Episode 208

In Audrey’s living room Bronwyn’s laid down asleep on the sofa; the lights off and Bronwyn opens her eyes, looking around the room puzzled, sitting up and putting her hand on her head, sighing

In Derek’s Kitchen with Amanda baking a cake; Derek enters
Derek – I still don’t see why you’re doing this, Amanda.

Amanda – Jasmine’s coming back home TODAY, Derek; not tomorrow, not next week, not next month; TODAY!

Derek – I’m sure that she won’t want a lot of fuss—!

Amanda – TOUGH! If she doesn’t want fuss; fine, that’s okay! But she’s definitely getting fuss off me and that’s final!
Ashleigh enters holding a set of keys
Ashleigh – She won’t be too impressed then, will she?

Amanda – What?

Jasmine enters, pulling a suitcase behind her

Jasmine – Wow; “Hello” to you too!

Jasmine sarcastically smiles at Derek and Amanda and she exits; Amanda smiles slightly and Derek kisses her forehead

In the café with Diane stood at Sophs’ table; looking down at her
Diane – Do you want me to knock your teeth out or something? You’d better make an effort of trying to show Kieran how much you love him by the end of the day; not so mouthy now, are you? Now that Kieran’s out of the picture; probably in his flat thinking of you? What’s he to you, Sophs; the wind beneath your wings? Excuse me; look at me when I’m talking to you!

Sophs rolls her eyes, looking up at Diane

Diane – It’s a shame if he is, because I bumped into him yesterday after Amanda’s Scan and he said that he was on your own.

Sophs – Kieran actually said that?

Diane – Girls like you; PEOPLE like you; they always end up alone.

Diane exits and Sophs sips her cup of tea; sighing sadly

In Audrey’s Kitchen with Audrey making a cup of coffee; Bronwyn enters

Audrey – I’ve made you a coffee, dear; it’ll wake you up a bit.

Audrey passes Bronwyn the cup of coffee

Bronwyn – Why?

Audrey – “Why” what?

Bronwyn – Why—Why am I here?

Audrey – What do you mean why are you here?

Bronwyn – I got kicked out—I did; I got kicked out, I—

Audrey – And THAT was the biggest mistake I’ve done in my life. You’re staying here, Bronwyn.

A tear rolls down Bronwyn’s cheek and she hugs Audrey and Audrey hugs her back, smiling slightly
In Derek’s Kitchen with Jasmine sat down at the table; Ashleigh passes her a piece of toast

Jasmine – Look, just because I’m heavily pregnant doesn’t mean that I’m completely useless! I don’t even have work for god knows how long; I might not have it until knowing Christmas!

Ashleigh – The New Year is rubbish aswell though.

Jasmine – True. I need a bath but I really can’t be bothered.

Ashleigh – Maybe we should’ve gone with your Dad; wherever he went? 

Jasmine – Seriously? Have you ever met my Sister Roxy?! I thought with the Baby coming up I’d feel different and—That I’d want to go back to work all the time, but I don’t.

Ashleigh gets out a Packet of Pills from one of the cupboards

Jasmine – No, Ashleigh. No!

Ashleigh – I know you’re thinking about taking them; because I think it too.

Jasmine – My Mum would be heartbroken if she found out I’ve been taking them!

Ashleigh – Yeah; well then don’t tell her.

Jasmine – That’s before you even get onto the Doctors; I bet I’ll be there if she finds out!

Ashleigh – If I was your little one, would I want to have a Mum who’s about dead all the time or would I want a Mum that knows who to live her life and knows how to have a good time? 

Jasmine – What if I have an episode?

Ashleigh – “An episode”? That’s their language; you might aswell just end up saying, “What happens if I have too much fun?” Look, they like to just keep the lid on; keep you in your place; look at how you are now, and then think about how you used to be!

Jasmine – I—I don’t know, Ashleigh; it feels like a bit of a risk. 

Ashleigh – Well then, let’s ask Ryan, shall we?

