Episode 198

Outside the Hotel with Jasmine walking out the Town and into the Reception, Kelsey enters, running after Jasmine as they walk upstairs

Kelsey – What did you just say?

Jasmine – Nothing; it doesn’t matter!

Kelsey – No, Jasmine; I want to know what you meant!

Jasmine – No you don’t, Kelsey!

Kelsey – Where are you going?

Jasmine – Home; just go back to the Party, yeah?

Jasmine walks along the Hallways towards Derek’s flat and Kelsey continues following her

Kelsey – Not until you tell me why you said that!

Jasmine unlocks the flat door, walking into the corridor

Kelsey – Jasmine? JASMINE!

Kelsey walks into the corridor of Derek’s flat, slamming the door behind her

Kelsey – Well?

Jasmine – “Well” what?

Kelsey – You can’t say something like that and just run off!

Jasmine – Let’s not do this, eh, Kelsey?

Jasmine walks into the Kitchen, turning the light on and Kelsey walks into the Kitchen after her

Kelsey – Do what exactly?

Jasmine – I was joking; where’s your sense of humour?!

Jasmine looks through the cupboards; taking out a Bottle of Vodka and a Glass; pouring some Vodka into the Glass

Kelsey – I don’t believe you. 

Jasmine – Why do you take things so seriously all of the time?

Kelsey – Jasmine, that wasn’t a joke! You were angry!

Jasmine – Look, Kelsey—

Jasmine turns to Kelsey, putting the Bottle of Vodka back into the Cupboards and sipping her Drink

Jasmine – Why don’t you go back to the Party? I’ll catch up, and when I get there we can tell the others when we—

Kelsey – You said that you were my Mother.

Jasmine laughs nervously, sitting down at the table, putting her Glass of Vodka down

Jasmine – It was a joke.

Kelsey looks at Jasmine, sitting down opposite her at the table

Kelsey – Please—Please tell me the truth.

Jasmine – Leave it, Kelsey; it doesn’t matter!

Kelsey – It matters to me. Is it true?

Jasmine picks up her Glass of Vodka and Kelsey snatches it, throwing the Glass at the wall and it smashes

Kelsey – FINISH OFF WHAT YOU WERE SAYING!

Jasmine – I can’t!

Kelsey – WHY NOT?!

Jasmine – Because—Because I don’t know where to start!

Kelsey – How about the bit where you said that you were my Mum?!

Jasmine looks at Kelsey and she begins to cry, Kelsey looks at her sadly

Kelsey – Jasmine, please; just tell me the truth.

Jasmine looks down at the table and breaksdown in tears; a tear rolls down Kelsey’s cheek

Kelsey – Tell me! Is it true; are you my Mum?

Jasmine nods, continuing to cry as she turns to Kelsey. Kelsey shakes her head, standing 

Kelsey – YOU’RE A LIAR!

Kelsey walks into the corridor

Jasmine – Kelsey—!

Jasmine stands, walking into the corridor after Kelsey and Kelsey walks into her room, slamming the door behind her and Jasmine bangs on it; Jasmine turns the handle and it’s locked

Jasmine – KELSEY?!
In Kelsey’s bedroom, Kelsey sits down on her bed; she looks out the window at the Full Moon
Jasmine – *From behind the door* Kelsey? Kelsey; please, open the door! PLEASE, KELSEY!

In the corridor with Jasmine stood outside Kelsey’s bedroom door banging on the door as she cries

Jasmine – Kelsey?!

Jasmine slides down the door on her back; sitting down and sighing

Jasmine – I’m so sorry!

In Kelsey’s bedroom with Kelsey sat down on the bed; she looks pale

Jasmine – *From behind the door* Kelsey? 

Kelsey – YOU’RE NOT MY MUM!

