Episode 337

In Liz’s Living Room, Sean stood at the door looking down at Liz laid down on her side on the sofa asleep in the dark. Sean closes his eyes, sighing sadly, walking out to the corridor, exiting; gently closing the door behind him

In the café with Deborah stood behind the till. Elliot’s sat down at a table with a cup of coffee in front of him on the table.  Izzy enters; walking over to the till, standing opposite Deborah

Izzy – Mum, can I—

Deborah – Why aren’t you at School?

Izzy – I don’t feel too well.

Deborah – Oh? What’s wrong?

Izzy – I just—I have a headache.

Deborah – You don’t look pale.

Deborah leans over the till, putting her hand on Izzy’s forehead

Deborah – You don’t have a temperature either.

Deborah takes her hand off from Izzy’s forehead

Deborah – Are you sure you’re feeling ill?

Izzy – Why would I lie about feeling ill?

Deborah – I don’t know—Are you finding it hard?

Izzy stares at Deborah puzzled

Deborah – Are you finding School hard; as in, are you finding it difficult to concentrate?

Izzy – I just feel ill, Mum. Now are you going to ring my School or not?

Deborah – I’ll give them a ring later.

Izzy – Thank you.

Izzy exits, walking out to the Marketplace as Luna enters; seeing Elliot sat down at a table, walking over to him

Luna – Are you okay?

Elliot – Yeah. Why wouldn’t I be?

Luna – No reason! Where’s Meg?

Elliot – And you’re asking me, because—?

Luna – Well I can’t ask her face-to-face, can I?

Elliot – Why not? Are you scared what she’d say to you?

Luna – Elliot, please—Just because I slept with her fiancée behind her back before doesn’t mean that I don’t care about her. 

Elliot sips the cup of coffee, placing it back on the table in front of him afterwards; looking up at Luna, sighing sadly

In Liz’s Kitchen with Liam stood at the Kitchen Counter spreading some Butter on a slice of Toast; Sean is sat down at the table
Liam – I don’t see why you’re carrying this argument on if I’m honest, Dad.

Sean – Because I feel guilty. 

Liam turns to Sean, putting the knife down on the Kitchen Counter

Liam – Well that’s a start, isn’t it? Have you told Mum how bad you feel?

Sean – She won’t give me a chance to have my say on the whole thing. I just feel—I feel like I’ve betrayed my family; I HAVE betrayed you all!

Liam – Gambling; it’s—It’s an Addiction, Dad. It’s YOUR Addiction, you just need to make sure that Mum knows what you’re going through.

Sean – I’m not going through anything, Liam; that’s the thing! That’s why I feel Guilty, nothing’s MAKING me do it, I’m LETTING myself Gamble!

Liam – And do you MEAN to do it? Do you mean to Gamble?

Sean – No I don’t.

Liam – Then it’s an Addiction, Dad; that’s YOUR Addiction! Your just need to show how sorry you are to Mum.

Sean – What do you think I’ve been doing since the first time I gambled? It was YEARS ago and I still feel Guilty by it; I’m still haunted by it! 

Liam – Then tell Mum how you really feel; SHOW her.

Liam picks up the Buttered Toast from a plate on the Kitchen Counter, walking out to the corridor, exiting as Sean sighs sadly, putting his hand on his head

In Izzy’s Living Room with Izzy stood at the door looking at Shirley stood up with the phone to her ear; she’s turned away from Izzy
Shirley – Yeah. Yeah, she’s ill! OK, Thank you! Bye!

Shirley looks at the phone, hanging up; turning to Izzy as she places the phone on the table

Shirley – There!

Izzy – What? Is that it?

Shirley – What else is there? You don’t expect me to go in and—

Izzy – No, there’s nothing left to do, don’t worry!

Shirley – Actually—There is. 

Shirley picks up the phone again, looking at Izzy

Shirley – We need to book you an appointment at the Doctor’s!

Izzy – What? 

Shirley dials a number on the phone

Shirley – You’re unwell, Izzy.

Shirley puts the phone to her ear

Shirley – You need to get some help!

Izzy – No, I—I—

Izzy snatches the phone from Shirley, putting it to her ear

Shirley – IZZY—!

Izzy – Sorry, wrong number!
Izzy hangs up, placing the phone on the table; Shirley looks at her puzzled in shock

Shirley – Izzy—

Izzy – I’m better now!

Shirley – Well if that’s the case, then—

Izzy – I’ll see you later.

Izzy walks out to the corridor, exiting and Shirley looks into the corridor puzzled as Izzy walks out; there’s a door slam coming from the corridor shortly afterwards

In the café with Elliot and Luna sat down opposite each other at a table

Luna – And she HAS to choose?

