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      Remembering our brilliant friend Dolly Bloggs, always utterly true to himself.

      For his family, Candy, Tiger, Hector and Sylvester, with much love.
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          And let me speak to th’ yet-unknowing world 

          How these things came about.

          
            Hamlet, Act 5, scene 2.
          

        

      

    

  
    
      
        
          
            
              
              EPISODE 1
            

          

        

      

      
         

        Jake Benn, face to camera. He’s sitting on a dark wood floor, leaning against a bed.

        He speaks. His voice is soft and nervous, yet still easy to listen to.

      

      ‘I’m sorry.

      ‘I know a lot of people are upset, right now, angry with me and my family. You’re probably one of those people. You need someone to blame and I’m that person. Me and my dad. You hate us.

      ‘Market Square was so popular. Not just here in Britain either; they sold it all around the world. Millions watched it. It won the Best Soap award, year after year. It’d been on television for more than thirty years.

      ‘I can’t believe they cancelled it. No more Market Square. It’s unthinkable, like draining the River Thames and building a motorway there instead. Or painting all the red buses green, or turning the Houses of Parliament into a bowling alley.

      ‘I don’t think I’m exaggerating. They even discussed it on Newsnight.’

      
         

        Evan Davis in the Newsnight studio, flanked by a man and a woman.

      

      ‘So I do get it and believe me I feel guilty.

      ‘My agent keeps telling me that it’s not my fault. The cast, they’ve been kind about what happened. Mostly. Mum’s very upset, but we’re supporting each other.

      ‘I’ve been trying to work out why Dad… why Kirsty… why everyone did what they did. But it’s not that easy to understand. You can’t tell the whole story in a statement to the media.

      ‘So I had an idea. I thought, I’ll tell the story on the Internet, bit by bit, and I’ll make it as accurate as I can.

      ‘I’m going to recreate actual events, and let people talk for themselves. Of course, some people won’t, or can’t. Dad, for example; he’s not in a good place right now. Adam… Marguerite…

      ‘But when people can, they will. We’ll act the rest of it. I know loads of actors, and most of them are out of work – sorry, guys – so I’ve got people helping me out.

      ‘It’s not just about Market Square. I’ve got important stuff to say, about things that have happened to me, people I’ve met. Things that are a lot more important than a soap getting cancelled. I’m not saying that the show didn’t matter. I know a lot of people love television. For a lot of fans Market Square was their family, their community, their world. If that’s you, I’m sorry. But there is other stuff that matters too. Real life. Real people.

      ‘My story… there are bits of it… it’s more dramatic than you’d think. Some of it has been in the papers, but not the whole thing. Not half of it.

      ‘It’s not going to be easy to talk about some parts, but it’s my way of trying to make up for the show getting cancelled. I’m going to… this is me making my own drama series, with help from a lot of friends.

      ‘It won’t be Market Square, of course, but it’ll be something.

      ‘I could begin when I was six and I got my first ever professional acting job, in an advert for fish fingers. Or maybe when I was twelve, four years ago, and I got the part on Market Square. I was Riley Elliott, and the Elliott family had just moved onto the Square. My dad was Freddie Elliott, car mechanic and drug dealer. My mum ran a fruit and veg stall. I had an older sister called Poppy and an older brother called Mike and my first storyline was Riley getting arrested for shoplifting.

      ‘We Elliotts were the main family in the Square. I know people talked about the Carpenters and the Khans, but who had the strongest storylines? We did! And Riley was totally a part of it.

      ‘I loved it. It was great having a part that didn’t stop – not like the films and TV I’d done before. I was Riley and Riley was me and his life went on alongside mine. I got to work with a great bunch of people, and I wasn’t just a schoolkid, I was a professional actor, with colleagues.

      ‘And I didn’t have to go to many auditions anymore.

      ‘I won Best Newcomer at the National Soap Awards. I had – have – a fan club; they call themselves Riley’s Angels. I fronted a national campaign on knife crime, when Riley got involved with that gang. I’ve had massively strong storylines. People loved me. I mean Riley. They loved him.

      ‘It was a shock when Marcus, the editor, said Riley was having a bit of a rest, and when they sent him to his room and just left him out of the scripts. They wouldn’t negotiate a new contract with my agent. “Let’s wait and see,” they said. “We’ll decide where the character’s going.”