In the corridor with Jasmine sat down, leaning against Kelsey’s bedroom door

Jasmine – I can tell you what happened if you want? I—I was Thirteen, I didn’t know what was happening to me at first! I knew I felt funny, but—I just ignored it. I was only four months gone when I realised that I was pregnant. I’ve never been so scared in all my life. I thought that if I ignored it then it might’ve gone away; pretended that it wasn’t happening. But then I started getting bigger; I couldn’t do the zips up on my skirt, I had to start using safety pins; baggy jumpers, padded coats; but even that was a nightmare.

In Kelsey’s bedroom with Kelsey sat down on the bed

Jasmine – *Outside the door* I didn’t know where to go, or who to talk to, and then it seemed every night when Becky was going out that Dad was telling her to be careful with the Boys and keep out of trouble!

In the corridor with Jasmine sat down, leaning against Kelsey’s bedroom door, she laughs sadly

Jasmine – And there was me; sitting next to him four months pregnant! Do you know that fear? It’s like—It’s like—An electric shock, when you can’t breathe properly, and your Heart is pounding so hard that you think everyone in the room can hear it.

In Kelsey’s bedroom with Kelsey sat down on the bed

Jasmine – *Outside the door* I didn’t really have any friends.

In the corridor with Jasmine sat down, leaning against Kelsey’s bedroom door

Jasmine – That made me feel as though nobody cared about me even more; so I decided to run away; it was the only thing that I could think of doing! I was getting bigger by the week; it was only a matter of time before people started noticing. I don’t think that I’ve ever felt so alone in my whole life; well—Not lonely, because I was surrounded by people but—On my own. You know? Like, as if I couldn’t have a conversation with anyone without thinking, “If only you knew!” and what they’d say if they did. So one night, I nicked Twenty Quid out of Dad’s wallet; packed everything that still fit me in the bag, and I waited. I don’t think that I’ll EVER forget night; I thought that it was going to be my last. I sat on the sofa with my cold feet underneath me as I watched everyone. Becky and Roxy fighting over something in the corner; Dad telling them to shut up while he watching trying to watch TV, and Mum; sitting next to Nan; rubbing her feet, and then Auntie Georgia coming in with Fish & Chips; everyone arguing over who ordered what! And there I was; sitting there eating them out the paper, and that warm feeling you get in your lap from the Chips. It was the best place to be in the world and I was leaving!

In Kelsey’s bedroom, Kelsey stands from her bed

Jasmine – *Outside the door* So I went to bed; I didn’t bother getting undressed, there was no point was there?

Kelsey walks over to the door, sliding down it and leaning against it sat down

Jasmine – *Outside the door* I pulled the covers over me and waited, and listened as everyone went into bed one by one. I remember muffled voices coming from Mum and Dad’s room; I couldn’t make out what they were saying though, but I remembered Mum laughing, and then she stopped, and it all went—Quiet.

In the corridor with Jasmine sat down, leaning against Kelsey’s bedroom door

Jasmine – We were alone then; just you and me.

In Kelsey’s bedroom with Kelsey sat down, leaning against the door

Kelsey – Did you go?

In the corridor with Jasmine sat down, leaning against Kelsey’s bedroom door

Jasmine – I waited another hour; just to make sure that everyone was asleep, and then I went downstairs; I had the door half open and then Mum was downstairs and caught me. She was in the Kitchen to get a Glass of Milk because her stomach was playing up again, and there was me; bags in hand, halfway out the door. Then it all came out; all the weeks of worrying, all washed away by Mum spitting on her hanky! 

In Kelsey’s bedroom with Kelsey sat down, leaning against the door; a tear rolls down her cheek

Jasmine – *Outside the door* I was still scared, but at least I wasn’t on my own anymore. The next day Becky and Roxy were packed off somewhere. 
In the corridor with Jasmine sat down, leaning against Kelsey’s bedroom door

Jasmine – But the worst part of it all was the look on Dad’s face when Mum told him; I thought that he’d hit the roof! But he didn’t. He just looked at me with contempt and do you know what he said? He said that he was “Disappointed” in me. Thirteen years old and I hadn’t lived up to his expectations; I’ll never forget that look. I just wanted to be dead!

