Episode 401

In the Hospital Ward with Nicole laid down on the bed; she opens her eyes, looking around the room puzzled; she sits up, looking at her arm; seeing that blood is being transfused into her body as she looks up at the door, still looking puzzled

In the Dirty Duck Pub Staircase with Lauren stood up, looking into the bar area at Bruce sat down at a table reading a newspaper. Courts enters, walking down the stairs over to Lauren; standing nearby her

Court – That old bloke scares the life out of me, you know?

Lauren turns to Court, sighing slightly

Lauren – He’s told me some stuff—Well, he’s not really told me anything!

Court – Well—What’s he told you then? 
Lauren – He was warning me about him, Court; about Jay.

Court – We both know that Jay’s got a bit of a—A—You know?

Lauren – No I don’t know; what are you trying to say, Court; that he’s some sort of thug?

Court – Of course I’m not; but his past isn’t exactly—Sunny and shiny now, is it?

Lauren – No—And I’m going to do something so that I can find out exactly what my fiancée got up to in his past.

Court – Yeah, good luck with that!

Court walks out the backdoor, exiting; closing the door behind her as Lauren looks into the bar area at Bruce sat down at a table; still reading a newspaper
In the Hospital Ward with Nicole sat up on the bed. Doctor Sebastian enters, looking down at her
Doctor Sebastian – Ah, Nicole; you’re awake then?

Nicole – Yeah—Yeah I am awake; why—Why am I here; on this bed?

Doctor Sebastian – Your eating disorder has taken over; it was a good thing that your Sister was by your side when the incident happened now, wasn’t it? 

Nicole – “Sister”?

Nicole looks up at Doctor Sebastian puzzled as Ashleigh enters, standing by the door; looking down at Nicole, smiling sadly; Nicole looks up at her in shock with tears in her eyes, smiling back at her

Outside the Hotel in the Car Park with Ross helping Sasha out from the back of a Taxi by her arm
Sasha – I can get out of a car by myself, you know?

Ross – I’m not saying that you—Do you know what? I think it would be better for you if you stayed at the Hospital?

The Taxi drives out from the Car Park away from the Hotel and Sasha looks at Ross puzzled

Sasha – What—What do you mean?

Ross – You’ve been through enough, Sasha; I—

Sasha – Who cares?! I have divorce papers to get delivered, don’t I?

Sasha begins walking over to the Hotel doors and Ross grabs hold of her arm, turning her around to him

Ross – You’ve just lost your child, Sasha.

Sasha – I know—

Sasha pulls herself away from Ross; looking at him madly

Ross – Yeah, and I know exactly how it feels; I know how Jamie feels too.

Sasha – Hold—Hold on, are you SERIOUSLY being sympathetic towards that cheat?

Ross – I’m just saying—You’re not the only one who’s lost a child in the past Twenty Four hours.

Ross walks into the Hotel away from Sasha, exiting and Sasha puts her hand on her head; sighing sadly

In Jamie’s living room with Jamie sat down on the sofa in the dark; he’s got a glass of Vodka in his hand. Court enters, looking down at him

Court – Sophs left this on the bar last night—

Court places a key on the table 
Court – She said “Sorry.” 

Jamie – I should be the one apologising to her; especially after all of the punches I’ve made get thrown her way.
Court – That wasn’t your doing though, was it Jamie? It was—

Jamie slams the glass of vodka on the table in front of him madly

Jamie – I HAD AN AFFAIR, COURT!

Jamie stands, turning to Court madly as Court looks at him madly

Jamie – I HAD AN AFFAIR, AND I—

Jamie puts his hand over his mouth as a tear rolls down his cheek before taking it away from his mouth again
Jamie – I made Sasha fall down the stairs; I’ve made her have a MISCARRIAGE! I KILLED MY OWN CHILD, COURT; HOW IS THIS NOT MY FAULT?! HOW?!

Jamie sits back down on the sofa, putting his head in his hands as he breaksdown in tears; Court looks down at him sadly

In the Hospital Ward with Ashleigh sat down at Nicole’s bedside; Nicole has blood being transfused into her arm
Nicole – So—You believe me now, do you?

