Episode 199

In the Restaurant with Becky, Sophs, Amy, Audrey, Bronwyn, Imane, Rach, Judy, Amanda and Diane sat round a table

Amy – Those two have been gone for a long time, haven’t they? Do you think we should all go out and find them?

Becky – Oh, believe me; you don’t want to get in the middle of them two when they’re at it, does she, Mum? 

They all laugh but Audrey and Bronwyn; they’re glaring at each other and Bronwyn sips her Drink

In Derek’s Kitchen with Jasmine and Kelsey sat down opposite each other at the table

Kelsey – But he lives here! How could you be under the same roof as him if he did that?

Jasmine – What choice have I got? How can I explain to people why I don’t want him here? I’m doing all of this for Dad, and for the rest of the time I just stay out of his way; he walks into the room, I walk out. That’s how I survive.  

Kelsey – I can’t believe that you slept with him—!

Jasmine – I didn’t sleep with him! He came in my room and violated me! I loved him so much; as an Uncle, I had done ever since I was little. He used to take me everywhere with him. “Frank’s Little Shadow” Dad used to call me. He was always so flash; big car, money, making everyone laugh. He was different then; I suppose I had a crush at him at some point. I used to be cuddling him all the time; I didn’t used to think anything of it; I was young. He told me that I was special and I believed it. It started off just—Him touching me and stuff, I didn’t know what to do; he made it feel—Normal, but I knew it wasn’t.

Kelsey – If he did what you said; why didn’t you tell anyone?

Jasmine – He said that it was our little secret, and that no one would understand and that everyone would think that I was bad, and then one day he came into my room; everyone was out, I don’t know where they were and he kept saying, “It’s going to be alright!” and that he loved me; I just laid there; terrified, and when he finished he cried. The next day he just carried on like as if nothing had happened; making everyone laugh, “Good old Frank!” After a couple of weeks he tried to do it again to me, but I knew it was wrong this time, I knew that if I let him do it again then it would never stop; so I told Mum, I had to! 
Kelsey – What did she say?

Jasmine – She was washing up and I told her that he’d been touching me and that he kept coming into my room and she—She got angry and upset, she said that I shouldn’t tell anyone else and keep my mouth shut, and I was never to talk about it again, and what would happen if I let Dad hear them things? I didn’t have to tell him anyway because two weeks later he left for France; the next time I saw him I was eighteen; he came back for Auntie Georgia’s Wedding, acted like nothing had happened between us; he looked at me though; for the first time, I could see that he was frightened; I catch him looking at me sometimes now and I still get those feelings again!

Kelsey – He’s—He’s my Dad.

Kelsey stands, walking into the corridor

Jasmine – Where are you going?!

Kelsey – I’m going to ask him for myself!

Jasmine stands, running after Kelsey into the corridor

Jasmine – NO, KELSEY!

Kelsey exits, walking out to the hallways

Jasmine – NO!

Jasmine runs out to the hallways after Kelsey, slamming the door behind her

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people, with Derek and Frank stood at the Bar, Kieran enters and walks over to Derek at the Bar

Kieran – Dad, can I have a word with you?

Derek – Not right now; I’m busy with the real men of the Hotel!

Kieran – Dad—!

Derek – I said not now, Kieran; go to Sophs or something; have some fun!

Ryan enters, walking over to the Bar

Ryan – Derek, I thought that Jasmine and Kelsey were at the Indian? 

Derek – Yeah they were, why? 

Ryan – I’ve just seen your youngest having a fight at the doorstep of your flat.

Derek – Who with?

Ryan – Jasmine I think? 

Derek – I’ll go over and have a look!

Frank – Should I come with you?

Derek – No; you wait here, I won’t be long.

Derek picks up the Bottle of Wine and exits and Frank smiles, sipping his Pint of Beer

In Derek’s Kitchen with Jasmine and Kelsey

Kelsey – YOU ARE SO HORRIBLE!

Jasmine – Nothing else matters anymore, Kelsey; as long as you and I are alright! 
Kelsey – Are you really just going to let him carry on drinking downstairs drinking; laughing behind Dad’s back?

