Episode 220

In Donna’s spare bedroom with Shirley laid down on the bed asleep; she opens her eyes and sits up on the bed, standing up and walking over to the window; opening the curtains slightly and looking out the window

Shirley – I should be going now.

Shirley turns and David’s stood at the door

Shirley – Why don’t you come with me?

David – I can’t.

Shirley – Why not?

David – I’m too hated to go back.

Shirley – So is Bronwyn; but I see her daily, so why can’t you come back?

David looks at Shirley madly

Shirley – Come on, David; your family need you!

David – My family are right here; in this house.

Shirley – Donna said she’d come to the Hotel.

Donna enters, putting her Dressing Gown on

Shirley – Isn’t that right, Donna?

Donna – What?

Shirley – You; coming to the Hotel to visit Deborah?

Donna – Hell yeah; I need to a Girly chat with her; and Izzy and Sarah! Oh, yeah, that reminds me; I need to get dressed!

Donna exits and Shirley looks at David

Shirley – You see? 

David – Well, what will I say to them?

Shirley – To who?

David – To Meg—To Luna!

Shirley – The Hotel isn’t a place to worry about being hated, David; it’s not dangerous or anything!

David – I need some time to think.

Shirley – Some time to think WHAT?

David – To think what I’ll say to them; not just Luna and Meg, but Deborah too!

Shirley – Well, you can think in the car on the way back! Now get dressed; I want to get back to the Hotel as soon as possible! Go on then!

David sighs, exiting and Shirley smiles slightly, opening her wardrobe; taking a top out from it

In the Hospital Ward with Jasmine laid down asleep on her bed; she opens her eyes and sits up; looking in the Incubator nearby her

Jasmine – Where—Where is she? WHERE’S MY BABY?!

Ryan – Shut up, Jasmine.

Jasmine looks in the corner of the room; Ryan’s sat down in a chair holding the Baby

Jasmine – Ryan? What are you doing here?

Ryan stands, walking over to Jasmine’s bedside

Ryan – Well, its official now, isn’t it?

Jasmine takes her baby from Ryan, looking puzzled

Jasmine – What is?

Ryan – Us; we’re official.

Jasmine – No, Ryan; you don’t have to come back to me to make me happy—

Ryan – I’m not doing it to make YOU happy, Jas; I’m doing it to make ME happy; I love you.

Jasmine smiles at Ryan and they kiss, then they both look at the baby with a smile on their faces

Ryan – What do you want to call her?

Jasmine – Your choice.

Jasmine smiles at Ryan and Ryan looks at her

Ryan – Your letting ME decide?

Jasmine – Yeah; you’re the Daddy; Daddy’s know best.

Ryan – What about—Barbara?

Jasmine – RYAN!

Ryan – What?

Jasmine – This isn’t a joke; I’m not having some old bags name for a baby!

Ryan – Alright, fine; it was a joke! What about—Rosie? 
Jasmine – Rosie? Yeah; that’s a nice name! Rosie.

Jasmine smiles at Ryan, looking at her baby again with a smile on her face

In the hallways with Izzy walking along; Rach is stood at Ryan’s flats door, knocking on it

Rach – RYAN, I KNOW YOU’RE IN THERE! OPEN UP; LET ME IN; JUST LET ME EXPLAIN!

Izzy – Rach?

Rach turns to Izzy, charging at her; pointing her finger at her

Rach – This—THIS IS ALL YOUR FAULT!

Izzy – What are you talking about?

Rach – YOU; telling Ryan about me and Oliver; he HATES me!

Izzy – It’s not my fault; I didn’t think before I—

Rach – Yeah; just like you always do; you NEVER think before you speak; NEVER! You don’t realise what doing that; telling secrets; what it can do to ONE person!

Izzy – I didn’t need to tell him anyway, because he caught you in bed having it like animals! You always have to have someone to blame, don’t you? Well guess what? I blame you for this.

