Episode 620
In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people. Court is stood behind the bar nearby Lauren and Jay – Jay is rubbing Lauren’s pregnant belly – watching as Oliver enters; walking out from the Ladies Toilet; Oliver’s arm is covered in blood 

Court – Oh, my god.

Jay rushes around the bar over to Oliver

Lauren – No, Jay; leave it! LEAVE IT, JAY!
Jay grabs hold of Oliver’s arm, looking down at the blood

Jay – What is it, mate? What’s happened? 

In the Ladies Toilets with Izzy sat down on a toilet in a cubicle; she locks the door as she leans on it, taking a deep breath as a tear rolls down her cheek; she rests her head on the door as she begins to cry, breaking down in tears

Oliver – *From the bar area* It’s Izzy; she’s psychotic! 

Vanessa – *From the bar area* You mean Izzy did this to you?!

Izzy continues to breakdown in tears; the blood-covered knife is on the floor nearby her

In another Town in a café with Kelsey sat down at a table opposite Frank. Nicole is stood nearby Kelsey
Frank – So, what have you been up to, Kelsey?

Kelsey – You know? The usual.

Frank – “The usual” being—?

Kelsey – That doesn’t matter. What does matter is when you’re going to take me to your house; introduce me to my step-Mum.

Frank – I’ll put you on the phone to her, if you like? Just give me a minute or two; I need to go to the toilet.

Frank stands, walking into the Men’s Toilets, exiting. Nicole quickly sits down on the seat which Frank was sat down on; staring at Kelsey madly

Nicole – What are you doing?!

Kelsey – What does it look like I’m doing? I’m trying to bond with my Dad; my REAL Dad.

Nicole – Ryan has been more of a Dad to you than Frank ever has been. At least he didn’t go around, touching little girls up!

Kelsey – IT WAS YEARS AGO, NICOLE!

Nicole – AND WHY SHOULD THAT MATTER?! It’s still RAPE! 

Nicole stares at Kelsey madly as Kelsey looks at her with tears in her eyes

Kelsey – I just—I don’t want to lose anybody else, Nicole! I DON’T WANT TO LOSE ANYBODY ELSE!

Nicole – Yeah, and if anybody finds out that you’ve been meeting up with that man in the toilets, then you will.

Kelsey looks at the door of the men’s toilets, taking a deep breath as she sips her cup of coffee

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people; Oliver is sat down, watching as Vanessa covers the bleeding-cut on his arm with some paper towels. Jay, Lauren and Court are all stood nearby

Oliver – Have you called the police?

Jay – The police don’t need to be involved in this; Izzy wouldn’t just lash out at somebody for no reason!

Oliver – She’s hated me for years, that girl; it was only a matter of time before—

Court – She has a MENTAL ILLNESS, Oliver! You’re a Doctor; you should sympathise with her!

Oliver – Oh, I don’t sympathise with girls like her.

Lauren – Should I speak to her?

Court – No—No, Lauren; I will.

Court rushes into the Ladies Toilets, exiting

Oliver – Just you watch, in five minutes time Courtney will walk out from that toilet with the same cut which I have on her arm.

Lauren and Jay both look down at Oliver madly. In the Ladies Toilets with Court entering, closing the door behind her; she looks down at the floor of a cubicle, seeing a puddle of blood coming from underneath the door; she looks up at the door slowly in shock 

Court – Izzy?

Court rushes over to the door of the cubicle, banging on it three times

Court – IZZY?! OH, MY GOD! OH, MY GOD; IZZY?!

Court bangs on the door madly as tears begin to roll down her cheeks; she pulls herself away from the door as there’s silence, she puts her hands over her head as she rushes back out to the bar area 

Lauren – What is it, Court?! WHAT IS IT?!

Court – We need—We need to call an ambulance! WE NEED TO CALL AN AMBULANCE!

Jay – Why? WHY, COURT; WHAT’S HAPPENED?!

Court – I THINK SHE—I think she’s attempted suicide!

Jay and Lauren both freeze, staring at Court in horror

In Deborah’s living room with Shirley sat down on the sofa watching TV. Deborah enters, looking down at her

Deborah – I did it; I’ve sorted things with Oliver.

