Episode 229

In Kelsey’s bedroom with Ashleigh holding a small key and a locket; she’s looking at Kelsey puzzled

Ashleigh – What is this, Kelsey?

Kelsey – A Key.

Ashleigh – Yeah; I’m not blind, I do know that!

Kelsey snatches the Key and Locket from Ashleigh; throwing it on her Make-Up Table, putting her hand on her head, looking away from Ashleigh

Ashleigh – No, I mean—Where? WHERE does it lead to?

Kelsey turns to Ashleigh madly

Kelsey – YOU HAVE TO DO THIS, DON’T YOU?! You ALWAYS do this; this is your problem in that sick little—That SICK MINDED LITTLE HEAD OF YOURS!

Ashleigh – I’m trying to help you, Kelsey.

Kelsey – Then don’t bother, because you don’t need to help me; I don’t need help! I DON’T NEED IT AND I NEVER WILL!

Ashleigh – Where does it lead to then? You could at least tell me that.

Kelsey – It leads to a bedsit.

Ashleigh – A—BEDSIT?

Kelsey – Yeah; I suppose you’ve been in quite a few in your time? 

Ashleigh – Yeah, I have.

Kelsey – You see? I know you, Ashleigh; I know what you’re like, and I—

Ashleigh – Because you’re what I WAS.

Kelsey – What? 

Ashleigh – You’re what I—What me and Jasmine used to be; how we met!

Kelsey – Don’t you dare—Don’t you DARE compare me to you and HER! DON’T YOU DARE, ASHLEIGH! DON’T YOU DARE!

Ashleigh – But I’m right, aren’t I? What is it, Kelsey? A couple of cuddles? A couple of, “I love you” comments? A bit of flirting? Talking on the bed? 

Kelsey – I don’t have to hear this—

Ashleigh – Or do you go straight in for the kill? 

Kelsey – I’m not like you, I never will be like you; I AM NOT YOU!

Amanda enters

Amanda – What’s all the shouting about? 

Ashleigh looks at Kelsey and Kelsey looks at her nervously, then at Amanda

Ashleigh – Me and Kelsey; we—

Ashleigh turns to Amanda

Ashleigh – We were just having a little chat, that’s all. She’s a bit upset about Jasmine leaving; bless her!

Kelsey look at Ashleigh puzzled and Amanda looks at Kelsey sadly

Amanda – Aw—Aw, Kelsey!

Amanda walks up to Kelsey, hugging her tightly

Amanda – If you ever want to talk to me about Jasmine running off—Your MUM; sorry—You—You can talk to me, you know?

Kelsey – Yeah.

Amanda kisses Kelsey’s cheek

Amanda – You’re a Good Girl.

Amanda smiles at Kelsey, exiting; Ashleigh smiles at Kelsey, exiting; closing the door behind her and Kelsey watches Ashleigh exiting, puzzled 
In Liz’s Living Room with Sean and Harry sat down on separate sofas, Liz and Imane enters
Liz – We’re going to sort out where we think Jordan would go in a bit; please, sit down, Imane!

Liz smiles at Imane and Imane glares at Harry; sitting down on the sofa next to Sean as Liz exits

Sean – So—Todays the big day, right?

Harry – It’s not really a big day if we’re not searching yet, is it? 

Imane – Well, yeah, it kind of is; we have to track Jordan down around the area; like—Where he could’ve gone!

Harry – He’s probably ran as far away from this Hotel; this area as possible. 

Sean – Jordan wouldn’t do that; he wouldn’t do that to his family!

Harry – Really? 

Sean looks at Harry sadly; he looks down at the floor, sighing

In Derek’s corridor Amanda opens the front door and Diane enters, pulling Two Suitcases behind her

Diane – What a complete waste of time!

Amanda – What are you doing back so soon?

Amanda closes the door as Diane walks in

Diane – What do you think? The service at that—Do you know what? I wouldn’t even call it a “Hotel” I’d probably call it “Slum” or “Skanksville!” 

Amanda – Mum—!

Diane – And do you know what I wrote in the feedback?

