Episode 317

In Karen’s Kitchen with Court stood at the Kitchen Counter making a cup of coffee. Jay enters, standing at the door

Jay – Where is everyone?

Court – Mum’s taken Emma to the community centre for the day; she thought that they should do something.

Court turns to Jay

Court – Do you know where Kyle is, or—?

Jay – Yeah; he’s taken Jessica out.

Court – He’s trying to change, Jay.

Jay – I know, but—I don’t know if he can prove that he can be a Father figure to Jessica, that’s all.

Court – I thought that you couldn’t change before, you know? Now I see you as a person who’s trying to make a difference with his life.

Jay – Thanks, Court.

Court smiles at Jay, turning around again; continuing to make the cup of coffee

Court – I’m seeing Lauren today.

Jay – Oh?

Court – Yeah; I—

Court turns to Jay

Court – I think that she needs to start a new life. Well—Not completely, but—Just to refresh herself, y’know? 

Jay – Court, I already suggested her to go into a—

Court – If I—If WE can get Jamie to call that Policeman; Haydon to the Hotel, then—Lauren can walk free. Now I know that’s not what she wants, but—Haydon’s reasonable; him and Jamie are close.

Jay – Are you sure about this?

Court – I’m positive.

Court picks up the cup of coffee, walking out to the corridor; exiting and jay sighs sadly

In the Marketplace with Gemma and Liam stood at the Clothes Stall

Liam – Why not?

Gemma – Because Jason doesn’t particularly like me anymore.

Liam – Can you blame him? You told Sarah that he got you pregnant, Gemma!
Gemma – Yes, I know! And I guess that I feel guilty, but—Saying that would make me a liar.

Liam – So, spill the Beans; are you actually Pregnant?

Sarah and Jason enter, walking into the Marketplace arm-in-arm; Gemma looks at them over Liam’s shoulder

Gemma – You’ll have to keep investigating. HEY, SARAH! JASON!

Jason and Sarah stop by the Clothes Stall, looking at Gemma

Jason – Hey, Gem—

Sarah – What do you want?

Gemma – Oh, nothing! It’s just—I was wondering, why don’t us lot; the four of us go to the Club sometime? We need a catch-up, don’t we?

Sarah – The only catch-up we’d be getting is you ending up getting a punch in the face.

Gemma laughs, clapping her hands together

Jason – Come on, Sarah.

Jason pulls Sarah over to the café and they exit, walking inside; Liam stares at Gemma madly as she continues to laugh

In Tori’s Living Room with Tori laid down on her side, asleep on the sofa. Hannah enters, walking over to the Window; opening the curtains, light shines into the room and Tori covers her eyes with her arm; waking up. Hannah looks out of the Window 

Tori – Hannah, for—

Hannah – You know? As my best friend, I thought that I could trust you to tell me the truth.

Tori – What are you—

Hannah turns to Tori

Hannah – I know, Tori. I know what you did to Bronwyn.

Tori looks at Hannah, sighing sadly. Hannah stares at her madly

In the café with Jason and Sarah sat down opposite each other at a table, Deborah’s stood nearby the table
Sarah – Well if she’s lying then why is she saying it?

Jason – You know what Gemma’s like, Baby Girl; she’s—She’s a cow at times.

Sarah – Then why did you go around with her for so many months?

Jason – Hey! Hey, don’t blame this on me!

Sarah – How do you expect me to react when someone who I KNOW you’ve been or ARE close to has told me that she’s pregnant with YOUR Baby, Jason?

Jason – Well—If she is pregnant with my Baby, I can’t help that, Baby Girl! I don’t remember a Party, but—When I’m partying; when I’m raving and that, I can’t remember a thing!

Deborah – Do you know what? I don’t know why I bothered coming over.

Deborah walks over to the till, walking around it; Shirley enters, walking over to the till, standing opposite Deborah

Shirley – Deborah—

Deborah – Mum, where’s Izzy?

Shirley – She’s back at the flat still.

Deborah – Great! Right, do you mind going back? You need to keep an eye on her; see if she’s taking her medication.

Shirley – I just came back from there, Deborah—

Deborah – Please. It’s important, Mum.

Shirley sighs, rolling her eyes

Shirley – Alright, fine! But you owe me big time, alright?

Deborah smiles at Shirley and Shirley exits, walking out to the Marketplace as Liam enters, walking over to the table Jason and Sarah are sat down at

Jason – Well—?

Liam – Nothing. She just doesn’t seem to want to blurt anything out, I’m sorry.

Jason – You believe me, don’t you? I just—I need to KNOW that SOMEONE believes me.

Liam – To be honest, I’m not too sure. I’ll keep trying to get something out of her though, alright?

Jason nods and Liam walks over to the till, standing opposite Deborah and Jason sighs sadly

In the Picnic Area with Kelsey sat down on a Bench. Nicole enters, walking over to her

Nicole – You wanted to talk?

