Episode 320
In Harry’s Bedroom with Harry laid down on his side on the bed; the lights turned off and Harry opens his eyes, waking up. He freezes; music is heard playing from outside the Hotel in the Marketplace. Harry slowly looks next to him over his shoulder; seeing Jack laid down on the bed next to him on his side asleep. Harry looks forwards again, taking a deep breath, sighing. He sits up on the bed, putting his hand on his head

Jack – Get back to sleep.

Harry stands, walking over to the closed Curtains; Jack’s laid down on the bed with his hands resting the back of his head

Harry – No. I think—

Harry opens the curtains, looking out the window into the Marketplace

Harry – I think it’s time you left.

Jack – Oh, come on. Don’t be such a party-pooper.

Harry turns to Jack

Harry – I said it’s time you left.

Harry exits, walking out to the corridor and Jack rolls his eyes, sitting up on the bed
In Derek’s Corridor with Kelsey stood outside Ryan and Jasmine’s Bedroom Door. Ryan enters, closing the door behind him
Kelsey – Is she awake?

Ryan – Not yet, no. Do you want her or—?

Kelsey – No! I was just wondering how she is?

Ryan – At this moment in time she’s fine, but—I’m a bit worried about leaving Rosie with her, that’s all.

Kelsey – She’s the Jasmine we all know and love, Ryan; my Mum.

Ryan – I know, but—She’s unwell, Kelsey. We have to keep an eye on her.

Kelsey – Yeah. Yeah, I know.

Kelsey smiles at Ryan and Ryan exits, walking out to the Hallways; closing the door behind him. Kelsey watches Ryan walking out to the Hallways, sighing sadly

In Harry’s Kitchen with Harry making a cup of coffee. Jack enters, standing at the door

Jack – It was fun, wasn’t it?

Harry turns to Jack

Harry – I was in a state last night. I’d rather not talk about it.

Jack – But it happened, didn’t it? As soon as I told you I was Bisexual—Oh, you jumped to the chance to get into bed with me.

Harry – What don’t you understand? I don’t love you. I love Jordan, and I always will.

Jack – Sweet. But guess what? I’m not Bisexual and I’m not Gay either, nor am I Straight.

Harry – Then what Sexuality are you?

Jack – Now, that wouldn’t be fun would it?

Jack smiles at Harry

Jack – Let’s hope we get to repeat last night sometime.

Jack walks out to the corridor, exiting and Harry watches Jack exiting, madly

In Izzy’s Corridor with Deborah stood outside Izzy’s Bedroom Door, banging on it

Deborah – IZZY, WAKE UP! IZZY!

Izzy – *From her Bedroom* YES, I’M COMING!

Deborah walks into the Living Room, picking up cushions from the floor nearby the sofa; she throws the cushion onto the sofa, getting onto her hands and knees, looking underneath sofa; pulling a Photo Album from underneath it, she looks at it

Deborah – What’s this doing here?

Deborah opens the Book and dozens of Tablets fall out from it onto the floor; she looks at them puzzled, picking one up. Shirley enters

Shirley – Do you know what? David said at he’d send a letter to us as soon as possible and he ha—

Shirley sees the Tablets scattered on the floor nearby Deborah and she looks at Deborah puzzled in shock

In Derek’s Kitchen Jasmine enters, walking over to the Kitchen Counter where a note is, she looks at it and it reads, “Gone out! Don’t cook Dinner for me. Kelsey x” and puts the note back down on the Kitchen Counter, looking into the corridor

Jasmine – RYAN?! RYAN, ARE YOU HERE?!

Jasmine sighs, walking into the corridor

Jasmine – Ryan?

Rosie’s cries are heard from Ryan and Jasmine’s Bedroom and Jasmine looks into the Bedroom, walking inside where Rosie is, laid down crying in her Cot nearby the bed. Jasmine sighs

Jasmine – Come on, Rosie—

Jasmine walks over to the Cot, taking Rosie out from it; holding her

Jasmine – Come on, be a Good Girl, yeah?