Amanda – I don’t want to—

Diane – I put, “HORRIFIC Service!” “VILE Humans that I’d call SKANKS!” “Could be made into a Strip Club for desperate hooligans!” and do you want to know what I rated it out of Ten on the Rating?
Amanda – No, I don’t, but you’ll probably tell me any—

Diane – Minus Two BILLION out of Ten.

Diane exits, walking into the Living Room; Amanda rolls her eyes, walking into the Living Room, exiting. Kelsey enters, walking out of her bedroom and into the Kitchen where Ashleigh is, making a cup of tea
Ashleigh – I’m making a cup of tea, want one?

Kelsey closes the door as she steps inside 

Kelsey – Ashleigh—

Ashleigh – How many Sugars?

Kelsey – I don’t want a cup of tea; I don’t want anything!

Ashleigh – Oh, is that so?

Ashleigh turns to Kelsey, smiling

Ashleigh – So—You don’t want—Company with a guy? You don’t want to just run to that bedsit where the love of your life is, do you? 

Kelsey – No, I don’t, and I DO NOT have a Boyfriend or a—

Ashleigh – No, but there is a bloke involved, isn’t there? I mean look at you, Kelsey; it’s all over your face! The New style of clothes; the hair, don’t forget the hair!

Kelsey – What’s wrong with my hair? It’s always been like this!

Ashleigh – You Dip-Dyed it Pink, Kelsey! You think that’s pretty, do you? 

Kelsey – I’m not pretty.

Ashleigh – But he wants Girls like you, doesn’t he? He wants Girls; men like him; they want Girls that are push-overs; Girls that would do anything for them; change their style, their hair colour; everything possible.

Kelsey – Yeah, like I said; Girls like YOU are like that, Ashleigh. Girls—Girls like YOU; they’re the push-over’s; not Girls like ME!  
Ashleigh – So, tell me, Kelsey. What are Girls like you like exactly? Because I want to help you, and I know what you think of me; that I’m a bitch, I’m a cow, perhaps many other things, but—But, Kelsey, I know that you won’t believe this, but I care; I CARE about you. 

Kelsey – No, you don’t; nobody does.

Ashleigh – That’s what Jasmine used to say.

Kelsey looks at Ashleigh with tears in her eyes

Ashleigh – Now, come on; take me to the bedsit so I can meet this person, yeah?

Kelsey nods, taking a small Key out from her Pocket; wiping her tears from her face

Kelsey – Let’s go.

Kelsey exits and Ashleigh smiles; walking out to the corridor, exiting

In Liz’s living room with Imane and Sean sat down on a separate sofa to Harry. Liz enters

Liz – Right, are you all ready for the plan to track Jordan down?

Sean – Yeah, we’re all set!

Harry – Yeah, all of us apart from Imane that is.

Imane – Excuse me?

Liz – Right, that’s great; let’s—

Imane – Excuse me, Harry, but since when were you a mind reader?

Harry – I never said I was, did I?

Liz – Can we all just—

Imane – Do you know what?

Imane stands and Sean stands, grabbing Imane’s arm

Sean – Imane, please—

Imane – NO!

Imane pulls herself away from Sean, pointing at Harry

Imane – No, don’t tell me what to do; I am NOT letting that cheating SCUM mock me!

Sean – He was just joking, Imane!

Imane – I don’t take jokes from men which jump from bed to bed.

Harry – I’ll think you find that that was Jordan, Imane.

Liz – Harry, please don’t do this—
Harry – I wasn’t the cheat, Imane. I didn’t cheat on anyone; I wasn’t having an Affair; JORDAN was.

Imane stares at Harry madly

Liz – PLEASE, CAN WE ALL JUST SIT DOWN AND SHUT UP FOR FIVE MINUTES?! 

Liz looks at Imane and Harry madly

Liz – I HAVE GONE THROUGH HOURS—HOURS OF WORK TO GET THIS SESSION READY; HOURS! WEEKS EVEN! AND THIS IS WHAT HAPPENS; YOU TWO IDIOTS CAN’T FORGET THE PAST FOR ABOUT—HALF AN HOUR; NOT EVEN FIVE MINUTES FOR ME, YOU COULDN’T DO THAT—YOU—You couldn’t even do that for me.

