Episode 268

In the Hospital Ward with Izzy laid down on a bed with her eyes open; she’s on a Ventilator and Dr. Harrison, a Nurse and Sarah are stood nearby her

Dr. Harrison – Can you step back please, ma’am?

Sarah – No I won’t step back; I’m not going anywhere! What’s happened to her?

Dr. Harrison – She has had a large amount of alcohol; like you said.

Sarah – No, I mean—Is she going to be alright?

Dr. Harrison – We’ll do the best we can, ma’am. Now, would you please step outside in the Waiting Room for a moment, please?

Sarah – No—No, I want to stay. I want to stay here; I want to be with her; I want to be with my Cousin! 

Sarah begins to cry; putting her hand over her mouth

Dr. Harrison – I understand how this has affected you, ma’am; now would you please sit down in the Waiting Room?

Sarah nods and she exits, walking out to the corridor

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people. Court’s stood behind the bar; Jamie enters; walking over to the Bar

Court – I heard about what happened at the Club; is everything alright?
Jamie – Yeah, it’s fine; I mean—It’s not like I might get done for serving alcohol to someone underage.

Court – That won’t happen, Jamie! You didn’t serve alcohol to Izzy, did you? 

Jamie – No, but I let it happen.

Jamie walks round the Bar

Court – Jamie—

Jamie exits, walking into the Staircase

Court – JAMIE!

Court sighs sadly; she turns and a Policeman enters; Court looks at him nervously, sighing again. With Lorna and Luke sat down at a table

Lorna – I told you people wouldn’t agree!

Luke – Who agrees with anything in this place? 

Lorna – That’s not what I mean, Luke. Imane; she—I knew she’d do this!

Luke – Forget about Imane, forget about Rory; all what matters is you and me, OK? I’ve said this before, and I’ll keep on repeating myself until you finally see sense. 

Luke stands

Luke – I’ll go and get the Drinks. You have nothing to worry about, Lorna!
Lorna nods and Luke walks over to the Bar. Imane enters; she looks over at Lorna and Lorna looks at her nervously

In the Hospital Waiting Room with Sarah sat down on a chair. Deborah and Shirley enter

Deborah – We’re sorry if we took our time; we came here as fast as we could!

Sarah – What are you two doing here?

Shirley – Why do you think? We heard Izzy was sent to Hospital!

Deborah – What is it? What’s happened to her?
Sarah – I don’t know; they’ve not said anything.

Deborah – Oh, my—Oh, my god; is she dead? Is my Daughter dead?

Sarah – No, and she’s not going to be either.

Deborah sits down and she begins to shake

Deborah – This is all my fault. It’s all my fault; I shouldn’t have let her just walked out the flat like she did!

Shirley – Don’t blame yourself for what’s happened, Deborah; it was Izzy’s actions which caused this!

Deborah – Don’t blame Izzy. Please, Mum; don’t blame her; none of this is her fault; none of it. She’s unwell.

Shirley – Yeah; you can say that again!

Deborah – I don’t mean it that way. I mean—

Deborah puts her hand on her head

Deborah – I don’t know what’s wrong with her, but—She’s changed. She’s changed so much and I don’t know what I can do to help her.

Dr. Harrison enters, standing at the door

Dr. Harrison – You must be Isobel’s family? 

Deborah stands

Shirley – Yeah, that’s right.

Deborah – How is she? Is she okay? Is she going to be alright?!

Dr. Harrison – We’ve done a few tests and she’s going to be fine; she just need some peace for a few minutes or so. Do you know if she’s taken anything; other than alcohol that is?

Deborah – I—I’m not sure—

Deborah turns to Sarah

Deborah – Sarah—?

Sarah – I’m not sure either.

Deborah turns to Dr. Harrison

Dr. Harrison – OK. Thank you.

