Episode 491

In Derek’s flat – Jasmine and Ryan’s bedroom with Jasmine sat down on the end of the bed with her head in her hands; Rosie is laid down in her cot, crying loudly. Ryan enters, looking down at her

Ryan – Jasmine, why aren’t you seeing to her?!

Jasmine – She won’t—She won’t stop, Ryan! SHE WON’T STOP CRYING!

Ryan walks over to Rosie’s cot, picking her up; cradling her in his arms and she begins to settle

Ryan – Look, why don’t I let Rach babysit her?

Jasmine – Rach? Why Rach of all people?!

Ryan – Because we have to meet up with the social worker soon, Jasmine; I’m going to become Kelsey’s Dad TODAY!

Jasmine – Look, Ryan; I just—

Jasmine stands, turning to Ryan; wiping a tear as it rolls down her cheek

Jasmine – I don’t trust her; Rach, I—

Kelsey enters, standing by the door

Kelsey – Are we going to go ahead with this or not?

Ryan – Yeah, Kelsey; we’ll meet you outside, alright?

Kelsey – OK.

Kelsey walks out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she walks out and Jasmine sits back down on the end of the bed

Jasmine – I’m sorry, I—I’m sorry, Ryan; I just—I’m a failure of a Mother, aren’t I? That’s what I am; a failure.

Ryan – You’re nothing of the sort. Kelsey; she loves you, and I KNOW—Jas, I know that Rosie loves you just as much as Kelsey.

Ryan passes Rosie over to Jasmine and Jasmine holds her in her arms, looking down at her

Ryan – I know that she has downs syndrome, Jasmine, and I know that it’s difficult to cope, but—That’s your daughter. That’s your baby girl, and I know that you love her—I KNOW that you love her.

Jasmine looks down at Rosie in her arms as a tear rolls down her cheek; she smiles slightly and Ryan smiles as he sees Jasmine smiling down at Rosie

In Elliot’s corridor with Michaela and Luna stood up looking at each other. Erin enters, rushing out from the kitchen

Luna – Where are you going, Erin?

Erin – Down to the community centre; tell “Mr Depressed” to lighten up a bit, will you?

Luna – Elliot’s grieving; he can’t help the way he—

Erin walks out to the hallway, exiting; slamming the front door behind her as Luna rolls her eyes. Meg enters, walking out from the kitchen; she has a pale face 
Michaela – So, are you going to come round my house or not?

Luna – Well, is your Dad there?

Michaela – Would I ask you to come round otherwise?

Luna – Oh go on then, why not?

Meg – Because I’m tired, and Elliot needs our support; not you rushing out with your girlfriend, Luna.

Luna rolls her eyes, turning to Meg

Luna – If you want help so much, then why don’t you get Erin to help you out?

Meg – Because Erin and Elliot don’t even know each other that well, Luna; you’re one of his best—

Luna – Can you just STOP nagging at me for two days? I’ll see you later or tomorrow.

Luna walks out to the hallway, exiting as Michaela looks at Meg; sighing sadly before following Luna out to the hallway, exiting; closing the front door behind her as Meg puts her hand on her head, closing her eyes as she sighs sadly

Outside the Hotel in the Car Park Kelsey enters, walking out from the Hotel; she walks over to Ryan’s car as Nicole enters, walking over to her

Kelsey – Look, Nicole; I’m sorry about the way I—

Nicole – It’s fine. I completely understand why you’ve been the way you have.

Kelsey – No, I—What I’ve been doing; it’s been unacceptable, Nicole; I—I belittled you, I—I made Rhys self-harm; I made him hate himself, Nicole; I—

Nicole – Rhys was already self-harming before you pushed him into doing it again, Kelsey; you mustn’t blame yourself for him starting that, alright?

Kelsey – Either way, I made him—Look, Nicole; I love—

Nicole – Don’t. Don’t, Kelsey; I—I love you too. I do; I really do, but I—I can’t get hurt by you, not again. 

