Episode 326

In Derek’s Kitchen with Jasmine stood up with the phone to her ear; Amanda and Ryan are stood nearby the Kitchen Counters, leaning against it

Jasmine – She’s put herself in danger with her weight. I think she—Yeah. Yeah, that’s right. OK, just—Come as soon as possible. Thank you.

Jasmine hangs up, placing the phone on the table, turning to Amanda and Ryan

Amanda – Are you alright, sweetheart?

Amanda walks over to Jasmine, rubbing her arm

Jasmine – I’m fine. It’s just—Kelsey; I’m worried about her.

Ryan – We all are.

Jasmine – Ryan—

Ryan – No. No, she doesn’t need to be sectioned; she doesn’t need to be in Hospital, the one thing she needs and the one thing she’s ALWAYS needed is her family with her! And I’m not even part of her family and I know that.

Ryan exits, walking out to the corridor

Amanda – Ignore him, Jasmine; he’s just upset.

Jasmine – He’s right though, isn’t he?

Jasmine looks at Amanda with tears in her eyes

Jasmine – Mum, are you sure that what I’m doing; sectioning Kelsey, is it—Is it the right thing to do?

Amanda – It’s the BEST thing to do.

Jasmine nods as a tear rolls down her cheek and Amanda hugs her, closing her eyes; sighing sadly

In the café with Deborah stood behind the till. Nicole enters, walking over to the till; standing opposite Deborah

Nicole – Get us a cuppa, would you?

Deborah – Sure thing.

Deborah walks over to the coffee machine, turning it on; turning to Nicole again

Deborah – I’ve seen you around here quite a few times now. Do you live here or—?

Nicole – I’m planning to; with my family.

Deborah – That’s good! Your Mum and Dad I’m guessing?

Nicole – Not a Mum; just my Dad and Sister.

Deborah – That’s great; it’s good to have new faces around here! Sugar?

Nicole – Two please.

Deborah – Milk?

Nicole – Yeah.

Nicole smiles at Deborah and Deborah pours some coffee from the coffee machine into a mug; placing it on the till in front of her; putting two spoons of sugar into it from a Sugar Pot

Deborah – So when are your family moving here, then?

Nicole – Next week. I think so anyway! I have a friend here; Kelsey.

Deborah pours some Milk into the cup of coffee

Deborah – That’s a pound please.

Nicole places a pound coin on the till in front of her; picking up the cup of coffee and turning to the table area; Ashleigh’s sat down at a table looking up at her and Nicole looks down at her nervously

In Derek’s Living Room Amanda enters, looking at the sofa; she jumps, putting her hand on her chest. Diane’s sat down on the sofa holding a Glass of Whisky
Diane – Ah, Amanda—!

Diane stands, looking at Amanda

Amanda – When did you get back?

Diane – I’ve been sat in here like a Skank for—About Ten minutes now. You need to hide your Whisky by the way; I’m glugging it down like a fish!

Diane places the Glass of Whisky on the table; taking a Cigarette out from a packet on the table

Amanda – That’s fine. Just don’t drink the Vodka; I think Jasmine could do with it after tonight.

Diane – Too late.

Diane picks up a Lighter, putting the Cigarette in her mouth; lighting the Cigarette, smoking it; throwing the Lighter back onto the table. Diane takes the Cigarette out from her mouth

Diane – What is it with you? You’d have snatched the Cigarette from me by now.

Amanda – If I’m honest, I’m not that bothered, Mum.

Diane – Even if there’s a Baby in the flat?

Amanda – You do realise what’s happening, don’t you?

Diane – No, and if I’m honest; I don’t want to—

Amanda – Kelsey’s being Sectioned, Mum. She’s going into Hospital TONIGHT.

Diane – Who gives a hoot about that? I certainly don’t!  

Amanda – She’s critically ill, Mum. She’s put herself in danger!

Diane puts the Cigarette back into her mouth, smoking it
Diane – And I still don’t—
Amanda – We think she has an Eating Disorder. 

