Episode 243
In the Hospital Waiting Room with Elliot sat down on one of the seats; Luna’s stood up nearby him

Luna – We shouldn’t be here.

Elliot – No, we shouldn’t. None of us should.

Luna turns to Elliot, looking down sadly

Luna – What If she’s dead?

Elliot – She’s not and she won’t be.

Luna – How can you be so sure?

Elliot – How can you be so stupid? This is Meg, Luna; the Girl who survived a Bullet going through her, the Girl who survived her Best Friends death—

Luna – But what if she doesn’t survive this time?

Elliot takes a deep breath

Elliot – Look, all we need to do is wait; don’t panic, just wait.

Luna sits down next to Elliot
In Izzy’s Living Room with Deborah cleaning the TV Screen; Shirley’s stood up by the window. Izzy enters

Izzy – What are you doing?

Deborah – Cleaning; what does it look like?

Izzy – Shouldn’t we be at the Hospital with Meg?

Deborah – I don’t think Meg would really want to wake up to you there, Izzy.

Izzy – What’s that supposed to mean?

Deborah turns to Izzy

Deborah – What do you think? You joined that pathetic Gang; the Arsonists, you’re one of them now, remember?

Shirley – Deborah—

Deborah – No! No, I gave her a chance; I gave her multiple chances; but now I’ve had enough of looking out the Window every night for you to come back, Izzy. I’ve had enough!

Deborah exits and Izzy has tears in her eyes, Shirley walks over to her

Shirley – She’s just stressed, OK? 

Izzy – But this is my fault, Grandma!

Shirley hugs Izzy, sighing sadly; Izzy holds onto Shirley as she begins to cry

Izzy – This is ALL my fault!

Shirley sighs sadly as she hugs Izzy

In the Hospital Waiting Room with Elliot and Luna sat down on separate seats. Doctor Warren enters and they stand

Elliot – How is she? How’s Meg?

Doctor Warren – The good news is that she’s conscious; but not fully. She still has to have some time to recover.

Elliot – But how is she? 

Luna – Have you found any complications or—?

Doctor Warren – Actually—I think I should tell Meg that when she wakes up in private; she can tell you in her own time.

Elliot – What—? But—But she’s alright, isn’t she?

Doctor Warren – Oh, yes; she’s absolutely fine! It’s not a Major Complication either; it can be treated. You may come back later if you wish?

Doctor Warren smiles at them, exiting; walking into the Ward 

In Liz’s Living Room with Liz stood up looking out the Window at people crowded outside the Hotel looking up at Meg’s flat. Sean enters

Sean – What are you doing?

Liz turns to Sean

Liz – Haven’t you seen how many people are outside? 

Sean – Don’t sound to shocked, Liz; there’s been a fire, it’s kind of predictable.

Liz – Well, yes, but Meg’s out of there, isn’t she? She’s in Hospital! Why are they making such a fuss about a flat?

Sean – Because Meg lost her possessions in that fire, Liz; she has nothing left, she’s probably lost her confidence now too.

Liz – I’m not being disrespectful, Sean! Stop jumping to conclusions for once in your life!

Sean walks to the door

Liz – Where are you going now?!

Sean – *From the corridor* To open the Restaurant, that’s what!

There’s a door slam and Joseph’s cries are heard from Liz and Sean’s Bedroom. Liz closes her eyes, putting her hand on her head, sighing

In the Marketplace, Sarah enters; walking out from the Shop, someone grabs her arm; it’s revealed to be Oliver and Sarah turns to him

Sarah – What’s up?

Oliver – You; that’s what.

Sarah looks at Oliver puzzled

Oliver - Why can’t you keep that mouth SHUT for once in your life?

Sarah – GET OFF ME!

Sarah pulls herself away from Oliver, walking along the Marketplace, exiting; Oliver watches her walking away, madly

In the Dirty Duck Pub Kitchen with Court sat down at the table in her Dressing Gown; Jamie sat down in his Wheelchair nearby her and Sasha’s making a cup of tea

Sasha – How many Sugars do you have, Court?

Court – Three.

Sasha – OK.

Jamie – Court I know you feel uncomfortable with people around you all the time, but we want to help you.
Court – I know you do, Jamie; I know Sasha and Lauren do too; and Jay, but—I don’t need help, I can look after myself!

Jamie – And what happened when you looked after yourself last time? 

Sasha places the cup of tea on the table in front of Court

Jamie – Look, Court; we just want to help you, OK? I’ll say it again and again; but you need to realise that people DO want to help you.

Court stands

Court – OH, WHY CAN’T YOU TWO JUST BACK OFF? WHY CAN’T YOU ALL BACK OFF?!