Jasmine looks at Rosie with a smile on her face as she holds her; Rosie continues to cry

Jasmine – Come on, stop crying for Mummy!

Rosie continues to cry and Jasmine puts Rosie back into her Cot; standing at the end of it, putting her hand to her head. She puts her hand down, holding onto the end bars of the Cot

Jasmine – Be quiet, Baby.

Rosie continues to cry; getting louder and Jasmine looks down at her with tears in her eyes

Jasmine – I said be—Be—

Rosie’s cries get louder and Jasmine turns away from Rosie, putting both hands to her head as a tear rolls down her cheek. After a few seconds she quickly turns, holding onto the end of the Cot again; looking down at Rosie madly

Jasmine – SHUT UP! SHUT UP! I SAID SHUT UP!

Rosie’s cries get louder and Jasmine puts her hand to her head again as tears rolls down her cheeks 
Outside the Hotel Jack enters, walking out from the Hotel and over to the Marketplace, walking through it. Imane walks out from the Shop, standing in front of Jack; blocking his path

Jack – Can I help you?

Imane – No, you can’t actually. But you can tell me something, can’t you?

Jack – Of course.

Imane – You do realise Harry; that guy you threw yourself onto last night in the Club is in a relationships?

Jack – Correction: COMPLICATED Relationship.

Imane – There’s nothing “complicated” about Harry and Jordan’s Relationship, and there never will be.

Jack – Of course it’s complicated! You don’t even have to know them to realise; you can be a stranger just like I was.

Jack walks past Imane, continuing to walk through the Marketplace; Imane turns to him as he walks

Imane – What’s your name?

Jack stops walking, turning to Imane

Jack – You may know my Father.

Imane – OK, then—Who are you?

Jack – Jack. I’m Jack Holmes.

Jack smirks at Imane and she looks at him in shock, Jack turns around, continuing to walk through the Marketplace away from Imane

In Izzy’s Living Room with Shirley stood nearby the door, Deborah’s stood nearby the sofa in front of her; placing dozens of tablets onto the table
Shirley – Are—Are you trying to overdose yourself?

Deborah – Mum—

Shirley – ARE YOU?! ARE YOU TRYING TO KILL YOURSELF?! ARE YOU TRYING TO END UP IN HOSPITAL AND MAKE ME LOSE YOU TOO?! ARE YOU?!

Deborah – I wouldn’t do that to my family; I wouldn’t let them go through the pain which I’m going through!

Shirley – So you’re going through pain? What sort of pain?

Deborah – I don’t mean—I don’t mean LITERALLY! And what do you mean lose me too? You haven’t lost anyone!

Shirley – I’ve lost him, haven’t I? I’ve lost my Son; I’ve lost your Brother!
Deborah – Don’t be so stupid, Mum; just because David’s joined the army doesn’t mean that you’ve lost him!

Izzy enters, looking at Shirley and Deborah

Izzy – What’s all the shouting about?

Shirley – Your Mum; I walked in her trying to overdose herself.

Izzy looks at Deborah in horror

Izzy – Wh—You did what?

Izzy sees the dozens of tablets on the table and she looks at Deborah again with tears in her eyes

Shirley – Well? What do you say to your Mother, Izzy? Show her how disappointed in her you are, just like I did.

Tears roll down Izzy’s cheek and she shakes her head, looking at Deborah

Izzy – I’m—I’m sorry.

Izzy runs out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind her and Shirley looks at Deborah puzzled

In the café with Jordan sat down at a table, Imane enters; standing at the door, seeing Jordan sat down at the table. She walks over to him

Imane – Hey, Jordan! Are you alright? 

Jordan – I’m good.

Imane – Well—Where’s Harry?

Jordan – Back at the flat I think.

Imane – I heard you two are getting married at the end of the Year? I bet you’re excited!
Jordan – Yeah—Yeah, I am.

Imane – Jordan, are you sure everything’s okay? 

Jordan – In the nicest way possible, I don’t why know you’re so—Why you want to know, Imane. I cheated on you with Harry; I had an affair.

