Episode 343

In Derek’s Living Room with Kelsey sat down on the sofa in the Dark. Ryan enters; holding a mug of Hot Chocolate

Ryan – I got you a Hot Chocolate.

Kelsey – Thanks, Ryan.

Ryan places the Hot Chocolate on the table in front of Kelsey, before sitting down on the sofa next to her

Ryan – How are you feeling then?

Kelsey – I—I feel down again.

Ryan – Why?

Kelsey – Nobody wants me here, do they? 

Ryan – Don’t think that, Jas—

Kelsey – It’s obvious, Ryan. If I was wanted here, then—Then the Party Mum planned; it wouldn’t have turned out to be a complete disaster!
Ryan – It wasn’t a COMPLETE Disaster though, was it?

Kelsey – And what makes you say that?

Ryan – Well—The person who it was dedicated to walked through the door, didn’t she? 

Ryan smiles at Kelsey and Kelsey smiles sadly back, picking up the mug of Hot Chocolate

Ryan – If you ever feel like you do now, just—Let me know yeah?

Kelsey nods at Ryan and Ryan smiles at her, standing up and walking out to the corridor; exiting as Kelsey looks downa t the floor, sighing sadly

In the Club Office with Jamie sat down behind the Desk, he’s trying to log onto Amy’s Account by typing in Password’s; he gets them incorrect multiple times. Hannah enters and Jamie looks up at her, closing the laptop lid

Jamie – Hey, Hannah. What’s up?

Hannah – Is she here? 

Jamie – Who? The Wicked Witch of the West?

Hannah laughs as Jamie stands, shaking her head

Hannah – She’s not that bad, Jamie!

Jamie – Oh, really? Wait until you work with her for more than Two Months; she becomes stressful! But no, she’s not here; I think she’ll be here in about five minutes or so though.

Jamie walks over to the door and Hannah turns to him

Hannah – Are you going somewhere, then?

Jamie turns to Hannah; tapping his nose with his finger

Jamie – It’s a Secret.

Hannah shakes her head as she laughs slightly, Jamie exits and Hannah turns around, looking at the closed Laptop on the Desk

In the Hotel Reception with Nicole stood at the Check-In with a Suitcase on the floor at her side
Nicole – I’m sorry about this; my family are a bit—

Michael enters, pulling a Suitcase behind him; Michaela enters shortly after him, pulling two Suitcases behind her

Michaela – Dad—DAD!

Michaela stops walking, dropping the Suitcases at her side as Michael stops walking, turning to her

Michael – What is it now? What’s wrong? 

Michaela – My Suitcases are heavy!

Michael – I told you not to pack so much! Give one to me.

Michaela slides one of the Suitcases over to Michael 

Michael – Take it upstairs; I think we’re on the Second Floor.

Michaela picks up the Suitcase at her side, walking up the stairs, pulling it behind her; exiting as Deborah enters, walking down the Stairs. Michael walks over to Nicole

Michael – You don’t mind getting the key to the flat, do you?
Nicole – Just take care of Michaela, will you?

Michael exits, walking up the stairs. Deborah walks over to the Check-In as the Receptionist passes a Key with a Tag attached onto it over to Nicole; Nicole turns to Deborah

Deborah – I’ve seen you around here before, haven’t I?

Nicole – You—You must be thinking about someone else.

Nicole looks at Deborah nervously and she walks past her and up the Stairs, exiting; Deborah watches Nicole walking away puzzled 

In the Club Office with Hannah sat behind the Desk trying to log into Amy’s account by typing in the Password, she gets the attempts incorrect as Amy enters, looking over at Hannah sat down behind the Desk on the laptop

Amy – What are you doing?

Hannah looks up at Amy

Hannah – Oh, Amy; I was just—

Hannah puts her hand on the Laptop lid and Amy walks over to the Desk; taking Hannah’s hand away from the Laptop Lid; looking at the Laptop Screen seeing “INCORRECT PASSWORD” on the “AMY” profile, Amy turns to Hannah madly and Hannah looks at her nervously

Amy – Get up.

Amy walks into the middle of the room, turning to Hannah as she stands

Amy – Don’t stand there like you’re waiting for a Taxi. Stand in front of me.

Hannah walks over to Amy; standing in front of her

Amy – What do you think you were doing trying to get into MY profile on the laptop?

Hannah – I was—

Amy – Stand up straight before you speak, please; it’s mannerism. 

Hannah – I was trying to—

Amy – In fact, don’t answer that. Do you know what happened to the last person which tried to get into my account on the laptop? Do you? Well, let me tell you, Hannah; let’s just say—They ran. They’ve not been seen since, and do you know why? It’s because I scared them off like a Lost Puppy; that’s what they were and probably still are. I should feel bad, you know? He got paid well for his role; a bit like what you WERE working as; a Toilet Cleaner. But now since he went against my Rules—Bye! Do you want that to happen to you?

Hannah shakes her head, looking at Amy

Hannah – No. No, I don’t; I—

Amy – Alright then. Now get on with your Task.