Elliot – Yeah.

Luna – What do you think she should do?

Elliot – Well it’s not my choice, is it? It’s not me; it’s not my body.

Luna – I know, but—You live with her, Elliot. You share your opinions with her!


Meg enters, standing nearby the door; she looks over at Luna and Elliot sat down opposite each other at a table

Elliot – Yeah, I do. But I don’t TELL her what she should do; I can’t do that!
Luna – Well, what do you think she should do?
Elliot – I think that she should go ahead with getting her legs ampu—

Elliot turns around, seeing Meg stood nearby the door; Meg has tears in her eyes. He stands, still looking at her

Elliot – Meg, I—

Meg exits, walking out to the Marketplace; slamming the door behind her and Elliot looks down, sighing sadly
In Liz’s Corridor Sean enters, walking out from the Kitchen. Liz enters, walking out from the Living Room

Sean – Are you going somewhere?

Liz – The Restaurant; I want to see what that Gambler friend of yours has done to my masterpiece.

Liz laughs slightly, looking at Sean again

Sean – Liz, I’m—

Liz – I know you’re sorry. But I can’t forgive you this time, Sean. I’m—I’m so sorry.

Sean looks at Liz sadly with tears in his eyes

Liz – Anyway, Joseph is in the Living Room; just—Just get him some Mashed Bananas or something like that for Dinner; you know? Just any normal Baby Food!

Sean – Liz, I—

Liz – I’ll see you later.

Liz kisses Sean’s cheek, walking out to the Hallways, closing the door behind her; exiting and Sean looks down, sighing sadly

In the Marketplace, Elliot and Luna enter; walking out from the café

Elliot – She only went a minute or two ago!

Luna – Don’t worry about her, Elliot; she can look after herself!

Elliot turns to Luna

Elliot – You just don’t care at all, do you?

Luna – If I didn’t care I wouldn’t be asking about her; be giving you advice to HELP her!

Elliot – You care, Luna? YOU CARE?! You were the one who jumped into bed with her fiancée, and then you—

Luna – You just can’t give up remembering the past, can you? If anyone’s making Meg go down even more, it’s you.

Luna shoves past Elliot, walking along the Marketplace amongst a crowd, exiting and Elliot watches Luna walking away as he sighs sadly
In Izzy’s Corridor there’s knocking at the front door

Shirley – *From the Living Room* I KNEW YOU’D BE BACK EVENTUALLY!
Shirley enters, walking out from the Living Room

Shirley – But you have a lot of explaining to do, young—

Shirley swings open the front door, looking at an Army Sergeant stood in front of her at the door

Sergeant – Hello—Shirley, is it?

Shirley – Who wants to know?

Sergeant – Are you David’s Mum?

Shirley – What if I am?

Sergeant – Because we need to talk.

Shirley – Well—What about?

Sergeant – About your Son.

Shirley looks at the Army Sergeant puzzled
In the café with Deborah stood behind the till. Sarah enters, walking over to the till, standing opposite Deborah

Sarah – Auntie Deborah, can I ask you something?

Deborah – If it’s to help you with your College work, then—

Sarah – It’s not about College.

Deborah – Oh, well that’s a start! What’s wrong, Sarah?

Sarah – It’s Izzy; I—I think she’s unwell.

Deborah – She’s not unwell, Sarah; she’d got ADHD; a mental Disorder. Sometimes she just needs to—

Sarah – I went to the flat a minute ago; Grandma was there.

Deborah – Wasn’t Izzy there?

Sarah shakes her head, looking at Deborah

Sarah – She—She said that Izzy had admitted that she’s skiving from School and then she stormed out without another word.

Deborah looks at Sarah in shock

In Liz’s Living Room with Sean sat down on the sofa holding Joseph on his knee. Liz enters, standing nearby the door; Sean looks up at her

Sean – Been busy?

Liz – No! Not at all in fact.


Sean – What do you think of Graham’s Revamp of the place then?

Liz – It’s much more tidier!

Sean – So—Can we close the Book now?

Liz – What do you mean by that?

Sean stands, passing Joseph to Liz; Liz holds him, looking at Sean

Sean – You know? Like—Forget about what’s happened; me Gambling?

Liz smiles at Sean, nodding slightly

Liz – Sure. Why not?

Liz smiles at Sean and Sean smiles back, walking out to the corridor; exiting

In Izzy’s Living Room with the Army Sergeant sat down on the sofa; he takes his hat off, holding it in his hands. Shirley enters, looking down at him

Shirley – Do you want me to put the Kettle on?
Sergeant – No. But thank you anyway.

Shirley sits down on a separate sofa to the Army Sergeant

Shirley – So—How is he? 

Sergeant – I don’t know how to answer that question, ma’am. 

