
Episode 619
In Deborah’s living room with Deborah sat down on the sofa, she has the phone in her hand

Oliver – *Voicemail* “Hello, this is Doctor Andrews of your local Hospital; I’d like to ask if you could come into the Hospital tomorrow evening for a series of tests. It’s important. I hope to see you tomorrow.”

There’s a beep on the phone and Deborah scoffs, shaking her head as Shirley enters; looking down at her

Shirley – I’ll go down to the café; you can have a rest today.

Deborah – Do you know who left a voicemail last night from the hospital?

Shirley – Who? 

Deborah – Oliver. Or should I say “Doctor Andrews”.

Deborah scoffs again, shaking her head as she puts her hand on her head; sighing sadly

Shirley – Don’t let him do this to you, Deborah; he’s making you feel—Down.

Deborah – “Down”? I’m going to go and pay him a visit; show him that I’m not falling for this “joke”.

Deborah stands as Shirley shakes her head at her

Shirley – So you’re going to do it, are you; stoop down to his level?

Deborah – I need to tell him that I’m not falling into his trap, not this time.

In the bathroom with Izzy stood at the sink; she’s holding a small-bottle full of pills 

Shirley – *From the living room* THAT’S EXACTLY WHAT YOU’RE DOING, DEBORAH!

Deborah – *From the living room* Oh, JUST BACK OFF, MUM! I’m an adult!

Shirley – *From the living room* WELL THEN, STOP BEHAVING AS THOUGH YOU’RE A CHILD!

There’s a door slam coming from the corridor as Izzy pours the pills down the plug-hole of the sink, she puts the empty-bottle on the side before walking out to the corridor where Shirley is stood; she’s stood in the living room, sat down on the armchair of a sofa. Izzy looks at her, sighing sadly

In Derek’s dining room with Jasmine sat down at the table, she’s writing down on “FUNERAL PLANS” sheets. Ryan enters, looking down at her
Ryan – You should have called me round sooner, Jas.

Jasmine – I—It’s okay, Ryan; I don’t want you to—

Ryan – You do realise your Dad invited me round?

Jasmine – I told him not to. I already told him that you’ve got enough on your plate; with your Uncle Neil, and—And him wanting to—

Jasmine puts her hand on her head, taking a deep breath as she sighs sadly. Ryan sits down next to Jasmine at the table, looking at her sadly as he sighs

Ryan – Just so you know, my Uncle Neil; he—I don’t even know what he wants anymore. One minute, he’s asking me; BEGGING for me to kill him, help him die, but then the next he—

There are footsteps heard rushing down the corridor and Ryan looks through the door nervously

Jasmine – Go on. Ask them not to tell anybody about it.

Ryan sighs sadly before he stands, walking out to the corridor and into the kitchen where Kelsey is; leaning on the kitchen counter

Ryan – You heard all that, didn’t you?

Kelsey – I’m making a cup of tea. Do you want one?

Ryan – Stop trying to change the subject.

Kelsey turns to Ryan, sighing sadly

Kelsey – I just—I don’t want you getting hurt again; you have enough grief with Rosie now, and I—

Ryan – I’m not going to help him die, Kelsey; my Uncle Neil.

Kelsey – Why does he want to die?

Ryan – I don’t know, I—One day, he WANTS to do it; he wants to die. But then the next, he—He begs me not to help him, he wants to stay alive. I just—I can’t take it anymore, Kelsey; I—

Kelsey – Then why don’t you do the decent thing and—And let him go? Why don’t you just send him back to the Hospital he was at before?

Ryan – Because I—Because I’m SICK of losing everybody, Kelsey!

Ryan looks at Kelsey, wiping a tear as it rolls down his cheek; Kelsey looks at him sadly, grabbing hold of his arms

Ryan – I’m sick of losing the ones I love.