Amy walks around the Desk, standing behind it; Hannah turns to Amy puzzled

Hannah – “Task”? What Task?

Amy looks up at Hannah, rolling her eyes

Amy – The Money; Audrey’s money. I want it by tomorrow, do you understand? Good.

Amy sits down behind the Desk as Hannah exits, closing the door behind her  
In Izzy’s Living Room with Shirley and Izzy sat down on separate sofas. Deborah enters, holding a Glass of Water and a pill; she places them on the table in front of Izzy

Izzy – Mum—

Deborah – Make sure you take them this time.

Izzy – I have a stomach-ache though!

Deborah – That’s still NO excuse not to take them.

Shirley – Your Mother’s right; take them. You don’t want a repeat of last week, do you? Besides, we don’t want to lose another family member, do we?

Izzy – No—No we don’t.

Deborah puts her hand on Izzy’s shoulder 

Deborah – It’ll be fine. It may take some time for the medication to take effect, but—It WILL get better.

Izzy looks up at Deborah, smiling at her. Deborah exits, walking out to the corridor. Izzy picks up the Glass of Water, sipping it and putting the pill into her mouth as Shirley stands, walking out to the corridor; exiting. Izzy places the Glass of Water down, taking the pill out from her mouth with her fingers; sliding a Photo Album out from underneath the sofa and sliding the pill between two pages before sliding the Photo Album underneath the sofa again, before leaning back on the sofa; picking up the TV Remote and switching the TV on, closing her eyes as she sighs slightly

In Michael’s Living Room with Nicole stood by the Window; looking out at Ashleigh walking out from the Hotel and into the Marketplace. Michaela enters, standing by the door; looking over at her
Michaela – What are you doing? 

Nicole turns to Michaela

Nicole – Wha—

Michaela – Looking out the Window like some lost puppy. What are you doing, Nicole? 

Nicole – I was—I was just enjoying the view.

Michaela – “Enjoying the view”?
Michaela walks over to the Window, standing next to Nicole; looking out of it

Michaela – The only “view” I see is some Car Park, a Marketplace and a Town, and a—A TOWN?! 

Michaela turns to Nicole and Nicole looks at her, rolling her eyes

Michaela – This place has a Town?! Why didn’t you tell me?!

Michael enters, standing at the door

Nicole – Surprise. 

Michaela – Oh, I’ll say! Dad—

Michaela walks over to Michael

Michaela – Can we go up Town later?

Michael – Maybe Tomorrow; we have a lot of unpacking to do, don’t we?

Michaela – Oh, yeah; sorry, I was just—

Michaela points at the Town out the Window

Michaela – This place has its own TOWN! 

Michael – Yes it does. Now you mess your Bedroom up before you get Hyperactive.

Michaela – Oh, I will!

Michaela smiles at Michael, walking out to the corridor; exiting 



Nicole – “Before you get Hyperactive”? She ALREADY is Hyperactive; I’ve never seen someone react like that over some scratty Town by the Hotel before!

Michael – That’s what makes her so unique, isn’t it?

There’s knocking at the front door coming from the corridor; Nicole laughs slightly

Nicole – I suppose.

Nicole walks out to the corridor, swinging the front door open; Kelsey’s stood in front of her

Kelsey – Hey, I—I asked the Receptionist for your Room Number.

Kelsey smiles at Nicole nervously and Nicole smiles back at her

In Derek’s Kitchen with Ryan stood at the Kitchen Counter chopping Tomatoes on a Chopping Board. Jasmine enters, standing at the door

Jasmine – You cooking? I never thought I’d see the day!
Ryan laughs slightly, turning to Jasmine as he chops the Tomatoes

Ryan – Yeah; I’m quite skilled actually!

Jasmine – Is that so?

Jasmine stands beside Ryan and Ryan looks down as he continues to chops the Tomatoes on the Chopping Board

Jasmine – So, what are you Cooking for us?

Ryan – A Romantic Italian meal. You know? Pizza!

Roxy – “Romantic”?

Ryan puts the knife down as he and Jasmine turn to Roxy; who’s stood at the door

Roxy – What about me?

Jasmine – Roxy, we—

Roxy – Thought I left? I had done; Temporary. Now—Ryan, I’m quite a skilled chef myself, so—Why don’t we make Pizza together, yeah?

Ryan – No, Roxy; I—

Jasmine – Go ahead, Ryan; you need to get to know your Sister-In-Law, right?

Ryan – Y—Yeah, I guess so; but—

Roxy – Let’s get Cooking then, Mr Lanbert!

Roxy laughs as Jasmine walks out to the corridor, exiting

In Michael’s Living Room with Michael stood by the door, Kelsey and Nicole are sat down on separate sofas and Michaela’s stood nearby, looking down at Kelsey

Michaela – Did you know there’s a Town aswell?

Kelsey – Yeah, I did; but it’s not really—

Michaela – It’s GREAT don’t you think? I mean, this place has it all; it has accommodation, a Marketplace and it has its own TOWN! How great is that?

Kelsey – Yeah, it’s—It’s the best!