Diane looks at Amanda, taking the Cigarette out from her mouth again; looking at her in horror. In Kelsey’s Bedroom with Kelsey sat down on her bed. Jasmine enters, closing the door behind her

Jasmine – Kelsey—

Kelsey – Don’t try and speak to me like I’m an idiot. I know exactly what you and everyone else are planning to do.

Jasmine – You heard, didn’t you?

Kelsey – Yeah. Unfortunately for you and Grandma; Auntie Amanda, whatever she’s called—

Jasmine – She’s your Grandma.

Kelsey – Either way, unfortunately my door isn’t sound-proof; I can hear everything which goes on out in that corridor; conversations. I just wish I wasn’t at the door when Grandma told you that I need to be sectioned; otherwise things would be still normal, wouldn’t it?

Jasmine – Nothing’s normal in this flat.
Kelsey – Exactly. 

Kelsey looks up at Jasmine with tears in her eyes

In the café with Nicole and Ashleigh sat down opposite each other at a table; Nicole’s holding a cup of coffee on the table

Ashleigh – I’ve wanted to talk to you; in fact, I’ve wanted to talk to you for a while now.

Nicole – About what?

Ashleigh – Just—Stuff.

Nicole – Is this about you thinking that I’m some sort of stalker, or—? 
Ashleigh – No. It’s about—You know that Dress; in Kelsey’s Bedroom?

Nicole – What Dress?

Ashleigh – Oh, don’t worry; I know it’s yours. You’re a Model. We both know something about each other now, don’t we?

Nicole – Yeah I am.

Ashleigh – Well—Did you push Kelsey into doing this Diet; to fit into the Dress or—?

Nicole – Of course not. I didn’t even know that she was doing this ABC Diet.

Ashleigh – Alright. I believe you, but—Can you do something?
Nicole – OK. OK, sure.

Ashleigh – Can you persuade her to get off this Diet; stop her from losing weight?

Nicole – Ashleigh—

Ashleigh – Please. She’s breaking her family apart; she—She’s putting herself in danger.

Nicole – I know.

Ashleigh – Then why haven’t you done anything about it?

Nicole – Because I didn’t know that she was doing this ABC Diet. I thought that she was doing a NORMAL Diet and exercise; I told her to just do those! 

Ashleigh – You might have done, but—

Nicole – And I would never EVER tell her to do the ABC Diet, because when I did it I was diagnosed with Bulimia, and—I think Kelsey’s got more than that.

Nicole looks at Ashleigh with tears in her eyes and Ashleigh looks at her in shock

In Derek’s flat – Kelsey’s Bedroom with Jasmine stood nearby the door looking at Kelsey sat down on the bed

Kelsey – I’m not well; I’ll admit that. But—I don’t need to go into Hospital.

Kelsey stands, looking at Jasmine

Kelsey – I don’t need Doctor’s, alright?

Jasmine – Every person says that who’s unwell like you. I said it.

Kelsey – But I’m TELLING you that I don’t need Doctors, Mum. I—I can do this by myself; It’s just ONE more week. OK? Please, just—Let me do this on my own.

Jasmine – Only if you’re sure?

Kelsey – I’m positive.

Jasmine – O—OK. OK, I’ll call the Hospital again and I’ll tell them not to section you.

Kelsey – Thank you.

Kelsey smiles at Jasmine and Jasmine walks out to the corridor, closing the door behind her; looking into the Kitchen where Ryan is, sighing sadly. In the Living Room with Derek stood in the Dining Area holding a Glass of Whisky; Amanda and Diane are stood in the Living Area facing each other

Diane – Are you positive that she’s got—You know?

Derek – Anorexia?

Amanda – Derek—

Derek – Well, there’s no point in suffering in silence, Amanda. We all know what she’s got; she NEEDS help!

Diane – You’re not one to decide on that.  

Derek – Oh, really? She’s put herself in danger with her weight, Di; she NEEDS help.

Diane – Yes, she needs help; meaning SUPPORT from her family! 

