Jordan's script


Hospital script

Characters

Gran – Laura

Gordon Smith – Max

Chantelle Smith – Jordan

Matthew Phillips – Mish

Doctor – Saul

Gran is lying on rostra which is made to look like a hospital bed. Gordon and Chantelle are sitting on seats on either side of her. Chantelle is holding her hand. Their bags are on the floor next to them. We can hear the beeping of gran's machine in the background. There is the tubey thing next to her.

Chantelle :- How are you today Gran? Are you comfy enough? Do you want anything to drink? 

Gran :- quietly C, slow down, I'm fine

Chantelle :- Ok Gran

Gordon :- How are you C?

Chantelle :- Fine, quieter not that it's any of your business

Gordon :- Pardon?

Gran :- don't start up again you too, please, for my sake.

Chantelle :- All right Gran. Is there anything you need?

Gordon :- She's all ready said no 2 seconds ago why would she have changed her mind in such a short space of time

Chantelle :- I'm just trying to help her dad. It's more than you tried to do.

Gordon :- I have tried looking after her but it's been hard with trying to look after you as well. You haven't exactly been an angel.

Chantelle :- I've had to toughen up the past few years. What with mum's death and then you going to prison. If that wasn't bad enough I had to endure endless bullying at school from everyone. Even my friends have turned against me.

Gran :- You too, Helen would be ashamed of how your behaving now

Gordon :- Patricia, don't bring Helen into this, she has nothing to do with it.

Chantelle :- But she does have something to do with this dad, if she had still been here I wouldn't have had to take care of Gran on my own. Do you think that was easy for me? Having to study for my exams and look after Gran. You crashed the car which caused mum to die. 

Gordon :- It wasn't my fault. She wasn't wearing her seatbelt.

Doctor walks in

Doctor :- Excuse me, sorry, I was just wondering if you could keep the noise down. Some of the patients are trying to sleep.

Chantelle :- Sorry. I think I'll just go get myself a drink.

 Chantelle picks up her bag and marches off the same way the doctor came in. Gordon walks over to the doctor

Gordon :- in a lowered voice Doctor, can you tell me how Patricia is getting on.

Doctor :- Well, she is in a very fragile state and any stress could cause another heart attack and I don't think she would survive a second one at her age.

Gordon :- What kinds of things could bring on stress?

Doctor :- You and your daughter arguing for one. Patricia obviously loves you both and it doesn't do her good to see you fighting each other all the time.

Gordon :- I'll try.

The doctor nods then leaves Gordon then goes back and sits back down next to Patricia

Gran :- So, what was that about? Asking the doctor how to bump me off without anyone thinking anything suspicious of it?

Gordon :- Don't say that you know I wouldn't hurt you, even if it's only for C's sake. You're her only  blood link to her mother. 

Chantelle has walked in while Gordon is saying this carrying a can of pepsi?

Chantelle :- Yeah she is so don't even try anything funny

Gordon turns around in his chair slightly surprised

Gordon :- C, I know your gran means the world to you. I know we haven't always got along but I'm going to make an effort to get along with her because any stress won't be good for her.

Patricia puts her hand on Gordon's

Gran :- Thank you

Chantelle :- Gran I've asked Matthew to come in, is that ok?

Gran :- certainly dear

Gordon :- Who's Matthew?

Chantelle :- He's my boyfriend dad. I can't believe you don't know that, oh wait I can because you never care about me. You never want to know what's happening. You never cared that I was being bullied at school, you never tried to help me with my work once you'd come back from prison.

Gordon :- You never really talked about what was happening at school so I never knew the full extent of the bullying and you never asked for my help with your work. How am I to know things if you don't tell me things.

Matthew walks in

Chantelle :- Matthew. Chantelle walks over to him, gives him a big hug and a kiss. Thank you for coming

Gordon stands up and walks over to Matthew

Gordon :- I'm guessing you're Matthew. 

Matthew :- Yes I am, who's asking?

Gordon :- I'm Gordon, Chantelle's father

Matthew :- oh well hi. Hey Granny P, hope you're not too down in the dumps

Gran :- Thank you for your concern Matthew I'm feeling better than I was.

Matthew :- Brill

Gordon :- How long have you been going out?

Chantelle :- like you care?

Gordon :- I'm trying C, but you're not letting me in

Chantelle :- maybe that's because I don't want you in my life

Gordon :- I guess this is your influence I suppose

Matthew :- I don't tell C what to think, I'm just there for her like you never were. I listen to her and make her feel wanted.

Chantelle :- You never did that Dad. You were never there for me. You were always too wrapped up with your work. I never felt loved by you I always felt that your work came first. Then you ruined your life by killing David. You never once tried to contact me when you were in jail.

Gran's beeps start to get faster and she looks distressed

Gordon :- I couldn't contact you I wasn't allowed.

Matthew :- Hey C, is your gran ok?

Chantelle and Gordon turn to look at Gran who is lying on the bed, breathing very shallow the beeping slowing down the doctor comes in and goes to Patricia's side

Chantelle :- Gran

Doctor :- Please can you sit down to give Patricia some space

They all do so Matthew puts his arm around Chantelle, Gordon puts his head in his hands The doctor checks her equipment then steps back

Chantelle :- Doctor, what's happening?

Doctor :- her hearts giving up, she's dying. It's only a matter of time now. You just have to wait.

Chantelle takes hold of her gran's hand

Chantelle :- I love you gran. I'm sorry I made life so hard for you. You mean the the world to me. Give my love to mum when you see her and tell her I miss her. Gordon looks up at Chantelle. I hope she's proud of me. I hope she doesn't mind but I took her heart pendant as a memento please tell her not to be cross. She lays her head on Matthew's shoulder

Gordon :- C, you never told me any of this.

Chantelle :- lifting her head up That's because you never listen to me and you don't care what I say any way.

Chantelle :- Gran, don't die, turning to the doctor, is there anything you can do doctor?

Doctor :- stepping forward If she was 40 years younger I might try something but she's too old there's nothing I can do. I'm sorry, it's all over.

Chantelle :- No you've got to try something please taking hold of the doctor

Matthew :- putting his hand on her shoulder C he said there was nothing he could do just let him go. 

Chantelle :- I don't want to just give up on her lets go of the doctor

Gordon :- Please don't make a fuss Patricia wouldn't have wanted that

Chantelle :- how do you know what she would have wanted. How dare you talk like you knew her. You just put up with her for mum's sake. I don't want anything more to do with you. I can't stand having your blood running through my veins. I HATE YOU!  With that Chantelle runs off stage with Matthew close behind her. Gordon starts after her but stops centre stage knowing it's useless.

The beeping becomes one continuous beep. 

Doctor :- goes over and puts his hand on Gordon's shoulder I'm sorry sir, It's all over. The doctor leaves. Gordon sinks to his knees and puts his head in his hands.

 The lights go down slowly. We hear “Time” by Anastasia.