Jasmine – It’s not about him anymore—!

Kelsey – HOW CAN YOU SAY THAT?!

Jasmine – Because it’s true.

Kelsey – NO IT ISN’T!

Kelsey picks up a picture of Frank, Amanda and Derek and throws it on the floor; smashing the photo frame

Jasmine – Kelsey, I have to live with it and so do you!

Kelsey – Just let him get away with what he did to you?!

Jasmine – What’s the alternative? We tell Dad?! Have you got any idea what that will do to him?

Kelsey – This time he’ll understand; he just wants us all to stop lying to each other for once!

Jasmine – Think of how much damage it would do, Kelsey!

Kelsey – How can things be any worse than they already are?!

Jasmine – You don’t know what you’re saying.

Kelsey – Tell Dad the truth!

Jasmine – No.

Kelsey – If you don’t, then I will.

Jasmine – Kelsey, I can’t.

Kelsey – You might be my Mum; BUT YOU CAN’T TELL ME WHAT TO DO!

Derek enters, looking at them both puzzled

Derek – What the hell is going on?

Kelsey looks at Jasmine madly and Jasmine sighs 

In the Restaurant with Becky, Sophs, Amy, Audrey, Bronwyn, Imane, Rach, Judy, Amanda and Diane sat round a table; Imane’s asleep

Judy – So, what’s next, Girls?

Sophs – We could find a club, Judy, couldn’t we?

Judy – Yeah!

Diane – We’ve got to get everyone in a cab first!

They all laugh but Bronwyn; who looks at Diane madly and then she smiles

Bronwyn – I love you, Diane! You—You grubby old cow, you!

Diane – You watch your lip!

Rach – We can always gate crash the Pub to see what them lot are up to, couldn’t we?

Amy – Yes; that is if I’ve still got a Pub left!

Amanda – No—No; it’s the men’s party, not ours!

Becky – Mum, this isn’t a Wedding.

Judy – Just for Five Minutes; come on, Amanda; they won’t mind!

They all laugh

In Derek’s Kitchen with Derek facing Jasmine; Kelsey’s sat down at the table

Derek – Have you lost your mind?!

Jasmine – I couldn’t help it!

Derek – THAT’S NO WAY TO TELL THE GIRL SOMETHING LIKE THAT; ARGUING IN THE STREET!

Jasmine – IT WASN’T LIKE THAT!

Derek – Well it sounded like that to me!

Kelsey – Tell him the rest of it.

Jasmine – NO, KELSEY!

Derek – THE REST OF WHAT?!

Jasmine – Nothing, Dad; she’s just upset; ignore her!

Kelsey – He’s got the right to know what happened!

Jasmine – Kelsey—Kelsey; please—Please don’t do this!

Derek – Somebody tell me what’s going on!

Jasmine – Kelsey, please!

Kelsey – No more lies. TELL HIM!

Jasmine – NO!

Derek – TELL ME WHAT?!

Kelsey – WHO MY REAL DAD IS!

Jasmine – KELSEY—!

Derek – Some kid from School; that’s what you said?!

Kelsey – SHE LIED!

Derek – JASMINE?!

Kelsey – TELL HIM!

Jasmine – I CAN’T!

Kelsey – YOU CAN’T LET HIM GET AWAY WITH IT!

Jasmine – Please don’t do this, Kelsey!

Kelsey – I have to.

Jasmine runs into the corridor and into the bathroom; slamming and locking the door behind her; she leans against the door and breaksdown in tears, walking over to the bath and sitting on the side of it. In the Kitchen with Kelsey sat down at the table looking up at Derek leaning against the Kitchen Counters with tears in his eyes

Kelsey – I’m sorry. I had to tell you. Jasmine didn’t want you to know; she kept it to herself, all of these years. But it isn’t right, is it, Dad; what he did? You’d want to know, wouldn’t you?

Derek stands up straight and walks into the corridor. In the Bathroom with Jasmine sat down on the side of the bath; there’s banging at the door

Derek – *Outside the door* IS IT TRUE?!

