Episode 568
In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people – Jamie is stood behind the bar, pouring a pint of beer, he’s stood opposite Ryan. A man stands opposite Melanie at the bar as Melanie enters, walking out from the staircase; he passes her a small piece of paper and Melanie nods at him, smiling slightly before the man rushes out to the Reception, exiting. Melanie walks over to Jamie, passing him the small piece of paper

Melanie – Some bloke stopped at the bar; asked me to give this to you.

Jamie looks at the small piece of paper, smiling at her 

Jamie – Ryan, if you don’t mind—?

Ryan – No, it’s fine, Jamie!

Ryan smiles at Jamie before Jamie walks out to the staircase as he unfolds the small piece of paper; freezing in horror as Court enters, rushing into the staircase to Jamie

Court – Jamie, have you seen what Izzy and Elliot are wearing?! Jamie?

Jamie rushes up the stairs, exiting as Court watches him rushing up the stairs puzzled. Out at the bar area Ryan’s mobile phone rings and he takes it out from his pocket, looking at it; seeing “JASMINE CALLING…” on the screen, Jay walks over to Ryan; standing opposite him behind the bar

Jay – So—Where were we?

Ryan declines the call from Jasmine, sliding his mobile phone into his pocket as he smiles at him

In Derek’s flat – Jasmine’s bedroom with Jasmine laid down on her side on the floor; she has tear-lines down her cheeks and she also has tears in her eyes; Rosie’s lifeless body is wrapped in a blanket on the bed nearby her and a door slam is heard coming from the corridor

Kelsey – *From the corridor* I’M HOME; if anybody is in, that is?

Footsteps are heard coming from the corridor and Jasmine slowly sits up, looking at her mobile phone in her hand; seeing “RYAN – NO ANSWER” on the screen, she closes her eyes; taking a deep breath as a tear rolls down her cheek. In the kitchen with Kelsey stood at the kitchen counter putting a teabag in an empty mug. Footsteps are heard coming from the corridor and Jasmine enters, standing at the door; holding Rosie’s dead body wrapped in a blanket. Kelsey turns to her

Kelsey – Mum, what are you doing here? I thought that you went to the Halloween party with Dad?

Jasmine – Your Dad—Ryan; he—

Kelsey – Is Rosie cold? Why don’t you put the electric blanket on in her cot; make her feel a bit less—Cool?

Jasmine – That’s not going to happen, Kelsey.

Kelsey – Why not? I mean, it—Has the electric blanket broken, or—?

Jasmine – No. No, it hasn’t broken; it—It’s just she won’t be able to get warm, she—She won’t be able to get warm EVER again.

Jasmine stares at Kelsey with tears in her eyes; Kelsey freezes, staring at her puzzled

In Phil’s corridor Vanessa enters, closing the front door behind her; she locks the door by a chain. Richard enters, walking out from the kitchen

Richard – What are you doing home so soon, Vanessa? 

Vanessa – I—Jasmine; she came back to the flat early, so I wasn’t needed any more.

Richard – Well—Thank god for that, because Phil and Jake have gone down to Birmingham to see my Aunt Queenie and my cousin Benjamin.

Vanessa – Oh, well—Why didn’t you go off with them?

Richard – I had Tiffany to look after, didn’t I? You know; “Hannah”?

Vanessa – Just—Just don’t talk about kids, Richard. Just don’t; for one night only, just—Just don’t.

Vanessa walks into the living room, switching the light switch; turning the light on. Richard follows her inside

Richard – What’s this then; giving me the silent treatment?

Vanessa – No, Richard. It—It’s not that. 

Richard – Well what is it, then?

Vanessa turns to Richard, taking a deep breath as she sighs nervously  

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people; Ryan is stood at the bar opposite Jay. Ryan’s mobile phone rings and he takes it out from his pocket, answering it; putting it to his ear

Ryan – Hello?

Kelsey – *On the phone* Ry—Ryan—Ryan—Dad, it’s me. It’s Kelsey.

Ryan – Ah, Kelsey! Did you have a good time with Nicole?

Kelsey – *On the phone* Yes, Ryan. Yes, me and Nicole; we had a—My relationship; it doesn’t matter right now, alright? It—She’s dead, Dad.

Ryan looks puzzled, turning away from Jay; putting one finger up at him 

Ryan – What did you just say?

Kelsey – *On the phone* She’s dead.

Jasmine’s cries are heard on the phone and Ryan puts his hand on his head, shaking his head puzzled 

Ryan – Who are you talking about, Kelsey?

Becky enters, walking out from the Ladies Toilets as Kelsey takes a deep breath on the other end of Ryan’s phone, crying slightly as she takes another deep breath

Kelsey – *On the phone* Rosie. Rosie’s dead. 

Ryan freezes, taking a deep breath; holding his tears back 

Ryan – OK. OK, alright; I’ll be there in a second, just—Just stay at the flat.

Ryan hangs up, putting his mobile phone in his pocket as Becky walks over to Ryan
Becky – Are you going back to the flat?