Ashleigh – Well—I’d like some more answers. In fact, I think—I KNOW that if you were my Sister; Hayley, then I’d be absolutely ecstatic.

Nicole – I—I thought that you were dead too; when we got separated.

Ashleigh – Well—This world; it’s a dangerous place, isn’t it? It’s full of lies; it just happens that Michael is one of the biggest liars.

Michael enters, looking down at Ashleigh madly

Michael – I suggest you slate me whilst I’m not stood at the door—

Ashleigh – Eavesdropping?

Ashleigh stands, turning to Michael

Ashleigh – And I wasn’t “slating” you, I was being TRUTHFUL about you.

Nicole – Ashleigh, can I—Can I speak to Michael; just for a second, please?

Ashleigh nods before shoving past Michael, walking out to the corridor; exiting as Michael looks down at Nicole madly

In Jamie’s living room with Court and Jamie sat down next to each other on the sofa in the dark; there’s a glass of vodka on the table in front of Jamie

Court – Just because you’ve made more than a few mistakes doesn’t make you a bad person, Jamie!

Jamie – How can you even defend me, Court? You saw the state Sasha was in; she was DEVASTATING, she—She was heartbroken; I made her feel that way, that’s what I’ve done to her!

Court – Maybe if you spoke to her civilly, then—I don’t know. You know what Sasha’s like; we both do, I’m sure that she’ll come around eventually.

Jamie stays silent and Court grabs hold of his hand; looking at him sadly

Court – Jamie, please—Please look at me; I’ve never seen you act like this before.

Jamie looks at Court, wiping a tear as it rolls down his cheek

Court – What’s the matter? 

Jamie – How many times do I have to repeat myself for you to under—?

Court – What? An Affair; Sasha’s miscarriage is making you behave—Differently, is it?!  

Jamie – I—

Jamie takes his hand away from Court’s, looking away from her as he picks up the glass of vodka from the table in front of him

Jamie – I haven’t been taking my medication for bipolar.

Court stares at Jamie in horror, looking at him madly

In the Hospital Ward with Michael stood up, looking down at Nicole; who’s laid down on a the bed

Nicole – This is what you’ve done to me, Michael; how do you feel now?

Michael – Don’t you dare pin the blame of me, Nicole—

Nicole – It’s “Hayley” actually.

Michael – It says “Nicole” on your birth certificate. You know—

Michael sits down at Nicole’s bedside
Michael – Your parents; they didn’t really put a good name for you into consideration now, did they? “Hayley;” isn’t that what elderly women are called these days?

Nicole – I suggest you think before opening your mouth; bringing up my parents to try and “win” an argument.

Michael – Now why would I do that? 

Nicole – Because I know what makes you tick, that’s why.

Michael – And what makes me tick, Nicole? Go on; enlighten me, sweetheart. 

Nicole stares at Michael madly and Michael stands, looking down at Nicole; scoffing at her

Michael – Pathetic.

Michael walks out to the corridor and into the waiting room; he looks up, seeing Michaela, Maria and Ashleigh stood nearby each other in the waiting room; he looks down at Maria madly in shock 
In the Dirty Duck Pub – Jamie and Sasha’s bedroom with Sasha stuffing Jamie’s clothes into an open suitcase which is on the bed from the wardrobe. Chloe enters, standing by the door; she rolls her eyes, walking into the room
Chloe – You don’t have to do this, you know?

Sasha – Well, what would you rather me do; move out instead of him?!

Chloe – I’d much prefer if neither of you moved out, Sasha; this place, it—It can get very lonely sometimes.

Sasha – I know that.

Sasha looks at Chloe with tears in her eyes

Chloe – I lost—My Daughter; I lost her, and—She’s not dead, but sometimes—I forget. 

Sasha – “Forget”? Forget what?

Chloe – I forget that she’s alive; I—I pushed her too far away; I pushed her too far.

Sasha – I had a Daughter too once; one that actually didn’t die, she—Her Dad; he said that she was dead.

Sasha sits down on the end of the bed and Chloe looks down at her sadly

Sasha – Only she wasn’t dead, was she? And then—She died in my arms; she got ran down by some—By some angry, speeding COW! 

