Episode 459
In Izzy’s flat – Sarah’s bedroom with Izzy sat down on the bed, curled up; she has dried tear-lines down her cheeks as birdsong is heard coming from outside. Deborah enters, gently closing the door behind her

Deborah – Have you been in here all night?

Izzy nods as a tear rolls down her cheek, she looks up at Deborah

Izzy – Yeah.

Deborah sits down on the bed next to Izzy, hugging her tightly and Izzy hugs her back; beginning to cry silently on her shoulder as Deborah sighs sadly

In the Dirty Duck Pub with Chloe stood behind the bar. Kyle enters, walking out from the staircase; he stands behind the bar nearby Chloe

Chloe – Kyle, have you seen Chelsea?

Kyle – Not since last night. Why do you want her?

Chloe – To—Look, Kyle; the stunt I pulled last night, it—It was wrong of me. It was completely out of order, and I—

Kyle – Yeah, it was. 

Chloe – I just wanted you and her to know how sorry I—

Kyle – Well, it’s too late to apologise now, isn’t it? Do you know what? I know exactly where she is, but I think you’d be the last person she’d want to see walk through the door, don’t you?

Chloe – Where?

Kyle – She’s going through enough at the minute as it—

Chloe – Kyle, WHERE is she?

Chloe looks at Kyle sadly, grabbing hold of his arm as Kyle looks back at her madly as he sighs

In Izzy’s flat – Sarah’s bedroom with Deborah and Izzy sat down next to each other on the bed

Izzy – Two members of our family have died in the space of seven months; that’s two too many deaths.

Deborah – I know, Izzy; but—But me, you and your Grandma; we have each other now, don’t we?

Izzy – But what about Sarah? We—We didn’t even get to say “goodbye” to her, Mum; she—She just went in a blink of an eye.

Deborah – I—Look, I know that Sarah was a sister-figure to you, and she was a daughter-figure to me, but—But that’s life. People lose their own; their family, and its hard; it really is, but—We have to stay strong; prove people that we can fight through grief.

Izzy – But what if we—What if I can’t fight through the grief, Mum? Because I KNOW that you can, I know that Grandma can; she lost Uncle David, but—But I’m young, Mum! I’ve lost—I’ve lost Dad, I’ve lost Uncle David, I’ve lost Sarah; and I’m—I’m scared, Mum.

Izzy looks at Deborah with tears in her eyes; a tear rolls down her cheek

Izzy – I’m scared that I’m going to lose you, Mum; you and Grandma, and then me; I—I’m going to be left on my own, and I’ll have NO ONE!

Deborah – That won’t happen, Izzy; I promise.

Deborah hugs Izzy as Izzy breaksdown in tears, closing her eyes; hugging her back as she cries on Deborah’s shoulder

In the Hospital Ward with Neil sat up on the bed. Ryan enters, holding Rosie in his arms; he walks over to Neil, standing at his bedside
Ryan – Look who I brought along with me, Uncle Neil!

Neil turns to Ryan, looking at him puzzled

Neil – Isn’t that Ryan’s daughter who you’ve showed me photographs of?

Ryan – Uncle Neil, it’s me; Ryan. You know? Your nephew!

Neil – No, you—You’re not Ryan; you’re Gareth, you—You’re not Ryan! 

Ryan – Believe it or not, Uncle Neil; but—

Ryan sits down at Neil’s bedside, still holding Rosie in his arms

Ryan – I am.

Neil – Ah, Ryan! What a pleasant surprise! What brings you here?

Neil smiles at Ryan as Ryan passes Rosie over to Neil; Neil holds her in his arms

Neil – This is Rosie, isn’t it?

Ryan – Yes, Uncle Neil; that’s my little girl; she’s one years old now, you know? One years old and two months in fact.

Neil – Where’s Jasmine? Didn’t she come along with you?

Ryan – No she—Jasmine’s in prison, Uncle Neil; she’s been taken away for murder.

Neil – That won’t be you when you help me die, you know?

Ryan – You—I thought that was just your Alzheimer’s talking, I didn’t pay attention to—

Neil – Now, I know I have an illness, but that doesn’t mean I forget EVERYTHING in the space of five minutes. I mean—You’re like my son, you know Ryan? I want you to be happy; you and Jasmine. 

