Episode 633
In David’s corridor with David stood at the front door looking at Izzy stood in front of him

Izzy – Uncle David?

Izzy stares at David puzzled in shock as David quickly slams the front door shut; he locks it with a chain and there is loud banging on the front door

Izzy – *From behind the door* UNCLE DAVID?! UNCLE DAVID, WAS—Was that you?!

The banging slowly stops and David takes a deep breath, unlocking the front door and opening it; Izzy is stood in front of him, staring at him with tears in her eyes; she’s shaking her head at him as a tear rolls down her cheek

In Deborah’s living room Deborah enters, she takes a deep breath as she sighs sadly; picking up a note on the table which reads “DEBORAH, Gone out to London! Be back soon. Niki & Family x” and she looks up, tearing it in half as she looks up, closing her eyes as she sighs sadly

In David’s living room with Izzy sat down on the sofa. David enters, looking down at her

David – Can I get you something to eat or drink?

Izzy – I’m not hungry or thirsty.

David – I can at least get you a glass of water? For your medication, that is.

Izzy – So, you know about my ADHD, then?

Izzy looks at David madly with tears in her eyes

Izzy – You and Mum; you’ve been hiding up here all this time, haven’t you? How long has it been, Uncle David? A whole year? A year and a half? Two years?

David – Your Mum’s only known for a few weeks, maybe a couple of months!

Izzy – THAT’S A “COUPLE OF MONTHS” MORE THAN WHAT ME AND GRANDMA HAVE KNOWN!

Izzy stands, staring at David madly 

Izzy – AND AUNTIE DONNA, TRISHA, UNCLE RUSSEL; ARE THEY PART OF THIS ASWELL?!

David – NO! No, they don’t know ANYTHING about any of this, Izzy!

Izzy – You—This is my ADHD, isn’t it? This is all my ADHD; I’m hallucinating!

Izzy looks away from David as a tear rolls down her cheek. David sighs, looking at Izzy

David – Look, I’m sorry. Your Mum; she’s been wanting me gone for quite some time now. I—I think now it’s clear that I should do as she says; that I should leave.

Izzy – What?

Izzy turns to David, staring at him madly with tears in her eyes

Izzy – What, and carry on hiding the truth from everybody else, is that what you want to do, Uncle David?

David – I—Izzy, please. Sit down.

Izzy – NO! No, I’m not going to sit down; I’ve been—

David – I WANT TO TELL YOU EVERYTHING! I want to tell you—

David puts his hand over his face, taking a deep breath before he takes his hand away again

David – I want to tell you what I couldn’t tell your Mum.

David looks at Izzy nervously with tears in his eyes as Izzy stares back at him as a tear rolls down her cheek

In Derek’s corridor there is loud banging at the door and Kelsey enters, walking out from the kitchen; she walks over to the front door, swinging it open; Ryan is stood in front of her

Kelsey – DAD!

Kelsey hugs Ryan before looking at him, smiling after they hug each other
Kelsey – Dad, I—Are you moving back in? Where’s Neil?! 
Ryan – He’s back at the flat. I—I just came to see if you wanted to come up to the flat, too?

Kelsey – Yeah, no problem. MUM!

Jasmine enters, walking out from the living room

Kelsey – I’m going up to see Neil with Dad!

Jasmine – Yeah, no problem; give him my best wishes, please!

Kelsey – I will do! Do you two want some time alone, or—?

Jasmine – Actually, Kelsey; I—

Ryan – Yes, please. Jas, I—I need to talk to you.

Jasmine – Go, Kelsey.

Jasmine smiles at Kelsey

Kelsey – Are—Is everything alright between you two?

Jasmine – Of course it is! Go on, get going; Neil will be waiting!

Jasmine smiles at Kelsey before Kelsey rushes out to the corridor, exiting as Jasmine looks at Ryan, taking a deep breath as she sighs sadly
In Deborah’s living room with Deborah sat down on the sofa. Oliver enters, looking down at her

Oliver – You don’t too happy.

Deborah – Why would I be happy at all? I—I have cancer, Oliver. I feel like a burden to my family, and I—I shouldn’t be a burden. I shouldn’t be a burden.