Shirley – Why not? 

Sergeant – I—This has been done before. I’ve done this dozens of times before; maybe even Hundreds!
Shirley – Done what before? Spoken to an elderly woman; a soldier’s family?

Shirley laughs nervously, looking at the Army Sergeant

Shirley – Come on, spit it out!

Sergeant – Your Son has no emotions left.

Shirley looks at the Army Sergeant puzzled

In Liz and Sean’s Bedroom with Liz stood by the bed; placing Joseph down on it. She walks over to the Drawers, opening the top draw and taking out Four Passports for it; she opens the first one and it’s Liam’s Passport; she places it on the top of the Drawers as she opens the second, it’s her own Passport; she puts the Passport on top of Liam’s Passport as she opens a third Passport, it’s Sean’s and she puts it back into the Draw, placing the final Passport on the pile; closing the top draw and turning to Joseph, sighing sadly

In the Picnic Area with Izzy sat down at a Picnic Table. Deborah enters, walking over to the table; sitting down next to Izzy, looking at her

Izzy – I used to sit somewhere like this to—You know?

Izzy looks at Deborah

Izzy – To clear my head.

Deborah – When? 

Izzy – A few times. The first was when—It was when he died.

Deborah – Your Father?

Izzy nods, looking forward

Deborah – Do you want to talk about it, or—?

Izzy – I’d love to. I WANT to talk about him, but—I just know what will happen.

Deborah – Tell me. 

Deborah grabs hold tightly of Izzy’s hand

Deborah – You can trust me with anything.

Izzy – He’s just—What I know about him; what I can remember from him, I—He’s just so inspirational. He kept his head held high for us, Mum.

Izzy looks at Deborah with tears in her eyes

Izzy – He was strong—Wasn’t he?

Deborah looks at Izzy, nodding as a tear rolls down his cheek

Deborah – You know the answer to that.

Izzy hugs Deborah and Deborah hugs her back, closing her eyes; sighing sadly
In Elliot’s flat – Meg’s flat with Meg stood by the bed, an open Suitcase is on the bed in front of her and she’s stuffing clothes into it. Elliot enters, walking over to the bed, standing nearby Meg

Elliot – Meg—

Meg – I’m going somewhere else to be alone. 

Elliot – Meg, you can’t be on your own in the condition you’re—

Meg – DON’T TRY AND STOP ME, ALRIGHT?!

Elliot grabs Meg’s arm and Meg looks at him madly

Meg – GET OFF—

Elliot – SHE’S WORRIED ABOUT YOU ASWELL, YOU KNOW?!

Meg pulls herself away from Elliot

Meg – “Worried;” Luna? You mean like when she was worried about me; about my feelings when she became a bed-jumping SLAPPER!

Elliot – Come on, Meg; that’s not fair—

Meg – I’ll tell you what’s not fair. What’s not fair is losing your BEST FRIEND! 

Elliot – You haven’t lost me, Meg; and you haven’t lost—

Meg – You HONESTLY think that I’m talking about you and Luna? I’m talking about Lucy, Elliot.

Meg puts her hand on her head, closing her eyes as she sighs sadly; looking at Elliot again as she takes her hand away from her head

Meg – Unpack my Suitcase. I need a Shower.

Meg walks out to the corridor, exiting and Elliot looks down madly as Meg walks out to the corridor

In Izzy’s Living Room with Shirley and an Army Sergeant sat down on separate sofas. Deborah enters, followed by Izzy; standing nearby the door. Shirley’s looking down at the floor; pale in the face

Deborah – What’s he doing here, Mum?

Shirley – He’s here to tell us something about David.

Deborah – David?

Deborah and Izzy look down at the Army Sergeant

Sergeant – You must be Deborah, and your Daughter Isobel?

Deborah – Yes. Yeah, that’s right. Why?

Sergeant – Your Brother, Deborah; he—

Shirley – He’s dead.

Deborah and Izzy look at Shirley in shock; Shirley continues to look down 

Deborah – What did you just say?

Shirley – He’s dead. David—

A tear rolls down Shirley’s cheek

Shirley – David’s dead.

Deborah looks at Shirley in shock and Izzy exits, running out to the corridor. The Army Sergeant stands, walking out to the corridor, exiting as Shirley continues to look down at the floor in horror; still pale in the face
TO BE CONTINUED

Shirley – Izzy’s Grandma 

Deborah – Izzy’s Mum

Izzy – meepmeow 
Meg – pleme
Elliot – Schlopz 

Sean – Liz’s Husband 

Liz – Judy’s Friend

Luna – Lickish

Liam – Liz’s Son

Sarah – Izzy’s Cousin 

Army Sergeant 