Ryan – Look, I—Uncle Neil, you’re the only family I have left—Lanbert-wise, I mean; Mum and Dad have practically disowned me because I’m married to Jasmine, and—

Neil – They’ve disowned you, have they? Let them. Because you—

Neil puts his hand on his head, groaning in pain as Ryan takes Rosie from him; holding her in his arms, staring at Neil nervously as Neil takes his hand off from his head, looking at Ryan again; smiling at him

Neil – Gareth, have you and Natasha had another baby?! She looks—Different.

Neil smiles at Ryan before Ryan stands up, looking down at Neil sadly

Ryan – I’ll see you soon, Uncle Neil.

Ryan walks out to the corridor, exiting; holding Rosie in his arms as Neil turns to the window, looking out of it

In the Club with Court sat down on the desk; Jamie’s sat down behind the desk. Hannah and Tori and stood up by Amy

Hannah – Are you actually brain-dead or something? Are we getting the sack OR AREN’T WE?!

Tori – Alright, Hannah; it’s like you WANT us to lose our jobs!

Amy – You should listen to the thief more, Hannah; but NO, you’re not getting the sack; neither of you are, but if EITHER of you EVER pull the stunt you did last night again, then there WILL be consequences.

Amy walks over to the door, holding it open as Hannah and Tori walk out, exiting; Amy slams the door as Court stands

Court – Have you spoken to Sarah’s family yet, then?

Amy – No, and I don’t plan on doing either.

Court – Amy, they—They’ve lost their loved one, the least you could do is—

Amy – Is what, Court? Say “I’m sorry for your loss,” do you have any idea how much paperwork and police interviews I’ve got next week?! Don’t bother opening this place up tonight, Jamie.

Jamie – That was the plan.

Amy walks out the Office, exiting as Court turns to Jamie

Court – Who the HELL does she think she is?

Jamie stands, shrugging his shoulders at her

Jamie – I’m not sure, Court; but she’s just as stressed as I am.

Court – So you’re not going to go round their flat; pay your respects?

Jamie – I’ll pay my respects at the funerals, yes.

Jamie walks out the Office and Court follows him, sighing madly; exiting

Outside the Police Station with Derek and Amanda sat down in Derek’s car; Derek’s sat down on the driver’s seat and Amanda’s sat down on the passenger’s seat next to him

Derek – Are you sure that you don’t want me to come in with you?
Amanda – No, Derek; it—It’s fine; I can do this, alright? I can do this on my own.

Derek – I haven’t seen Jasmine since she handed herself in, you know?

Amanda – I know that, and I—I really am sorry, but I just want to speak to her on my own, alright?

Amanda smiles at Derek sadly as Derek nods at her; Amanda stands, taking off her seatbelt; climbing out from the car before walking into the Police Station, exiting as Derek watches her, sighing sadly
In Elliot’s corridor with Meg entering, closing the front door behind her; she’s holding a carrier bag and Luna enters, walking out from the living room; followed by Erin, she closes the door behind her

Luna – Can you go in there? I don’t know if I can give him a shoulder to cry on any longer; my head’s hurting.

Meg – Is this bringing on your blood clot again?

Luna – Yeah, next I’ll be getting brain damage due to all of his crying; it’s as though he’s depressed!

Erin – He has just lost his best friend, Luna; the least you could do is be respectful.

Luna – Do you know what? Forget it; I’m finding Michaela!

Luna walks out to the hallway, exiting; slamming the front door behind her

Erin – There’s no point in placing that bag of food on the table in front of him, Meg; he’s refusing to eat.

Meg – Yeah, but Erin; I—I understand him. Look, can you just go—I don’t know, to the park or something?

Erin – Is this you trying to get rid of me or something?

Meg – Well, I don’t been to be offensive, Erin; but—YES!

Meg stares at Erin madly as Erin rolls her eyes, walking out to the hallway, exiting; picking up her coat, slamming the front door behind her as Meg walks into the kitchen, carrying the carrier bag; exiting 

In the Hospital Ward with Chelsea sat up on her bed; she’s looking at her baby laid down in a ventilator at her bedside. Chloe enters, walking over to her bedside; looking down at her

Chloe – Kyle did his best to stop me from coming here; he didn’t succeed, though.

Chelsea looks up at Chloe madly

Chelsea – The last person I want to see at the minute is you, Chloe; no offence.

Chloe – And I take no offence, I just—

Chelsea – I wanted to abort him, Chloe; my baby. I wanted one thing, so—So WHY couldn’t I just have that one thing?

Chloe – Because maybe—Maybe somebody—SOMETHING went against your wishes, and they—I don’t know, made your waters break?