There are louder bangs at the door

Derek – *Outside the door* IS IT TRUE?!

Jasmine – Y—Yes! 

Jasmine puts her head in her hands and she continues to cry

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people; Ryan’s stood at the Bar and Kieran walks over to him

Kieran – You alright, Ryan?

Ryan – Yeah; I’m fine.

Kieran – Are you sure?

Ryan – Yeah; I’m—I’m just sick of people thinking that I’ve left Jasmine for Rach and the Baby when I haven’t, I—I just want things to go back to normal again.

Kieran – I know this isn’t exactly Brother-In-Law Love, Ryan; but—It DOES seem like that to me too.

Kieran walks over to Frank and other men of the Hotel

Frank – I’ll miss all of you while I’m drinking wine in France!

Frank laughs, sipping his Drink and Derek enters, slamming the doors open; walking over to Frank and he punches him across the face; he grabs Frank’s face and head-butt’s him; Frank falls to the floor and Derek gets down on his knees, punching him in the face repeatedly  

Kieran – DAD, GET OFF HIM!

Kieran grabs Derek by the arms and Derek continues to punch Frank in the face repeatedly

Kieran – RYAN GIVE US A HAND, WILL YOU?!

Ryan runs over to them; grabbing hold of Derek’s other arm and Kieran and Ryan pull Derek to his feet as Frank stands

Derek – LET GO OF ME!

Court enters, walking out from the Staircase behind the Bar

Court – DO YOU MIND KEEPING THE NOISE DOWN?! THERE’S A BABY ASLEEP UPSTAIRS!

Derek looks at Frank madly as Kieran and Ryan hold him back

Derek – The next time I see you I’LL KILL YOU! DO YOU HEAR ME?! I’LL KILL YOU!

Kieran – GET OUT, DAD!

Kieran leads Derek out the door and Derek exits, slamming the door behind him and Kieran turns, looking at Frank madly

In Derek’s Kitchen with Kelsey sat down at the table. Jasmine enters

Jasmine – You told him?

Kelsey – Yeah.

Jasmine walks over to Kelsey 
Kelsey – Stay away from me.

Jasmine walks out to the corridor, exiting 

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people, Kieran’s stood at the Bar and Court walks up to him

Court – What was all that about?

Kieran – No idea; I’m not exactly involved with my family.

Court – Same here.

Kieran – You have your Mum still though, right?

Court – Yeah; but she’s still not well enough to come back here, especially after what’s just happened.

Kieran – You know? Leaving my family; not being involved with them, it was probably the biggest mistake I’d made.

Court – Really?

Kieran – Yeah; I’m guessing your Mum feels the same too? 

Court – But it’s not her fault; it’s her diagnosis, it—!

Kieran – Plays with her head?

Court – Yeah.

Kieran – Listen, my Mum and her could be good friends; your Mum could learn something from mine, yeah?

Court – Me and your family don’t exactly get on, Kieran; not after—Mine and Becky’s argument.

Kieran – That’s just Becky; she’s not herself at times, well—That’s just her I guess.

Court – You don’t have to comfort me or my family, Kieran—

Kieran – Give me your Mum’s address, yeah? And I’ll pass it onto my Mum.

Court – Are you sure she will be alright with all of the bother?

Kieran – “Bother”? I think not.

Kieran smiles at Court and Court smiles back

In Derek’s Kitchen with Kelsey sat down at the table, Derek enters and sits down opposite Kelsey at the table, grabbing hold of her hand

Derek – The only thing that I want to say to you is that no matter what anyone says; no matter what happened in the past or what’s going to happen from now on; I’m your Dad, and NOTHING is going to change that. I’m going to have to go and talk to Jasmine now.

Derek stands, kissing Kelsey on the forehead and walking into the corridor, exiting

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Lauren sat down on the sofa looking at Hannah in her pram; Court enters, closing the door behind her, she’s smiling and she walks over to Lauren

Court – I just found my Mum a new friend!

Lauren – That’s nice of you, isn’t it?

Court – Well, I thought it was until you opened your mouth!

