Episode 341

In Izzy’s Bedroom with Izzy sat up on her bed. Deborah enters, walking over to the bed; sitting down at the end of it, looking at Izzy

Deborah – How are you feeling?

Izzy – I’m fine.

Deborah – And your head?

Izzy – That’s fine too.

Izzy smiles at Deborah

Deborah – I’m going down to the Reception later; Doctor Al phoned earlier to say that he proscribed your medication and that he would send the packet to the Secretary.

Izzy nods at Deborah

Deborah – What’s wrong, Izzy?

Izzy – Mum, I—The Last Tablets I was proscribed to; I didn’t take them.

Deborah looks at Izzy puzzled

In Derek’s Kitchen with Amanda stood at the Kitchen Counter cutting Carrots on the Chopping Board. Derek enters, standing at the door

Derek – What’s for Dinner?

Amanda – Salad; just the two of us!

Derek – That’s a very Healthy Dinner, don’t you think?

Amanda turns to Derek, putting the knife down on the Kitchen Counter

Amanda – You need it(!)

Derek – Now, there’s no need for that!

Amanda laughs slightly, putting her arms around Derek’s neck; smiling at him

Derek – Amanda, when’s your next scan?

Amanda – Don’t ruin the moment, Derek; please—

Derek – I’m just showing you my concern!

Amanda – Alright, fine; it’s on Friday.

Derek – Do you want me to—? 

Amanda – Do I want you to what?

Derek – Come with you? 
Amanda – Derek—

Derek – Come on; you’ll need someone there with you.

Amanda – Alright then. 

Amanda turns back around, letting go off Derek; continuing to cut the Carrots on the Chopping Board. Derek looks at her, sighing sadly as he walks out to the corridor, exiting

In Karen’s Living Room with Jay sat down on the sofa watching TV. Court enters, looking down at Jay

Court – When was the last time you saw Lauren?

Jay stays silent, continuing to watch the TV

Court – Jay?

Jay continues to sit in silence and Court rolls her eyes, picking up the TV Remote from the table; switching the TV off and slamming the TV Remote on the table again; looking at Jay

Court – JAY?! I asked you a question!

Jay freezes, continuing to look forwards with tears in his eyes

Court – Jay?

Court sits down on the sofa next to Jay, looking at him

Court – What’s wrong?

A tear rolls down Jay’s cheek as he turns to Court

Jay – I haven’t seen her since she got taken to Prison.

Court looks at Jay in shock as Jay looks at the turned off TV as another tear rolls down his cheek

In Derek’s Living Room with Derek sat down on the sofa. Amanda enters, standing at the door

Amanda – Aren’t you going to turn the TV on? 

Derek – This is all my fault.

Amanda looks down at Derek puzzled

Amanda – What’s all your fault?

Derek looks up at Amanda with tears in his eyes

Derek – Your Cancer.
Amanda – D—Derek—

There’s knocking at the front door and Amanda looks out to the corridor; she looks at Derek again

Derek – Answer it. 

Derek stands, wiping his tears

Derek – I’d rather be on my own for a while anyway.

Amanda – Derek—

Derek – Answer the door.

Amanda looks at Derek sadly, walking out to the corridor; exiting, closing the door behind her

In Mavis’ Corridor with Mavis stood nearby the door looking at Eloise; Clare is stood nearby the Kitchen Door

Mavis – Make sure you pick the youngsters up from School, alright?

Clare – I’ll do that.

Mavis glares at Clare over Eloise’s shoulder

Clare – I mean, they are MY kids after all.

Eloise – Just let her do it, Grandma; I don’t mind not doing my daily job!

Eloise laughs slightly and Mavis sighs, looking at her

Mavis – Alright, fine. But don’t let her—You know?

Eloise – Don’t let her what?

Mavis – Get a Bottle from behind my Bar in the Living Room.

Clare – I am stood right here, you know?

Mavis – Yes, which is EXACTLY why I said it!

Eloise – Just—Stop. Now you go to Church—

Mavis – “Church”?

Eloise laughs slightly, opening the front door; standing to one side

Eloise – Go.

Mavis exits, walking out to the Hallways; Eloise closes the door behind her after she walks out; turning to Clare

Eloise – So—What do you want to do?

Clare – Well, we haven’t had much Mother-Daughter time, you know?

Eloise – Then why don’t you we do that now?

Eloise smiles at Clare and Clare smiles back; Eloise walks into the corridor, followed by Clare; exiting 

In Izzy’s Kitchen with Deborah sat down at the table; Shirley’s stood nearby holding two cups of coffee

Shirley – She actually ADMITTED something like that?

Deborah – Yeah she did.

Shirley – Well take action then!

Shirley places one of the cups of coffee on the table in front of Deborah, sitting down at the table opposite her

Deborah – How do I do that though, Mum? She’s not well!
Shirley – Neither are you by the looks of things; you look pale, Deborah; whiter than a Ghost!

Deborah – Yeah, thanks for that, Mum. I just—I feel like I’ve lost her; like I’ve lost the Izzy I know and love.

