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Episode 570

In the Marketplace Chaddy enters, walking out from the café; he’s followed by Bronwyn, who’s holding a cup of coffee in her hand

Bronwyn – I’ll see you later, yeah? I need to take this to my Nan!

Chaddy – That’s fine, Bronwyn. I’ll see you later.

Chaddy and Bronwyn kiss at each other; Bronwyn sees Jasmine stood at the Clothes Stall setting it up; throwing clothes onto the racks from a cardboard box

Bronwyn – Hasn’t she just had her daughter rushed into Hospital?

Chaddy – I think so, yeah.

Bronwyn – Poor Jasmine. I’ll see you later, yeah?

Bronwyn smiles at Chaddy before walking down the Marketplace towards the Hotel, exiting as Chaddy looks at Jasmine; taking a deep breath as he sighs sadly

In Derek’s living room with Becky sat down on the sofa; she has a bottle of vodka in her hand; Diane enters, walking in from the dining room; she scoffs, looking down at her

Diane – I’d have thought better from you, skank.

Becky – I’m being accused of murdering my own niece, Nan; give me a break, would you?

Derek enters, standing by the door 

Diane – The one thing you should be doing is proving that you’re innocent, because I KNOW that you don’t leave your drugs lying around in the middle of a room where Rosie could get hold of them!

Diane walks out to the corridor, exiting

Becky – THEN WHY DON’T YOU TRY DEFENDING TO JASMINE THEN, NAN?!

Becky sips the drink madly as Derek looks down at her madly

Derek – She’s right, Becky; you should be trying to stand up for yourself other than drink; drown your sorrows.

Becky – Ah, well I guess this goes on with the saying “Like-Father-Like-Daughter,” doesn’t it, Dad?

Becky looks up at Derek madly as Derek looks back down at her madly, shaking his head at her
In the Marketplace with Jasmine stood at the clothes stall; she’s setting the stall up. Vanessa enters, walking over to her

Vanessa – Jasmine, I—

Jasmine – Hey, Vanessa; I—

Vanessa – About Rosie; I should have looked after her better, I—

Jasmine – It’s not your fault, Vanessa. Who were you to know that this was going to happen?

Vanessa – Thank you.

Chaddy enters, walking out from the café; he’s holding a cup of Hot Chocolate in his hand and Vanessa walks down the Marketplace towards the Hotel, exiting as Chaddy walks over to Jasmine; passing her the drink

Chaddy – I thought that you could do with something sweet. Coffee and tea; they aren’t exactly—That great, are they?

Jasmine – Thanks, Ryan.

Jasmine puts the cup of Hot Chocolate down on a nearby table where the money jar is; she looks at him with tears in her eyes
Chaddy – Jasmine, you look tired.

Jasmine – I am, but I—I have a stall to run; a family to feed, a family to—A family to be with, I can’t just expect them to do everything for me, I—

Chaddy – Go back to your flat; get some rest.

Jasmine – No, I—It’s fine. It’s fine, really; it is.

Chaddy – You don’t seem “fine” to me. Go back to your flat, Jasmine; this community can survive not buying new clothes for a day at least. Besides, I’m sure somebody like Ashleigh or Meg will cover the stall.

Jasmine – Thank—

Jasmine puts her hand over her face as she begins to cry, taking her hand away from her face as she looks at Chaddy

Jasmine – I just wanted to be happy; just for ONCE in my life. I’ve lost my Mum, I’m losing my daughter, I—I’m losing everything and everyone! And soon—And soon I’m going to lose him too; I’m going to lose Ryan, I—

Chaddy sighs, hugging Jasmine as she breaksdown in his arms; crying loudly

Jasmine – I’m going to lose EVERYONE!

Jasmine hugs Chaddy back as she continues to breakdown in his arms; Chaddy sighs, hugging her tightly

In the Garage with Richard stood at the work-desk; he’s looking through a toolbox which is on the desk. Vanessa enters, closing the door behind her 

Vanessa – You haven’t told anybody, have you; about what I’ve done?

Richard turns to Vanessa, rolling his eyes at her

Richard – Now why would I have told anybody? I know the people in the Hotel very little, Vanessa.

Vanessa – I’m just asking, that’s all.

Richard – I know, but I—I don’t want anything to do with this, alright? 

Vanessa – Well that’s tough for you, isn’t it? Because you’re now involved, and if you—If you tell ANYBODY what I’ve—

Richard – I’m not involved, Vanessa; that’s what I’ve been trying to tell you.
Richard stares at Vanessa madly as Vanessa rolls her eyes at him before walking out of the Garage, exiting; closing the door behind her as Richard sighs madly
In Kieran’s kitchen with Kieran stood at the kitchen counter; Sophs enters, standing by the door; followed by Kelsey

Sophs – You’ve got yourself a visitor.

Kieran turns to Kelsey as Sophs sits down at the table

Kelsey – Uncle Kieran, I’m not here to argue; I just—

Kieran – Why would you want to argue with me, Kelsey?

