Episode 284

In the Dirty Duck Pub Kitchen with Karen and Jamie stood opposite each other at the table; Karen places a ripped piece of a photograph in the missing Square of the Photograph on the table; she looks up at Jamie in shock and Jamie looks at her nervously

Karen – Th—That’s me. 

Karen looks at the Photograph again, pointing at herself on it; looking up at Jamie

Karen – That’s me! That’s me when I had my first child; my—My Son!

Karen points at Court’s Dad in the photograph, before looking at Jamie again

Karen – And that’s—

Karen has tears in her eyes

Karen – That’s him; that’s my Husband! That’s my—My best friend. He—He—

Karen looks down at the photograph as a tear rolls down her cheek; rubbing her finger on Court’s Dad in the photograph and Jamie looks at her sadly with tears in his eyes

In Izzy’s Living Room with Izzy sat down on the sofa; she’s looking at Deborah’s handbag on the table. Deborah enters, standing at the door looking at Izzy

Deborah – You’ll be alright on your own for a few minutes or so, won’t you?

Izzy – Yeah, of course I will!

Izzy smiles at Deborah

Izzy – Where are you going?

Deborah – Just to the Shop; I need to get a few things and—Are you alright?

Izzy – Yeah, I’m fine! I’m just tired.

Deborah looks at Izzy, nodding; walking out to the corridor, exiting. There’s a door slam heard from the corridor and Izzy stands, walking over to the table; looking through Deborah’s handbag, taking out a Purse and unzipping it, taking out a Ten Pound note and she smiles; putting the purse back into the handbag, walking out to the corridor; exiting

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people, Court’s stood behind the Bar and Sasha enters, walking out from the Staircase
Court – You’ve got a visitor, Sasha!

Court looks over at Ross sat down at the Bar and Sasha rolls her eyes, sighing; walking along the Bar over to him

Ross – You took your time!
Sasha – I’m sorry, it’s just—I’m not too sure myself.

Ross laughs slightly

Sasha – Anyway, can I get you a drink or—?

Ross – No. No, thanks, actually—I came here for a chat.

Ross looks at Sasha nervously. Upstairs in the Kitchen with Karen sat down at the table; Jamie’s stood at the table opposite Karen; the Photograph of Karen and Court’s Dad holding Jamie as a Baby is still on the table and Karen has tears in her eyes
Jamie – Do—Do you want me to—

Karen – No. No, don’t put that photo away, please.

Jamie – Are you sure? I mean—It’s—It’s painful for me too.

Karen – “Painful”? For you? 

Karen laughs slightly as a tear rolls down her cheek

Karen – Of course it’s painful. What I did; it was—It’s unforgiveable. 

Jamie – That’s what I’ve thought all my life.

Outside the door on the Landing Emma enters, walking up the stairs

Jamie – *From the Kitchen* I remember the day.

Emma turns to the Kitchen door, walking closer to it; leaning against it. Inside the Kitchen with Karen and Jamie

Jamie – The Day you and Dad took me to that—That Adoption Home; when you abandoned me.

Karen – And I’m sorry.

Karen looks up at Jamie

Karen – I am—I’m so sorry, J—J—Jamie. I’m so sorry, and—And so was he; so was your Father! We’re both so sorry for what we did and I’ve lived with regret for what I did—For what I did to you!

Jamie – Don’t do this, please; you’re upsetting yourself—

Karen – I wanted to look for you. I wanted to go back for you. Now you may—You may not believe me now, you may never believe me for what I say; you may never forgive me either, but—But—We just couldn’t do it anymore. We couldn’t do anymore, Jamie!

Jamie – Then how come you could bring up Court? How come you could bring up Emma? How could you bring up them both as well as you have, Mum? As well as Dad has?

On the Landing with Emma sat down, leaned against the Kitchen Door

Jamie – *From the Kitchen* Just give me an answer, please! GIVE ME ANSWERS! That’s the least I deserve, isn’t it?

A tear rolls down Emma’s cheek. In the Kitchen with Karen and Jamie; Karen’s still sat down at the table

Karen – Because—Because I knew that they wouldn’t have what I have—What WE have, Jamie. 