Kelsey looks up at Nicole and she nods at her. Nicole looks down at her nervously

In Tori’s Living Room with Hannah stood nearby Tori; looking down at her sat down on the sofa. Tori’s got her hand on her head

Hannah – Why did you do it?

Tori – Look, Hannah—

Hannah – No. I don’t want to hear your excuses, Tori! I want to know WHY you’d treat someone as though they’re dirt?

Tori – Look, I—I don’t know. I’ve explained this way too many times—

Hannah – Well explain once more. Because I don’t know why you’d push someone to the edge of suicide.

Tori – “Suicide”?

Tori stands, looking at Hannah

Tori – In case you hadn’t noticed, Hannah; Bronwyn is still alive. She’s breathing and she’s well. She’s with her family now, isn’t that great? And who do I have? I have no one.

Hannah – You have me.

Tori – Well clearly not, because you obviously hate me now, don’t you? DON’T YOU?! 

Hannah – I never said that I hate you, Tori.

Tori – You might not do now, but you WILL do. You WILL do, Hannah. Just like her; JUST LIKE MY MUM!

Tori wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek

Lisa – Nice “Welcome Back.”

Tori turns to Lisa; who’s stood at the door looking at her, she continues to wipe her tears, sighing sadly
In the Picnic Area with Nicole and Kelsey sat down on a Bench

Kelsey – I used to come here when I had to think.
Nicole – What has that got to do with me?

Kelsey – Well, after yesterday—I don’t think that it would take a genius that was told what you told me yesterday that you need to think; you need to tell somebody your emotions; your thoughts.
Nicole – You think so?

Kelsey – Yeah, I do. I think my Mum was the same; you know? Jasmine.

Nicole – I—I just wanted to see where I came from; my family. I got separated from Ashleigh when—When I was adopted.

Kelsey – Was Ashleigh adopted?

Nicole – I doubt it. She’s here now, isn’t she? Ashleigh; she—She was the type of Girl who put on weight so easily, she suffered from obesity, and—Let’s just say, nobody wanted her.

Kelsey – She thinks that you’re dead; her Sister.

Nicole – I know. I was told by my Foster Parents that she died due to her weight aswell, but—I refused to believe it. And a few months ago; before I came into the Club I went back to the Adoption Home, and I asked them if they knew where Ashleigh was, and they told me that she went to a Hospital and that she was taken to—This Hotel by a Girl; Jasmine I presume?

Kelsey – That’s right.

Nicole – I’m grateful. You know that, right?

Kelsey – “Grateful”? What for?

Nicole – For—I thank you, and I thank your Mum for being a Sister Figure to my Sister; Ashleigh whilst I wasn’t there.

Nicole stands, looking down at Kelsey

Nicole – But now I think that it’s time to just—Move on. You know? Move on from my past; my family. Because Ashleigh’s not really my family, is she? My Foster Family are; my REAL family.

Nicole smiles at Kelsey and Kelsey looks up at her in shock

In Tori’s Living Room with Lisa stood at the door looking at Tori, who’s stood nearby Hannah

Tori – Mum—

Lisa – Don’t even speak to me.

Lisa walks out to the corridor and Tori looks after her with tears in her eyes, Lisa walks into the Kitchen and Tori follows

Tori – Mum, please—Mum—

Lisa leans on the Kitchen Counter, sighing and Tori stands at the Kitchen door

Tori – I’m—I’m REALLY happy to see you. I’m really happy to have you back.

Lisa turns to Tori

Lisa – “Happy”? You didn’t sound happy with me when I walked in.

Tori – Well you walked out of my life once, and I was certain that you weren’t going to come back; I WAS certain, but—But—

Lisa – Well it looks like you’re wrong, doesn’t it? Because I’m back.

Tori – I’m—Mum, please; hear me out—

Lisa – No. I thought that if I was away for a few months—How long have I been gone?

Tori – Three Months. Trust me, the day you left me was the Beginning of the End for me.

Lisa – Oh? You mean like October was the Beginning of the End for Bronwyn? 
Tori – It wasn’t though, was it? Because she’s alive.
Lisa – Wh—What?

Tori – That’s right, Mum. She’s back.

Lisa – I swear, if you’ve messed with that Girl’s life anymore—

Tori – Oh, don’t you worry, Mum. I haven’t even thought of doing.

Lisa walks out to the corridor, exiting and Tori closes her eyes, sighing madly as she opens them again

In a Bedsit with Lauren sat down on a Chair watching TV. Court enters, closing the door behind her

Court – Lauren?

Lauren turns around at Court stood by the door

Court – I thought that you’d like some company?

Court smiles at Lauren and Lauren stands, still looking at Court with a smile on her face

Court – Come on then, give us a hug!

Lauren continues to stare at Court; she looks pale in the face and Court looks at her puzzled

In Izzy’s Living Room with Izzy sat down on the sofa, Shirley’s stood nearby her holding a Glass of Water; she slams a Packet of Tablets on the table

Shirley – Just take your medication, alright?