Court turns and Emma’s stood at the Door looking at Court in shock; Court shoves past her, exiting 

In Izzy’s Living Room with Shirley sat down on the sofa watching TV, Oliver enters

Oliver – Is Deborah in?

Shirley – No, she went out; but if you plan on arguing I just thought I’d mention that Izzy’s here.

Oliver picks up the TV Remote; turning the TV off

Shirley – What do you want then? 

Oliver – I want you to do me a favour.

Shirley – Ditto.

Shirley stands

Oliver – I’m not going to tell her, Shirley. 

Shirley – Then it looks like I’ll tell her.

Shirley picks up her handbag from the table and Oliver grabs her arm

Oliver – Please, Shirley; don’t break her Heart.

Shirley – I’m not going to, Oliver; YOU and that TART of yours are going to break her Heart.

Oliver – She’s all over the place right now.

Shirley – Yeah; no thanks to YOU! She thinks you don’t love her, and I tried to tell her that you do, but do you know what? I regret defending you. I regret letting my Daughter MARRYING you. I regret letting you into my family’s LIFE!

Izzy enters

Izzy – Why are you arguing? What’s happened?

Oliver – Nothing, Izzy; your Grandma is just concerned about David!

Izzy – He’ll be okay.

Izzy smiles at Shirley, exiting 

Shirley – Two Weeks. 

Shirley exits, slamming the door behind her and Oliver puts his hand on his head, sighing maly

In the Dirty Duck Pub Living Room with Court sat down on the sofa. Emma enters

Emma – You’re so ungrateful, do you know that?

Emma walks over to Court; nearby the sofas

Emma – People actually want to help you; they’re trying to help you and you won’t let them!

Court – I am letting them.

Emma – Then why do you keep fighting back?! 

Court - Because when I fight something bad happens; something—

Emma – WHAT?! Do you mean as bad as Faky KIDNAPPING me? As bad as her setting that flat on fire and her DYING in it?!

Court stands up, looking at Emma madly

Court – SHE DESERVED IT!

Sasha enters, looking at Court in shock; Court turns to Sasha stood at the door and she sighs sadly

In Liz’s Kitchen with Liz washing up; Sean’s sat down at the table reading the Newspaper. Liam’s mobile rings on the table and Sean looks at it, it says, “Anonymous Calling” and he looks at Liz

Liz – Who’s that then?

Sean – Oh, no one; just—Derek!

Liz – Derek? Why would HE call you?

Sean – I’m not sure!

Sean laughs slightly; declining the call. Liam enters, picking up his mobile

Liam – I’m off out, Mum.

Liz – Alright, be back for Tea though, OK?

Liam – Yeah; just text me!

Liz turns to Liam; kissing his cheek, then continuing to wash up

Sean – Liam, me and you need to—

Liam – Later, Dad.

Liam exits, closing the door behind him and Sean sighs as Liam exits

In the Hotel Reception Elliot and Luna enter

Luna – I’m really worried about Meg.

Elliot – Yeah; you are NOW, aren’t you?

Luna – What?

Elliot – If this happened when you were bedding David, you wouldn’t feel guilty at all, would you?

Luna – Actually I regretted every time I kissed that man; I still do!

Elliot – Yeah; because Meg found out, didn’t she? I bet you wish I never found out either, because I put pressure on you to confess.

Luna – That’s not true.

Elliot – Yes it is; and I don’t think Meg would want to wake up to you at her bedside.

Luna – Me and Meg made up before—

Elliot – I don’t want you anywhere near her. Do you understand? Nowhere near her.

Elliot exits and Luna watches Elliot walking out, she sighs sadly. David enters  

In Liz’s Kitchen with Liz chopping Potatoes, Sean enters

Sean – Liz, I’m worried about Liam.

Liz – Why would you be worried about him?

Sean – I just think that—That he’s in trouble or something. 

Liz – You’re paranoid, Sean; this is Liam we’re talking about, what would he get up to?

Sean – That’s what I’m worried about.

Liz puts the Knife down, rolling her eyes sighing; she turns to Sean

Liz – Liam isn’t a troubled child—Man, Sean. He’s sensible.

Sean – He got Sarah pregnant.

Liz – That was the past though, wasn’t it? Forgotten!

Sean – Is it forgotten, Liz? Is it really? 

Liz – Of course it—

Sean – If that’s easy to forget, then why can’t we forget about Jordan being Gay?

Liz – Wh—Why are you acting like this?

Sean exits, walking out to the corridor

Liz – SEAN!