Jamie – Yes she does; Court has what we have!

Karen – Not until recently; it was only a year ago since we found out about her Diagnosis.

Jamie looks at Karen madly with tears in his eyes
Karen – I know you won’t listen to me; in fact I KNOW that you won’t believe it, but—Your Sister; Courtney, she—She’s helped me. She’s helped me so much and if it wasn’t thanks to her, if it wasn’t thanks to Emma—

Outside the Door on the Landing with Emma sat down, leaned against the Kitchen Door with tears in her eyes

Karen – *From the Kitchen* Then I would’ve been DEAD by now! I wouldn’t even be here, Jamie.

In the Kitchen with Karen sat down at the table looking up at Jamie stood opposite her at the table

Karen – I know that it’s hard to understand, I know that is. It’s been hard for me to understand what life even is since I was young, because of this—This—This THING inside of me. I don’t know what is or where it came from, but it’s made me see physics; it’s made me hear voices. Sometimes I see you—

A tear rolls down Karen’s cheek

Karen – Whenever I look out a window, sometimes I see a young Boy; a child, or a grown man like you are now, just walking in the street or standing outside, because that’s how much what I did to you has haunted me; it’s STILL haunting me, because—Because you’re here. 

Jamie – So you’re not happy that I’m here? You’re not happy that I’ve finally come back; that I’ve found you, Court and Emma?

Karen – I didn’t say that.

Jamie – NO! NO, MUM; YOU DIDN’T HAVE TO! YOU DIDN’T HAVE TO BECAUSE I CAN SEE IT—I CAN SEE IT IN YOUR EYES; I CAN SEE IT!

Outside the Door on the Landing with Emma sat down, leaned against the Kitchen Door

Emma – Shut up—

Jamie – *From the Kitchen* ALL OF THOSE YEARS—ALL OF THOSE YEARS, WAITING. ALL OF THOSE YEARS BELIEVING THAT YOU AND DAD DIDN’T CARE ABOUT ME; THAT YOU DIDN’T LOVE ME—

Emma – SHUT UP!

Emma closes her eyes, curling up; putting her hands over her ears

Jamie – *From the Kitchen* AND IT TURNS OUT THAT I WAS RIGHT—

Karen – *From the Kitchen* No—

Jamie – *From the Kitchen* YES, MUM! YES!

Karen – *From the Kitchen* THAT’S NOT TRUE, JAMIE; WE LOVE YOU! I LOVE YOU! WE LOVE YOU; ME AND YOUR FATHER; WE LOVE YOU!

Jamie – *From the Kitchen* Yeah. Yeah, you might do; you might say that. But I don’t get to hear Dad’s opinion BECAUSE HE’S DEAD ISN’T HE?! HE’S DEAD!

Emma stands, slamming open the door; looking into the Kitchen where Karen and Jamie are stood up looking at each other

Emma – I SAID SHUT UP!

Jamie and Karen look at Emma stood at the door in shock. Downstairs at the Bar crowded with people Rach enters; Court’s stood behind the Bar looking over at her, Rach walks round, behind the Bar
Court – Where have you been?
Rach – I’m sorry, Court—I—I’m stressed, OK? I don’t know what I’m thinking!

Court – That’s not a good enough excuse, Rach; I’m sorry but if you’re late again I’m just going to give Liz her job back; it’s what Lauren would want anyway.

Court walks along the Bar and Rach sighs sadly, Lauren enters; walking out from the Staircase, walking over to Court

Lauren – Is everything alright?

Court – Yeah; Rach came in late again.

Lauren – Rach—?

Lauren looks over at Rach stood behind the Bar and Court sighs

Court – I told her that if she’s late again, then I’m just going to rehire Liz as a replacement for her.

Court exits, walking into the Staircase and Rach sighs sadly. Upstairs in the Kitchen with Jamie sat down at the table; looking at the Photograph of Karen and Court’s Dad holding him as a Baby, Court enters
Court – You alright? Has someone died or—?

