Episode 207

In Seva’s corridor with Kafi and Seva

Kafi – Why were you shouting at her, Seva?

Seva – She needed to understand that she can’t do whatever she wants.

Kafi – Oh, my—Oh, my god; I can’t believe you just said that!

Seva – It’s true; she MUST do as I say.

Kafi – NO! NO SHE DOESN’T, SEVA! 

Ranveer enters, walking out the living room; gently closing the door behind him
Seva – YOU LISTEN TO ME, YOU STUPID IDIOT! I AM THE MAN OF THE FAMILY; ME! DON’T YOU OPEN YOUR MOUTH AND SCREAM AT ME! DO YOU UNDERSTAND?!

Ranveer – DAD!

Seva looks at Ranveer and a tear rolls down Kafi’s cheek

Kafi – Do you see now, Ranveer? Do you see who your Father REALLY is?!

Ranveer looks at Seva in horror and he exits, walking into the Kitchen; Kafi follows him, exiting. Seva puts his hand on his head and he sighs

In Derek’s living room with Amanda stood up looking out the window, Derek enters and walks up behind her; putting his arms around her

Derek – The Scan’s in Ten minutes, isn’t it?

Amanda – Yeah.

Derek – It’s going to be a good day.

Derek kisses Amanda’s forehead, turning her around to him
In the Hospital Ward with Court stood at Jamie’s bedside

Court – I can’t believe this—!

Jamie – Just let me explain—!

Court – I CAN’T BELIEVE YOU TOLD HER! 

Jamie – She promised that she wouldn’t tell anyone, Court; SHE PROMISED!

Court – WHAT DIFFERENCE DOES IT MAKE?! My Mum—OUR Mum is coming back to the Hotel soon and—And by then—

Jamie – Court, please—

Court – By then EVERYONE will know; because things in the Hotel; they don’t last a secret forever! I mean—

Court puts her hand on her head

Court – As soon as I found out Lauren found out, now you’ve told Sasha! Everyone’s going to think our family are attention seeking or something!

Jamie – They won’t if you keep your gob shut.

Court – OH, AND YOU MADE A PRETTY GOOD JOB AT THAT ASWELL DIDN’T YOU?!

Jamie – I trust Sasha; more than anyone.
Court – WELL I DON’T!

Jamie – Why not? What do you have against her?

Court – She—She caused some trouble a couple of months ago, alright?

Jamie – It wasn’t as bad as what Amy makes out.

Court – But Sasha fought back; that makes her worse than Amy doesn’t it?

Jamie – They’re both as bad as each other.

Court – BUT SHE FOUGHT BACK!

Jamie – DO YOU BLAME HER?!

Court – NO! NO I DON’T, BUT—BUT I DON’T KNOW WHAT TO DO ANYMORE, JAMIE!

Court sits down on a nearby chair and she sighs sadly 
In Derek’s Kitchen with Derek making a cup of coffee; Becky enters

Derek – Changed your mind on going yet?

Becky – No; I already said “No”!

Derek – These results; they’re the difference between Life and—Look, let’s just go to the Hospital together; me, you, your Mum and Nan; TOGETHER! That’s all I’m asking you to do, and then—Whatever the results are we’ll just keep strong.

Becky – Yeah? All on the same team? All there for each other?

Derek – Yeah. 

Becky – So that’s why Jasmine’s in Hospital and Kelsey’s nowhere to be seen, isn’t it? Ever since they’re out of the picture I’ve suddenly got a use again, have I? Suddenly I’m wanted?

Derek – Would you just stop ALWAYS wanting to have a dig at someone, Becky? Why don’t you support your Mum for once in your life?

Becky – By keeping my mouth shut? Just as long as I don’t get in the way of all of the important stuff like you and her, Jasmine and Kelsey, because let’s face it; it’s only ever been about you hasn’t it, Dad? 

Derek – Becky, please.

Becky – I’m sorry.

Becky exits, closing the door behind her and Derek sighs sadly 

In the Hospital Ward with Court sat down at Jamie’s bedside

Jamie – Have you taken your meds or—?

Court – Of course I have, Jamie; I’m not that stupid!

Jamie – I was just asking a question; I’m concerned about you, Court.

Court – Well don’t be concerned; you don’t have to worry about me.