      ‘It wasn’t easy waiting for them to decide. People were making jokes about what Riley was doing in his bedroom, and what he’d look like when he came out. There were all sorts of rumours about who might become Riley, and no one seemed to think that he’d still be me.

      ‘It was stressful, and undermining, and… and it would’ve been easier if they’d just killed Riley off – a house fire maybe, or a virus, a kidnap. I got quite good at dreaming up ways they could put us both out of our misery. But they didn’t. So every time I went to an audition there were questions about my availability. Questions that no one could answer. And there were comments about typecasting. My branding. “The boy off Market Square.” Whether I’d be going back.

      ‘I couldn’t be Riley, and yet I couldn’t not be him, if you see what I mean.

      ‘There aren’t that many parts for fifteen- and sixteen-year-olds. It’s a difficult age. We’re not little ragamuffins anymore, and it’s easy to find adult actors who look young enough to be us. A lot of people I used to see on the audition circuit had disappeared. They’d all started concentrating on exams and university and their future.

      ‘I only want to be an actor. I’m hoping that this, what happened, won’t ruin my career.

      ‘I’ll put another video up on Thursday. It’ll be about an audition I did, nine months after they sent Riley to his bedroom.

      ‘I still don’t know why they did that.’

      
         

        Click to see previous comments

        MarketSquareFan Do you think any apology can ever be enough for getting our beloved show cancelled? You are so arrogant, you take my breath away. Of course they sacked you. You were rubbish. Don’t think there’s anything you can do to make up for what your family did.

        Tammi[image: Episode 1]Jake OMG, this is AMAZING. Thank you so much! Am I going to be in it?

        Robster Who cares? Market Square was a crappy soap. Let it go.

        MarketSquareFan For some of us, Market Square was a way of life. My mum lived and breathed Market Square. In her last years the characters were more real to her than her own family. And now they’re not there anymore.

        LizzieK Can someone just tell me – did Amina go off with her boyfriend? Or did the arranged marriage go through? Can’t stop thinking about it.

        Robster Get a life, MarketSquareFan. You and your mum.

        MarketSquareFan As Mum passed away a month ago, I find that very offensive. And now she’ll never know about Amina either.

        Click to load more comments
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        Jake Benn and Dylan Johnson are sitting on two chairs against a plain white wall.

      

      ‘You nervous, Jake?’

      ‘Not really. You?’

      ‘Yeah, I’m always nervous. It’s good, I think. Gets the adrenaline up.’

      ‘I’ve done a course about eliminating audition nerves. Breathing and stuff. Mindfulness.’

      
         

        Jake demonstrates the breathing technique.

      

      ‘Yeah, been there, done that. I still prefer to feel it; you know? Clammy hands, sick feeling in my stomach. Throat drying out, heart beating just that little bit faster. Makes it more real. When I auditioned for Simon Steinberg, I threw up beforehand. Maybe that’s what made the difference.’

      ‘Wondered when you’d drop Simon Steinberg’s name into the conversation. Took you five minutes, that’s a personal best, Dylan.’

      ‘Can I help it that I got picked by a genuine Hollywood director for that Young Sherlock thing? Admit it, mate, you’re jealous.’

      ‘Not actually picked for Sherlock though.’

      ‘Obviously they had to have an American for that. Noah Blaskett did a brilliant job. I might go out to Hollywood to see him in the summer; he’s a really good friend now.’

      ‘Unless you get this job. They said filming would be this summer.’

      ‘Actually, they said May or June, which is a pain because of GCSEs. But I’m hoping the schedule will fit around the exams.’

      ‘I’m just assuming I’ll be free. I don’t care about GCSEs, but they still haven’t said about Market Square.’

      ‘How long’s it been now?’

      ‘Nine months.’

      ‘Whoah. But they haven’t said that they’ve dumped you?’

      ‘My agent’s talking to them, seeing what they’ll offer. I’ve got quite a following.’

      ‘You sure have. Ten thousand followers on Twitter, eh?’

      ‘Yeah, something like that.’

      ‘Got that blue tick.’

      ‘Yeah. Don’t tweet often. Not enough, really. My agent says I should be tweeting every day. But I don’t really know what to say.’

      ‘Just small stuff. Link to your Instagram. Noah has five million followers.’

      ‘Wow.’

      ‘He has an assistant who tweets for him.’

      ‘Does he like that?’

      ‘He says it’s safer that way.’

