Episode 202
In Liz’s Corridor with Liz stood at the open front door looking at Harry in shock; Sean’s stood behind Liz, staring at Harry madly

Harry – Well, aren’t you going to invite me in?

Liz – No.

Sean – Liz, let me—

Liz – No, we won’t; you’ve torn this family apart with your—DISGUSTING addiction.

Harry – And what’s my addiction? You’re the one which invited me here; I wouldn’t invite myself to this flat of all places.

Sean – Just let him in, Liz; let’s be civil.

Harry – You always were a civil man, weren’t you, Sean?

Harry steps inside the corridor, closing the door behind him. Imane enters, walking out the Kitchen; she looks at Harry in horror

Liz – Imane, go back into the—

Imane – Why did you invite him?

Liz – Imane, please, just go back into the Dining Room.

Imane – WHY IS HE HERE?!

Liam enters, walking out the Kitchen

Liz – Liam, take Imane to the Dining Room; calm her down, me and your Father need a word with Harry.

Liam – Sure.

Liam grabs Imane’s arm

Liam – Come on, Imane.

Liam leads Imane into the Dining Room, exiting and Sean and Liz stare at Harry madly

In the Reception with Amy and Lorna walking out the Dirty Duck Pub; Amy’s laughing

Lorna – I don’t see why you’re laughing about it if I’m honest!
Amy – Well if you don’t find me being drunk funny then why don’t you go back to Imane and Rory?

Lorna – Rory’s asleep, and Imane’s at Liz and Sean’s flat.

Amy – Then why didn’t you go?

Lorna – Because I’m not—Hungry?

Amy rolls her eyes, walking into the Dirty Duck Pub, exiting; Lorna sighs, following Amy into the Dirty Duck Pub, exiting. Seva enters; Ranveer enters, standing at Seva’s side

Ranveer – Out of every place we could choose to move to, we chose here?

Seva – At least the Reception’s impressive. Where are your Mother and Sister?

Ranveer – They’re bringing in the Suitcases, Guru. 

Seva – Good; the women of the household must work the hardest.

Kafi enters, pulling Two Suitcases behind her, Seva turns to her

Seva – Where’s Aasha?

Kafi – She—

Seva – Is she disobeying my orders?

Kafi – Seva, she’s young; give her a chance.

Seva – No, Kafi. I will not have anyone in my family disobey me!

Seva exits, slamming the door behind her and Ranveer turns to Kafi, shaking his head at her

Ranveer – You’re a shame to this family, Mother. You have to be strict with Girl’s like Aasha; they have attitude problems.

Kafi – That is no way to speak to your Mother, Ranveer.

Ranveer – I’ll speak to you how I like.

Ranveer exits and Kafi puts the Suitcases down, walking over to the Receptionist

In Liz’s Kitchen with Sean and Liz facing Harry

Harry – I’m only here because I got your invite.

Sean – We didn’t send you an invitation. 

Harry – You’re sure about that are you?

Liz – Oh—Oh, no!

Harry – That’s right, Liz. I’ve been living in Jordan’s flat.

Liz – So—SO WHERE IS HE?!

Harry – I don’t know; I thought you’d know, considering you’re so worried about him.

Liz – We ARE worried about him.
Sean – Liz is telling the truth.

Harry – That’s funny; last month I could have sworn that you both kicked him out?

Sean – We did that out of anger.

Liz – And disgust.

Harry – Why would you have “disgust” in your own Son?
Liz – Because he went against our orders.

Harry – No he didn’t; I made him do that, if you want to blame anyone; then blame me.
Sean – That’s what we’re doing.

Harry – Why don’t you let me tell my side of the story? You have to respect my opinion too.

Liz – You are—

Sean – No, Liz; he’s right. Go ahead, Harry.

Harry – What is so wrong about being gay?

Liz – Nothing. We’re just disgusted that our Son has turned Gay; something which YOU caused!

Harry – But it wasn’t me, was it? If he didn’t want to start this—Affair, then he wouldn’t have carried on.

Liz – My Son wouldn’t ever fall into such a—DISGUSTING trap; an affair, if he didn’t feel as though he was disappointing someone!

Harry – And who would he disappoint if he didn’t kiss me?

Liz – YOU! Because you’ve been obsessed with him; you’ve thought of him in your sick little Fantasies for years; since the Day you met him, I had no problem with you before I knew all about you and him!

Harry – You mean when I told you?

Sean looks at Liz in shock

Sean – So—You knew when I told you about it?

