Episode 316

In Tori’s Living Room with Tori sat down on the sofa in her Dressing Gown in the Dark. Hannah enters

Hannah – You’re still not dressed?

Hannah walks over to the curtains; opening them

Tori – I don’t see any point in getting dressed, no.

Hannah – Why not?

Hannah turns to Tori

Hannah – I was thinking that we could go to the Club later? You know, the one in Town?

Tori – Hannah—

Hannah – Come on! I just got here and I need to catch-up with a few people; Imane being one of them.

Tori stands, walking over to the curtains, closing them again

Tori – Please, Hannah—

Tori looks at Hannah

Tori – Do NOT interfere. Do you understand?

Hannah nods, looking at Tori puzzled and Tori exits, walking out to the corridor

In Derek’s Kitchen with Ashleigh making a cup of coffee; Ryan’s sat down on at the table spreading Butter on a slice of Toast; Rosie’s sat down in her High-Chair. Jasmine enters

Ashleigh – I made you a cuppa.

Ashleigh passes Jasmine the cup of coffee and Jasmine rubs her eye with her other hand

Jasmine – Thanks, Ashleigh.

Ryan – Ashleigh was telling me that she’s worried about Kelsey.

Jasmine – “Worried”? 

Ashleigh – Yeah—

Ashleigh turns to Jasmine

Ashleigh – She’s just not been herself; she’s been blanking people a lot recently.

Jasmine – Kelsey’s always been ignorant, I thought you’d know that by now?
Ashleigh – No, but—She’s become REALLY ignorant; she’s become self-obsessed about her weight! I think that Model friend of hers has been influencing her to lose weight.

Jasmine – If she wants to diet then let her; it’s her own body.

Ryan – I agree with her, Jas; Kelsey’s become—

There’s a door slam coming from the corridor and Jasmine walks out to the corridor, seeing Kelsey walking from her Bedroom over to the front door; Jasmine looks at the locks on Kelsey’s door

Jasmine – Why are there locks on your Bedroom door?

Kelsey turns to Jasmine

Kelsey – Privacy.

Jasmine – Kelsey—

Kelsey – PRIVACY.

Kelsey exits, walking out to the Hallways; Jasmine puts her hand on her head, sighing; walking back into the Kitchen

Ryan – Look, Jas; you look tired. Why don’t you have a lie down; a rest?

Jasmine – I would, but I have the stall to—

Ryan – Don’t worry about the Stall; Ashleigh would take care of it! 

Jasmine looks at Ashleigh

Jasmine – Ashleigh, if you don’t want—

Ashleigh – Go to bed, Jasmine.

Ashleigh smiles at Jasmine and Jasmine exits, walking out to the corridor. Ashleigh walks out to the corridor shortly after her, exiting and Ryan picks up the phone, dialling a number and putting it to his ear, taking a deep breath and sighing

In Ross’ Living Room with Laura sat down on the sofa. Ross enters, holding a plate of biscuits

Ross – I don’t know why she’s so selfish.

Ross places the plate of Biscuits on the table in front of Laura. Laura puts her hand on her head, sighing sadly

Laura – It’s natural for her.

Ross – No, it’s wrong!

Ross sits down next to Laura on the sofa

Ross – You did tell her EVERYTHING, didn’t you?

Laura – Well, I TRIED to until she started screaming, “GET OUT! GET OUT OF THIS FLAT OR I’LL CALL THE POLICE!” And you know what I’m like, Ross; you know how scared I was in Prison! I don’t want to go back there, and I can’t go back there either.

Ross – Well—Should I try and talk to her?

Laura laughs slightly, scoffing

Laura – You can try!

Chris enters, standing at the door

Ross – I WILL try; she needs to realise that her family actually care about her; they want to help her!

Chris – That Girl doesn’t deserve our care or respect, Ross.

Ross looks up at Chris

Chris – In fact, she NEVER has.

Chris exits, walking out to the corridor and Ross sighs sadly, looking at Laura again
In the Shop with Imane stood behind the till. Bronwyn enters, walking over to the till, standing opposite Imane

Imane – Hey, Bronwyn! Can I get you anything?

Bronwyn – No, thanks; I just came here to speak to you.

Imane – That’s nice, I have felt pretty lonely today. It’s been REALLY quiet.