Jamie looks up at Court, sighing sadly

In Derek’s Living Room with Jasmine sat down on the sofa holding Rosie; who’s crying. Ryan enters

Ryan – Jas, can you—WHAT DO YOU THINK YOU’RE DOING?!

Jasmine – I don’t know, Ryan; she won’t stop crying!

Ryan walks over to Jasmine, grabbing hold of Rosie

Ryan – That’s because you’re holding her wrong! Give her to me—

Jasmine – NO!

Jasmine pulls Rosie away from Ryan

Jasmine – I’M FINE, ALRIGHT?! I’M FINE—I—

Ryan holds Rosie; taking her out of Jasmine’s arms; Rosie stops crying and Jasmine puts her head into her hands, beginning to cry

Ryan – She doesn’t cry much, you know? You were just holding her wrong; it’s nothing to worry about, Jas!

Jasmine looks up at Ryan, wiping her tears

Jasmine – Of course it’s something worry about; I can’t even look after my own Daughter!

Ryan – Just because you didn’t hold her right ONCE?

Jasmine – I just—I’m trying. I am; I’m trying to love her—I DO love her!

Ryan – Then what’s there to worry about?

Ryan puts Rosie into her Basket; sitting down on the sofa next to Jasmine

Ryan – I mean, you’re trying; you love her, I’m sure if anyone else was in your state they would give up instantly!

Jasmine – The only difference is between me and Mothers which give up; which have no hope left, is that—Is that I KNOW that—I’m the same as them really. Because I give up. I—

Jasmine looks away from Ryan

Jasmine – Ryan, I want you to answer me honestly.

Ryan – Sure. What is it?

Jasmine – It’s just—It’s been bothering me since a few days before Kieran’s Wedding, and I can’t get it out of my head; it’s the main reason why I’m struggling to show Rosie the care that she needs and I can’t cope with it anymore!

Ryan – Alright then, what’s wrong?

Jasmine looks at Ryan

Jasmine – Who took Rosie?

Ryan looks at Jasmine nervously, looking at Jasmine; Jasmine has tears in her eyes

In the Dirty Duck Pub Kitchen with Jamie stood up, looking away from Court; who’s stood nearby him, Jamie’s pouring some Vodka into an empty glass
Court – What the hell were you thinking?

Court looks away from Jamie, putting her hand on her head; sighing sadly. Jamie sips his drink, turning to Court

Jamie – I was thinking that no one would look through the bin; that’s what.

Court – Jamie, she knows. SHE KNOWS! Now I’m in BIG trouble; I’m going to have to go through HELL with Mum because I lied to her, Sasha will too!

Jamie – We may have to go through a long rant, but there’s no reason for Sasha to.

Court – She lied to her too; she came up with that lie. She told Mum that me and you are engaged; she’ll—She’ll think that we’re incest!

Lauren enters

Lauren – Is everything alright?

Court – Yeah, Lauren—Yeah; everything’s fine! Just go back downstairs; it’s busy down there.

Lauren – I was just wondering why you came upstairs?

Court – It doesn’t matter right now, Lauren.

Jamie – Something’s happened, Lauren; that’s all.

Lauren nods sadly, walking out to the Landing, exiting; gently closing the door behind her

In Izzy’s Living Room there’s a door slam heard from the corridor; Deborah’s handbag is on the table, its open

Deborah – *From the corridor* IZZY, I’M BACK!

Deborah enters

Deborah – Izzy?

Deborah looks over at her handbag on the table; walking over to it, noticing that its open; she looks up, sighing madly

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people, Rach is stood behind the Bar opposite Izzy

Rach – I’m sorry, Izzy; but you’re underage!

Izzy – Does it matter? I’m perfectly capable of looking after myself, you know?

Rach – It doesn’t matter, you’re underage; I’ll get you some Juice though?

Izzy sighs madly, walking away from the Bar; shoving past the crowds of people; she looks over at a Bottle of Vodka on an empty table and she walks over to it, picking it up and rushing into the Ladies Toilets, exiting. With Sasha stood behind the Bar, she’s stood opposite Ross

Sasha – I said “No,” alright? And that’s my final answer, Ross!

