Episode 384
In Derek’s flat – Jasmine and Ryan’s bedroom with Jasmine stood by Rosie’s cot; looking down at Rosie laid down inside it. Ryan’s laid down on the bed; he sits up, looking at Jasmine stood by the cot

Ryan – What are you doing?

Jasmine – What I’ve been doing all night; just—Watching Rosie.

Ryan – Jasmine—

Ryan sighs as he stands up, looking at Jasmine

Ryan – You know how much it worries me when you act like this.

Jasmine turns to Ryan

Jasmine – Act like what? 

Ryan – Paranoid about Rosie; what will happen to her, and—

Jasmine – I’ve felt paranoid about her for MONTHS, Ryan; almost a year in fact, ever since she was kidnapped by that friend Rachel of yours; remember her?

Jasmine looks at Ryan madly

Jasmine – Change her, by the way.

Jasmine walks out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind her as Ryan watches Jasmine walking out to the corridor, sighing sadly

In Jessa’s living room with Jessa sat down on the sofa; she’s wearing her Dressing Gown. Nina enters, looking down at her

Nina – What on EARTH are you doing?!

Jessa – Wha—?

Jessa looks up, seeing Nina stood by the door

Jessa – Mum, what are you doing here?!

Jessa stands, looking at Nina madly

Jessa – How did you even get inside in the—

Nina takes a key out from her pocket; showing it to Jessa

Nina – I came here to give you this back.

Nina holds the key out to Jessa and Jessa takes it from her, looking at her as she sits back down on the sofa

Nina – What’s the matter, Jessa?

Jessa – I—Nothing. Nothing, Mum; I’m just feeling under the weather! You know what happens with me when winter is about to come; I had the cold.

Jessa smiles at Nina and Nina looks at her sadly, walking out to the corridor; exiting, there’s a door slam shortly after she walks out and Jessa puts her hand on her head, closing her eyes as she sighs sadly before opening them again

In Derek’s kitchen with Kelsey sat down at the table nearby Rosie; who’s sat down in her High Chair, Kelsey’s feeding her. Jasmine enters

Jasmine – Did Ryan bring her in here?

Kelsey – Yeah, he did; he’s gone to the Car Lot! Grandad wants him to sign paperwork and that, so—Here we are!

Jasmine – Aren’t you going to the Hospital today?

Kelsey puts the spoon down; putting it in a bowl on the table in front of her as Jasmine sits down next to her
Jasmine – Please, Kelsey; I know that you’ve continued doing this—ABC Diet. You haven’t even put on a stone; in fact, I think that you’ve LOST a stone; maybe even a couple!

Kelsey – It’s got nothing to do with you, alright?

Jasmine – It’s got EVERYTHING to do with me; I’m your Mother.

Kelsey – Oh, yeah? Well it took you Sixteen years to show that, didn’t it?

Kelsey stands up, walking over to the door

Jasmine – Just because you’ve made some wrong decisions in your life don’t you DARE bring my mistakes into this.

Kelsey turns to Jasmine, looking down at her madly

Jasmine – What happened for all of those years; I’m sorry, I really am! But that’s in the past; it doesn’t matter anymore, Frank; he doesn’t matter either! What does matter is YOU beating this Eating Disorder; I want you to be STRONG! What’s so WRONG in that?

Jasmine looks up at Kelsey with tears in her eyes; Kelsey nods, sighing sadly

Kelsey – OK.

Kelsey walks out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind her as Jasmine wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek

In Lee’s bedsit – the spare room with Izzy laid down; her wrists are cuffed to the headboard and Lee’s sat down at the end of the bed looking at her
Lee – Do you want me to get you anything?

Izzy – What do you mean?

Lee – Like—Anything to eat? Drink? I’m not evil, Izzy; I wouldn’t starve you.

Izzy – You’re “not” evil, are you? Is that why you’ve cuffed me to this bed like some kind of ANIMAL?!