Izzy exits, walking past Rach and continuing to walk down the hallway; Rach watches her walking away madly; continuing to bang on Ryan’s door madly

In Derek’s corridor, Becky enters; walking out her bedroom, Derek enters, closing the door behind him

Derek – Is your Mum in?

Becky – No, neither is Kelsey; you just missed them! 

Derek – Look, me and your Grandma—

Becky – Don’t talk about it, Dad; seriously—Don’t. 

Derek – I just wanted to apologise; I wanted to make things right with her, but—I’ve just made things worse. 

Becky – Runs in the family, eh? 

Becky smiles at Derek 

Derek – The Drugs—Kieran gave you them, didn’t he?

Becky – Yeah, but—

Derek – I need to have a word with him.

Becky – No, Dad; please don’t go mad at him; he didn’t mean no harm!

Derek – “No harm”? He’s given you drugs, Becky; ILLEGAL drugs! What was it again? Crack?!

Becky – Yeah, but it helps me—It does; it helps me!

Derek holds his hand out

Derek – Give me all you have.

Becky – What?

Derek – THE DRUGS; GIVE ME THEM!

Becky takes a small plastic bag of Crack Cocaine out her pocket, handing them to Derek; Derek puts the plastic bag into his pocket; putting his coat on

Becky – Where are you going?

Derek – To find Kieran; if he’s not in his flat, then I’ll search the whole area if I have to!

Becky – No, Dad—!

Derek – Just stay here, alright?

Derek exits and Becky puts her hand on her head, sighing sadly

In Izzy’s Dining Room with Deborah setting up the table; Sarah’s stood by the table holding four spoons 

Sarah – When’s Auntie Donna coming round?

Deborah – Soon; a few minutes, that’s why we have to get Breakfast over and done with!

Sarah – Well, what are we having?

Deborah – Just a Bowl of Cereal or something; a quick breakfast!

Sarah – Alright then!

Sarah passes Deborah the Four Spoons and Deborah places them on each mat on the table; Oliver enters, putting his tie on

Oliver – Do I look smart enough for Donna?

Deborah turns to Oliver with a smile on her face

Deborah – You didn’t have to dress all smart for my family, Oliver!

Sarah – He always wears that suit; what’s the difference?

Oliver – Actually, I think you’ll find that the jacket has Blue in it!

Sarah – Wow; major difference(!)

Izzy enters

Deborah – Where have you been? I called you about five times! 

Izzy – I just went for some fresh-air; I bumped into Rach on the way back.

Deborah – How is she? 

Izzy – Angry.

Deborah – Why?

Izzy glares at Oliver 

Izzy – You know? Baby issues and that; Ryan’s left her.

Deborah – Poor Rach; next time I see her I’ll give her my wishes!

Oliver – Yeah; send her mine too.

Deborah – Anyway, what cereal do you want? We have Rice Crispies, Coco Pops and—Frosties I think? 

Izzy – I’m not hungry, Mum.

Sarah – No, neither am I; I had a massive tea last night.

Deborah – Oh—So I set this table up for nothing then?

Oliver – Looks like it!

Izzy and Sarah exit and Deborah sighs, looking at Oliver

Deborah – What a waste of time!

Deborah sits down at the table

Oliver – Hey, don’t be like that; it was worth it!

Deborah – How was it? Nobodies even hungry; I’m not myself!

Oliver – At least you tried, right? I’m sure the kids are grateful either way. Now come on, let’s get to the Pub; I’ll get us a drink, yeah?

Deborah – Yeah.

Deborah smiles at Oliver and Oliver kisses her on the cheek, exiting. Deborah sighs sadly 

In the Hospital Ward with Amanda, Kelsey and Ryan stood at Jasmine’s bedside; Jasmine’s holding her baby, Rosie
Amanda – Rosie; that’s a wonderful name! Isn’t it a wonderful name, Kelsey?

Kelsey – Yeah; it’s great, Mu—

Kelsey looks at Jasmine and then she looks at Amanda again

Kelsey – Grandma. 

Jasmine – Do you want to hold her, Kelsey?

Amanda – Yeah, go on; hold your new-born baby Sister!

