
Episode 375
In Ross’ kitchen with Laura sat down on the floor; leaning against the kitchen counter, Chris is kneeled down nearby her ad Ross is stood nearby, looking down at Laura in horror. Laura’s crying in pain, holding her stomach; she’s sweating from her forehead

Ross – Laura, I—I—

Chris stands, turning to Ross; quickly punching him across the face, looking at him madly

Chris – What the HELL have you done?!

Ross holds his face, looking at Chris in horror as Chris stares at him madly

In the Club Office with Amy stood by the door holding a briefcase looking over at Roxy; who’s stood behind the desk nearby the open empty safe

Amy – Well—? Are you going to give me an answer or not?

Roxy – I—Look, Amy; I can explain—

Amy – Yeah, you’d better explain quickly—

Amy takes her mobile phone out from her pocket; dialling a number 

Amy – Because I have the Police ready to call; to come here and arrest you.

Roxy – No—No, look; can you at least let me explain?

Amy – I told you to do it quickly already; you have your chance now, Roxy; I’d take it before you’re too late.

Roxy looks at Amy nervously with tears in her eyes

In Derek’s dining room with Ryan, Natasha and Gareth sat around the table
Gareth – What’s taking your wife so long, Ryan? 

Natasha – Yeah; I thought that she was only going to go and check on Rosie?

Ryan – Yeah, I thought so too; I—I’ll go and check.

Ryan smiles at them before standing up, walking out to the corridor; exiting

Gareth – Do you have something to do with this, Natasha?

Natasha picks up her glass of red wine; sipping it

Natasha – Let’s just say—I talked some sense into her; I spoke my mind.

Natasha sips her drink again before putting it back down on the table in front of her. Gareth looks at her madly

Gareth – Natasha, what the hell have you—

Ryan enters, slamming the door open

Ryan – She’s gone—They’re both gone, and—

Ryan puts his hand on his head as he begins to breathe heavily

Gareth – Ryan?

Gareth stands as Ryan takes his hand off from his head; looking at Gareth as he begins to cry

Ryan – Jasmine; she’s gone and she—She’s taken her!

Gareth – Alright, just speak slower, Ryan so that I can—

Ryan – JASMINE’S GONE AND SHE’S TAKEN ROSIE WITH HER!

Gareth looks at Ryan in shock before looking down at Natasha madly. Natasha picks her drink up again, sipping it

In the Club Office with Amy stood by the desk opposite Roxy; she places the briefcase on the desk

Roxy – Look, I—I just needed some money; that’s all.

Amy – Don’t take as a fool, Roxy. NEVER take me for a fool.

Roxy – I’m not; it’s true. Me and Luke; we—We’re planning to—

Amy – Let me guess, you’re planning to run away together; like Romeo and Juliet, only a “Happy Ending”?

Roxy – Yes. We both have made mistakes here, and—And we just want to get away from them.

Amy – So you’re running away from your demons, is that it, Roxy? Is that what you’re doing?

Roxy – Not exactly, but—

Amy – Cowards. That’s what you and Luke are; cowards. Selfish too. I’m not exactly a saint and my family aren’t exactly my number one fans, but—But I still face them almost EVERY DAY of my life. You don’t see me turning my back on them; running away. 

Roxy – We’re not running away. DON’T YOU UNDERSTAND?! WE’RE NOT RUNNING AWAY; WE HAVE—We have to leave! We HAVE to leave; we have no other—

Amy – Why do you have to leave then? WHY do you have to leave?! Come on, tell me that. What is the reason why you and Luke are so desperate for ALL of my money? WHAT IS IT?!

Roxy – Because that money; it’s not yours. That money is not yours, it’s Alex’s; it’s Luke’s Dads, and we could get you arrested for forging his will.

Amy – Good luck trying. Now, run back over to your “fiancée;” have your Happy ever after too, but NOT with MY money.

Amy looks at Roxy madly and Roxy looks madly back at her, shoving past her; walking out the door, exiting. Amy watches Roxy walking out the door; smirking slightly as the door slams shut

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people. Jasmine enters holding Rosie; Sophs is stood at the Bar, she turns to Jasmine stood at the door

Sophs – Jasmine?

Jasmine passes Rosie over to Amanda; who’s sat down at a table with Derek nearby the door

Amanda – Jasmine, what—

Jasmine – Hold her a minute, will you?

