Episode 221

In Izzy’s flat – Deborah’s bedroom with Oliver and Deborah laid down on the bed; Oliver’s asleep and Deborah’s laid on her back, looking up at the ceiling; she closes her eyes, sighing sadly and she turns, looking at a picture of herself and Oliver on their Wedding Day

In the Hospital Ward with Jasmine putting her boots on; Rosie’s asleep in the incubator, Ryan enters holding two cups of teas 

Ryan – What are you doing?

Jasmine – Going home.

Ryan – No, Jas; you can’t, you need to rest!

Jasmine – No, I don’t, Ryan; I’d rather be out of this place if I’m honest with you.

Jasmine stands, taking Rosie out from the Incubator 

Ryan – Doesn’t she need—?

Jasmine – No, she doesn’t need anything, Ryan; stop treating her as though she’s an alien or something!

Jasmine exits, slamming the door behind her; carrying Rosie. Ryan sighs sadly as Jasmine exits 

In Meg’s Kitchen with Meg sat down at the table, Elliot enters

Elliot – Why haven’t you got anything to eat?

Meg – Because I’m not hungry, Elliot; I’m—I’m shaking!

Elliot – Why? 

Meg – Why do you think?!

Elliot – Right, well—You need to eat something!

Elliot walks over to the cupboards, opening one and taking out a Load of Bread

Elliot – Toast? 

Meg – No, Elliot; I already said that I’m not hungry, OK?

Elliot – Alright, then! 

Elliot cuts a slice of bread from the loaf; putting it back into the cupboard and putting the slice of bread into the toaster, he turns to Meg

Meg – I know I shouldn’t be worrying but—I’m scared of what he will or could do next; I’m terrified.

Elliot – If you think about it, he didn’t mean to hurt you like he did.

Meg – No, I know, but—I’m scared of him, and I AM hurt; should I be?

Elliot – I would be if I were you; I would kick him out! 

Meg – Some of his clothes are still here; do you think he’ll come round for them?

Elliot – Probably. Listen, Meg; just stay calm and everything will be fine, alright?

Elliot smiles at Meg and Meg smiles back, nodding; sipping her cup of coffee

In Izzy’s Dining Room with Deborah sat down at the table holding a cup of coffee; Sarah enters, putting her coat on

Sarah – I’m gonna go to the café for breakfast; I need filling!

Deborah – That’s something you’d say if you were pregnant.

Sarah – Auntie Deborah—

Deborah – No, Sarah; don’t you DARE defend him. Don’t you DARE!

Sarah – I’m not, but—Please—PLEASE don’t talk about it, alright? 

In the corridor, Oliver enters; walking out the bathroom putting his tie on

Deborah – *From the Dining Room* But what he did; it was unacceptable, Sarah; it was DISGUSTING!

Sarah – *From the Dining Room* He made me see sense!

In the Dining Room with Deborah sat down at the table looking up at Sarah

Deborah – “Sense”?

Sarah – Yeah.

Deborah – Alright then, so—What did he make you see; what “sense”?

Sarah – My image when I’m heavily pregnant.

Deborah – Your image? 

Sarah – Yeah; my body!

Deborah – Oh, my god, Sarah; what do you expect?! You to look like a stick insect when you’re pregnant?!

In the corridor with Oliver stood by the Dining Room door

Sarah – *On the Dining Room* I—Look, just PLEASE don’t tell him I told you, OK? Don’t even mention it.

Oliver smirks, walking into the Dining Room where Deborah and Sarah are

Oliver – Hello, Deborah!

Oliver kisses Deborah’s cheek

Oliver – Why don’t we do what you wanted to do the other week?

Deborah – Oliver, I—

Oliver – Don’t let me down.

