Episode 267

In Izzy’s Bedroom with Izzy laid down on her bed with her eyes closed; she opens them and stays lied down on her bed; still. There’s a wet Dress on the floor and she sits up; music blasts from outside and Izzy stands, walking over to the window, looking out of it; Kelsey walks out the Hotel and into the Marketplace; Izzy watches her. Izzy picks up a small key and she looks out the window again; seeing Oliver walking out from the Town and into the Hotel. Izzy puts the small key down; walking over to her Desk; it’s full of textbooks and she rolls her eyes; throwing them on the floor. She turns to her Dressing Table; walking over to it, picking up some Mascara; putting thick layers of it on her eyelashes. She puts the Mascara down and looks at herself in the mirror with a smile on her face 
In Lorna’s Living Room with Lorna sat down on the sofa. Luke enters, standing at the door; he looks at Lorna

Luke – Put a smile on your face then; you look miserable!

Lorna – I just—I’m nervous how he’ll react—How EVERYONE will react.

Luke – Why does anyone else’s opinion matter?

Luke sits down on the sofa next to Lorna

Luke – It’s our decision, not there’s; they can keep their nose out.

Lorna – I suppose you’re right, but—I’m just scared of losing them all.

Luke – As long as you have me, nothing matters, does it?

Lorna looks at Luke nervously and Luke stands

Luke – I’d better get to the Salon; Amy needs the light bulbs replaced.
Lorna nods, looking away from Luke
Luke – There’s nothing to worry about.

Lorna turns to Luke and Luke puts his hand on her face, kissing her; walking out to the corridor, exiting and Lorna sighs sadly

In Izzy’s Corridor, Izzy enters; walking out her Bedroom holding a set of Keys; she picks one of the keys, putting it into a lock into her Bedroom door; she locks it. She puts the set of keys in her pocket and she turns; looking down at a stain of Vodka on the floor. She walks towards the front door

Deborah – *From the Living Room* IZZY, IS THAT YOU?!

Izzy rolls her eyes, walking into the Living Room where Deborah is on her hands and knees scrubbing some Vodka stains in the carpet; Izzy walks past her, looking at herself in the mirror

Deborah – Do you know what time it is?

Izzy – Late?

Deborah looks up at Izzy

Deborah – Yes; VERY late; almost Dinner! You came back last night out the blue God knows when! 

Deborah stands

Deborah – I’ve been down on my hands and knees trying to scrub the stain out of the carpet!

Izzy – That’s great; thanks, Mum. For god’s sake can you turn the Heating down? I’m sweating!

Izzy walks out to the corridor

Deborah – The heating’s not on, Izzy—

Izzy walks over to the front door and Deborah walks out to the corridor; grabbing Izzy’s arm, turning her around
Deborah – Would you please just listen to me for once in your life? Take it easy; don’t go out for the day! I’m—I’m worried about you.

Izzy – I’m fine; everything’s fine!

Deborah – What you’ve been doing recently; it’s not normal! Going out—Well, going out ALL THE TIME!

Izzy – It is normal for teenagers; have you jumped a generation or something? Mum, it’s more than normal; going out and having fun; that’s what Girls my age do!

Deborah – Well would you please just slow down?! Take it easy; just—Sleep! One or Two hours of refreshing sleep; that’s what we all need and don’t get enough of! Good, refreshing sleep! When I get my eight hours I’m a completely different person!

Izzy – Yeah, well—I’m not you. Alright?

Izzy kisses Deborah’s forehead, walking out the door; slamming the door behind her 
In Rach’s Bedroom with Rach stood by Hannah’s Cot; looking at Rosie laid down in it

Rach – Why aren’t you doing anything?

There’s a slam from the corridor and Rach turns, walking into the corridor where Oliver is; hanging his Jacket up

Rach – You’re home early?

Oliver – Yeah; let’s just say—They thought I wasn’t co-operating enough.

Oliver walks into the Living Room; he picks up a pile of letters, looking through them. Rach walks into the Living Room, standing at the door

Rach – They’re just bills; nothing special.

Oliver throws the letters back on the table; turning to Rach

Rach – Look, what Jasmine said last night—

Oliver – You really think I want to hear what you have to say?

Rach – It wasn’t anything. It was just—I was comforting him; a friendly hug.

Oliver – Really?

Rach – Yeah.

Oliver looks at Rach madly and Rach looks at him, sighing sadly

In Derek’s Living Room with Jasmine kneeled down on the floor; there’s a pile of photographs on the floor in front of her and she’s looking through them. Ashleigh enters

Ashleigh – What are you doing, Jas?

Jasmine – I’m looking for a picture of her.