Ashleigh picks up a picture of Ryan and Jasmine on their Wedding Day; sitting down at the table

Ashleigh – Ryan, should Jasmine stay on her anti-depressants and feel tired miserable or should Jasmine come off her anti-depressants and feel alive again? “Come off them!” he says! You heard from a Harry Potter picture or something, so you can’t argue with that.

Jasmine – What do I do with them then?

Ashleigh takes the pills out the packet

Jasmine – What are you doing?!

Ashleigh – I’m not doing anything; this is Ryan telling me to do this, alright? The moving Ryan-Picture!

Ashleigh picks up the pills; crumbling them up into the sink and turning the tap on; flushing them down the sink and Jasmine stands, holding her belly 
Jasmine – What the hell have we done?

Ashleigh – Are you scared?

Jasmine – Yeah; I am a little bit!

Ashleigh – Good, because that means you’re feeling something; it’s working already!

Ashleigh smiles at Jasmine

Jasmine – Right, do you know what we’re going to do?

Ashleigh – What are we going to do, Jasmine? 

Jasmine – We’re going to do a stock take for the stall, and don’t even think about arguing with me, alright?

Jasmine exits and Ashleigh rolls her eyes, sighing madly

In Lorna’s living room with Imane sat down on the sofa; Lorna enters holding a cloth; she sits down next to Imane on the sofa and she dabs a cut on Imane’s forehead

Lorna – At least it’s not REALLY bad.

Imane – Yeah; he apologised afterwards.

Lorna – And that makes a difference, how—?

Imane – Because he’s scared of his Dad.

Lorna – What kind of excuse is that?!

Imane – I thought that too but—Seva; he’s aggressive; he’s a nasty piece of work.

Lorna – Then someone has to stand up to him, mustn’t they?

Imane – It’s not that simple, Lorna.

Lorna – Why don’t you go for a drink? It could make you feel a bit better!

Imane – Are you sure?

Lorna – Yeah; go ahead!
Lorna smiles at Imane and Imane smiles back slightly and she stands up, exiting
In Seva’s living room with Kafi polishing the TV Screen; Ranveer enters
Ranveer – Where’s Guru?

Kafi – He’s out; thank goodness.

Kafi turns to Ranveer

Kafi – What did you do to Imane last night?

Ranveer – What do you mean?

Kafi – We heard her screams from here, Ranveer! What did you do to her?

Ranveer – I just—I got her to graze the side of her face on the wall.

Kafi – What—What the HELL, Ranveer? This completely goes from far and beyond our religion—!

Ranveer – Mum, please; you have to understand—!

Kafi – NO! No, I don’t understand; I don’t want to either; YOU made a mistake, so you try and fix it.

Kafi exits, slamming the door behind her and Ranveer puts his hand on his head, sighing  
In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people, with Kieran and Imane stood nearby each other at the Bar
Imane – I reckon that the local’s the best way to get a real feel of the place.

Kieran – Yeah; it’s not like there’s arguments all over this place.

Imane – It’s all about drama for you and your family though, isn’t it?

Kieran – That explains the cut on your face.

Imane – This cut shows that I’m a fighter!

Sophs enters, walking over to Kieran at the Bar

Sophs – Kieran’s a fighter—When you get to know him anyway; he’s full of secrets!

Imane – Some sort of “fighter”(!) 

Imane exits, walking into the Ladies Toilets

Sophs – Please, just tell me what I can do show we can talk to each other again.

Kieran – No, you made it clear; the games over.

Sophs – I want you, OK? You know that I want you and it’s not just to impress your family; it’s for me aswell! Look, you’re not the only one who’s confused on what to do, you know? I’ve just found out that you have a Daughter; how do you think that makes me feel? Why do you think that I’d push you away for having a Daughter, Kieran? Everybody in my life has left me; it’s true, you know that; my old friends hate me, my family don’t even bother contacting me; Audrey, Ryan; and I’ve coped with all of that misery—Most of the time. I’m used to it; look, I’m telling you that I want to be with you forever; I can’t cope on my own anymore, I just—I get scared, that’s all. Do you really want to end it like this, Kieran?