Liz looks at Sean sadly and Sean exits, slamming the door behind him and Liz looks at Harry madly, exiting and Harry sighs sadly

In the café with Luke sat down at a table, Louise enters; carrying a Briefcase and she walks over to Luke, sitting down opposite him at the table, placing the briefcase in front of him
Luke – What took you so long to take the money out of her bank?

Louise – I’ve been busy; it’s Christmas, remember?

Luke – What? So you spent it with Fred or someone?

Louise – Yeah; I have actually, and the New Year!

Luke – And you call me sad; being with those lot for months!

Louise – Well, you are in a way. How’s Sasha? She’s probably the only one I actually have feelings for.

Luke – Amy kicked her out.

Louise – What?! Why?

Luke – It’s a long story.

Louise – Well, where is she now?

Luke looks at Louise and he sighs, sipping his cup of coffee 

In the Hotel Reception with Kafi walking away from the check-in, she’s holding a set of keys and Seva enters

Kafi – Where is she? 

Seva – Who?

Kafi – Aasha; where is she?!

Seva – I don’t know who that is.

Kafi – She’s your Daughter, Seva; how could you say that?!

Seva – I don’t have a Daughter.

Seva takes the Keys from Kafi and Kafi looks at him in horror

Seva – Bring the Suitcases up when you can, Wife of mine.

Seva exits, walking up the Stairs. Ranveer enters; walking past Kafi and walking up the Stairs exiting. Kafi runs out the Hotel Doors and walks over to Seva’s Car; she looks through the backseats windows and nobody’s in the backseats of the car

Kafi – A—Aasha? AASHA?!

Someone’s cries are heard nearby and Kafi turns to the Picnic Area; she walks into it and Aasha’s sat down on a Bench, turned away from Kafi and Kafi walks over to her, putting her hand on her shoulder; Aasha stands quickly; she screams and cries, punching Kafi

Aasha – GET AWAY FROM ME, RANVEER! GET AWAY FROM ME!

Kafi – AASHA!

Aasha opens her eyes; her face is pale and she’s got a cut on her cheek. Kafi looks at her with tears in her eyes and Aasha breaksdown in tears and Kafi hugs her, sighing sadly 
In Liz’s living room with Liz looking down at Sean; who’s sat down on the sofa

Liz – I’m sorry.

Sean – Why didn’t you tell me?

Liz – I—I didn’t know what to say!

Sean – You could’ve just said, “Our Son; Jordan, he’s gay.” That way I wouldn’t be so angry; maybe, I would be angry but—I would trust you more than what I do now!

Liz – No you wouldn’t, Sean.

Sean – Don’t tell me what I would and wouldn’t have done; not after what you’ve done. I’m your Husband; you should tell me anything, you can trust me to understand!

Liz – But—That man, he—He’s special to Jordan, and I don’t want him to get hurt.

Sean – I do; I’d kill him if I could.

Sean stands

Liz – Where are you going?

Sean – I’m going to go and get some fresh-air, and when I come back we can have Dinner; and we can pretend that none of this has happened until the morning, do you understand?

Liz – Sean—

Sean exits, closing the door behind him and Liz sighs sadly
In the Picnic Area with Aasha sat down on a bench; she looks pale. Kafi enters, holding some baby wipes and she sits down next to Aasha on the bench

Aasha – Baby Wipes; seriously?

Kafi – They’re better than Kitchen and Toilet Roll, aren’t they?

Kafi laughs, taking a Baby Wipes out; she dabs the cut on Aasha’s face and Aasha twitches

Kafi – Sorry! I’ll—I’ll be more gentle.

Aasha – He hates me, doesn’t he?

Kafi – Who?

Aasha – Guru; he hates me.

Aasha begins to cry and Kafi continues dabbing Aasha’s cut

Kafi – He doesn’t hate you, Aasha.

Aasha – Then why did he seem so angry? He hates me; I know he does!

Kafi – It’s just how his Guru treated him in his childhood.

Aasha – But I’m not a Boy; I’m not his Son! Why doesn’t he treat Ranveer like dirt?

Kafi – Because he follows his orders.

Kafi stands, picking up the Baby Wipes

Kafi – Do you want to see the new flat?

Aasha – I’ll come in a sec.

Kafi smiles at Aasha sadly and she exits and Aasha closes her eyes, sighing sadly

In Liz’s Dining Room with Imane, Gemma and Jason sat round the table; Liam’s stood by the door
Liam – Imane, do you want a Glass of water?

Imane – Yeah.

