Episode 286

In Izzy’s Bedroom with Izzy laid down on her back asleep; her face is covered in sweat, she opens her eyes; staring up at the ceiling, she sits up; holding onto her chest in pain, she stands, walking over to the window; opening the curtains, a Taxi Parks in the Car Park of the Hotel and Kieran steps out the car, closing the door behind him; walking around the car to the other backdoor; opening it, Sophs steps out the car and Kieran holds her by her waist and they kiss. Izzy closes the curtains again, turning around; putting her hand to her chest again in pain, sighing sadly
In Audrey’s Kitchen with Audrey sat down at the table writing down names on a piece of paper, Bronwyn’s stood nearby the door
Bronwyn – Are you sure you don’t want me to help?

Audrey – No, it’s fine, dear; honestly! It’s just planning a funeral; it’s simple.

Bronwyn – What? And you’re sure that you’ll be able to cope with planning on your own?

Audrey – Well, Mavis said that Basil would love to come round and help; and since he and your Grandfather were close friends I said that I’d love him to come round.

Bronwyn – So Granddad’s friends helping plan his funeral when his own Granddaughter isn’t?

Audrey – Does it matter?

Bronwyn – Yes, it does! I wasn’t there for him before he died; in fact I don’t think I was ever there for him; I just want to prove that I’m stronger than people think; that I’m stronger than he thinks!

Audrey – Bronwyn, dear—

Audrey grabs hold of Bronwyn’s hand 

Audrey – You’re doing exactly the same as I did when he died. You’re doing exactly the same as what your Mother was acting like when you disappeared; you make yourself weaker than what you really are. Don’t let any of this get to you, sweetheart.

Bronwyn nods sadly

Bronwyn – OK.

Audrey smiles sadly at Bronwyn and Bronwyn walks out to the corridor, exiting and Audrey sighs sadly

In Izzy’s Living Room with Deborah sat down on the sofa, Shirley’s stood nearby her

Shirley – Well—When are you going to tell her that she’s going to see a Doctor?

Deborah – Just let her wake up; let her have Breakfast and—Look, just give it some time, OK?

Shirley – When’s the appointment?

Deborah – They said to go in whenever we want.

Shirley – Yeah—? WHEN?!

Deborah – Oh—Today.

Izzy enters, standing at the door

Shirley – Well if you want to prove to everyone on how good of a Mother you are, then you should start by acting like one first!

Izzy – Mum—Mum, I don’t feel well.

Deborah – What?

Izzy – I’ve been so stupid—So stupid! I don’t know what’s happening to me; nothing’s right, I’m sweating, my chest is aching like mad; I need to help; just like Grandma said.

Deborah nods, standing up; hugging Izzy

Deborah – And that’s what we’ll get you.

Izzy hugs Deborah back and Shirley smiles slightly, watching them hug

In Kieran’s Corridor with Sophs and Kieran putting two suitcases down on the floor, Hope enters, running out from the Kitchen up to Kieran

Hope – DADDY!

Kieran – There she is; my little Girl!

Kieran picks Hope up; holding her. Demi enters; she has Cookie Dough on her hands

Demi – I thought I heard the door! Me and Hope were just making some cookies.

Kieran – I can tell; Hope seems to be cleaner than you though!

Hope – Mummy said that we should make you and Sophie some cookies for when you come back but you came back before we could finish the cookies!

Kieran – Well now me and Sophie can help you and Mummy with the cookies! Can’t we, Sophie?

Sophs – Huh—? Oh—Yeah. Yeah, we can.

Sophs smiles at Kieran and Kieran puts Hope down

Kieran – Come on, you; let’s finish those cookies!

Hope runs into the Kitchen, exiting and Kieran follows her, exiting

Demi – So—Did you have a good time?

Sophs – Yeah; it was great thanks.
Demi – I’m glad. So—Cookies!

Sophs smiles at Demi, laughing slightly

Demi – Come on!