Kelsey sighs sadly before she hugs Ryan. Ryan hugs her back, looking over her shoulder at Jasmine who is stood out in the corridor looking in at them both hugging as she takes a deep breath, sighing sadly as she smiles at Ryan slightly

In Deborah’s living room with Izzy stood up, looking down at Shirley; who’s sat down on the armchair of the sofa

Shirley – I’m sorry if you feel as though I’m targeting you; having a go at you for no reason, I just—I’m a bit stressed at the minute. You know?

Izzy – It’s okay, Grandma; I understand.

Shirley – No—No, Izzy; you don’t. I don’t expect you to understand either, I—

Izzy – Of course I do. It’s almost been a year since Uncle David died, and you—You’re still grieving, aren’t you? I know how it feels; to grieve.

Shirley – You don’t have to speak about your losses to me, Izzy. Trust me, you don’t have to. 

Izzy – I still dream about my Dad. I—Sometimes I close my eyes, and in my dreams; he’s there. Just stood there, outside the school gates waiting for me to take me home. “Come on, Izzy!” He says, his arms out. But then this dream; it—It turns into a nightmare. I go from running to him with opens arms to—To as I reach him, as I ALMOST come into contact him, he disappears. But I guess that’s life, isn’t it? That’s just—That’s what dreams are; none of them come true.

Shirley – I bet you miss Sarah aswell, don’t you?
Izzy looks at Shirley, nodding at her as a tear rolls down her cheek

Izzy – I go into her room every other day; make sure that nothing goes missing. When you first came to this Hotel, you—You were horrible to Mum. You were REALLY cruel to her. Why? 

Shirley – Because she realised what a failure of a Mother I was to her, Izzy; that’s why. Whenever I look at her, I—All I see is what I WANTED to be to her as what she is to you; a fantastic Mum. 

Shirley looks at Izzy with tears in her eyes

Shirley – And the more and more I—The more I argue with her, the more I push her away.

Izzy – You won’t ever lose her, Grandma. You won’t ever lose me either.

Shirley – I don’t—

Shirley looks at Izzy, shaking her head as tears begin to roll down her cheeks; she takes a deep breath as she begins to cry loudly

Shirley – I don’t want to be on my own again, Izzy! I don’t want to be on my own!

Izzy looks at Shirley sadly, hugging her before Shirley hugs her back; breaking down in her arms as she continues to cry loudly on her shoulder

In Phil’s corridor there is loud banging on the front door. Phil enters, walking out from the living room and over to the front door; swinging it open, Deborah is stood in front of him

Phil – You’ve been knocking for at least five-straight minutes, you know?

Deborah – Where is he? WHERE’S OLIVER?!

Phil – He’s in the living room.

Deborah shoves past Phil, walking into the living room where Oliver is stood; Oliver looks at her

Oliver – I knew you wouldn’t believe that it was “Doctor Andrews” who made the phone-call.

Deborah – You really are messed up, aren’t you? 

Oliver – I knew you would have slammed the phone if I said “Doctor Holmes”; that would be a waste of a phone call.

Deborah takes a deep breath, staring at Oliver madly as Oliver stares back at her; smirking slightly

In Sophs’ kitchen with Sophs stood at the kitchen counter putting dozens of chips on an oven tray with tin-foil on it. Jade enters, she has the phone to her ear

Jade – Yes, Mum! We’re having Sophie’s special; oh, let’s see what we’re having—

Jade looks over at the oven tray, scoffing slightly

Jade – What a surprise(!) It’s chips, Mum!

Sophs – Well, I’d like to see you do better at cooking dinner!

Cameron enters, rushing into the room

Cameron – Is it chips again?! 

Jade – Yes, Cameron!

Cameron – Can I invite my friend round?

Sophs – NO, CAMERON! There’s hardly enough chips for the four of us, you know?!

Cameron rolls her eyes, walking out to the corridor as Amber enters; she stares at Jade madly

Amber – Ask Mum when her and Dad are coming back, will you?

Jade – Mum, Amber asks if—

Sophs snatches the phone off Jade; seeing that it’s not on a call, she stares at her madly

Sophs – Typical Jade, isn’t it? 