Ryan and Jasmine enter, walking out from the Hotel; over to Ryan’s car

Nicole – I’ll see you around.

Nicole walks away from the car park; walking into the Town, exiting as Ryan unlocks his car with a key; Jasmine gets in the car; sitting down on the passenger’s seat

Ryan – Are you alright, Kelsey?

Kelsey – Yeah, I—I’m fine.

Kelsey smiles at Ryan before Ryan gets into the car; sitting on the driver’s seat as Kelsey opens one of the backdoors; sighing sadly before climbing into the car, slamming the door behind her

In the Hospital – Doctor Al’s Office with Doctor Al sat down opposite Court and Karen; Court’s looking down at the floor in horror

Doctor Al – I’m sorry, these results; they—I can tell that they’ve come to a shock for you, Courtney.

Karen looks at Court sadly as Court continues to look down at the floor in horror; a tear rolls down her cheek

Doctor Al – Karen, why don’t me and Courtney speak in private; have a little talk about her diagnosis?

Karen – Of course, I—I’ll be waiting outside.

Karen smiles at Doctor Al before standing up

Court – Are you dead aswell, Mum?

Karen – No, Courtney; I—

Court – Are you just—Are you in my head too? 

Karen – No, I’m real, Courtney; I’m here, I’m still alive.

Karen walks out to the corridor, exiting as Doctor Al leans on the his desk, looking at Court; sighing sadly

In Sean’s kitchen with Liz stood at the kitchen counter chopping vegetables, Sean enters; standing by the door, staring at Liz madly

Liz – I’m making a chicken casserole; I know it doesn’t go with the weather, but it’s a change, isn’t—

Sean – You went to see her, didn’t you; terrorise the poor girl?

Liz turns to Sean, putting the knife down on the kitchen counter

Liz – Who are you talking about, Sean?

Sean – You know exactly who I’m talking about; Imane.

Liz rolls her eyes at Sean as Sean continues to stare at her madly, closing the door gently 

In the Hospital – Doctor Al’s Office with Doctor Al sat down behind his desk opposite Court

Doctor Al – You’ll be put on medication, you’ll go through the same process as what you do with your Bipolar medication.

Court stays silent, looking up at Doctor Al
Doctor Al – I know you feel worthless now, Courtney; I—

Court – I feel like a psycho.

Doctor Al – Well then, tell yourself that you’re not one; because you’re not.

Court – I—I’ve been lashing out at people; I’ve been talking to thin air, I—I’m a nutter; a mental case.

Doctor Al – You’re Schizophrenic, Courtney; what you have, it isn’t rare; millions of people are diagnosed with it a year.

Court – Can—Can I get rid of it; this diagnosis? Can I—Can I make it disappear; can I make it ALL disappear?! 

Doctor Al – You can’t get rid of it, no; but you can treat it with medication, just like your Bipolar.

Court – I don’t—What if I can’t do it? What if I can’t—

Doctor Al – You got through your Bipolar, didn’t you? I know that you can do this; get through your Schizophrenia with the support. 
Doctor Al smiles at Court sadly as Court continues to look at him, nodding slightly as a tear rolls down her cheek

In Sean’s kitchen with Sean and Liz stood up looking at each other

Liz – She has no right to abort that child; OUR grandchild!

Sean – She’s the Mother; the baby’s mother, she has every right to do so, and it’s not for the child’s GRANDMOTHER to decide!

Liz – It could be our only grandchild, Sean; we—

Sean – Joseph WILL have children, Liz; besides, you don’t even know if Liam is still alive or not!

Liz – No—No, Sean; I KNOW that he’s dead, alright?! He wouldn’t just run off like this; NOT LIAM! 

Sean – Again, you’re jumping to conclusions, Liz; you’re helping NOBODY! Imane; she’s going through a hard time right now, and—

Liz – I’VE LOST MY SON, SEAN!