Jamie – How can’t I be worried about you? I love you; as a Sister that is.

Court – You don’t even know me, Jamie.

Jamie – And? What difference does that make? We’re family; that’s all what matters.

Court – Mum thinks you’re dead. Why?

Jamie – Because Dad took me away one day.

Court – He—Took you away?

Jamie – Yeah.

Court – Why?

Jamie – Because Mum was pregnant with you; they didn’t want me anymore. Each day got worse between them; they argued about—About favouritism between you and me.

Court – They weren’t like that when Mum was pregnant was Emma though.

Jamie – She wasn’t young then, was she? Not as young as she was when she was pregnant with me.

Court – Wha—How old were you?

Jamie – What?

Court – When Dad took you away—How old were you?

Jamie – I was—I was Four years old. Mum was—What? Six Months? Seven Months? Seven Months; into her pregnancy with you.

Court – Why were Mum and Dad so stressed?

Jamie – Because I heard them arguing; I heard Mum say something like, “Why don’t we just take him somewhere until I have the Baby?” 
A tear rolls down Jamie’s cheek

Jamie – And then Dad said, “That’s a bad idea, Karen. Let’s just take Jamie away; forget about him.” I thought I was hearing things; I was young! And then Mum came in my room that night and she kissed me on the cheek, and she said—She said, “You’re going on a trip with Daddy tomorrow.” And she smiled at me and walked out; and then I closed my eyes and then the next morning Mum brought up some Bacon and Eggs; breakfast in bed.

Jamie laughs slightly 

Jamie – And then when I finished that, Dad came in; he looked upset and he sat down at the end of my bed and he said, “You’re going to grow up to be the best man ever.” And I asked him if I’d join the army.

Jamie laughs again, wiping a tear from his cheek

Jamie – I always wanted to join the army as a kid; I didn’t realise how dangerous it really was.
Court looks at Jamie sadly and she sighs

In Aasha’s bedroom with Aasha sat down on her bed looking at a locket; she opens it and inside there’s a picture of Seva holding her as a baby; she takes it out and she tears it into pieces; crying angrily and throwing the pieces of the picture on the floor. In the Kitchen with Ranveer and Kafi

Ranveer – Why are you defending him, Mum?

Kafi – Because it’s the right thing to do.

Ranveer – DIDN’T YOU HEAR HOW HE SPOKE TO YOU?!

Kafi – YES I DID, RANVEER; BUT—But I want to keep this family together.

Ranveer – IT’S FALLEN APART ALREADY, MUM!

Kafi – I can put it back together.

Ranveer – WHAT IF YOU CAN’T? WHAT THEN, MUM?! 

Kafi – We can still stay strong; just like we did when we had a break-in.

Ranveer – And who’s fault was that? Who’s fault was that robbery?! 

Kafi – It was your Father’s.

Ranveer – And whose fault is it that Aasha’s basically left the family?

Kafi – Your Father’s.

Ranveer – And whose fault is it that we lost so much money that we had to move to a flat; in this very Hotel? WHOSE FAULT?!

Kafi – I know that your Dad’s done terrible—TERRIBLE things, but—He’s a good man at Heart.

Ranveer – “A good man,” is he? “A good man”? What kind of MAN mistreats his Wife? What kind of MAN tells his Daughter what to do? WHAT KIND OF MAN DOES WHAT DAD JUST DID?!

Kafi – You will one day. All Sikh males are like your Father; all of them.

Ranveer – I’ll never be like that.

Kafi – We’ll see when you get a wife, won’t we?

Kafi walks out to the corridor, closing the door behind her; Imane walks out the living room, entering

Imane – Where’s Aasha?

Kafi – She’s in her room.

Imane – Was she the one that was screaming?

Kafi – No—Yes.

Imane – Should I go and see her?

Kafi – NO! I mean—No. She needs to be left alone for a bit; let her comfort herself, yeah? 

Imane – I came here for her; no one else, I haven’t even spoken to her tonight!

Kafi – Just—Wait until after the buffet, yeah? Please, Imane.

Imane – Are you alright, Mrs Baines?

Kafi – I’m fine.