Ashleigh – A picture of who?

Jasmine – Who do you think? Rosie!

Ryan enters

Ryan – What’s up, Jas?

Jasmine looks up at Ryan

Jasmine – Ryan, you did take a picture of Rosie, didn’t you?

Ryan looks at Jasmine nervously and Jasmine puts her hand on her head, sighing madly

In Izzy’s Corridor there’s knocking at the front door. Deborah enters, walking out from the Living Room, opening the front door; Meg’s stood in front of her

Deborah – Meg—! You’re back?

Meg – Yeah.

Meg smiles at Deborah and Deborah steps to one side; Meg steps into the corridor and Deborah closes the door behind her

Deborah – How long have you been back? 

Meg – Oh, just a week now! I missed everyone, so—

Deborah – That’s good; that you’re back!

Meg – I guess so. 

Deborah – Actually, I’m quite glad you came over.

Meg – Really? Why’s that?

Deborah – I—I’ve got a question to ask you.

Meg looks at Deborah puzzled

Deborah – Did—Did he do it? Did Oliver shoot you?

Meg looks at Deborah in shock

In the café with Sophs stood at the till; she picks up a cup of coffee from the counter; walking over to a table, placing her cup of coffee on it, sitting down at the table. Derek enters, walking over to Sophs
Derek – Has he told you or—?

Sophs – Has who told me what?

Derek – It’s Kieran, Sophs.

Sophs looks at Derek nervously

In Izzy’s Living Room with Deborah looking through the DVD stand; Meg’s stood by the door
Meg – It’s nothing, really—

Deborah – No, I won’t to see it.

Meg – Look, Deborah; I’ve already told you the truth, and—

Deborah turns to Meg; taking a pile of DVD’s out from the DVD stand

Deborah – It’s not enough, Meg!

Meg – What? Why isn’t it enough? 

Deborah puts the pile of DVD’s back on the stand; looking through them again

Meg – You’ve heard it with your own ears from MY mouth; I’ve told you all you need to know!

Deborah walks over to the DVD player; kneeling down

Meg – Deborah—

Deborah ejects the DVD tray; taking out a DVD; she stands, walking out to the corridor

Meg – DEBORAH—!

There’s a door slam from the corridor and Meg puts her hand on her head, sighing 

In the Club crowded with people. Izzy’s stood at the Bar with five shots on the Bar in front of her; she drinks one of them; slamming the empty glass on the Bar

Izzy – This isn’t working fast enough; right, give me more next time! Come on then, line them up!

Lorna and Luke enter; Luke has his arm around Lorna

Lorna – I’m not too sure about this, Luke—

Luke – Why not?

Lorna – The last time I came here Jamie got shot, and—Me and Jamie; we—We have a past.

Luke – What does Jamie have to do with any of this?

Lorna – I’m just worried, OK?

Luke – Don’t be. Relax for once; have a nice quiet drink, yeah?

Lorna looks away from Luke and Luke puts his hand on her face

Luke – Everything’s going to be fine; I promise.

Lorna nods nervously and Luke walks over to the Bar. Elliot enters, walking over to Izzy at the Bar; slamming an empty glass on the Bar in front of her 

Elliot – I’m sorry, Izzy; I just got your text and—

Izzy – Three more, please!

Elliot – Izzy aren’t you a bit too young to—

Izzy – Shut up, Elliot; don’t ruin this for me.

Elliot – Alright, then—Make that six, mate. I wasn’t planning to go back to the Hotel soba anyway.

Izzy rolls her eyes, drinking another shot

In Derek’s Kitchen with Jasmine leaned on a Kitchen Counter; Ryan’s stood by the door

Ryan – Why are you getting so worked up about a picture of Rosie?

Jasmine – I’m not getting worked up about one; because we don’t have a picture, do we, Ryan?

Ryan – Then why are you so upset that we don’t have one?

Jasmine – Because when we put posters around with, “Missing Child,” how will people know what our Daughter looks like?! 

Ryan – Well—I’m sorry, OK? Taking a photograph of Rosie didn’t come to mind.

Jasmine – Does Mum have one? 

Ryan – I don’t think so, no.

Jasmine puts her hand on her head, sighing madly

In Rach’s Corridor with Rach opening the front door, Deborah enters; shoving past Rach

Rach – Excuse me, you can’t just walk in like this—

Deborah walks into the Living Room where Oliver is, sat down on the sofa; Rach follows her into the Living Room

Rach – GET OUT!

Deborah places a DVD on the table

Deborah – This DVD, Rach; is evidence. I mean, it has almost everything on there!

Rach – What are you talking about?

