Episode 242

In the Street with Izzy walking along the Pavement, Lexi’s walking after her

Lexi – Izzy, what do you think you’re doing?! 

Izzy ignores Lexi, continuing to walk away; Lexi grabs her arm

Lexi – IZZY—!

Izzy turns to Lexi

Izzy – What? WHAT DO YOU WANT, LEXI?! 

Lexi – I need you to keep you gob SHUT and to stay calm for about—Five minutes.

Izzy – Oh, and what happens in five minutes?

Lexi smirks slightly, looking at Izzy

In Meg’s Corridor, Smoke fills the Corridor. In Meg’s Bedroom, the room is filled with Smoke; Meg’s laid down on her bed with her eyes closed; she begins to cough; continuing to sleep

In Izzy’s Corridor there’s knocking at the door, Deborah enters walking out from the Living Room; she swings open the door

Deborah – IZ—

Sarah’s stood in front of Deborah

Sarah – Oh, thanks(!) It feels great to be loved in this family(!)

Sarah walks past Deborah into the corridor. Deborah closes the door behind Sarah and Sarah walks into the Living Room where Shirley is, stood by the Window; she turns to Sarah as she steps inside

Sarah – Oh, still looking for the attention seeker?

Deborah walks into the Living Room

Deborah – She’s not an attention seeker.

Sarah – Really? Isn’t she, Auntie Deborah? Because I remember her mentioning that she’s not part of a Gang, don’t you? 

Deborah – I let her leave with the Gang; I don’t care who she’s with.

Sarah – Don’t you? Change of character; I see!

Sarah laughs

Shirley – My god, are you drunk?

Sarah – Maybe a little bit tipsy—Maybe just a LITTLE tiny bit!

Deborah – You’re completely out of it.

Sarah – So what? It seems like you don’t care about your—Your priorities anymore, Auntie Deborah, so WHY should I care about mine? I mean, I have a Boyfriend; I have a—

Shirley – A Chav from the streets; good choice, Sarah. Yeah, GOOD CHOICE! 

Sarah – You see? This is why—THIS is why you’ve had trouble with relationships, because YOU don’t understand love; you don’t get the meaning of LOVE!

Oliver enters

Sarah – Because you are nothing but a spiteful, vindictive, old co—

Shirley slaps Sarah across the face madly; Sarah holds her face in shock and Shirley points her finger at her

Shirley – I have had enough of your backchat, young Lady! Your Cousin is no better either. You should be as concerned as her as me and Deborah are; SO WHY DON’T YOU GROW UP AND NOT GET BUSY WITH YOUR “BOYFRIEND” AND GET INTO REALITY FOR ONCE IN YOUR LIFE!

Sarah breaksdown in tears, shoving past Oliver; exiting
In the Hallways with Bronwyn and Imane walking out from Audrey’s flat, Bronwyn closes the door as they walk out
Imane – Are you sure Audrey will be okay about this? 

Bronwyn – Yeah; I told my Nan that we’re going to the café for a coffee or something. Besides, Granddad’s tired, so—

Imane – Oh, don’t worry; just don’t make it too late!

Bronwyn rolls her eyes, laughing slightly as they continue to walk along the Hallway; some smoke comes out of the gap under Meg’s flat’s door
In Meg’s Bedroom; the room’s filled with smoke and Meg’s laid down in bed; she starts choking and she sits up

Meg – S—S—FIRE—! FIRE!

Meg stands, running to the Window; banging on it

Meg – SOMEONE HELP ME; FIRE! FIRE!

Meg bangs on the Window continuously; breaking down in tears

Meg – SOMEONE HELP ME PLEASE!

Meg turns to the door as more Smoke flies through the Gap under the Door; she falls to her knees; choking, she looks under the bed and there’s a Blanket underneath
In Izzy’s Dining Room with Sarah sat down at the table; she has tears in her eyes. Shirley enters, closing the door behind her; she walks over to Sarah; sitting down nearby her

Shirley – I’m sorry for slapping you.

Sarah – Don’t apologise. 

Sarah shakes her head; looking away from Shirley

Sarah – I deserved it; I deserve bad things to happen to me.

Shirley – No you don’t.

Sarah – Yes—Yes, I do! I do. I don’t deserve happiness; I’m such a bad person; I’m horrible!

Sarah wipes her tears as she continues to cry

Shirley – No you’re not a horrible person, Sarah; you’re not!

Sarah – I am; I really am!

Shirley grabs hold of Sarah’s hand

Shirley – Now you listen to me—

Sarah – No—No; please—Please don’t comfort me. I’ve done something really bad.

Shirley looks at Sarah nervously and Sarah wipes her tears as she continues to cry

In Meg’s Bedroom with Meg stuffing a Blanket underneath the Gap under the door; she chokes, covering her mouth, she runs to the window, banging on it
Meg – CAN ANYBODY HEAR ME?! HELP ME SOMEONE, PLEASE! PLEASE HELP ME!

Meg falls to her knees, breaking down in tears

Meg – Please—!