Sophs sighs sadly, rolling her eyes

Kieran – You look upset.
Sophs – Well I’m not exactly Amy, am I?

A tear rolls down Sophs’ cheek and Sophs wipes it off her face

Kieran – You’ll be better off without me, Sophs; I know you will. You won’t even notice that you’ll be on your own; you could get rich, single; you could finally be happy!

Sophs – I don’t want to be rich and alone.

Kieran sips his drink and Sophs exits, slamming the door behind her 

In Derek’s living room; clothes are everywhere, Amanda and Ashleigh are sat down on separate sofas. Jasmine enters

Jasmine – Who are we aiming this at; the old ladies bingo market?! Where did all this lot come from? 

Amanda – Your Nan did some deals!

Jasmine – NAN?! Did you know about this, Ashleigh?
Ashleigh – Don’t ask me; I’m not saying anything.

Jasmine – Are you telling me that these are knock-offs? 

Amanda shrugs and Jasmine stuffs some of the clothes on the floor into a box

Jasmine – Right, that’s it; this lots going on the bargain round tomorrow. I can’t take my eyes off you for ten minutes; no wonder why you haven’t been making any money!

Amanda – I hardly had anything to do with it; I’ve been looking after the flower stall most of the time!

Jasmine – Stop right there, Mum, alright? You’re messed up; you blew it; end of! I’ll tell you what I need; a strong coffee, can you do that without messing up?

Amanda stands and exits

Jasmine – Oh, and I’ll have some biscuits; chocolate ones! I don’t want the marketplace shop’s own-brand; I want proper biscuits, alright, Ashleigh?

Jasmine takes her purse out her handbag; passing Ashleigh some money

Ashleigh – Alright; I’ll be as quick as I can! 

Ashleigh smiles at Jasmine

Jasmine – What are you smiling at?

Ashleigh – It’s good to have you back, Jas!

Ashleigh exits and Jasmine rolls her eyes

In the Reception with Sophs sat down on one of the sofas looking through a magazine, Elliot enters

Elliot – I’ve been looking for you!

Sophs – Me? 

Elliot – Yeah.

Sophs – Well—Seeing as I can’t see Kieran being interested; I wondered if you fancied going out on a posh lunch or something? But, now is not the time for sitting round eating prawns and lobster; now is the time to think about work and the future.

Elliot – Good; because someone called the bookies while I was in there earlier; he delivered this.

Elliot gets out a small card from his pocket, passing it to Sophs

Sophs – Perfect! Thank you, Elliot. 

Elliot – He wants to talk it over with you; face-to-face; business work.

Sophs – OK, well; at least it’s going to take my mind off being dateless and desperate.

Sophs stands

Sophs – Kieran’s in the past, and I am the future!

Elliot – What do you mean the “past”?

Sophs – It’s over, Elliot; it’s good though; it’s all good, and—Well, this business venture is exactly what I need! I’ve got money on my mind and my mind on money!

Sophs laughs and exits and Elliot sighs, putting his hand on his head

In Seva’s Dining Room with Kafi setting up the table, Aasha enters

Aasha – Three spaces?

Kafi – Yeah; your father’s out.

Aasha – Why?

Kafi – He’s gone to pick the rest of our stuff from the house!

Aasha – Good!

Aasha closes the door behind her and she turns to Kafi

Aasha – Mum, I need you to do a favour for me.

Kafi looks at Aasha, rolling her eyes and sighing

In the Reception, Imane enters; walking out the Dirty Duck Pub, Ashleigh enters holding a carrier bag

Imane – How’s Jasmine?

Ashleigh – She’s back to her old self!

Imane – In what way?

Ashleigh – She’s fine.

Imane – Oh, the last time I heard of her she was going mental at Kelsey or something.

Ashleigh – That wasn’t her; it was her Mum; she doesn’t want Jasmine to be normal.

Imane – Really? 

