Episode 205
In Bronwyn’s bedroom with Bronwyn stood up with her mobile to her ear
Bronwyn – Imane, it’s me! 

Imane – *On the phone* What’s the problem, Bronwyn?

Bronwyn – Nothing; I was just wondering if you’re up to anything today or—?

Imane – *On the phone* Yeah; I’m kind of busy with Liz and Sean; we’re gonna try and look for Jordan today!

Bronwyn – Oh—OK.

Imane – *On the phone* Why? What’s wrong?

Bronwyn – Nothing; I just wanted to visit Jasmine in Hospital today; me and her could comfort each other!

Imane – *On the phone* Should I get Eloise over yours then or—?

Bronwyn – Yeah; that would be helpful! Thanks. Bye!

Bronwyn hangs up and she sighs

In the ICU Ward with Jasmine laid down on the bed; Ryan enters; he’s holding a Box of Chocolates and he walks over to Jasmine’s bedside

Jasmine – What are you doing here, Ryan?

Ryan – I told Rach that I’m going to Town to get some food, but—I’ll pretend that I got stuck in traffic and turned back to the Hotel.

Jasmine – You don’t have to lie to see me, Ryan; I’m perfectly capable of taking care of myself!

Ryan – You’re sure about that are you?

Jasmine – Yeah; I’m positive! It was only a few pills.

Ryan – “A few”? You nearly died, Jas!

Jasmine – I know, but—I kind of wanted that to happen.
Ryan – Why?

Jasmine sighs sadly, looking away from Ryan

Ryan – I’ll get a cup of tea from the café in the reception and then you tell me everything, yeah?

Jasmine looks at Ryan, shaking her head

Jasmine – No—No, Ryan! I don’t want to talk about it; it was horrible, alright?

Ryan – You’re my wife, Jasmine; you can tell me anything, but this—You HAVE to tell me.
Jasmine looks away from Ryan again and Ryan stands, exiting
In Seva’s living room with Aasha sat down on the sofa. Ranveer enters

Aasha – Where’s Mum and Guru?

Ranveer – They’ve gone out to look around the area!

Aasha – What’s the point in that?

Ranveer – That’s exactly what I said; there’s not exactly much to look at around here, is there?

Aasha – I guess you’re right.

Ranveer – As usual!

Ranveer smiles and exits. Aasha sighs and she stands, picking up her coat and exiting
In the Marketplace with Gemma and Meg stood at the clothes stall selling clothes to people; Meg passes a woman some change from the money tin and she smiles at the woman as the woman walks away; Meg turns to Gemma

Meg – Right, Ashleigh’s coming in a bit; I’m going on my break. Can you handle serving people on your own or do you need some help?

Gemma – I can handle it on my own!

Meg – You sure?

Gemma – Well, only if my wages rise?

Meg – You’re working the same time; just going solo!

Gemma – Alright; fine! Go on your break.

Meg smiles at Gemma 

Gemma – When’s mine?

Meg – When’s your what?

Gemma – My break; when is it?

Meg – In about—Two hours?

Gemma – TWO hours?

Meg – Yeah; I’ll be back by then, don’t worry!

Meg exits, walking into the café. Gemma watches Meg walking away madly; she picks up the money tin, taking out some money from it; putting it into her pocket and she smiles; walking over to a customer

In Mavis’ corridor with Eloise opening the front door, Imane’s stood in front of her

Eloise – What do you want?

Imane – I’m just passing on a message for Bronwyn!

Eloise – Alright; what is it?

Imane – She wondered if you could go round her Mum’s house?

Eloise – Why?

Imane – She wants to see Jasmine at the Hospital. 

Eloise rolls her eyes, picking up her coat

Eloise – Alright then; if she calls tell her that I’m on my way, yeah?

Imane – Sure!

Imane smiles at Eloise and Eloise exits, walking down the hallway and Imane closes Mavis’ front door as Eloise exits; rolling her eyes and exiting, walking down the opposite direction of the hallway 

In Izzy’s living room with Oliver and Deborah stood up; they both have a Glass of Champagne and Sarah’s stood at the door with her arms folded staring at them; she looks miserable. Izzy enters

Izzy – What’s going on?
Deborah – Oliver’s the new official owner of the Hospital!