Imane smiles at Bronwyn

Imane – So—What do you want to talk about?

Bronwyn – Just—I got you a present.

Bronwyn takes a necklace out from her pocket, placing it on the till in front of her, sliding it over to Imane

Imane – A Necklace?

Bronwyn – Yeah; it—It’s important. 

Imane looks at Bronwyn puzzled

Bronwyn – Melissa; she gave it to me before she—Before she died in the fire; my Sister.

Imane looks at Bronwyn in shock; picking up the Necklace, holding it out to her

Imane – Take it.

Bronwyn – Imane—

Imane – No, Bronwyn; PLEASE take it. This is special to you; it’s your Sister’s, I’m not even half as special as she is, trust me.

Bronwyn – Imane, you helped me survive during the Bullying, and—I want to give you something special. 

Imane looks at the Necklace, then looking at Bronwyn again; smiling slightly

Imane – Thank you.

Bronwyn smiles back, walking out to the Marketplace, exiting and Imane sighs sadly, looking at the Necklace

In the Marketplace with Nicole walking along; somebody grabs her arm as she walks by the Clothes Stall and the person’s revealed to be Ashleigh

Ashleigh – I think me and you need a little chat, don’t you?
Nicole looks at Ashleigh nervously, taking a deep breath

In Karen’s Living Room with Sasha sat down on the sofa. Jamie enters, standing nearby the door

Jamie – Are you sure you don’t want anything? 

Sasha – Like—?

Jamie – A cuppa or something?

Sasha – No, thanks; I’m not Thirsty, OR hungry before you suggest random types of foods. 

Jamie – I’m just worried about you, Sasha. You’re not—You’re not acting like you were before your family moved here.

Sasha – Thanks, Jamie; you’ve just basically proven to me that they’ve beaten me. That they’ve pushed me to the edge of me having some sort of personality transplant!

Jamie – I’m not saying that you’ve changed. Well—It’s just that you seem to be more—

There’s knocking at the front door coming from the corridor. Jamie walks out to the corridor and over to the front door, swinging it open; Ross is stood in front of him and Jamie rolls his eyes, looking at him stood in front of him

In the Marketplace with Ashleigh stood nearby the Clothes Stall holding Nicole’s arm
Nicole – Can you get off of me, please?

Ashleigh – Why? You’re not in a hurry are you? Well—Kelsey did just walk out the flat, so I’m guessing you’re something to do with that?

Nicole – Get off me.

Ashleigh rolls her eyes, letting go of Nicole

Ashleigh – What is it with you, eh? Don’t you have something else to be doing? Like—Modelling?

Nicole – I have a life, thanks.

Ashleigh – Oh, I’m sorry; it’s hard to tell. I mean—You’re not natural at all. You’re fakeness got you into Modelling.

Nicole – Actually, I’m natural; I’m one hundred perfect real, and believe me—I know a LOT of things about you.

Ashleigh – Oh, really? Enlighten me.

Nicole – I know that you used to be quite chubby as a child.

Ashleigh looks at Nicole in shock

Ashleigh – How—How did you know that?

Nicole – Like I said, I know a lot about you.

Nicole exits, walking along the Marketplace and Ashleigh watches Nicole walking away, looking puzzled

In Karen’s Living Room with Sasha sat down on the sofa, Ross is stood nearby the door looking down at her and Jamie’s stood nearby him, stood in the corridor

Sasha – Please, Ross—Don’t. I’ve got a headache; I don’t need this—

Ross – Did she tell you everything?

Sasha – What?

Ross – Last night; did Laura tell you EVERYTHING?

Sasha stands, looking at Ross

Sasha – Yes, she did. And do you know what? I’m so disappointed in you, Ross.

Ross – “Disappointed”?

Jamie – Mate, I think you’d better go now; she clearly doesn’t want you here.

Ross – No, “MATE;” let Sasha speak for herself.

Sasha – Yes; I’m disappointed in you, you heard correctly. In fact, I thought even Laura couldn’t stoop this low!

Ross – What about your Mum and Dad? We all care about you, Sasha. We all want you to be happy!

Sasha – “Happy”? By making my life HELL?! You brought Laura back into my life and—

Ross – I got her pregnant because she’s carrying YOUR child for YOU!