Ryan – Yeah, I—

Becky – Give us a fiver or something, would you? I fancy another drink; one for the road.

Ryan nods at Becky, handing her a five pound note before rushing out to the Reception, exiting. Lauren is stood behind the bar opposite Becky

Lauren – He was in a hurry, wasn’t he?

Becky – It’s probably got something to do with Jasmine; she’s always been the drama queen of the family, you know?

Lauren – Sounds like my sister.

They both laugh slightly as Lauren begins to pour vodka into an empty glass. Court enters, walking out from the staircase; standing behind the bar nearby Sasha 

Court – Jamie seems really—Bothered by something.

Sasha – What do you mean, Court?

Court – It’s just—He walked into the staircase, and he looked like he’d—Like he’d seen something; as though something from his past had come back to him.

Sasha – Jamie’s tougher than you think, Court; just let him cool off, yeah? OR you can speak to him.

Sasha begins to pour a pint of beer and Court looks at Sasha, sighing sadly

In Derek’s kitchen with Kelsey sat down at the table; she has dried tear-lines down her cheeks. Ryan enters, slowly opening the door

Ryan – Where is she?

Kelsey – Mum’s with her in your bedroom; in her bedroom.

Ryan – Is—OK. Alright. Are you feeling—

Kelsey – It doesn’t matter. It doesn’t matter how I am; how I feel.

A tear rolls down Kelsey’s cheek as she takes a deep breath, sighing sadly

Kelsey – I’ve not lost my daughter, have I?

Ryan – You’ve lost your sister, Kelsey; that—

Kelsey – JUST GO, RYAN! GO!

Kelsey puts her hands over her face as she begins to cry, breaking down in tears as Ryan sighs, looking down at her sadly with tears in his eyes
In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Jamie sat down on the sofa. Court enters, looking down at him

Court – I thought that I’d come and see you; see how you are.

Jamie – I’m fine, Court; just go back down, will you? I’ll be down in a minute.

Court – You know? It wouldn’t be as bad if you weren’t such a terrible liar.

Jamie – You and me both, then.

Court sits down next to Jamie on the sofa, sighing sadly

Jamie – How can you act so—So calm? You’re Bipolar AND Schizophrenic, Court.

Court – Me; “calm”? You think that me acting like this is because of me? It’s not, Jamie. The reason I’m like this is because of the people around me; you, Mum, Sasha, Emma—Uncle Ian. 

Jamie – Does Auntie Michelle know; that you see him?

Court – You know what she’s like, Jamie; she doesn’t take life too seriously, does she? I think that’s what we need in this family, so let’s not change that.

Jamie laughs slightly, looking at Court as he smiles

Court – Now tell me, Jamie; what was on that letter?

Jamie – I’ll show you tomorrow. You get back downstairs, yeah? We have a Pub full of punters, and Chloe won’t be happy if we don’t get a profit, will she?

Court smiles at Jamie before she stands, walking out to the landing, exiting. Jamie takes a small folded piece of paper out from his pocket, unfolding it; it reads “I know you live here, Jamie. NATHAN.” And he looks up, taking a deep breath as he sighs nervously
In Derek’s flat – Jasmine’s bedroom with Jasmine sat down on the bed; Rosie’s dead body is wrapped in a blanket in her cot. Ryan enters, looking down at her

Ryan – I—Where is she?

Jasmine – She’s in her cot.

Ryan slowly walks over to Rosie’s cot, he looks up; away from Rosie’s dead body as he takes a deep breath before looking down at Rosie’s dead body wrapped in the blanket, he takes some of the blanket off from Rosie; revealing her face and he takes a deep breath, slowly falling down to his knees by the cot as he throws up on the floor by Rosie’s cot on the floor, crying loudly
Ryan – No—NO!

Jasmine puts her head in her hands as she begins to cry; Ryan continues to breakdown in tears on the floor by Rosie’s cot, shaking his head as tears stream down his cheeks. Jasmine takes a deep breath, lifting her head up as a tear rolls down her cheek
Jasmine – We need to call an ambulance, Ryan; see if there’s any way we can—We can get her back; with a defibulator or something, I—

Ryan – Who found her?

Jasmine stares at Ryan sadly as a tear rolls down her cheek

Ryan – Who found her dead; Rosie? Who found her dead in her cot?

Jasmine – It was me. I—I found her. 

Ryan – How—How long ago? How long was it since you—

Jasmine – About ten minutes ago, Ryan; maybe more, I—I don’t know. I’ve not kept an eye on the time, I—I’m just so lost, Ryan; so confused.

Ryan stands, taking a deep breath as he sighs sadly. Becky enters, standing at the door

Becky – Alright, party-pooper; what’s—Has something happened?

Ryan – Call an ambulance, Becky. Please, just—Just call an ambulance.
Becky – Not until somebody tells me what’s happened!

Jasmine – She’s dead, Becky! Rosie; she’s dead!