Chloe – I’m—

Ross – *From the Landing* NO, I’M NOT LETTING YOU IN THERE! GET OUT! GET BACK DOWNSTAIRS, JUST—

Sasha stands, walking out to the landing; seeing Ross stood in front of Chris; she looks at Chris madly in shock
In the Hospital waiting room with Michael stood up looking at Maria; who’s stood up in front of him, Ashleigh and Michaela are sat down nearby each other on separate seats

Maria – My Daughter was in Hospital and you didn’t even THINK to contact me; let me know?

Michael – Only she’s not your Daughter, is she?

Maria – Michael, how can you—

Michael – That Girl; she’s her Sister.

Maria turns around, looking at Ashleigh puzzled; she looks at her in shock

Michael – Nicole dragged me and Michaela all the way here just to find her.

Michaela – And as always, I’m the last to know that Nicole wasn’t even my Sister in the first place; Typical, right?!

Ashleigh stands, looking at Maria

Ashleigh – I don’t believe it either, but—I’m going to support her; I think that’s the least she deserves from me, you—

Maria – You look just like her.

Ashleigh stares at Maria puzzled and Maria turns to Michael
Michael – Of course she looks like Nicole, Ashleigh; she’s her Sister after all!

Maria – No, I don’t mean Nicole; I mean—

Kelsey enters and they all turn to her

Kelsey – I hope you don’t mind another visitor showing their face, do you?

Kelsey looks at them, sighing sadly
In Jamie’s living room with Court and Jamie sat down on separate sofas

Court – So—What’s really the reason for the way you’ve been acting?

Jamie stays silent, looking at Court madly

Court – Don’t look at me like that, Jamie; I’m trying to comfort you, be there for you; unlike anyone else.

Jamie – I’ve not been taking them.

Court – Taking what?

Jamie – My medication for my—For my Bipolar; I’ve not been taking them.

Court – Why not?

Jamie – I just—I wanted to feel the buzz again, you know? That buzz; feeling like you’re on top of the world.

Court – But it won’t mean that you’re on top of the world, will it? It will take you ten foot under; it will drag you down, Jamie; your Bipolar!

Jamie stands, looking down at Court madly

Jamie – I was dragged down ten foot under a LONG, LONG time ago.

Court stands, looking at Jamie

Court – Don’t you see? This is why nobody gives you a shoulder to cry on; it’s because you just don’t listen to ANYONE, Jamie!

Jamie – I was dragged down in my childhood; dragged down when THEY left me—

Court – Jamie, don’t—

Jamie – When THEY abandoned me—

Court points her finger at Jamie as a tear rolls down Jamie’s cheek

Court – Jamie, I swear if you—

Jamie – WHEN MUM AND DAD ABANDONED ME; LEFT ME TO ROT IN THAT ADOPTION CENTRE TO—

Court slaps Jamie across the face madly and Jamie holds his face with tears in his eyes

Court – You—YOU STAY AWAY!

Jamie – Court—

Court – DO YOU HEAR ME?!

Court shoves Jamie back madly with tears in her eyes

Court – YOU STAY FROM ME; YOU—YOU KEEP YOUR DISTANCE!

Court walks out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Jamie sighs sadly, wiping a tear from his cheek

In the hallway Court enters, walking out from Jamie’s flat; slamming the front door behind her. Court puts her hand on her head as she closes her eyes; she opens her eyes, seeing a man stood in front of her before closing them again; quickly opening them again as she takes her hand away from her head, nobodies stood in front of her; she looks both sides along the hallway puzzled before walking down the hallway towards the stairs, putting her hand on her head as she walks
In the Hospital Ward with Nicole sat up on the bed; blood is still being transfused into her arm. Kelsey enters, walking over to her bedside
Kelsey – Hey, I—I hope you don’t mind having some company?
Nicole – From you? I—I don’t; of course not! You did bring my make-up with you, right?

Kelsey – Of course I did; I followed your instructions if you were ever rushed into Hospital!

Kelsey puts her handbag on a nearby table, unzipping it; she takes some lipstick out from it, walking back over to Nicole’s bedside

Kelsey – I hope you don’t mind Red?

Nicole – No—No, I like Red!