Sophs slams the phone on the kitchen counter; she stares at Jade madly

Sophs – If you’re so against my cooking, against what I do, then why don’t you just go back to Bristol with Mum and Dad? Trust me, you’re more than welcome.

Sophs walks out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Amber rolls her eyes, looking at Jade madly 

In Phil’s living room with Deborah and Oliver stood up looking at each other
Deborah – It’s a medical appointment, Oliver; do you honestly think that I’d let our private-business get in the way of that?

Oliver – So you’re saying you would let me run a series of scans with you?

Deborah – If that’s what you want—YES! You’re a Doctor, Oliver; I trust you with your job, your professions! Who do you think I am?

Oliver – You’re right, I—I’m sorry.

Deborah – So, when do you want this “appointment”? Because it’s obviously not today anymore, is it?

Oliver – Why don’t we make it at some point next week? So that—We’re not rushing around.

Deborah – Oliver, is—Is everything okay? I mean, am I okay?

Oliver – You will be okay; I’ll make sure of that.

Deborah nods at him, looking at him puzzled before she walks towards the door

Oliver – Deborah, wait—

Deborah turns to Oliver

Oliver – If you want a divorce, then—Then that’s what I’ll give you.

Deborah – Thank you.

Deborah smiles at Oliver before she walks out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she walks out and Phil enters, looking at him

Phil – She seemed desperate to see you. Can I see a reunion between the two of you on the horizon?

Oliver – You know, Phil? That could just happen.

Phil walks out to the corridor, exiting as Oliver looks up; smirking slightly

In the café with Nicole stood at the till opposite Shirley, she takes a cup of coffee from her before walking over to the table which Kelsey is sat down at; passing the drink to her as she sits down opposite her

Nicole – It’s got no sugars; just like you asked for.

Kelsey – Thanks, Nicole; I—I have so much on my mind right now, I—

Derek enters, walking over to them; looking down at Kelsey

Derek – Kelsey, can you look after the car lot for an hour or two?

Kelsey – I can’t, Grandad; I’m going up town with Nicole in a bit.

Derek – Oh, is that so?

Nicole – Yeah; we’re having our usual shopping spree!

Derek – Usual girl stuff, then? You’re more like your Mum than you think, you know?

Kelsey – No I’m not, I’m not exactly—“Depressed” right now, am I?

Derek – She’s just lost her daughter, Kelsey; YOUR sister!

Kelsey – Yes, Grandad; I noticed that!

Kelsey sips her drink as Derek walks over to the till, standing opposite Shirley

Shirley – What can I get for you, Derek?

Derek – I need you to do something for me, Shirley.

Shirley – Well—?

Derek – When Kelsey leaves this place, you give us a call, would you?

Shirley – Why?

Derek – Just do it, alright?

Derek walks out to the Marketplace, exiting as Shirley leans on the counter, looking at Kelsey sat down at the table with Nicole puzzled before she opens the till, putting some money into it

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people; Amy and Fareed are sat down at a table and Amy is holding a glass of vodka in her hand. Vanessa enters, pushing Jake; who’s sat down in his wheelchair over to the bar. Amy glares up at Vanessa madly

Fareed – Amy, don’t say anything, alright?

Amy – Don’t worry, I won’t say anything to her—Yet.

Amy sips her drink, continuing to glare at Vanessa madly. Izzy enters, walking over to Jake; looking down at him

Izzy – Jake, can I—Can I speak to you in private, please?

Vanessa – No he can’t, he’s having some time with his Mum and Dad; his family.

Izzy – Yeah? Well, I can’t see his Dad anywhere, can you?

Jake – I’m sorry, Izzy; but she—

Izzy – Come on, please just—I need to speak to you; for a minute or two, that’s all!

Jake – What about?

Izzy – I—

Vanessa – Can you make it later, or better yet tomorrow? 

Jake – Izzy—

Izzy – No. No, it’s fine.

Izzy rushes into the Ladies Toilets, exiting; slamming the door behind her. In the Ladies Toilets Court is stood at the sink, looking at herself in the mirror as Izzy enters; Court turns to her

Court – Are you alright, Izzy? You look like you’ve just seen a ghost!