Jasmine breaksdown in tears

Jasmine – I—I didn’t want to be here anymore!

In Kelsey’s bedroom with Kelsey sat down, leaning against the door

Jasmine – *Outside the door* Nothing took that feeling away after that!

In the corridor with Jasmine sat down, leaning against Kelsey’s bedroom door

Jasmine – He hated me! HE HATED ME AND THAT’S WHY HE RAPED ME AT SEVENTEEN AND IT WASN’T MY FAULT!

In Kelsey’s bedroom with Kelsey sat down, leaning against the door; she stands and unlocks the door, opening it, Jasmine’s sat down on the floor in front of her and Kelsey kneels down in front of her and she hugs her, Jasmine hugs her back as she cries

Jasmine – I’m sorry! I’m so sorry!

Kelsey smiles slightly as she cries

Kelsey – It’s okay!

Jasmine looks at Kelsey, shaking her head

Jasmine – No it’s not! Look at me; this must be your worst nightmare come true! It would be nice if you’d say something?

Kelsey – I can’t. Tell me the rest of it.

Jasmine – Well there’s nothing much else to tell!

Kelsey – There must be.

Jasmine – Well, they took me out of School; I spent my whole life sat down on the stairs listening to people in Living Room arguing about what to do with me! Sometimes I wouldn’t shut the door properly and I’d watch them through the little gap; my whole life being decided through a letterbox! Mum would be sitting in the gap; crying, and Dad would appear and sit down next to her; cuddling her, and then he’d disappear, and then Nan would come into the Gap. No one ever asked me what I wanted.

Kelsey – What did you want?

Jasmine – I wanted Mum and Dad to talk to me; to tell me what to do!

Kelsey – Did you want to keep me?

Jasmine – I didn’t have a choice! Nan said that I was too far gone to have an abortion.

Kelsey looks at Jasmine in horror and she stands; walking into the Kitchen and Jasmine closes her eyes, sighing sadly; she stands and walks into the Kitchen; where Kelsey is looking away from Jasmine
Jasmine – Kelsey, I’m so sorry; that didn’t come out right!

Kelsey – It sounded clear enough to me; you didn’t even want me!

Jasmine – That isn’t what I said.

Kelsey – Yes it is!

Jasmine – No it isn’t! I was too far gone; I didn’t have the choice!

Kelsey – But you talked about it, didn’t you?

Jasmine – No; they talked, I just listened!

Kelsey – Mum, Dad, Nan; they all talked about you having an abortion?

Jasmine – They talked about it; yes!

Kelsey – So they didn’t want me either?!

Jasmine – You’re twisting what I’m saying, Kelsey!

Kelsey turns to Jasmine

Kelsey – Well then you explain it to me then, because right now I’m not feeling exactly wanted!

Jasmine – Having an Abortion was never an option in the first place; so when it was talked about, they just ruled it out!

Kelsey – Because you wanted me? Because it was too late?!

Jasmine – I told you that I didn’t have the choice!

Kelsey – But what if it wasn’t too late?! What would you have wanted then?! Would you have wanted to keep me or—?

Jasmine – I don’t know.

Kelsey – Oh, Thanks VERY much(!)
Jasmine – I was Thirteen years old!

Kelsey – Old enough to get Pregnant, isn’t it?!

Jasmine – You don’t get this, do you? It wasn’t about you; you didn’t have a name, you weren’t even a proper person yet! You were just a thing growing inside me!

Kelsey – A “Thing”?!

Jasmine – Yeah; a THING! A thing that was making everyone hate me, and keeping me on the wrong side of a closed door listening to Mum crying!
Kelsey – Do you want me to feel sorry for you or something?

Jasmine – No, I don’t.