Deborah – Your precious fiancée, Rach; he’s a criminal; not even a sparkle of decency in him.

Oliver – You’ve gone nuts; a bit like Marissa.

Deborah – Your fiancée, Rach; he shot Meg. Enjoy your film.

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

In Kieran’s Kitchen with Kieran setting the table; Sophs enters

Sophs – Kieran—

Kieran – I’m making us a romantic meal tonight! I’m not really a romantic person, but—This could work! 

Sophs – Kieran, we—

Kieran – I even asked Demi to go out for the night with Hope; at the Park or something; we need our privacy for a romantic meal, don’t—

Sophs – Kieran, we need to talk.

Kieran – What is it?

Sophs – Do—Do you still take Drugs?

Kieran looks at Sophs in shock

In Derek’s Living Room with Jasmine sat down on the sofa; there’s a Bottle of Vodka and an empty glass on the table in front of her. She picks up the Bottle of Vodka; opening it, pouring some into the Glass. Kelsey enters
Kelsey – What are you doing?

Jasmine looks up at Kelsey, sighing sadly

In the Hallways with Sarah walking; Deborah enters, walking up the stairs and over to Sarah

Deborah – Oh, Sarah; I need your help. 

Sarah – Look, no offence; but I just want to have a nice, quiet drink at the Pub.

Deborah – No—No, you’ve got to—It’s Izzy; she’s in a terrible state; she’s been drinking ALL day!

Sarah – Oh—Well, lucky her!

Deborah – But you don’t understand; she’s gone off to that club to get even worse; you’ve got to get down there and make sure she’s alright!

Sarah – Why? Because you asked me to?

Deborah – No. Because she’s your Cousin, and because she needs our help, Sarah.

Sarah rolls her eyes 
In Derek’s Living Room with Jasmine sat down on the sofa; Kelsey’s stood by the door; Jasmine’s holding a Glass of Vodka and she sips it

Jasmine – Don’t just stand there, take a seat; I won’t bite!

Kelsey – Mum—

Jasmine – Please, I could do with the comfort; I need—I need someone to talk to.

Kelsey sits down on a separate sofa to Jasmine

Kelsey – Why are you doing this to yourself, Mum? 

Jasmine – Because—I’ve given up hoping.

Kelsey – What happened to you while you were gone? You used to be so confident; before you left you were SO confident.

Jasmine – I’ve already failed you as a Daughter, Kelsey; and now I’ve failed Rosie.

Kelsey – No, you haven’t. How could you? You weren’t here!

Jasmine – Exactly. I wasn’t here. I wasn’t here to look after her like a Mother should do. What kind of person does that make me?

Jasmine drinks her drink; finishing it and Kelsey looks at her sadly
In the Club crowded with people; Izzy and Elliot are stood at the Bar; they both slam a Glass down on the Bar. Sarah enters, running over to Izzy

Sarah – Izzy, I think you should slow down.

Izzy shakes her head

Izzy – No, thanks.

Sarah – Why not?

Izzy turns to Sarah

Izzy – Because I don’t want to. What are you? My Mum? If you can’t keep up, Sarah; then go home!

Sarah rolls her eyes, walking away from the Bar. Jamie enters; walking over to Izzy

Jamie – OK, I think we’re done here. Mate, don’t serve her alcohol; she’s underage; give her Water or Coke.

Izzy – Oh, go on, Jamie; it’s not every day you have a normal night in the Club; especially this Club! As far as I can remember, the last time you were in this place you got shot!

Elliot – IZZY—! 

Izzy – No, Elliot; I’m not listening to anyone; I’m not going home, instead—I’m going to dance!

Izzy walks over to the dance floor

Jamie – Either you get her out of here, Elliot; or I will.

Jamie exits, walking away from the Bar. Sarah walks over to Elliot again, entering
Elliot – I’ve tried to tell her to go home but she won’t! I need you to help me, Sarah.

Sarah – Let’s try and catch up then; let’s have as much fun as she is!

Sarah smiles at Elliot; picking up a Shot and drinking it; slamming the empty glass on the Bar

In Kieran’s Kitchen with Sophs and Kieran

Kieran – What more do you want from me, Sophs?

Sophs – I want—I want the truth.

Kieran – What? So you suddenly believe Becky now, do you? 

Sophs – Becky didn’t tell me; your Dad did.

Kieran – Yeah; but it came from Becky’s mouth. Don’t you forget the last time Becky told you something?

Sophs – What? You mean about you murdering that family of four? Yeah, I do. I remember it and she was telling the truth.

Kieran – Well she’s not now.

Sophs – BUT WHAT IF SHE IS?! WHAT IF SHE IS, KIERAN?! WHAT IF I CAN’T TRUST YOU?!

