Episode 235

In Liz’s Corridor, Liz and Sean enter; Sean closes the door as he steps into the flat

Liz – I’ll put the Kettle on.

Sean – No, Liz—

Liz – I have to—I have to put the Kettle on!

Sean grabs Liz’s arm

Sean – Wait—

Liz – I HAVE TO DO SOMETHING, SEAN! I HAVE TO DO SOMETHING OTHER THAN—Other than worry about my Son. Now let’s make sure that our youngest Son; possibly our only child is safe. Can you do that, Sean?

Sean – Yeah.

Liz – Thank you.

Liz exits, walking into the Kitchen. Sean opens the Living Room Door and Liam’s laid down asleep on the sofa; he looks at him in shock, then looking around the floor with Beer spills and more. Sean puts his hand on his head, sighing

In Town with Audrey and Mavis walking along the pavement

Mavis – I’m so glad that things have finally settled down for Bronwyn!
Audrey – Yeah, me too, dear; I’ve not seen her smile like she has recently for MONTHS!

Mavis – It’s lovely when things get better, right?

Audrey – I don’t think—Well, they HAVE got better; but not better for Bronwyn.

Someone puts their hand on Mavis’ shoulder; Mavis turns and Basil is stood in front of her

Basil – My God, Mavis?!

Mavis – Basil—BASIL!

Mavis hugs Basil, laughing; Basil looks at Audrey; holding his hand out to her

Basil – Basil.

Audrey smiles at Basil; shaking his hand

Audrey – Audrey.

Basil smiles as he and Audrey shake hands

In Liz’s Living Room with Sean stood at the door looking down at Liam; whose sat down on the sofa
Sean – What were you thinking?

Liam – I just wanted a bit of fun.

Sean – WHAT WERE YOU THINKING, LIAM?! WE TRUSTED YOU; ME AND YOUR MUM; WE—WE TRUSTED YOU! 

Liam – I know, and I’m so sorry, Dad; I am!

Sean – No you’re not, or you wouldn’t have done it.
Liam – It was just for a bit of fun; that’s all! 

Sean – “Fun” doesn’t mean spilling Drink everywhere, and is that alcohol?!

Liam – Yeah. 
Sean puts his hand on his head, sighing
Sean – You’re Mum’s going to go BALLASTIC! 

Liam – No she’s not; not if she doesn’t find out!

Sean – Liam, she’s in the Kitchen; in this flat. How can’t she—

Liam – Take her out.

Sean – What?

Liam – Take her out to a Restaurant or something—

Sean – Liam, me and your Mum have a Restaurant ourselves to run; we can’t just—

Liam – I’ll get Harry to cover, and maybe Shirley? 

Sean – It’s their time off though—

Liam – I’ll explain to them what’s happened with Jordan; even though Harry knows, but Shirley doesn’t, and then hopefully they’ll understand.

Liam smiles at Sean and Sean rolls his eyes, sighing

In the Seva’s Kitchen with Kafi cooking a Curry, Ranveer enters

Kafi – We’re having Curry and Rice for Dinner, Ranveer; do you mind telling Aasha and your Father that it might be a bit late?
Ranveer – Yeah; sure, not a problem!

Ranveer smiles at Kafi as she turns back at her; Kafi puts the Spoon down, walking over to Ranveer; smiling at him

Kafi – You’ve grown up so much, Ranveer. 

Ranveer – Mum—!

Kafi – It’s true. I remember this time just over ten years ago, you were this little Boy running around the House; Hyperactive too!

They laugh and Kafi smiles at Ranveer again

Kafi – And now—You’re a man. 

Ranveer – Thanks, Mum.

Kafi kisses Ranveer’s cheek; turning around again

Ranveer – They’re in this area.

Kafi turns back to Ranveer looking puzzled

Kafi – Who?

Ranveer – The Kapoor’s; they’re in this area!

Kafi looks at Ranveer in horror 
In the Dirty Duck Pub with Sasha stood behind the Bar; Diane and Amanda enter, walking to the Bar

Diane – No, Amanda; I am NOT joining one of those Dating Sites!

Amanda – Why not? You always complain about how lonely you are!

Diane – Yes, I do; but I’m not joining a Dating Site.

Amanda – You don’t have to join a Teen one, you know?

Diane – I beg your pardon?

Amanda – You can join an old timers Dating Site and—

Diane – Only Skanks join those kind of things; desperate people! 

Sasha – Can I serve you or are you two just going to discuss Dating Sites all day?
Amanda – No, of course not; sorry! A Lemonade for me and a—

Diane – Double for me.