Imane – I don’t hold grudges on people who show me respect, and since you—I know that you’ve always loved Harry, even when you were with me.

Jordan – Thank you.

Jordan looks at Imane, smiling sadly. Imane smiles back, walking out to the Marketplace, exiting and Jordan sighs sadly, looking down at the table

In Derek’s Kitchen; Rosie’s cries are heard from Ryan and Jasmine’s Bedroom. Inside the Bedroom Jasmine’s sat down at the end of the cot on the floor with her head against the wall; Rosie’s cries get louder as they continue and Jasmine has dried tear-lines down her cheeks. She wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek and she stands, looking down at Rosie; rubbing a finger on her face; smiling slightly as another tear rolls down her cheek
Jasmine – Don’t cry.

Rosie continues to cry, the cries continue to get louder and Jasmine puts her hand on her head, sighing sadly; taking a deep breath as she takes her hand away from her head, walking out to the corridor, closing the door behind her. Rosie’s cries continue and Jasmine puts both hands on her head, turning the door; taking her hands off her head again

Jasmine – SHUT UP!!!

Rosie’s cries get louder and Jasmine walks into the Kitchen; slamming the door behind her. Rosie’s cries become faint and Jasmine walks over to the Kitchen Counter; opening one of the draws full of Knives, Forks and Spoons. She takes a Sharp Knife out from the Draw, looking at it as she begins to breathe heavily

In the Shop with Imane stood behind the till. Harry enters, walking down an Aisle; picking up a Bag full of Packets of Crisps, he walks over to the till; placing the bag on the counter

Imane – You should tell him, you know?

Harry – What?

Imane – Don’t try and act innocent, Harry; I saw you and that Jack guy snogging in the Club last night.

Harry – You—You SAW us?

Imane – Yes, but—

Harry – Please don’t tell Jordan, Imane. Please don’t tell, OK? He’s the—

Imane – Don’t worry, I won’t tell him. You’ll be left for that.

Harry looks at Imane nervously and Imane looks at him sadly
In Derek’s Corridor Ryan enters, closing the door behind him

Ryan – JASMINE, I’M HOME! Jasmine?! Jas?

Ryan walks into his and Jasmine’s Bedroom; looking inside; seeing Rosie’s empty Cot. He runs out to the corridor and into the Living Room; Rosie’s laid down in her Basket on the floor

Ryan – JASMINE?!

Ryan walks out to the corridor and into the Kitchen, slamming the door open; Jasmine’s sat down at the table covering one wrist with her hand; there’s a knife on the table

Jasmine – It’s okay—It’s okay, I haven’t done anything to her.

Ryan walks over to Jasmine; taking her hand off from her arm; there are several bleeding cuts down her arm

Ryan – Oh—Oh, Jasmine!

Ryan grabs hold of Jasmine’s other arm, pulling her off the seat
Ryan – Come on. Let’s get you cleaned up, yeah?

Ryan pulls Jasmine over to the Sink; turning the cold tap on, letting go of Jasmine; as he lets go of her Jasmine slides down the Kitchen Counter, breaking down in tears on the floor

Ryan – Jasmine, come on—

Jasmine – I WANT TO END THIS, RYAN! 

Ryan kneels down nearby Jasmine, grabbing hold of her hand

Ryan – Come on, Jasmine; don’t say that. You have a Daughter; TWO of them; two beautiful Daughters! That’s got to mean something.

Jasmine – I can’t—I can’t bond with either of them; not like a Mother should do! I can’t do it, Ryan; I—I can’t do it!

Ryan – Look, why don’t I run you a nice cold bath, yeah? Just to get you to clear your head. How would you like that?

Jasmine nods, looking at Ryan as a tear rolls down her cheek

Jasmine – I’d like that. Cold Baths relax your muscles.

Ryan nods, smiling sadly at Jasmine; standing up and walking out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind him
In Izzy’s Bedroom with Izzy laid down on her side on the bed facing the wall. Sarah enters, closing the door behind her

Sarah – Izzy? 