Izzy – Oh—! That’s great!

Sarah – Yeah; if you want to move somewhere else it is.

Izzy – What?

Oliver – She’s right; we’re moving to a bigger house once I get some money!

Izzy looks at Oliver in shock

Deborah – Isn’t it great, Izzy?

Izzy – I’m not going.

Deborah – What do you mean you’re not going?

Izzy – No—NO! 

Izzy exits, walking into the corridor; slamming the door behind her

Outside the Hotel with Aasha walking out from the Picnic Area; Imane walks out the Hotel and Aasha bumps into Imane

Imane – OI!

Imane drops her handbag and Aasha picks it up

Aasha – I’m sorry!

Aasha passes Imane her handbag

Imane – It’s fine—You’re new, aren’t you?

Aasha – You could say that; yeah.

Imane – Looks like we’ll be seeing each other around then, yeah?

Aasha – I can see that happening; yeah!

Imane – Right, well—Where are you going?

Aasha – In Town!

Imane – Oh, well—I’ll see you a bit later maybe?

Aasha – Probably!

Aasha smiles at Imane and Imane smiles back; walking into the marketplace, exiting  
In the Marketplace with Gemma stood at the clothes stall; Jason enters
Jason – Liam’s still not speaking to me, Baby Girl!

Gemma – Same here; I don’t get why he’s so mad about us drinking when he drinks himself; what a hypocrite!

Jason – What’s a hypocrite?

Gemma rolls her eyes and Ashleigh enters

Gemma – Finally! What took you so long?

Ashleigh – Well, I’m sorry; but I have my best friend in Hospital. Is that a reasonable excuse or—?

Gemma – Whatever!

Two Girls walk up to the Stall, looking through the clothes on the racks; Gemma turns to Jason

Gemma – See what I see?

Jason – Yeah! Fit Banging Girls init!

Gemma – What—? NO! I’m not a lesbian, Jason!

Jason – Oh—Well, that’s all I can see.

Gemma – No, what you see there, Jason; is money. LOTS of money.

Jason – So—They get paid for—

Gemma – NO! NO, JASON; No! NOTHING like that, OK? 

Jason – Well, how do they earn money?

Gemma – I don’t know, but—

Ashleigh walks up to the Two Girls

Ashleigh – Hello, how can I help you?

Gemma rolls her eyes, sighing

In Marissa’s corridor with Bronwyn stood at the door facing Eloise; she’s putting her coat on. Marissa enters, walking out from the living room

Marissa – Where are you going?

Bronwyn – Don’t worry; I’m not going to steal from shops or people!

Marissa – Bronwyn, I already told you that I believe you.

Eloise – Yeah; you show a pretty good way of showing that, don’t you?

Bronwyn – Eloise, let me handle this, yeah?

Eloise – No! No; I won’t! Bronwyn has been on her own for months; MONTHS! She’s been isolated from her “friends” and now her family don’t even believe her!

Bronwyn – Eloise, she believes me, alright?!

Eloise – NO SHE DOESN’T; SHE’S JUST LIKE THE REST OF THEM!

Bronwyn – JUST SHUT UP AND WAIT IN THE CAR!

Eloise sighs badly and exits, slamming the door behind her; Bronwyn puts her hand on her head, sighing

Marissa – What’s wrong with her?

Bronwyn – She found out that her Dad died yesterday and she’s not happy AT ALL.

Marissa – Poor—Eloise, isn’t it?
Bronwyn – Yeah; but her Dad hated her so that makes the situation even worse; I told her not to be upset about it if he hated her—

Marissa – He didn’t hate her. When Parents say that they hate their child, they never mean it. Tell Eloise that.

Bronwyn – Will do.

Bronwyn smiles at Marissa and she exits, closing the door behind her and Marissa sighs sadly

In the café with Meg and Elliot stood at the till facing Luna; who’s stood behind the till

Elliot – Aren’t you lucky, Meg?(!)

Meg – Don’t joke; I think I’m going to go into some kind of deep depression or something!

Luna – I don’t blame you; after all you’ve been few, I would’ve probably killed myself by now.

