Episode 237
In the Dirty Duck Pub Living Room with Jamie sat down on the sofa in the Dark
In Dr. Cameron’s Office with Dr. Cameron sat down at her desk opposite Sasha

Dr. Cameron – Do you understand what’s happening? Can you tell me if you understand why you’re here? I’m a Doctor, Sasha; there’s nothing to be scared of. The formal interview stopped; this is just an assessment. Can you tell me if you understand why you’re here? Sasha? I’m Cameron. Can I call you “Sasha”?

Sasha nods

Dr. Cameron – OK, and do you know where you live?

Sasha – I’m not scared.

Dr. Cameron – Do you know what day it is, Sasha?

Sasha – I’m Sasha, and I live in Habbo Hotel. 

Dr. Cameron – OK, Sasha. Can I ask you, can you tell me how you’re feeling right now? 

A tear rolls down Sasha’s cheek

In the Dirty Duck Pub Living Room with Jamie sat down on the sofa in the Dark. The Light turns on and Court enters

Court – What are you doing sat alone in the dark for?

Court walks over nearby Jamie; turning the TV on

Court – Anything you want on?

Jamie – No.

Emma enters

Emma – ALRIGHT; I GET THE TV AND—

Court – No, Emma.

Emma – What?

Court – Just go back to your room or something, yeah?

Emma – Court—

Court – Emma, please; I need to speak to Jamie.

Emma rolls her eyes, exiting; walking out to the Landing

Court – Come on, Jamie; I’ll get your wheelchair and take you out for some fresh-air, yeah? 

Court looks at Jamie sadly, sighing

In Dr. Cameron’s Office with Dr. Cameron sat down at her desk opposite Sasha; she’s writing down notes

Sasha – I’m sad; a bit better I suppose; Relieved.

Dr. Cameron – OK. 

Sasha – Brave.

Dr. Cameron – You feel brave? 

Sasha – Have you ever been desperate for something? 

Dr. Cameron – I’m afraid I can’t—

Sasha – No, of course not! Well, you can write what you like; fine by me! Everybody wants something; even if you don’t know it, you want something, and you want it desperately; it’s like a habit. It’s like—Second nature. It comes with learning to swim. You don’t make a scene; you don’t make a FUSS! You be a good Daughter and if it hurts then it hurts; you just get on with it, for god’s sake! You find a way and you start making it worst! That’s the general idea, but you see people being desperate, and they lie, and then that lie gets piled on top of more lies; then you get a lie, and another lie, and then you’ve got a wall that builds up with no windows, BUT the trick is you mustn’t panic; DON’T panic! You mustn’t panic, and I—I always—YOU LET YOURSELF DOWN!

Sasha begins to cry and she puts her hands on her head

Sasha – I’m so sorry—I’M SO SORRY! I’m so sorry, I’ve done it again!

Dr. Cameron – Are you sorry for what you’ve done to your fiancée, Sasha?

Sasha – Y—Yes, I am. I’m very, very sorry!
Sasha wipes her tears, looking at Dr. Cameron 
In the café with Imane and Rory sat down opposite each other at a table; Imane’s got a cup of coffee on the table in front of her

Rory – She’s not spoken to me all week, Imane!

Imane – Just accept it, Rory; she’s being pathetic, so I wouldn’t care if I were you!

Rory – She’s my Sister though, Imane; she needs m—

Imane – She should’ve thought about that before she left you for HIM, shouldn’t she?

Lorna and Luke enter and Imane sips her cup of coffee

Imane – Speak of the Happy, Perfect couple themselves.

Lorna – Hey, you two!

Luke – Me and Lorna were just passing by.

Imane – Yeah; obviously.

Luke – I think it’s a good thing me and Lorna are together now; it means I’m planning to stay here even longer!

Imane – Great(!) 

Lorna – Rory, please—

Rory – I’m not speaking to that man, Lorna. I thought you’d know better too.

Luke – She DOES know better, and she’s gone in that direction; the right way.

Lorna smiles at Luke and they kiss; Imane rolls her eyes, watching them kissing

In the Dirty Duck Pub Living Room with Jamie sat down on the sofa, Court’s sat down on the armchair of the sofa

Court – She deserves to be locked up.

Jamie – No she doesn’t, Court; it was my fault.

Court – She shoved you to the floor in your Wheelchair! 

Jamie – I don’t care. I mean, I usually would but—Sasha’s different; she actually understands me!

Court – Oh, does she now?

On the Landing with Emma walking out the Kitchen holding a plate of Biscuits and a Glass of Lemonade

Jamie – *From the Living Room* Yeah; we’re closer than before.

Court – *From the Living Room* “Closer”?!