Kieran – OH, SO YOU CAN’T TRUST ME NOW, CAN YOU?! 

Kieran walks out to the corridor and into the Bedroom; he opens all the Draws and Sophs walks into the Bedroom

Sophs – Kieran, stop it—

Kieran – DO YOU SEE ANY DRUGS, SOPHS?!

Kieran opens the Wardrobe; throwing clothes on the floor

Kieran – CHECK MY TROUSERS IF YOU’RE THAT SUSPICIOUS, SOPHS!

Sophs – KIERAN STOP IT—!

Kieran turns to Sophs

Kieran – CHECK WHEREVER YOU WANT, SOPHS; CHECK THE—

Sophs slaps Kieran across the face. Kieran looks at Sophs in shock and Sophs puts her hands on Kieran’s face and they kiss

In Ryan’s Corridor with Jasmine putting her coat on, Kelsey enters; walking out from the Living Room

Kelsey – Where are you going? I thought I asked you to wait until I—

Jasmine – I just need one or two drinks; just to help me relax for a bit.

Kelsey – Mum—

Jasmine – I’m sorry, Kelsey; but I—

Ashleigh enters, walking out from the Kitchen

Kelsey – No you’re not going anywhere, Mum. You’ll just leave me again; you’ll leave us and exactly the same will happen as last time!

Jasmine – What are you talking about?

Kelsey – I—I’m sorry; I shouldn’t have said anything.

Ashleigh – What? You haven’t told her yet?

Jasmine – Told me WHAT?

Ashleigh – Kelsey; she was a Prostitute.

Jasmine looks at Kelsey in shock

In Rach’s Living Room with Rach and Oliver

Rach – How could you do that to someone?

Oliver – It was a mistake.

Rach – Yeah; you can say that again! What has Meg ever done to you?

Oliver – The Bullet wasn’t meant for Meg.

Rach – How am I supposed to believe ANYTHING you say to me, Oliver? Why didn’t you tell me?

Oliver – Because I knew you would act like this. 

Rach – Looks like you’ve got one thing right about me, because as far as I’m concerned you don’t know me AT ALL!

Oliver – Yeah, and I don’t know you at all either. You’re as bad as me, Rach; you took Rosie last week; you’ve acted innocent; just like me!

Rach – Yeah, because I’ve lost so many children.

Oliver – Then let’s forget about the past, alright? Let’s forget about—Forget about Deborah; we don’t need her! We don’t need Meg interfering either! We don’t need Bronwyn; OK? The Past—The past is forgotten from now. Do you understand?

Oliver exits, walking out to the corridor and Rach sighs sadly as Oliver exits

In the Club crowded with people, Imane enters; walking over to Lorna, who’s sat down at a table

Imane – Lorna, what do you—

Luke enters, walking over to the table

Imane – Oh—Let me guess, a bonding session for me and Luke, is it?

Luke – Actually, no; I wouldn’t dream on it either.

Lorna stands

Imane – So what’s all this about?

Lorna – Me and Luke; we—We--- 

Imane – Go on, tell me.

Lorna – We’re getting married.

Imane looks at Lorna in shock

Lorna – WE’RE ENGAGED!

Lorna smiles at Imane as Imane continues to look at her in shock. Jamie enters; he looks over at the dance floor where there’s a crowd of people dancing; Izzy is amongst the crowd dancing. Jamie walks over to Elliot and Sarah; who are sat down at the Bar

Jamie – Am I hallucinating or is she still here?

Elliot – Jamie, I’m sorry; I’ve tried everything; she won’t leave!

Jamie – Sarah, get your Cousin out of here NOW!

Sarah – What? Do you want me to just drag her out?

Jamie – I don’t care how you do it, just do it.

Jamie exits and Sarah rolls her eyes, standing; walking over to Izzy. Elliot stands, following her

Sarah – Izzy, we’re going home.

Izzy – No, I don’t want to go!

Sarah – Well, tough.

Sarah grabs Izzy’s arm and Izzy struggles to pull herself away from her

Izzy – No, Sarah—GET OFF! GET OFF ME!

Izzy looks at Sarah and she begins to shake; Sarah looks at her in horror

Sarah – Izzy?
Sarah kneels down on the floor; holding Izzy in her arms, everyone stops dancing; looking down at Izzy shaking in shock

Sarah – Elliot—Elliot, call an ambulance.

Elliot – Izzy—?

Sarah – CALL AN AMBULANCE, ELLIOT; GO!

Elliot exits, running as Izzy continues to shake in Sarah’s arms on the Dance Floor 
TO BE CONTINUED
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