Episode 370

In Michael’s living room with Michael sat down on the sofa. Nicole enters, standing by the door; looking down at him
Michael – Have you seen your sister?

Nicole – Yeah. Yeah, I have actually.

Michaela enters, looking down at Michael madly; Michael looks up at her, sighing with relief as he puts his hand on his head

In Elliot’s living room with Meg sat down on the sofa watching TV. Elliot enters, pushing a wheelchair into the room with him by the handles
Meg – Hey, Elliot; do you want to watch—

Elliot picks up the TV remote from the table, turning the TV off before putting the remote back onto the table; Meg looks up at him puzzled

Meg – Elliot, what are you doing?

Elliot – Come here; I’ll help you get up.

Meg – Why?

Elliot – Just get in your wheelchair and I’ll explain EVERYTHING in the car, alright?

Meg – No, Elliot; just tell me! What’s happened?!

Elliot looks at Meg nervously, putting his hand on his head as he sighs sadly

 In Michael’s living room with Michaela and Nicole stood nearby the door looking down at Michael; who’s sat down on the sofa

Michaela – Did you do this?

Nicole – Michaela, what is this—?

Michaela – No, Nicole; this is between me and him, alright?! ME AND HIM!

Michael – What are you talking about, Michaela?

Michael looks up at Michaela, rolling his eyes

Michaela – Don’t act like this is a joke, alright? DON’T ACT LIKE THIS IS A JOKE!

Michael stands

Michael – You need to go to a hospital, yeah? A psychiatrist one. 

Michael walks out to the corridor, exiting and Michaela looks into the corridor; Nicole blocks Michaela from walking into the corridor

Michaela – YEAH! YEAH, THAT’S WHERE YOU PUT HER, ISN’T IT DAD?!

Nicole – Michaela—

Michaela – THAT’S WHERE YOU PUT LUNA!

Nicole – MICHAELA! 

Michaela looks away from Nicole; putting her hand over her mouth as she begins to cry

Nicole – Michaela, what’s happened?

Michaela turns to Nicole, wiping her tears

Michaela – It’s Luna.

Nicole looks at Michaela puzzled as Michaela continues to wipe her tears as she cries

In Derek’s living room with Amanda and Becky sat down on separate sofas; there’s knocking at the front door coming from the corridor. Becky stands, walking over to the door

Amanda – BECKY! Becky, wait—

Becky turns, looking down at Amanda

Becky – What’s up, Mum?

Amanda – It’s—

Amanda stands, looking at Becky

Amanda – It’s nothing! Look, why don’t you sit back down, yeah?

Becky – Why?

Amanda – Look, you need to be relaxed, alright? You need to be comfy.

Becky looks at Amanda puzzled; she laughs slightly

Becky – Mum, what are you trying to tell me?

There’s another knock at the front door coming from the corridor

Amanda – Just—Just sit back down, alright?

Becky sighs, sitting back down the sofa as Amanda walks out to the corridor and over to the front door; swinging it open, Doctor Cameron is stood at the door in front of her

Doctor Cameron – I’m here to see—

Amanda – Rebecca. Yeah.

Becky stands at the living room door; looking at Doctor Cameron stood at the front door

Amanda – You’re here to see my Daughter about her drug problems.

Becky steps back into the living room, closing the door behind her; exiting as Amanda looks at Doctor Cameron nervously

In Liz’s living room with Liam stood up, looking at Jordan and Harry

Liam – So—You guys are getting married—

Jordan – New Year’s Eve; this year hasn’t be exactly great for us now, has it?

Liam – You could say that. Come on through.

Liam leads Jordan and Harry into the kitchen where Liz is; sat down at the table

Liam – Mum, where’s the calendar?

Liz – It’s hung up on the door; how could you miss it?

Liam takes the calendar of from the door; placing it on the table as he picks up a pen from the table; turning the calendar page over to December

Liz – Why? What’s the occas—

Liz turns, seeing Harry and Jordan stood by the door

Jordan – It’s me and Harry, Mum; we—

Sean enters, standing behind Jordan and Harry at the door
Harry – Me and your Son are getting married, Liz.

Jordan grabs hold of Harry’s hand; they both smile at Liz as Liz looks up at them madly

In Derek’s living room with Becky and Amanda stood up looking at each other

Becky – You—You—

Amanda – Its okay, Becky; she’s a Doctor. She’s going to help you!

Becky – Help me? I don’t need—Mum, I don’t need help, alright? I don’t need help because—I’m fine. I’m fine, alright? I am—

Amanda – Do you remember those tests we did when you came back on Halloween? Do you?

Becky – Of course I do.

Amanda – Well, Doctor Cameron has the results and I’ve invited her round to tell you them.