Kafi smiles at Imane and Imane exits, walking into the living room; Kafi follows her, exiting and Ranveer walks out the Kitchen, looking at Aasha’s bedroom door
In Derek’s Dining Room with Amanda looking through a box of possessions; Derek’s stood nearby her

Amanda – Derek, we have to! I mean, I know that we’ve got to keep it up for the kids and stuff, but when we’re on our own—! Honestly; looking on the bright side all the time, its knackering!

Derek – Amanda, can we just—

Amanda – I swear, the next idiot to tell me the power of positive thinking—! I mean, you’ve got a kidney stone; you can’t just positively think it through your bladder can you?! And if you’re in the middle of a  Heart Attack you don’t just will it to stop somehow; you—Right, so we’ve got special bits in this box; things that might get forgotten about or lost if you’re left in charge; like—Dance shoes and buggies and old pictures the kids drew and—

Derek – Amanda, do we really have time for this now?

Amanda – Yes! Yes we do; we’ve always got time, Derek; but we’ve just been wasting it away. Every Birthday there’s a little letter, alright? I don’t want their Birthday’s to be miserable either. They’re just there if—It’s going to be happy; and it’s there! Just in case they all—Right, we’ve got to be practical and ready and then—I want to do as much as I can while I still can; you know? Like, I’ve got certificates here and my Wedding Dress—!

Derek – Amanda, you’ve got hours to sort all of this out yet—!

Amanda – Do you know where my Wedding Dress is?
A tear rolls down Derek’s cheek  

Derek – You put it in the shoebox. A shoebox won’t be able to do their hair when they need it to be done, will it? A shoebox won’t be able to give them a cuddle or kiss them goodnight—

Amanda – YES I KNOW THAT! I DO KNOW THAT, DEREK; I KNOW!

Amanda begins to cry

Amanda – OH, FOR GODS SAKE! YOU SEE? EVEN NOW—EVEN NOW I’M JUST DOING IT ON MY OWN, AREN’T I? WOULD YOU PLEASE JUST BE THERE FOR ME?!

Amanda exits, slamming the door behind her and Derek wipes his tears

In Aasha’s bedroom with Aasha and Ranveer sat down on the bed

Aasha – Why are you in here, Ranveer? Shouldn’t you be following Guru—Well; your Guru? 

Ranveer – I caught him shouting at Mum.

Aasha – And? Whenever he shouts at me you seem to join in; treat me like dirt.

Ranveer – I’m sorry.

Aasha – Oh, so now you apologise? So NOW you apologise; when you catch him shouting at Mum like he does at me?

Ranveer – I didn’t realise he was like the way he—

Aasha – HOW COULDN’T YOU REALISE?! HOW COULDN’T YOU SEE WHAT HE WAS REALLY LIKE?! ARE YOU REALLY THAT DUMB?! “The future man of the family; RANVEER! RANVEER BAINES! MY SON!” “Oh, yes; thank you, Guru! I really appreciate your words!” WHAT THE HELL IS THAT ALL ABOUT?!

A tear rolls down Aasha’s cheek and Ranveer looks at her sadly
Ranveer – He’s my Dad, Aasha.


Aasha – Yeah; I know that, he’s mine too; but how does he treat me compared to you?

The door opens and Imane enters and Ranveer turns around to her and Aasha sighs sadly

In the Hospital Ward with Court sat down at Jamie’s bedside
Jamie – He took me to a BIG house; the biggest I’d ever seen. A tall, big man walked out and Dad turned to me and he said, “You’re staying here for a few hours. I’ll pick you up!” and do you know what? Despite hearing his and Mum’s conversation I still believed that he’d pick me up.

A tear rolls down Jamie’s cheek and Jamie wipes it from his face. Court puts her hand on Jamie’s

Court – It’s okay. You don’t have to talk about it.

Jamie – But I do; I have to! I need to tell my story; I have to tell SOMEONE my story, someone that will understand, because—Nobody seems to understand the real me; what I’ve been through, because I’m just that randomer; that “random; Jamie” because nobody even knows who I am.

Court – I do. Sasha does! Even Lorna; she went out with you for a few months!

Jamie – WEEKS.

Court – Yeah; exactly! She must know who you really are; you have to tell her this too.

