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Episode 569
In the Hospital Ward with Kelsey sat down nearby Rosie laid down in her incubator; she is on life-support. Ryan enters, looking down at her
Ryan – You’re still awake?

Kelsey – Yeah, I—I didn’t get a wink of sleep last night; I didn’t want to miss a thing.

Ryan puts his hand on Kelsey’s shoulder

Ryan – Why don’t you get yourself back to the Hotel; get some sleep?

Kelsey – Where’s Mum; is she back at the Hotel?
Ryan – Yeah, she is; she’s not ready to visit Rosie yet, but she will do later.

Kelsey stands, looking at Ryan with tears in her eyes

Kelsey – I should have stayed, Ryan; I should have stayed with her, not gone out for dinner with Nicole, I—

Ryan – Kelsey, do NOT blame yourself for this; it’s nobody’s fault.

Kelsey – But what if it is?

Kelsey looks at Ryan as a tear rolls down her cheek before she walks out to the corridor, exiting; Ryan looks down at Rosie in her incubator, taking a deep breath as he sighs sadly

In the café with Deborah stood behind the till opposite Oliver; Luna is sat down at a table opposite Meg. Izzy is sat down at a table on her own

Deborah – That’s awful, Oliver! Was Vanessa there at the time?

Oliver – Apparently not, no; Jasmine found Rosie’s body just after she left.

Deborah – Well—I hope that she’s okay, and the rest of the family.

Izzy – Their baby’s just died, Mum; what do you expect them to be, overjoyed?

Oliver – Alright Izzy, enough of your lip.
Izzy – I’m sorry, I just—I feel so sorry for them; both of them.

Izzy stands, picking up her bag before she walks out to the Marketplace, exiting

Oliver – I have work to get to; if I see Jasmine or Ryan on my travels down the corridor, I’ll be sure to send them our wishes.

Deborah – Thanks, Oliver.

Oliver and Deborah kiss each other before Oliver walks out to the corridor, exiting. Deborah walks around the till and over to the table which Luna and Meg are sat down on; placing a cup of coffee on the table in front of Luna before walking back around the till again, standing behind the till

Meg – So, you’re sure that this is what you want?

Luna – Yeah, it is; I—Me and Michaela have been talking, and we—We want to give it another go, and—

Meg – Luna, it’s fine; there’s no need to explain. Besides, staying in a flat with a loony like me can’t be easy, can it?

Meg sips her drink and Luna sighs sadly

Luna – If you ever need me to babysit Lucy, then I—

Meg – It’s okay, Luna; I already know.

Meg smiles at Luna and Luna smiles back at her

In the Hospital Ward with Ryan stood at Rosie’s incubator; Rosie is wired up and on life-support. Riley enters, standing by the door; Ryan turns to him

Ryan – What are you doing here, Riley?

Riley – She’s my niece, you know?

Ryan – Yeah, well—Jasmine’s family tree is complicated, isn’t it?

Riley – Hopefully not anymore.

Riley laughs slightly as he walks over to Rosie’s incubator, looking down at her

Riley – She’s downs syndrome, isn’t she?

Ryan – Your point being—?

Riley – Well, maybe when that Vanessa was babysitting her, she ate something; like a bit of plastic?
Ryan – What do you think she is; stupid?

Riley – It happens all the time, Ryan. 

Riley takes a small Teddy bear out from his pocket, placing it inside the incubator nearby Rosie’s pillow

Riley – I’m not taking the mick either, I’m just trying to help you; and Jasmine.

Riley walks over to the door

Ryan – Riley—

Riley turns to Ryan as Ryan turns to him, smiling slightly

Ryan – Thank you.

Riley nods at Ryan, smiling at him before he walks out to the corridor, exiting. Ryan looks down at Rosie in her incubator, sighing sadly

Outside the Hotel Izzy enters, walking out from the Marketplace as Luke enters; walking out from the Hotel, he looks over at Izzy before walking over to her

Luke – Hey, Izzy.

Izzy – You stay away from me, Luke.

Luke – Why? What have I done to hurt you?

Izzy – You know full well what you’ve done.

Luke – You mean Sarah? I didn’t murder her, Izzy; that was Gemma!

Izzy – Yeah, and you played a part in it; you manipulated Gemma, you made her TWISTED and SICK!

Luke – And that’s my fault, is it? Sarah kissed me, you know?

Izzy – Wh—What? She wouldn’t have done that, she loved Jason; even after he died, she—

Luke – So you think.

Luke looks at Izzy, smirking slightly before he walks into the Marketplace, exiting as Izzy watches him walking away, taking a deep breath as she sighs madly before rushing over  to the bus which is parked in the car park

In Derek’s living room with Jasmine sat down on the sofa, she’s looking down at the floor. Derek enters, leading Sophs, Demi and Kieran into the room

Derek – I hope you don’t mind; these three wanted to see you?