Meg puts her hands on the floor as she chokes and cries 

Outside the Hotel with Izzy walking out from the Town, Lexi follows her

Lexi – You’re wasting your time, you know?

Izzy turns to Lexi madly

Izzy – Oh, am I now? Am I, Lexi? I’m saving someone from YOU and your pathetic Gang!

Lexi – You’re part of the Gang.

Izzy – Not anymore.

Lexi – Well, you’re too late anyway.

Izzy – What do you mean I’m too late?

Lexi looks up with a smirk on her face

Lexi – Is someone having a Barbeque? 

Izzy turns to the Hotel and Smoke can be seen through Meg’s Bedroom Window

Izzy – No—NO! 

Izzy runs into the Hotel and Lexi smirks; someone grabs her arm and she turns, jumping in shock

In Ryan’s corridor with Ryan putting his Coat on; Rach is stood at the door
Rach – What are you putting that on for?

Ryan – Well, isn’t everyone outside? 

Rach – I—I don’t really know; I—

Amanda enters, walking out from the Living Room holding Rosie

Amanda – Where are you going, Ryan?

Ryan – To see if I can help Meg or something—!

Amanda – No—NO, YOU CAN’T GO, RYAN!

Ryan – Just look after my Daughter, OK?

Amanda looks at Ryan with tears in her eyes

Ryan – I’ll be back before you know it, yeah?

Amanda nods sadly and Ryan exits, followed by Rach; Rach closes the door behind her and Derek enters, walking out from the Living Room, hugging Amanda as she begins to cry

In the Marketplace with Bronwyn and Imane walking along; they both have a Cup of Coffee each

Imane – So, what did the Doctor say?

Bronwyn – He just said to keep my head held high; I’ve been given medication for this thing too.

Imane – I’m glad you’re finally making progress!

Bronwyn – It doesn’t take away the scars though.

Imane – What?

Bronwyn – Oh—Oh, nothing; I—

Imane stops walking, grabbing Bronwyn’s arm

Bronwyn – Imane, what are you—?

Imane – Show me your wrist.

Bronwyn – What?

Imane – SHOW ME YOUR WRIST!

Bronwyn rolls one of her Coats sleeves up; revealing Cuts on her wrists. Imane looks at her in shock and Sirens are heard in the Distance

Outside the Hotel with people crowded outside the Hotel Doors; Emma, Jay, Ryan and Rach amongst the crowd. Lexi and David are nearby facing each other

Lexi – I knew you would come back, David! I knew—I knew you would!

Lexi rubs her arm down David’s arm; leaning forward, David pushes her away from him

David – What the hell have you done, Lexi?

Lexi looks at David madly

In Meg’s Bedroom with Meg sat down on the floor, leaning against the wall; she puts her mobile to her ear

Meg – E—Elliot? ELLIOT, ARE YOU THERE? ELLIOT CAN YOU—CAN YOU—

Meg covers her mouth as she begins to choke

Elliot – *On the Phone* Yeah, Meg; I’m here! MEG?! MEG ARE YOU OKAY?
Meg falls slowly onto her side

Elliot – *On the phone* MEG?!

Meg closes her eyes

In Izzy’s Living Room with Oliver stood up, looking out the Window at people looking up at the Hotel; a Fire Engine’s parked in the Car Park. Shirley enters with her arms folded

Shirley – Of all the people I let my Daughter with, I let her marry you. What a mistake that was, eh?

Oliver turns to Shirley

Oliver – I’m sorry?

Shirley – Don’t play innocent with me, Oliver. I see right through you; It’s a shame my Daughter doesn’t.

Oliver – Alright then, shock me; what do you know about me, Shirley?

Shirley – I know about your Affair. 

Deborah enters

Deborah – Any sign of her? 

Izzy enters

Izzy – Mum—

Deborah – Izzy, where the hell have you been?! I’ve been worried sick about you!

Izzy – I—Mum you have to come outside quick! YOU HAVE TO!

Deborah – What? What, Izzy; why? What’s wrong?

Oliver – There’s a fire.

Shirley – WHAT?!

Deborah looks at Oliver in shock and Izzy grabs Deborah’s hand
Izzy – COME ON, QUICK!

Izzy exits, pulling Deborah with her; exiting. Shirley exits and Oliver watches Shirley exiting, madly

In the hallways with Imane banging on Tori’s flat’s door madly; Bronwyn’s stood nearby her

Imane – TORI?!

Imane continues to bang on the door madly

Imane – TORI, I KNOW YOU’RE IN THERE!

Lisa opens the door; she’s stood in the corridor

Lisa – What on Earth do you think you’re doing?! 
Imane shoves past Lisa, walking into the flat
Imane – TORI!

Lisa – OI! 

Bronwyn – I’m sorry, Lisa—!

Bronwyn walks into the flat and Lisa closes the door behind her as she walks into the flat. In the Living Room with Tori sat down on the sofa with her laptop on her knee, Imane enters

Imane – Ah, there she is; the person who finds bullying amusing!

Tori – I’m sorry, but what are you talking about?