Court rolls her eyes, sitting down on a separate sofa to Lauren

Court – You should be the happiest person in the world, Lauren; you’ve just had a Baby!

Lauren – And it feels like hell.

Court – Yeah it will do because you’re doing all the hard things; you’re not feeding her properly!

Lauren – And what’s that supposed to mean exactly?

Court – With—You know? Your—

Lauren – Because she won’t take the feed.

Court – Right then—

Court stands, walking over to the pram and taking Hannah out of it

Lauren – What are you doing?

Court – Prove it.

Lauren looks at Court in horror

In Jasmine’s bedroom with Jasmine sat down on her bed looking out the window at the Full Moon. Derek enters, closing the door behind him; Jasmine turns to him
Derek – Why didn’t you tell me?

Jasmine – How could I? He’s your Brother.

Derek – And what? You think that I would take his side?

Jasmine – That isn’t what I said.

Derek – What did you expect then? 

Jasmine – I didn’t think that you’d believe me.

Derek – Don’t’ be stupid; why wouldn’t I? 

Jasmine – Mum didn’t at first.

Derek – WHAT?!

Jasmine – Nothing; it doesn’t matter!

Derek – Are you telling me that your Mum knew about this?!

Jasmine – Not exactly; no.

Derek – Well what then?!

Jasmine – I told her about him touching me.

Derek – You told her that?!

Jasmine – She didn’t believe me—Well, she could’ve done but—She was scared.

Derek – Oh, no—NO!

Jasmine – It’s true.

Derek – You’re telling me that your Mum stood by and let that happen?!

Jasmine – NO, DAD; YOU DON’T UNDERSTAND!

Derek – WHAT DO YOU MEAN YOU DON’T UNDERSTAND?! This is your Mother that we’re talking about!

Jasmine – All I know is that I told her and she said to stop going on about it—!

Derek – She would’ve told me!

Jasmine – WELL SHE OBVIOUSLY DIDN’T, DID SHE?!

Derek – She wouldn’t have kept something to herself; not from me!

Jasmine – No; you’re right! I lied; I didn’t say a word! In fact, I quite liked your Brother touching me up!

Derek – SHUT YOUR FILTHY MOUTH!

Jasmine – Oh, that’s it; it’s not shut my mouth, is it? IT’S SHUT MY FILTHY MOUTH! THAT’S HOW YOU SPEAK TO ME, ISN’T IT?!
Derek – No—!

Jasmine – Yes it is! I could see it in your eyes; it’s always been there, ever since you found out that I was pregnant for the first time! You’ve always tried to hide it; pretending that it wasn’t happening, but it’s never gone away!

Derek – That’s not true.

Jasmine – Yes it is.

Derek – Well—Yes, I was disappointed in you, but—

Jasmine – “Disappointed.”

Derek – You were pregnant at Thirteen, Jas!

Jasmine – It wasn’t my fault!

Derek – I know that now, don’t I? And I would’ve known then if you hadn’t have lied!

Jasmine – I told Mum!

Derek – So you say; but she wouldn’t have kept that to herself; she worshipped you Girls! She must’ve misunderstood what you were saying!

Derek sits down on the other end of the bed to Jasmine

Jasmine – Yeah. Yeah; she must’ve done.

Derek – There is no way that she would’ve let anything like that go by; not Amanda; NO WAY!

Jasmine – No.

Derek – We’re all going to have to sit down as a family, and talk this through.

Jasmine – Can’t you talk to me first?

Derek – We’ve all got to be strong for Kelsey!

Jasmine – Well, what about me?

Derek – She’s just a kid!

Jasmine – But I was Thirteen years old, and I had my Uncle coming into my room at night and putting his hand under my covers. Can we talk about that first? 
Derek – What he did was wrong; no one’s saying that it wasn’t!

Jasmine – I don’t want you to say that it’s wrong! I just want you to cuddle me for once in your life; like I wanted you to cuddle me then! Where were you, Dad?

Derek – I was there!