Sean – SO HAVE I!

Sean stares at Liz madly and Liz stares madly back at him with tears in her eyes

Liz – Do you know what? I’m going out to the Marketplace—

Sean – Don’t you dare torment Imane again, or I—

Liz – I’M NOT GOING TO SPEAK TO IMANE; in fact, I think her intentions are to avoid me anyway! I’m going to speak to Gemma; find out EXACTLY what happened on the night of Sarah’s funeral.

Sean – Liz, just please—

Liz – OH, ARE YOU GOING TO TRY AND STOP ME DOING THAT NOW ASWELL?!

Liz stares at Sean madly before shoving past him, walking out to the corridor; there’s a door slam shortly after she walks out and Sean puts his hand on his head, sighing madly
In Derek’s flat – Amanda and Derek’s bedroom with Amanda sat up on the bed; she’s being supported by a pillow. Derek enters, looking down at her
Derek – Amanda, I can’t—

Amanda – If you don’t want to do this, Derek; I’m not forcing you, alright? I’m not—I’d never push you into doing anything you don’t want to do.

Derek – I don’t want many things, Amanda; I—I don’t want you to die! I want you to carry on your treatment, and I—

Amanda – What? And watch me suffer even further; let me watch the family suffer? Because I can’t keep on doing that, Derek; not anymore.
Derek – Do you think you’ll make it to our big day?

Derek sits down on the end of the bed, grabbing hold of Amanda’s hand

Amanda – I—I don’t know, Derek; hopefully. 

Derek – I can’t—Amanda, I can’t do this; I can’t grab hold of a hammer and hit your legs at full-force; making you lose feeling in your legs, and I—
Amanda – If you don’t want to do this, Derek; you—You don’t have to, alright? You don’t.

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

Derek – I’ve got a wheelchair; for you.

Amanda – Derek, I told you that you don’t—

Derek – Is this what you want, Amanda? I mean—Is this what you REALLY want?

Amanda continues to look at Derek, nodding as a tear rolls down her cheek

In Elliot’s living room with Elliot sat down on the sofa watching TV. Meg enters, looking down at him

Elliot – You were moving around a lot in the night.

Meg – Isn’t that what everybody—

Elliot – Nightmares or you can’t sleep?

Elliot looks up at Meg

Meg – I—I don’t know.

Elliot stands, looking at Meg; sighing sadly

Elliot – Look, you can be honest with me, you know Meg?

Meg – I am being honest with you, Elliot; I just—I’m just a bit stressed, that’s all.

Elliot – Is it sleepless nights then, or—What?

Meg – I haven’t slept since I tried to help you; I—I’ve been panicking over you, I—It’s nothing; I’m fine, Elliot; I—

Elliot – Of course it isn’t fine, Meg; you’re not sleeping because of me! 

Meg – Elliot, I’m fine; I’m not—
Elliot – Look, if it’ll help; I’ll move into my parents’ house until I feel better, and I—

Meg – No, Elliot; I’m not letting you do that, alright?!


Elliot looks at Meg, sighing sadly as Meg looks back at him sadly
At the Adoption Centre with Jasmine, Kelsey and Ryan sat down opposite Theresa

Theresa – So, you’re Kelsey’s mother?

Jasmine – Yeah. Yeah, I am; and Ryan is my husband!

Theresa – And Kelsey, how do you feel about Ryan; how is he as a father?

Kelsey – He’s my Step-Dad, and the biological father to my little sister Rosie.

Theresa – Mrs Lanbert, can you tell me anything about Kelsey’s biological Father?

Jasmine – I—I don’t want to talk about it, sorry.

Theresa – I understand. 

Kelsey – My Dad; he—He’s messed up in the head; my real one, I mean. But Ryan; he—He’s been there for me since day one; ever since I met him, and when I first encountered my eating disorder problems, I—He was there to comfort me, he was my Dad; he IS my Dad.