      ‘Is that all the assistant does?’

      ‘No, obviously; he does all Noah’s social media. And fanmail. Full time job.’

      ‘My grandma used to do all my fan stuff – sending out pictures and answering letters. She liked doing it.’

      ‘I’m sorry about your grandma, man. She used to love coming to stuff like this, didn’t she? Auditions and rehearsals and shoots.’

      ‘Yeah.’

      
         

        There’s a short, painful pause.

      

      ‘So, what do you make of this role then, Jake? Learned your pages?’

      ‘Yeah, absolutely. I thought I’d just read it. Don’t want to look desperate.’

      ‘Confidence. That’s what this part is all about. Got to go in there looking like you believe you’ve been born to rule.’

      ‘Yeah, although Prince Jasper is vulnerable. I mean, he loses the battle, doesn’t he? Gets taken prisoner.’

      ‘Vulnerable? Interesting interpretation, Jakey-boy. A brave choice. Because it’s not there in the script, is it?’

      ‘Well, I suppose it depends how you read it.’

      ‘I just don’t see it.’

      ‘The bit… the bit where he’s asking for their support? I thought there could be something there.’

      ‘I would’ve thought that’s when he needs to be at his most confident. Regal. After all, if they think he’s a complete wuss, he’s lost the battle before it starts. Think Shakespeare. Think Agincourt.’

      ‘Yeah. Maybe you’re right, Dylan.’

      
         

        Jake wipes his hands on his jeans. Dylan smiles.

      

      ‘Jake Benn? We’ll see you now.’

      ‘Good luck, Jakey-boy. May the best man win.’

      
         

        Click to see previous comments

        LillyM Dylan Johnson’s going to be in this? I LOVE DYLAN.

        Melaneeee I remember when you two were in that film together. The one with the zookeeper. OMG, you were so cute.

        MarketSquareFan I thought this was going to explain what happened with Market Square? Get on with it.

        Click to load more comments
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        Jake and his dad, Neil, are in the car going home from the audition. Neil’s forehead is furrowed, and his mouth is a grim line. He’s tapping his hand impatiently against the steering wheel.

      

      ‘So? How did it go? Don’t keep me in suspense.’

      ‘Alright, I suppose.’

      ‘Alright? Just alright? Alright good or alright disaster?’

      ‘Not a disaster, just difficult to tell what they thought. It was all, “Here you go, say your stuff, goodbye, we’ll let your agent know.”’

      ‘Was the casting director there?’

      ‘No. They taped it.’

      ‘Oh, that’s bad. I’ll speak to Zoe about that.’

      ‘Dad, I don’t think there’s anything Zoe can do about it.’

      ‘Zoe’s your agent. She ought to make sure you’re going to auditions with actual casting directors, not being taped by some young girl straight out of college.’

      ‘I know, but —’

      ‘Leave it to me. In fact, why don’t I call her now?’

      ‘You’re driving, Dad.’

      
         

        Neil’s irritated.

      

      ‘Hands-free, OK, Jake?’

      ‘No… it’s OK. Do you want me to get the number for you?’

      ‘Obviously. Yes.’

      
         

        Jake types the number into Neil’s phone, and they wait silently.

      

      ‘Bryant and Bold, Kelly speaking.’

      ‘Zoe, please.’

      ‘Can I ask who’s calling?’

      ‘Neil. Neil Benn. Jake’s dad. She’ll know.’

      
         

        There’s a pause.

      

      ‘I’m afraid Zoe’s not around this afternoon. I’ll ask her to call you back.’

      
         

        Neil exhales, and mouths ‘Liars’ at the phone.

      

      ‘You do that. It’s urgent. I’ll expect her call this afternoon.’

      
         

        Jake switches the phone off.

      

      ‘You can’t be soft with these people, Jake. They’re paid to get you work. Bloody sharks. They need to know who’s boss.’

      ‘Yes, Dad, but —’

      ‘Don’t argue, Jake. I find it very stressful, and I already have a headache. Just take it from me, I know what’s what.’

      ‘Yes. OK. It’s just that —’

      ‘That’s enough!’

      ‘OK. OK, Dad, sorry.’

      ‘I was talking to Suzanne outside. She says Dylan’s been very busy, here, there and everywhere for auditions. Might be up for something in the West End.’

      ‘Dylan never said anything about the West End.’