Ross – Come on, Sasha; she’s ill!

Sasha – Don’t you think I don’t know that? I want to forgive her, but—But I can’t. I can’t forgive either of them!

Ross – Why not? What have they done so horrible that you hate them SO much not to go back to them?

Sasha – Because—Look, it doesn’t matter WHY, alright? They don’t matter to me; my family. I mean, no offence, Ross; but—We’re not exactly the closest, are we? 

Ross looks at Sasha madly, drinking his drink; finishing it and slamming the Empty Glass on the Bar in front of him; he walks out to the Reception and Sasha sighs sadly. Lauren enters, walking out from the Staircase and Sasha walks over to her

Sasha – Lauren, I’m going to go upstairs if that’s alright?

Lauren – Yeah; it’s fine, me, Rach and Caroline can handle this lot!

Sasha – OK, I won’t be long!

Sasha smiles at Lauren, walking out to the Staircase; exiting. Ryan enters, looking over at Rach stood behind the Bar; Rach looks up, seeing Ryan and Rach smiles; Ryan looks at her nervously and Rach stares at him puzzled. Upstairs in the Kitchen with Jamie sat down at the table, Sasha enters

Sasha – Court’s stood out on the Landing; have I missed something or—?

Jamie looks up at Sasha, sipping his drink

Jamie – You don’t want to know.

Sasha looks at Jamie puzzled. In the Living Room with Emma and Karen sat down next to each other on the sofa

Emma – Why can’t you just tell me these things? 
Karen looks away from Emma and Emma continues to look at her

Emma – You tell Court EVERYTHING; you don’t tell me anything, Mum!

Karen turns to Court

Karen – Of course I don’t tell her everything, Emma. 

Emma – Then how did she know about Jamie? How did she know about him before I did?

Karen – She found out herself; your Sister has her ways, you should know that by now.

Emma – But—But—Did she know about Jamie? Like—Did you ever mention him; a Brother, to her?

Karen – No. No, I didn’t. I can’t remember when, but when she visited me once before; she mentioned him. She—She had a Photograph; the one I put together; how—How could I forget?

Court enters

Court – Emma, can you go downstairs or something for a bit, please? Me and Mum need to talk.

Emma – Why? Why should I leave for YOU, Court?

Emma stands

Emma – I have as much right to be in this conversation as you do; if it’s about Jamie then—

Court – Just go downstairs.

Court looks at Emma madly and Emma walks past her, walking out to the Landing, exiting; closing the door behind her

Karen – When did you know?

Court – Before we got Emma back.

Karen – I can’t say I’m shocked, Court; because—This family; it’s just full of surprises, isn’t it?

Karen stands

Court – Look, I’m sorry if this has upset you, but-- 
Karen – Upset me? Why would I be upset? I’ve found my Son again; he’s back in my life! 
Court – Then what is it with ALL of this tension? What is it with all of the fighting? 

Karen – It’s not me who’s caused all of this to happen, Court; it was—Well, it was me. It was me who started all of this; because your Dad—

Karen looks at Court with tears in her eyes and a tear rolls down Court’s cheek

Karen – Your Dad’s been made out to be this evil—This EVIL, twisted man; that he abandoned Jamie as a child at that big, old house. When really it wasn’t him at all, it was me! IT WAS ME, COURTNEY! 

Court – W—Why? Why did you abandon him? Why didn’t you keep him? I could’ve had a Brother, Mum! I could’ve had a Brother; an older Brother who would look out for me, and I know I’ve not been the best Daughter to you or the best Sister to Emma; but I’ve been there for her, I’ve cared for her!

Karen – Yeah; you’ve cared for me too. 

Karen sits down on the sofa and Court looks down at her with tears in her eyes

Karen – I shouldn’t have come back.

Court – What?

Karen – I shouldn’t have come back; I should’ve stayed—I shouldn’t have even gone back to our old House, because there’s so many Ghosts; so many spirits haunting me; haunting my mind.

Court – Your mean Dad? 