Ryan – I see her as my daughter; we have a good father-daughter relationship.

Theresa – OK, well—It may take a while to complete the process of adoption, but—It looks like you’re about to get yourself a Dad, Kelsey.

 Kelsey smiles at Theresa and Theresa smiles at them; Ryan looks at Kelsey, grabbing hold of her hand as Jasmine sighs, smiling sadly

In Elliot’s living room with Elliot and Meg sat down next to each other on the sofa

Elliot – Why don’t we all go out sometime; me, you and Luna? It’ll be just like old times.

Meg – Would you like that? I mean—Would you REALLY like that; would it make you happy?

Elliot – Well, it would be a way to take my mind of things; off Sarah.

Meg smiles, nodding at Elliot as a tear rolls down her cheek

Meg – OK, then; why not?

Elliot smiles back at Meg. There’s a knock coming from the corridor and Meg stands

Meg – I’ll get it.

Meg walks out to the corridor and over to the front door, swinging it open; she looks puzzled before looking down at the floor, seeing a baby girl laid down in a basket; crying loudly. Meg picks up the baby from the basket, holding him in her arms; looking down both ways of the corridor puzzled before stepping back into the corridor, closing the front door behind her; exiting 
In the Marketplace crowded with people, Gemma is closing down the clothes stall; Liz enters, walking over to her

Liz – Gemma, do you mind if we have a word?

Gemma – I’m all ears. What’s up?

Liz – It’s just—You know where he is, don’t you?

Gemma – What? Who are you—

Liz – Don’t play your little games with me, Gemma; you know exactly who I’m talking about. Liam.

Gemma – Liam; he—The last time I saw him, he was walking—

Liz – I spoke to your Uncle Rick’s Son; you know, Ryan? He told me that Liam wandered off with you; did you say anything to upset him on the night of Sarah’s funeral?

Gemma – No, me and Liam; we just—I said “sorry,” OK? That’s all I said to him!

Liz – “Sorry”? What were you “sorry” for, Gemma? What have you got to be sorry for?

Gemma – Nothing, it’s just a term of speech, Liz; I was saying “sorry for your loss;” not—

Liz – Sarah and Liam; they weren’t family, Gemma. In fact, they weren’t particularly close either, so what have you got to be—

Gemma – I DON’T KNOW WHERE HE IS, ALRIGHT?! But one thing I do know is that—

Gemma looks at Liz, wiping a tear as it rolls down her cheek

Liz – What’s the matter, Gemma?

Gemma – He did it, Liz. He—Liam; he killed him in the car crash, Liam killed Jason.

Gemma wipes her tears as Liz freezes, staring at her in horror
In Derek’s flat – Amanda and Derek’s bedroom with Amanda sat up on the bed, being supported by a pillow. Derek enters, pushing a wheelchair into the room in front of him

Amanda – Derek, look—If you don’t want to do this, then you don’t have—

Derek – I want you to be happy, Amanda.

Derek walks over to the dressing table, picking up a hammer from it; looking down at Amanda 

Derek – And if I have to go to these extreme measures; just to make you happy, give you what you want; then—Then I’ll do it.

Amanda – Just do it—Just hit my legs at full-force, Derek; make it quick, please; before I change my mind.

Derek – Will you be able to feel it?

Amanda – I’ve got bone cancer, Derek; I—In my legs; I can’t feel them very well, and I’m in pain; so—Just do it.

Derek looks down at Amanda, closing his eyes as he takes a deep breath; raising the hammer as he swings it down at Amanda’s legs; letting out a scream

In a corridor; the lights are off. Gemma enters, gently closing the front door and locking it behind her; she walks into the living room

???? – How are my Mum and Dad?

Gemma – Let’s just say—They haven’t booked a funeral.

Gemma looks down at somebody on the floor, the person is revealed to be Liam; sat down against the wall; he has a black eye and a wound on his head, looking up at Gemma madly
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