Jasmine stays silent, looking away from them down at the floor; Kieran grabs hold of Derek’s arm

Kieran – I thought that you said that she’s “coping”?

Derek – Yeah, well I lied.

Derek walks out to the corridor, exiting 

Sophs – Jasmine, we—We’ve come here to see if you’re okay.

Demi – Oh yeah, because she wants you to speak, doesn’t she?

Sophs – Alright Demi, she’s one of my closest friends in this Hotel.

Demi – Yeah, and she’s my SISTER!

Sophs – You’re missing out the “half” before “sister”.

Jasmine stands, looking at them as she shakes her head at them

Jasmine – Look, I—I appreciate all of you coming here; checking up on me, but I—I’m not the one suffering here, am I? I’m not the one fighting for their life at a Hospital, my little girl; my Rosie is.

Kelsey enters, standing by the door and Demi walks into the corridor, looking in at Kieran and Sophs

Demi – Come on then, she clearly wants some space; so let’s respect her wishes and—

Jasmine – Not you, Kieran; you stay.

Sophs walks over to Jasmine, rubbing her arm as she smiles at her sadly before following Demi out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after they walk out and Becky enters, walking in from the dining room

Kelsey – Dad; he’s at the Hospital with Rosie, he—He wanted me to try and persuade you to come.

Jasmine – Is that right? 

Kieran – Your man has a point, Jasmine; your little girl needs you.

Becky – Yeah, what good are you doing here; feeling sorry for yourself?

Kieran – Alright, Becky; there’s no need for—

Diane enters, standing behind Becky in the dining room
Becky – No. No, Kieran; she HAS to hear this. Now, Nan might usually be the one to say this, but I—

Diane – ENOUGH. Have some respect for your sister; her daughter is on life-support in Hospital.

Jasmine walks over to the door where Kelsey is stood

Jasmine – Come on, Kelsey; let’s go.

Kelsey – OK.

Jasmine leads Kelsey out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after they walk out
Becky – I know that her daughter is, but I—

Diane – “But” nothing, skank. Have you offered your sister anything; a shoulder to cry on?

Becky – Jasmine; “a shoulder to cry on”? She doesn’t need a shoulder to cry on, Nan; because she’s been through more hell than this, and—

Kieran – Have you ever wondered why Jasmine became a prostitute, Becky; back when she disappeared?

Becky stares at Kieran madly as Kieran stares madly back at her

Kieran – It’s because she felt that NOBODY was there for her.

Kieran walks out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind him and Becky looks down at the floor, sighing sadly 
In the café with Deborah stood behind the till; Shirley enters, walking around the till; standing behind it. Luke is sat down at a table with his mobile phone in his hand

Shirley – What a hectic day; I’m sorry I came in late, I—

Deborah – Mum, it’s fine; I know that you haven’t gotten used to Elliot’s flat yet.

Riley enters, standing at the till opposite Deborah 

Riley – Get us a cuppa, will you?

Deborah – How’s Rosie?

Riley – Yeah, she—She’s not too good.

Shirley – What about Rosie?

Riley – She’s been taken into Hospital; Jasmine found her dead, but they—They’re hoping they can keep her around for a bit longer, perhaps keep her with us.

Shirley – Oh, my—That’s terrible! How are Jasmine and Ryan; are they alright?

Riley – I’ve seen Ryan, but I—I haven’t seen Jasmine.

Demi enters, followed by Sophs; they walk over to Riley

Demi – I just went over to see Jasmine with Kieran and Sophs; she basically ignored us.

Riley – Can you blame her, Demi?

Demi – I’m not complaining, you know?

Luke stands, walking over to Sophs

Luke – Sophs, you used to go out with my Dad, didn’t—
Sophs – I’m sorry, Luke; but I want nothing to do with that man, or his family.

Luke rolls his eyes at Sophs before walking out to the Marketplace, exiting

In the Marketplace Luke enters, walking out from the café; Kieran is walking down the Marketplace and Luke walks over to him

Luke – I’ve just been trying to speak to your wife, you know?

Kieran – Oh, really? Tell somebody who’s bothered, Luke.

Luke – AND—I wanted to invite you and your family to my Wedding next month; Christmas Day, the event of the century.

Kieran – Well, let’s hope it goes better than your Dad and Lauren’s, yeah? I wasn’t around at the time, but it sounds like it didn’t run too smoothly.

Kieran smiles at Luke before walking into the café, exiting. Luke watches Kieran walking into the café, taking a deep breath as he sighs madly

In the Hospital Ward with Ryan sat down nearby Rosie in her incubator; Doctor Bryson is stood nearby him, looking down at him as Jasmine enters, staring at Doctor Bryson puzzled

Jasmine – Have you told him any—

Doctor Bryson – Not yet, Mrs Lanbert; you’re just in time. Take a seat, please.