Lee – If I uncuffed you, then I’d be concerned about you planning your escape, and I can’t let that happen.

Lee stands, walking over to the door before looking down at Izzy again

Lee – In fact, if you prove to be a good girl today; I may CONSIDER changing my mind.

Lee smiles at Izzy before walking out to the corridor where Riley is stood, he closes the door behind him

Lee – Why haven’t you left yet?

Riley – To see if you wanted to come or—

Lee – No! No, Riley; I don’t want to come. I just want you to be useful for once in your life, alright?! I want you to prove to me how capable you are at doing tasks on your own.
Riley – Of course I’m capable at doing tasks on my—
Lee – Then prove it.

Riley stares at Lee madly as Lee walks back into the spare bedroom, exiting; closing the door behind him

In Jessa’s corridor with Jessa stood up, swinging open the front door; Tariq’s stood at the door in front of her
Jessa – Tell me why you’re here before I slam the door on your face, Tariq.

Tariq – Mum told me to come here; she’s worried about you.

Jessa – What are you then? Some kind of messenger?

Tariq – You may see it that way!

Jessa – Well why don’t you run back to that Mother of ours and tell her that I’m FINE?!

Tariq – You look pale, Jessa.

Jessa – What? It’s probably—It’s probably just make-up.

Tariq – “Make-up”? You hardly wear make-up.

Jessa stays silent, looking down nervously

Tariq – Jessa, what—What is all of this about?

Jessa looks up at Tariq again as she sighs sadly with tears in her eyes

In Derek’s kitchen with Jasmine stood nearby Rosie at the table; who’s in her High Chair. Jasmine has her mobile phone to her ear

Ryan – *On the phone* What is it, Jas?

Jasmine – Why didn’t you tell me that Dad invited you to the car lot to sign a bunch of paperwork?

Ryan – *On the phone* Because it’s an emergency.

Jasmine – Well can you come back to the flat, please? I can’t look after Rosie on my own!

Ryan – *On the phone* I’ve ALMOST finished with the paperwork, Jasmine; just be patient!

Jasmine – Alright fine, but you BETTER be home soon.

Jasmine hangs up, putting her mobile phone on the table before looking at Rosie, sighing nervously 

In Jessa’s corridor with Tariq stood by the front door looking at Jessa madly

Tariq – He did WHAT?!

Jessa – I didn’t want you to know, Tariq; neither did Mum or Guru.

Tariq – WHY NOT?! Ranveer thinks that what he did was a GOOD thing, does he?!

Jessa – I don’t want to make this feud any worse, Tariq; if they do, then—I don’t know what the consequences will be!

Tariq – The “consequences”? The consequences will be death; death to RANVEER after what he’s done to you.

Jessa shoves past Tariq; blocking the front door


Jessa – If you walk out of that door and you tell Ranveer ANYTHING, then you’ll never see me EVER again. Do you understand?

Tariq turns to Jessa, staying silent

Jessa – I SAID DO YOU UNDERSTAND OR DON’T YOU?!

Tariq – Don’t worry, I’m not going to do anything.

Jessa opens the front door, stepping to one side as Tariq walks out to the hallway, exiting as Jessa puts her hands on her belly; rubbing it as she looks up nervously, sighing sadly

In the Marketplace crowds of people are walking along; Demi enters, walking out from the café holding a cup of coffee; she bumps into somebody; dropping the cup of coffee on the floor

Demi – Oh, for—CAN YOU WATCH WHERE YOU’RE—

Demi looks up at the person’s face; seeing that it’s Riley

Riley – Hello, Demi.

Demi looks at Riley in shock as she picks up the cup of coffee from the floor 

In Doctor Trueman’s Office with Kelsey sat down at the desk; Doctor Trueman’s sat down opposite her behind the desk

Doctor Trueman – Do you want a mint or—?

Kelsey – What are you saying? Do I have bad breath?