Dr. Harrison smiles at Deborah, walking out to the corridor, exiting. Shirley puts her hand on Deborah’s shoulder and a tear rolls down Deborah’s cheek; she turns to Shirley and Shirley hugs her as Deborah breaksdown in tears, hugging her back

In the Dirty Duck Pub Living Room with Jamie sat down on the sofa, pouring himself a Glass of Vodka; he sips it and Lauren enters, standing at the door

Lauren – You’re really going to let all of this get to you?

Jamie – Wouldn’t you?

Lauren walks over to Jamie, sighing

Lauren – Jamie—

Jamie – I finally got my life back on track.

Jamie has tears in his eyes and he sips his drinks again

Jamie – I got them back. 
Jamie smiles slightly; looking at Lauren

Jamie – I spent all those years alone and I finally got them back.

Lauren – Who?

Jamie – My family; Court and Emma; my Sisters. 

Jay enters, standing at the door

Jay – Jamie, the Police are here to see you.

Jamie sips his drink again and Lauren turns to Jay, then to Jamie again; grabbing hold of his hand

Lauren – I won’t be a sec, yeah?

Lauren stands, walking out to the Landing; Jay follows her and Lauren closes the door behind them

Lauren – Can you come up with any decent excuses or—?

Jay – They’ve been here for a while now, Lauren; if they wait too long then they’ll just come straight up!

Lauren – Right, well—Just—Serve them some drinks; on the house!
Jay – You really think serving them free drinks won’t be wasting valuable Police—

Lauren – JUST DO IT, JAY!

Lauren exits, walking into the Living Room; slamming the door behind her. Jay rolls his eyes, walking down the stairs, exiting

In Derek’s flat – Jasmine’s Bedroom with Jasmine looking through her Drawers; Kelsey’s stood by the door

Kelsey – Mum, please don’t be mad with me!

Jasmine closes the Draw she’s looking through; opening another

Jasmine – I’m not mad at YOU, Kelsey; I’m mad about what path you’ve taken!

Kelsey – But that basically means you’re mad at me!

Jasmine looks through the open Draw

Kelsey – Please—Please, it was a mistake; a stupid, STUPID mistake!

Jasmine takes a Newspaper page out from the Draw; putting it on the bed

Jasmine – Look at that page, Kelsey; what does it say? What does the headline say?

Kelsey looks at the Newspaper Page; reading it

Kelsey – “Fire kills Two in bedsit fire: Twenty Fifth March 2012”

Jasmine – Yeah, that’s right. I was in that bedsit; I was in that bedsit when—When he lit the match and he dropped it.

Jasmine sits down on the bed

Kelsey – Who—Who died in it?

Jasmine – Two Girls; didn’t really know them that well.

Kelsey – How did you escape?

Jasmine – Because I had a family. I had a family to go back to; not that they loved me or—

Kelsey – I love you; we all do, Mum!

Jasmine – I know you all do now, but back then—Last year and the years before; I was like the stranger of this family. 

Kelsey sits down on the bed next to Jasmine

Kelsey – I’m so sorry. I’m so sorry I didn’t tell you, OK?

Jasmine – Well, I’d rather have heard it come out of your mouth than Ashleigh’s.

Kelsey – She took care of me.

Jasmine looks at Kelsey

Kelsey – Ashleigh; her and Ryan; they looked after me. Ryan looked after Rosie too.
Jasmine – I know he did. But—

Jasmine stands

Jasmine – I need to speak to Ashleigh.

Kelsey – Please—

Jasmine – I just need to say a few words to her.

Jasmine walks out to the corridor and into the Kitchen where Ashleigh is; Jasmine closes the door behind her

Ashleigh – I was just about to put the Kettle on! Do you want a—

Jasmine slaps Ashleigh across the face and Ashleigh holds her face in shock; Jasmine looks at her madly
In the Hospital Ward with Deborah sat down at Izzy’s bedside; Izzy’s laid down asleep. Izzy opens her eyes; she’s pale and she looks dizzy

Deborah – Just stay still, Izzy; there’s no need to move! You’re in Hospital. 