Jasmine sits down next to Ryan; grabbing hold of his hand

Ryan – Where’s Kelsey?

Jasmine – She’s downstairs in the waiting room until we’re ready to leave.

Ryan – So—Have you found anything which could have caused Rosie’s—Unconsciousness? 

Doctor Bryson – Well, we—We found something—Odd in the scans; the results show that Rosie has taken an overdose on crack cocaine. 

Jasmine freezes, staring at Doctor Bryson in horror

Jasmine – You mean—You mean the drug?

Doctor Bryson – Yes, the drug. Now, I must ask—Is anybody around Rosie; where you live, anybody in your family taking the drug crack cocaine?

Jasmine – Well, you see—

Ryan – No. Nobody is taking drugs in the family; nobody around Rosie.

Doctor Bryson – What we’d like to know is how Rosie here got hold of it; it was crushed up, but it took a large effect on her.

Jasmine – No, we—Nobody in the Hotel is taking drugs as far as I know.

Doctor Bryson stands, looking down at them

Doctor Bryson – I’ll keep you both updated.

Doctor Bryson walks out to the corridor, exiting as 
In the Town with Luke walking down the pavement, he looks up; seeing Izzy walking out from the Train Station, Luke walks over to her

Luke – I thought that you’d be at School?

Izzy – No, I came back; I don’t feel too good, Luke; I—

Luke – Oh, maybe it was the paracetamol overdose I put in your bottle of water earlier?

Izzy – You didn’t—

Luke – Of course I didn’t. You think that I could hurt a teenage like you, Izzy? You’re needed.

Izzy – Yeah? Well you seemed to rush into murdering Sarah; being INVOLVED in her murder, didn’t you?

Luke – Sarah wasn’t needed; she’d run her course. 

Izzy – What do you want from me, Luke? Do you want me to call the police, is that it? Because trust me, I wouldn’t hold myself back.

Luke – Such big words for such a young girl.

Luke puts his hand on Izzy’s face, looking at her with a smirk on his face

Luke – You want to feel what Sarah felt; nights before her death?

Izzy – Luke, please don’t hurt me.

Izzy stares at Luke with tears in her eyes; shaking her head at him

Luke – Now, about what you said about the police—If you call them, Izzy; the next thing you’ll see is darkness. And do you know why? Because you’ll be dead.

Luke kisses Izzy’s forehead before walking down the Town towards the Hotel, exiting; Izzy watches him walking away in horror; wiping a tear as it rolls down her cheek

In Derek’s living room with Derek stood up, looking down at Becky sat down on the sofa

Derek – Becky, you can’t sway stuff like that TO your sister; let alone about her.

Becky – I know, Dad; and I—I regret it, I really do; I just—I just should have kept my mouth shut, that’s what I should do from now on!

Derek – No, Becky—

There’s a door slam coming from the corridor

Derek – As soon as you see her, the first thing you’ll do is apologise.
Jasmine enters, followed by Kelsey

Kelsey – MUM, PLEASE—

Jasmine grabs hold of Becky by her arm, pulling her off the sofa to her feet

Jasmine – Why are you still taking it, then?

Becky – Jasmine, what are you—

Derek – Jasmine, ENOUGH—

Jasmine – WHY ARE YOU STILL TAKING THEM; THE DRUGS?!

Derek – JASMINE—!

Derek grabs hold of Jasmine’s arm, pulling her away from Becky

Derek – I know that you’re going through a lot right now; with Rosie, but you need to—

Jasmine – SHE’S STILL ON CRACK, DAD! SHE’S STILL A DRUG ADDICT; A POT-HEAD! 

Becky – What are you talking about, Jasmine? I’M NOT TAKING CRACK ANYMORE; I HAVEN’T DONE FOR MONTHS, ALRIGHT?!

Jasmine – THEN HOW DID ROSIE DIE BY HAVING SUBSTANCES OF CRACK COCAINE?! HOW?! HOW, BECKY?! TELL ME HOW THAT IS POSSIBLE! TELL ME!

Becky – I DON’T KNOW, ALRIGHT?! I DON’T—I DON’T KNOW! I—

Jasmine – Rosie; MY DAUGHTER, my—My little girl’s dead. And do you know why? 

Jasmine stares at Becky with tears in her eyes

Jasmine – Because she took an overdose on crack cocaine; crushed up bits of it, and she’s now in an incubator breathing for her last breath and it’s ALL YOUR FAULT, BECKY!

Jasmine wipes her tears as they roll down her cheeks before she walks out to the corridor, exiting; Derek and Kelsey freeze, looking at Becky sadly as Becky looks down at the floor in shock as a tear rolls down her cheek
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