Sarah walks over to Izzy’s bed, looking at her

Sarah – I—I thought that you could do with some company.

Izzy looks at Sarah over her shoulder, sitting up on her bed; Sarah sits down at the end of the bed, looking at her

Sarah – How are you feeling?

Izzy – I—Guilty. I feel Guilty.

Sarah – There’s no need to feel that way, Izzy.

Izzy – What other emotion can I feel, Sarah? Mum and Grandma; they—They’re so angry; disappointed in me!

Sarah – Have they said that to you?

Izzy – Well—No, but—

Sarah – Then you don’t know how they feel. You don’t know if they’re disappointed in you; not like everyone was disappointed in me when I got Pregnant.

Izzy – My Mum wasn’t disappointed in you.

Sarah – I know, in fact she was the only one who supported me. Oliver; he—He did this, Izzy. He did this; he tore this family apart, and do you know what? I’m glad he did. Because now we’re stronger than ever.

Izzy – No we’re not, Sarah; we—

Sarah – We’re stronger than ever.

Deborah enters, standing at the door

Deborah – Sarah, can you step outside please? Me and Izzy need to have a word.

Sarah – Sure.

Sarah smiles at Deborah, standing up and walking out to the corridor, exiting. Deborah closes the door behind Sarah as she walks out; looking at Izzy sat down on the bed

In Derek’s Corridor Ryan enters, walking out from the Bathroom. Amanda’s stood nearby the door

Amanda – Where’s Jasmine?

Ryan – She’s in the Bath; a cold one.

Amanda – What? Well is she alright?

Ryan – She’s—Look, Amanda; I was going to give her a hair-wash. Why don’t you do it?

Amanda – What? Is she incapable of washing her own hair now? Ryan—Ryan, what’s going on? What’s with my Baby Girl?

Amanda begins to cry and Ryan walks up to her, grabbing hold of her arms

Ryan – You’re better than this, Amanda. Now—Dry your tears and give Jas a hair-wash, yeah? 

Ryan smiles at Amanda, kissing her forehead and Amanda nods, continuing to cry. Ryan exits, walking into the Living Room and Amanda wipes her tears; looking up at the Bathroom Door
In Izzy’s Bedroom with Deborah and Izzy sat down next to each other on the bed

Deborah – This room could do with a good revamp, don’t you think? 

Deborah looks at Izzy after looking around the room

Deborah – We could paint your walls, and—Who knows? We could buy you a new wardrobe and that, and—

Izzy – Don’t try and act like you’re not mad at me, Mum.

Izzy looks at Deborah

Izzy – You’re putting on an act; I can tell.

Deborah – Izzy, I—

Izzy – Don’t, Mum. Please, don’t—Don’t give me sympathy, alright? I don’t deserve it.

Deborah – You not taking your tablets; it’s—It’s not your fault, you know? It’s not your mind telling you not to. It’s—It’s the ADHD. 

Izzy – But it’s not, Mum. It’s me; It’s MY actions, not some—Not some Mental Disorder in my head.

Deborah – I’m still not going to make you feel guilty, because I know for certain that you wouldn’t just change like this for no reason.

Izzy – Alright, Mum. Yeah. Yeah, alright; what are you trying to say?

Deborah – I—I think you need to go somewhere.

Izzy – What?

Deborah – I think you need to go somewhere safe, because—To be honest with you, Izzy; I don’t know what to do with you anymore.

Deborah stands, looking away from Izzy

Izzy – Go where? Mum—

Izzy stands, looking at Deborah with tears in her eyes

Deborah – A Hospital.

Izzy – “A Hospital”?

Deborah – Yeah. Yeah, just—Just so that you—

Deborah wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek, turning to Izzy

Deborah – You need to go somewhere—Somewhere where people KNOW how to look after you.

Izzy – No.

Deborah – What?

Izzy – NO! NO, I’M NOT GOING! I’M NOT GOING INTO A HOSPITAL, ALRIGHT?! YOU CAN’T MAKE ME!