Amanda laughs and Kelsey sits down on a chair, taking Rosie from Jasmine; looking at her with a smile on her face

Jasmine – Meet Kelsey, Rosie; she’s your big Sister.

Kelsey – H—Hello, Rosie!

A tear rolls down Kelsey’s cheek

Kelsey – I’m Kelsey.

Amanda – Are you crying? I have some tissues in my handbag, I’ll—

Kelsey – No; its fine, I’m fine! 

Kelsey smiles at Rosie as she holds her and Jasmine looks up at Ryan, smiling; then looks at Kelsey holding Rosie again

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people, with Meg, Luna and Elliot sat round a table

Luna – So, shall we place our bets on what Jasmine will call her baby?

Elliot – I’m not sure—How about—Tulisa? 

Luna – Why Tulisa?

Elliot – Well have you seen what Kelsey’s turned out like? 

Luna – Oh, yeah!

Luna laughs, sipping her drink

Meg – That’s not funny, Luna; didn’t you hear what happened last month?

Luna – Yeah; but we need to make it like—A comedy, don’t we? 

Meg – No, because it’s nothing to laugh about; Jasmine nearly died because of it!

Elliot – Why would you care? You’re not exactly the family’s biggest fan yourself!
Meg – I know, but I care about them!

Oliver, Deborah, Izzy and Sarah enter talking amongst themselves, walking over to the Bar; Meg glares at Oliver, sipping her drink

Meg – More than a few people anyway.

Meg sips his drink again, before putting it down on the table

In the Hospital Ward with Amanda, Kelsey and Ryan stood at Jasmine’s bedside; Jasmine’s holding Rosie. Doctor Warren enters

Doctor Warren – Hello, I’d like to speak to Ryan and Jasmine alone in five minutes or so; if that’s not a problem?

Ryan – No, of course it’s not!

Amanda – Why? What is it?

Doctor Warren – There have been a few complications in a few of the tests we did; we just thought that we’d inform the Mother and Father as soon as possible. 

Amanda – Is it serious?

Doctor Warren – Not exactly, as it can be treated, but—

Jasmine – It’s not Cancer, is it?

Doctor Warren – No, no; nothing of the sort!

Ryan – What is it then?

Doctor Warren – I’ll speak to you two alone first; ring the bell once your guests have left, Jasmine.

Doctor Warren smiles at them, exiting and Jasmine looks at Rosie worried 

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people, with Meg, Luna and Elliot sat round at a table; Meg glares over at the table Oliver, Deborah, Izzy and Sarah are sat at

Elliot – Meg if you’re bothered about them being here that much we can go to my flat if you like?
Meg puts her drink down after she sips it

Meg – No, it’s not all of them—It’s him.

Elliot – Meg, I know you and him don’t get along—Well, I don’t either, but you have to keep it quiet.

Meg – I know, but—I can’t keep it in forever! 

Elliot – If you want to keep Deborah happy, then you’ll have to.

Meg – It’ll all come out eventually; things always do around here.

Luna – Yeah; I’d be one to know that.

Luna sips her drink; Elliot stands

Elliot – Alright, fine; let’s go back to mine, yeah?

Meg – Yeah; I’ve had enough of this—Tension or something brewing up inside me! 

Meg stands as David, Shirley and Donna enter

Meg – I’d rather watch him get shot dead.

Meg turns, seeing David; David turns to her and Meg looks at him in shock

David – Meg; long time no—

Meg exits and David sighs sadly; Luna stands, finishing her drink; putting the empty glass on the table, exiting; Elliot exits and David sighs again, Shirley puts her hand on his shoulder and they walk over to Oliver, Deborah, Izzy and Sarah’s table

In the Car Lot with Kieran sat down at Derek’s desk, Derek enters, closing the door behind him

Derek – I thought I’d find you in here.

Kieran – Looks like you were right then, eh? I’ll give the keys back if you like or—?

Derek – I’m not here because I want your keys, Kieran; I’m here because I want a chat with you.

