Episode 245

Outside the Train Station, Ashleigh walks through the Entrance. Ryan enters, walking out from the corner; he looks in to the Train Station and he stops walking as he sees Ashleigh; he looks at her puzzled

In the café with Bronwyn and Imane sat down opposite each other at the table

Imane – How have you been coping then?

Bronwyn – Well; my family have been really supportive.

Imane – That’s good!

Imane smiles at Bronwyn. Eloise walks over to the table from the counter holding a Tray with Three cups of Tea and a Plate with Several Pieces of Buttered Toast; she places the Tray on the middle of the table and she sits down between Imane and Bronwyn

Eloise – What were you two talking about then?

Bronwyn – Imane was asking how I’ve been coping. And before you ask, I’ve been coping well; Thanks!

Imane – I think she’s making great progress, don’t you, Eloise?

Eloise – Yeah—Oh, I forgot the Plates!

Eloise stands, walking over to the Counter. Imane stands, walking over to her; picking up Three plates from the Counter

Imane – She’s faking.

Eloise – What? Why would her family—

Imane – Not about her family, Eloise; I mean about coping. She’s not coping at all.

Eloise – How do you know?

Imane – She’s been cutting because of them; because of Tori and Oliver!

Eloise – Oh, I already knew that!

Imane looks at Eloise in shock

Imane – Wh—What did you just say?

Eloise – I already know; I knew months ago!

Imane looks over at Bronwyn in shock and she exits

Bronwyn – Where did she go?

Eloise – Oh, I—I think she went to open the Shop!

Bronwyn – Well she could’ve said!

Bronwyn takes a Cup of Tea from the Tray, sipping it and Eloise sighs sadly

In the Hotel Reception, Elliot enters; walking down the Stairs, Luna enters; walking into the Hotel and she walks over to him
Luna – How is she? 

Elliot – Who?

Luna – Who do you think? Meg! I’ve been worried for the past Two Days because of you, Elliot!

Elliot – Good; you deserve to be worried.

Luna – Elliot—

Elliot – I’m sorry, Luna; I’m just—I’m not exactly myself today.

Luna – What’s happened? 

Elliot – Meg. 

Luna – Why? What’s up with her?

Elliot – She got burned in the Fire; her body’s disfigured.

Luna looks at Elliot in horror

In a café with Ashleigh sat down at a table, a Waitress walks over to her

Waitress – Can I take your order, please?

Ashleigh – Yeah; one coffee, please.

Waitress – Coming right up, honey!

The Waitress walks behind the counter. Ashleigh turns and there’s a Family sat down at a table nearby

Ryan – What do you think you’re up to?

Ashleigh jumps; looking in front of her, Ryan’s stood up nearby the table, looking at Ashleigh

Ashleigh – RYAN—?! What do you think you’re doing here?

Ryan – I think I should be asking YOU the same. 

Ashleigh – I can’t tell you, Ryan; I’m—
Ryan – Why not? Are you somewhere where you’re not supposed to be?

Ashleigh – If I wasn’t where I wasn’t meant to be then I wouldn’t be here myself, would I?

Ryan – Alright then, why are you here?

Ashleigh – If you sit down then I’ll explain.

Ryan looks at Ashleigh madly

In Judy’s Corridor with Gemma putting her Coat on, Judy enters; walking out from the Living Room

Judy – You’re not planning to run off again, are you?

Gemma – No, why would I? 
Judy – No reason! Where are you going then?

Gemma – To find Amy.

Judy – What? Why?

Gemma – She’s Homeless, Auntie Judy; I could have ended up like her if it wasn’t thanks to Kerry for taking me in! She’s in the Marketplace, right?

Judy – I’m not too sure; I’ve not seen her for a few weeks now.

Gemma – I’ll bring her back today; I promise.

Judy nods and Gemma exits, closing the door behind her. Judy sighs sadly

In a café with Ashleigh and Ryan sat down opposite each other a table

Ashleigh – I came here because Mark agreed to.

Ryan – Mark? 

Ashleigh – Yeah; Mark.

Ryan – Who’s Mark?