Sasha looks at Ross in shock

In Derek’s Corridor there’s knocking at the front door, Jasmine enters; walking out from her and Ryan’s Bedroom holding Rosie. She walks over to the front door, swinging it open; Doctor Mitchell’s stood at the door in front of her

Jasmine – Can I help you?

Ryan enters, standing at the Living Room door

Doctor Mitchell – Sorry—Doctor Mitchell.

Doctor Mitchell holds his hand out to Jasmine

Jasmine – “Doctor”?

Doctor Mitchell – Yes. And seeing as you’ve got the child, you must be the Mother of her, right?

Jasmine – Yes, I am; just because there’s numerous kidnappers here doesn’t mean I—

Doctor Mitchell – I was asking if you were the child’s Mother.

Jasmine – Yes.

Doctor Mitchell – Then you must be Jasmine?

Jasmine – Yes. What do you want?

Doctor Mitchell – Mister Ryan Lanbert invited me to the flat to sort you out; I’m here to help you.

Ryan looks at Jasmine nervously and Jasmine looks at Doctor Mitchell in shock
In the café with Kelsey sat down at a table. Nicole enters; she has dried tear lines down her cheeks and Kelsey turns to her

Kelsey – Where have you been? What took you so long?

Kelsey stands, walking over to Nicole; pointing at the Clothes Stall out the window

Kelsey – I saw you talking to Ashleigh about ten minutes ago, and—Nicole, have you been crying?

Nicole – It’s—It’s nothing—

Kelsey – Well, it must be something! Look at you; you look upset! What’s happened?

Nicole – Kelsey, please—

Kelsey – Is this about Ashleigh?

Nicole – No. No, she said nothing to me; nothing offensive or hurtful anyway, and—

Kelsey – Right—

Kelsey picks up her handbag, walking over to the door

Nicole – Kelsey? 

Kelsey exits, walking out to the Marketplace and Nicole runs over to the door after her

Nicole – KELSEY!

Nicole exits, walking out to the Marketplace; slamming the door behind her

In the Shop with Imane stood behind the till. Hannah enters, walking over to the till, standing opposite Imane

Imane – Hey, Hannah! You’re back then?

Hannah – Yeah; after a LONG, LONG time.

Imane – Good. Hopefully you can’t sort that friend of yours out.

Hannah – Who would that be then?

Imane – I think you know exactly who I’m on about.
Hannah – You mean Tori, then? 

Imane – I don’t want to be rude to you, seeing as I don’t find you as disgusting as she is; but yes, I mean Tori.

Hannah – So basically the person who you bullied?

Imane laughs, looking at Hannah

Imane – “BULLIED”? That’s your friend.

Hannah – No. No, YOU pushed her to self-harm; you pushed her to attempted suicide!

Imane – Are you actually hearing yourself right now? Tori; your best friend; she’s a dirty, little liar.

Hannah looks at Imane puzzled

In Derek’s Living Room with Jasmine sat down on a separate sofa to Doctor Mitchell; Rosie’s laid down in a Basket on the floor nearby them

Doctor Mitchell – And you don’t have any—Strange thoughts?

Jasmine – Why should I answer these questions?

Doctor Mitchell – Because if you don’t answer them, we can’t do anything; we can’t help you.

Jasmine – Good. I don’t need help.

Doctor Mitchell – Mrs Lanbert, just—Co-operate with me. Please.

Jasmine – Yes, I do.

Doctor Mitchell – Regularly?

Jasmine – I—Yes. Every day.

Doctor Mitchell – What kind of thoughts do you have?

Jasmine – That—That I want to kill her. That I can’t bond with her; so—There’s only one answer, kill her.

Doctor Mitchell – Mrs Lanbert this is fairly common in the stages of Motherhood.

Jasmine – “Early”? I had Rosie in February; it’s been Six Months I’ve been feeling like this; that’s half a YEAR!

Doctor Mitchell – That’s common too.

Jasmine looks down at Rosie with tears in her eyes

Doctor Mitchell – You have symptoms of Postpartum Depression, Mrs Lanbert. It can be easily treated though; we just need to support you, and I’m sure your family will support you aswell. 