Kelsey – All of that happened because of something YOU did, not ME!

Jasmine – I know that.

Kelsey – Then stop talking about it like none of it was your fault; like you had some terrible disease or something! The reason those things were happening to you is because you did what you always do, and let blokes use you; just like you let Lee, Ryan, EVERYONE!

Jasmine – It wasn’t like that.

Kelsey – Then what was it then? Were you raped?

Jasmine – He was older than me.

Kelsey – That’s not what I asked you!

Jasmine – You don’t understand.

Kelsey – Either you were raped or you weren’t?!

Jasmine – Did he put his hand over my mouth and hold me down? No!

Jasmine begins to cry, looking at Kelsey

Jasmine – Did I tell him to stop and screamed for help? No! But was I raped? I was Thirteen years old; WHAT DO YOU THINK?!

Kelsey – If you didn’t want it to happen then why did you stop him? 

Jasmine – Don’t you think I’ve lived with that all my life since? Don’t you think I’ve asked myself the same question every night?

Kelsey – And—?

Jasmine – Well there’s only one answer, isn’t there? I must be the slapper everyone says I am! “Good old Jas; Like a laugh, isn’t she? Always up for it!” No one does it like me, eh, Kelsey? 

Kelsey – You said it.

Jasmine – No; everyone else says it, so it must be true.

Kelsey – If it would’ve been me I’d have tried to stop him.

Jasmine looks at Kelsey madly, grabbing her by the neck and slamming her against the wall

Jasmine – YOU HAVEN’T BEEN SCARED, KELSEY! YOU HAVEN’T BEEN SO SCARED THAT YOU TRY TO SCREAM AND NOTHING COMES OUT! YOU HAVEN’T SEEN SOMETHING SO HORRIBLE THAT ALL YOU CAN DO IS TURN AWAY AND PRETEND THAT IT’S NOT HAPPENING! DON’T YOU TELL ME WHAT I SHOULD’VE DONE; YOU WEREN’T THERE!
Jasmine lets go of Kelsey and Kelsey looks at her madly

Kelsey – THIS IS HORRIBLE FOR ME ASWELL, YOU KNOW?!

Kelsey slides her arm across the table and Glasses smash on the floor; falling off the table

Kelsey – FINDING OUT EVERYTHING THAT HAPPENED BEFORE I WAS! EVERYTHING I’VE DONE IS A LIE!

Kelsey breaks her necklace off; throwing it on the floor

Kelsey – NONE OF THIS MEANS ANYTHING TO ME ANYMORE!

Jasmine – It can be whatever you want it to be.

Kelsey – Yeah? 

Kelsey picks up a Picture of Amanda and Derek on their Wedding Day on the Kitchen Counter

Kelsey – Like this photo of Mum and Dad? ONLY THEY’RE NOT MY MUM AND DAD, ARE THEY?!

Kelsey throws the Picture of Amanda and Derek on their Wedding Day on the floor and the Photo Frame smashes

Kelsey – I shouldn’t even be here! THE ONLY REASON I STILL AM IS BECAUSE YOU COULDN’T HAVE AN ABORTION!

Jasmine – No, Kelsey—!

Kelsey – It’s from your mouth, Jasmine.

Jasmine – I just wanted you to know what it was like for me; help you understand how weak I am!

Kelsey – When were you going to tell me? Or weren’t you even going to bother?  

Jasmine – Yeah!

Kelsey – When?! 

Jasmine – I don’t know—Your Eighteenth.
Kelsey – Great present that would’ve been(!) 

Jasmine – What do you want from me?

Kelsey – Exactly what I got; nothing. What happens now? You start helping me with my homework and coming to Parents Evening? 

Jasmine – Why are you doing this? 

Kelsey – You’ve just told me my WHOLE LIFE has been a lie! HOW EXACTLY DID YOU WANT ME TO TALK TO YOU?! 

Jasmine – Well you could have at least tried to understand!