Amanda – Jasmine, what is it? What’s happened?

Jasmine walks over to the Bar; looking at Lauren stood behind the Bar

Jasmine – Lauren, get us a G&T, will you? Just—G&T and Vodka please; the strongest you’ve got.

Sophs walks over to Jasmine stood at the Bar

Sophs – Are you alright, Jasmine? Look—Why don’t I—

Jasmine – These shoes are KILLING me, you know?

Jasmine laughs as she takes her High Heels off

Jasmine – I don’t get many Happy Endings, do I, eh Sophs? I mean—Look at me!

Kelsey stands from the table nearby Nicole; walking over to the Bar, standing nearby Sophs; looking at Jasmine

Sophs – Don’t you say that; you’re BEAUTIFUL! 

Jasmine – I’m not a TART then, am I? 

Sophs – No you’re not, Jasmine! I know that things with Rosie; it doesn’t seem like a Happy Ending NOW, but—I KNOW that you’ll get given what you deserve from Ryan, and he’ll give you the Happy Ending! 

Jasmine – That a girl, Sophs; come on then, tell us a story! Make it about the Girl who fell in love, got married and then his parents come for a visit and then she’s pushed away; a Lost Cause, that’s what she is! And she’s hurting so much; she’s been hurting SO MUCH for years, that all she wants to die is crawl away somewhere, take HUNDREDS of pills and DIE! But she doesn’t do it, and do you know why? Because she’s too scared! She’s too scared that if she starts crying then she won’t be able to stop!

Sophs – Jasmine—

Jasmine – BUT it’s alright! It’s alright; she knows exactly what to do! She covers herself up with this—This—She tarts herself up; that’s what she does. She tarts herself up so NOBODY can see what a DIRTY, HORRIBLE GIRL SHE REALLY IS!

Everybody goes silent, looking over at Jasmine as she begins to cry

Jasmine – And—And let’s not forget the “Happy Ending” where all of her wishes come true and she’s not dirty anymore! When someone loves her, when she’s not on her own; when she’s okay and she’s not hurting anymore! 

Jasmine wipes her lipstick off from her mouth; looking at Sophs and Kelsey

Jasmine – I—I don’t want to be me anymore. DO YOU LOT HEAR THIS?! I DON’T WANT TO BE ME ANYMORE! I WANT TO BE SOMEONE ELSE, I—

Jasmine walks over to Amanda, taking Rosie from her

Amanda – Jasmine—

Jasmine – I want to be—

Amanda stands, grabbing hold of Jasmine’s arm

Amanda – JASMINE!

Jasmine turns to Amanda with tears in her eyes

Amanda – Where are you going? What’s wrong?! 

A tear rolls down Jasmine’s cheek

Amanda – I’m worried about you, Jasmine; what—What’s the matter?

Jasmine – I want to be DEAD! 

Jasmine walks out to the Reception, still holding Rosie; exiting, slamming the door behind her. Sasha enters, walking out from the staircase; she looks up, seeing Ross sat down at the bar with his head in his arms
Sasha – Ross?

Ross slowly lifts his head up, looking at Sasha; he has a black eye and Sasha looks at him in horror

In Lorna’s corridor with Luke opening the front door, Roxy enters; walking into the corridor

Luke – Roxy?

Luke closes the front door, turning Roxy around to him

Luke – Roxy, what’s wrong? Did you do it, or—?

Roxy – I—I—

Lorna enters, walking out from the living room

Lorna – Here she is; the home wrecker!

Luke – Lorna, now’s not the—

Lorna – Do you know how it feels, eh? Do you know how it feels to FINALLY feel as though you’re loved by someone? I mean, usually; in the past, my fiancée has chosen other women; my FRIENDS over me. I mean Jamie; he chose SASHA! And when I met Luke, I thought—I honestly thought that me and him were destined to be, but—How wrong I was. How wrong I was, because he—

Lorna points her finger at Luke; looking at Roxy

Lorna – That man there; he’s just like his abusive, thug of a Father.

Luke – I’m warning you—

Lorna – Yeah, you warn me a lot, don’t you?

