Episode 331

In Derek’s Kitchen with Amanda and Jasmine sat down opposite each other at the table; they both have a cup of coffee on the table in front of them. Ryan enters

Ryan – Rosie’s been crying all night; she seems stressed!

Jasmine – Why don’t I take her out for some fresh-air; a walk or something?

Ryan – And take her where?

Jasmine – To visit Kelsey. 

Ryan – Jasmine—

Jasmine – I need to make sure that she knows I’m there for her, Ryan.

Ryan – You’ve made that pretty clear! Just—Just have a rest for an hour or so, Jas; get some sleep.

Jasmine stands, looking at Ryan

Jasmine – Whenever I visit her she’s asleep, Ryan. Whenever I visit Kelsey she’s resting. Do you know how it feels; not being able to speak to someone which you—Look, you either come to the Hospital with me and Rosie or you don’t.

Ryan – I’ll stay here. I’ve got some stuff to do at the Car Lot anyway.

Jasmine – Well I’m glad we got that sorted.

Jasmine exits, walking out to the corridor; closing the door behind her

Amanda – You’re not very good at arguing are you, Ryan?

Ryan – It’s always been a problem.

Amanda – You love that Girl, Ryan; she loves you too.

Ryan – I know; we just—We can’t stop arguing and—

Amanda – Couples which argue constantly; it’s sometimes a good thing. Look where me and Derek are now.

Amanda smiles at Ryan, sipping her cup of coffee and Ryan looks down at her, sighing sadly
In Izzy’s Kitchen with Izzy stood by the fridge, slamming the door. She walks over to the Kitchen Counters; looking through the Cupboards, seeing Several Bottles of G&T inside. Deborah enters and Izzy quickly closes the Cupboard door, turning to her

Deborah – Izzy, I’m going to the café, are you going to be alright here on your own?

Izzy – Yeah, I’ll be fine!

Izzy smiles at Deborah

Deborah – Sarah said that she’s staying here with you, but make sure she doesn’t invite Jason round, alright? I don’t want cheekiness going on in this flat whilst I’m gone!

Izzy laughs slightly, nodding at Deborah

Izzy – Will do.

Deborah smiles at Izzy, walking out to the corridor exiting and Izzy looks down at the Cupboard Door again, putting her hand on her head; sighing

In the Dirty Duck Pub with Rach stood behind the Bar. Court enters, walking over to the Bar; standing opposite Rach

Court – I don’t see why you’re opening so early, you know?

Rach – It’s not my decision when to open this place; it’s Amy’s.

Court – Well she’s clearly doing something wrong; she’s made this place look like some sort of Brothel.

Rach – How’s Lauren?

Court – How do you think? 
Rach looks at Court sadly

Court – I don’t know. I haven’t visited her. 

Rach – Well—Do you think that I should visit her?

Court – To do what? Laugh at her? 

Rach – No, I—I want to speak to her; civilly.

Court – That’s not my choice, is it? It’s yours, AND Lauren’s.

Court exits, walking out to the Reception and Rach watches the Pub Door closing, sighing sadly

In Izzy’s Living Room with Izzy sat down on the sofa watching TV. Sarah enters, standing at the door

Sarah – Izzy, I’m going to go to the Shop; I might be a while though—Will you be alright on your own for a while?

Izzy – Yeah; I’ll be fine! In fact, I’d quite like some time on my own; get some peace and quiet.

Sarah – Alright, you’re getting what you want!

Sarah smiles at Izzy, walking out to the corridor; exiting. There’s a door slam shortly after Sarah exits and Izzy stands, walking out to the corridor and into the Kitchen, closing the door behind her; exiting

In the Hospital Ward with Kelsey sat up on the bed; blood is still being transfused into her arm. Jasmine enters, holding Basket with Rosie laid down, asleep inside. Kelsey turns to Jasmine stood at the door and Jasmine smiles at her and Kelsey smiles back at her sadly

In the café with Deborah stood behind the till. Jack enters, walking over to the till, standing opposite Deborah
Jack – Hello, Step-Mother.
Deborah – What do you want?

Jack – Now, that’s no way to speak to a customer, is it?
Deborah – I know how to speak to a customer, and you certainly aren’t one.
Jack – I’m willing to pay for a Sandwich or something; that makes me a customer, does it not?

Deborah – Yes it does.

Jack – Well then, get me a Cheese Sandwich; cut off the crust, I don’t like it.

Deborah – You have the same taste-buds as your Dad.

Jack – Just because I happen to be his Son; it doesn’t mean I’m EXACTLY like him. You know that, right?

Deborah – You were carrying a Gun.

Jack – I didn’t use it.

Deborah – But you were still carrying a Gun.

Jack – It’s a bit soon to judge me, don’t you think? I am your Step-Son after all.

Deborah – You’re a Holmes; I don’t need to give you a chance to judge, so I—

Jack – Really? That’s a bit strange, don’t you think? You’re a Holmes, after all.

