Episode 238

In Izzy’s Dining Room with Deborah picking up an empty plate from the table, Oliver enters

Oliver – Now, Deborah—

Oliver holds Deborah from behind

Oliver – What have I told you about cleaning up?

Deborah – It’s my job as the Woman of the Household; the Wife, remember?

Oliver lets Deborah go and Deborah smiles at him; picking up an empty Glass

Oliver – Now, that’s just teasing! Has Izzy left already?

Deborah – Yeah; Sarah left about—Half an hour or so ago!

Oliver – OK; I need to speak to you later, yeah?

Deborah – Yeah.

Deborah smiles at Oliver and Oliver smiles back, walking into the corridor; exiting and Deborah puts the Empty Plate and Glass down, sighing

In the Dirty Duck Pub Living Room with Court sat down on the sofa looking at a Packet of Tablets, Voices are heard coming from the Landing; Court quickly places the Packet of Tablets on the table and puts a Book on top of it, Sasha enters, pushing Jamie in his Wheelchair

Sasha – Do you mind if we go out for a bit, Court?

Court – No, not at all!

Court smiles at them

Jamie – You sure?

Court – Jamie, I’m not a Little Girl, you know?

Court smiles at Jamie and Jamie rolls his eyes, looking at Sasha

Jamie – OK, Sasha; let’s go.

Court – Where are you going?

Jamie – We’re going up Town for a bit; not for long, but—

Sasha – Jay asked if we could get some food and that; we didn’t want to ask you, because—Well, we need some time alone; especially for what I did.
Jamie – Stop pressuring yourself! 

Jamie rolls his eyes, exiting; pushing himself out in his Wheelchair

Court – Don’t break his Heart, Sasha.

Sasha – Why would I?

Court – Just—Don’t. Don’t, OK? Don’t.

Sasha looks at Court sadly and she exits, walking out to the Landing

In the Marketplace with Izzy walking holding her Bag; Lexi enters, walking over to her
Lexi – Hey!

Izzy ignores Lexi; continuing to walk away

Lexi – Oi, it’s rude to ignore people, you know?!

Izzy turns to Lexi

Izzy – What do you want?

Lexi – To have a chat, init!

Izzy – And why would I want to “chat” with you? 

Lexi – We’re practically family, love!

Izzy – “Family”?

Lexi – Yeah; me and David; we’re practically Brother and Sister; siblings! 

Izzy – David isn’t my Brother.

Lexi – No, but he’s your Uncle, init? 

Izzy – Yeah.

Lexi – Exactly, so that makes us family, doesn’t it?

Lexi smiles at Izzy and Izzy looks at her nervously, sighing

In the café with Bronwyn sat down at a table with a cup of coffee on the table in front of her, Deborah walks round the counter over to her
Deborah – Do you want anything to eat or—?

Bronwyn – No, Thanks.

Deborah – You know? I admire you, Bronwyn.

Bronwyn – That’s a first; it’s not every day I hear that come from an actual person’s mouth.

Deborah – Many people do; they just don’t want to admit it.

Bronwyn – I don’t mean to sound disrespectful, Deborah—I mean, I do respect you; I do, why wouldn’t I? But—

Bronwyn sips her cup of coffee, then places it back on the table

Bronwyn – Me and Oliver; we’re not exactly friends.

Deborah – I know. But that doesn’t mean you and me have to have some kind of feud because Oliver’s hates you, does it?

Bronwyn – Thanks, Deborah.

Bronwyn smiles at Deborah and Deborah smiles back, walking behind the counter. Bronwyn sips her cup of coffee with a smile on her face

In the Park with Izzy and Lexi walking over to a Bench
Izzy – I don’t think this is a good idea—

Lexi – Oh, just shut up and stay calm, “Niece!”

Lexi laughs and Izzy stops walking; Lexi turns to Izzy

Lexi – It was a joke!

Izzy stays silent and Lexi rolls her eyes

Lexi – Jesus Christ.

Lexi turns, walking over to a Bench and sitting down on it 

Izzy – I’m going to be late for School.

Lexi – Screw School; it does nothing for you in life; trust me, look how I turned out!

