Episode 266

In Ryan’s Living Room with Jasmine stood at the door looking at Rach and Ryan sat down on the sofa; they’re both looking up at her in shock
Ryan – Jasmine—Jas, what are you doing here?

Jasmine – Well, I’ve been gone for Three Months; I have a Daughter, and I’m here to see her; I’m here to see my family; this is my home, or have I got that wrong? 

Ryan stands, walking up to Jasmine

Ryan – Jas, I—

Jasmine – You have a LOT of explaining to do, Ryan, and I mean a LOT; starting with why—

Jasmine points at Rach madly

Jasmine – Why that TART is in my parents flat; on my sofa with YOU; my Husband, HUGGING!

Ryan looks at Jasmine nervously and Rach rolls her eyes at Jasmine 

In Derek’s Living Room with Derek and Kieran; there’s knocking at the front door, heard from the corridor

Derek – Aren’t you going to answer the door to your Sister or are you just going to ignore her?

Becky – *From the Hallways* KIERAN, PLEASE; YOU PROMISED YOU’D GIVE ME MORE IF—WHEN I RUN OUT! 

Derek – She does sound pretty desperate, but for what? That’s the Question.

Kieran – I don’t have time for this.

Kieran walks into the corridor; shoving past Derek; Derek walks into the corridor, grabbing his arm
Derek – What are you doing?

Kieran – I’m telling her to go back to your flat.

Derek – You think you can crawl your way out of this one that easily, Kieran?

There’s loud banging at the door

Becky – *From the Hallways* KIERAN!

Kieran looks at Derek nervously, madly 

In Derek’s Living Room with Jasmine facing Rach; Ryan’s stood nearby Jasmine

Jasmine – I’d hate to think what Oliver would say about all of this; now that you’re officially a couple and everything—You know? What if he found out that you were on the sofa, having a romantic cuddle with my Husband?

Rach – Me and Oliver aren’t an official couple; we never were; we went our separate ways after we got found out.

Jasmine – Really? Well, that’s typical of you, isn’t it, Rach? 

Rach – Then what are you doing here, Jasmine?

Jasmine – To see my family; that not being you. I don’t suppose you’ve got anywhere else to be, have you, Rach? 

Rach – You can’t just walk in and tell me to get out.

Jasmine – I think you’ll find that I can; my parents; my family; we own this flat.

Rach – Yeah, and I’m Ryan’s friend.

Jasmine – “Friend”?

Rach – Yeah. Friend; and he’s needed one, believe me; after what’s recently happened to him!

Jasmine – Alright then, Rach, tell me; what’s happened to him?

Rach looks at Jasmine madly in silence

Ryan – Rach—Rach, can you leave now, please?

Rach – Are you actually kidding me? I’m telling her what’s happened; I—

Ryan – That’s my job, Rach.

Jasmine looks at them both puzzled

Ryan – Please, Rach; just—Just please—

Jasmine – Tell me what?

Rach – Rosie; she’s gone missing.

Rach exits, walking out to the corridor; there’s a door slam and Jasmine looks at Ryan in horror

In Kieran’s Living Room with Becky sat down on the sofa; Kieran and Derek are stood nearby her facing each other

Derek – What the hell were you thinking, Kieran?

Kieran – I was thinking anything; I didn’t tell her anything either.

Derek – Then why has she suddenly gone from a quiet girl to a pot head?

Becky – I’m not a pot head, Dad!

Derek – You’re an addict, Becky; you need to stop.

Becky – Why don’t you tell him that then?

Becky stand; looking at Derek

Becky – If it wasn’t for him then I wouldn’t be taking Drugs in the first place!

Derek – You said you got rid of them, Kieran; you put them on the Desk in the Car Lot and I took them all; I took them away.

Kieran – I know I did, but—But I needed more; I had to forget some things which were on my mind at the time.

Derek – And you’ve finished them all now, have you?

Kieran – Yeah.

Derek – I don’t believe you.

Kieran – What? So you want me to go back to the Dealer and get some more, do you?