Kelsey – I do! You had a quick bunk up behind the Biking sheds and left it too late for you to have an abortion so you gave me away!

Jasmine – I didn’t give you away.

Kelsey – Then how come I’m not calling you “Mum”?

Jasmine – Because they wouldn’t let me!

Kelsey – Who wouldn’t?!

Jasmine – Mum and Dad; everybody! They made the decision for me! Mum took me away to Auntie Georgia’s; I stayed there until you were born! 

Kelsey – And you just went along with it?

Jasmine – What else could I do? It wasn’t my decision; any of it!

Kelsey – And you didn’t feel anything for me? What is it you called me? A “Thing”?

Jasmine – You haven’t even been listening to me!

Jasmine takes a Bottle of Vodka and a Glass out one of the cupboards; pouring some of the Vodka into the Glass

Kelsey – Come on; I’m interested!

Jasmine – What’s the point? 

Jasmine puts the Bottle of Vodka back into the cupboard and sips her drink; turning away from Kelsey

Kelsey – Nasty habit you’ve got.

Jasmine – What’s that?

Kelsey – Turning your back on me.

Jasmine turns to Kelsey

Jasmine – I don’t know what else to say to you. 

Kelsey – What about me being this thing that you wanted to get rid of?

Jasmine – Alright then; that’s EXACTLY what you were! Do you want the truth, Kelsey? 

Jasmine slams her Glass of Vodka on the table

Jasmine – The truth is that if I could’ve cut you out myself I would’ve done. I felt NOTHING for you; in fact I hated you! This THING growing inside of me stealing MY LIFE! IS THAT WHAT YOU WANT TO HEAR?!

Kelsey slaps Jasmine across the face and grabs her; punching her in the face; they scream and shout over each other; Kelsey pushes Jasmine away from her and runs into the corridor in tears and Jasmine looks at a Picture of Frank, Amanda and Derek. In the living room, Kelsey turns the Stereo on and turns the Volume up full blast; she sits down on the sofa on her side and Jasmine enters, turning the Stereo off and sitting down next to Kelsey on the sofa

Jasmine – What I said in there was true, but it wasn’t always like that, and if you don’t believe anything else then you have to believe that! I remember the day it all changed; I was lying in the bath and you moved, I saw something poke out like an elbow or something; just for a second and then it disappeared. From that second you stopped being a “thing” and you was my Baby, and from that second to this I have loved you more than ANYTHING else in this world!

Kelsey looks at Jasmine 

Jasmine – I asked Mum whether I could keep you or not and she said that everyone had worked so hard to sort things out and that I wasn’t to ruin anything. She said that I could pick your name; but that was to be an end to it.

Kelsey – So you gave up?

Jasmine – I never gave up; they took you away from me and I didn’t know how to stop them! But at least I knew that I’d see you every day and loved you. If I wasn’t a Mum, then I’d be a Sister. 

Jasmine laughs slightly, standing up

Jasmine – What an idiot I am, eh? Then everything turned into one great big nightmare I had to listen to everyone telling Mum how lucky she was to have such a beautiful baby, and all the time I wanted to scream at them that you were mine and that it was ME that they should be talking to!

Jasmine sits back down on the sofa, next to Kelsey

Jasmine – But I couldn’t; every so often I had to even leave the room! Everyone called me a stroppy cow and ignored me; back on the stairs again. 
Kelsey – What about when I was older? Why didn’t you tell me then?

Jasmine – How would it have helped for you to know?

Kelsey – At least I would’ve known who I am.

Jasmine – You’re still the same person, Kelsey; nothing changes that.

Kelsey – I thought that my Mum had Cancer. 

Jasmine – I know. 

Kelsey – Why didn’t you tell me when she got diagnosed with it? 

Jasmine – I thought about it; but she said that you were too young to find out.