Jasmine – No you weren’t! I needed you SO badly then! All I wanted was for you to sit me on your lap and say that it didn’t matter and say that you still loved me and everything was going to be alright; but you didn’t, did you, Dad? You just looked at me with disgust! DISGUST and CONTEMPT! And if that wasn’t enough; you took my Baby off me!

Derek – We did what we thought was best.

Jasmine – Best for who?

Jasmine looks out the window at the Full Moon

Jasmine – When I was little I used to be too frightened to go to bed, because the curtains used to make shadows on the wall, and then one night; I must’ve been about Six, and you came into my room, and you opened my curtains and you said to look at the Moon because there was a man in it, and whenever I can see the Moon nothing horrible would happen to me; because he’d look after me. I really believed that aswell!  
Jasmine laughs slightly and a tear rolls down her cheek

Jasmine – I used to go to bed every night with my curtains open so I could see the Man in the Moon. They were open the night Frank came into my room, and I turned the other way because I couldn’t believe what was happening to me, and I saw the Moon and I knew that you lied to me!

Jasmine turns to Derek and she begins to cry

Derek – I am so sorry, Jasmine.

Jasmine – It’s not too late, Dad. You can give me a cuddle now and I could be your little girl again; I still believe in him!

There’s a slam from the front door in the corridor

Derek – But the others are coming back now, Jas; Kelsey’s in the Kitchen on her own!

Derek stands

Derek – Look, I’ll—We’ll talk about it later, yeah?

Derek smiles at Jasmine and walks into the corridor; Jasmine walks out to the corridor and she walks into the bathroom, closing and locking the door behind her. She looks at herself in the Mirror

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Lauren sat down on the sofa holding Hannah; Court’s stood up looking at her

Lauren – She won’t take the feed—

Court – You haven’t even tried, Lauren.

Lauren – She won’t take it!

Court – Lauren, you haven’t even tried!

Lauren – Even if I do try I know that she won’t take it!

Court – Look, Lauren—

Court sits down next to Lauren on the sofa

Court – I understand how hard this must be for you, but—I’m your best friend; I’m not going to make you embarrassed over feeding your own Baby!

Lauren – She won’t take it.

Court sighs, taking Hannah from Lauren and standing up and exiting, walking out to the Landing and Lauren puts her head in her hands, sighing sadly

In Derek’s Kitchen with Derek, Diane and Becky sat round the table; Amanda’s stood up

Amanda – I DID believe her, Derek; but I didn’t tell you because I knew how you’d react to it!

Diane – Amanda did what she thought was best, Derek; we all did!

Becky – Yeah; do best for who?

Derek – Just stop it; this isn’t about any of us; it’s about Jasmine and Kelsey!

Becky – Poor Kelsey.

Amanda – One of us should go and sit with her?

Derek – She’s in the Living Room.

Amanda exits, walking into the corridor

Becky – You just wait until I see Frank!

Derek – That won’t help.

Becky – It’ll help me, Dad!

There’s knocking at the front door and Becky stands, walking into the corridor, exiting

Derek – What am I going to do, Diane?

Diane sighs and Ryan and Becky enter

Ryan – Look, I don’t want to—Look, with Frank; none of us know what went on, but—We all feel that you and him should have a chat, yeah? 

Derek – Where is he, Ryan?

Ryan – In the hallway.

Derek – You two; in the other room, and sit the door behind you, yeah?

Ryan exits

Diane – You’re not going to talk to the scum are you?

Derek – Do as I say.

Becky – What is there to say to him?!

Derek – He’s my Brother.

Becky – Nan’s right; HE’S SCUM! And he can’t have anything to say that’s worth hearing!

Derek – I know, but maybe I need to hear it anyway?  

Becky exits

Diane – He doesn’t know about Kelsey, does he?

Derek – Nobody comes in here; do you understand?

Diane – I’ll tell the others.

Diane stands and exits. Derek stands and Frank enters, closing the door behind him
Frank – Jasmine told you?

Derek – Yes.

Frank – Is she alright?

Derek – NO SHE ISN’T! How could you do that?!

Frank – You can’t hate me as much as I hate myself.