Amanda – CAN YOU TWO JUST STOP?! Can you—STOP arguing for five minutes when you’re in the same room together?! This is about Kelsey; not yourself, Mum! I mean, I know you’re experience but—This family; we have enough going on, don’t you think?

Diane – Yeah. Yeah, you’re right; I’m sorry. 

Derek – I’m sorry too.

Diane walks out to the corridor and into the Kitchen where Jasmine is; sat down at the table, Ryan’s stood nearby her

Diane – What’s happening, then? Is she going into Hospital?

Ryan turns to Diane

Ryan – Jasmine’s having doubts about it.

Diane – Why?

Jasmine stands, turning to Diane

Jasmine – Because I promised her that I—

Diane – “Promised”? Since when do people keep their promises, Girl? Even the innocent can’t keep their promises; not even Kelsey.

Jasmine – But I don’t want to betray her again, Nan. I don’t want to—

Diane – Don’t you think I don’t know that?

Diane walks over to Jasmine

Diane – You’ve been hit hard, Jasmine. And right now; a few weeks, maybe even months; perhaps even YEARS, she’ll feel betrayed. But in the long-run, when EVERYTHING seems better again; when she’s recovered from her Anorexia just like I did, she’ll forgive you.

Jasmine – How sure are you?

Diane – I’m certain.

Jasmine – Ryan, do you mind speaking to Kelsey for a bit? Just—Keep her occupied.

Ryan – OK.

Ryan walks out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind him

Diane – You can cry now, you know?

Jasmine looks at Diane with tears in her eyes

Diane – There’s no shame in crying.

Jasmine begins to cry, hugging Diane and Diane hugs her back; sighing sadly with tears in her eyes. In Kelsey’s Bedroom with Kelsey sat down on the floor, leaning against the door with dried tear-lines down her cheeks

Ryan - *From behind the door* Kelsey?

Kelsey – Go away, Ryan—GO AWAY!

Ryan – *From behind the door* What’s wrong, Kelsey?

Kelsey – “What’s wrong”? I think you mean “What’s RIGHT?”

In the corridor with Ryan stood at Kelsey’s Bedroom Door

Ryan – Look, Kelsey—

Kelsey – *From the behind the door* I know what you’re all planning to do, Ryan! I know that—

In the Bedroom with Kelsey sat down, leaning against the door; a tear rolls down her cheek

Kelsey – I know that you’re all planning to put me in a Hospital—In a Hospital with people like me; people who DON’T need help!

Ryan – *From behind the door* It won’t be forever, Kelsey. 

Kelsey – So you admit it? You admit that you; my family are planning to lock me up in a Hospital?

Ryan – *From behind the door* Like I said before; It won’t be FOREVER. It will just be for a few months; perhaps even a few weeks or maybe even days; just until the Doctor’s feel like you’re better.

Kelsey – “Doctors.” I don’t need them; I don’t need Doctor’s.

Ryan – *From behind the door* Prove it.

Kelsey – “Prove it”? How? How can I PROVE it?!

Ryan – *From behind the door* You accept that your family are trying to help you, Kelsey; that’s why your Mum’s Sectioning you; why she’s putting you in a Hospital.

In the corridor with Ryan stood at Kelsey’s Bedroom Door

Ryan – It’s not because she hates you, or because she can’t help you. It’s because she LOVES you; we all do.

In the Bedroom with Kelsey sat down, leaning against the door; she wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek

Kelsey – Nobody loves me, Ryan. How could—How could anyone love ME? 

Ryan – *From behind the door* Because you’re Special. You are special, Kelsey; you ARE Special! I know your Mum; Jasmine, I—I know her from the Bottom of my Heart!

In the corridor with Ryan stood at Kelsey’s Bedroom Door 
Ryan – And I know that you were the one who made her the Woman she is today.

In the Bedroom with Kelsey sat down, leaning against the door

Kelsey – That wasn’t me, Ryan. That wasn’t me; it was you. You changed her. You changed her for the best.

Ryan – *From behind the door* We both did that. But this isn’t about your Mum, Kelsey; this—Right now; it’s about you. 