Oliver winks at Deborah, exiting and Deborah sips his cup of coffee, Sarah rolls her eyes; picking up her purse, exiting and Deborah sighs sadly

In the Dirty Duck Pub, Court enters; followed by Sasha, pushing Jamie in his wheelchair into the Pub; Court locks the door as Sasha walks in; pushing Jamie

Court – Right, OK; Sasha, your rooms still how it was when you left it, so—

Sasha – Oh, I’m allowed to move back in?

Court – Yeah, you are! 

Sasha – Are you sure? Amy will go mad, won’t she?

Court – I’ll convince her to let you stay here; for Jamie’s sake!

Sasha – Thank you so much, Court!

Sasha smiles at Court

Court – How long did the Doctor say you’d have to stay in a wheelchair for, Jamie?
Jamie – A couple of months; maybe a fortnight! 

Court – Well then, let’s make it a fortnight because we—Me, you and Sasha—

Lauren enters, walking out from the Staircase holding Hannah

Court – And Lauren; we’re going out clubbing! 

Lauren – No, count me out, Court; I’ve got a Baby to look after!

Jamie – She’s right, Lauren, and I’m not re-opening the club until—

Court – Oh, come on; it’s been re-opened; Sasha re-opened it!

Jamie – Is that right?

Sasha – Yeah; it didn’t really turn out how I wanted it to though; not enough people.

Court – We’ll have to change that then; let’s make plans right away! 

Court smiles, exiting; walking into the Staircase, Lauren exits; following her and Sasha rolls her eyes, pushing Jamie into the Staircase in his wheelchair, exiting

In Amanda’s corridor there’s a knock at the door, Amanda enters; walking out the living room putting her coat on; she opens the door and Jasmine enters, holding Rosie

Amanda – Jasmine; I was just about to come and visit you!

Jasmine – You just missed me then, didn’t you?

Amanda – Why are you back so soon?

Ryan enters, closing the door behind him; Jasmine exits, walking into the living room

Amanda – JASMINE—!

Ryan – She’s back because she’s tired.

Amanda – Well, shouldn’t she stay in Hospital? 

Ryan – That’s what I thought, but it’s her choice and—

Jasmine – *From the living room* I CAME BACK BECAUSE I THOUGHT MY FAMILY WOULD SUPPORT ME WITH THE BABY AS THEY’RE SO “SUPPORTIVE!”

Amanda walks into the living room, where Jasmine is, sat down on the sofa watching TV; she’s holding Rosie

Jasmine – BUT UNFORTUNATELY, HALF OF THEM AREN’T EVEN PRESENT AND A LOT OF THEM ARE USELESS!

Amanda – I am not useless, Jasmine!

Jasmine – I know, Mum; I wasn’t aiming that at you; I WAS AIMING “USELESS” AT MY PATHETIC SISTER!

Amanda – Becky’s out.

Jasmine – See what I mean? Half of them aren’t even here; like, where’s Dad?!

Amanda looks at Jasmine, sighing

In the café with Derek sat down at a table holding a cup of coffee; Sophs enters, sitting down opposite Derek 

Sophs – Kieran came back late last night.

Derek – But I thought he went back when I spoke with him?

Sophs – What time did you speak to him? 

Derek – About—Seven? Eight?

Sophs – Looks like he got lost on the ground floor of the Hotel then, because he didn’t come back until after midnight! 

Derek – What was he like?

Sophs – His normal self; stressed, mardy—Same old Kieran! 

Derek – OK, good.

Sophs – Why’s that good? 

Derek takes Several Plastic Bags of Crack Cocaine from his pocket; placing them on the table in front of him

Derek – Because I KNOW that he didn’t give me all of his drugs.

Sophs looks at Derek in shock 

Sophs – Well—What can I do?

Derek – You have to talk to him, Sophs; you have to make him see sense! Please; I’m counting on you.

Derek stands and exits; Sophs looks at the Plastic Bags of Crack Cocaine on the table in horror, and she looks up, sighing sadly

In Meg’s corridor with Elliot opening the front door, Luna enters and Elliot closes the door as Luna walks in

Luna – They haven’t turned the radiators on in the hallways, you know? It’s FREEZING!