There’s a door slam from the corridor and Liz sighs; continuing to chop Potatoes 

In the Marketplace with Rach walking out from the Shop holding a Carrier Bag; Oliver enters, walking over to her

Oliver – Rach—

Rach – Not now, Oliver; I have to get back; I—

Oliver – Shirley knows.

Rach – What? What does Shirley know?

Oliver – What do you think? About us.

Rach – Wha—How did she find out? We haven’t seen each other properly for months!

Oliver – Sarah told her when she was drunk.

Rach looks at Oliver in shock, walking past him through the Marketplace, exiting. Oliver smirks as Rach walks away and he walks into the Shop. Liam enters, walking through the Marketplace with his mobile to his ear

Liam – Yeah; don’t worry, I won’t tell them!

Liam sighs

Liam – Don’t you trust me? OK. OK, don’t worry. No; I won’t tell them! You have nothing to worry about.

Liam smiles as he continues to walk through the Marketplace

In the Dirty Duck Pub Kitchen with Jamie sat down at the table in his Wheelchair. Sasha enters

Sasha – Why didn’t you tell me?

Jamie turns to Sasha, who’s stood at the door

Jamie – Tell you what?

Sasha – About her; about Faky. Don’t try and play guilty with me, Jamie; because I just walked in on Court and Emma arguing; Emma mentioned it as I walked in. Why didn’t you tell me?

Jamie – Were you and her—?

Sasha – Not even close. I’m not angry at her dying, Jamie; I’m not angry at you, well—Well I am angry at you. I’m angry at you for not telling me the truth; I—I just don’t know anymore. I don’t know what to think.

Jamie – You don’t have to think anything, Sasha. I forgot about it; that’s the truth. I forgot about it because she isn’t worth worrying about; she never will be.

Sasha – But why didn’t you tell me? 

Jamie – Haven’t you been through enough in your life, Sasha? 

Sasha – Did you—Did you start the fire or—?

Jamie – No. She did.  She tried to kill Court but she died in it herself. She’s a failure, Sasha; a failure who no one should worry about.

Sasha nods and a tear rolls down her cheek

Jamie – Come here.

Sasha wipes her tears, hugging Jamie. Jamie hugs her back

Jamie – No more secrets. I promise.

Jamie smiles slightly as he hugs Sasha

In Izzy’s Corridor, Shirley opens the door and Rach enters, slamming the door behind her

Shirley – Well, if it isn’t the tart!

Rach – Don’t tell her, Shirley.

Shirley – I’m not going to; not unless you OR your lover boy tell Deborah yourself.

Rach – If you tell her, then we’ll run away; me and Oliver; we’ll run away together!

Shirley – And you expect to Drive off into the Sunset with HIM? You’re pathetic, Rach; I expected better from you.

Shirley opens the front door and Rach looks at Shirley madly, exiting and Shirley slams the door as Rach walks out

At the Train Station with Liam stood by the Entrance looking at his mobile; it starts ringing and it says, “Anonymous Calling” he smiles and Sean grabs his arm, snatching his mobile from him

Liam – DAD—!

Sean looks at the mobile; declining the call, then he looks up at Liam

Sean – Who’s “Anonymous”, then?

Liam stays silent and Sean places Liam’s mobile in his hands again

Sean – You have A LOT of explaining to do.

Liam looks at Sean nervously

In the Hospital Ward, Elliot enters; he looks up in shock. David’s sat down at Meg’s bedside; Meg’s unconscious 

David – Elliot—

Elliot – What do you think you’re doing here?

David stands

David – I just—I just came to see her!

Elliot – To do what? See the damage you’ve caused?

David – But I didn’t start that fire; you have to believe me, Elliot; I—

Elliot – I don’t believe a word you say. 

Meg – E—D—Elliot—

Elliot – Yeah, Meg; I’m here. I’m here!
Elliot walks over to Meg’s Bedside

Meg – Get—

Meg opens her eyes, looking at David

Meg – Get him away—Away from me!

David looks at Meg sadly with tears in his eyes; Elliot looks at David

Elliot – You heard her, David. Get out.

David exits, closing the door behind him. Elliot looks down at Meg sadly and Meg closes her eyes, breaking down in tears 
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Meg – pleme

Elliot – Schlopz 

David – Deborah’s Brother

Luna – Lickish

Liam – Liz’s Son 

Sean – Liz’s Husband

Liz – Judy’s Friend

Court – Courtneighh

Sasha – PixelRainbow.

Emma – Court’s Sister 

Jamie – Court’s Brother 

Rach – hellokitty273 

Shirley – Izzy’s Grandma 

Doctor Oliver Holmes

Izzy – meepmeow

Deborah – Izzy’s Mum
Sarah – Izzy’s Cousin  

Doctor Warren