Liz exits, slamming the door behind her and Sean exits, closing the door behind him and Imane stares at Harry madly

In Derek’s living room with Diane sat down on the sofa, Derek’s stood by the door

Diane – So, catch me up, Derek; Amanda won’t!
Derek – What is there to catch you up with?

Diane – The Baby; my granddaughter, of course!

Derek – She’s with Ryan.
Diane – I knew Jasmine would be like this; a failure of a Mother! I can’t say I’m surprised.

Amanda enters holding a Bottle of Wine

Amanda – Wine’s all I have, Mum!

Diane rolls her eyes, holding her hand out; sighing. Amanda passes the Wine to Diane pours some of the Wine into a Glass, sipping it

Derek – Have you checked on Kelsey, Amanda?

Amanda – Yeah, I will.

Amanda smiles at Derek, walking into the corridor; knocking on Kelsey’s bedroom door

Amanda – Kelsey, can I come in?

Amanda knocks on the door again

Amanda – Kelsey, please; I just want to talk to you!

Amanda grabs hold of the door handle

Amanda – Kelsey?

Amanda opens the door and nobodies in there; she freezes, looking at the open wardrobe in horror

Outside a Bedsit with Kelsey walking up to the Door, taking the small key out from her handbag; she puts it in the lock and Ashleigh enters, walking up to the Bedsit; Kelsey opens the door, stepping to one side

Kelsey – Well—? Are you gonna come in or what?

Ashleigh walks into the bedsit and Kelsey closes the door as she walks in

Ashleigh – Which apartment does your man live in then?

Kelsey – He’s not my Boyfriend, Ashleigh.

Ashleigh – Whatever you say!

Kelsey walks up to the door to the left; putting the key into the lock and unlocking the door; there’s a Small TV and a Ripped Chair in the middle of the room; there’s a small Kitchen area and a double bed; and a door leading to a bathroom

Kelsey – There; just—Just basic stuff really! 

Ashleigh – This looks worse than the place I had to stay in.

Kelsey – No wonder; you’re not exactly the best material for a typical Girl, are you?!
Kelsey laughs and Ashleigh stares at her madly

Ashleigh – I WASN’T.

Kelsey – You still aren’t.

Ashleigh – No, Kelsey; I WASN’T. You think that this is normal, do you? Well, Kelsey; look around you! Look how—BIG this place is, well “Big.” 
Kelsey – It’s not a sex crib, Ashleigh; it’s a place to get away from people like—

The door opens and Mark enters; looking over at Kelsey smiling

Mark – Hey, Babe!

Mark looks at Ashleigh, then at Kelsey again

Mark – Brought a friend here? How nice!

Kelsey – She’s not my friend; she was just leaving.

Ashleigh – No I wasn’t.

Mark – Aww, don’t be like that, Baby K!

Mark walks over to Kelsey; kissing her forehead

Mark – Let the Chick stay; she could be a laugh!

Ashleigh – No, thanks; I was just leaving, so is Kelsey; sorry to disappoint you.

Mark – I was wrong wasn’t I, babe? She isn’t a laugh; not at all!

Ashleigh – I wanted to see where Kelsey was going; she’s my friends Daughter.

Mark – Ah, I see now! You must be Ashleigh? 

Ashleigh – Popular around here, am I?

Mark – Yeah; pretty popular in fact! Why don’t you come to a Party my friend has set up?
Ashleigh – No, thanks. Come on, Kelsey; let’s go back to the Hotel and—

Kelsey – No.

Ashleigh – Kelsey—!

Kelsey – No, I’m not going back there; never! I’m staying here; with Mark.

Mark – That’s me, by the way, babe. 

Ashleigh – Kelsey, please—

Mark – Why don’t you wait in the car, Kelsey? I’ll be there in a sec!

Mark kisses Kelsey and Kelsey exits; Mark looks at Ashleigh

Ashleigh – Like what you see, do you? Two Girls in one room; probably younger than you.

Mark – I love it, babe.