Sasha – Coming right up!

Sasha walks across the Bar, picking up two empty glasses

In Liz’s Kitchen with Liz making a cup of coffee. Sean enters, closing the door behind him

Liz – Do you want one?

Sean – No, thanks; I’m not thirsty.

Liz – You sure?

Liz turns to Sean, picking up her cup of coffee

Sean – Positive.

Sean smiles at Liz and Liz sips her cup of coffee; putting it down on the Kitchen Counter

Liz – Do you think he’s dead?
Sean – Who?

Liz – Who do you think? Jordan! 

Sean – Wha—No, of course not! 

Liz – You don’t sound too sure.

Sean – Liz, you can’t say it as though you’re sure because to be honest with you—I’m not. I’m not sure, but—He’s my Son, and he is strong.

Liz picks up Jordan’s mobile from the table; looking at it

Liz – I gave it a bit of a clean when I came in. If he is—You know? I don’t see the point in it, but—

Sean – Why don’t you hand it in?

Liz – What?

Sean – The Phone; to the Police?

Liz – No!

Sean – Why not? They can help us!

Liz – Police don’t help you, Sean; they don’t give the “service” they make out they do, they haven’t done for YEARS!

Sean – Liz—

Liz – NO! They still don’t know who murdered that Alex; shot dead in the Pub!

Sean – But Jordan wasn’t shot was he? He wasn’t shot; he ran away!

Liz – YES, he ran away! And what impression would that give the Police about US?! US as the Parents?!

Sean – They can’t argue with our beliefs, Liz.

Liz – But Jordan isn’t a Christian, is he? Jordan wasn’t christened as a Baby! So—So why were we so against him turning Gay?

Sean – Because that’s what Parents do, Liz; I’m sure that Harry’s Parents were the same with him and—

Liz – Don’t say his name. Don’t you dare!

Sean – What?

Liz – Don’t say that man’s name in my flat; DON’T YOU DARE!

Liz places Jordan’s mobile back on the table, exiting; closing the door behind her and Sean sighs sadly

Liz – *From the Living Room* WHAT IN THE WORLD—?!

In the Living Room with Liam on his knees nearby the Beer Stains from the Carpet; Liz is stood by the door 

Liz – WHAT ON EARTH HAVE HAPPENED IN HERE?!

Liam – It wasn’t—

Liz – IT LOOKS LIKE A FLAMING PIG STYE! 

Sean enters

Liam – I know and I’m sorry—

Liz – DON’T EVEN TRY TO EXPLAIN YOURSELF, LIAM!

Liz turns to Sean

Liz – Did you know about this? 

Sean – I—

Liz – You did, didn’t you? Oh—Oh, my god!

Liz exits, slamming the door behind her. Liam looks up at Sean sadly and Sean puts his hand on his head, sighing

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people, Amanda and Diane are stood at the Bar and Sasha’s stood at the other end of the Bar behind it. Ross enters, walking up to Sasha at the Bar
Sasha – Ross, I’ve not seen you for ages! Where have you been?

Ross – You know what our family’s like; always needy!

Sasha laughs

Sasha – Yeah, I’ve lived with my Mum and Dad before, you know?

Ross – Do you miss them?

Sasha – Sometimes.

Ross – Your Mum; she’s ill. Why don’t you—

Sasha – No. No, Ross; I’m not going to visit her. 

Ross – Sasha—

Sasha – And don’t even try to make me feel bad either, because you won’t; she’s not part of my life anymore, and she probably never will be! 

Ross – How can you say that? She’s your Mum!

Sasha – Yeah, and aren’t Mum’s supposed to be loveable, caring to their children? Because my Mum was never either of those things to me!

Sasha exits, walking into the Staircase; Ross sighs sadly and Caroline walks over to him behind the Bar. Basil, Mavis and Audrey enter; Audrey’s pushing Ted in his wheelchair
Mavis – Are you staying permanently then, Basil?

Basil – I’ll think about it!

Basil laughs and they all sit down around a table but Audrey; Audrey takes her handbag off the handle of Ted’s wheelchair

Audrey – Should I get us all a Drink? 

Mavis – Yes, please do, Audrey! Sherry for me please!

Basil – Same as the Lovely Lady here!

Audrey – And what about you, Ted? Do you fancy a Sherry?

Ted nods

Ted – Y—Yeah!

Audrey smiles, walking over to the Bar; taking her purse out her handbag. Amanda turns to Diane grinning; Diane sips her Drink, turning to Amanda

Diane – You can wipe that grin off your face!