Becky – I don’t—I don’t need the results, Mum. I don’t need them because I know—I KNOW that I’m okay. Yeah? I KNOW that I’m fine, I—

Becky laughs nervously, looking at Amanda with tears in her eyes

Becky – I just need some time to recover from the—From the effects, and then—

Doctor Cameron enters, standing by the door behind Amanda

Doctor Cameron – You won’t recover from the effects.

Doctor Cameron walks out from behind Amanda, looking at Becky
Doctor Cameron – Well, not if you don’t get the right treatment; the right help.

Becky – “Help”? Look, mate; I don’t need help, alright?

Amanda – Becky—

Becky – NO! No, look—Look, Doctor, Nurse; whatever you are, I don’t need help, alright? I DON’T NEED HELP BECAUSE I’VE ALREADY RECOVERED; I’M FULLY—

Doctor Cameron – I’m sorry, Rebecca; but—I’m afraid that I’m going to have to INSIST that you come with me. 

Becky – I’m not—

Doctor Cameron – You either come with me and find out what we can do to help or you carry on going against others; people around you, and let your effects carry on destroying your body; it’s YOUR choice.
Doctor Cameron exits, walking out to the corridor

Becky – Mum—

Amanda – I’m sorry, Becky.

Amanda looks at Becky with tears in her eyes

Amanda – But I can’t keep on doing this, sweetheart.

A tear rolls down Becky’s cheek; she has tears in her eyes

Becky – Mum—

Amanda – I’m sorry. 

Amanda walks out to the corridor, exiting and Becky wipes her tears, closing her eyes and taking a deep breath
In the Hospital Corridor with Meg and Elliot sat down next to each other; Meg is sat down in her wheelchair and Elliot is sat down on the a seat

Meg – Are you sure that we’ve found the right Doctor or—

Elliot – I’m positive, Meg. It’s going to take longer than ten minutes to find out what’s up with Luna, alright?

Meg – I know, but—I’m worried, Elliot. I’m worried about her, and—What if she’s dead?

Elliot – Don’t be—

Meg looks at Elliot as she begins to cry

Meg – What if she’s dead, Elliot? WHAT IF SHE’S HAD A FALL AND WHAT IF SHE—What if she’s died?!

Elliot – Don’t say that, Meg; she won’t be dead! I’m sure that she’s far from it, alright?

Meg nods, wiping her tears; looking down at the floor as she closing her eyes, sighing sadly

In Liz’s corridor with Liz slamming the front door; she turns, seeing Sean stood at the kitchen door

Sean – Why do you keep on doing this, Liz?

Liz – Why don’t I put the kettle on?
Liz smiles at Sean as she walks past him into the kitchen; turning the kettle on. Sean turns to her again; still stood at the door

Sean – Why do you keep on changing your mind?

Liz turns to Sean

Liz – “Changing my mind”? I’ve NEVER changed my mind, Sean; NEVER.

Sean – You were fine about Jordan’s sexuality not long ago.

Liz – What? So you expect me to LIE, do you? You expect me to lie for the rest of my life; about their SICK fantasy? 

Sean – It’s not your choice, Liz.

Liz – I’m his mother; his life is MY choice, alright? I AM HIS MOTHER!

Joseph’s cries are heard from the corridor. Sean stares at Liz madly before walking out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind him

In the Hospital Corridor with Meg and Elliot sat down next to each other; Meg is sat down in her wheelchair and Elliot is sat down on the a seat. Doctor Sebastian enters, standing by them

Doctor Sebastian – Megan and Elliot?

Meg and Elliot look up at him; Elliot quickly stands

Elliot – Yes, that’s us! Is Luna—?

Doctor Sebastian – She’s not woken up yet. However, she is alive.

Meg – So—How is she?

Doctor Sebastian – Nothing is certain yet, but she was found on the floor of the club; she had a knock at the head; a wound.

Elliot – Well—Is she going to be okay or—

Doctor Sebastian – We cannot do anything until she wakes up; we do have some results though, and—
Elliot – Tell us. Please, we’re her friends and—

Doctor Sebastian – When she wakes up, I’ll let you know; both of you.

Doctor Sebastian exits, walking back into the ward; Meg looks up at Elliot nervously with tears in her eyes
In Michael’s living room with Nicole and Michaela sat down next to each other on the sofa; Michaela’s crying

Nicole – Look, Luna will be fine, alright? I’m sure that she’s just had a—That she’s just had a tumble.

Michaela – No—No, Nicole; she wasn’t drunk enough to just have a fall; she wouldn’t just—He’s part of this; Dad is. He’s part of what happened to her; he’s the reason that she’s in Hospital, alright? I know. I KNOW IT! I just—I know it.

Nicole – How sure are you—?

Michaela – I’M POSITIVE, ALRIGHT?! I’M POSITIVE THAT HE’S RESPONSIBLE FOR THIS AND THAT HE—

Michael enters, standing by the door

Michael – How could you accuse your own father of such a thing, Michaela?

