Episode 303

In Derek’s flat – Kelsey’s Bedroom with Kelsey sat down on her bed with her laptop on the bed in front of her, she’s on a Modelling site and there’s a profile of “NICOLE” on it, she clicks on it and a page of Nicole’s Profile opens; “My ABC Diet” is shown under the “About Me” Section and the scrolls the cursor over to it, the door opens and Amanda enters, standing by the door and Kelsey quickly closes the laptop lid 
Amanda – I’ve been calling you or the past twenty minutes for breakfast, Kelsey! 

Kelsey – I’m sorry, I can’t hear you!

Amanda – Well you’re not deaf; it’s not like we’re very far away in this flat!

Kelsey shows Amanda her earphones which are plugged into her laptop

Kelsey – Earphones!

Amanda – Alright, then; fair enough! Like I said; Breakfast is ready for you.

Kelsey – To be honest with you, Grandma; I’m not hungry!

Amanda – Really? What’s wrong?

Amanda walks over to Kelsey, putting her hand on Kelsey’s forehead
Kelsey – I’ve just got a bit of a headache, that’s all!

Amanda – Yet you can listen to music?

Kelsey – It calms me down a little; it’s relaxing!

Amanda takes her hand off Kelsey’s forehead

Amanda – You don’t have a temperature, Kelsey. Are you alright or—?

Kelsey – Yeah, I’m fine; I just have a headache!

Amanda – Are you sure?

Kelsey – Mum, honestly; I’m fine!

Kelsey smiles at Amanda and Amanda smiles back sadly, walking out to the corridor, exiting

In the Salon with Amy stood behind the counter. Demi enters, walking over to the till. Amy looks up at Demi

Amy – Sorry, can you leave please?

Demi – What?

Amy – We don’t allow people who come from street corners.

Demi – You know? I thought that I could walk in here and be respected like any other customer.
Amy – Well it’s true, isn’t it? You came out of nowhere and ran into Kieran’s arms—AGAIN!

Demi – I put the file on the Club laptop.

Amy – What? What file?

Demi – Of Sophs and Jamie. I got that recorded.

Amy looks at Demi in shock and Demi smirks at her slightly

In a Bedsit with Lauren laid down on her side on the bed; she’s awake. A door slam is heard coming from the corridor and Lauren sits up, taking the covers off of her

Lauren – You took your time, Jay! I’ve been up for ages now!

Lauren stands, walking into the Kitchen area; turning the Kettle on, boiling the water

Lauren – Do you want a coffee or a tea?

The door opens and Lauren picks a small bowl full of teabags

Lauren – Where’s the coffee? Jay?

Lauren turns and Georgia’s stood at the door in front of her; Lauren looks at her in shock, dropping the bowl of teabags on the floor; smashing the bowl 
In Derek’s Kitchen with Derek making a two cups of coffee, Amanda’s stood nearby the door and Jasmine’s sat down at the table nearby Rosie sat in her High-Chair; she’s feeding her

Amanda – I’m just concerned, that’s all!

Derek – Don’t be concerned, Amanda.

Derek turns to Amanda

Amanda – I want to prove that I care, Derek.

Jasmine – Dad’s right, Mum; I should be the one who’s concerned about this.

Amanda turns to Jasmine

Amanda – I can’t let you go through with this on your own; I can’t let you look after Kelsey while you’re struggling to bond with Rosie as it is!

Jasmine – Honestly, Mum—

Jasmine stands

Jasmine – It’s fine. I’m fine! 

Jasmine puts her hand on Amanda’s shoulder with a smile on her face

Jasmine – Everything’s fine.

Amanda smiles back at Jasmine and Jasmine exits, walking out to the corridor, closing the door behind her. Amanda looks at Rosie and then at the floor, sighing sadly

In a Bedsit with Georgia stood nearby the door looking at Lauren stood in the Kitchen Area looking at her in shock; the floor nearby her is covered in teabags and there’s pieces of a smashed bowl around her
Georgia – Who are you? 

Lauren – Look, I’m sorry; I was just—I—

Georgia – Where is he?

Lauren – Who? Jay?

Georgia – No.  I mean Kyle; where is he?

Lauren – I haven’t seen him since last week.

Georgia – Oh? Is that right? Is it? So you’re not some kind of—Prostitute?

Lauren – Do I look like a Prostitute to you?

Lauren shows Georgia the bandages wrapped around her arms and wrists

Georgia – Right, well—Who let you in here? How did you get in?

Lauren – Jay.

Georgia – As in—Kyle’s Brother Jay?

Lauren – Yeah.

Georgia – What are you to him?

Lauren – What?

Georgia – You to Jay; what’s your relationship?

Lauren – We’re a couple.

Georgia – Oh, well—I’m sorry to disappoint you—?

Lauren – Lauren. My name’s Lauren.

Georgia – Sorry to disappoint you, Lauren; but this is MY bedsit, this is MY flat; and you’re not welcome here.