Chelsea – Is this supposed to be funny, is it? Because it’s not. I wanted to abort this—This baby; this little boy, my—

Chloe – He’s your Son, Chelsea.

Chelsea – Yeah, thanks for reminding me.

Chloe – Look, whether you like it or not, you’re a Mother now; you have a child! You have a little boy who will grow up and look up to you, and he will—

Chelsea – Turn his back on me once he finds out what a mess my life is; jumping into bed with my own brother. How disgusting, eh Chloe?(!) 

Chelsea stares at Chloe madly before laying down on the bed

Chelsea – Now, if you don’t mind—I’d like a bit of shut-eye.

Chelsea turns around, facing away from Chloe as Chloe sighs sadly, walking out to the corridor; exiting as Chelsea watches her baby laid down asleep in the Ventilator; tubed up as she closes her eyes, a tear rolls down her cheek
In Elliot’s living room with Elliot sat down on the sofa in the dark. Meg enters, she’s holding a plate with a cheese sandwich on it; she walks over to Elliot, placing the plate with the cheese sandwich on it on the table in front of Elliot

Meg – I made you something to eat, Elliot; it—You can’t starve yourself, you know?

Elliot – I’d like to see how you’d react if you lost your best friend, Meg.

Meg – I already have done. I lost David a good seven months ago; the man who proposed to me by a letter shortly before he died FIGHTING for Queen and country.

Elliot – He had an AFFAIR with you, Meg! He—He had an affair with Luna; don’t you remember?! He’s hardly your best—

Meg – I know what he did, but I forgave him, alright?! And now—I’m not letting Sarah’s death lead me into losing YOU too, Elliot!

Meg sits down on the sofa next to Elliot, looking at him sadly with tears in her eyes

Meg – I don’t mean to sound like—To sound like I don’t care, because I do, Elliot! I do care, me and Sarah; we—We were friends. 

Elliot – I know that you care about Sarah, I know that you care about me, too; but—But you didn’t hear what she said to me last; before she died, Meg; you—Nobody did! She said that she wishes that she had died instead of Jason; she wanted to die, so what—What if she did this on purpose; topped herself? 

Meg – Then there’s nothing which you, me or ANYBODY else can do about it, Elliot; it’s hard. It’s GOING to be hard, but—You can’t NOT eat; carry on a normal life, because—Because Sarah wouldn’t want this. 

Elliot – Don’t you dare, Meg—Don’t you DARE emotional blackmail me; telling me what Sarah would—

Meg – It’s true. It’s true, Elliot; she—And she’d say EXACTLY the same thing about me if I was dead now! So please, Elliot—

Meg stands, looking down at Elliot sadly

Meg – I—I’m sorry.

Meg walks out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind her as Elliot closes his eyes; sighing sadly
In the Police Station visiting room with Amanda and Jasmine say down opposite each other at a table amongst other visitors and prisoners

Jasmine – How’s Rosie?

Amanda – She—She’s good; Ryan’s taken her down to see his Uncle Neil; she was really excited about it.

Jasmine – She’s just over one year’s old, Mum; she’s hardly going to be jumping up and down anytime soon, is she? Although—I don’t suppose she’ll ever be jumping up and down; she’ll be stuck in a wheelchair for the rest of her life.

Amanda – Not all downs syndrome victims live their lives in a wheelchair, Jasmine.

Jasmine – Oh, is that so? Well—What sort of life is that little girl going to have, Mum? She’s going to have to be—To be fed, dressed, bathed, and I—

Amanda – Jasmine, I know you’re tired and unwell, but—

Jasmine – OH! But wait, she won’t even know who I am, will she? Not when—Not when I’m locked up in a cell for murder, is she? I’m going to rot in prison; in a cell where I—

Amanda – That’s NOT going to happen, I promise you. But this isn’t about Rosie; it—I have something to tell you, Jas.

Jasmine – I—I’m so sorry, Mum; I just—I’m scared for her; I’m scared for Rosie, and I—

Jasmine puts her hand over her face as she begins to cry silently

Amanda – It’s okay, Jasmine; you can cry, you—

Jasmine – NO!

Jasmine takes her hand away from her face, wiping her tears

Jasmine – No, Mum, I—Not in here; I can’t, I—Can we just talk about you, please; why you’re here?

Amanda – I—Jasmine, please—Please understand, I—I’ll explain everything another day; another time, but I—My treatment; I’ve ended it. I’ve stopped treating my cancer.