Michaela stands, looking at Michal

Michaela – You—

Nicole stands, standing in front of Michaela

Nicole – Michaela, please—
Michaela pushes past Nicole; pointing her finger at Michael

Michaela – YOU STAY AWAY FROM ME! YOU STAY AWAY FROM US, ALRIGHT?! YOU STAY AWAY!

Michaela walks up to Michael; she looks at him madly with tears in her eyes

Michaela – YOU LEAVE THIS PLACE, YEAH?! YOU LEAVE THIS HOTEL, YOU LEAVE US ALONE! YOU’RE A SICK, PATHETIC, VILE, COLD-HEARTED OLD—

Michael punches Michaela across the face; making her fall to the floor

Nicole – DAD!

Nicole kneels down by Michaela; who’s laid down on her side on the floor

Michael – If you EVER raise your voice like that at me again, young lady; you’ll get more than a punch across your face.

Michael walks out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind him. Michaela begins to breakdown in tears as Nicole lifts her up; sitting her up as she hugs her tightly as Michaela continues to cry
In Liz’s flat – Sean and Liz’s bedroom with Liz stood by Joseph’s cot; she’s holding Joseph. Sean enters, closing the door behind him

Liz – He’s grown a lot, hasn’t he?

Sean – He’ll be able to walk soon; he probably can, he is one year old after all.

Liz walks over to Sean; standing by him

Liz – Who would have thought it, eh? Me and you; an old couple holding a one year old son. 

Sean – One of the wonders of this family. Let’s hope that we can be grandparents soon, right?

Liz – Yeah. It would be nice to Liam to get himself a decent girl and then—

Sean – I mean Harry and Jordan to adopt a child.

Liz rolls her eyes; putting Joseph down on the bed, turning to Sean

Liz – You just don’t listen do you, Sean? You don’t—You don’t UNDERSTAND! It seems that whatever I say; it just goes into one ear and out the other.

Sean – Do you know what? I actually thought that you’d changed; that you’d prove how warm-hearted to are; how SUPPORTIVE you are. The last thing Jordan needs is to get homophobic abuse thrown at him by his own MOTHER! You think that gay people make you sick, do you? Well, guess what, Liz? YOU make ME sick.

Sean walks out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind him. Liz looks down at Joseph laid down on the bed; putting her hand on her head, sighing sadly

In Derek’s kitchen with Doctor Cameron and Becky sat down opposite each other at the table

Doctor Cameron – How long were you taking drugs, Rebecca?

Becky – I—I don’t know. I—January. I started in January.

Doctor Cameron – What drug did you take?

Becky – Cocaine, I—I took crack cocaine.

Doctor Cameron – In your blood test, we found ecstasy. Do you remember taking that or—?

Becky – It’s a long story, I—I couldn’t stop it from happening; I—They took me; the men. They wired me up and then they—

Becky wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek

Becky – I’m sorry. I’m—I don’t want to—

Doctor Cameron – Your drug use; it’s given you high blood pressure. This is dangerous; it’s a warning that you COULD have a stroke, a heart attack—Maybe even death. Also, we need to do a few scans; to see whether the drugs; the crack cocaine has done any damage to your kidney, your liver and your lungs.

Becky – When—When will the scan be? 

Doctor Cameron – I’ll let you know.

Doctor Cameron stands, walking out to the corridor; Becky stands, following her

Doctor Cameron – I’ll let myself out, Rebecca.

Doctor Cameron walks out to the hallways, exiting; closing the door behind her. Becky takes a deep breath, putting her hand on her chest before walking into her bedroom, slamming the door behind her. She walks over to her bed; bending down, taking a small box out from underneath it; placing it on the bed, opening it; there are several small plastic bags of crack cocaine and she closes her eyes as she begins to breakdown in tears

Becky – I’m—I’m sorry.

Amanda’s stood at the door, looking at her in horror

Becky – I’m not strong enough! I’m not—

Becky puts her hand over her mouth as she continues to breakdown in tears before turning to Amanda; taking her hand away from her mouth
Becky – I can’t do it; I can’t resist temptation, I—I can’t stop! I can’t—

Amanda – I can’t do it anymore either, Becky. I can’t—I can’t stand over you every day for the rest of my life seeing if you’re okay; seeing if you’re stable. I just—I can’t do it anymore.

Amanda turns, looking into the corridor
Becky – Mum—

Becky walks over to Amanda, grabbing hold of her arm; holding her back as she continues to cry

Becky – MUM, PLEASE! MUMMY—!

Becky falls to her knees; sliding her hands down to Amanda’s; holding them tightly

Becky – It’s me! It’s me; I’m your daughter, I’m Becky! 

Amanda looks down at Becky with tears in her eyes; a tear rolls down her cheek

Becky – It’s Becky. It’s me!

Amanda takes her hand out from Becky’s hands before walking out to the corridor, exiting. Becky puts her head in her hands as she stays kneeled down; breaking down in tears as she cries loudly
TO BE CONTINUED
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