Izzy – I am doing, Grandma; just give me a—

Shirley – No, I won’t give you a minute; you NEED to take your medication! 

Shirley places the Glass of Water on the table in front of Izzy

Izzy – Alright, if you give me some breathing space then I WILL do. I’d rather take my medication in private, thanks.

Shirley – I’ll be at the café if you need me.

Shirley exits, walking out to the corridor and Izzy rolls her eyes, sighing sadly

In a Bedsit with Court stood nearby the door looking at Lauren; who’s stood nearby a Chair which is by the TV

Court – Lauren—? Lauren, are you feeling okay?

Lauren – I’m—I’m happy.

Court walks over to Lauren, looking at her

Court – Lauren, you look ill. Have you been eating properly?

Lauren – I don’t want to eat. I don’t NEED to eat.

Court – What are you on about? Of course you need to eat! What do you have?

Court walks over to the Kitchen Area, taking a Packet of Spaghetti out from a Cupboard; placing it on the Kitchen Counter

Court – Why don’t I cook you some Bolognaise or something?

Court turns to Lauren; who’s now looking away from her

Court – You do have Vegetables, right?

Lauren – I said that I don’t want to eat.

Court – No, you might not want to eat; but you NEED to. Otherwise you’ll produce an eating disorder or something; you’re making yourself ill!

Lauren – I don’t care.

Court walks up Lauren, looking at her with tears in her eyes

Court – Well if you don’t care, then do you know who does? 

Lauren looks at Court with tears in her eyes

Court – Me. I care, Lauren; I CARE! Now—

Court with a tear as it rolls down her cheek

Court – Where are the Vegetables?

Lauren – In the Cupboard below the one where you got the Spaghetti.

Court walks over to the Kitchen Area and a tear rolls down Lauren’s cheek

In the Marketplace with Gemma stood at the Clothes Stall; she looks up, seeing Liam walking out from the Shop, she takes her mobile phone out, sending a text to “LIAM,” she sends the message and she looks up at Liam again. Liam takes his mobile phone out from his pocket, looking up at Gemma stood at the Clothes Stall. He looks at his mobile phone again and he’s received a Text Message from Gemma saying, “You’ve worked me out, Liam. Now you’d better keep your mouth shut, or you’ll know what’s coming to you.” 
In Izzy’s Living Room with Izzy sliding a Photo Album underneath the sofa; she drinks her Glass of Water, slamming the Empty Glass on the table. Sarah enters, standing at the door
Sarah – Grandma told me to check up on you. Have you took your medication?

Izzy – Yeah. Yeah, I have!

Izzy smiles at Sarah and Sarah smiles back, walking out to the corridor exiting and Izzy looks at the Empty Glass on the table, sighing sadly

In the Picnic Area with Kelsey and Nicole stood facing each other nearby a Bench

Nicole – I don’t know why you’re getting so worked up about me wanting to leave; I want to start a life of my own!

Kelsey – You came here—You came here for Ashleigh, right?

Nicole – Yeah. Yeah, I did, but look what she’s turned out to be; an ignorant BITCH!

Kelsey – Yeah, and do you know who that reminds me of right now?

Nicole stays silent, looking at Kelsey

Kelsey – I need your help, Nicole. You KNOW that I need your help, and I’m not just saying that to make you stay, I’m saying that because I MEAN it!

Nicole – So you don’t think that I’m some obsessive stalker anymore? 

Kelsey – I didn’t think of you that way in the first place, Nicole; I was just curious. I was confused and I wanted to know! I wanted an—I wanted an explanation. Surely you understand that?

Nicole – Yeah, I understand, but I—I just need somebody there for me. I need—

Kelsey – If you need somebody there for you, Nicole; then that person is me. 

Kelsey smiles at Nicole and Nicole smiles back as a tear rolls down her cheek

In Tori’s Living Room with Hannah sat down on the sofa. Tori enters, closing the door behind her

Hannah – So, what actually happened?

Tori – I thought you already know?

Hannah – I know parts of it, but—Why? Why did you do it?

Tori – Because Imane stole money from me.

Hannah – Oh, so you were telling the truth on that?

Tori – Yeah. Yeah, I was.

Hannah – Then—If you got money stolen from you, then WHY did you do it to someone else? Why did you do it to Bronwyn?

Hannah stands, looking at Tori

Hannah – Did Imane make you suicidal? Did she make you self-harm?

Tori – No.

Hannah – I didn’t think so. So—Why did you actually do it?

Tori – Because—

Tori puts her hand over her mouth, turning away from Hannah with tears in her eyes

Hannah – Carry on then. Or do you want to lose me like you lost your Mum a few months back?

Tori turns to Hannah, taking her hand away from her mouth as a tear rolls down her cheek

Tori – It’s because I need help.

Tori begins to cry and she begins to wipe her tears

Tori – I need help.

Hannah looks at Tori, sighing sadly as Tori continues to wipe her tears as she cries 
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