Becky freezes, looking at them both in horror as a tear rolls down her cheek

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Jamie sat down on the sofa. Melanie enters, closing the door behind her; she looks down at Jamie

Melanie – So, I’m guessing you’ve got a few problems?

Melanie walks over to a nearby cabinet, taking a bottle of Red Wine and two empty glasses out from it; she closes the cabinet before walking over to Jamie, sitting down next to him on the sofa and placing both of the glasses on the table in front of them; she opens the bottle of Red Wine; pouring it into both glasses equally

Melanie – I’m guessing that you want some?

Jamie takes a deep breath, sighing as he nods at Melanie and Melanie smiles at him
In Phil’s living room with Richard stood up; Vanessa’s sat down on the sofa looking up at him

Vanessa – She crossed me, Richard; so I’m giving her what’s coming for her!

Richard looks down at Vanessa madly, shaking his head at her
Richard – Vanessa, you—You crushed crack cocaine and gave it to Rosie; A BABY!

Vanessa – I only did what I had to do, Richard; what I was FORCED to do.

Richard – “Forced”? No. No, Vanessa; you weren’t “forced” to do ANYTHING! 

Vanessa – You think that I wanted to take the life of an innocent baby; a DEFENCELESS baby, do you?!

Richard – Yeah, I do.

Tiffany’s cries are heard coming from out in the corridor

Vanessa – I’ll see to her—

Richard – NO! No, you won’t.

Richard stares at Vanessa madly before walking out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind him as Vanessa takes a deep breath, sighing madly

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Jamie and Melanie sat down next to each other on the sofa; they’re both holding a glass of Red Wine each

Melanie – Your sister—What’s her name again?

Jamie – You live with her, Melanie; she’s called “Courtney.”

Melanie – Yes, Courtney; I was going to say that, but I’d forgotten. She’s Schizophrenic, isn’t she?

Jamie – Yes, she is. But this; me coming up here, it’s got NOTHING to do with Court.

Melanie – What? You think I’m a bimbo, do you; a stereotypical blonde? I’m not. I’m not thick at all, Jamie; so don’t underestimate me.

Melanie sips her drink and Jamie stares at her, sighing slightly

Melanie – You think that I don’t hear things behind closed doors, Jamie? I hear everything. I hear you; going on about what your childhood was like in that foster home, what you did to that bloke Nathan. And do you know something else? I know that that letter which was handed to me to pass onto you; that man wasn’t Nathan, it was his mate; his relative, something like that.

Jamie – You think that you’re smart, do you; listening in to others conversations?
Jamie stands, looking down at Melanie madly

Melanie – I’m a Mother, Jamie. And it may not seem like it, but I love my children; all five of them. Do you think I gave birth to them; went through nine months of carrying them just to hate them? 

Melanie stands, finishing her drink; staring at Jamie as she sighs sadly

Melanie – I just want you to know that I’m here for you if nobody else is, alright? And it may not seem like it, I know; but—Everybody else is, too.

Melanie walks out to the landing, exiting and Jamie takes a deep breath, sighing sadly

In Derek’s corridor with Ryan and Jasmine stood by Jasmine’s bedroom door; Becky and Kelsey are stood by the kitchen  door; looking at Doctor Bryson stood in front of them by the front door

Doctor Bryson – We’ve taken her to the Hospital now to take a few tests; put her in an incubator. There’s STILL some hope, believe it or not.

Becky – Is she—Is she going to be alright?

Doctor Bryson – Hopefully. Would any of you like to come in the Ambulance with us?

Jasmine – I—

Ryan – I will.

Jasmine – No, Ryan; you go back to your flat, yeah? Your Uncle Neil needs you.

Kelsey – It’s alright, I’ll go; I’m wide awake anyway.

Doctor Bryson – Alright, come with me.

Doctor Bryson leads Kelsey out to the hallway, exiting; closing the front door behind them as Becky puts her hand on Jasmine’s shoulder

Becky – I’m so sorry, Jasmine.

Becky looks at both Jasmine and Ryan sadly before walking into the living room, exiting. Jasmine walks into her bedroom and Ryan follows her

Ryan – Why don’t I stay here for the night?

Jasmine – Your Uncle Neil needs you, Ryan; I—I’ll be fine.

Jasmine turns to Ryan, smiling at him sadly

Jasmine – I’ll be just—I’ll be just fine.

Ryan – No, you won’t be.

Jasmine puts her head into her hands as she begins to cry; trying to hold her tears back 

Ryan – Come here.

Jasmine rushes over to Ryan, hugging him and Ryan hugs her back as Jasmine begins to cry loudly, breaking down in Ryan’s arms

Jasmine – She’s dead, Ryan! SHE’S DEAD!

Jasmine cries louder, breaking down in Ryan’s arms

Ryan – It’s okay, Jasmine. It’s okay, I’m here.

Jasmine cries get louder as she continues to breakdown and Ryan takes a deep breath, sighing sadly as a tear rolls down his cheek
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