Shirley enters, holding two cups of coffee

Shirley – Oh, she’s awake?

Shirley passes Deborah one of the cups of coffee

Shirley – How are you, love? How are you feeling?

Izzy – I feel like I’ve just been hit by a truck.

Deborah – What have you been getting up to, silly? You had us all scared; everyone’s worried about you at the Hotel!

Izzy – I can’t remember.

Shirley – What the hell were you playing at?

Deborah – Mum—

Shirley – This is serious, Deborah; we know full well what she’s been getting up to! Drinking tons of alcohol; it’s immature and pathetic!

A Policeman enters

Policeman – That’s correct. Deborah, can you step outside for a moment? I think you and I need a word.

Deborah looks at the Policeman nervously

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people; with Lorna sat down at a table, Imane’s stood at the Bar; she turns to Lorna and walks over to her

Imane – I forgot to say “Congratulations.”

Lorna – Oh—Thanks. 

Imane – Not that I wish you and Luke the best in future; but—Yeah. Congratulations.

Lorna – Why are you acting like this?

Luke enters, standing behind Imane

Imane – Because I know exactly what that man’s like; he’s just like Alex; the exact same as him; almost a clone of him!

Lorna – No he’s not. 

Imane – You really know how to be funny, don’t you, Lorna? 

Lorna – This isn’t a joke, Imane.

Imane – Really? Because I mean, Alex was evil; he was twisted, but at least he didn’t hold a Baby at the top of the stairs!

Luke – Alright, that’s enough.

Lorna – Luke—

Imane – What? Aren’t you going to tell her the truth then, Luke?

Luke – There’s nothing to tell.

Imane – Liar. You’re a LIAR!

Imane exits, walking out the Pub, slamming the door behind her. Upstairs in the Living Room with Jamie and a Policeman sat down on separate sofas

Policeman – You’re not in trouble, Jamie; we just need to know exactly what happened at the club! 

Jamie – She—A Barman; he served Izzy alcohol.

Policeman – Do you know how much? 

Jamie – Quite a few shots. 

Policeman – Any number or—?

Jamie – Yeah; about—I don’t know, Twenty Five? 

Policeman – Jamie, I have to ask you; does your club look at ID?

Jamie – Yeah—Yeah, they do.

Policeman – Izzy’s underage; she’s not old enough to get into clubs; let alone drink. How did she get in?

Jamie – I—I don’t know. I’m not too sure; but—The backdoor was open when I checked.

Policeman – Do you think she could’ve got in without her ID being checked?

Jamie puts his hand on his head

Jamie – I don’t know. I’m not sure, OK? All I know is that she had a large amount of alcohol and she collapsed on the dance floor. 

Policeman – Did you see her at all?

Jamie – Yeah; I walked in and saw her stood at the Bar; I asked her to get out.

Policeman – When Izzy collapsed on the Dance Floor; how long did it take you to attend to her?

Jamie – Well, I—I made sure she had room; I got everyone out the club; someone had already called an ambulance.

The Policeman writes down on a notepad and Jamie sighs sadly

In the Hospital Corridor with a Policeman facing Deborah

Policeman – You do realise how serious this is?

Deborah – Of course I do; my Daughter is in Hospital.

Policeman – Good, because I just need to warn you that if this case happens again; Izzy getting heavily drunk and ending up in Hospital; this could go to court; with you being the one who has the finger pointed at.

Deborah – I understand.

Policeman – I don’t mean to worry you, Deborah. Jamie has also been given a warning about underage drinking going on in the club; this isn’t meant to worry you.

Deborah – I know, I just—I just want to look after my Daughter.

Policeman – OK. We hope this case isn’t reviewed again, or else we WILL take action.

Deborah nods and the Policeman exits, walking down the corridor and Deborah puts her hand on her head, sighing
In Derek’s Kitchen with Ashleigh stood by the Kitchen Counters; Jasmine’s stood by the door

Ashleigh – Are you stupid or something? Kelsey told you that I’ve looked after her; I’ve done something that you SHOULD HAVE been doing with her AND Rosie!