Shirley – Don’t think that I don’t know how you feel, Deborah; I feel the same about—

Shirley places the cup of coffee on the table in front of her; she looks up at Deborah

Shirley – I’m sorry; I shouldn’t compare us to each other. I shouldn’t care what we’ve been through.

Deborah – It’s fine. Because we both lost someone, didn’t we? You lost your Son and I lost—I lost my Brother.

Shirley looks at Deborah with tears in her eyes

Shirley – I just—I just wish that I looked after him like he was a Human Being; like—Like he actually had feelings and Dreams. 

Shirley wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek

Shirley – But it’s too late now. It’s too late because—Because—

Deborah – Don’t you DARE blame his death on you, alright? Don’t you dare.

Deborah stands, walking out to the corridor, exiting as Shirley wipes her tears
In Mavis’ Living Room with Clare sat down on the sofa looking at Eloise looking through the DVD’s stacked on the DVD rack

Clare – Can’t you find anything?

Eloise – Nothing decent, no!

Eloise looks at Clare
Clare – Are there any in your Bedroom?

Eloise – I’m not really a fan on midnight movie-viewing, you know?

Clare – Tell you what, I have a few DVD’s in my suitcase under my bed; why don’t you have a look?

Eloise – OK, sure!

Eloise smiles at Clare, walking out to the corridor; exiting. Clare glares over at the Bar, she stands; walking over to the Bar with a smile on her face

In Karen’s corridor with Karen hanging her coat up on the Coat Hanger; Court enters, walking out from the Living Room

Court – I thought I heard the door closing!

Karen looks up, seeing Court

Karen – Courtney—!

Jay enters, walking out from the Living Room

Jay – Are we going to the Prison or not?

Court – Yeah we are; just—Just go out to the Car Park by Mum’s Car.

Karen – What?

Jay walks out to the Hallways, exiting; Karen looks at Court puzzled

Karen – What are you up to, Court?

Court – Don’t ruin this for him OR her, Mum; please—

Karen – Is he planning to visit Lauren?

Court – Yes, he is. Are you alright with that?

Karen – Of course I am; I have nothing against—

Court – Good.

Court walks out to the Hallways, exiting. Karen rolls her eyes, taking her coat off from the Coat Hanger; walking out to the Hallways, exiting; closing the door behind her

In Derek’s Living Room with Derek sat down on the sofa. Ryan enters, followed by Amanda; Derek looks up at Ryan

Derek – Where’s Jasmine?

Ryan – She’s putting Rosie in her Cot; she’s tired.

Derek – Oh, right—! How is she then; Kelsey?

Ryan – Oh, well—She’s better than what she was.

Amanda – “Better”?

Ryan turns to Amanda, nodding at her

Ryan – Yeah, in fact; me and Jasmine have some good news to tell you guys!

Amanda – Is Kelsey—?

Ryan – She’s been discharged from Hospital for tomorrow!

Ryan smiles at Amanda and Amanda smiles back; Derek looks over at Ryan in shock, smiling slightly

In Mavis’ Living Room with Clare sat down on the sofa with a Bottle of Vodka in her hand; there are Two Empty Vodka Bottles on the table in front of her

Eloise – *From the corridor* Not exactly modern DVD’s, Mum; but these three are decent, I guess—

Eloise enters, holding a stack of a Three DVD’s

Eloise – So, which one do you want to—

Eloise looks at the table where Two Empty Vodka Bottles are; she then looks at Clare sat down on the sofa holding a Half-Full Vodka Bottle in her hand

Eloise – I was only gone for five minutes; not even that, how did—

Clare – I’m a fast, experienced drinker.

Clare laughs, drinking the rest of the Vodka; slamming the Empty Bottle on the table in front of her

Eloise – Go to bed.

Clare – Who are you then?

Clare looks up at Eloise, laughing slightly

Clare – My Mum?

Eloise – Believe me, I’ve felt like it since I was a child.

Eloise walks over to Clare, grabbing hold of her arm

Clare – Get us a drink, would you? 

Eloise looks down at Clare madly

Eloise – Get up.

Clare – Sorry—I can’t; I’m—Hammered!

Clare covers her mouth, laughing loudly. Eloise pulls her to her feet off the sofa
Eloise – I SAID “GET UP!”

Clare looks at Eloise, laughing slightly; walking out to the corridor, exiting; keeping balanced as she slides her hands along the wall

In Derek’s flat – Jasmine and Ryan’s Bedroom with Jasmine sat down on her side of the Bed; looking at Rosie laid down in her Cot with a smile on her face. There’s a knock at the door and Derek enters, standing at the door; looking over at Jasmine

Jasmine – She’s settled.  Did I settle quickly when I was her age?

Jasmine turns to Derek stood at the door

Derek – No, you didn’t. In fact, you were a nightmare!

Derek laughs slightly and Jasmine stands; still looking at Derek

Jasmine – She’s coming back tomorrow.

Derek – Yeah I know; Ryan told me and your Mum.

Jasmine – It’s—It’s good, isn’t it? In fact it’s brilliant news that Kelsey’s being discharged! Don’t you think it’s brilliant?
Derek – It’s the best news this family have had in a long time.