Kelsey – So instead you waited another month and spit it at my face in the middle of the street on my Birthday? 
Jasmine – I know; I didn’t mean that to happen. 

Kelsey – Because I must’ve been something that you didn’t agree with? 

Jasmine – Partly to do with that; yeah.

Kelsey – A bit late to be playing “Mummy” to me now, isn’t it? 

Jasmine – I’ve always been your Mum; either you knew it or not.

Kelsey – Your lips bleeding.

Jasmine – It doesn’t matter. 

Kelsey picks up the Box of Tissues from the table, taking some out of it; putting the box back on the table

Kelsey – Yes it does.

Kelsey dabs the Blood on Jasmine’s lip with the tissue

Jasmine – I’ve made a real mess of it, haven’t I?

Kelsey – Pretty much.

Jasmine – I feel better now that you know the truth.

Kelsey – I wish I did too.

Jasmine – You might do one day.

Kelsey – Who else knows?

Jasmine – Dad, Mum, Nan, Roxy, Becky, Kieran and Ryan.

Kelsey – I can’t believe that you’re my Mum. I wasn’t that too keen on you as a Sister!

Jasmine – I can’t blame you for that.

Kelsey – You were so bossy!

Jasmine – And now you know why. We can get over this, Kelsey; I know we can!

Kelsey – Can we? 

Jasmine – If you want to?

Kelsey – I don’t know what I want. Can I ask you something?

Jasmine – Yeah, of course you can.

Kelsey – What happened when I was born? Did you keep me for a little while?

Jasmine – Well, they took me into the Hospital; Mum said that she’d leave me on my own because I’d be more comfortable; but I knew that it was because she was ashamed. The Birth—It was like a Dream, like—It was happening to someone else and I was just watching. Afterwards Mum had to phone Dad, and the Nurses came in and they wrapped you In this Blue Sheet thing and they gave you to me to hold and I—I started crying; soppy cow!

Kelsey – That ugly was I?

Jasmine – You were the most beautiful thing I’d ever seen in my whole life! They wrapped you up so tightly that all I could see was your little face looking up at me looking up at me with the biggest bluest eyes, and a little tuff of Brown hair growing from the top of your head; you were perfect! I’d never been proud of anything before, but I was then. I wanted the whole world to see you; to show them what I’d done, tell them that you were mine; my little Girl, and I felt perfect aswell; clean, and then Mum came in and took you off me; she started walking around the room with you telling me all of things that she was going to do for you; how she was going to look after you; all of the things that I should’ve been saying, and then Dad came in and I felt dirty again; he hardly looked at me. I had to lay there watching them fussing all over you, and all of that time I wanted to scream at them to give you back, but I couldn’t, because Dad would give me that look again to say how disappointed he was with me, and why I wasn’t like the others. So I didn’t. When he left I asked Mum if I could hold you and do you know what she said? “Let’s not, Jas. Best not.” If only I could have held you!

Jasmine breaksdown in tears and Kelsey leans on Jasmine, beginning to cry and Jasmine puts her arm on Kelsey’s head, hugging her tightly

Jasmine – Things were never the same after that; Birthday’s, Christmas; the first day of School; always in the background, always with that same anger I had when the day you were born; always wanting to say something, but “Best not.” I remember sometimes you came home from School upset over something and you’d run straight past me to Mum—

Kelsey – I’m sorry.

Jasmine – It wasn’t your fault! I used to nick you sometimes though and take you to the Park; just you and me. It was brilliant. I remember one day; you couldn’t have been more than free and we were making Daisy Chains and you wanted to play a game where I’d pretend to be the Mum. You even called me “Mummy!” I don’t think I’d ever been so happy

Kelsey – I’m sorry I hit you.

Jasmine – It doesn’t matter.

Kelsey – What do you think Dad will say when he finds out that I know?

Jasmine – I don’t know. 

Kelsey – You and him are alright now though, aren’t you? 

Jasmine – Yeah. It’s been better since Alex got murdered though.