Jamie sighs sadly

In the Hospital Car Park Derek parks his Car in a Parking Spot; Amanda’s sat down in the passenger’s seat and Diane’s sat in the backseats of the car

Amanda – I’ll see you in there, alright?

Derek – What?

Amanda gets out the car, closing the door behind her

Derek – AMANDA?!
Amanda walks into the Hospital, exiting. Derek looks through his Jacket pocket

Diane – What are you doing? 

Derek – Looking for money, Diane!

Derek gets out the Car; looking around the front seats of the car, Diane gets out the Car

Diane – Look under the seats.

Derek – I have looked under them!
Diane – If you can’t pay then you can’t park! What happened to that little change holder I got you for Christmas?
Derek – Yeah; I do know the Parking System thank you, Diane!

Diane – The whole point of the change holder was to leave it in the car! 
Derek – Alright, have you got any change?
Diane – I am not the owner of this vehicle!

Derek – No. No, that’s right; no, you’re just the owner of the mouth that is doing my head-in!

Diane – You know what your trouble is, Derek? You don’t think ahead; and right now, my Daughter is in there; waiting for her Scan results on her own!

Derek – I’M DOING MY BEST, ALRIGHT?! I DON’T NEED SOME OLD-BAG STANDING OVER ME TELLING ME THAT I’M NOT GOOD ENOUGH! DON’T YOU THINK THAT IF I COULD MAGIC IT ALL BETTER I WOULD? IF I COULD FIX YOUR DAUGHTER, DIANE; I WOULD! IF I COULD MAKE HER BETTER; I WOULD! BUT I CAN’T, CAN I, DIANE?! I CAN’T!

Diane takes her handbag out the back of the car; taking a Five pound note out her purse

Diane – Emergency Bingo money! Here; pay the meter.

Derek takes the money from Diane and a tear rolls down his cheek

Diane – It’s rotten; all of this. Becky’s just a kid; you can’t blame her for being scared and angry; nobody wants to be here; it’s frightening! But you haven’t got a choice; you’ve got to take it on the chin, you’ve got to take everything that’s chucked you at your family and hold it together, because that’s your job, and if you let Amanda down now, I’m going to have your crown jewels for earrings, Derek.

Diane exits, walking into the Hospital and Derek watches her walking into the Hospital, taking a deep breath and sighing

In Aasha’s bedroom with Imane looking down at Aasha sat down on her bed

Imane – Oh, my god; I don’t believe this!

Aasha – Please don’t get involved, Imane; this is my problem, no one else’s!

Imane – This is abuse, Aasha! I know that I don’t know how you feel, but—It IS abuse.

Aasha – He’s my Dad.

Imane – That makes it even worse!

Aasha – It’s what my religion do; I can’t stop him, and he can’t help the way he is!

Imane – Why the HELL are you defending him? He’s a disgusting man; a STUPID fool, and he’s so High and Mighty that no one can stand up to him because they’re all scared and frightened of him!

Aasha – Even if we did stand up to him he’d win; Ranveer will get ordered to do something and he’ll follow his Guru’s orders.

Imane – WHY?!

Aasha – BECAUSE HE’S SCARED! We’re all scared of HIM! ALL OF US; NOT JUST ME, NOT JUST MY MUM; EVERYONE!  

Imane – Oh, yeah? Well I’m not.

Aasha – Imane, please—!

Imane – I’m going to put this argument to an end ONCE AND FOR ALL!

Imane walks into the corridor

Aasha – IMANE, NO!

Aasha stands up and runs after Imane into the corridor and into the living room, where Mahaan, Seva, Kafi, Ranveer and Imane are; Aasha stops nearby Imane

Seva – Ah, there she is, Mahaan; your Wife-To-Be!

Mahaan – Miss Baines.

Mahaan walks over to Aasha and he kisses her

Mahaan – This is like Romeo & Juliet, isn’t it? Love at first site.

Aasha looks over at Kafi and Kafi mouths, “I’m sorry” to her and Aasha smiles at Mahaan

Aasha – I love you too.

Aasha and Mahaan kiss and Imane looks at Kafi madly
Imane – Oh, my god; you’re just going to let her go through with this, are you? 

Aasha – Imane—

Imane looks at Ranveer

Imane – And you; YOU SAW HE WAS LIKE!

Aasha – Imane, please—!