Derek – I think that YOU are the Dealer, Kieran.

Kieran – Oh—Oh, my god. You really don’t trust me, do you?

Derek – Why should I? You lied to my face, Kieran.

Kieran – Yeah; but I’m not now! This is why when you came in I had no idea what you were on about; when you were asking where she was; where Becky was! 

Kieran exits, walking out to the corridor; slamming the door behind her. Derek looks at Becky madly and Becky sits back down on the sofa, sighing sadly

In Derek’s Living Room with Jasmine facing Ryan; she has tears in her eyes

Jasmine – Why—Why didn’t you tell me?

Ryan – I—I don’t know.

Jasmine – You lied to me every day, Ryan; you lied to me on the phone about how she was.

Ryan – No—No, I wasn’t; the times I called you she was still here—Still here in this flat!

Jasmine – When did she go missing then? 

Ryan – Thursday.

Jasmine – Thursday; right, so why didn’t you call me then? 

Ryan – Because you were ill; you still are, but—I didn’t want to stress you out.

Jasmine – What? And you think that this has made me any better, do you? 

Ryan – I’m sorry. I am—I’m sorry; I’ve let you down. I’ve let Rosie down; I’ve let everyone—EVERYONE down.

Jasmine – No you haven’t; you’ve not let me down, I just—I just feel as though you don’t love me anymore.

Ryan – I do—Jasmine—Jas, I do; you were the first person on my mind when Rosie was taken; just ask your Mum; ask Rach!

Jasmine – Rach? So—So she was here at the time, was she?

Ryan – Yes—No—No, she wasn’t in the flat when Rosie was taken; she was outside the Hotel!

Jasmine – I’m not blaming her for Rosie getting taken, Ryan; what I mean is—She was here? 

Ryan – Yeah.

Jasmine – Why?

Ryan – She suggested taking Rosie out for a bit; some fresh-air.

Jasmine – So she’s basically been a—Nanny—A MUM for my Daughter whole I was gone; while I was in a Hospital ILL?  

Ryan – I needed someone to help me look after her.

Jasmine – You had Mum. You had Ashleigh. You had Kelsey. You had Sophs and—

Ryan – Kelsey hasn’t really been here.

Jasmine – Wh—What do you mean she hasn’t been here?

Jasmine looks at Ryan in shock and Ryan looks at her nervously, sighing

In the Club crowded with people, Kelsey’s sat down at the Bar nearby Izzy; who’s stood up, drinking a shot; there are four empty glasses on the Bar in front of her; she finishes the Shot; slamming the empty glass down on the Bar

Izzy – I’m still not—I’ve still not got that hype you should get when you’re drunk!

Kelsey turns to Izzy

Kelsey – Don’t you think you should stop drinking shots now?

Izzy – You’re such a Party-Pooper, Kelsey; you finally get asked out for the night and you want to wuss out of it!

Kelsey - No I don’t; I’m just saying that you should cut down on the alcohol.

Izzy laughs; getting out her purse

Izzy – It’s hard to believe that I’m younger than you to be honest, Kelsey; I know how to party!

Kelsey – Yeah; party like a drunken tart.

Kelsey stands

Izzy – Where are you going?

Kelsey – Toilet; I won’t be long.

Kelsey exits, walking into the Ladies Toilets. Izzy rolls her eyes; turning to Kelsey’s handbag; she looks at the Barman and then at Kelsey’s handbag again with a smirk on her face
In Kieran’s Living Room with Becky sat down on the sofa looking up at Derek, who’s stood nearby her

Derek – Is he telling the truth?

Becky – What about?

Derek – About him stopping his Addiction on Drugs and you asking him for me; is it true?

Becky – I—I don’t know what you want me to say, Dad; I don’t want to grass him up.

Derek – So he is still an addict; a pot-head?

Becky – I hate to say it, but—Yeah. Yeah, he is. He called me earlier; saying that he’s got more in and he—

Derek – You’re lying.

Becky looks at Derek in shock and Derek takes a small plastic bag of Crack Cocaine from his pocket

Derek – Your Mum took me into your Bedroom; your little special “memory” Box; it had this inside. 