Deborah looks down at the floor as a tear rolls down her cheek. Oliver sighs, kneeling down in front of her; he grabs hold of her hands 

Oliver – Your family; they just want to stand by you, Deborah. That’s all! They want to help you through this long battle, and you’re going to need their support!

Deborah – I’m not saying that I won’t need their support, it’s just—I’m scared about what’s going to happen when they all find out the truth.

Oliver – “Truth”? What do you mean, Deborah?

Deborah – It—It doesn’t matter.

Deborah stands, looking at Oliver as she takes her hands away from him

Deborah – Do you want a cuppa? I fancy one myself.

Oliver – Yeah go on then, no sugars.

Deborah nods at Oliver before she walks out to the corridor, exiting

In David’s living room with David and Izzy sat down on separate sofas
David – I—A few years ago; a few months before I moved into the Hotel actually, I had a daughter. She’s only three years old now. I wanted to spend some time with her; I HAD to spend some time with her. 

Izzy – What? And you said that the reason you were leaving was because of WAR?! 

David – You don’t understand, Izzy. YOU DON’T—NOBODY UNDERSTANDS WHAT I EVER TRY TO SAY!

David stares at Izzy madly with tears in his eyes

Izzy – Yes, I do understand! I understand that you have a daughter! Great! So what?! What does this mean, Uncle David; that you can run off, pretend that you’re dead, is that it?! IS THAT WHAT I’M MISUNDERSTANDING?!

David – I—She was born in Afghanistan, Izzy. I DID go to Afghanistan; I did witness the war, the—The tortures of WAR by looking after a little girl and her MOTHER! 

Izzy freezes, staring at David in shock with tears in her eyes as David puts his head in his hands, taking a deep breath as he sighs sadly

In Derek’s living room with Jasmine and Ryan sat down next to each other on the sofa

Ryan – I’m going to suggest him to go back to the Hospital when I get back to the flat.

Jasmine – Well, what are you waiting for? Don’t delay things for me, Ryan! Please. I’m not worth it; I’m not worth you not telling your family that—

Ryan – You don’t get it, do you, Jas?

Jasmine stares at Ryan puzzled as Ryan grabs hold of her hand, looking down at her Wedding Ring before looking at her again

Ryan – You ARE my family.

Jasmine looks at Ryan, shaking her head at him before she moves her hand away from Ryan’s; looking down at the floor

Jasmine – I’ve lost my family, Ryan. I’ve lost them all. Roxy was first, and then it—

Jasmine wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek; she takes a deep breath as she wipes another tear

Jasmine – And then it was Mum; I lost her. And then WE lost Rosie. And then there’s Kieran; he jetted off to god knows where; hopefully he’s happy. That’s all I hope for.  

Ryan – You know? My Mum and Dad have never been there for me. I—Actually, I think your Mum and Dad have been more of a Mum and Dad to me than what mine ever have been. Your Dad’s given me a job, and before your Mum died, she gave me—She gave me you. 

Jasmine – It’s not that I don’t love you anymore, Ryan; I just—

Jasmine grabs hold of Ryan’s hand, looking at him with tears in her eyes

Jasmine – I just—I feel as though we’re being torn apart by something, by SOMEONE.  And it’s not Becky either, it’s not—It’s not Becky; she’s been clean for months, I KNOW she has.

Ryan – Then who’s tearing us apart?

Jasmine – I don’t know that yet. But when I found out whoever did this to us; whoever did this to our little girl, our BABY girl, I swear—

Ryan – Jas—

Jasmine – I’ll kill them. I’ll KILL them. I’ll make them suffer, I’ll make their family watch them die, too. I want them ALL TO SUFFER WHAT I HAVE SUFFERED; WHAT WE HAVE SUFFERED TOGETHER, RYAN!

Ryan – NO! NO, THIS ISN’T—

Ryan stands, looking down at Jasmine madly with tears in his eyes

Ryan – THIS ISN’T YOU, JASMINE! THIS ISN’T YOU!

Ryan storms out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after he walks out and Jasmine takes a deep breath, sighing sadly
In David’s living room with David and Izzy sat down on separate sofas

Izzy – I—The Mum of your daughter; is she—Is she still in Afghanistan?