Luna looks at Elliot

Luna – Well—?

Elliot – Well what?

Luna – Where’s my “Hello, Luna!”?

Elliot – I never say that—

Luna – Oh, whatever!

Luna walks into the Kitchen, where Meg is, sat down at the table

Luna – Why are you upset?

Meg – You know why.

Luna – David—?

Meg – I want to try and make things right; because that’s something I’ve NEVER been able to do.

Elliot stands at the doorway 

Meg – I can never make things right; I couldn’t even stop Lucy from getting ran over when she did.

Luna – Lucy’s death wasn’t your fault!

Meg – I blame myself; because I knew, and I should’ve told Sasha about her, whether Lucy wanted me to or not.

There’s knocking at the front door from the corridor

Elliot – Shall I check who it is again?

Meg – Yeah, go ahead!

Elliot exits, walking into the corridor

Luna – I still love him, Meg.

Meg – I know you do.

Luna – And I know that you hate that, but—I’m my own person, and you can’t tell me what to do. 

Meg – I don’t want to control you, Luna; I want you to be HAPPY.

Luna – Yeah, and I want YOU to be happy, because—That’s all you deserve, Meg; happiness.

Luna smiles at Meg and Meg sighs sadly, standing up; David enters and Meg looks at him

Meg – David—

David – Can I have a word with you please—?

David looks at Luna

David – In private.

Elliot stands at the door, looking at Luna

Elliot – Come on, Luna; we can watch some rubbish on the tele, can’t we?

Luna – Yeah; coming.

Luna exits, looking at Meg sadly as she exits and Elliot exits, closing the door behind him

David – Look, Meg, I’m sorry that—

Meg – Please, don’t apologise; I’ve had enough of the word “sorry” for one week; perhaps even a month!  

David laughs slightly

Meg – What’s so funny?

David – You. 

Meg – What’s so funny about me?

David – Just—You. I think that’s what made me fall for you.

Meg – You never fell for me; never.

David – I did; I still am; I still have a tiny part inside of me that cares about you; that loves you.

Meg – Do you really?

David – Yeah.

Meg – Was that—Little bit; even just that LITTLE bit, maybe even a centimetre; was that little bit there when you kissed Luna? 

David – You know what I was going through then back then, Luna; Jamie had just been shot; I witnessed it!

Meg – Yeah, and so do I; but you don’t see me jumping into my fiancées best friends bed the minute I have the chance! 

David – What can I ever do to make you realise how sorry I am?

Meg – Nothing. I just want to get on with life now, David; you can talk to me, sure; as a friend, you can go out with Luna; I won’t be against you or anything; you can—You can live your life the way you want it to be! But, David—

Meg steps forward, looking at David

Meg – You’re not going to make me go through what I did ever again.

Meg exits, closing the door behind her and David sighs sadly as Meg exits 
In the Laundrette with Bronwyn sat down on one of the benches; she’s watching a Washing Machine spinning around; she stands and someone grabs her arm; she jumps, turning around; the persons revealed to be Oliver and she pulls herself away from him

Bronwyn – I’m going to tell them; everyone, I’m going to tell them all about you.

Oliver – What about me? 

Bronwyn – I know, Oliver; I know. You’re sniffing around Deborah like a lap dog; waiting to make your next move, and now you’re sniffing around me like I’m a drug or something; because you love seeing people get hurt, but you can’t hurt me. Look at you; sniffing around me, what would Deborah say, eh?! What would your precious Step-Daughter and Step-Niece say? 

Oliver – I know Girls like you.

Bronwyn – Yeah; I bet you do!

Oliver – And I’ll think you’ll find that was I do now; it’ll make you shut your mouth.

Bronwyn – Try me.

Oliver grabs Bronwyn’s arm; pushing her into the corner; putting his head against hers

Bronwyn – What are you doing—? WHAT ARE YOU DOING?! WHAT ARE YOU DOING?! GET OFF OF ME! SOMEONE HELP ME PLEASE!