Bronwyn enters

Imane – You know full well what I’m talking about; and I know that you know what I’m talking about too.

Tori goes silent and Imane continues staring at her madly. Lisa enters

Imane – Show her.

Bronwyn looks at Imane nervously

Imane – Bronwyn, show her.

Bronwyn has tears in her eyes and Imane turns to her

Imane – BRONWYN, SHOW HER!

Bronwyn begins to shake; rolling up her sleeve; there’s several cuts on her wrist and Tori and Lisa look at them in shock; Bronwyn then rolls her sleeve down; breaking down in tears, exiting. Lisa looks at Tori madly

Lisa – I’ll be having a word with you later.

Lisa exits, following Tori. Tori takes the laptop off her knee; putting it on the table in front of her
Imane – Proud of yourself, are you? 

Tori stays silent, shrugging

Imane – ARE YOU PROUD OF YOURSELF?!
Tori – NO I’M NOT, OK?!

Tori stands

Tori – NO I’M NOT PROUD OF MYSELF!

Imane – Good, because if you were I would’ve killed you; I WOULD HAVE KILLED YOU!

Tori – Do it then. Kill me. KILL ME, IMANE! Because I don’t regret doing what I did. I don’t regret for making her life a misery; I regret NOTHING! Now you get that into your pathetic little mind of yours, yeah? 

Imane - Why Bronwyn? Why are you doing this to her? It’s ME you should be doing this to; not her! 

Tori – It looks like you’re the bully then, doesn’t it?

Imane stares at Tori madly

Outside the Hotel with people crowded by the Doors talking over each other, Elliot enters running over to Luna

Elliot – What’s happened?

Luna – Elliot—Elliot, where were you? They took away—They took her away—They—

Elliot – Who took who away?

Luna – The—They—The—I think she’s dead—I THINK SHE’S DEAD!

Luna begins to cry

Elliot – Luna, WHO?!

Luna shakes as she cries, looking at Elliot

In Tori’s Kitchen with Bronwyn sat down at the table; Lisa’s stood nearby her, pouring some tap water into a Glass
Lisa – Here’s a Glass of Water—

Bronwyn – Lisa, that’s kind of you, but I don’t want a Glass of Water; I want to go home!

Lisa places the Glass of Water in front of Bronwyn on the table

Lisa – I don’t agree with what she’s done; in fact I find it one of the most sickening things I’ve known anyone to do!

Bronwyn – Then why—Why don’t you stop her? WHY?!

Imane enters

Imane – Come on, Bronwyn; we’re leaving.

Bronwyn stands

Lisa – No, don’t go just yet, please; we can—

Imane – We can what? Chat? No, thanks; we’ve done enough of that, Lisa.

Bronwyn exits, followed by Imane. Tori enters with a smirk on her face

Lisa – You can wipe that smirk off your face, Tori.

Tori – What? You’ve finally sussed it, have you, Mum?

Lisa – I’ve known for months and you know that; I’m ashamed of you, I really am.

Tori – That doesn’t make a difference then, does it?

Lisa slaps Tori across the face and Tori holds her face, beginning to cry

Lisa – Now you get OUT OF MY SIGHT! 

Tori exits holding her face, closing the door behind her as she cries

 In the Hospital Corridor, David enters running; he turns and Deborah’s stood in front of him
David – Deborah—Sis, have you seen—?

Deborah – This is all your fault, David. This is all your fault!

Deborah walks into the Waiting Room where Shirley, Luna, Izzy, Sarah and Oliver are. David enters and Shirley stands, looking at him madly

Shirley – David—

Elliot enters

Elliot – Oh, well look who it is; Mr. Gangster! Proud of what you’ve achieved, are you? Proud of causing a fire and getting Meg in Hospital? 

Izzy looks at David sadly and David exits, closing the door behind her

Elliot – Coward.

Elliot sits down nearby Sarah and Shirley runs out to the corridor. Oliver stands and Deborah grabs his arm

Deborah – Oliver—

Oliver – I won’t be long; I’m just getting a coffee.

Deborah – OK.

Deborah smiles at Oliver and Oliver walks out to the corridor, he grabs Shirley’s arm as she begins to follow David; David exits, walking down the Corridor

Shirley – Get your filthy hands off me!

Oliver – How did you find out? Who told you?

Shirley – Who do you think?

Oliver – I don’t know; Rach?

Shirley – She’s too cowardly to admit anything like that.

Oliver – Then who?

Shirley – Sarah. She’s not a coward; not like your TART! 

Oliver – What are you going to do?

Shirley – Well, I WAS going to tell her, but I thought I’d give you the benefit of a doubt.

Oliver – What’s that then?

Shirley – You admit it. You confess to Deborah.

Oliver laughs, shaking his head
Oliver – I don’t believe this—!

Shirley – No, neither do I; but it’s happening. I want you to confess to my Daughter in TWO weeks. 

Oliver – And if I don’t?

Shirley – Then I’ll just tell her myself.

Shirley exits; walking along the corridor and Oliver watches Shirley exiting, madly
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