Nicole smiles weakly at Kelsey and Kelsey begins to slowly apply the red lipstick to Nicole’s lips as Nicole weakly leans forwards towards Kelsey before Kelsey puts the lipstick back into her handbag; taking some perfume out from her handbag; walking over to her bedside

Kelsey – OK, so where—

Nicole – Let—

Nicole reaches out to Kelsey

Nicole – Let me do it.

Kelsey looks at Nicole’s arm where bones are showing before she nods, handing the perfume to Nicole; Nicole pulls some of her Hospital Gown down before spraying Perfume on her neck and chest; Kelsey sees Nicole’s skinny, boney collar bones; also seeing her boney neck before Nicole reaches out to Kelsey; still with the perfume in her hand

Nicole – Thank—Thank you.

Kelsey stares at Nicole’s pale face in horror with tears in her eyes before taking the perfume from Nicole; putting it back into her handbag before sitting down at Nicole’s bedside

Nicole – You—

Nicole grabs hold of Kelsey’s hand tightly

Nicole – You are the best—The best friend I could ever dream of.

A tear rolls down Kelsey’s cheek as they lean towards each other before kissing one another 
In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Sasha and Chris stood up looking at each other

Chris – So, the boy; Ross, he’s moved in with you lot has he?

Sasha – Yeah; there’s plenty of room for him, isn’t there? I was considering on asking Mum whether she wants to move in too.

Chris – I’ll answer that for her.

Sasha – You don’t rule her life.

Chris – No, I don’t; that’s one thing you’ve gotten right, now come on—Surprise me even more!

Sasha – What are you doing here, Dad? Are you here to gloat about Jamie having an affair, or—?

Chris – Not at all; that led to you losing a baby, and I’d never wish that upon you or any woman; not even if I—

Sasha – But yet you took your own granddaughter away from ME; leading to her death?

Chris – Oh for god'cs sake, Sasha—

Sasha – No. No, not “for god’s sake;” I think that you should do the right thing for once in your miserable, lonely life and GET OUT; LEAVE THIS HOTEL! GO ON! GO ON, LEAVE!

Chris walks over to the door, turning to Sasha

Chris – I’ll see you tomorrow.

Chris smirks at Sasha before walking out to the landing, exiting as Sasha puts her hand on her head, sighing madly 
In the Hospital Corridor with Maria sat down on a seat. Michael enters, walking out from the waiting room; looking down at Maria madly

Michael – What do you think you’re doing here?

Maria – To see Nicole. What other reason would I have other than to see how Michaela’s getting on?

Michael – She’s getting on fine; the both of them are.

Maria – Really?

Maria stands, looking at Michael madly

Maria – Really, Michael because from what I’ve seen; Nicole’s in Hospital, Michaela’s an emotional WRECK!

Michael – I’m trying my best; unlike you who’s stayed away from the family.

Maria – “Stayed away from the family;” me?! ME?! YOU’RE THE ONE WHO SAID THAT I DESERVED A BREAK, MICHAEL; WHICH I DID! But do you know what? I’m here now; I’ve found my family!

Michael – Yes, that’s right, Maria; so why don’t you come back to the Hotel where I live, eh? What do you say; me, you, Nicole and Michaela; why don’t we—?

Maria – You’re their Uncle, Michael.

Michael looks at Maria puzzled

Michael – I’m WHOSE Uncle?

Maria – I’m their Mother’s Sister, Michael; which makes me their Auntie.

Maria steps forward, standing right in front of Michael

Maria – I’m Ashleigh and Nicole’s Auntie, which makes you their Uncle.

Maria stares at Michael madly as Michael looks at her in horror  
TO BE CONTINUED

Michael – Ashleigh’s Uncle

Maria – Ashleigh’s Auntie

Nicole – Ashleigh’s Sister 

Kelsey – Jasmine’s Daughter

Ashleigh – Jasmine’s Friend 

Jamie – Court’s Brother

Court – Courtneighh

Sasha – PixelRainbow.

Chloe – Jay’s Sister 

Lauren – x.ATurtle.x

Michaela – Ashleigh’s Cousin 

Chris – Sasha’s Dad 

Ross – Sasha’s Cousin

Bruce – Jay’s Grandad

Doctor Sebastian 