Ashleigh – Kelsey’s “New man”

Ryan sighs

Ryan – You can’t be serious? 

Ashleigh – Why would I joke about something like THAT?!

Ryan – I don’t know, but this is you we’re talking about, Ashleigh!

Ashleigh – Wow, Thanks(!) 

Ryan – I’m sorry if you took that offensively, but—Your reputation—

Ashleigh – I take that even more offensively than before!

Mark – Who’s this then? Your Boyfriend?

They turn; Mark’s stood by the table, smiling at Ashleigh

In the café with Eloise and Bronwyn sat down opposite each other at a table 

Bronwyn – So, why did Imane really abandon us?

Eloise – I already told you, didn’t I? She went to open the Shop!

Bronwyn – The Shop isn’t open today; all the employees are busy and I know for certain Imane wouldn’t want to be stuck in that Shop all day.

Eloise stays silent 

Bronwyn – So, why did she leave?

Eloise – I told her something I shouldn’t have.
Bronwyn – What’s that then?

Eloise – It’s about—It’s about your cuts.

Bronwyn looks at Eloise in shock

Eloise – I told her I’ve known for months!

Bronwyn stands, walking out the door; exiting and Eloise sighs sadly

In a café with Mark stood by Ashleigh and Ryan’s table

Ashleigh – This is—This is my Brother; Ryan!

Mark – Ryan?

Ashleigh – Yeah; he’s a nice guy!

Mark – Sounds cool; I could do with some male company.

Ashleigh – Yeah—Sure—I—I need the loo!
Ashleigh stands, walking into the Ladies Toilets; exiting

Mark – She’s told me about you, Ryan.

Ryan – I’m sorry?

Mark – Kelsey.

Ryan rolls his eyes; laughing slightly

Mark – “Push-Over;” that’s what she described you as. You let a Girl named—Rach? Yeah; that’s the one; Rach; you let her use you for a while apparently?

Ryan – I didn’t let her use me actually; so don’t you dare make accusations. 

Mark – I’m not making any accusations, mate; I’m just saying what my Babe said!

Ryan – Your Babe? How old are you? Forty? 

Mark – Close; but no. I’m Thirty Five.

Ryan – You’re Thirty Five and you’re “Dating” a Sixteen year old Girl? A bit sick, don’t you think?

Mark – It’s none of your Business, mate.

Ryan – I think you’ll find it’s my Business, “MATE.” Kelsey’s my Step-Daughter, and I’ll do everything I can to get her back to where she belongs whether you like it or not.
Ashleigh enters, walking out form the Ladies Toilets over to them

Ashleigh – So, Mark; take me to Kelsey, like we agreed?

Ryan – Yeah, Mark; do as my “Sister” says.

Mark looks at them angrily; walking out the door, exiting. Ryan stands

Ryan – This should be interesting.

Ashleigh walks out the café, followed by Ryan; exiting

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

Elliot – How is she? How’s Meg?

Doctor Warren – She’s fine, but—

Elliot – Can we go and see her?

Doctor Warren – Actually, she’s requested no visitors until further notice.

Luna – What? 

Doctor Warren – She doesn’t want to see anyone.

Elliot – Why not?

Doctor Warren – I can’t ask a patient questions when they wish for something; I’m sorry.

Doctor Warren exits, walking out to the corridor. Luna and Elliot look at each other and Elliot looks down, sighing sadly

In the Marketplace with Gemma walking along; Katie enters, walking out from the Laundrette holding a Bag of Clothes

Katie – Gemma? Since when were you back?

Gemma – Yesterday—Do you know where Amy is?

Katie – Yeah, I do actually; she’s in the Park; it’s kind of her home now. Why?

Gemma – I’m worried about her.

Gemma exits, walking along the Marketplace towards the Park. Katie rolls her eyes, walking towards the Hotel carrying the Bag of Clothes
In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people; Imane’s stood at the Bar. Bronwyn enters, walking over to her

Bronwyn – Imane, look; what Eloise said—!

Imane – I thought you trusted me.

Bronwyn – I do trust you! 