Roxy – Luke, what is she talking a—

Luke – Nothing. Nothing, Roxy; just go and—

Lorna – Have a good life with a WOMAN-BEATER, Roxy! Yeah, that’s right; HAVE A GOOD LIFE WITH THIS ABUSIVE, COWARD, SPITEFUL, PATHETIC LITTLE—

Luke turns to Lorna; punching her across the face, Lorna falls to the floor on her side; she closes her eyes and Roxy looks down at Lorna laid down on her side on the floor, closing her eyes 
Roxy – Luke, what did you just—

Luke – Just—JUST GO AND PACK YOUR BAGS, ROXY!

Roxy – But—

Luke – PLEASE WE HAVE TO GO, ALRIGHT?! GO!

Roxy – Luke, I—

Luke – I SAID “GO!”

Roxy nods at Luke nervously before running out to the hallways, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Luke looks down at Lorna laid down on the floor nearby him; he puts his hand on his head, sighing sadly

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people; Sasha’s stood behind the bar opposite Ross; who is stood at the bar amongst Sophs and Kieran who are also stood at the bar looking at each other

Kieran – Don’t panic, alright?

Sophs – How can’t I? Didn’t you see the state she was in, Kieran?! DIDN’T YOU SEE HER?!

Derek stands from the table which he, Amanda and Kelsey are sat down at; he walks over to the bar 

Derek – We all saw the state which Jasmine was in; but she’s strong, alright? She’s strong. 

Sasha places a pint of beer on the bar in front of Ross

Sasha – Here; you look like you could do with a pint.

Ross – I don’t want to get wasted, Sasha; I want—I deserve this. I deserve getting a punch in the face by your Dad; I—

Sasha – That’s the least you deserve from him. That man, Ross; my “father;” he’s nothing. He’s nothing but SICK, and he should—

Ross – I made her have a miscarriage, Sasha.

Ross begins to cry, still looking at Sasha

Ross – I—I got angry with Laura, and I—I shoved her; I didn’t mean to and I—She had a miscarriage; she—She’s lost OUR baby, Sasha; she’s lost my child!

Ross breaksdown in tears, beginning to cry loudly as Sasha looks at him in horror. Ryan enters, slamming the door open; Sophs, Kieran, Derek, Amanda and Kelsey look at him

Kelsey – Ryan—

Ryan – Where is she? 

Sophs – Ryan, I—

Ryan – WHERE’S JASMINE?!

Ryan looks at them nervously as Sophs looks at him, sighing nervously

In Derek’s corridor Becky enters, walking out from her bedroom

Becky – Mum? Dad? Are you in, or—?

Becky looks into the living room; seeing that the TV is on through the small opening. She slowly opens the door further; looking inside, seeing Roxy sat down on the sofa watching TV. Becky looks down at her in shock

In the Park with Jasmine sat down on the swing; she’s cradling Rosie in her arms, looking down at her 

Jasmine – There’s a good girl.

Jasmine takes a bottle of pills out from her cardigan pocket; looking up at the full moon before looking down at Rosie again as a tear rolls down her cheek

Jasmine – You don’t understand me, do you Rosie? You don’t understand me; you don’t understand your—You don’t understand your own Mother; your—Your “Mummy”!

Jasmine breaksdown in tears as she begins to take the lid off from the bottle of pills; closing her eyes as she takes the lid off. Somebody grabs hold of the bottle of pills; taking it out from Jasmine’s hand. Jasmine opens her eyes, looking up in front of her; seeing Ryan stood in front of her

Ryan – Jasmine, what’s the matter?

Jasmine holds tightly onto Rosie as she breaksdown into tears again; crying loudly. Ryan kneels down in front of Jasmine; hugging her as she cries 

In Ross’ kitchen with Laura, Chris and a Paramedic; Laura is balancing herself by the kitchen counter
Paramedic – We’re just going to take you into the ambulance; so that we can take you to the Hospital and do some tests; give you a good tidy up, yeah?

Laura – OK.

Paramedic – Do you want to be wheeled into the ambulance or can you walk?

Laura – I can walk fine, thank you.

Laura walks out to the corridor, exiting. The Paramedic follows her, exiting; leaving the door open as Sasha enters, standing by the door; looking at Chris madly as there’s a door slam coming from the corridor 

Chris – I was wondering where the lad had gone; obviously to his dearest cousin.

Sasha – Why are you doing this?