Izzy – But people do become successful and that because of School and that, don’t they?

Lexi – Lucky People. Are you Lucky?

Izzy sits down on the Bench next to Lexi

Izzy – Not all the time.

Lexi looks at Izzy sadly and she holds her hand out

Lexi – I’ll comfort you, on one condition. You be my Family.

Izzy looks at Lexi nervously, shaking her hand and Lexi smiles at her again
In the Dirty Duck Pub Sasha enters, pushing Jamie in his Wheelchair; Jamie’s holding Several Shopping Bags and Court enters, walking out from the Staircase

Court – Got Everything?

Sasha – Yeah; I double-checked aswell!

Jamie – You see, Court? She’s becoming more independent by the day!

Jamie laughs and Sasha kisses him

Court – Sasha, do you mind if me and Jamie have some privacy?

Sasha – No, of course not! Take all the time you need.

Sasha smiles at Court, taking the Shopping Bags from Jamie; exiting, walking into the Staircase

Jamie – Look, I know what you’re thinking, but—

Court – I don’t care what you do in your life, Jamie; I don’t rule it!

Jamie – Court—

Court – No, seriously. Sasha makes you happy, and that’s what I want you to be; Happy!

Court smiles at Jamie and Jamie smiles back

In the Marketplace Mavis and Eloise are stood at the Clothes Stall, Eloise is looking through the Clothes on the racks

Mavis – What are you planning to get this time?

Eloise – I don’t go Shopping regularly, you know? Besides, this isn’t exactly a Shop, is it?

Mavis – Now, enough of that! What do you plan to get?

Eloise – Anything; you choose!

Eloise smiles at Mavis and Mavis begins looking through the Clothes on the racks

Eloise – I miss them, Grandma.

Mavis – Who? 

Eloise – Mum and Dad. I mean—I know Mum’s not dead; I know that! But my Dad—He’s gone forever.

Mavis – Enough of that, Eloise! Keep your head held high and keep fighting; just like always.

Eloise looks at Mavis sadly with tears in her eyes

Eloise – I’m not a fighter.

Mavis – Trust me, if I were you; I’d definitely consider myself a fighter.

Mavis smiles at Eloise and a tear rolls down Eloise’s cheek as she smiles at Mavis

In the Dirty Duck Pub Living Room with Sasha putting the cushions back onto the sofas, Emma enters

Emma – You and Jamie didn’t go out for long, did you?

Sasha – Wha—?

Sasha turns to Emma and she smiles as she sees her

Sasha – Oh, no; we didn’t! We only needed a few bits and bobs.

Sasha smiles at Emma

Emma – You WILL make him happy, won’t you, Sasha? 

Sasha – Of course I will; well—I’ll do my best.

Emma – Please do; he’s—I care about him, OK? I mean, I know I’ve only known him for a couple of months and that he was a Stranger when I first saw him. Well—I wasn’t really myself when I first saw him, was I? But—He’s my Brother, and I care about him; I love him.

Sasha – I wish I could say the same about my Sister.

Emma – I’m sorry.
Sasha – Don’t be sorry, Emma! It’s not anyone’s fault how my Sister turned out like; an evil, manipulative bitch. No wonder she’s in Prison!

Emma looks at Sasha sadly and she sighs, walking out to the Landing; exiting. Sasha walks over to the sofas, she looks at a Book on the table and she picks it up; looking at something on the table puzzled in shock

In the café with Bronwyn sat down at a table doing a crossword, a man enters, walking over to the table; Bronwyn looks up at him

Bronwyn – Can I help you?

The Man holds his hand out

Anthony – Anthony. It’s nice to meet you!

Bronwyn shakes Anthony’s hand

Bronwyn – Bronwyn.

Anthony – Yes, yes; Bronwyn, I know exactly who you are! 
Bronwyn – I’m sorry, but—

Bronwyn looks at Anthony confused

Bronwyn – Who are you again?

Anthony – I’m a Businessman—

Bronwyn – Oh, really? And what Business do you run or are you part of, Mr “Businessman”?

Anthony – I like your attitude.