Shirley – By “sorted” I hope that you mean the divorce papers?

Deborah – That’s exactly what I mean.

Deborah sits down next to Shirley on the sofa, taking a deep breath as she sighs sadly

Deborah – It never stops, does it? This whole thing; it—It never stops.

Shirley – That’s life for you, Deborah; it—It’s never easy. Trust me, I’ve known that for years now.

Deborah – When me and Oliver divorce, it—Maybe we can get away from here for a bit; go on a holiday? 

Shirley – With WHAT exactly? We’re not exactly loaded with money, are we? Now that Oliver’s gone, that is. But do you know what? We don’t need him. We can get through this—Together.

Shirley smiles at Deborah as Deborah smiles back; the phone is heard ringing from the corridor and Deborah takes a deep breath, sighing sadly

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people – Oliver is sat down at a table with his arm covered in blood from a cut, Vanessa is sat down nearby him. Lauren enters, walking around the bar holding a couple of paper towels; she places them on the table in front of Oliver. Jay and Court are stood behind the bar; Court has her mobile phone to her ear
Lauren – I’ve called an ambulance. 

Oliver – Good. You should contact the police, too; tell them of this child-PSYCHOPATH!

Jay – You won’t do such a thing. If you do, then I’ll call the ambulance off and you can carry on BLEEDING!
Court – Deborah, it’s me; Court! It’s Izzy; she—

Izzy enters, walking out from the Ladies Toilets; her face is pale and her arm is covered in blood. Lauren rushes over to her 

Court – Just come down to the Pub, will you?

Court hangs up, putting her mobile phone in her pocket as Lauren grabs hold of Izzy’s arms, staring at her sadly

Lauren – Izzy? Izzy, are you alright?

Izzy looks down at Vanessa and Oliver, beginning to breathe heavily as a tear rolls down her cheek

In another Town’s café with Kelsey and Nicole sat down nearby each other at a table. Frank enters, walking away from the till holding a cup of coffee; he places it on the table
Kelsey – Dad, I need to go back to the Hotel; well, Nicole does.

Frank – Why doesn’t she go alone? I’ll call her a cab.

Kelsey – No, Dad; I—We both should get back; I can’t just leave her alone in the middle of the night.

Frank – That’s a shame, we hardly spoke.

Kelsey – I know, but I—I’m sorry.

Nicole – Come on, Kelsey.

Kelsey stands up and Frank stares at Nicole madly

Frank – I don’t want you coming next time, alright?

Nicole – Why not?

Kelsey – Dad—!

Frank – Because you’re intruding in mine and Kelsey’s relationship; our FREE-TIME! I want to be a Dad to her; I want to BOND with her, and that’s never going to happen with you in the way!

Derek enters, staring at Frank madly

Derek – In that case, then Nicole can visit you with Kelsey as many times as she likes.

Kelsey – G—GRANDAD?!

Kelsey stares at Derek nervously in shock as Derek stares at Frank madly. Frank takes a deep breath, staring back at him madly

In Deborah’s corridor with Deborah stood at the front door, she’s unlocking it as Shirley enters, walking out from the living room

Shirley – Who was that; on the phone?!

Deborah – It was Court; she said something about Izzy, I—What if she—

Shirley – Why don’t I come with you?

Deborah – No, Mum; it’s—

As Deborah unlocks the front door, she swings it open; seeing Niki stood at the front door in front of her

Niki – HELLO, DEBORAH!
Niki laughs loudly as she hugs Deborah tightly. Shirley stares at Niki puzzled as Deborah looks over Niki’s shoulder, hugging her slightly back

In another Town’s café with Derek stood by the table nearby Kelsey and Nicole, looking at Frank madly

Derek – What are you planning to do this time, eh; throw yourself onto Kelsey? What about Nicole? You and I both know that you like it young.

Frank – I could say the same about you, Derek; considering you raped your own daughter, Jasmine. I have to say, when I did do what I did; she was pretty—

Kelsey – STOP IT! STOP IT, ALRIGHT?! STOP IT! You’re not making yourselves look any better arguing in a café FULL OF PEOPLE, are you?! JUST THINK ABOUT THAT!

Kelsey storms out to the Town, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Nicole looks at Derek

Nicole – Should I follow her?