Demi walks into the Kitchen, exiting and Sophs hangs her coat up; running into the Kitchen, exiting

In Derek’s Living Room with Amanda sat down on the sofa; she’s watching Jasmine kneeled down on the sofa looking at Rosie in front of her

Amanda – She looks really happy that you’re with her, Jasmine!

Jasmine – And I’m happy to be with her.

Jasmine looks at Amanda, smiling at her; she then looks at Rosie again, sighing sadly

Amanda – It’ll take time. It took me a while to connect with Kelsey and she wasn’t even my—You know? 

Jasmine – But I’m not up to Motherhood, Mum; what if I can’t do it? What if I can’t bond with Rosie?

Amanda – Then I won’t think of you any different.

Amanda smiles at Jasmine. Becky enters, followed by Derek; who’s holding the phone

Derek – Kieran and Sophs have just arrived back from their Honeymoon!

Amanda – Really?! How was it? Did Kieran tell you any details?

Derek – He said they had a great time and if they could afford it then they’d have spent longer away from the Hotel!

Becky – So—Kieran’s back?

Derek – Yeah, he is.
Becky – I may pay him a visit later, then!

Becky smiles, walking out to the corridor, exiting

Jasmine – It’s okay, Mum; you can go to your stall in the Market; me and Ryan can look after Rosie by ourselves.

Amanda – Are you sure?

Jasmine – Yeah, I’m sure! Thanks for helping this morning though.

Derek – That’s the attitude, Jas! Come on, Amanda; you heard the Girl.

Amanda nods, standing; walking out to the corridor, Derek follows her, exiting and Jasmine smiles at Rosie; sighing sadly

In the Shop with Imane stood behind the till, Bronwyn’s stood down an aisle, she picks up a packet of Biscuits; walking over to the till opposite Imane, placing the packet of Biscuits on the counter

Imane – You alright?

Bronwyn – Yeah, thanks; I’m good! You?
Imane – I’ve been better. Oh, yeah; about the other night—Where did you go? 

Bronwyn – What?

Imane – Weren’t us two and your Mum planning to go to the Indian for a night out or was that shelved or something?

Bronwyn – I’m sorry; it’s just that my Dad—
Imane – Hold on, don’t finish that sentence. 

Bronwyn – Why? I was telling you why it didn’t happen and I’m—

Imane – Your Mum’s gone from Hell and back to get you back into her life; it’s taken—Years, but now it’s just started recently and you’re being taken away from her again!

Bronwyn – No I’m not. No I’m not, Imane; I love her, I love my Mum!

Imane – Then why don’t you try proving it to her? 

Bronwyn places a pound coin on the counter, picking up the Packet of Biscuits, walking out to the Marketplace, exiting and Imane sighs as Bronwyn exits

In Kieran’s Kitchen with Sophs stood nearby the door watching Kieran, Hope and Demi making Cookie Dough in a bowl. Kieran turns to Sophs, walking over to her

Kieran – Aren’t you going to join in the cookie-making?

Sophs – Don’t you think it’s a bit awkward having your Wife and your Ex-fiancée baking cookies together? 
Kieran – No, actually it’s not! Because I trust you—I trust you BOTH to keep civil.

Sophs – I am keeping civil with her.

Kieran – Then why don’t you prove that to me?

There’s knocking at the front door heard from the corridor and Sophs sighs, walking over to Hope and Demi. Kieran walks out to the corridor, closing the door behind him; walking over to the front door, swinging it open; Becky enters, walking past Kieran

Kieran – “Hello” to you too(!)

Kieran closes the door, turning to Becky

Becky – Do you have any?

Kieran – Do I have any what?
Becky – You know what—Crack. Do you have any?

Kieran – Why would I have any Crack?

Becky – Because you’re the only person I trust to have any, Kieran! 

Kieran – I’m sorry, Becky; but—I don’t do drugs anymore.

Becky – Then buy some! Buy some from whoever you get them from; tell them that your Sister NEEDS some desperately!

Kieran – It doesn’t matter how desperate you are, Becky; he’d give me as many as I’d as for.

Becky – Then ask him for some, Kieran! Please—PLEASE! 