Court sits down on a separate sofa to Karen
Karen – Yeah. And I felt Jamie there too, only I knew he wasn’t dead; it was because of Guilt. That’s why I—Why I was so closed off from the world. I couldn’t even step outside without feeling like someone—Something was following me. I felt a child following me once; I SAW him. I saw a young boy. I walked out of that Shop owned by that family across the street and he was there. He just stood there; he didn’t move. He didn’t even blink, he just—He just stared at me. He stared at me as though I was some kind of twisted, psychopathic old woman. I kept seeing him whenever I picked Emma up from School too; he was just stood at the gates and one day I remember asking Emma, “Do you know that Boy over there?” And I pointed at him, and Emma—Emma looked so confused; she looked at me like I see myself; a mad, crazy old woman. She said, “What Boy?” And I looked her, and then I looked at the gates again and he was gone.

Court – Is this when you got sectioned the first time or—?

Karen – I can’t remember. I wish I couldn’t remember a lot of things; like—Like the day me and your Father made that—That twisted, selfish decision on your Brother!

Court – You felt guilty for it, Mum; it’s haunted you, that’s got to mean something, right?

Court grabs hold of Karen’s hands with tears in her eyes and Karen looks at her as a tear rolls down her cheek

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

Ryan – Jas—

Jasmine – How could do that to me? How could you lie to me about my own Daughter? 

Jasmine stands, looking at Ryan

Ryan – Look, I was going to tell you straight away, but—

Jasmine – Yeah; that would’ve been the smart thing to do, don’t you think?

Ryan – Rach; she’s been through so much! She’s lost her Baby!

Jasmine – Yeah, and she made YOU believe that it was yours; she made us both—In fact, she made EVERYONE believe that it was your Daughter! 

Ryan – Please—Please, just—Just understand, OK? Please listen to me—

Jasmine – I understand, Ryan; and I’m trying to feel sorry for her; but—I just don’t know what to think anymore.

Jasmine walks over to the Basket Rosie’s laid down in and Jasmine picks her up, taking her out from it; holding her
Ryan – Jas—

Jasmine – I don’t know what to do anymore, Ryan.

Jasmine looks at Ryan with tears in her eyes

Jasmine – I don’t know who you actually love more out of me or Rach; I STILL don’t know.

Ryan – I love—Jas, I love you! I love you more than anyone—More than ANYTHING in this entire world!

Ryan grabs hold of the hand Jasmine’s not holding Rosie with

Ryan – Please, Jasmine—Please don’t do this to me!

Ryan begins to cry, putting Jasmine’s hand to his mouth; kissing it. A tear rolls down Jasmine’s cheek

Jasmine – I’m sorry, Ryan.

Jasmine takes her hand away from Ryan; looking at him as a tear rolls down her cheek and she walks out to the corridor holding Rosie, closing the door behind her and Ryan breaks down in tears; putting his hand over his face. Amanda looks into the Living Room from the corridor at Ryan breaking down in tears and she turns to Ryan and Jasmine’s Bedroom Room door, sighing sadly

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people, Izzy’s sat down at a table; pouring some Vodka into a Glass of Coke. Sasha looks over at her from behind the Bar; she taps Lauren’s shoulder and Lauren turns to her

Sasha – You’d better sort Izzy out, Lauren.

Lauren – Why?

Izzy puts the Bottle of Vodka behind her back and Lauren looks up at her

Sasha – She has a Bottle of Vodka and she mixed her drink with it; the Bottle’s behind her back.

Lauren – Right—

Lauren walks round the Bar, over to Izzy. Deborah enters

Lauren – Izzy, I hope you don’t mind me asking, but—Do you mind if I smell your drink?

Izzy – Why would you need to smell my drink? 

Lauren – No reason; it’s just—I’ve had a complaint about you.

Izzy – A Complaint?

Lauren – Yeah, apparently you’ve been caught with a Bottle of Vodka, I was like, “Who? IZZY?! Never!” But I thought that I’d prove them wrong!

Izzy – And how do you expect to do that? 