Doctor Trueman – Of course not; I was just asking—

Kelsey – Well, I have a question myself; something to ask you.

Doctor Trueman – Go on.

Kelsey – Can you Doctors just—Can you leave me alone?
Doctor Trueman – Why would we want to do that, Kelsey?

Kelsey – Because it’s really—It’s destroying me; it’s hurting so much.

Doctor Trueman – What’s hurting you?

Kelsey – Just—People asking me how I am constantly; people in the street.

Doctor Trueman – Isn’t that worrying, for you anyway?

Kelsey – It’s not worrying—It’s killing me.

Kelsey looks at Doctor Trueman with tears in her eyes as Doctor Trueman takes down notes onto a notepad on the desk in front of him

In Lee’s bedsit – the spare bedroom with Izzy sat down on the bed; she’s uncuffed and she’s rubbing her wrists, Lee’s stood up, looking down at her

Lee – Where’s my “thanks”?

Izzy – Thank you.

Izzy looks up at Lee with tears in her eyes

Izzy – In the car; I heard you talking about Sophs; you and that guy.

Lee – What about it?

Izzy – Well—Is that the reason you kidnapped me; the reason why you brought me here; to get hold of Sophs? To bring her to you?

Lee – Well, it happened to her; I met you and that blonde cow Amy; what great times, eh?

Izzy – You can do whatever you like to me, but—Please—PLEASE don’t hurt Sophs; she’s only just got her life back on track, and—

Lee – Do I look like a care, little girl?

Izzy – So, what are you going to do to me? Eh? Are you going to cuff me back onto the bed and RAPE me?!

Lee – Why would I rape a little brat like YOU?!  Give me one good reason.

Izzy – Because you’re sick.

Lee grabs hold of Izzy’s arm as he pulls a pair of cuffs out from his pocket

Lee – Get here.

Izzy – GET OFF ME!

Lee takes Izzy’s hand over to the headboard as Izzy struggles to escape

Izzy – GET OFF OF ME—! GET—

Izzy punches Lee across the face with her other hand; Lee lets go of Izzy, dropping the cuffs onto the floor as he holds his face; looking down at Izzy madly

Lee – You’ll regret that.

Lee exits, walking out to the corridor; slamming the door behind him 

In Derek’s living room with Jasmine sat down on the sofa watching TV. Rosie’s cries are heard coming from the corridor and Jasmine puts her hand on her head, sighing sadly as she stands; walking out to the corridor

Jasmine – IT’S OKAY! Mummy’s coming!

Jasmine walks into her and Ryan’s bedroom where Rosie is; laid down in her cot, she walks over to the cot; looking down at Rosie in

Jasmine – Sssh!

Jasmine picks up Rosie, taking her out from the cot as she continues to cry; cradling her in her arms

Jasmine – That’s it—That’s it, Rosie; be nice to Mummy, yeah? Be nice to Mummy!

Rosie’s cries begin getting louder and Jasmine puts Rosie back down in her cot; putting her hand on her head as she sighs sadly
Jasmine – I need—I need a wash. I need to wash my face, OK? I’ll be back soon!

Jasmine walks out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind her as Rosie’s cries continue to get louder

In Doctor Trueman’s Office with Kelsey sat down at the desk opposite Doctor Trueman; who’s sat down behind the desk writing down notes
Doctor Trueman – When was the last time you ate?

Kelsey – A few days ago; well—I—

Kelsey looks down for a few seconds before looking at Doctor Trueman again

Kelsey – I take laxatives. 

Doctor Trueman – And—Do they help you lose weight?

Kelsey – Sometimes. 

Doctor Trueman – You’re not getting a balanced diet, Kelsey; this could kill you.

Kelsey – I’m already dead inside anyway; I don’t see what good it will do if I stop this goal; MY goal now.

Doctor Trueman – And what’s your goal? 

Kelsey – To be a size zero; to be a model.

Doctor Trueman – And why’s that? 