Becky – Look—Look, Dad; I can explain—
Derek – There’s no need to. I just don’t know what to do with you anymore, Becky.

Becky stands, looking at Derek with tears in her eyes

Becky – Dad—Dad, please don’t say that. Please don’t—Don’t say that!

Derek – I’m sorry.

Derek walks out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind him. Becky puts her hand on her head, breaking down in the tears. In the Kitchen with Kieran sat down at the table, Derek enters, closing the door behind him

Derek – I think me and you need a civil conversation, don’t you?

Kieran looks up at Derek, taking a deep breath nervously

In Derek’s Kitchen with Jasmine sat down at the table. Amanda enters; walking over to the Kettle; turning it on

Amanda – Cup of coffee?
Jasmine – You think that a cup of coffee is going to make all of this better; how it used to be?
Amanda freezes, continuing to look away from Jasmine

Jasmine – Why didn’t you tell me?

Amanda turns to Jasmine

Jasmine – Why didn’t you tell me about Kelsey making disappearing acts; Rosie going missing?

Amanda – Because—Because I thought we’d get all of them resolved by the time you get back.

Jasmine stands; turning away from Amanda

Amanda – Please don’t hate me, Jasmine; I was thinking of you, I was thinking of Kelsey; the family!

Jasmine turns to Amanda

Jasmine – I don’t hate you, Mum; I just—I just feel so betrayed. 
Amanda – I know you do.

Jasmine – Then why didn’t you tell me? No matter how long I’m gone; of all people I’d expect you to be the first person on the phone to tell me.

Amanda – I—I didn’t know how to word it.

Jasmine – “Rosie’s missing.”? “Kelsey keeps making disappearing acts”? Either of them I would’ve listened to; I would’ve come straight back to the Hotel just to look after my Daughters; my family. I just—I don’t know what to say to you anymore, Mum.

Jasmine walks out to the corridor and Oliver’s stood in front of her at the front door 

Oliver – I think me and you need a little chat, don’t you?

Rach enters, slamming the door behind her; she looks at Jasmine and Oliver nervously and Amanda steps out the Kitchen, stood behind Jasmine

In the Club crowded with people, Izzy’s stood at the Bar with fourteen empty glasses; she’s got a shot in her hand 
Izzy – I’ll have another five, please!

Kelsey enters, walking over to Izzy at the Bar

Kelsey – Why did you move?

Izzy – I had some blokes looking at your handbag; sorry!

Kelsey – I’ve spent about five minutes looking for you, Izzy; you don’t just—

Kelsey looks at the shot in Izzy’s hand, then at the empty glasses on the Bar; she looks at Izzy again

Kelsey – What the hell do you think you’re doing?

Izzy – What does it look like I’m doing? Unlike you, I’m having a good time!

Kelsey snatches the shot off Izzy; slamming it on the Bar 

Kelsey – Did you buy these with MY money, Izzy?

Izzy – What if I did? Is that a problem or—?

Kelsey – I’ll show you what’s a problem—

Kelsey picks the shot up again; throwing it over Izzy; slamming the empty glass on the Bar

Kelsey – I think you’d better get back to the Hotel, don’t you?

Izzy looks at Kelsey madly
In Derek’s Living Room with Ryan sat down on the sofa, Jasmine enters; followed by Oliver

Jasmine – I’m sorry, but I don’t have the time to speak to you, Oliver.

Jasmine turns to Oliver

Jasmine – So you might aswell leave.

Rach enters, standing by the door

Jasmine – And don’t forget to take your tart with you.

Ryan stands, looking at Jasmine and then at Oliver

Ryan – What’s all this?

Oliver – Your Wife; accusing Rach of taking Rosie; she has no right.
Jasmine – What?

Rach – Oliver, please—Please, you promised not to—

Jasmine – I didn’t accuse her of anything—Oh, wait, yes I did; I accused her of having a romantic moment with my Husband.

Ryan – Only she wasn’t. 