Jasmine – Then if that’s the truth, then—Then why am I so scared? Why do I feel—Why do I feel like I’ve failed her AGAIN?

Derek wipes a tear from Jasmine’s face as it rolls down her cheek

Derek – Come here.

Jasmine hugs Derek and Derek hugs her back, closing his eyes as a tear rolls down his cheek

In Mavis’ Living Room with Eloise sat down on the sofa. Clare enters; looking down at Eloise
Clare – Getting another Drink; it’ll help me sleep!

Clare laughs, walking over behind the Bar; taking a Bottle of Vodka from behind it

Clare – See you in the morning, Sweetie.

Clare exits, walking out to the corridor. Eloise puts her head in her hands as she closes her eyes; beginning to breakdown in tears, crying loudly shortly after Clare walks out to the corridor 

In the Prison Visiting Room with Jay sat down at a table amongst others; some are sat down opposite Prisoners, talking to them. The Police Office by the Gate unlocks it, swinging the Gate open; Lauren enters, her face is covered in cuts and bruises and Jay looks over at her in shock
In Izzy’s Bedroom with Izzy sat up on her bed. Deborah enters, closing the door behind her

Deborah – You’ve not moved from that bed all day, you know?

Izzy – What else can I do with a bandaged up head like this?

Deborah – Well—What do you want to do?

Izzy – Get better.

Deborah – That’s the thing, Izzy—

Deborah sits down at the end of the bed, looking at Izzy

Deborah – You’re not making yourself any better by acting this way; in fact you’re making yourself ten times worse.

Izzy – How am I? I’ve admitted that I have ADHD; what more can I do?

Deborah – Take your medication. 

Izzy stays silent, looking at Deborah sadly

Deborah – I gave Doctor Al a phone call earlier; I asked him to proscribe your old medication and send them here. You haven’t been taken the first medication you were proscribed with, so you could have been put on this stronger dose and you could have—Izzy, you could have died.

Izzy – Do you know what? Right now I don’t really care.

Deborah – Don’t say that.
Izzy – No. No, it’s me speaking the truth for once in my life—

Deborah – Izzy—Please.

Izzy – Do you know what I used to do when you were asleep at night? I used to put a pillow over my face and I used to try and suffocate myself; I used to kill myself, and do you know what? I wish I succeeded.

Deborah looks at Izzy in horror with tears in her eyes, standing up and walking out to the corridor; closing the door behind her

Izzy – Wait, Mum—

Izzy puts her hand on her head in pain as a tear rolls down her cheek
In the Prison Visiting Room with Lauren and Jay amongst people sat down opposite each other a table; Jay looks at Lauren’s face which is covered in cuts and bruises

Jay – So, how are you feeling? 

Lauren – I’m feeling—Alright. And you?

Jay – I’m fine. How did you—?

Lauren – Let’s just say this; Kidnappers don’t get treat well in this place.

Jay – Do the Officers know who did this to you or—?

Lauren – Why should they?

Jay – Because you’re being tormented even more, Lauren! You’re just going to get beaten up more and more and they won’t EVER get bored, because—

Lauren – It’s what I deserve, Jay. It’s Karma.

Jay looks at Lauren in shock

Jay – “Karma”? Nobody deserves what you’ve been given, Lauren; you don’t deserve—

Lauren – You. I don’t deserve YOU, Jay.

Jay – I’m nothing special, Lauren.

Lauren – You took me back TWICE, Jay; you still stayed by my side when you found out what I did; when you found out that I was a criminal! Jay, YOU stood by me with Court. 

Jay – Lauren, please—Do something about the abuse you’re getting in here.

Lauren – There’s no point, the Officer’s would only believe them anyway. Do you know what they say in this place? “Dozens of Prisoners self-harm in this place; you ain’t the first!” And—I guess they’re right. This is what I want; this is what I deserve, so why am I complaining about it? Why SHOULD I complain? Maybe this is right? Maybe I’m evil? Maybe I’m evil and I should be locked up, right?

Jay – No. Lauren, please—

Lauren – And if I’m evil like Alex, then what else is there to do?

Jay – You NEED help; Jamie’s friend, he can—

Lauren – “Help”? You mean the kind of help that’s going to bring Georgina back? I just want to disappear. I just want it to be so—So it’s like that I never existed. And I don’t want to hurt you, Court or anybody else anymore, so—I need to be on my own. Please, I’d like you to go now.

Jay shakes his head with tears in his eyes

Jay – No.

Lauren – Jay, I love you—I really, really do love you, but—Anything I allow myself to love I lose. Listen to me, Jay; you forget about me, you forget that you ever met me; you find somebody else who treats you like you deserve. I don’t want to ever, EVER see you—I don’t ever want to see you or Court again.

Lauren stands, walking over to the Police Officer stood by the Gate; the Police Officer swings open the Gate and Lauren exits, walking through the Gate. The Police Officer slams the Gate shut after Lauren and Jay looks down at the table he’s sat down at as a tear rolls down his cheek 
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