Michaela – Why don’t you, me and Nicole go Shopping out to the Town sometime? We could be like Sisters and—

Michael – Alright, Michaela; that’s enough. I think that the Girls have had enough of you for five minutes.

Michaela – I’m trying to make a conversation here, Dad; I—

Michael – Out.

Michaela rolls her eyes, walking out to the corridor; exiting. Michael follows her, closing the door behind him; exiting

Kelsey – Your Sister seems—Fun.

Nicole – Wait until you’re out Clubbing with her!

Kelsey laughs slightly, looking at Nicole

In Tori’s Living Room with Hannah stood up by the Window holding a Key; she’s looking down at it. Tori enters, looking at Hannah stood by the Window

Tori – Hannah, I thought you were at—

Hannah – Work?

Tori – Yeah, I—

Hannah turns to Tori

Hannah – I was.

Tori – Then what are you doing home so early for?

Hannah – I—I feel sick, Tori; Amy let me come home because I was getting pale.

Tori – “Pale”? You don’t look it to me!

Hannah – Well I feel sick, alright? Just—I have a headache so can you please just go? 

Tori – Alright then, I know where I’m not wanted.

Tori exits, walking out to the corridor and Hannah sighs sadly, looking at the key in her hand again; there’s a door slam coming from the corridor and Hannah looks up, sighing sadly again

In Michael’s Living Room with Kelsey and Nicole sat down on separate sofas

Nicole – You look—Better!

Kelsey – You think so? 

Nicole – Yeah I do. I mean, why else would you have been discharged?

Kelsey – It’s because I make out that I’m alright; that I’m eating.

Nicole looks at Kelsey puzzled 

Nicole – What do you mean, Kelsey?

Kelsey sighs, picking up her handbag from the side of the sofa; placing it on the table in front of her

Kelsey – At the Hospital; they—They called in a Nutritionist to try and persuade me to eat. In fact, they gave me load of ration packs to eat, but—I’m still trying, Nicole.

Nicole – Oh, Kelsey—

Kelsey – I’m going to get better! I WILL get better, but—Right now, I don’t feel up for eating. I want to reach my Goal and fit into that Size Zero Dress you gave me, but—You might have to get me a new one.

Nicole – Kelsey, are you sure that THIS is what you want; to stop eating completely?

Kelsey – It won’t be forever.

Nicole – How sure of that are you?

Kelsey – Look, just—

Kelsey unzips her handbag; standing up and tipping it upside down; about a Dozen Ration Packs fall out from the handbag onto the table and as they stop tipping onto the table she unzips her handbag; looking down at Nicole

Kelsey – Put these somewhere; even if it’s in the bin, just—Keep Food as far away from me as possible, alright?

Kelsey exits, walking out to the corridor; exiting. Nicole puts her hand on her head, sighing sadly as Kelsey walks out
In Izzy’s Living Room with Izzy sat down on the sofa. Deborah enters, sitting down next to Izzy on the sofa

Deborah – You know what? Life isn’t that bad when you get things sorted, is it?

Izzy – No. No, it’s not that bad.

Izzy smiles at Deborah and Deborah looks at her, smiling back

Deborah – It’s good to see you happy too. You know? David’s Death; it made me realise—The Memories we had; they’re not all gone for good.

Izzy – What do you mean?

Deborah – We can see. We can SEE the memories with David, Izzy. And it’s not just in our minds.

Izzy stands, laughing slightly; looking down at Deborah

Izzy – Are you feeling tired or something, Mum?

Deborah – No, I—Do you want to join the trip down Memory Lane, or—?

Izzy – I’d rather not.

Izzy laughs again slightly, walking out to the corridor; exiting

In Derek’s Kitchen with Roxy and Ryan stood next to each other at the Kitchen Counter chopping Tomatoes on a Chopping Board

Roxy – You know what? This ain’t THAT bad, is it?

Ryan – I guess not, but—We’ve not done any PROPER bonding, have we?

Roxy – What do you mean by “bonding”?

Ryan – Just—You know? Getting to know each other.

Roxy – I think I know more than enough about you and you can just see me as—

Roxy puts the knife down, looking at Ryan; she places her hand on Ryan’s hand which he’s holding the knife in; taking it out from his hand and placing it on the Kitchen Counter

Roxy – A badder version of Jasmine.

Ryan looks at Roxy puzzled and Roxy leans towards him; Ryan pulls himself away from her, looking at her in shock as he walks out to the corridor, exiting. Roxy rolls her eyes, watching Ryan walk out to the corridor madly, exiting 
In Izzy’s Living Room with Deborah sat down on the sofa looking through the Photo Album; there are Photographs of her, Donna, David, Trisha and Russell when they were Young and she rubs her finger on David in the Photograph. She turns the page over and Several Pills fall out to the floor from it. Deborah looks down at the pills on the floor, puzzled; placing the open Photo Album on the table in front of her, getting off from the sofa onto her hands and knees, picking up a Pill from the floor, she looks at the Photo Album on the table and then at the Pill, before looking up in horror as she drops the pill onto the floor again 
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