Jasmine looks at Doctor Mitchell and a tear rolls down her cheek 

In the Marketplace with Kelsey facing Ashleigh at the Clothes Stall; Nicole’s stood behind Kelsey

Ashleigh – She’s using you, Kelsey; you’re just too stupid to see it!

Kelsey – “Using” me? She told me EXACTLY what you said to her, Ashleigh; she told me that you attacked her and—

Ashleigh – “Attacked”? I don’t see any bruises on her, do you?

Kelsey – I mean you upset her.

Ashleigh – “Upset”? Me upset HER?! She’s a stalker, Kelsey. She’s a stalker and you don’t even realise it; she’s told me some private things, alright? PRIVATE THING ABOUT MY CHILDHOOD; SOMETHING NOBODY ELSE WOULD KNOW; NOT EVEN JASMINE!

Kelsey turns around and Nicole’s not stood in front of her

Ashleigh – That Girl, Kelsey—

Kelsey turns to Ashleigh

Ashleigh – She’s dangerous.

Kelsey looks at Ashleigh madly, shaking her head; running through the Marketplace, exiting

In Karen’s Living Room with Sasha sat down on the sofa, Jamie enters

Jamie – He’s gone now.

Sasha – You didn’t have to, Jamie—
Jamie – Of course I did; he was making you upset; he was making you angry, Sasha!

Sasha – He told me the truth. 

Jamie – Yeah. So if you’re so against this—Incest Surrogacy, then why didn’t you tell Ross to tell Laura to get rid of the Baby before I threw him out?

Sasha – There wouldn’t be any point.

Sasha stands, looking at Jamie

Jamie – Of course there would be. She’s carrying “your” child, Sasha; she needs to know that you don’t agree with this plan of hers.

Sasha – Just—Just go, Jamie. I need to think.

Jamie – Think about what?

Sasha – About—Stuff.

Jamie sighs, walking out to the corridor; exiting. Sasha closes the door as Jamie walks out and she takes a Pregnancy Test from underneath the Sofa; she turns the Pregnancy Test around and there are Two Lines shown and she looks up, smiling slightly

In the Laundrette with Nicole sat down on the Bench in the middle of the room. Kelsey enters

Kelsey – What are you doing here?

Nicole – Not now, Kelsey—

Nicole walks past Kelsey, walking out to the Town. Kelsey walks out to the Town after her

Kelsey – What? Is that your reply for just—Storming off? NICOLE!

Kelsey runs over to Nicole, grabbing her arm; Nicole turns to Kelsey

Nicole – What’s been said is done now, alright? I was only telling the truth.

Kelsey – Ashleigh’s right, isn’t she? You’ve been using me from the VERY BEGINNING! You used me to get to Ashleigh because you’ve been stalking her this whole time!
Nicole – No. No, it isn’t like that, alright?!

Kelsey – Then why are you here, Nicole? You’re a Model! YOU ARE A MODEL, NICOLE; WHAT THE HELL—Why would a Model be here, near a Hotel? Why would a Model become friends with someone like ME?!

Nicole – I didn’t know, alright? I DIDN’T KNOW! I didn’t know that I’d become so connected to you, Kelsey! 

Kelsey – Yeah; and do you know why? Because I do. It’s because you want to stay with—

Nicole – ALRIGHT THEN, DO YOU WANT TO KNOW HOW I KNOW ABOUT ASHLEIGH?! WHY I’M HERE?! DO YOU?! DO YOU WANT TO KNOW, KELSEY?

Nicole pushes Kelsey away from her, beginning to cry

Nicole – DO YOU WANT TO KNOW?! DO YOU?!

Nicole pushes Kelsey away from her again, wiping her tears

Nicole – It’s because she’s my Sister.

Kelsey looks at Nicole in shock and Nicole looks away from Kelsey; continuing to wipe her tears from her face 
TO BE CONTINUED

Nicole – Model 
Kelsey – Jasmine’s Daughter

Ashleigh – Jasmine’s Friend 

Sasha – PixelRainbow. 

Jamie – Court’s Brother 

Jasmine 

Ryan – RyanLanbert098 
Ross – Sasha’s Cousin  

Imane – enami 

Hannah – Croeso 

Tori – Tribulations 
Laura – Sasha’s Sister

Bronwyn – Amy’s Friend

Chris – Sasha’s Dad 

Doctor Mitchell  