Izzy grabs hold of Deborah’s arms, pulling her towards the door

Deborah – Izzy—

Izzy – GET OUT!

Izzy pushes Deborah out to the corridor and Shirley and Sarah, walking out from the Living Room; standing nearby Sarah 
Shirley – What on Earth is going on?
Izzy – Don’t look at me like that—NONE OF YOU LOOK AT ME LIKE I’M SOME KIND OF PHYSCO, ALRIGHT?!

Deborah – You—You need help, Izzy.

Izzy – No I don’t. No—No I don’t, I don’t need anyone alright. I don’t need you three, I don’t need David, I DON’T NEED ANYONE! I JUST NEED TO BE LEFT ALONE; LEFT ALONE BY YOU!

Izzy walks back into her Bedroom, slamming the door behind her

In Derek’s Bathroom with Amanda stood beside the Bath which Jasmine is in; Jasmine’s curled up in the Shallow Cold-Bubble Bath Water and Amanda’s putting Shampoo in Jasmine’s Hair
Amanda – Do you remember when you used to hate having your hair washed? You used to SCREAM the place down if you got a bit of Soap in your eyes! No wonder why I was in a state for so many years! You’ve always had lovely hair though; as dark as a Raven, you’re like Snow White. 

Jasmine – Am I mad, Mum?

Amanda – Don’t be silly! You’re just—Not well.

Jasmine – I didn’t mean it. All of those horrible things I said to you last year and before; I didn’t mean it.

Amanda – I know. Tip your head back—

Amanda picks up a small bucket, filling it with the Bath Water

Amanda – We don’t want to get Soapy Water in your eyes, do we? 

Jasmine tips her head back and Amanda pours the Water over Jasmine’s Hair; washing some of the Shampoo out from it; she does this multiple times; washing more Shampoo out from Jasmine’s Hair

Amanda – Good Girl.

Jasmine – Why do I say things if I don’t mean them? Nothing makes sense, Mum.

Amanda puts the small bucket on the floor 

Amanda – It’s going to be alright, Jas.

Jasmine – Is it?

Amanda – Yeah.

Jasmine – I just want it to stop, Mum. My whole head just feels like it’s spinning round and round, up and down. But I don’t want to go down, Mum. I’m scared of going down.

Amanda – Well—We do the best we can; me, your Dad, Ryan; everyone, yeah? And we’ll support you until we feel as though you need professional help.

Jasmine – I can’t do this by myself, can I? 

Amanda – No.

Jasmine – I’m so tired, Mum; so tired.

Amanda – I know. 

Jasmine – How did you do it? How did you bond with me, Becky, Roxy, Kieran and Kelsey? 

Amanda – Well, I was lonely at the time, wasn’t I? But then I had Kieran, and then you. You saved me, Jasmine.

Amanda smiles at Jasmine and Jasmine looks at her as a tear rolls down her cheek

In Izzy’s Bedroom with Izzy stood up, picking up a packet of tablets from her Dressing Table; she walks over to the Bin

Izzy – “Hospital”?

Izzy begins taking the tablets out from the packet; tipping them into the bin

Izzy – “Help”?

Izzy continues to drop the tablets from the packet into the bin madly

Izzy – I don’t need Hospital’s—I don’t need HELP! I DON’T NEED—

Izzy throws the packet of tablets into the bin

Izzy – I DON’T NEED ANYONE! I DON’T NEED—

Izzy turns around, seeing herself in the Wardrobe Mirror; she has dried tear-lines down her face and she walks over to the Mirror; looking at herself

Izzy – I don’t need Doctor’s, Mum. I don’t need help. I don’t need tablets. I’m normal.

Izzy looks at her eyes in the Mirror 

Izzy – I’m normal. I don’t have that mental Disorder. I don’t have ADHD. I am—I’m completely normal. I am normal, Mum. I am—I’m completely normal.

Izzy continues to look at herself in the mirror; holding her tears back as she begins to shake nervously 
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