In the Living Room with Jamie sat down on the sofa. Court looks at Jamie puzzled

Court – If attacking someone they love; they’re engaged to is “Closer than before,” then I think I’ve got everything about the word “closer” wrong!
Jamie – You wouldn’t understand, Court; you haven’t had a fiancée; a serious relationship!

Court – And how would you know? You’ve not even been part of my life until a couple of months ago; so come on, tell me! 

Jamie – And do you know why, Court? Do you know why I didn’t tell the truth until BEFORE we found Emma?

Court – Why not?

Jamie looks at Court with tears in her eyes; beginning to cry

Court – Come on then, Jamie; if you didn’t do it for you then WHO did you do it for?!

Jamie – I DID IT FOR HER! I DID IT FOR MUM; I DIDN’T WANT HER TO KNOW ABOUT ME BECAUSE I DIDN’T WANT HER HEART BROKEN AGAIN; I DID IT FOR HER, I DID IT FOR OUR—

Emma – STOP IT!

Court and Jamie turn to the door, where Emma’s stood at Court puts her hand on her head, sighing

In Dr. Cameron’s Office with Dr. Cameron sat down at her desk opposite Sasha; she’s writing down notes

Sasha – I put her Teddy Bear at her Grave; the one I kept as a memory of her. I was just—I wasn’t even invited to it; I was just standing behind a tree like one of those Dirty old men. You—You’ve really let yourself down.

Dr. Cameron – Sasha, this is information for the—

Sasha – Not again—! NOT AGAIN! NOT AGAIN! What have I done? What exactly have I done? Every single thing that I touch—

Sasha sighs

Sasha – And I thought that I was proving him right. I bet Alex—I bet Alex is down in Hell; looking up at me and laughing.

Dr. Cameron – “Hell”? Sasha, do you—Would you say you sometimes you hear voices of people you can’t see?

Sasha – No. No, I don’t. I’m not stupid though; it was just in that moment; the way I felt—Somebodies got to get hurt, mustn’t they? There was ONE Baby—Just one Baby; I don’t know why, but—I don’t know how—! I know that there’s no such thing in a good lie, but you CAN tell a lie for a good reason, can’t you? And—I do love him; I love him so much!
Dr. Cameron – “Him”?

Sasha – He’s never going to understand that though; never! Jamie will never forgive me, will he? 

A tear rolls down Sasha’s cheek and she wipes it; standing up

Sasha – Can you—Can you let me out; charge me now, please?

Dr. Cameron – Do you have flashbacks, Sasha? Moments when it feels like you’re reliving something; usually a highly traumatic event.

Sasha – Listen to me, I’ve already told you that I lashed out at Jamie, didn’t I? You wanted me to explain why and I’ve tried to explain why, but—I don’t want a get out of Jail free card, do you understand?

Dr. Cameron – I’m sorry, but—No. No, I don’t understand.

Sasha sits back down

Sasha – Not every day.

Dr. Cameron – I bet you do have flashbacks though, don’t you? Do you know how long ago they started? 

Sasha – One Year and Two Days. 

Dr. Cameron – The same pictures?

Sasha – I don’t want to talk about it.

Dr. Cameron – The same memory?

Sasha – I DON’T WANT TO TALK ABOUT IT!

Dr. Cameron – Obviously an important memory? 

Sasha – I got her back, and she was there all along and I got her back, and I couldn’t believe it, you know? I couldn’t believe it after all of those years. I got a second chance. I didn’t believe that it was true, but it was; and there she was, my Baby; my little Girl. She called me, “Mum.”

Dr. Cameron – Your Daughter?

Sasha begins to cry, nodding

Sasha – Yeah.

Sasha wipes her tears

Sasha – Yeah, that’s a nice memory to have, isn’t it? And when I think that that’s a nice memory—

Car Tyres screech from outside and Sasha shakes her head in horror

Sasha – No—No—! Not again—NOT AGAIN!

Sasha falls off the chair to her knees; holding her arms out

Sasha – She was in my arms—! She was in my arms; she—

Dr. Cameron – Sasha—Who?

Sasha – My Baby’s dead—My Baby’s—My Baby’s DEAD!

Sasha puts her head in her hands; breaking down in tears
In the Dirty Duck Pub Living Room with Jamie sat down on the sofa; Court and Emma are stood nearby him facing each other

Court – We just have to keep quiet about it, Emma!
Emma – Why? Why shouldn’t Mum have the right to know about her Son; Jamie?

Court – She does, but—

Emma – But WHAT?! She thinks he’s dead—

Court – Not necessarily; no, she doesn’t, she—

Jamie – She took me away with him.

Emma – What? 

Jamie – Mum and Dad; they—They took me away from home.

Court puts her hand on her head, sighing

Emma – Where did they take you?