Lauren looks at Georgia nervously and a tear rolls down her cheek

Lauren – Can—Can you help me, please?

Georgia looks at Lauren puzzled as Lauren puts her hand over her mouth, beginning to breakdown in tears

In Jessa’s Corridor with Jessa opening the front door, Daner enters

Daner – Jessa, can me and Aasha borrow this flat for an hour or two?
Jessa – Daner, I’m sorry; but I can’t keep—

Daner – PLEASE! I need to speak to her, and it’s impossible to do that while we’re in the Shop; her family keep lurking about.

Jessa puts her hand on her head, sighing

Jessa – Alright, fine! But don’t make a mess of this place, alright? I just cleaned up!

Daner – Don’t you worry about a thing!

Daner smiles at Jessa and Jessa rolls her eyes, laughing slightly; walking out to the Hallways, exiting; closing the door behind her

In Derek’s Corridor with Kelsey walking out from her Bedroom. Jasmine enters, walking out from the Living Room

Jasmine – Kelsey?

Kelsey stops at the door, turning to Jasmine
Jasmine – Where are you going?

Kelsey – The café.

Jasmine – I thought you told your Grandma you weren’t hungry?

Kelsey – No, I’m not; but I’m thirsty and I just need a cuppa.

Jasmine – Well, your Grandad’s making one, why don’t you—

Kelsey – Honestly, Jasmi—Mum, I’m fine. I’m fine, alright? I just need some time alone.

Kelsey smiles at Jasmine, walking out to the Hallways, exiting. Jasmine sighs sadly, watching Kelsey exiting

In a bedsit with Lauren sat down at the end of the bed. Georgia’s kneeled down in the Kitchen Area sweeping the smashed pieces of the bowl into the dustpan

Lauren – I’m sorry about your bowl.

Georgia – You mean that old thing?

Georgia stands, holding the Dustpan containing the broken pieces of the bowl

Georgia – Don’t worry about it! 

Georgia smiles at Lauren, walking over to the bin, throwing the broken pieces of the bowl into the bin. She turns to Lauren

Georgia – So, what are you doing here?
Lauren – I did—I did something really bad; a crime.

Georgia – What sort of crime?

Lauren – You don’t want to know.

Georgia – Oh—Look, I’m just going to go to the café down the street. Do you mind staying here on your own for a bit or—?

Lauren – Of course not!

Lauren smiles at Georgia and Georgia smiles back, walking out to the corridor and closing the door behind her. She takes her mobile phone out from her pocket, dialling a number and putting it to her ear

Georgia – Kyle, it’s me.

Georgia looks up madly with her mobile phone to her ear
In the café with Jamie stood at the till opposite Deborah, who’s stood behind the till
Jamie – Coffee please.

Deborah nods at Jamie, smiling slightly; walking over to the coffee machine. Jamie takes his wallet out from his pocket, looking over at Kelsey sat down at a table with her head in her arms; she’s got earphones in her ears. Amy enters, walking over to the till where Jamie is
Amy – Demi’s got a nice Wedding Present for you and Sasha, don’t you think?
Jamie turns to Amy

Jamie – Do you mind sneaking up on me like that?

Amy – Oh, I’m sorry! Did I startle you?

Jamie – Not at all. I’m a man, Amy; I don’t get scared.

Amy – Oh, but you do! You really do, Jamie; I mean—Do you know what? I’m not going to speak of it in public.

Deborah places a cup of coffee on the till in front of Jamie

Amy – Don’t want it spreading around the Hotel before the big day now, do we?

Deborah – That’s fifty pence please, Jamie.

Amy smirks at Jamie, walking out the café to the Marketplace, exiting. Jamie watches Amy walking out, madly

Deborah – Jamie?

Jamie turns to Deborah

Jamie – Sorry—What?

Deborah – The coffee; fifty pence.

Jamie nods, taking a pound coin out from his wallet, placing it on the counter

Jamie – Keep the change.

Jamie picks up the cup of coffee, walking out the café to the Marketplace, exiting. Nicole enters as Jamie walks out and she looks around the café; seeing Kelsey sat down at a table, she looks over at her sadly; turning to Deborah stood behind the till
In Jessa’s Living Room with Daner and Aasha sat down next to each other on the sofa; Daner picks up the TV remote, turning the TV on

Daner – So—What shall we watch?

Aasha – Anything; I don’t mind!
Aasha smiles at Daner and Daner turns the TV off again by the remote

Daner – Why don’t we—You know?

Aasha freezes, turning to Daner. There’s knocking at the front door coming from the corridor

Aasha – Is that Jessa?

Daner – I guess so! I’ll let her in.

Daner stands and Aasha grabs his hand, pulling him back

Aasha – What if it’s not her? Doesn’t she have a key for her own flat?

Daner – She could’ve forgotten it? You never know!

Daner smiles at Aasha, walking out to the corridor and over to the front door, swinging it open; he looks in front of him in shock at Tariq

Tariq – Daner? What are you doing here?