Derek – Yes I can! So, come on; explain it to me!

Frank – I can’t—!

Derek – She was THIRTEEN!

Frank – I know, and whatever you’re thinking of doing I’ll take it! I won’t lift a finger to stop you, it can’t be any worse than what I’ve made it for myself! Look at me; look what I’ve become!

Derek – YOU DISGUST ME!

Frank – I disgust myself, and for what it’s worth; my life ended that night, I’ve had Sixteen and a Half years of misery!

Derek – What do you want; SYMPATHY?! 

Frank – No! I just want you not to think that this hasn’t haunted me too; every day since I left Manchester I couldn’t get married, I couldn’t have a decent relationship; I lost the chance of having any kids!

Derek – You don’t deserve them!

Frank – I know I don’t.

Derek – Why did you stay here in the first place?!

Frank – I had to! I had to exorcise the Ghosts; I would’ve gone insane!

Derek – I welcomed you with open arms!

Frank – I kept thinking that I could start again; perhaps even make my peace with Jasmine? And then Amanda came along and ruined it all for me! What’s going to happen now?

Derek – What’s going to happening now is that I’m going in there to see my family and try to repair some of the damage; as for you, the next time I see you and I swear on our Father’s life; ONE of us will do time. YOU if I decide to tell the Police or ME for MURDER! Either way, YOU’RE OUT OF MY LIFE!

Frank – I’ll leave first thing tomorrow.

Derek – You go NOW!

Frank – What about my family?

Derek – Not my problem; they don’t want anything to do with you, and they’re not YOUR family anymore.

Frank – I can’t leave them without saying “Goodbye!” 

Derek – Send a postcard; to your “friends” aswell!

Frank – A postcard? That was always you speciality, wasn’t it? I knew that this moment would happen eventually. 

Derek – Well, you’ve not been disappointed then, have you? 

Frank – Derek; Goodbye.

Frank puts his hand out to Derek and Derek spits in Frank’s face, Frank exits, slamming the door behind him and Derek sits down at the table, sighing

In the Dirty Duck Pub Kitchen with Court holding a Bottle of Milk; Hannah’s sat down in a highchair at the table and Court puts the lid on the Bottle; walking over to Hannah, putting it into her mouth, she smiles at Hannah and sighs sadly

In Derek’s Bathroom with Jasmine sat on the side of the Bath; she stands and pours herself a Glass of Water, she opens the cabinet and takes out a Packet of Tablets; taking one and sipping the Water, she puts them back and takes out a Bottle of Pills from the Cabinet and she looks at them, sighing. In the living room with Becky, Kelsey and Derek sat down on the sofa; Amanda’s kneeled down in front of Kelsey
Amanda – You poor Girl, Kelsey!

Derek – Whatever happens, you’ll still be mine and your Mum’s little angel.

Amanda – Yeah, of course you will! Everything will just be the same; it will! Just the same.

In the corridor, Jasmine walks out the Bathroom, closing the door behind her and she hears Derek, Amanda, Becky and Kelsey talking to each other in the Living Room and Jasmine closes her eyes, beginning to; she picks up her coat and handbag, walking out the front door, exiting

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Lauren sat down on the sofa; Court enters, holding Hannah feeding her through a Bottle

Court – Georgina’s a good Baby, isn’t  she? She’s hardly cried too! 

Amy enters

Amy – Why has everyone left downstairs?

Court – They kept Georgina awake.

Amy – Good! 

Court – What do you mean “Good”?

Amy – Good; because I’m a bit—Tipsy; just a bit!

Amy laughs and she puts her hand over her mouth; then she takes it away from her mouth

Amy – Now if you’ll excuse me; I need to be sick!

Amy exits, walking out to the Landing and Court looks at Lauren sadly; rolling her eyes as the door closes

Outside the Hotel, Jasmine enters; walking out the Hotel holding her handbag, taking out a Bottle of Vodka from it and zipping it up again; she looks up and Frank’s stood in front of her

Frank – What were you doing, Jasmine? Waiting until I had enough to lose? I was going to start again!