Anthony sits down at the table opposite Bronwyn

Anthony – You’d be great in a modelling agency, you know?

Bronwyn – I’m sorry, but what does attitude have ANYTHING to do with modelling?

Anthony – Models; they have style, attitude; you have that!

Bronwyn – I’ve been wearing this shirt for over Two Weeks, love; do you really want a scruff in the “agency”?  

Anthony – Just say “Yes” and all of your problems will go a—

Bronwyn – Who said I have problems? 

Anthony – No one, but this is an opportunity you will—

Bronwyn – Actually, YES I do have a problem, and that problem is YOU!

Bronwyn stands, throwing some Lemonade over Anthony

Bronwyn – And that is your answer by the way!

Bronwyn exits and everyone stares at Anthony as water drips from his shirt

Outside a Block of Flats, there’s a Gang Stood by the Door; Lexi enters, followed by Izzy

Izzy – Wait, Lexi—

Lexi stops walking, turning to Izzy

Lexi – What now? Don’t tell me you’re wussing out of this now?

Izzy – No, but—

Lexi – We’re family now, Izzy; you have nothing to worry about! 

The Gang begin to walk over to them; behind Lexi

Lexi – And these are your Brothers and Uncles. 

Lexi smiles at Izzy

Lexi – There’s absolutely nothing to worry about.

Izzy stares at the Gang in horror
In the Dirty Duck Pub Living Room, Court enters; looking under the sofa, Sasha enters

Sasha – What are you looking for?

Court looks up at Sasha; she stands

Court – Nothing, I just—

Sasha takes a Packet of Tablets out from her Cardigan Pocket

Sasha – Looking for this? 

Court looks at Sasha in shock

Sasha – Court, why aren’t any of the pills gone? I mean—Aren’t you supposed to take these daily or—? Court, are—Are you taking your medication? 
Court looks at Sasha nervously

In Marissa’s corridor, Bronwyn enters, closing the door behind her taking her coat off
Bronwyn – MUM, I’M HOME!

Marissa enters, looking at Bronwyn in horror

Marissa – Bronwyn—Bronwyn, I’m so sorry; I tried to get rid of them; I tried the best I could!

Bronwyn hangs her coat up, looking at Marissa puzzled

Bronwyn – What are you talking about?

Marissa – The Videos—The Pictures; everything!

Bronwyn – What?

Marissa – Somebody has been mocking you; a group—Well, not a group, but—

Bronwyn – Mum, what are you talking about?

Marissa – Why don’t you check for yourself?

Bronwyn looks at Marissa in horror

Outside the Hotel with Deborah entering, walking out from the Marketplace; someone grabs her arm and Deborah jumps, turning around; Izzy’s stood in front of her

Deborah – Izzy—IZZY?! What are you doing out so late?!

Izzy – I—Mum, I’ve done something really bad.

Deborah looks at Izzy puzzled and a tear rolls down Izzy’s cheek

In Marissa’s Living Room with Bronwyn sat down on the sofa with the laptop on her knee
Tori – *On the Video* And what did she do to you?

Anthony – *On the Video* Oh, she VIOLATED me, Tori! VIOLATED!

Bronwyn watches the Video in horror; Tori and Anthony are on the Video and Anthony’s holding a Picture

Anthony – *On the Video* But she gave this to me before she left!

Anthony turns the Picture round and a tear rolls down Bronwyn’s cheek

Tori – *On the Video* Oh, my god! You poor Boy! You must be horrified with what’s happened, right?

Anthony – *On the Video* Violated, Tori; that’s me, VIOLATED!

Bronwyn breaksdown in tears as the Video continues to play
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Bronwyn – Amy’s Friend
Court – Courtneighh 

Sasha – PixelRainbow.  

Jamie – Court’s Brother

Izzy – meepmeow

Lexi – Gang Leader

Emma – Court’s Sister

Deborah – Izzy’s Mum

Doctor Oliver Holmes

Eloise – Amy’s Friend 

Mavis – Audrey’s Friend

Marissa – Bronwyn’s Mum 
Tori – Tribulations 

Anthony – Tori’s Friend  