Deborah looks at Jack madly and Jack looks at her with a smirk on his face

In the Hospital Ward with Jasmine sat down at Kelsey’s Bedside holding Rosie in her arms

Kelsey – Thank you.

Jasmine – For what?

Kelsey – For coming here; visiting me. I—I really appreciate it.

Jasmine – It’s no problem at all, Kelsey. You’re my Daughter; my family and you’re ill.

Kelsey – But—When you were ill all I did was give you grief; you’re STILL ill now!

Jasmine – It doesn’t matter if I’m ill or not, I—

Kelsey – It’s not about me. 

Jasmine looks at Kelsey sadly, then at Rosie; she looks up at Kelsey again

Jasmine – Do you want to hold her?

Kelsey – Are you sure? I—I might drop her; my arms, I—

Jasmine – You’re sat down; it’ll be fine.

Jasmine smiles at Kelsey and Kelsey nods; reaching out to hold Rosie, she groans in pain, dropping her arms down onto her stomach

Jasmine – Are you alright? Kelsey—?

Kelsey – I’m fine. I’m fine, don’t panic; I just—I feel so weak.

Jasmine holds Rosie in one arm; grabbing hold of Kelsey’s hand

Jasmine – Can I get you anything, Kelsey? Can I—Can I help you?

Kelsey closes her eyes, beginning to breakdown in tears; her cries sound weak and Jasmine looks at her sadly with tears in her eyes
In a Prison Cell with Lauren sat down on the end of the bed. A Policeman enters, standing at the door

Policeman – You have a Visitor.

Lauren looks at the Policeman, nodding at him as she stands up

Lauren – Do you know who it is?

Policeman – I don’t know her name.

Lauren nods again, walking out the Cell and the Policeman follows her, closing the door behind him

In the Hospital Ward with Jasmine sat down at Kelsey’s bedside; Jasmine puts Rosie down into her Basket, laying her down
Kelsey – How can you keep that smile on your face?

Jasmine looks up at Kelsey

Jasmine – What?

Kelsey – That brave look; how—How do you do it?

Jasmine – I’m not brave, Kelsey. I don’t look brave either—I just want you to be happy.

Kelsey – I want YOU to be happy. 

Jasmine – I am happy. 

Kelsey – No you’re not. You’re not happy, Mum; and it’s all my fault! 

Kelsey looks at Jasmine with tears in her eyes 

Kelsey – I put myself in this position; I—I let you down!

Jasmine – You let no one down. 

Kelsey – I—I’ve put myself in danger. I’m danger to myself; you’ve got to admit that, right?

Jasmine – None of this is your fault. 

A tear rolls down Kelsey’s cheek as Jasmine grabs hold of her hand

In the Prison Visiting Room, a Policeman opens a Gate and crowds of Prisoners walk through into the Room. Lauren’s amongst the crowd and she looks around the Room; seeing Rach sat down at a table and she looks over at her in shock

In Izzy’s Corridor Sarah enters, closing the door behind

Sarah – IZZY I’M BACK!

Sarah looks into the Living Room; it’s empty

Sarah – Izzy?

Sarah walks back out to the corridor and into the Kitchen, standing at the door; Izzy’s stood at the Kitchen Counter with a Bottle of Vodka in her hand. Sarah stares at her puzzled in shock

In the Hospital Ward with Jasmine sat down at Kelsey’s bedside. Jasmine lets go of Kelsey’s hand, looking at her

Kelsey – Look, no matter what you think of her; don’t—Don’t blame this on Nicole. 

Jasmine – I’m not going to do.

Kelsey – I can tell that you do though; just by looking at your face. You hate her. 

Jasmine – I don’t know her well enough to hate her, Kelsey.

Kelsey – Just—Just don’t blame this on her; me ending up in Hospital, alright? Because this was MY decision; my Diet. And I completely understand that she’s the one who made me feel like I need to take the Diet; lose some weight to fit in a Size Zero Dress, but—Please. Please don’t blame this on her! 

Jasmine – I’m not going to. Don’t worry, Kelsey!

Kelsey – Mum—Mum, can I ask you something?

Jasmine – Go ahead.

Kelsey – I’ve asked you before, but—But now I know that HE wants to go ahead with it too.

Jasmine – Who wants to ahead with what?

Kelsey – Ryan; he wants to be my Dad!

Kelsey smiles at Jasmine and Jasmine looks at her in shock

In Izzy’s Kitchen with Sarah stood at the door looking at Izzy stood at the Kitchen Counter holding a Bottle of Vodka in her hand

Sarah – What the hell are you doing?

Sarah walks over to Izzy, snatching the Bottle of Vodka from her; it’s quarter-full 

Sarah – You—You’ve drank over half of the Bottle!
Izzy – I know, Sarah; and I—

Sarah – You’re drinking—YOU’RE DRINKING AGAIN, IZZY!