Kelsey – I hate talking about myself.

Ryan – *From behind the door* Who doesn’t? Now, you tell ME what you want.

Kelsey – Nobody else is with you, are they?

Ryan – *From behind the door* No. No, they’re not; don’t worry.

There’s a door slam coming from the corridor; shortly after there’s another door slam

Kelsey – What do I want? 

Ryan – *From behind the door* Yeah. What do you want?

Kelsey – I want—I don’t want to be a Model anymore, Ryan. I don’t—

Kelsey wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek

Kelsey – I don’t want to make my family suffer anymore; I—I want them to be happy!

Ryan – *From behind the door* Is that all? 

Kelsey – No. No, Ryan; I want—I want a Dad; not Frank, he—He’s just an evil old man, Ryan.

Ryan – *From behind the door* What kind of Dad do you want, Kelsey?

Kelsey – I want you, Ryan. I want YOU and you only to be MY Dad. 

In the corridor with Ryan stood at Kelsey’s Bedroom Door

Ryan – O—

Ryan nods with tears in her eyes

Ryan – OK, Kelsey.

Kelsey – *From behind the door* You—You will?

Ryan – I will.

In the Bedroom with Kelsey sat down, leaning against the door; a tear rolls down her cheek

Kelsey – Th—Thank you. Thank you, Ryan.

Ryan – *From behind the door* Call me “Dad.” 

There are footsteps in the corridor and there’s a door slam. Kelsey grabs hold of the Drawers nearby; pulling herself up. She walks over to the Wardrobe Mirror; looking at the White Size Zero Dress hung up on the Wardrobe, she snatches it off the Wardrobe; ripping it up and throwing it on the bed. She turns around, looking at herself in the mirror again; she looks at herself with a smile on her face, walking over to the door, swinging it open and walking out to the corridor; closing the door behind her

Kelsey – Grandma?! MUM?!

Amanda – *From the Living Room* Through here, Kelsey!

Kelsey looks at the Living Room door, slowly opening it; seeing Derek, Amanda, Jasmine and Ryan stood in front of her; Two Paramedics are stood in the room with a Stretcher Chair in the middle of the Room. Kelsey looks at the Paramedics in horror; holding onto the door handle
Amanda – It’s okay, Kelsey!

Amanda walks over to Kelsey, grabbing hold of her other arm

Amanda – It’s okay; these people are here to help you.

Paramedic – Your Mother has decided to admit you into Hospital, Kelsey. You’ve lost a dangerous amount of weight.

Kelsey – No—No, please—

Jasmine puts her hands over her mouth, beginning to cry and Kelsey looks over at her

Kelsey – Please—!

Amanda – Come on, Sweetheart.

One of the Paramedic’s holds Kelsey’s other arm; taking her hand away from the door handle as they take her over to the Stretcher Chair, sitting her down in it

Paramedic – We’ll need to do a series of Tests whilst you’re in Hospital.

Jasmine – I’m sorry, Kelsey!

Kelsey – I love you—

Jasmine – I’m so sorry!

Kelsey – I loved you; you promised me!

Jasmine – I’M SO SORRY!

Derek – Don’t worry, Jasmine; you’ve got nothing to be sorry for.

The Paramedics strap Kelsey onto the Stretcher Chair, wheeling her out to the corridor, exiting; shortly after there’s a door slam and Amanda walks over to Jasmine, hugging her as she cries

In the Reception people walk out from the Dirty Duck Pub; music blasts from inside the Pub and the Two Paramedics enter, pulling Kelsey down the stairs strapped onto the Stretcher Chair. People in the Reception stare at Kelsey as she’s wheeled through the Reception and out the Hotel to the Car Park where an Ambulance is Parked; they wheel Kelsey into the back of the Ambulance; still strapped to the Stretcher Chair, putting the back of the Chair down; so Kelsey is laid down, they slam the backdoors of the Ambulance shut and Kelsey looks up with tears in her eyes and Sirens begin to blare
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