Derek – Do what you like. Me and Frank here need to take our little “chat” outside anyway.

Nicole rushes out to the Town, exiting as Derek and Frank stare at each other madly 

In Deborah’s living room with Deborah and Niki stood up, looking at each other; Shirley enters, standing at the door

Shirley – Why exactly are you here; uninvited?

Niki – Oh give it a rest, Shirley; me and my family won’t be here for long!

Shirley – Yeah, that’s what they all say, and then they end up staying for MONTHS and MONTHS!

Shirley stares at Niki before she walks out to the corridor, exiting

Niki – So, I thought that since it’s been a while—WE SHOULD CATCH UP! How’s Izzy, then?! Is she in?!

Deborah – Actually, about Izzy; she—She—

Niki – What is it? Have I arrived at the wrong time, or—?

Deborah – You could say that. Look, why don’t you, Ellie and Richard get settled in while I go down to the Pub; see to Izzy?
Niki – Why? What’s happened, Deborah?

Deborah – I’ll explain later.

Deborah rushes out to the corridor, exiting as Niki takes a deep breath, sighing sadly

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people; Lauren is stood in front of Izzy – whose arm is covered in blood – looking down at Oliver and Vanessa sat down at a table madly; Oliver’s arm is also covered in blood. Court and Jay are stood behind the bar

Vanessa – Aren’t you going to say anything?

Lauren – Izzy, do you want me to take you back up to your flat?
Izzy – I—He mocked me. 

Oliver – Who? Me? Now, why would I do that, Isobel?

Izzy – YOU DID! YOU DID, YOU—You saw me; COVERED IN BLOOD, SO YOU MOCKED ME; YOU TOOK PHOTOS OF ME!

Izzy stares at Oliver madly with tears in her eyes; Jay looks down at Oliver madly, holding his hand out to him

Jay – Give me it; your phone.

Oliver rolls his eyes, passing his mobile phone to Jay; Jay looks through his photos

Oliver – You see? She’s a liar.

Jay – There’s no photos on this phone.

Court – Check recently deleted.

Jay – Not a sign.

Lauren – Izzy, are you—

Izzy – It was there. THEY WERE ON THERE; ON THE PHONE, ALRIGHT?! THEY WERE ON THAT PHONE; YOU’VE GOT TO BELIEVE ME, YOU’VE GOT TO!

Izzy stares at them all madly with tears in her eyes; tears stream down her cheeks and she wipes them, taking a deep breath

Lauren – Izzy, just go back up to your flat and try to  calm—

Izzy – NO! NO, BECAUSE I WANT TO SHOW PEOPLE THAT I’M NOT WHAT THEY THINK I AM; I’M NOT MAD, ALRIGHT?! I’M NOT!

Deborah enters, rushing into the Pub; she stares at Izzy in horror

Deborah – Izzy? Izzy, what’s happened?

Oliver – Your daughter stabbed me, that’s what; I could report her to the police.

Izzy – He took—Mum, he took photos of me; covered in blood! HE DID! HE DID TAKE THEM; HE DID!

Vanessa – She’s a liar, too; did you know that, Deborah? 

Deborah – My daughter is no liar; the only liars in this room are you and your PATHETIC brother!

Jay – Deborah, there are no photos on his phone.

Jay places Oliver’s mobile phone on the table in front of Oliver before he turns to Deborah

Jay – None are in the “recently deleted” folder, either.

Deborah looks at Izzy, sighing sadly

Izzy – Please say you believe me.

Deborah – Come on, Izzy; let’s—

Izzy – Please say that you—BELIEVE me! You can’t believe him, you—You can’t!

Izzy shakes her head at Deborah, taking a deep breath as a tear rolls down her cheek. Deborah grabs hold of Izzy’s arm

Deborah – Izzy, we’re going back up to the—

Izzy – NO! NO, YOU’VE GOT TO BELIEVE ME!

Izzy stares at Deborah madly with tears in her eyes as Deborah sighs, looking at her sadly 
In another Town outside a café with Derek dragging Frank out from the café door

Frank – THOSE PEOPLE IN THERE; THEY’LL CALL THE POLICE, ALRIGHT?!