Meg – I don’t want to be seen as a weak person though; that’s why I’ve never had the guts to do it.

Elliot – So you’ve thought about it?

Meg – Well wouldn’t you if your best friend got ran over, then you get hold hostage and end up getting shot; and now you can’t have a baby; even if you didn’t want to? Not to mention—

Luna – We already talked about that, Meg!

Meg – I know; but I don’t know if I fully trust you. YET anyway.

Luna places a cup of tea on the counter and Meg gives Luna some coins; walking over to the table and sitting down, sipping her cup of tea. Izzy enters and she walks over to Meg’s table, sitting down opposite her

Izzy – Why are you against Oliver?

Meg – Oh, he’s sent you here has he? His little messenger?

Izzy – No. I want to know why you hate him, Meg.

Meg – Why are you suddenly so interested in how I feel, Izzy? You’ve never been interested in my life before. So why now?
Izzy – I just asked you a simple question.

Meg – Well guess what? I’m not answering your question.

Izzy – Why do you hate me so much?

Meg – I don’t hate YOU, Izzy; I hate your family. What they do to people; Sarah; getting pregnant then suddenly losing it out of the blue. Your Mum; marrying a complete sicko who claims that he’s a “Doctor”! And then there’s your wonderful Uncle David who can’t face guilt so he just—He runs away; like the coward he is! I guess your Nan’s the only decent person in your family, right?

Izzy stands


Meg – That’s it, Izzy; go back home to your Mum; tell her exactly what I said about her. Go on. Do it.

Izzy – No.

Meg – Why not?

Izzy – Because I still want to know—I want the truth.

Meg – I don’t want to talk about why I hate him; never. I’m sorry about being like a complete bitch to you, Izzy; but—I’m too damaged to do anything right now.

Izzy – It’s okay.

Izzy smiles at Meg and she exits and a tear rolls down Meg’s cheek and she sighs

In the ICU Ward with Ryan sat down at Jasmine’s bedside; they both have a cup of tea each 

Ryan – You’re not weak, Jas.

Jasmine – Then why did I try to kill myself? I’m weak. I’m not brave; I’m not strong, I fail in love—!

Ryan – No you don’t; you have me!

Jasmine – That explains why I’m not living with my husband, doesn’t it?

Ryan – I’m sorry; Rach just—She needs support!

Jasmine – So do I, Ryan; I know I sound selfish but—I’m a months due; LESS!

Ryan – I’ll come back to you when I feel as though you can’t cope; you know I will!

Jasmine – When will that be? WHEN?! A month? Six? A YEAR? 

Ryan – It’s not as simple as it sounds, Jasmine; I can’t just walk away from Rach and end up with you again!

Jasmine begins to cry

Jasmine – Oh—Oh, my god; you don’t love me do you?

Ryan – Of course I do! Jasmine; you’re my life! My whole life. I love you, Mrs. Lanbert. 
Jasmine – I love you too.

Ryan puts his hand on Jasmine’s face and they kiss. Bronwyn and Eloise enter

Bronwyn – We’re not interrupting anything, are we?

Jasmine – No, come in!

Ryan – Should I go?

Jasmine – Yeah; if you don’t mind? I’ll see you later in the week, Ryan; I’m coming back home soon.

Jasmine smiles at Ryan and Ryan smiles back; kissing Jasmine’s forehead and exiting

Eloise – You two REALLY need to get a room, you know that right?

Bronwyn – They’re married, Eloise.

Eloise – I know!

Bronwyn – Look, Eloise; can you step out to the corridor for a bit?

Eloise – Yeah; sure!

Eloise smiles at Bronwyn and she exits, walking out to the corridor

Bronwyn – Alright, Jasmine; we need a catch-up and—

Jasmine begins to cry and Bronwyn looks at her sadly

Bronwyn – Jasmine? Jasmine; what is it? What’s wrong?

Bronwyn hugs Jasmine, sighing sadly 
In a club crowded with people; Ranveer enters and he looks around. He looks over at the poles and he smirks slightly, exiting
In the café with Elliot facing Luna; who’s stood behind the till
Elliot – I never asked; where did you follow Tori to last night?