In the Living Room Aasha’s sat down on the sofa, looking into the corridor in horror

In the café with Kelsey sat down at a table with her head in her arms on the table; earphones are plugged into her ears. Nicole picks up two cups of coffee from the counter, walking over to Kelsey’s table

Nicole – Kelsey?

Nicole puts the two cups of coffee on each side of the table, grabbing Kelsey’s arm; shaking her

Nicole – Kelsey!

Kelsey lifts her head up, taking her earphones out 

Nicole – I got you a coffee.

Nicole smiles at Kelsey, sitting down opposite her at the table

Kelsey – I’m not thirsty.

Nicole – You might not be thirsty, but you’re tired. You have eye-bags underneath your eyes! 
Kelsey – Well—I’m not thirsty!

Nicole – Just because you’re dieting doesn’t mean that you have to cut down on drink; you just need to eat healthily! 

Kelsey – It’s not just any diet though, it’s the ABC Diet.

Nicole looks at Kelsey in shock

Nicole – WHAT?!

Kelsey – I saw—I saw your profile on the Modelling Agency website.

Nicole – Kelsey, that stuff—The ABC Diet; it’s dangerous! 

Kelsey – Well it got you skinny, didn’t it? It got you into a Size Zero Dress!

Nicole – That doesn’t matter! I went through and I’m still going through hell because of that decision, Kelsey!

Kelsey – What, Nicole? What is so bad that you’re going through?

Kelsey looks at Nicole with tears in her eyes and she wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek

Kelsey – You’re perfect, Nicole. Everything about you; you’re—You’re perfect. 

Nicole – I’m ill.

Kelsey looks at Nicole puzzled

Nicole – I have Bulimia.

Kelsey looks at Nicole in shock

In Jessa’s Living Room with Aasha under the table down on her hands and knees. Daner and Tariq are stood nearby the table

Daner – She asked me to look after the flat until she gets back, that’s all!

Tariq – Jessa; trusting you? That’s funny, Daner!

Daner – What?

Tariq – Jessa doesn’t trust anyone; not even Guru or Mum!

Daner – Well—Maybe I’m different?

Tariq – You’re up to something, Daner; I can see it all over your face!

Daner – Tariq, If I was up to something I would—

Aasha’s mobile phone rings from inside her pocket, she covers her pocket as it rings and Daner closes his eyes; Tariq looks over at the table and Aasha sighs, taking her mobile phone out from her pocket, looking at it and it says “IMANE CALLING..” she declines the call. Climbing out from under the table, standing up and looking at Tariq

Tariq – Isn’t that—?

Daner turns to Aasha, holding his hand out to her; Aasha grabs his hand and Daner pulls her over to him, putting his arm around her as he looks at Tariq. Tariq looks at them in shock

In a café with Georgia sat down at a table. Kyle enters, walking over to the table, sitting down opposite Georgia
Kyle – What’s up?

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

Kyle – Yeah—What about? 

Georgia – Well, do you know what? Forget about the money you took from me—For now anyway. 

Kyle – Thank you! Thank you, Georgia; you don’t know how much this means to me, I—

Georgia – Let’s talk about your Brother Jay instead.

Kyle looks at Georgia puzzled in shock

In the café with Nicole and Kelsey sat down opposite each other at the table

Nicole – It broke my family apart. I’m a recovering Bulimic and I’ve—I’m diagnosed with Anorexia too

Kelsey – So—They were caused by the ABC Diet?

Nicole – It started—It started my Bulimia; I’m not sure about my Anorexia though, but I—I starved myself. I starved myself for months, maybe even years; I didn’t know what I was doing to myself.

Kelsey – Just to get to Size Zero?

Nicole – It’s an addiction, Kelsey; it BECOMES an addiction; starving yourself, it—It’s dangerous. And I don’t want you to fall into the same trap I did just to follow your Dreams, because believe me, Kelsey—It’ll ruin your life.

Kelsey looks at Nicole sadly as a tear rolls down her cheek 
In Derek’s Corridor Jasmine enters, walking out from the Living Room holding Rosie; she looks at Kelsey’s Bedroom door and she walks over to it, knocking on it

Jasmine – Kelsey? Kelsey, are you in there?

There’s silence and Jasmine opens the door, walking into Kelsey’s Bedroom; closing the door behind her. She walks over to the Dressing Table and there’s a dozen photo-shoot of Nicole’s pictures. Jasmine picks one up, looking at it puzzled; she puts it back down and she walks over to the bed; looking at the closed laptop on it, placing Rosie down on the bed. She sits down by the laptop on the bed, opening the lid and moving the cursor, Nicole’s Profile on the Modelling Website comes up and she looks at it in shock. She scrolls the cursor over to the Documents Folder and she clicks on it; there’s a Folder saying, “Motivation Pictures” and Jasmine scrolls the cursor over to the file, clicking it and there are 495 pictures of Model’s photo-shoots and Jasmine looks at the pictures puzzled, shaking her head in horror
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