Derek – They’ll do no such thing, Frank.

Frank pulls himself away from Derek, staring at him madly

Frank – SHE’S MY DAUGHTER, DEREK! SHE’S MY DAUGHTER, AND SHE ALWAYS HAS BEEN! And guess what?! YOU can’t change that! YOU, JASMINE, RYAN; NONE OF YOU CAN CHANGE THAT! 

Derek – KELSEY IS NOT YOUR DAUGHTER; NOT ANYMORE! I’m more of a Father to her than YOU! 

Frank – How was the funeral?
Derek – What funeral?

Frank – Amanda’s funeral; I hear that pathetic woman has finally been beaten by cancer. About time, too.

Frank laughs, scoffing slightly as Derek stares at Frank madly

Derek – You think bringing my wife into this will make me want Kelsey to go around with you?

Frank – “Wife”? I believe you mean “DEAD Wife”?

Frank laughs slightly and Derek swings a punch at Frank; Frank grabs hold of Derek’s fist, punching him across the face, sending Derek down to the floor as Derek puts his hand on his face; revealing a bruise as he takes his hand away from it. Frank bends down to Derek

Frank – Why don’t I pay Jasmine a visit some time; give her a few flashbacks of the night me and her made love?

Derek – Ma—

Frank – Oh, no. Oh no, don’t you start, Derek. Because I don’t think your family, ANY of your family would want to know what happened in the Caribbean now, would they? 

Derek – Don’t even—

Frank – Oh, don’t you worry. I won’t speak a word about it to your precious family, but I want MY family; I want Kelsey. And if you want to keep your secret safe and sound—

Frank grabs hold of Derek’s arm, pulling him up to his feet, staring at him as he smirks slightly

Frank – Then Kelsey is what I’m going to get.

Frank walks away from Derek, walking down the pavement as Derek watches him walking away, taking a deep breath as he sighs madly

Outside the Hotel with Izzy entering, rushing out from the Hotel; her arms are still covered in blood and Deborah enters, rushing out from the Hotel after her

Deborah – IZZY, PLEASE JUST—JUST WAIT!

Izzy – WHY SHOULD I?! WHY SHOULD I “WAIT” WHEN NOBODY BELIEVES A THING I SAY?!

Deborah – I BELIEVE YOU, IZZY! 

Deborah grabs hold of Izzy’s arm, turning her around to her; Izzy shakes her head at her as a tear rolls down her cheek

Izzy – No you don’t—YOU DON’T BELIEVE ME, MUM!

Deborah – I believe you because I KNOW that you have ADHD; you’re suffering!

Izzy – Then why aren’t you ever there? WHY IS THE FAMILY BREAKING APART SO QUICKLY?! First we lost David, then—Then we lost Sarah! And ever since then, this family it—It’s broken apart, Mum!

Izzy looks at Deborah as a tear rolls down her cheek. A taxi drives into the car park of the Hotel, parking in a parking space. Deborah puts her hands on Izzy’s shoulder, shaking her head at her

Deborah – No, Izzy. No, it hasn’t broken apart! And do you know why? It’s because from now on—You’re going to get better, you’re going to grow stronger from this; from your ADHD! I know that you can, and I know that you WILL!

Izzy – Do you mean that?

Deborah – Of course I mean it, I promise.

Deborah smiles at Izzy, kissing her forehead as Izzy smiles at her; wiping her tears

Deborah – Now get yourself upstairs; we’ve got some special guests for you.

Izzy – Really? Who?!

Deborah – Just wait and see. And make sure you take your medication tonight, alright?

Izzy nods at Deborah, smiling at her before she rushes into the Hotel, exiting; closing the front door behind her. Deborah looks up, seeing somebody wearing a T-Shirt and shorts stood by the taxi with a backpack on. Deborah sighs sadly, turning around; looking up at the Hotel

????? – Deborah? 

Deborah freezes, looking down at the floor in shock; her face goes pale

????? – I—It is you, isn’t it?

Deborah slowly turns around, seeing David stood in front of her; he has a scar on his cheek 

David – Is—Is Mum up in the flat?

Deborah freezes, staring at David in horror as her face stays pale. David takes a deep breath, looking at her nervously as he takes a deep breath
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