Chris – Doing what? My Daughter just had a miscarriage because of Ross, Sasha.

Sasha – Only it wasn’t Ross’ fault, was it? You had this planned from the very beginning; who was it to hurt, eh? Because I know what it’s like to have a miscarriage; you feel so alone, so you’re hurting Laura more than ANYONE else.

Chris – Since you know what it’s like; how it feels, then it looks like that you can be there to support your sister, right?

Sasha – Yeah, in your dreams.

Chris – Why don’t you ignore your Mother and Ross? Why don’t you come back to me; let me prove to you that I’ve changed?

Sasha – “Changed;” you?

Sasha scoffs, laughing at Chris

Sasha – I’d rather die than stand by your side a second longer. Now, you tell the truth for once in your life; have the decency to do that because if you can’t—Then you’re going to regret it for the rest of your life.

Sasha looks at Chris madly as she walks out to the corridor; shortly after she walks out there’s a door slam coming from the corridor and Chris looks into the corridor with a smirk on his face

In the Park with Jasmine and Ryan sat down on separate swings; Ryan is holding Rosie in his arms

Jasmine – I couldn’t do it. I couldn’t; no matter how much I wanted to top myself, I—I just couldn’t. 

Jasmine looks down at Rosie; who Ryan is cradling in his arms with tears in her eyes

Jasmine – My Mum and Dad; they—They weren’t ever there for me in my childhood; never. And even if Rosie doesn’t quite understand what’s going on around her for her whole life; I—I couldn’t go through to killing myself with thoughts of her thinking that I didn’t love her, that I—

Jasmine puts her head in her hands as she begins to cry

Jasmine – She was right about me, Ryan.

Ryan – “She was right about” you? What do you mean, Jas? Who was right about you?

Jasmine lifts her head from her hands as she begins to shake as she cries

Jasmine – I shouldn’t have said—I shouldn’t have said anything, Ryan; I—I shouldn’t have; ignore me, just—Ignore me, OK? Ignore me, I’m not talking any sense and I—

Ryan – Jasmine, did she—Did my Mum say something to upset you? 

Jasmine stands, looking down at Ryan as she wipes her tears

Jasmine – No. No, she said nothing; just give me Rosie so that I can take her up to the—

Ryan – You’re lying, aren’t you?

Ryan looks up at Jasmine as Jasmine looks down at him nervously as she wipes a tear from her cheek

In Derek’s living room with Becky stood up, looking down at Roxy; who’s sat down on the sofa. Becky turns the TV off by the TV remote before she places the TV remote down onto the table

Roxy – I’m leaving.

Becky – About time. So, where are you planning on going?

Roxy – I don’t know, just—Away from here I guess.

Becky – Can you at least try and be a bit more specific? I’m trying to be interested here; in fact, I AM interested; I’m the happiest I’ve been in a long time!

Roxy – I’m leaving, Becky.

Becky – Yeah, so you’ve told me. And I can’t wait to see the back of you; although it won’t be for good, will it?
Roxy – Me and him; we’re leaving together.

Becky – Oh, so there’s a “him,” is there? Who is this “him” then? Who’s this bloke? Is it that Mark, is it; the man who you helped DRUG me; get me the way I am?!

Roxy – No. No it’s not Mark; he’s in the past now.

Becky – So you jumped into somebody else’s bed here, did you? 
Roxy – What’s that got to do with you, Becky?

Roxy stands, looking at Becky madly

Roxy – What has that got to do with YOU?! 
Becky – Because I want to know who’s going to be looking after my little sister.

Amanda enters, standing by the door

Amanda – As do I. Who is this—“Bloke” of yours now then, Roxy?

Roxy – It’s no one. But—There’s still time, isn’t there?

Amanda – “Time”?  Time for what?

Roxy – For me to say that I’m sorry.

Becky – “Sorry”?


Becky looks at Roxy with tears in her eyes

Becky – Do you know what you’ve done to me, Roxy? DO YOU?! I could collapse in god knows how many days; possibly even minutes or SECONDS! My liver could fail, so could my heart and my lungs. THAT’S WHAT YOU’VE DONE TO ME!