Luna – Last night?

Elliot – Yeah; you know when she started following Meg or something?

Luna – Oh; you mean then! Well, she followed Meg to the Police Station and—And we went to a café nearby and she explained why she was following Meg!

Elliot – And—? Why did she follow Meg?

Luna – Because she’s doing a favour.

Elliot – For who?

Luna looks at Elliot nervously and she sighs

In the ICU Ward with Bronwyn sat down at Jasmine’s bedside

Bronwyn – Look, I’m here for you, yeah?

Jasmine – I know! I know that people are here for me, but—I don’t accept them; I never have! NEVER!

Bronwyn – Then accept me.

Jasmine – Get back home; it’s getting dark, especially at this time of year.

Bronwyn – I’ll see you later this week, yeah?

Jasmine – Definitely.

Jasmine smiles at Bronwyn and Bronwyn stands, walking into the corridor; she looks down the corridor and rolls her eyes sighing, putting her hand on her head
In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people. Eloise enters and she looks over at Oliver, Deborah, Izzy and Sarah amongst others stood at the Bar; she glares at Oliver madly 

Oliver – I just want to say how happy I am to be leaving; not you lot, obviously! But leaving with my family; my NEW family.

Sarah – Looks like nobody else agrees with you; and I’m definitely not your “family,” Oliver.

Sarah exits

Oliver – What’s up with her?

Deborah – She’s just in one of her moods; let her do what she wants!

Oliver – Only if you’re happy—?

Deborah – “Happy”? I’m overjoyed!

Oliver and Deborah smile at each other and they kiss; Eloise walks over to them

Eloise – Happy are we?

Oliver – Yes we are, thanks. What about you?

Eloise – I can’t say that I feel the same; my Dad’s just died.

Deborah – Aww, Eloise; I’m so sorry! Why don’t you go to Izzy? She knows how it feels!

Izzy – MUM—!

Eloise – No; really, it’s fine. I just wanted to do this—

Eloise picks up a Drink from the Bar; throwing it at Oliver and everyone looks at Eloise in shock

Eloise – You stay away from Bronwyn, yeah? You disgusting, SICK old man.

Eloise exits, slamming the door behind her and Izzy laughs slightly  

In a club crowded with people. Kafi charges in, entering; she looks over at the pole dancers and Aasha’s is one of the Pole Dancers; she looks over at the door, seeing Kafi and Kafi stares at her madly, shaking her head and Aasha stops dancing, looking down sadly
In the Reception with Sarah sat down on the sofas; Jason and Gemma enter

Gemma – Thanks to you we made as little as possible!

Jason – I tried, Baby Girl!

Gemma – “Tried”? You made about—Six people walk away from the Stall with your randomness! 

Jason – Whatever, Baby Girl; you’re just jealous of my flirtatiou—

Jason turns and he sees Sarah

Jason – Oh, mamma! 

Gemma – You’re joking, right? That’s Sarah; she’s probably the most—

Jason walks over to Sarah

Gemma – JASON—? JASON; NO—!

Jason – Alright, Baby Girl?

Sarah – Get away from me, freak.

Jason sits down next to Sarah on the sofa; he laughs, putting his arm around her

Jason – Aww, Baby Gir—

Sarah punches Jason in the face and she stands

Sarah – GET AWAY FROM ME YOU ABSOLUTE FRE—

Jason grabs Sarah’s hand

Jason – I like tough girls.

Sarah laughs slightly, shaking her head and she walks up the stairs, exiting

Gemma – What the hell just happened?

Gemma watches Sarah walking up the stairs, puzzled 

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people; with Izzy stood at the Bar. Meg enters and she walks over to Izzy

Meg – You wanted to know why I hate Oliver so much, didn’t you?

Izzy – Well, I wouldn’t mind knowing, and—!

Meg – It wasn’t a Gang that tried to shot me, Izzy.

Izzy – Then—Then who was it?

Meg – It was the man who your Mum worships.

Izzy looks at Meg in shock

Meg – That’s right; Oliver.

Izzy looks over at Oliver and Deborah talking to each other; she stares at Oliver in horror 
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