Court – Jamie, please—Please don’t—

Jamie – It was when Mum was pregnant with Court and—And I remember them having a conversation; saying that they couldn’t cope with me with another Baby coming along and—

Emma – But that’s not fair; I’ve lived with Court all my life!

Jamie – Yeah, but Mum wasn’t a teenager when she gave birth to you, was she?

Court – Mum wasn’t a teenager when she—

Jamie – I’m not talking about you, Court; I’m talking about ME! 

Court looks at Jamie sadly and she sighs

In the Marketplace Imane and Rory enter, walking out the café

Rory – I thought we were having Dinner in there?

Imane – That plan got wrecked once the happy couple walked in.

Rory – It doesn’t matter; I’m not all that hungry anyway and I—

Tori and Lisa enter, walking along the Marketplace talking to each other; Imane glares at them as they walk past

Rory – Imane—?

Imane – Hang on a sec, Rory; I’m just going to—

Rory grabs Imane’s arm as she begins to walk away

Imane – What is it?

Rory – Don’t cause a scene, alright?

Imane – I’m not going to; I’m just going to tell Tori to do the right thing.

Imane pulls herself away from Rory; walking over to  ori and Lisa

Imane – Oi, Tori!

Tori and Lisa turn to Imane

Tori – What do you want, Imane?

Imane – I want you to apologise.

Tori – “Apologise”?

Lisa – What has my Daughter got to apologise for?

Imane – For what she’s done to Bronwyn; with Oliver.

Lisa – Excuse me, but I think the only person who should be apologising around here is YOU!

Imane – What’s that supposed to mean exactly?

Lisa – You stole money yourself; if you blame—If Tori HAS stolen money, then wouldn’t that make you a hypocrite?

Imane – How do you know I was talking about money? 

Tori looks at Lisa in shock and Lisa looks at Imane nervously

In the Dirty Duck Pub Living Room with Jamie sat down on the sofa; Court’s stood nearby him and Emma’s sat down on the armchair of the sofa

Jamie – I’m not against them at all; they’re the reason I’m here, I—I just wish that they could’ve told me the truth.

Emma – Me too.

Jamie looks at Emma

Emma – I mean, I wish they told the truth; to me and Court.

Jamie – What do you mean by that, Emma?

Emma – That we—

A tear rolls down Emma’s cheek and she wipes it away

Emma – That we have a Brother.

Jamie smiles at Emma

Jamie – And now I’m here. 

Emma – I—I’ve always wondered what it’s like to have a Brother. 

Jamie – Then start now, yeah?

Jamie smiles at Emma again and Emma nods; sliding over onto the sofa, hugging Jamie; Jamie hugs her back and Court smiles at them as they hug

In the Reception, Lisa enters; followed by Tori

Tori – What the HELL was that all about, Mum?!

Lisa turns to Tori

Lisa – This has to stop, Tori; all of it. 

Tori – What are you talking about?

Lisa – You, Tori! YOU have to stop this; all of it! 

Tori – Mum—

Lisa – Don’t act innocent with me, Young Lady; you know full well what I’m talking about!

Lisa points her finger at Tori

Lisa – YOU have to be strong; you have to be stronger than ever.

Tori – Are you honestly accusing me of lying about that low-life Bronwyn—?!

Lisa – DO NOT PLAY INNOCENT WITH ME, TORI! YOU HAVE TO TELL THE TRUTH; YOU HAVE TO STOP THE BULLYING, YOU HAVE TO STOP THIS!

Tori – JUST BACK OFF, MUM! 

Tori exits, shoving past Lisa; walking up the stairs

Lisa – TORI!

Lisa rolls her eyes madly, following Tori; walking up the stairs, exiting. Sasha enters, walking into the Dirty Duck Pub, closing the door behind her

On the Dirty Duck Pub Landing, Court enters; walking out from the Living Room, Emma enters; walking out the Living Room also

Court – Good feeling, isn’t it?

Emma – Yeah; I’ve actually never cried so much in my life before!

Court – Happy tears?

Emma nods, smiling at Court

Emma – Yeah.
Sasha enters, walking up the stairs

Sasha – Is Jamie in there?

Court – Yeah; go right through!

Court smiles at Sasha and Sasha exits, walking into the Living Room. Emma smiles at Court, walking back into the Living Room, exiting. Court walks into the Kitchen; opening one of the Draws, taking out a packet of tablets; she walks over to the Sink; turning on the cold tap; taking all the pills out of the packet; crushing them down the plug hole. She looks up, taking a deep breath and sighing 
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TO BE CONTINUED

Court – Courtneighh

Emma – Court’s Sister

Jamie – Court’s Brother

Sasha – PixelRainbow. 

Tori – Tribulations

Lisa – Tori’s Mum

Imane – enami 

Rory – Lorna’s Brother

Lorna – tootielootie 

Luke – Alexander’s Son 

Dr. Cameron 