Kieran – Is that so?

Derek – Yeah; I want you to lay off the drugs.

Kieran – Why? What has my business got to do with YOU?

Derek – It’s got quite a lot actually; I’m your Dad.

Kieran – Yeah; a pretty shocking one too! Where do you take practicing lessons? 

Derek – I’ve brought up four girls on my own; with the help of your Mum for years, Kieran; and one son if you hadn’t remembered. 

Kieran stands

Kieran – I’m off; it was very nice speaking to you.

Derek – Kieran, I’m a father; a concerned one.

Kieran – Don’t be; you’ve never been concerned about me before, so why now? 

Derek – Because I’ve realised my mistakes, Kieran, and I want to fix the past; so why don’t you just give me your drugs; the drugs you bought illegally and put this behind us, yeah? 

Kieran takes several plastic bags of Crack Cocaine out his pocket, handing them to Derek

Derek – Thank you.

Derek exits, closing the door behind him. Kieran takes another plastic bag of Crack Cocaine out his Pocket and watches the door closing madly

In the Hospital Ward with Ryan sat down at Jasmine’s bedside holding Rosie; Doctor Warren enters

Doctor Warren – Your guests left quickly!

Jasmine – Yeah; they wanted us to find out what was wrong with Rosie—?

Doctor Warren – Oh, yes; well—There were a few complications; yes.

Jasmine – What were the complications?

Doctor Warren – Your Daughter; Rosie, she has below average rate of weight and length we’d like for a Baby once it’s born.
Ryan – What do you mean, Doctor?

Jasmine – What’s wrong with her? What’s wrong with my baby?!

Doctor Warren – Your Daughter has Down Syndrome. 

Jasmine looks at Doctor Warren in shock and a tear rolls down her cheek, she shakes her head

Jasmine – No—No! 

Doctor Warren – I’ll leave you two alone.

Doctor Warren exits and Ryan looks down at Rosie in Jasmine’s arm in horror

Jasmine – No, please—Please, no; she’s perfect! SHE IS; SHE’S PERFECT!

Ryan – She still can be.

Jasmine – NO! THAT’S NOT WHAT I’M SAYING, RYAN; YEAH, SHE’S PERFECT; BUT NOT THE PERFECT I WANTED!

Ryan hugs Jasmine as she cries and Jasmine holds onto Ryan, hugging him tightly

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people, with Donna and Deborah stood at the Bar

Donna – She’s not changed, has she?

Deborah – Yeah, she has in a way; for the better!

Donna – I’ll go and speak to your man, shall I?

Deborah – Go ahead!

Deborah smiles at Donna, sipping her drink and Donna walks over to Oliver and Shirley talking; Sarah walks over to Deborah at the Bar as Deborah puts her Drink down 

Sarah – Auntie Deborah—

Deborah – You know? Sometimes I wonder what my life would be like if I didn’t move here; for Izzy.

Sarah – What do you mean?

Deborah – I don’t exactly have any friends here, do I? 

Sarah – Yes, you do; you have loads of friends! Didn’t you see how full the church was on your Wedding Day?

Deborah – Those people; they were all Oliver’s friends; all of them.

Sarah – No—No, Auntie Deborah; you’re loved in this Hotel, you are! Ask anyone you see if you don’t believe me.

Deborah – I think—I think my time has come to leave this place; move away; even if it’s just for a few months—Forever. I just—I just give up. 

Sarah – My Baby—

Deborah – You had a miscarriage, Sarah; don’t talk about it, alright?

Sarah – Oliver; he—

Deborah looks at Sarah after a while

Deborah – What did Oliver do?

Sarah – He told me to—

Sarah looks down and she begins to cry; Deborah looks at her in shock, shaking her head

Deborah – Oh, no—Oh, no, Sarah; he didn’t do what I think he did, did he?

Sarah looks up at Deborah and she nods, wiping her tears

Sarah – He made me have an abortion.

Deborah looks at Sarah in shock and she turns to Oliver talking to Shirley and Donna in horror
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