David – She’s dead, Izzy. I came here so that I could—So that I could get a flat; get a place in this Hotel, near friends, near family; maybe have Meg move in with me and Roya. 

Izzy – “Roya”? That—That’s a nice name, Uncle David.

David – Yeah. Yeah, I guess it is.

Izzy – I’m sorry.

Izzy puts her head in her hands as she begins to cry, breaking down in tears

David – What are you ‘sorry’ for, Izzy?

David takes a tissue from a nearby tissue-box, passing it to Izzy as she kneels down in front of her; Izzy lifts her head up, wiping her tears 

Izzy – I’m sorry for being hard on you. I’m—I had no right, Uncle David; I HAD NO RIGHT!

David takes the tissue from Izzy, wiping her tears with the tissue

David – No tears, Izzy. No tears. You had EVERY right to react how you reacted. Soon, you can meet Roya; you, your Mum, your Grandma; the whole family! Our own little family, Izzy; that’s all you’ve ever wanted, isn’t it? She’s going to be moving here soon; in a few week’s time. As soon as possible! 

Izzy – Can she speak yet? I mean—Can she speak properly?

David – Yes, she can. She’s so smart, Izzy; she’s so smart! And wait until you see the look on your Grandma’s face when I turn up at the front door, with Roya at my side; holding onto my hand. 

David sits down next to Izzy on the sofa, looking down at the floor with tears in his eyes

David – “Look, Roya! Look! It’s your Grandma! It’s your fantastic Grandma; the one I told you about! Go on, Roya. Go on, hug her!” And then she’d run into her arms, and she’d hug her. She’s look at me, I’d tell her everything. I’d tell her all about what I’ve been up to, and she’d understand; she would understand! 

David looks at Izzy as a tear rolls down his cheek

David – And Meg; well—Well, Meg; I—I don’t know where I’d begin with her.

Izzy – You’re not in this alone, Uncle David.

Izzy grabs hold of David’s hand, smiling at him as they look at each other

Izzy – You have me. You have Mum, too. And we’re going to help you re-join our family.

David smiles at Izzy as a tear rolls down his cheek before they hug each other; Izzy looks down at the floor as she smiles as David continues to hug her

In the café with Shirley stood behind the till, she puts money in the cash register which is on the till. Deborah enters, walking over to her

Deborah – Mum, I have—I have something to show you.

Shirley – There’s no need to show me anything, Deborah; I—I have something to show you.
Shirley takes a cheque out from her pocket, she passes it to Deborah and it has “£100,000” written on it, including Shirley’s signature on the dotted line

Deborah – One hundred thousand—? Mum—Mum, I can’t take this! I can’t take this from—

Shirley – You and Izzy need a break, Deborah. You need a holiday.

Deborah – Mum, I—Thank you.

Deborah looks at Shirley, smiling at her with tears in her eyes before she hugs her; Shirley hugs her back

Shirley – What would you kids do without me, eh?

Shirley looks over Deborah’s shoulder as she smiles

In Neil’s corridor with Ryan entering, closing the front door behind him

Kelsey – *From the living room* That’s my Dad now, Neil!

Neil – *From the living room* You mean Gareth? GARETH?!

Kelsey enters, walking out from the living room; looking at Ryan 
Ryan – How is he, then?

Kelsey – He’s fine! What about you and Mum; are you—?

Ryan – Yeah, we’re just—She’s a bit—Forget it; tomorrow will be a new day, won’t it?

Kelsey – Yeah. Yeah, it will. Come on, then!

Kelsey smiles at Ryan before she walks back into the living room. Ryan takes a deep breath before he follows her into the living room where Neil is, sat down on his wheelchair – Kelsey is kneeled down beside him
Neil – Ryan! How has your day been?

Ryan – It’s not been too bad. How about yours, Uncle Neil?

Neil – Oh, it’s been—You know? Boring as usual; caught up in my own thoughts!

Neil laughs slightly and Kelsey looks at Neil, smiling slightly

Kelsey – You had something to tell my Dad, didn’t you?

Neil – Oh, yes! I did! Thank you for reminding me, Kelsey!