Jasmine – She was trying to though; the fact that she was here proves that.

Oliver looks at Rach; then at Jasmine again

Oliver – What do you mean a “romantic moment”?

Jasmine – Yeah; I walked into a middle of their conversation; Rach was all over him; hugging him; I’m surprised she didn’t take her clothes off while she was at it!

Oliver turns to Rach madly; shoving past her, walking out to the corridor; slamming the door behind him. Rach looks at Jasmine madly; pointing her finger at her

Ryan – Just go, Rach.

Rach puts her finger down

Rach – This isn’t over, Jasmine.

Rach exits, walking out to the corridor

In Kieran’s Kitchen with Kieran sat down at the table; Derek places a Glass of Whisky on the table in front of Kieran and another opposite Kieran on the table

Derek – I don’t know what to think anymore, Kieran.

Derek sits down at the table opposite Kieran
Derek – Why did you even start taking them in the first place?
Kieran – I don’t anymore.

Derek – It doesn’t make a difference.

Kieran – It—It was a mistake. I saw Demi again; and Hope; I just—I don’t—I didn’t know what to think.

Derek – You should’ve come to me. 

Kieran – With your past? No, thanks.

Derek – My past isn’t all happy; it makes me look twisted; evil, but I’ve changed that. I still regret what I’ve done in the past, but—I just don’t want you to wreck your life like I did; like I have.

Kieran – You’ve not wrecked your life; you got Mum to love you again; you’re engaged now.

Derek – So are you and Sophs.

Kieran – I know that.

Derek – The thing is with a relationship; marriage; the main thing is—It’s trust. Do you think Sophs can trust you after all of this?

Kieran – I don’t take Drugs anymore, Dad; I don’t, and I never will make that mistake again, alright?

Derek – How do I know whether to believe you or not?

Kieran looks at Derek with tears in his eyes

Kieran – Because—Because I know that what I did; it was a mistake, just like your past; you know that all of that was a mistake too! So—So why don’t you believe me? I don’t take Drugs anymore, Dad; I swear—I swear to you on Hope’s life that I don’t.

Derek looks at Kieran sadly and he sighs

In Derek’s Living Room with Ryan sat down on the sofa; Jasmine enters

Ryan – I can’t do this, Jasmine.

Jasmine – What do you mean you can’t do this? What can’t you do?

Ryan – Lose you again.

Jasmine – Wh—What do you mean? 

Ryan – I can’t let you walk out of my life again; I can’t—I can’t carry on arguing with you. When you walked through that door—Before it; when I was hugging Rach; when I was getting comfort from her I regretted it straight away; it was such a punch in the gut; I regret not telling you about Rosie; about Kelsey!

Jasmine – Ryan, listen—

Jasmine sits down on a separate sofa to Ryan

Ryan – I love you, Jas. I’m totally in love with you; nothing’s changed!

Jasmine – You might think that, but—But you and Rach; you had a kid; you may still love me and Rosie; but you lost Hannah; your and Rach’s child; you lost her too!

Ryan – She’s not my Daughter.

Jasmine looks at Ryan puzzled

Ryan – Hannah; she’s not my Daughter, she’s Oliver’s. I don’t feel good about losing Rosie either; I don’t feel good about keeping her disappearance a secret from you!

Jasmine – Ryan, you did the right thing; so did my Mum, my Dad; Becky, Ashleigh, everyone; I wasn’t in the state to find out all the bad things going on in the Hotel while I was gone. When I walked in; that was just a reaction; I was upset that Rach was here; I hate her and she hates me; none of this is your fault, alright? 

Ryan – No, It was the wrong thing to do, Jasmine; I love you. I should’ve cared for Rosie like a real parent should’ve done; because I love you and her; you both mean the world to me and for one moment—For one moment I lost you both.

Ryan looks at Jasmine with tears in his eyes

Ryan – The first moment you walked through those doors with your Suitcase; demanding Elliot to take it to my room; your feistiness, your—Your personality; everything about you; from that moment, Jasmine, I—I loved you. I’m not letting you walk out of my life again; EVER AGAIN. I’m stronger now; I’m stronger than what I was when I first met you, Jas; I’m a completely different person!