Kieran – I’m sorry.

Kieran opens the door, stepping to one side; Becky looks at him madly

Becky – I’ll never forgive for you this, Kieran. NEVER.

Becky exits, walking out to the Hallways and Kieran rolls his eyes, slamming the door behind Becky as she walks out; he takes his mobile phone out from his pocket, dialling a number and putting it to his ear

Kieran – Dad, it’s me—It’s about Becky.

Kieran sighs sadly

At the Doctor’s in Doctor Warren’s Office with Izzy and Deborah sat down at a Desk
Deborah – The Doctor’s taking his time, isn’t he?

Izzy – I shouldn’t even be here, Mum; I’ll come back another day!

Deborah – No, we’re here now; we may aswell stay now! He won’t be long; just be patient.

Izzy – I hate sitting in silence, Mum. I hate—I feel so agitated; so irritated!

Deborah – Then let’s talk, yeah? 

Deborah looks at Poster on the wall about Depression, Izzy looks at it

Deborah – It’s hard to think that that’s in our heads, isn’t it? My Mum used to make us eat Brains when we were little; like—Soup. You can’t buy them now of course, because of Mad Cow disease; that’s what’s wrong with me!

Deborah laughs and Izzy continues staring at the Poster 

Deborah – I refuse once; to eat the Brains. But she wasn’t having any of it; she said that they were nutritious; she forced me to eat every drop. When I swallowed the last mouthful I threw up the whole lot on her favourite table cloth; I didn’t mean to! She didn’t ask me to eat them again though, did she?

Izzy – I sometimes feel like that, Mum.

Izzy looks at Deborah

Izzy – It’s like my Brain’s breaking and all the pressure builds up in my head and in my mind I can see a little crack in my skull; I can see it spreading and it feels as if everything’s just going to spill out! It feels like my heads going to—To explode!

Deborah – I know.

Doctor Warren enters

Doctor Warren – Sorry about the long wait!

Doctor Warren sits down behind his desk opposite Izzy and Deborah

Izzy – Don’t apologise because now I’ve realised that there’s nothing wrong with me!

Doctor Warren – So you don’t feel like you need to be here?

Izzy – No, it’s her; she’s making me think things, she’s putting things into my head! She’s wrong, I was wrong; I’m fine, now can I go please?

Doctor Warren – Isobel I can’t make you stay; but Doctor Al; he supported a neighbour of yours—Courtney, is it? With her Bipolar Disorder, and he seems to be concerned about you too; your Mother told us that you’ve recently had lack of concentration at School and that you’d be taking careless actions; drinking excessive amounts of Alcohol, me and Doctor Al thinks that you have similar symptoms to Attention Deficit Hyperactivity Disorder.

Izzy – No, that’s most likely her; not me.

Doctor Warren – You’ve got nothing to be scared of.

Izzy – Don’t give me that! The Drinking; it’s not ADHD, it’s me; it’s called having fun and that’s what EVERYONE needs to realise!
Doctor Warren – Yes, it may be you; but I can be dangerous too, if it’s not dealt with properly; which is why you need to let us help you.
Izzy – Look, I’m sorry for wasting your time, but I’ve had enough, alright?
Izzy stands, walking over to the door

Deborah – You may think that you can cope, Izzy; but you will go down; worse than I EVER have in my entire life, not before maybe, or next week or next month; but you WILL go down and believe me, I’ve seen people; I’ve seen Karen, I’ve seen Courtney go down; you may not have symptoms for Bipolar Disorder, but whatever you do have it needs to be treated; you NEED help!
Doctor Warren – Is that how you feel like you’re going, Isobel; down?

Izzy – Well you’ve got to keep fighting, haven’t you? 

Doctor Warren – How do you feel right now?

Izzy – Like my minds going round and round in my head and I can’t stop it, I—I—

Doctor Warren – Why don’t you sit down, Isobel? Please.

Izzy sits back down next to Deborah

Doctor Warren – Thank you. Since you’ve started feeling like this, have you done anything out of the ordinary; take risks that you wouldn’t usually take? Isobel?