Ashleigh – You know what Amanda’s like; if she was your Mother, what would you be like?

Imane – Why? Does Jasmine have something against her or something? If she’s bothering her, then why doesn’t she just tell her to back off?

Ashleigh – Because Amanda’s her Mother, and she’s mental; but she doesn’t want to hurt her feelings because—You know? Cancer. Bless her; let’s hope she doesn’t have a painful death.

Ashleigh smiles at Imane

Ashleigh – Oh, and by the way; you should REALLY get that cut on your face checked out; it looks like you’ve been in a catfight or something.

Ashleigh exits, walking up the stairs

Outside a Mansion a Taxi parks on the drive and Sophs steps out of it; the taxi drives away and Sophs’ mobile beeps, she takes it out her handbag; looking at it, she’s received a text from Elliot saying, “Don’t blame me” and she looks at it puzzled, walking into the Mansion 

In Seva’s Kitchen, Kafi enters, followed by Aasha; Kafi continues chopping vegetables

Aasha – Please!

Kafi – I said no!

Aasha – Mum, please; I’ll do anything you like for a week!

Kafi – “No” means “No!” 
Aasha – What if I gave you—

Kafi – AASHA!

Kafi turns to Aasha

Aasha – I don’t know how to speak to her after what Ranveer did to her!

Kafi – You haven’t even seen her yet.

Aasha – No; but I can guess that he did to her; the same as what he did to me!

Kafi – Ranveer wouldn’t do that; even if your Father asked him to.

Aasha – Wanna bet? 

Kafi sighs

Kafi – Look, Aasha; “No” is my final answer; if you want to see how she is so badly, then visit her yourself!

Kafi puts the Vegetables in a frying pan
Kafi – Keep an eye on them, yeah?

Kafi exits, closing the door behind her and Aasha rolls her eyes, sighing

In a large room with Skyscraper Windows, Sophs enters and she looks out the skyscrapers at the ocean; there are a Dozen set tables and Sophs look at the tall buildings outside the Skyscrapers; there’s a rattle above her and Sophs looks up, walking up the Stairs; Kieran’s stood by the Skyscrapers, looking at the view and Sophs walks up to him, looking puzzled. Kieran turns to her and Sophs looks at him in shokc

In Audrey’s living room with Bronwyn sat down on the sofa; she’s got a list on the table with the names, “AMY” “NAN” “GRANDDAD” “MEG” Audrey enters

Audrey – What have you got there, dear?

Bronwyn – People which are against me; but then again, they could help me somehow.

Audrey – What do you mean by that?

Bronwyn – You know I didn’t steal the money—Right?

Audrey – Of course I do, dear; I never thought you did anyway!

Bronwyn – Well—Does Granddad believe me now?

Audrey – He’s always believed you aswell.

Bronwyn gets a marker pen; crossing off “NAN” and “GRANDDAD” out

Bronwyn – Right then, two down—Two to go.

Bronwyn looks up at Audrey nervously and Audrey sighs sadly

In a Big Room full of Skyscraper Windows; Kieran’s stood by the windows looking at Sophs

Sophs – And there I was thinking that I was going to meet a man who was going to make me VERY rich!

Kieran – I had to get your attention somehow.

Sophs – You had my attention and you rejected my offer of our future; a family. 

Kieran – You’re being serious about this, are you? 

Sophs – Well, why not?

Kieran – I just—I just get tired of families; I have a big enough one already. When me and Becky were kids; we used to run up a Tower Block out this building; out there in the distance, and I’d get to the top I used to be so knackered! There weren’t any safety rails or anything; we would just stand on the top and you would—And I’ll never forget the feeling of the whole city just laid out before me; a whole world just waiting for me to conquer it.

Sophs – I just made do with Barbie Dolls.

Kieran – I’ll never forget that feeling that it could all belong to me; if only—

Sophs – If only you hadn’t have been so selfish, or cold.