Kelsey – He says that you look like Mum the most out of us all.

Jasmine – Yeah.

Kelsey – You and him—You did make up—I mean after I was born? 

Jasmine – We stayed out of each other’s way really; I went a bit wild. After I got pregnant he just put me down as a slapper; I didn’t want to disappoint him again did I? 

Kelsey looks at Jasmine 
Jasmine – What?

Kelsey – You haven’t told me who my Dad is.

Jasmine – What?!

Kelsey – My Dad?

Jasmine – Don’t worry about him!

Kelsey – What do you mean “Don’t worry about him”? I want to know who he was!

Jasmine – He didn’t even know that I was pregnant—!

Kelsey – What’s his name? 

Jasmine – I can’t remember!

Kelsey – You can’t remember? 

Jasmine – It was a long time ago!

Kelsey – I don’t believe you got pregnant and you don’t even know who the Dad was! You said that he was older than you?

Jasmine – I didn’t say that I didn’t know who he was; I said that I can’t remember his name! Look, I fancy a drink; do you want one? 

Jasmine stands, walking into the corridor and into the Kitchen; Kelsey stands and follows her and Jasmine pours some Vodka into an Empty Glass and she sips it

Kelsey – Would you help me find him?

Jasmine puts her Glass of Vodka down, turning to Kelsey

Kelsey – Would you help me find my Dad?

Jasmine – One day.

Kelsey – Promise? I mean—

Jasmine sits down at the table and Kelsey sits down opposite her at the table

Kelsey – I don’t know if I want to speak to him or anything, but—I’d like to know who he is!

Kelsey grabs hold of Jasmine’s hand

Jasmine – One thing at a time, yeah? 

Kelsey – Yeah. So, what happens now?

Jasmine – That’s up to you.

Kelsey – Well, I need time to think.

Jasmine – Of course you do!

Kelsey – It’s a good job that I’m going away for a bit, isn’t it? It’ll be easier to get my head together. 

Jasmine – What?

Kelsey – In France.

Jasmine – You can’t go, Kelsey.

Kelsey – It’ll be even easier for me to go now; I’ll be able to think things through!

Jasmine – No!

Kelsey – Why not? 

Jasmine – You just can’t!

Kelsey – It’s perfect—!

Jasmine – No it isn’t!

Kelsey – I’d be safe; Uncle Frank’s going to look after me!

Jasmine – Look, you’re not going to France and that’s the end of it! DROP IT!

Kelsey – Why are you being like this?! This isn’t up to you; you can’t start being a Mum and laying down the law like that! If Dad says it’s alright then what’s the problem?

Jasmine – Dad doesn’t understand. 

Kelsey – Understand what?!

Jasmine – Nothing! YOU’RE NOT GOING AND THAT’S THAT!

Kelsey – I’m old enough to do what I want, AND YOU’RE NOT GOING TO STOP ME!

Kelsey stands, walking into the corridor and Jasmine stands up, following her

Jasmine – KELSEY! KELSEY?!

Jasmine grabs Kelsey’s arm as she opens her bedroom door; Kelsey turns to Jasmine

Kelsey – GET OFF ME! What is the matter with you?!

Jasmine – You’re not going; NOT WITH HIM!

Kelsey – Who? Uncle Frank? Jasmine; tell me!

Jasmine – It wasn’t my fault.

Kelsey – What wasn’t? 

Jasmine – He told me that I was his special girl.

Kelsey – Who? 

Jasmine – Dad kept asking me, “Who is it?” his face; he hated me! He kept on, “Who is it?” what he was going to do to him! I wanted to tell him; I wanted to tell him so badly but I couldn’t!

Kelsey – Why? 

Jasmine – Because it was his Brother! It was Frank!

Kelsey looks at Jasmine in horror 
TO BE CONTINUED

Kelsey – Jasmine’s Daughter

Jasmine