Kelsey – It’s just—Becky; are you still giving her the drugs?

Kieran – No, I’m not. So how she must be getting them is beyond me, and—

Kelsey – I didn’t come here for more lies, Kieran; I came here for the TRUTH.

Sophs stands, looking at Kelsey

Sophs – What if he is telling the truth?

Kieran – No, Sophs; it’s okay. I’m not telling the truth. I mean, it’s not like I’m a recovering drug addict myself, is it?

Kelsey – I just want an answer.

Kieran – Yes, and I gave you an answer; one with you wanted, I’m guessing. So, do you want me to change the answer; tell you that—

Kelsey – OK. OK, I—I’m sorry. It’s just that I’ve been under a lot of stress, and I—

Kelsey looks at Kieran with tears in her eyes; Sophs looks at her sadly

Sophs – Kelsey, are you—?

Kelsey – I’m sorry. I’m sorry, alright?

Kelsey walks out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind her. Kelsey’s cries are heard coming from the corridor and Sophs looks at Kieran

Sophs – Go on, speak to her; she’s your niece, Kieran.

Kieran sighs, looking at Sophs sadly

In the Laundrette with Ross sat down on the bench in the middle of the room; Audrey is stood behind the till opposite Mavis

Audrey – You’re moving, dear?

Mavis – Yes, I’m sorry, Audrey; but I—I—I—

Audrey – It’s okay, dear; don’t strain yourself. It’s fine, I—I’ll just have to advertise employment for this place.

Mavis – If you’re sure—?

Audrey – Mavis, dear; I—What you’re going through right now; it’s not like you’re going to be in any fit state to work here this next time year.

Mavis – You don’t know that, Audrey; you—You—

Audrey – Yes, Mavis; I do.

Audrey looks at Mavis sadly and Mavis looks sadly back at her before she walks out to the Town exiting, closing the door behind her as Peter enters; looking down at Ross

Peter – Isn’t the laundry done yet?

Ross – Yeah, it is; I just came here for some quiet time.

Audrey – You can come here too some time, Peter; when you’re feeling down in the dumps!
Peter – I’ll remember about that, Audrey! Ross, do you know what’s up with your Mum?

Ross – What isn’t up with her, Dad? She’s having her legs amputated soon; she seems pretty—“Fine” to me.

Peter – No, Ross; this is something else, alright? This is—

Audrey – You know what you should do, dear? You should speak to her; Sara, and you should make her see how many people are willing to support her through this.

Audrey walks into the staff-room behind the till and Peter looks down at Ross; sighing sadly 

In the Park with Marissa and John sat down next to each other at a picnic table

John – So, do you still want me to do this—Thing; kill Brandon?

Marissa – I don’t know anymore. I mean, I—I WANT him gone for what he’s done to me, my family and so many others; but I—I don’t want him dead, John.
John – Don’t you remember what he did to your old house; what he did to Melissa, your little girl?

Marissa – That wasn’t HIS fault, John; I mean, no he didn’t pay the loan sharks back, but I—

John – It’s no excuse. He should have told you; he should have gotten support from YOU, from the family; but did he choose to? No. No, he didn’t. Imagine if Bronwyn was inside, what would have happened then?

Marissa – Well, do you know what John? I don’t think about the “if” in a situation, and I certainly DON’T want the image of Bronwyn’s body in a body bag, alright?

Marissa stands, looking down at John

Marissa – Look, thank you so much for this; for all of this, but I—

Chaddy – Marissa?

Marissa freezes, turning to Chaddy stood behind her; they both stare at each other puzzled in shock 
In the Hospital corridor with Ryan walking down the corridor, he’s holding a cup of coffee; he walks into the ward where Jasmine is, stood by Rosie’s incubator where Rosie is; laid down inside, tubed up – she has a small Teddy bear nearby her and Ryan sighs, looking at her sadly

In the Park with Chaddy stood up looking at Marissa and John stood in front of him

Chaddy – Well—?

Marissa – Ryan, this is John; Brandon’s brother. John, this is Ryan; his nicknames “Chaddy,” and—

Chaddy – Only my friends call me it.

John – What is your problem, mate? Do you want this to turn into a fight, or—?

Chaddy – Yeah, I’m not three years old, John.

Marissa – John, please just—I’ll call you later, yeah?

John rolls his eyes, shoving past Chaddy as he walks out of the gate of the park exiting

Chaddy – Do you have any idea what you’re doing?

Marissa – No, I—No, I don’t; I’m just—I’m seeing how far he would go.

Chaddy freezes, staring at Marissa puzzled
In the Dirty Duck Pub with Vanessa stood at the bar. Derek enters, walking over to the bar; standing beside her
Derek – Vanessa, can we—?

Vanessa – If this is about Rosie, then I don’t want to hear it, Derek; I feel like it’s all my fault.

Derek – None of this is your fault, Vanessa.