      ‘That’ll be because he won’t want you trying out for it too. The less competition the better. Why didn’t Zoe put you up for it? Was she asleep on the job? Remind me to mention it to her.’

      ‘Dad…’

      ‘What?’

      ‘I like Zoe. She’s not going to forget me. Please, just be nice to her.’

      ‘Come on, Jake. You’ve got to push yourself to the front of the queue.’

      ‘Yeah, yeah.’

      ‘It’s important, Jake. It’s not a game.’

      ‘I know that.’

      ‘Your agent has hundreds of kids just like you, jostling for her attention.’

      ‘She’s not going to forget about me.’

      ‘Too right they’re not. I told Zoe last time I spoke to her, “We’re trusting you,” I said. “Sort it out with Market Square. Get Jake back on screen. He’s popular. He’s got a following. And get him a pay rise while you’re at it.”’

      ‘Dad! For God’s sake.’

      ‘I’m only thinking of you, son. She gets her cut, it’s in her interest as well.’

      ‘Look, why don’t I talk to Zoe? Less stress for you.’

      ‘Less stress for me? You’re sixteen years old and you think you can manage for yourself? What a joke. I’ll tell you what would be less stressful for me – if you got a job for once.’

      ‘I know, I’m sorry. I am trying. It’s just… you know stress is bad for you. You said you had a headache.’

      ‘I have a headache every day, worrying about your career.’

      ‘Dad. It’s not really a life or death situation.’

      ‘You might not give a shit about your career, Jake, but it is life or death as far as I’m concerned and I’m damned if I’ll sit quietly and watch it slip away from us as if it’s no big deal.’

      ‘Dad, really?’

      
         

        Neil exhales and counts silently to ten.

      

      ‘You’re right. I’m sorry. I’m letting it get to me.’

      ‘It’s OK.’

      ‘The whole thing. My job. Your job.’

      ‘I know.’

      ‘It’s just that the way things are, you’re more likely than me to get work.’

      ‘Not necessarily, Dad. You’re good at what you do.’

      ‘So are lots of people. Most of them are younger and cheaper than me, and they haven’t got, you know, my issues.’

      ‘It’s OK.’

      ‘And they haven’t got a kid at home to look after.’

      ‘I know.’

      ‘You’re lucky, Jake. You’re the one who’s free to go away and do exciting stuff and get paid for it.’

      ‘I know.’

      ‘You just need that lucky break. Another lucky break.’

      ‘It’s OK. It’ll happen.’

      ‘You’re our superstar, you know that?’

      ‘Thanks, Dad.’

      ‘We only want what’s best for you.’

      ‘Sure.’

      ‘And it will happen. No pressure, eh?’

      ‘No. No pressure.’

      
         

        Click to see previous comments

        MarketSquareFan You’ve got Hamza Hussain playing your dad? Really? Your dad’s a Pakistani guy of 30? What’s going on?

        DramaticDee Congratulations on your commitment to age and colour-blind casting! (I’ve seen pictures of your dad in the paper, so I know he’s a bit older than Hamza Hussain and definitely not a Person of Colour.) This is so important in challenging assumptions, and helping us reflect on White Privilege. Also, Hamza’s a great actor.

        ZackAttack We’ve all seen pictures of your dad. He doesn’t look anything like Hamza Hussain. And if you’re going to have Hamza in your series perhaps he can tell us if his sister’s marriage was due to get called off. He must have seen advance scripts.

        JakeBenn It makes it easier for me. I mean, Hamza can act my dad, but he’s not actually my dad, which makes it feel more like acting if you see what I mean. Does that make sense?

        DylanJohnson Lots of playwrights put themselves in their own work, and they don’t worry about it. Look at Alan Bennett, for example. If you want, I could be you in your series sometimes. If it gets too much.

        DestinyRock Thanks for the offer, Dylan, we’ll consider it. Just a heads up, guys, in the next episode Jake’s real mum is played by Angie Rose, who most of you know as his mum in Market Square. Don’t get confused! She’s just a great actress, and we’re so grateful to have her, and obviously she and Jake are used to acting together and it just works.

        MarketSquareFan So now Patsy Elliott and Tariq Khan are meant to be married? What the hell? You’re just messing us about.

        JakeBenn I should maybe explain that my brother’s in this next episode as well. He’s on the autistic spectrum. He’s older than me, but seems a lot younger. You’ll see.
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