Seva – What is this maniac talking about?

Imane looks at Seva madly

Imane – I’m the “maniac,” am I? AM I THE MANIAC?! Says the man who abuses his Daughter; LOOK WHAT YOU DID TO HER FACE; YOU CUT IT!

Ranveer – Actually, that was me.

Imane – YEAH; I GUESSED THAT! But did you REALLY want to do it, or did your “Guru” ask you to?

Seva – Ranveer, dispose of this waste.

Ranveer grabs Imane’s arm

Ranveer – I’m sorry—

Imane – NO!

Imane pulls herself away from Ranveer

Imane – NO, DON’T TOUCH ME! You’re not a real man, Ranveer; a real man would stand up to his elders.

Ranveer grabs Imane’s arm, pulling her out the door, exiting; Imane’s screams are heard and Aasha closes her eyes, beginning to cry and Seva smiles

Seva – Let’s get dinner on, shall we, Kafi?

Seva shoves past Kafi, exiting and Kafi looks at Aasha, hugging her as she cries

In Dr. Cameron’s Office with Amanda sat down at Dr. Cameron’s desk; Dr. Cameron enters, holding Scan Papers; sitting down opposite Amanda at her desk

Dr. Cameron – Sorry about the brief delay; I was just getting the scans!

Amanda – It’s fine.

Amanda smiles at Dr. Cameron

Amanda – So—Have the tumours shrunk or—?

Dr. Cameron – No, in fact they’ve spread.

Amanda looks at Dr. Cameron with tears in her eyes

Amanda – So what do I have now? Bladder Cancer? Breast Cancer?

Dr. Cameron – No, what I mean is that your Cervical Cancer has spread; but we can make it smaller.

Amanda – How? My treatments not working now, so—How?

Dr. Cameron – The reason for it spreading could be because you stopped taking treatment for a month, do you remember? 

Amanda – Yeah.

Dr. Cameron – This time in Six Months; when your next scan is, the tumour could’ve shrunk.

Amanda – And the Brain Tumour—?

Dr. Cameron – It’s all clear.

Dr. Cameron smiles at Amanda and Amanda looks at her, smiling slightly; wiping her tears from her face

Amanda – Really?

Dr. Cameron – Really. Something good to tell the family, right? 

Amanda – I suppose.
Dr. Cameron – We will get you better, Amanda; if not, for as long as possible—But until the next results, PLEASE; be happy.

Dr. Cameron smiles at Amanda and Amanda smiles back; walking into the Waiting Room where Diane and Derek are at down; they stand as Amanda walks over to them

Derek – Well—?

Amanda – My Brain Tumour’s clear.

Derek hugs Amanda with tears in his eyes, smiling

Derek – We did it.

Amanda holds on Derek tightly as she hugs him back and a tear rolls down her cheek

In the Hospital Ward with Court sat down at Jamie’s bedside

Jamie – The kids there were older than me; I was four years old, they were like Seven; Six; Eight? Some were even Ten or Eleven. And I remember the night I got there the oldest one of the kids in there; Nathan I think, he—There was a Pool table, you know? Those really big ones; some are used in proper games. 

Court – Was he your friend or—?

Jamie – I thought so. I was winning the game; I was so—Determined and hooked on the game, and then he picked up the cue and he hit me with it about—Ten times? And then he walked out, and I looked at the doorway and one of the care workers; I think she was called Trisha, she—

A tear rolls down Jamie’s cheek

Jamie – She just stood there! She just looked down at me as though I was like—An animal or something.

Court – I can’t believe—I can’t believe she just let that guy do what he did to you! Did you complain?

Jamie – How could I? I was a four year old kid; scared of everything, I thought Mum and Dad would pick me up.

Court – Did they come and visit anytime? 

Jamie – No. I was that kid; that Fourteen Year Old kid looking out the Big window in the living room, still waiting for his Mummy or Daddy to pick him up—But they never did.

Court – So—No one adopted you?

Jamie – No! Each time someone asked if I was up for adoption; they said, “Don’t adopt him; he’s trouble.” I was just that kid who never got a proper family; not ever.

Jamie begins to cry and Court stands up; hugging him as he cries and she sighs sadly as she hugs him
TO BE CONTINUED
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