Ryan stands, looking at Jasmine

Ryan – Ever since you went into Hospital I’ve done nothing but—But worry about how I was treating Rosie; how I was as a father to her and now I’ve lost her; I—I should’ve called you; I should’ve told you!

Jasmine – It was the right thing to do; what you did.

Jasmine stands 

Jasmine – I didn’t know that then; when I walked in, but I do now; look at me, Ryan. I’m better now; I’m so much better!

Ryan – Yeah, and as your Husband; I want to help you. I want to be there for you, Jas! I love you.

Jasmine – What if it isn’t real? This love that you feel; this love that we both feel; what if it’s just you missing me? What if it’s just you missing us; all of this? What then? What if I stayed in Hospital and you connected a bond with Rach; a bigger bond than you’ve ever had with me, Ryan; what then? I just—I just don’t trust myself, Ryan. I don’t trust myself, I—I don’t know what I feel anymore.
Ryan – What do you feel now? Do you love me at all or—?

Jasmine – Yeah. Yeah, I do love you. I—I think so anyway; I do—I—

Ryan puts his hands on Jasmine’s face and they kiss. Kelsey enters, standing at the door; looking at Jasmine in shock

Kelsey – M—Mum?

Jasmine turns to Kelsey with a smile on her face as Kelsey continues to look at her in shock

In Kieran’s Corridor, Becky enters; walking out from the Living Room, walking over to the front door; Kieran enters, walking out the Kitchen, grabbing Becky’s arm; turning her to him

Kieran – Tell him the truth.
Becky – Excuse me? But what is this all about again?

Kieran – Punish me all you like; but you do not wreck Sophs’ life aswell.

Becky – WHY?! YOU DIDN’T THINK ABOUT ME; YOUR SISTER WHEN YOU HANDED OVER THE DRUGS!

Kieran – You think that this is point-scoring, Becky? You telling my Dad; my fiancée vicious lies; it could ruin their lives; it could ruin MY life!

Becky – I think that you’ve already done a pretty good job at that! Let’s think about how many people have got your filthy drugs; me, Elliot, Meg—

Kieran – FINE! YOU HATE ME; WELL, COME ON, BECKY; BUT AT LEAST HAVE THE GUTS TO FIGHT YOUR BATTLES WITHOUT HURTING INNOCENT PEOPLE; SOPHS, HOPE, MUM, DAD; EVERYONE! 

Becky shoves Kieran away from her

Becky – Get out of my way, pot-head.

Becky exits, slamming the door behind her and Kieran watches Becky walk away, madly

In Derek’s Living Room with Kelsey and Ryan sat down on separate sofas; Jasmine’s stood up

Jasmine – Who knew so much could happen while I was away? The Question I want to ask you, Kelsey; is—Where? Where did you go?

Kelsey – It’s—It’s complicated; forgotten!

Kelsey smiles at Jasmine

Jasmine – Are you sure about that? 

Kelsey – I’m positive it is; just ask Ryan; ask Ashleigh too! They’ve both helped me a lot while you were gone.

Jasmine – This family’s breaking apart.

Ryan – Jas—

Kelsey – No. No, it’s not; we won’t let it break apart!

Jasmine – Rosie going missing; Becky and Kieran becoming Drug Addicts; how can just one Girl fix all that, Kelsey?

Kelsey – We’ll get help; from Grandma, Granddad—RYAN! We’ll get so much help; so much support too!

Jasmine – Yeah, we will.

Ryan stands, walking nearby Jasmine

Jasmine – We’re stronger than ever now; this family, we’re going to find Rosie, help Mum beat her Cancer; we’re going to fix it all!

Kelsey looks up at Jasmine with a smile on her face and Ryan puts his hand on Jasmine’s face, kissing her; Jasmine then looks at Kelsey, then at Ryan again

Jasmine – I’m back, baby.

Ryan smiles at Jasmine and Jasmine smiles back
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