Kieran – Something I heard earlier; about luck, is that if you needed it then you had to keep it close to you, because then maybe it runs out; if it does you may never get it back again, so maybe YOU are the piece that makes all of it possible? Separately we’re good; but together we could be great! Together; think what we could achieve? Isn’t that what you want?

Sophs walks to another Skyscraper Window, looking out of it and Kieran rolls his eyes, sighing
In Derek’s living room with Jasmine sat down on the sofa looking through a folder; Amanda’s putting clothes into a box

Jasmine – Where are your records?

Ashleigh enters

Amanda – What records?

Jasmine – Exactly; you’re supposed to write in at the end of the day everything that’s been sold and how much for! This is a joke; did you know about this, Ashleigh? 

Ashleigh – Ask her.

Amanda – I’m sorry?!

Ashleigh – I’m not a grass.

Jasmine – No; go on!

Ashleigh – What was it that I said to you, Amanda?
Amanda – When?

Ashleigh – Two or so weeks ago; was it? “Shouldn’t we be writing all of this down?”

Amanda – I don’t remember you saying that!

Ashleigh – We had an argument about it, Amanda; you and Becky both ganged up on me and told me to shut up!

Amanda – I said no such thing!

Ashleigh – Alright then; forget it!

Amanda – Ask Becky yourself, Jasmine!

Ashleigh – Yeah; because she’s so honest and trustworthy, isn’t she?(!)

Amanda – Are you accusing me of lying?!

Ashleigh – Why has it always got to come to this? You’ve forgotten! You’ve made a mistake! There’s no need to start a war!

Jasmine – The fact is that there’s been NOTHING written in this book since I went into Hospital; before it!

Ashleigh – I rest my case!

Amanda – I don’t like this.

Amanda exits and Ashleigh rolls her eyes

Ashleigh – Oh, for goodness sake! Amanda, where are you going?!

Jasmine stands, putting the folder down 

Ashleigh – AMANDA?! Do you want to go after her, Jasmine?

Jasmine – Not if I want to get this done as some point this year; I’m better off without her for now, she’ll get over it!

Jasmine picks up the box and exits. Ashleigh smirks as Jasmine exits

In the Reception with Imane sat down on one of the sofas, Lorna enters; walking down the stairs

Lorna – Where have you been? I’ve been worried about you!

Imane – There’s a first.

Lorna – I was; I still am! What’s wrong, Imane?

Imane – Everything. I just—I don’t know what to do anymore; I give up!

Imane stands

Lorna – Is this about what that Baines Boy did?

Imane – No; I’m just—

Aasha enters, walking down the stairs

Aasha – Imane—?

Aasha looks at Imane’s cut on her face in shock

Aasha – Imane, did—?

Lorna – Yeah; he did.

Imane – Lorna—

Lorna – Your Brother; not to mention your Dad; they’re TWISTED! They need to be locked up in a cage or something!

Aasha – Why are you taking all of this out on me? I don’t even know who you are!
Lorna – I know; but if my friends hurt, that means I’m involved, so why don’t you just go back to where you came from and stay away from my friend? That goes for your family aswell.

Aasha looks at Imane sadly

Aasha – I’m sorry.

Aasha exits, walking up the stairs

Imane – What did you do that for?!

Lorna – I was just—

Imane – Go after her and apologise!

Lorna rolls her eyes and she exits, walking up the stairs. Amanda enters, walking down the stairs and Imane rolls her eyes, sitting back down on the sofa, Amanda walks over to her

Amanda – I don’t suppose you’ve opened the shop, have you?

Imane gets out a small bag from her handbag

Imane – A mini-portable shop! What do you want, Amanda?

Amanda – Paracetamol?
Imane – Yeah; here!
Imane takes a Packet of Paracetamol’s out the bag

Imane – Take them for free; I don’t need money right now. How’s Jasmine? 

Amanda – I don’t want to talk about her just now.

Imane – Oh, dear; what’s happened? 

Amanda – She’s just a very ungrateful girl.