Imane stands

Imane – Don’t worry though; I’ll get it myself!

Imane walks into the corridor, closing the door behind her and Liz is stood by the living room door; she turns to Imane

Liz – Imane, I—

Imane – Don’t worry; I know that you didn’t invite him; you wouldn’t.

Liz – Thank you for understanding.

Imane smiles at Liz, opening the Kitchen Door

Liz – No, Imane; he’s—

When Imane opens the door; Harry’s stood in front of her and Imane looks at him in shock
In Seva’s living room with Seva stood by the window; looking out of it at Aasha sat down on a bench in the Picnic Area. Ranveer enters, followed by Kafi

Ranveer – She’s here.

Seva – Why weren’t you stricter with the Girl?

Kafi – That “Girl” is your Daughter, and I’d appreciate it if you showed her more respect than what you do!
Seva turns to Kafi, looking at her madly

Seva – Don’t you DARE speak to me like that!

Kafi – I’ll speak to you how I like. You STOP treating her like dirt, and I’ll respect you more.

Kafi turns to Ranveer

Kafi – That goes to you too.

Ranveer – Mum—

Ranveer grabs Kafi’s arm and Kafi pulls herself away from him

Kafi – Don’t touch me!

Kafi exits, walking out to the corridor and Seva 

In Sasha’s living room, Sasha and Louise enter

Louise – I was in the area so I thought I’d come round to see you!

Sasha turns to Louise, folding her arms

Sasha – Why are you here, Louise?

Louise – I just explained why I—

Sasha – Why don’t you visit your Son?
Louise – What? He’s still here?!

Sasha – Yeah; but how did you find out I got kicked out the Pub?

Louise – He—Luke told me; months ago though!

Sasha – I swear the last time I saw you two together he hated you?
Louise – I still speak to him, Sasha; I have to!

Sasha – Why?

Louise – Because he’s my Son!

Sasha – I have a Daughter; Lucy, remember her? 

Louise – Sasha—

Sasha – I’d love to speak to her, but unfortunately, she’s dead, so I can’t!

Louise – I know.

Sasha – You’re actually such a bad person, do you know that? I would do ANYTHING to hug my Daughter; my child, and you’re stood there not even bothering to see your child! 

Louise – I came to say “Hello,” not to argue with you.

Sasha – Well everywhere you go there’s an argument, so why don’t you just get out? GO ON; GET OUT!

Louise sighs, exiting and Sasha slams the door as Louise exits, sighing madly

In Liz’s Kitchen with Harry and Imane

Harry – Thanks for telling her you’re fine about me being here.

Imane looks at Harry madly

Harry – Look, Imane—

Imane – I trusted you.

Harry looks down sadly

Imane – I trusted you, Harry, and that trust; it all disappeared when I found out about yours and Jordan’s affair.

Harry looks at Imane and a tear rolls down his cheek

Harry – I couldn’t help myself!

Imane – I know, and that’s why I should hate you more than anyone in the world, but—But I can’t, and do you know why? Because I was wrong about all of my trust going for you; because I can’t hate you! I don’t know why, and I know it sounds crazy, but—But you’re my friend!
Harry – You mean that?

Imane – I wouldn’t just lie about something like that; it would be sly!

Harry – Then that means EVERYTHING to me. Everything. But why are you forgiving me so soon?

Imane – Because I want to find Jordan; I want to find him safe! 

Harry smiles at Imane and Imane smiles back. In the Dining Room with Gemma and Jason sat at the table; Gemma pours Vodka from a bottle into her empty glass and Jason laughs; Gemma puts her finger on her lip

Gemma – Shut up!

Gemma begins to laugh and Liam enters

Liam – What the hell are you two doing?!

Gemma – Shut up, Liam!

Liam – Put the Drink back into the bottle, yeah?!

Gemma – Liam—
Liam – NOW!

Jason – Do it, Gem.

Gemma rolls her eyes, picking up her Glass of Vodka and standing, looking at Liam

Gemma – Do you know what? If you really loved me, then you’d let me do what I want!

Liam – Sorry to disappoint you; but not in this flat. 

Gemma – And what if I just walked through that door and told your Mum how much you drink?!

Liam – What?

Gemma – Yeah; you drink loads, don’t you? That’s how you ended up in bed with me on New Year’s Eve!

Liam – Yeah; and it was the BIGGEST mistake of my life.

Gemma throws her Drink over Liam madly and Liz enters, looking at Liam in shock

Liz – Is it true?

Liam turns to Liz and Gemma pulls Jason up

Jason – Baby Girl—!