Jasmine – Why are you being like this?

Ashleigh – Why do you think? You SLAPPED me, Jasmine; is that really necessary? 

Jasmine – Trust me, Ashleigh; if you weren’t my friend; if you weren’t close to me, then you’d get a lot more than a slap from me.
Ashleigh – Then what was the slap all about if I’m your friend?

Jasmine – When I left; I found out that you called the Police on Ryan; you threatened my Mum. Am I right?

Ashleigh – Yeah, but—I was jealous; it was about jealousy, Jasmine! 

Jasmine – Was it? Why would you be jealous of people—Of people liking me? What’s so special about ME?

Ashleigh – You’re my closest—My ONLY friend in this Hotel, Jas. While you were gone I grew on your family; I grew on Ryan, and I regret EVERYTHING I did before; I regret—I regret calling the Police; accusing him of murdering Alex.

Jasmine – Yeah, when he didn’t.

Ashleigh – How do you know?

Jasmine looks at Ashleigh in shock; she then turns away from her

Ashleigh – Jas—? Jas do you know who did it?

Jasmine stays silent

Ashleigh – Jas?

Jasmine turns to Ashleigh, nodding; she has tears in her eyes

Jasmine – Y—Yeah.

Ashleigh – Who did it?

Jasmine exits, walking out to the corridor, slamming the door behind her and Ashleigh watches Jasmine walking away in shock

In the Marketplace with Imane walking along; Luke enters, running after her
Luke – IMANE! 

Imane ignores Luke, continuing to walk away from him

Luke – IMANE, LISTEN TO ME.

Luke grabs Imane’s arm and Imane stops walking, turning to him

Imane – What? What do you want? Are you going to punch me too; just like you’ve been treating Rory?

Luke lets go of Imane

Luke – Just—Just go along with this; pretend to be happy. 

Imane – Really? Happy that you and Lorna are now officially a couple? 

Luke – This isn’t for me, Imane; it’s for Lorna.

Imane – And why should I be happy for her sake?

Luke – Because she’s your friend.

Imane – Is she? You mean the “friend” which got Leanne; the closest thing I’ve ever had and ever will have as a Daughter TAKEN AWAY FROM ME?! I’ll never be happy with her with you, and I’ll do all I can; EVERYTHING I can to get her away from a twisted man like you.

Imane shoves past, Luke; walking down the Marketplace towards the Hotel, exiting 

In the Dirty Duck Pub Living Room with Jamie sat down on the sofa in the Dark, Court enters; turning the light on

Court – What are you doing sat in here all alone? There’s a Pub full of people downstairs; you should come down for a bit; not to serve drinks, but to relax with people you know care about you around you.

Jamie – Nobody cares about me, Court; not anymore. Not after what I did.

Court – Don’t be so stupid!

Court walks over to Jamie, standing nearby him

Court – Everyone knows that this isn’t you fault.

Jamie – Then whose fault is it? Izzy’s?

Court – Partly, yeah; she made herself look like a tart, that way she sneaked into the club.

Jamie – But—But I saw her; I saw her stood at the Bar, I should’ve—I should’ve done something!

Court sits down on a separate sofa to Jamie

Court – You’re really going to let that bitch bring you down to this level, Jamie? 

Jamie – She’s not brought me down to this level, Court.

Jamie looks at Court and a tear rolls down his cheek

Court – Well—What has then?

Jamie – My past has. Everything; the adoption, finding—Finally finding you and Emma; it’s all crumbling together now, Court.

Court – I don’t understand what you’re trying to tell me, Jamie.

Jamie – I want to meet her.

Court looks at Jamie puzzled as he pours himself another Glass of Vodka 

Jamie – I want to meet Mum.

Jamie sips his drink and Court looks at him in shock as Jamie puts his drink down on the table, taking a deep breath
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