Imane – You know, Amanda? Sometimes—Well, my Mum could be just a LITTLE bit—What’s the word? Overwhelming!

Amanda – What are you saying? 

Imane – I’m not saying anything.

Amanda – Yes, you are! Who have you been speaking to?

Imane – Nobody; it’s just that I assumed—

Amanda – Well don’t assume anything! Thanks for the Paracetamol’s.

Amanda exits, walking up the stairs and Imane sighs sadly
In a Big Room full of Skyscraper Windows; Kieran and Sophs

Sophs – I feel as if I’ve been here before! I just don’t know if I believe in destiny and soulmates anymore.

Kieran – You haven’t been here before then.

Kieran turns Sophs around to him and he gets on one knee, holding Sophs’ hands

Kieran – Marry me.

Sophs – Has this room made you dizzy or—?

Kieran – You’re it. You’re the missing piece and I know that I’m yours. Why do you think that I brought you here? Go on, marry me.

Sophs nods and Kieran stands, getting out a small box with a Ring; putting it on Sophs’ finger, they kiss and look at the view

Kieran – This is going to be the start of MASSIVE things for us. Happy?

Sophs – I love you. I said that I didn’t want to end up rich, and I lied because I DEFINITELY don’t want to end up skint, and alone. Let’s conquer the world, Baby.

They look at each other and kiss 
In Derek’s Kitchen with Ashleigh cooking Spaghetti Bolognaise; Amanda enters holding her handbag

Amanda – Where’s Jasmine?

Ashleigh – She’s in the bath!

Amanda – Good.

Amanda closes the door behind her

Ashleigh – Why “Good”?

Amanda – Because I want a word with you.

Amanda puts her handbag down on the table, looking at Ashleigh

Amanda – Don’t think that I don’t know what you’re doing.

Ashleigh – Oh, yeah; what am I doing? 

Amanda – What did you say to Imane?

Ashleigh – Nothing!

Amanda – Well she seems to think that I’m an interfering Mother; where would she get that idea from?

Ashleigh – Maybe you are? I don’t know!

Amanda – I’m not! I try VERY hard to be the complete opposite! You said something to her; just admit it!

Ashleigh – You want to look up the word “Paranoid;” all of those times in the bin and you STILL don’t know what it is!

Amanda – You were in the Reception earlier with her.

Ashleigh – You need help. 

Amanda – You’re a VERY wicked girl.

Ashleigh – Everyone’s got a saint. 

Amanda – Jasmine’s not stupid; she’ll see through you eventually.

Ashleigh – You wouldn’t have Jasmine around at all if it wasn’t for me!

Amanda – I’m sorry?
Ashleigh – She’d be off abroad somewhere with that killer of a Husband of hers!

Amanda – What are you talking about?

Ashleigh – YOU owe ME!

Amanda – I don’t understand.

Ashleigh – You’d let her go off with a killer, would you? 

Amanda – Whatever Ryan did, he—

Ashleigh – You want to make excuses for him, Amanda; of course you do!

Amanda – Did—Did you do something to stop her from going away with Ryan? 

Ashleigh – He was and still is a murderer, Amanda. SOMEONE had to do their civic duty.

Amanda – What?

Ashleigh – I called the Police.

Amanda looks at Ashleigh in shock

Amanda – That—That’s the night I went into a coma. You almost killed me!

Ashleigh – I think you’ll find if anyone got you in a coma; Ryan did it, Amanda. 

Amanda – Does Jasmine know this?

Ashleigh – I’m not sure if she’ll be able to cope.

Amanda – I’m going to tell her.

Ashleigh – No, I don’t think you are—!

Amanda – I will; just you watch me!

Ashleigh – What; and send her off on one? 

Amanda – I WILL tell her.

Ashleigh – Go on then; go and tell her right now, she’s in the bath; I don’t suppose that the doors locked! Go and tell her now while she’s happy; go on. Get this into your head; she’s mine now, not yours; the best you can do is leave well alone.

Amanda looks at Ashleigh in horror
TO BE CONTINUED
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