Izzy – Yeah, I—I just need to the toilet.

Court – This is to do with your ADHD, isn’t it?

Izzy – No, I—

Court – Trust me, bipolar and ADHD aren’t that different. I was like you when I wasn’t taking my medication; it made me go down, as though I couldn’t come back up again.

Izzy – I’m taking my medication, alright? So stick your nose out of MY business.

Izzy walks into a cubicle, slamming the door and locking it behind her as she leans on the door, taking a deep breath as she sighs madly
In a Town away from the Hotel with Derek sat down on the driver’s seat of his car; he watches as Kelsey and Nicole climb out  from a taxi; they walk into a café and Derek climbs out from his car, looking through the café window in horror as he sees Kelsey hugging Frank. He freezes, staring at Frank madly in horror
In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people Oliver enters, walking over to the bar; standing opposite Court

Oliver – Get us a pint, Court.

Court – You do know Izzy’s in the toilets? She’s—I think her ADHD is making her go chaotic.

Oliver – Izzy isn’t my family anymore; she doesn’t concern me.

Court – Why should that matter? She’s practically your daughter. You’ve been a Dad for her—How long has it been now? Three years? Go and see her; sort her out, or I’ll have you banned from this Pub AGAIN.

Court stares at Oliver madly before she walks along behind the bar. Oliver sighs madly before he walks into the Ladies Toilets where two women wearing short-black-dresses are stood, looking at themselves in the mirror; they turn to Oliver puzzled before they walk out to the main-bar area. Oliver walks over to the locked cubicle; banging on it loudly

Oliver – Izzy? Izzy, I know you’re in there.

Crying is heard coming from behind the cubicle door and Oliver slams the door open; breaking the lock. Izzy is sat down on the toilet, her arms are covered in blood and she looks up at Oliver; mascara is running down both of her cheeks as she breaksdown in tears; she’s holding a knife covered in blood and she drops it on the floor. Oliver freezes, looking down at her in horror

Oliver – Izzy, what the hell do you think you’re doing?

Izzy – I’m going to show them this.

Izzy stands, staring at Oliver madly

Izzy – I’M GOING TO SHOW THEM THAT THIS; ALL OF THIS, IT’S REAL! None of it’s my ADHD, I—I CHOSE TO DO THIS, OLIVER; NOT MY ADHD! My ADHD isn’t a PERSON! I’M MY OWN PERSON, ALRIGHT?! I’M MY OWN PERSON!

Oliver scoffs, taking his mobile phone out from his pocket, he clicks the “CAMERA” tab and points it at Izzy

Izzy – What—What are you doing?

Oliver – I’m going to take a photo of this; show it to your Mum, your Grandma, see what they say about this.

Izzy – No—No! NO, OLIVER; NO!

Izzy reaches for Oliver’s mobile phone; Oliver steps away from her, shaking his head madly

Oliver – Why not? This is what you wanted, isn’t it?

Izzy – No—No, it isn’t! THIS ISN’T WHAT I WANTED, I—

Izzy rushes over to the sink, running the cold tap; beginning to wash away the blood covering her arms as she begins to cry loudly, breaking down in tears. Oliver points the mobile phone with the camera on at Izzy and Izzy puts her hands on her head, falling down onto her knees as she cries loudly

Oliver – WHAT IF SHE SAW THIS, IZZY?! WHAT IF YOUR MUM SAW—

Izzy – GET AWAY—

Izzy stands, pulling herself up as she holds onto the knife tightly

Izzy – FROM ME!

Izzy stabs Oliver’s arm madly and Oliver drops his mobile phone, gasping as he looks down at his arm as blood begins to pour out from the cut on it
Izzy – I SAID “GET AWAY FROM ME!”

Izzy stares at Oliver madly, breathing heavily before Oliver walks out to the main-bar area as Izzy drops the blood-covered knife on the floor, taking a deep breath as a tear rolls down her cheek
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