Deborah turns to Izzy sadly

Izzy – Yeah, I suppose.

Doctor Warren – Can you tell me about it?

Izzy – I—I’ve been spending money on alcohol; well—I’ve not spent any money. Most of the time I sneak into a Shop and I just—I steal. When I do it I feel like it’s the right thing to do, and when people find out I feel like I’m still doing the right thing; I argue back, I want to be the gossip of the Hotel; that’s all I want, because I’ve never had the attention on me before—Ever. I’ve—I feel irritating when I’m in a quiet place; a quiet room, I feel like I can’t stop moving; I start itching my arms!

Doctor Warren – What about School?  

Izzy – I’ve not been concentrating enough; I—I just want friends and the only way to get friends in my School is to—Is to not listen; not listen to a word the Teacher’s saying. I went out to the club and I bought loads of shots; I ended up in Hospital.

Doctor Warren – And despite your mind telling you that you’re doing the wrong thing, you still did it anyway?

Izzy – I can’t help it. 

Doctor Warren – It could’ve killed you, Isobel!

Izzy – Yeah.

Doctor Warren – And do you still think you’re fine? Do you still think that you’re okay?

Izzy looks at Doctor Warren with tears in her eyes

In Audrey’s Kitchen with Audrey and Basil sat at the table, Diane enters

Diane – I’m sorry to walk in like this, Audrey; but I came here to see Basil.

Audrey – Oh—It’s fine, Diane! 

Basil – What do you want?
Diane pulls a Teddy Bear out from her handbag, holding it out to Basil

Diane – I took this with me when I ran away—I thought that it’s time I returned it.

Diane smiles at Basil and Basil takes the Teddy Bear from Diane with tears in his eyes; he looks up at Diane as a tear rolls down his cheek and Diane smiles back
In the Car Lot with Derek sat down at his Desk, Becky enters; closing the door behind her
Becky – I got your call. What’s up?

Derek stands, turning to Becky

Derek – You think that I don’t know?

Becky – Don’t know what? 

Derek – You; going round Kieran’s asking for Drugs; going back to your old ways!

Becky rolls her eyes, sighing

Becky – Look, I’ve always been hooked on Crack, alright? Always have been, always will be; nothing will change, Dad and you have to realise that! But obviously you wouldn’t notice that, would you, Dad? Because there’s Kelsey; no reason to be worried about her anymore, is there? There’s Mum; her Cancer! Oh, and finally Jasmine; you want to be forgiven so much by her that you help her Mother her own child! Where do I come in the list, Dad? 

Derek – I don’t have a list; not for my family.

Becky – You hate the fact that I’m doing what I want in my life; I’m not a little kid anymore!

Derek – What? So getting hooked on Drugs is part of growing up, is it? 

Becky – That’s rich for you to say, Dad; because before we moved here you were stacked on Drugs; stacked on Crack, but obviously Mum doesn’t know about that, does she? 

Derek grabs Becky’s wrists, slamming her against the wall

Derek – IF I DIDN’T CARE THAT YOU WERE HOOKED ON DRUGS THEN WHY WOULD I BE SO DESPERATE TO MAKE YOU SEE SENSE FOR ONCE IN YOUR LIFE? WHY WOULD I WASTE MY TIME TO MAKE SURE THAT YOU WERE SAFE?! WHY?!

Derek pulls himself away from Becky with tears in his eyes and Becky looks at him as a tear rolls down her cheek

In Kieran’s Living Room with Hope sat down on the sofa, Demi enters and Hope hides something behind her back

Demi – What are you doing in here? We were baking cookies, remember?

Hope – I found a toy in Daddy and Sophie’s bedroom!

Demi – A toy? Are you sure? I don’t think either of them play with toys!

Hope – Yes, Mummy; a toy! I think Daddy plays Army Games with Sophie!
Demi looks at Hope puzzled and Hope pulls a Gun from behind her back and Demi looks at in shock
In the Hallways with Imane walking along; Brandon’s enters, walking behind her; grabbing her arm, Imane turns to him
Imane – Yes? How can I help you?