Kelsey – Because then I’ll be pretty; when I lose enough weight. I’ll be seen as—I’ll be other peoples goals, and then—

Doctor Trueman – You do know that you’ve been diagnosed with Anorexia Nervosa, don’t you? Do you know what that can do to you; to your family?

Kelsey – I don’t care that I’ve been diagnosed with Anorexia Nervosa; I DON’T CARE! When I ran away nobody came running for me straight away, did they?! Not even my Mum was around, so I—So I ran. I ran to a bloke, and then—And then a few months back I met this girl; this beautiful, stunning girl Nicole; she’s a Model, and she—She showed me this absolutely BEAUTIFUL dress; a size zero dress. And that’s what started my goal; I want to move on from my past and be a better person; a thinner person, a prettier person.

Doctor Trueman – You’re already in the danger-zone on terms of your weight, Kelsey.

Kelsey – So? The deeper in the danger zone—

Kelsey stands, looking down at Doctor Trueman

Kelsey – The better.

Kelsey walks out the door, exiting; slamming the door behind her

In the Marketplace Ranveer enters, walking out from the café; Tariq enters, standing in front of him
Tariq – Do you know what you’ve done?

Ranveer – No, but I know what YOU didn’t do; give me a black-eye.

Tariq – I know, what a shame; I’d be honoured to give you another, if you like?

Ranveer – Go ahead. What’s this about anyway, Tariq? I have to get back to the flat before my Guru goes insane.

Ranveer walks past Tariq and Tariq grabs his arm, turning him around to him

Ranveer – What are you—?

Tariq – If you EVER touch my Sister again—

Tariq puts his mouth to Ranveer’s ear

Tariq – I’ll kill you.

Tariq lets go of Ranveer, staring at him madly before turning around; walking down the Marketplace as Ranveer watches him walking away madly
Outside the Hotel in the Car Park; Riley’s sat down on the driver’s seat and Demi’s sat down next to him on the passenger’s seat
Demi – So, what are you doing here? 

Riley – Looking for a Girl.

Demi – Oh, so you’re not here to see me?

Riley – I didn’t even know that you lived in THIS Hotel until just now, Demi! GIVE ME A BREAK!

Demi – So, your “mate;” he hasn’t given you enough—Girls, is that it?

Riley – You’re far off, Demi. Trust me—You really are.

Riley looks out at a group of girls walking out from the Town laughing and talking; Demi looks at Riley puzzled, rolling her eyes as she sighs sadly

In Derek’s corridor Ryan enters, closing the front door behind him; Rosie’s cries are heard coming from his and Jasmine’s bedroom

Ryan – JASMINE?!

Ryan puts his hand on the bedroom door handle before looking down at the floor near the bedroom door

Ryan – Jas—?

Water is coming out of the gap underneath the bathroom door and Ryan walks over to the bathroom door; slamming it open, Jasmine’s stood by the sink looking at herself in the mirror which is above the sink; the floor is flooded and the sink is overfilling

Ryan – Oh—Oh, my god!

Ryan runs over to the sink; turning the tap off; looking at Jasmine, turning her around to him; putting his hands on her face

Ryan – Jasmine—Jas, what are you doing?!

Jasmine – I—I wanted her to stop.

Ryan looks at Jasmine sadly as a tear rolls down Jasmine’s cheek

Outside the Hotel in the Car Park; Riley’s sat down on the driver’s seat and Demi’s sat down next to him on the passenger’s seat

Riley – That’s her!

Riley points at somebody walking out from the Town and Demi looks at them

Demi – Who? I can’t see her, I—

Riley takes a folded photograph out from his pocket; unfolding it
Demi – Riley, what are you—

Demi looks at the photograph; it’s of Kelsey and she looks at the photograph in shock before looking out of the windscreen at Kelsey walking through the Hotel doors into the reception, exiting as Demi watches Kelsey walking into the Hotel in shock
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