Roxy – Becky, I’m trying to apologise, and—

Becky slaps Roxy across the face madly and Roxy holds her face with tears in her eyes; Amanda grabs hold of Becky’s arm, holding her back from Roxy

Becky – AND IF I EVER SEE YOU AGAIN AFTER TODAY YOU’LL GET MORE THAN A SLAP ACROSS THE FACE!

Amanda – BECKY—!

Becky – GET OFF ME!

Amanda – SIT DOWN!

Amanda looks at Becky madly; sitting her down on the sofa before turning to Roxy; a tear rolls down her cheek

Roxy – Mum—

Amanda – Just go, yeah? You go to your fiancée and you never come back, alright? I don’t—I don’t want you destroying this family any more than what it already is. 

Roxy – Pl—

Amanda – Don’t make this hard for me.

Roxy wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek, walking over to the door; turning to Amanda

Roxy – His names Luke; he lives down the hallway.

Amanda freezes, looking at Roxy in shock as Roxy walks out to the corridor, exiting  
In Lorna’s bedroom with Luke stood at Lorna’s bedside; Lorna laid down on the bed asleep. Luke bends down, kissing Lorna’s forehead. There’s a door slam coming from the corridor and Luke walks out to the corridor where Roxy is; stood by the front door, closing the door behind him

Luke – What took you so long?

Roxy – I—I can’t do it, Luke.

Roxy walks into the kitchen; leaning on the kitchen counter, Luke follows her inside, looking at her puzzled

Luke – What’s brought this on?

Roxy turns to Luke

Roxy – What do you think? I went to see Becky; I went to apologise, and—

Luke – Why did you do that for? I told you to pack your bags; not bid your farewells!

Roxy – I can’t—I can’t keep on doing what you want me to! I’m not some—I’m not a pushover, Luke; I’m not!

Luke – I’m not saying that you are.

Roxy – Lorna; she—You beat her to the ground, how—How could you do that?

Luke – It doesn’t matter.

Luke puts his hands on Roxy’s face, looking at her with tears in his eyes

Luke – Me and you; together forever, that’s all what matters!

Roxy – But we won’t be together forever, will we?

Roxy pulls herself away from Luke as she wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek
Roxy – I might end up like Lorna; a PUNCHBAG!

Luke – No! No, I’m not like that, Roxy; I’m not a violent man, I—

Roxy takes a knife out from one of the draws; pointing it at Luke

Roxy – STAY AWAY FROM ME! YOU STAY AWAY FROM ME!

Luke – Roxy—

Roxy – STAY AWAY! 

Luke – Roxy, babe; please—

Roxy – And don’t you think that I wouldn’t do it because I would; I’ve pretty much killed my sister already, so I could kill you just as easily.

Luke – Roxy, give me the knife—

Luke grabs hold of the knife which Roxy is holding

Luke – Let go.

Roxy – Only if you promise to never let me go.

Luke – I promise.

Roxy smiles at Luke as a tear rolls down her cheek. Louise enters as Luke turns the knife around, pointing it at Roxy; pushing it into Roxy’s stomach, she opens her mouth in pain; looking down, seeing that Luke has stabbed her in the stomach; she looks up at Luke again as Luke pulls the knife out from Roxy’s stomach, dropping the blood-covered knife onto the floor; Louise sees the knife covered in blood on the floor, looking at it in shock as Roxy falls to the floor onto her side; blood pours out from her wound and Louise looks at her in horror, putting her hand over her mouth in shock as Luke looks down at his hands which are covered in blood before looking down at Roxy laid down on the floor again in a puddle of blood as Roxy takes a deep breath before closing her eyes as she stop breathing 
TO BE CONTINUED 

Roxy – Jasmine’s Sister

Luke – Alexander’s Son
Lorna – tootielootie 

Ryan – RyanLanbert098

Jasmine 

Sasha – PixelRainbow.

Chris – Sasha’s Dad

Laura – Sasha’s Sister

Ross – Sasha’s Cousin 

Becky – Jasmine’s Sister

Amanda – Jasmine’s Mum

Amy – amyrose2024 

Derek – Jasmine’s Dad 

Natasha Lanbert – Ryan’s Mum

Gareth Lanbert – Ryan’s Dad
Sophs – Soaphie  

Kieran – Jasmine’s Brother 

Kelsey – Jasmine’s Daughter 

Louise – Alexander’s Ex-Girlfriend  

Paramedic 