Brandon – What do you think you’re doing?

Imane – Walking to my flat, what does it look like I’m—

Brandon grabs the back of Imane’s hair with his other hand, pulling it and Imane grabs hold of the back of her head in pain as Brandon holds onto her hair tightly

Brandon – Don’t play games with me, Girl; I know exactly what you’re trying to do. Bronwyn told me, “No more nights out, Dad, OK?”  I was confused by this, I mean, it’s not like my little Angel of a Daughter to just say something like that to me. But I know what you’re like; you take risks, don’t you, Girl? 

Imane – “Risk”? No. I just don’t want Bronwyn to be driven away from Marissa by an old man like you again.

Brandon pushes Imane away from him; letting go of her

Brandon – You even TRY to do something like that again; you even dare interfere, then I’ll kill you.

Brandon turns around, walking down the Hallway; exiting and Imane holds the back of her head, walking Brandon walking away madly 
In Derek’s Living Room with Jasmine sat down on the sofa holding Rosie, Ryan’s kneeled down nearby her 

Jasmine – She’s not going to sleep; this is impossible!

Ryan – You give up too easily! Come on, I know you can do this; you can do anything!

Jasmine sighs sadly, there’s a knock at the front door from the corridor and Ryan stands; walking out to the corridor and over to the front door, opening it; Sophs enters and Ryan closes the door behind her as she walks in

Ryan – Hey, Sophs! I heard you were back. What’s up?

Sophs – Is Jasmine in?

Ryan – Yeah; she’s through there looking after Rosie. Do you want a cup of tea?

Sophs – Sure!

Sophs smiles at Ryan and Ryan exits, walking into the Kitchen. Sophs walks into the Kitchen and she looks at Jasmine sat down on the sofa holding Rosie

Sophs – Jasmine—Jasmine, she’s beautiful!

Jasmine – I don’t think she feels beautiful.

Sophs – Who does?

Sophs laughs slightly, kneeling down nearby Jasmine; looking at Rosie

Sophs – She really is beautiful, Jasmine; she is!

Jasmine – Then why do I feel so—So sick of her? 

A tear rolls down Jasmine’s cheek

Sophs – Do you feel like killing yourself or—?

Jasmine – All the time.

Sophs – You know? I had almost exactly the same feelings as you when I had an abortion; it does stuff to your mind, doesn’t it?

Jasmine – But this thing—This thing in my head; it’s making me think awful, AWFUL things; terrible things. I just want it to go away; I want to love Rosie, but with this thing; these voices in my head, I—I can’t do it. I can’t do, Sophs!

Jasmine begins to cry and Sophs puts her hand on her shoulder

Sophs – Then let me help you.

Jasmine shakes her head

Jasmine – No—No, no one can help me. No one!

Sophs looks at Jasmine sadly; hugging her tightly as Jasmine breaksdown in tears

In the Car Lot with Becky sat down at Derek’s Desk; Derek’s stood nearby the door

Becky – You EVER touch me like that and you will NEVER see me again. Come on, then—Kick off! Tell me what a bad person I am; call me a Pot Head!

Becky stands, looking at Derek with tears in her eyes

Becky – Give me some fatherly advice; because you’re good at that aren’t you? When you forget how much you screwed up at being a Dad to me anyway! Just know that I’m not sorry for getting hooked on Drugs; I’m just following in my Fathers’ footsteps, aren’t I?

Derek – OK, that’s it; I’m going.

Becky – Good! Good, you go back to the Hotel and play innocent to Mum; play innocent to everyone!

Derek – No, I mean it; I’m not going to be part of your life anymore, Becky; I’ll be part of your Mum’s, Jasmine’s, Kieran’s—But not you. You wish that I wasn’t your Dad, well fair enough; I’m not anymore! And you are not my Daughter; you’re on your own. 
Becky – Well I’ve always been on my own.

Derek looks at Becky, sighing; walking out the Car Lot, closing the door behind him; exiting. Becky sits back down on the Desk Chair, breaking down in tears
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