Imane – Then why didn’t you tell me sooner like you did Eloise? Is she more trustworthy than me or—?

Bronwyn – Why are you acting like this?

Imane – Because I’m sick of being needed when other people won’t help, Bronwyn; that’s why! I feel—I feel BETRAYED! 

Bronwyn – Please, Imane—Please don’t say that!

Bronwyn begins to cry

Imane – I’m sorry, Bronwyn; I’m just—

Bronwyn exits, running

Imane – BRONWYN!

Imane puts her hand on her head, sighing sadly

In the Park with Amy sat down, swinging gently on one of the Swings. Gemma enters, walking over to her; sitting down on the other Swing

Gemma – I came back to this place for you.

Amy – What?

Gemma – I lived in Kerry’s flat for a few weeks; I came back for you.

Amy – Well, there really wasn’t any need because I’m not—

Gemma – Come back, Amy. Come back to the Hotel; come back to my Auntie Judy and Uncle Rick’s flat.

Amy goes silent and Gemma grabs hold of her hand

Gemma – Please, Amy; I hate seeing you like this. 

Amy looks at Gemma, nodding

Amy – One chance.

Gemma smiles at Amy and Amy smiles back; Gemma stands, pulling Amy up and they walk out the Park, exiting
In Mark’s Bedsit, Mark enters, followed by Ryan and Ashleigh

Mark – Babe, you have visitors!

Kelsey enters, walking out the Bathroom

Kelsey – Ryan—? Ashleigh—?! Guys—Guys, what are you doing here?

Mark – They wanted to come see you, Babe; I did the best I could do drive them away.

Ryan – Everyone’s worried about you, Kelsey.

Kelsey – Why would they be worried about me? I’m not exactly an important member of my family anymore, am I?

Ryan – Don’t be so stupid; of course you are!

Mark – She doesn’t count you lot at the Hotel as “Family” anymore, y’know? I’m the only family she needs.

Ashleigh – Yeah; a Thirty odd year old man as her Boyfriend; Husband maybe? 

Kelsey – Hopefully; yeah. Husband and Wife material; me and Mark!

Ashleigh – And you think Jasmine would be proud of you? Do you think—DO YOU THINK YOUR MUM WOULD BE PROUD OF YOU?!

Kelsey looks down sadly

Ashleigh – Kelsey please—Please don’t go down the same path me and Jasmine did; PLEASE! 

Kelsey – I’m not doing and I won’t do either. Me and Mark; we’re there for each other. 

Mark – Have you got your answer now? You upset my Girl.

Ryan – I think if anyone’s upset your “Girl” around here; it’s you.

Mark – You interfering little—!

Mark grabs Ryan by the neck; strangling him, slamming him against the wall

Mark – THE NEXT WORD THAT COMES OUT YOUR MOUTH, MATE; IT’LL BE YOUR LAST!

Kelsey – Mark—

Kelsey grabs hold of Mark’s arm; Mark turns to her, punching her across the face onto the bed

Mark – Kelsey—Kelsey, Babe; I’m so—

Kelsey holds her face, standing up; running out the door, exiting

Mark – B—BABE?! KELSEY!

Ryan exits, running. Mark points at Ashleigh

Mark – And you—

Ashleigh slaps Mark across the face and she exits, running out the door. Outside the Flats; Kelsey and Ryan run out the door over to Mark’s Car

Kelsey – Here—!

Kelsey passes Ryan a Key from her Handbag; Ryan unlocks the door with the Key and Kelsey runs to the other side of the Car; getting in Passenger’s Seat. Ashleigh enters, running out the door and into the back of the Car; Ryan gets into the Driver’s Seat, slamming the door behind him; starting the engine. Mark stumbles out the Door

Mark – KELSEY!

The Car Drives down the Road and Mark watches it driving away, in anger

Mark – KELSEY!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!

In the Car; Kelsey looks back at Mark

Mark – KELSEY!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!

Kelsey turns around; closing her eyes, sighing with relief, looking out the Window as Ryan Drives the Car round a Corner 
TO BE CONTINUED
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