Kelsey – No problem! I’ll be in the kitchen!

Kelsey walks out to the corridor, exiting and Ryan looks down at Neil, taking a deep breath as he sighs sadly

Ryan – So—

Ryan sits down on the sofa, turning down the volume of the TV by the remote before he looks at Neil again

Neil – How was your day today, Ryan?!

Ryan – You’ve already said that, Uncle Neil.

Ryan sighs sadly, looking at Neil sadly

Neil – Oh yeah, so I did.

Neil laughs slightly, smiling at Ryan

Neil – Will you miss me? After we’ve made my wishes come true?

Ryan – What do you mean?

Neil – When you help me kill myself, Ryan! I forget many things—I think, but—That keeps coming back to me.

Ryan – I—Uncle Neil, I see no point in this; your cancer will eventually beat you any—

Neil – I DON’T ASK FOR MANY THINGS, RYAN!

Neil looks at Ryan madly with tears in his eyes

Neil – DION’T ASK FOR MUCH, DO I?! I sit in here every day, looking up at the clouds where my Sandra went; I’ve been alone. I’ve been so alone for so many years, Ryan.

Neil looks at Ryan, shaking his head at him as a tear rolls down Ryan’s cheek

Neil – I’ve been hurting for SO LONG, and I want you to help me escape from this HELL!

Ryan stands, looking down at Neil as he sighs sadly

Ryan – I—I need to speak to Kelsey.

Ryan walks out to the corridor and into the kitchen where Kelsey is, stood up; leaning against the kitchen counter, she’s looking down in shock and Ryan closes the door behind him as he stares at Kelsey nervously 
In David’s corridor Deborah enters, closing the front door behind her

Deborah – DAVID—?!

David enters, walking out from the living room. Deborah takes a deep breath, sighing sadly

Deborah – I’ve been selfish. I’ve been completely out of the order; the way I spoke to you, it—I want you to stay.

David – That’s good, because I’m going nowhere either way.
Deborah – You never change, do you?

Deborah smiles at David as David looks at her nervously

David – Somebody’s here, Deborah.

David leads Deborah into the living room where Izzy is; Deborah freezes, staring at her in shock

David – Mum, Izzy must have followed you up here; she—

Deborah – IZZY, YOU—

Deborah stares at Izzy madly before taking a deep breath, sighing sadly

Deborah – You know about your Uncle David?

Izzy – Yeah. I—He told me everything, Mum; some things which he hasn’t told you.

Deborah – What do you mean by that?

David – I’ll tell you in a minute, but Izzy; she—She wants to help me, Deborah; she wants to help me show myself to Mum and Meg; tell everyone the truth! 

Deborah – How are you going to do that, David?

David – We’re going to do it as a family. 

Izzy smiles at David before looking at Deborah again. David takes a deep breath, sighing nervously as he smiles at Deborah sadly
In Neil’s kitchen with Kelsey stood up, leaning against the kitchen counter; Ryan is stood by the door, looking at her sadly

Ryan – I’m sorry. 

Kelsey stays silent, taking a deep breath as a tear rolls down her cheek

Ryan – I’m sorry that you—That you had to hear that; what Neil said.

Kelsey – Don’t apologise. You have nothing to be sorry for, Dad.

Kelsey turns to Ryan, taking a deep breath as she sighs sadly

Kelsey – I—He wants you to help him die? 

Ryan – Yeah. Yeah, he does.

Kelsey – I—Does Mum know about this?

Ryan – She does, but I don’t want her to go through this. And the same goes for you, Kelsey; I don’t want you to—

Kelsey – You’re my Dad, Ryan. That makes Neil MY Uncle too; he’s my family.

Ryan – That’s the thing, Kelsey; I—I’m not your Dad, am I? I’m not your Dad by blood, I’m your Dad by—By a piece of paper!

Ryan scoffs, laughing slightly as he shakes his head

Kelsey – You’re more of a Dad to me than my REAL Dad ever has been to me. 

Kelsey grabs hold of Ryan’s hand, looking at him with tears in her eyes before Ryan begins to cry, breaking down in tears before they hug each other. Kelsey takes a deep breath, sighing sadly as she looks over his shoulder 
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