Sarah walks over to the Bin, throwing the Bottle of Vodka in the Bin; there are Two more Empty Vodka Bottles inside and Sarah closes the Bin lid, looking at Izzy in shock

Sarah – That’s your Third.

Izzy looks at Sarah
Izzy – Well at least we know that one member in this family can count.

Sarah walks over to Izzy, grabbing her arm; pulling her

Izzy – What are you doing? WHAT ARE YOU DOING?!

Sarah drags Izzy out to the corridor

Izzy – STOP! SARAH! STOP IT!

Sarah drags Izzy into the Bathroom; throwing her to her knees in front of the Toilet

Sarah – STICK YOUR FINGERS DOWN YOUR THROAT, IZZY!

Izzy – I can’t, I—

Sarah – STICK YOUR FINGERS DOWN YOUR THROAT; MAKE YOURSELF SICK!

Izzy sticks two fingers down her throat, vomiting into the Toilet as she takes them out; Sarah walks out to the corridor and Kitchen, taking some Kitchen Roll from the Kitchen Counter before walking out to the corridor and into the Bathroom where Izzy is again; kneeling down nearby her; holding her head up, wiping the sick around her mouth with the Kitchen Roll 

Izzy – I just—I just want to stop, Sarah. I just want it to go away!

Izzy closes her eyes, beginning to breakdown in tears

Sarah – Then let me help you.

Sarah smiles at Izzy and Izzy smiles back at Sarah before closing her eyes, sighing sadly

In the Hospital Ward with Jasmine sat down at Kelsey’s Bedside

Jasmine – I don’t—I don’t know how to answer.

Kelsey – Ryan said that he’d want to be my Dad; even if it’s Adoptive, at least—At least it’s not Frank, right?

Jasmine – But those flashbacks I have; my nightmares; they won’t go away.

Kelsey – This will help you. This will help the both of us, Mum!

Kelsey looks at Jasmine with tears in her eyes

Kelsey – Just, please—Let Ryan adopt me. It could be—It WILL be a start for me to get how I was.

Jasmine – If you’re sure about that, I guess—

Kelsey – I’m positive. 

Jasmine – Well, then—Let’s get that Adoption planned, yeah?

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

Kelsey – Thank you.

Jasmine grabs hold of Kelsey’s hand with both of her hands. Kelsey’s closes her eyes with a smile on her face and Jasmine looks down, sighing sadly

In Izzy’s Kitchen with Sarah and Izzy sat down opposite each other at the table; Izzy’s in her Dressing Gown with a Mug of Hot Chocolate on the table in front of her

Izzy – Thanks for the Hot Chocolate. 

Sarah – No problem.

Sarah smiles at Izzy

Izzy – Sarah—I am going to get better, aren’t I? I mean—You are going to help me through this, right?

Sarah – You try and stop me.

Deborah enters, standing at the door

Deborah – Are you two alright? I hope you didn’t get up to any trouble whilst I was gone!

Izzy – No we didn’t! Don’t worry, Mum.

Deborah – Have you taken your medication?

Izzy – Yeah, I have.

Deborah – Are you sure?

Sarah – She’s telling the truth, Auntie Deborah! I made sure she took a pill before she came through.

Deborah – Thank you, Sarah.

Deborah smiles at Sarah and then at Izzy, walking out to the corridor, exiting. Izzy looks down at the table, sipping her drink nervously

In the Prison Visiting Room with Prisoners sat down at separate tables opposite their visitor. Lauren’s sat down at a table opposite Rach

Rach – Go on then, you’ve not said a word since you came through.

Lauren – Why are you here, Rach?

Rach – To see you; to speak to you.

Lauren – And why would you do that? 

Rach – Because—

Lauren – I stole your Baby. I made you believe that your Baby was dead.

Rach – Well I guess I should be in Prison aswell then, because I stole Jasmine’s Baby when she was away.

Lauren – But you didn’t make her believe that her Baby was—

Rach – I’m not giving you a chance, Lauren. I can forgive you, but—I can’t forget. 

Lauren smiles at Rach with tears in her eyes

Lauren – Thank you. Thank you, that’s all—

Lauren stands, wiping a tear as it rolls down her cheek

Lauren – That’s all I wanted to hear.

Rach – Lauren, what are you doing? Sit down.

Lauren – That’s all I wanted to hear, Rach. You saying that you forgive me. I can be at peace now

Rach – I can—I can defend you at the trial, yeah? I can defend you; I can get you out!

Lauren – There’s not going to be a Trial. 

Rach looks at Lauren puzzled

Rach – What?

Lauren – Well—There will be one. But when the Judge asks me if I plead Guilty or Not Guilty, I’ll say “Guilty” and—

Rach – Lauren, please—

Lauren – And that is my final decision.
Lauren smiles at Rach as another tear rolls down her cheek, walking over to the Policeman stood by the gate; the Policeman opens the door and Lauren walks out to the corridor, the Policeman slams the Gate shut behind Lauren after she walks out and Rach watches Lauren walking away in shock
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