Lauren – By smelling your drink, that’s how.

Izzy rolls her eyes, standing; Lauren picks up a quarter full Bottle of Vodka from the seat Izzy was sat on

Lauren – How much have you drank, Izzy?

Izzy – Look, I don’t have time for this—

Izzy turns, seeing Deborah stood at the door; looking at her madly, she walks over to her

Deborah – You’re not going to get away with this one, Young Lady.

Izzy looks at Deborah nervously, rolling her eyes. Upstairs in the Kitchen with Jamie and Sasha 
Sasha – You honestly have the nerve to blame ME for this? It’s all my fault?

Jamie – I didn’t say that it was your fault, did I?

Sasha – You didn’t have to; not in the way you just said what you just said, Jamie!

Jamie – I’m sorry if you feel like I’m blaming you, but—I’m stressed, alright? I’m not thinking straight; I’ve not had my medication!

Sasha – I don’t—“Medication”?

Jamie freezes and Sasha looks at him in shock

Sasha – Wh—What do you mean? What Medication?
Jamie looks at Sasha

Jamie – I’m sorry I didn’t tell you, but—I have the same as my Mum and Courtney.

Sasha – B—B—

Jamie – Bipolar.

Sasha looks at Jamie in shock and Jamie sighs sadly
In Derek’s Flat – Ryan and Jasmine’s Bedroom with Jasmine sat down on the bed; she’s looking over at Rosie laid down in her cot. Amanda enters, closing the door behind her; she stands nearby the door

Amanda – Please—Please don’t go.

Jasmine – Don’t worry. You lot aren’t getting rid of me just yet.

Amanda – I’m—I’m concerned, Jasmine.

Jasmine – “Concerned”? Why would you be concerned? You don’t need to be!

Amanda sits down nearby Jasmine at the end of the Bed; she looks at Rosie laid down in her cot

Amanda – I can see it in your eyes, Jasmine.

Jasmine – See what?

Amanda – The Heartbreak; I see it. And don’t you deny it either, because I know you more than anyone in this Hotel!

Jasmine – I’m—You’re right. You are right, Mum. 

Amanda – Yeah—

Amanda puts her arm around Jasmine; looking at her with tears in her eyes

Amanda – And I’m going to fix that Heart of yours; so is Ryan—So will Rosie; your Girl; your little Baby Girl!

Amanda smiles at Jasmine as a tear rolls down her cheek

Amanda – You don’t need anyone else apart from your family, yeah?

Jasmine – Mum—

Jasmine puts her hand over her mouth as she begins to cry; Amanda takes her arm away from Jasmine

Amanda – Yeah? What is it? What’s wrong, sweetheart?

Jasmine – Can—

Jasmine turns to Amanda as a tear rolls down her cheek

Jasmine – Can you help me, please?

Amanda looks at Jasmine sadly and a tear rolls down her cheek; she hugs Jasmine tightly and Jasmine holds onto her, hugging her; breaking down in tears, crying loudly and Amanda hugs Jasmine tightly as she cries

In the Dirty Duck Pub Living Room with Karen and Court sat down on separate sofas

Karen – Look at me; I’m a mess!

Court smiles slightly, standing up

Court – Do you want me to put the Kettle on?

Karen – Yes, please, Courtney! 

Karen smiles at Court and Court walks out to the Landing, closing the door behind her; she walks along the Landing towards the Kitchen, she puts her hand on the Kitchen Door handle and there’s a smash coming from the Bathroom; she freezes, taking her hand away from the door handle, turning to the Bathroom Door

Court – Mum—Mum, was that you?

Karen – *From the Living Room* WHAT WAS ME, COURT?!

Court – Nothing—NOTHING!

Court walks up to the Bathroom Door, putting her hand on the door handle, opening the door; she looks inside and Emma’s laid down on the floor with her eyes closed; Court looks down at her in horror

Court – Emma? 

Court kneels down nearby Emma; shaking her by her arm 

Court – EMMA?!

Emma lies on the floor unconscious as Court looks down at her in horror, putting her hand on her head
TO BE CONTINUED
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