Mark grabs Ashleigh’s arm and Ashleigh pulls herself away from him; slapping him across the face madly

Ashleigh – DON’T TOUCH ME YOU—

Mark grabs Ashleigh’s wrists; slamming her against the wall

Mark – Now, if you be a good girl and keep your mouth SHUT; then I won’t do anything I’ll regret. Do you understand?

Ashleigh – I understand.

Mark – Good.

Mark kisses Ashleigh’s forehead and exits, slamming the door behind her; Ashleigh wipes her face madly as Mark exits

In Liz’s Living Room with Imane and Harry sat down on separate sofas

Harry – Why are we doing this to ourselves; to our friends, Imane?
Imane – I think you mean why are YOU doing to this to us; to our friends?

Harry – I’m worried about him, Imane; I’m worried about Jordan!

Imane – And you think I’m not? I’ll never forgive you for the affair; I’ll never forgive either of you, but—I can always be friends with you; BOTH of you. 

Harry – Really?

Imane – I said it before, Harry; I forgive you for what you did, but if you provoke me then it won’t work the way any of us want it to; you have to understand that! This isn’t easy for me; but with you mocking me—It just makes it ten times harder!

Harry stands, looking at Imane sadly; Imane stands and they hug. In the Kitchen with Liz and Sean

Sean – You can’t just give up over an argument!

Liz – What other options do I have, Sean? I can’t have this every time we want to find Jordan; I’d rather us just do it ourselves with Liam anyway!

The door opens and Imane and Harry enter

Imane – We’re sorry, Liz. We’ll be more civil from now on!

Liz – Really?

Harry – Let’s get this started, shall we? The Search for Jordan begins.
Liz smiles at Harry and Imane with tears in her eyes

In a Big House’s Corridor, a Man opens the door and Kelsey and Mark enter

Mark – Alright, mate?

Mark smiles at the man stood at the door; Mark leads Kelsey into the Living Room, crowded with people; and one Girl is sat down on the sofa

Mark – This is alright, isn’t it? 

Kelsey – What is this place?

Mark – Ben’s House; remember him? 

Mark lights a cigarette and he smokes it

Mark – Want a smoke?

Kelsey – No, thanks!

Mark – Kelsey, come on; say “yes” for once!

Kelsey sighs, taking the cigarette from Mark; smoking it

Kelsey – Who are these lot anyway? 

Mark – Mates! Come on, Kelsey.

Mark leads Kelsey over to the Girl sat down on the sofa

Mark – This is Pippa! Pippa, say “Hello” to Kelsey!

Pippa – Alright?

Pippa holds her hand out to Kelsey and Kelsey passes her the cigarette; Pippa smokes it

Mark – Right, I’ll be back in a bit!

Mark smiles at Kelsey and he exits

Pippa – Sit down then!

Pippa smiles at Kelsey and Kelsey sits down next to Pippa on the sofa; picking up a can of beer from the table in front of her; opening it and then sipping it

Pippa – What was your name again?

Kelsey – Kelsey.

Pippa – What? You mean like Kelsey—Oh, what’s her name?! That comedian; his stage name, but you’re a Girl!

Kelsey – Yeah.

Kelsey laughs slightly, sipping her drink

Kelsey – I guess!

Pippa – Want a smoke?

Kelsey – No, thanks!

Pippa – I would; it’ll get you through the night!

Kelsey – No, I’m going to just stick to my beer I think!

Pippa – I hate beer! It makes my cheeks go all buffy! 

They laugh 

Pippa – So, what do you do?

Kelsey – Nothing. There’s a lot of blokes here, isn’t there?

Pippa – Yeah; tell me about it. That’s why I’m glad you’re here; I’m usually alone!

Kelsey – What? 

Pippa – Blokes; they’re the main people here, the stars of the show! What did you think we were doing here for? 

Kelsey – I thought that this was just a party?

Pippa laughs 

Pippa – It’s a party alright; a party for THEM.
Kelsey – No—No; you see; I’m with my—Boyfriend!

Pippa – Listen, do you want my advice?

Kelsey – You don’t understand; I’m here with Mark!

Pippa – Alright, so—You haven’t done him any favours then? 

Kelsey – Who are you? 

Pippa – I’m you, love. I’m you two years old.

Kelsey looks at Pippa in horror 
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