Richard enters, standing by the door; he looks at the two of them as they speak

Vanessa – But I—I should have been supervising her at all times, Derek; not just leave her, walk out from the room and leave her unattended, it—It’s all my fault.

Derek – None of it this is ANYBODY’S fault, Vanessa; it’s an accident, even if somebody did leave those drugs there, I—We just have to wait and see; get to the bottom of this.

Vanessa – Do you know what? You’re right. Is that all, or—?

Derek – Yeah, it is.

Derek walks out to the Reception, exiting as Vanessa turns; seeing Richard stood by the door, staring at her madly as Vanessa sips her drink; staring madly back at him
In Kieran’s living room with Kelsey and Kieran sat down next to each other on the sofa

Kelsey – It’s hard to believe that we were once brother and sister, wasn’t it? Some way that changed.

Kieran – Yeah, I—What’s the matter, Kelsey? Because I know that this isn’t just about Rosie or the drugs, is it?

Kelsey – I just—I feel as though I can hardly sleep, Kieran; I can’t get ten minutes of shut-eye these days; let alone a good night’s sleep.

Kieran – Has something happened between you and Nicole?

Kelsey – I—No. No, none of this is about me and Nicole; our relationship, Uncle Kieran; it—It’s about—

Kelsey looks at Kieran with tears in her eyes; a tear rolls down her cheek

Kelsey – It’s about what Ryan is going to do to his Uncle Neil.

Kieran freezes, staring at her puzzled as Kelsey takes a deep breath, sighing nervously 
In the Hospital with Ryan and Jasmine stood by Rosie; who’s laid down in an incubator on life-support

Jasmine – Who got her the Teddy?

Ryan – Riley; he came over yesterday to give her a visit, he—He asked about you.

Jasmine – I’ll have to thank him later, or tomorrow; I—I don’t know when.

Ryan – Do you want me to leave you and Rosie alone for a few minutes, or—?

Jasmine – NO! I mean—I mean “no,” Ryan; I—I just want you, me and her to be in this ward for once; all three of us.

Ryan – Then that’s what you’re going to get, Jas; that’s what the three of us are going to do.

Jasmine puts her hand on the casing of the incubator, looking down at Rosie laid down unconscious in the incubator

Jasmine – Why—I wanted this. I wanted THIS, Ryan; for Rosie to die, I—

Ryan – No, you didn’t. You didn’t want her dead, Jas; so don’t make yourself—

Jasmine – NO! No, Ryan; I know, alright? I KNOW that I was ill; I know that I had postpartum depression but I—I wanted her dead, Ryan. I had images; so many of them in my head of ways which I could shut her up; stop her from crying, make her look—Make her “NORMAL”.

Jasmine continues to look down at Rosie in the incubator as a tear rolls down her cheek

Jasmine – So if I was so desperate to get rid of her before now then why—WHY am I so sad?

Jasmine wipes her tears, taking a deep breath as Ryan looks at her, sighing sadly with tears in his eyes

Ryan – You—You’ve fought your depression, Ryan; your postpartum, it’s gone, it—

Jasmine – It’s still there, Ryan; but now I—Ever since I’ve been on medication; ever since I’ve managed to bond with Rosie, I—I feel as though she means something so much to me. She DOES mean so much to me, and I—

Jasmine puts her hand on her face as she begins to cry, breaking down in tears; Ryan sighs, hugging Jasmine tightly as Jasmine continues to cry, breaking down in his arms 
In the Garage Richard enters, he’s followed by Vanessa

Richard – You make me sick, Vanessa.
Vanessa – Please Richard, just hear me out; I—

Richard – NO!

Richard stares at Vanessa madly, walking up to her

Richard – Vanessa, this ENDS, alright? You hand yourself in.

Vanessa – I’d rather rot in hell.

Richard – You need to confess, Vanessa; just—Just admit what you’ve done! Don’t let people like Court get the blame for what has happened; for one of your little “episodes,” because I’m having NONE of it, alright?! 

Vanessa – And what about this “episode”?

Vanessa grabs hold of Richard’s face and they kiss each other; they look at each other for a couple of seconds 

Richard – I’m working, Vanessa.

Vanessa – I don’t care. You can keep me quiet, I’m sure.

Richard presses his head against Vanessa’s hand and Vanessa closes her eyes; smiling as she hugs Richard 

Richard – I can’t, Vanessa.

Richard pulls himself away from Vanessa, sighing sadly as he looks at her

Richard – I’ll make you a deal, yeah? I’ll be generous about it, too.

Vanessa – Why? What is this about, Richard? I—

Richard – Either you tell the police what you’ve done; to baby Hannah, to Rosie; to EVERYBODY who you’ve hurt. Do you understand me, Vanessa?

Vanessa – Loud and clear. 

Vanessa walks over to the door before turning to him

Vanessa – And if I don’t hand myself in; confess?

Richard – Then I’ll do it myself; you have a week, Vanessa. You have a WEEK.

Richard stares at Vanessa madly as Vanessa takes a deep breath; staring madly back at him
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