pub with Sasha sat at the bottom step. Karen walks down the stairs with her coat on, carrying a suitcase, she sits down next to Sasha
Karen – Thank you.
Sasha – It’s alright. 
Sasha looks at Karen
Sasha – Listen, when you’re feeling better... 
Sasha grabs hold of Karen’s hand
Sasha – You make sure you come and see me first, okay?
Karen looks at Sasha smiling
Karen – Your baby’s coming very soon...
Sasha – No, I’m not even pregnant...
Karen – You will be... I know it. Better get a test ready. 
There’s knocking at the door
Sasha – You ready?
Karen nods, Sasha stands and walks to the door. Lauren and Court enter and Sasha opens the door

Outside the Hotel with Sophs. Karen, Sasha, Court and Lauren walk out the Hotel and Karen gets into a taxi, she holds onto Emma’s blanket, as the taxi drives away
Court – I-I love you, Mum!
Lauren hugs Court
Lauren – She’s safe now, Court...
Sasha, Lauren and Court walk into the Hotel, someone runs into Sophs
Sophs – Hey, watch it!
The person’s revealed to be Amy, with a cut lip and ripped clothing
Sophs – A-Amy?
Sophs stares at Amy in shock

TO BE CONTINUED

Sophs – Soaphie
Amy – amyrose2024
Karen – Court’s Mum
Sasha – PixelRainbow.
Lauren – x.ATurtle.x
Court – Courtneighh
Doctor Oliver Holmes
Judy – Amy’s Mum
Audrey – Brownyn’s Grandma
Deborah – Izzy’s Mum
Izzy – meepmeow