Jasmine freezes, staring at Amanda in horror as Amanda looks back at her nervously with tears in her eyes 
In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people; Jay, Lauren, Kyle, Pippa and Karen are stood behind the bar as Court enters, walking out from the staircase; standing behind the bar

Pippa – Court, have you seen my Mum or my Auntie Chelsea?

Court – Not since this morning, no!

Pippa rolls her eyes before walking into the staircase, exiting

Karen – How is he; Jamie?

Court – Oh, he—He’s stressed with the Club; that’s all.

Karen – And his Bipolar?

Court – Why don’t you ask him yourself, Mum?

Court looks at Karen madly before she walks down the bar; still standing behind it. Jay walks over to Lauren

Jay – DON’T say a word.

Lauren – What? What are you—?

Tara and Daniel enter, walking over to the bar

Daniel – A pint, please; and—?

Tara – Just a glass of Lemonade, please.

Jay walks into the staircase, exiting as Lauren begins to pour a pint of beer; placing it on the bar in front of Daniel

Daniel – Right, I’m just going to pay Graham a visit at the Restaurant; I won’t be too long!

Tara – Alright, babe.

Daniel and Tara kiss before Daniel walks out to the reception, exiting. Lauren begins pouring a glass of Lemonade

Lauren – So—Have you told him?

Lauren places the glass of Lemonade in front of Tara on the bar

Tara – What are you talking about now, Lauren?

Lauren – You know full well what I’m talking about.

Tara – Just leave it, alright? It was ONE night; there’s hardly any harm in it, is there?!

Tara picks up the glass of Lemonade, sipping it as Lauren stares at her madly
In Izzy’s kitchen with Shirley sat down at the table; she has a cup of coffee in her hand. Deborah enters, looking down at her as she sighs sadly

Shirley – How is she coping; Izzy?

Deborah – She’s coping how you’d expect her to act, Mum; she—She’s fragile, and she’s scared.

Deborah sits down opposite Shirley at the table 

Shirley – When are you planning to tell Sue?

Deborah – I don’t know, Mum.

Shirley – You are going to tell her, aren’t you?

Deborah – I told you—I don’t know, Mum; I just—I don’t know if Sarah would want her to pay her respects, that’s all.

Shirley – What are you trying to say; that she didn’t care about Sarah?

In the corridor with Izzy stood up, picking up the phone and putting it to her ear as she dials a number

Shirley – *From the kitchen* Look, I know that you felt like that you were a mother-figure to Sarah; that you were practically her biological Mother, but—Sue has the right to pay her respects at her own daughter’s funeral.

Izzy – Auntie Sue? It’s me—Izzy.

Izzy looks at the kitchen door, sighing nervously as a tear rolls down her cheek

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people, Lauren’s stood behind the bar; as are Pippa, Court, Karen and Kyle. Jay enters, walking out from the staircase; standing behind the bar nearby Lauren

Lauren – I asked her if she’s told Daniel.

Jay – Lauren, I told you to leave it—!

Lauren – Does she even know what she could be in for, Jay? She COULD have HIV! 

Jay looks over at Daniel and Tara; who are sat down nearby each other at a table

Jay – I’ll tell them; BOTH of them in my own time, when things calm down a bit, alright?

Lauren – And when will that be exactly?

Lauren stares at Jay madly before walking down behind the bar. Chloe enters, walking out from the staircase; standing behind the bar, Pippa turns to her

Pippa – Mum, where have you been?!

Chloe – I—I went to visit Chelsea; she’s had a baby.

Pippa – That’s fantastic! Is it a boy or a girl?!

Jay – Is it Kyle’s?

Kyle – No actually, it isn’t mine.

Jay – Alright, Kyle; I’m joking, alright?! It’s banter; sibling banter.

Chloe – Here’s a bit of “sibling banter” for you, Jay—HIV positive.

There’s silence and Jay stares at Chloe madly

Pippa – Mum—

Chloe – That’s right, everybody; you heard me right—!

Jay – Chloe, please don’t—

Chloe – My BROTHER has HIV positive.

Chloe looks over at Tara madly 

Chloe – And that HIV-riddled TART of the Hotel Owner has it, too; she passed it onto my brother after a ONE NIGHT STAND!

Tara looks away from Daniel nervously as Daniel stares at her madly puzzled. Chloe turns, seeing Pippa stood; staring at her madly in shock as Chloe looks down at the floor, sighing sadly as Jay looks down at the floor nervously before looking up at the crowd of people staring at him in shock
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