Bronwyn cries; closing her eyes

In the Park with Kieran sat down on one of the swings; swinging gently on it, Sophs enters; sitting down on the swing next to Kieran; she begins to swing gently on it

Sophs – You know? I used to come here when I was one of the new faces; I came here to calm down most of the time.

Kieran – Did you now?

Sophs – Yeah; it’s peaceful.

Kieran – Unless kids are here.

Sophs laughs slightly

Sophs – Yeah; but they make this place seem real, don’t they?

Kieran – They make everything seem real; I still need to see my niece.
Sophs – Oh, yeah; we should visit her tomorrow.

Kieran – Yeah; I need a word with Jasmine anyway.

Sophs – Don’t—

Kieran – Don’t what?

Sophs – Don’t cause a scene.

Kieran looks forward; away from Sophs

Sophs – Please, Kieran; she’s just had a baby, she’s fragile; and after the news her and Ryan got last night about the baby—I really don’t think they can be bothered with arguments.

Kieran – Alright, then; I’ll forget about it.

Sophs – About what?

Kieran – The pills she overdosed herself with.

Sophs stands, looking down at Kieran; Kieran looks down at Sophs and Sophs holds both her hands out

Kieran – What?

Sophs – Please, Kieran; give them to me.

Kieran takes a bottle of pills out his pocket, placing it in Sophs’ hands

Sophs – Not the Drugs Jasmine took—The Drugs you’re taking.

Kieran sighs sadly, taking Two small Plastic Bags of Crack Cocaine out his pocket, placing them in Sophs’ hands; Sophs holds them tightly, hugging Kieran and Kieran hugs her back; beginning to cry

Sophs – It’s alright, Kieran; everything will be okay! I promise.

Sophs closes her eyes as she hugs Kieran tightly

In the Marketplace with Sarah walking out from the café holding a cup of coffee; Bronwyn enters, running out the Laundrette crying

Sarah – Bronwyn? 

Sarah grabs Bronwyn’s arm, running over to her

Sarah – Bronwyn, are you—?

Bronwyn turns to Sarah; she has a black eye

Sarah – What—What happened to your face?!

Bronwyn looks over at the Laundrette 

Sarah – What is it, Bronwyn? Tell me!

Bronwyn – He’s evil—He’s EVIL!

Bronwyn exits, running through the marketplace; Sarah turns around to the Laundrette looking puzzled; Oliver’s stood at the Entrance of the Laundrette, looking over at Sarah; he smirks at her and Sarah stares at him in horror

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people, with Meg sat down at the Bar with a Glass of Vodka in her hand; Luna enters, looking around the Pub; she walks over to Meg

Luna – I’ve been looking for you everywhere! What’s wrong?

Meg – Nothing’s right; NOTHING.

Luna – Why not?

Meg – I can’t do it anymore—I can’t make myself happy; I can’t make others happy; I’m—I’m useless.

Meg looks down, putting her hands over her face; placing the Glass of Vodka on the Bar, breaking down in tears, Luna puts her hand on Meg’s back

Luna – I know it’s hard, but—You CAN fight it, Meg. I know you can.

Meg continues to cry and Luna sighs sadly; hugging her slightly

Down an Alleyway, David enters; Lexi walks round the corner, entering; she has her hood up

David – You’re still running?

Lexi – Yeah; stupid police; they’re useless these days, init! 

David – What do you want me to do?

Lexi – Keep me under cover.

David – What do you mean?

Lexi – I want you and your family to be on MY side this time; no one else’s.

David – Lexi, I—

Lexi – If you don’t do this and your family refuse to keep me safe, then—

Lexi takes a Gun out her Pocket 

Lexi – I’ll have to pull the trigger again, won’t I?

Lexi smirks and David looks at her in horror 
TO BE CONTINUED
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