Gemma – No, Jason; we’re leaving!

Gemma pulls Jason out and they exit; Gemma slams the door behind her; Liam turns away from Liz

Liz – I said IS IT TRUE?!

Liam – Yeah.

Liam turns to Liz

Liam – Yeah it is.

Liz breathes heavily, raising her hand and she closes her eyes, sighing madly and she exits, slamming the door behind her and Liam sighs sadly

In the Dirty Duck Pub with Sean stood at the Bar, Amy walks over to him; she’s stood behind the Bar

Amy – Sean! I didn’t expect to see you in here anytime soon! What can I get you? Lemonade? Orange Juice?
Sean – A pint.

Amy – Really? Liz won’t be very happy about you drinking though, will she?

Sean – Do it.

Amy sighs, pouring a Pint of Beer; Aasha enters; she has a cut on her face and she walks to the Bar; nearby Sean, Sean looks at her

Sean – Been in an accident?

Aasha turns to Sean
Aasha – What?

Sean – A fight in town or—?

Aasha – Yeah; something like that.

Sean – Do you want me to buy you a drink?

Aasha – No, don’t worry about it!

Sean – No; I insist. What do you want?

Sean takes out his wallet and Amy walks over to Sean, placing a pint of bear on the Bar in front of him

Aasha – I’ll have Lemonade then.

Sean – Amy, a Lemonade for the Girl, yeah?

Amy – Sure! 

Sean places a few pound coins on the Bar and Amy pours some lemonade into an empty glass

Aasha – So, what’s your name?

Sean – Sean. And you are—?

Aasha – Aasha.

Aasha smiles at Sean

Aasha – Aasha Baines.

Aasha turns to Amy as Amy passes her a Glass of Lemonade and Aasha sips it with a smile on her face

In Seva’s living room with Ranveer and Seva

Ranveer – Guru, what do we do about Mum?

Seva – We ignore her; just like what we’re doing with the Girl!

Ranveer – I can’t do that; she’s my Mum!

Seva – Then what else do we do? We have to isolate the females; and to do that we have to get rid of the Girl!

Kafi enters

Kafi – You’ll do no such thing.
Ranveer – Mum—

Kafi – Ranveer, wait in the corridor please.

Ranveer – But I want to say—

Seva – Ranveer, do as your Mother says.

Ranveer – Wow, for the Guru of the family; you’re pretty disappointing.

Ranveer exits, slamming the door behind him

Kafi – I saw what you did to Aasha.

Seva – And—?

Kafi – “And”?! It’s DISGUSTING! 

Seva – It was her choice to disobey my orders, Kafi; not mine.

Kafi – But she’s your Daughter; your own flesh and blood! Aren’t you ashamed of what you did?

Seva sighs sadly

Seva – I just don’t want her to make any mistakes.

Kafi – What do you expect her to do if you make Ranveer do something like THAT to her? Her face; it looks like she’s been mugged or something!

Seva – Where is she?

Kafi – I don’t know; go and look for her.

Seva sighs sadly and he walks up to Kafi, kissing her forehead

Seva – I’m sorry.

Kafi pulls herself away from Seva and Seva exits; Kafi looks into the corridor and Ranveer’s stood by the door, looking at her and Kafi stares at him madly
In the Dirty Duck Pub with Sean and Aasha stood at the Bar

Aasha – My family moved here today; we originally lived in Leicester! 
Sean – Ah, so I’m guessing I’ll be seeing you around, right?

Aasha – Seems like it!

Sean – My Son’s Girlfriend’s a bit—You know?

Aasha – No, I don’t.

Sean – You didn’t even know what I was about to say!

Aasha – I can’t date; I’m Sikh. 

Sean – Ah, so your parents are strict?

Aasha – Well, my Dad is. As for my Mum—She’s too kind to be strict, and then there’s my Brother.

Sean – Seems like a hard life for you then?

Aasha – Kind of, yeah.

Aasha sips her drink, finishing it and Seva enters, grabbing Aasha’s arm madly as he sees Sean

Seva – Go to the flat, Aasha.

Aasha – But, Guru—

Seva – I SAID GO TO THE FLAT!

Aasha exits, breathing heavily and Sean turns to Seva

Sean – I was just—

Seva – Chatting my Daughter up? 
Sean – You’ve misunderstood me—

Seva – If I see you talking to my Daughter again; buying her a drink. I’ll kill you.

Seva exits, slamming the door behind him and Sean watches Seva exit in horror
TO BE CONTINUED
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