Jasmine – A bit too far in your life isn’t it?

Frank – You REALLY hate me, don’t you?

Jasmine – Hate you? No! I just think that you’re a FAT old perv.

Frank – You loved me once.

Jasmine – I loved Father Christmas once aswell; but he didn’t touch me up!

Frank – It wasn’t just me! You were always going around in that little mini-skirt!

Jasmine – That was my School Uniform!

Frank – And the make-up?

Jasmine – I used to walk around in my Mum’s high-heels when I was Three! Up for it then, was I? You see; you can’t hurt me anymore, Frank! You can’t make me believe that it was my fault! You got me pregnant.

Frank – What—?!

Jasmine – Didn’t know that did you? The most BEAUTIFUL Girl in the world she is; she’s Sixteen now.

Frank – What’s happened to her?

Jasmine – Mum and Dad brought her up as their own.

Frank looks up at the Hotel in shock and then at Jasmine again

Jasmine – Yeah; Kelsey! And I’ve told her what you did, and she hates you.

Frank – You BITCH!

Jasmine – What? 

Frank walks to a parked Taxi in the Car Park and gets into the Back of it

Jasmine – You mean I’m not your Special Little Girl anymore?!

The Taxi drives away with Frank inside and Four Youths run round the corner, entering
Youth – Its Jasmine Lanbert look; be careful of her, you might catch something! Everyone’s had a bit of her! She’s damaged goods; bless her!

Jasmine – Come on then, Boys! One at a time or all at once?!

The Youths laugh and walk away, exiting. Jasmine walks round the Corner into the Park; she sits down on one of the swings; unzipping her handbag, putting the Bottle of Vodka down, she takes out some lipstick from her handbag and puts a thick layer of it on and around the outside of her lips, she closes her eyes and breaksdown in tears; taking out the bottle of pills and looking up at the Full Moon
In Derek’s corridor with Diane and Derek stood outside the Living Room door; Amanda runs out the Kitchen and Becky the Dining Room

Amanda – No, she’s not in there either!

Diane – Derek, how was she the last time you saw her?

Derek – Not good!

Amanda – We HAVE to find her!

Amanda and Derek exit and Kelsey enters, walking out the Living Room

Becky – Come on, Kelsey; we’ve got to find Jasmine!

Kelsey – I can’t.

Becky – Come on, yeah?

Becky smiles at Kelsey and exits; Kelsey picks up her coat and exits, closing the door behind her
In the Dirty Duck Pub with Kieran stood at the Bar; Court’s stood behind the Bar and she passes him a note with an address on it

Court – Call me when she wants to go there, yeah? I’ll take her there myself.

Kieran – Will do.

Kieran smiles at Court, putting the note in his pocket and walking to the door

Court – Thank you.

Kieran turns to Court and smiles, exiting and closing the door behind him and Court smiles, walking into the Staircase exiting

Outside the Hotel, Kelsey enters; walking out the Doors; she walks round the corner and looks inside the Park in horror

Kelsey – NO!

Kelsey runs into the Park; falling to her knees by an unconscious Jasmine on the floor, she shakes her as she breaksdown in tears

Kelsey – NO, PLEASE; NO! 

Kelsey looks up

Kelsey – SOMEBODY HELP ME!!!!!!!!

Kelsey turns around to the Corner

Kelsey – DAD!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!

Kelsey holds an unconscious Jasmine as she continues to cry
TO BE CONTINUED

Jasmine

Kelsey – Jasmine’s Daughter

Derek – Jasmine’s Dad

Frank – Derek’s Brother

Amanda – Jasmine’s Mum

Diane – Amanda’s Mum
Becky – Jasmine’s Sister

Kieran – Jasmine’s Brother

Court – Courtneighh 

Lauren – x.ATurtle.x 

Amy – amyrose2024 

Ryan – RyanLanbert098
Sophs – Soaphie 

Judy – Amy’s Mum

Rach – hellokitty273 
Imane – enami 

Bronwyn – Amy’s Friend

Audrey – Bronwyn’s Grandma