Diane looks away from Amanda, putting her Drink down and Amanda laughs slightly; looking over at Basil 
In Seva’s Living Room with Aasha sat down on the sofa with the laptop on her knee; she’s writing an Essay. Kafi enters

Kafi – What are you doing on there then?

Aasha – An Essay for History; I’ve been bombarded with History Homework this week; it’s crazy!

Kafi – Last Night—

Aasha – What about it?

Kafi – Don’t act innocent with me, Aasha.

Aasha – Did Ranveer—?

Kafi – Yeah. Yeah, he did.

Aasha – Mum—Mum, please don’t tell him; don’t tell Guru—

Kafi – Why would I tell your Father?

Aasha begins to cry

Aasha – Please—

Aasha pus her laptop off her knee and onto the table; she stands

Aasha – Please, Mum; YOU CAN’T TELL HIM!

Kafi – I won’t, Aasha; I wouldn’t tell him!

Kafi hugs Aasha

Kafi – Please don’t be scared.

Aasha – I didn’t think about Mahaan; I—

Kafi – I know. Force Marriages are hard, but—I had to do it with your Father, and look at us now; we have Two beautiful children; TWO! I’m sure you and Mahaan will be the same.

Aasha looks at Kafi; pulling herself away from her
Aasha – But, Mum; I—

Kafi – Don’t make this any harder for you, Aasha; It was just a kiss, nothing more.

Aasha – But I’ve gone against my religion; I’ve gone against it and if Guru finds out—IF he finds out; he’ll kill me and he’ll kill him too; he’ll kill—He’ll kill Daner, and it’ll all be my fault!
Kafi – Forget about it; don’t speak of this again, do you understand?

Aasha – I—

Kafi – NEVER speak about it again.

Kafi exits and Aasha wipes her tears as Kafi walks out 
In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people; Diane and Amanda are stood at the Bar; Amanda’s glaring at Ted, Audrey, Mavis and Ted sat down around a table. Diane looks at Amanda

Diane – Don’t even think about it, Amanda!

Amanda – You don’t even know what I’m thinking—

Diane – You’re thinking that I should get all friendly with my fellow elderly friends so I can get all flirty with that—Man! 

Amanda – His names Basil; and you know that too! 

Diane – Amanda, I think you’ll find that I’m not one to fall in love at first sight.

Amanda – Not even with Dad?

Diane – Your Dad was different; he was charming, kind—

Amanda – A bit like Basil?

Diane – Oh, KEEP YOUR NOSE OUT OF OTHER PEOPLES BUSINESS!

Diane exits and Amanda rolls her eyes; exiting. Sasha enters, walking out from the Staircase, Ross is stood at the Bar and Sasha walks over to him

Ross – I understand why you hate your Mum and Dad, Sasha. I do; I understand! What they’ve done to you is horrible, but—Sometimes you have to forgive and forget, don’t you?

Sasha – I’m sorry, Ross; but you seem to live on a completely different planet to me; because in my world my Mum goes somewhere Dark.

Ross – Sasha—

Sasha – My Mum’s never going to get my forgiveness; NEVER. She’s going right down to HELL.

Sasha walks over to someone stood at the Bar and Ross sighs sadly

In Liz’s Kitchen with Liz chopping Potatoes. Liam enters

Liam – I’ve cleaned up the mess in the Living Room.

Liz puts the Knife down; turning to Liam

Liz – I would have done it.

Liam – No, I caused that mess; not you.

Liz – The mess with Jordan running away?
Liam – Mum, that was all of us; I didn’t stop him did—

Liz puts her hand over her face; breaking down in tears, Liam puts his hand on her arm

Liam – Don’t cry, Mum; please don’t cry!

Liz takes her hand away from her face, looking at Liam. Sean enters

Liz – I just give up, OK? I GIVE UP! I’m a failure of a Mother; a failure—I’m a failure of a Human Being; a FAILURE!

Liam – No you’re not; you’re AMAZING, Mum! You’re an amazing Mum!

Liz – You’re just saying that to be kind; you—

Liam – No, it’s true; I love you, Mum; I—

Sean coughs and Liam turns to him

Sean – Liam, do you mind if me and your Mum have a word, please?

Liam – No, of course not!

Liam smiles at Sean; turning back at Liz and smiling at her, exiting. Sean closes the door as Liam exits

Sean – We have to pull ourselves together; we have to keep strong.

Liz – I can’t—I can’t keep strong, Sean; I feel like giving up; I do, I feel like giving up!

Sean – No you don’t.

Liz – I do, Sean! I do, and—And I hate Jordan for what he’s done; I hate Harry, I hate that Gemma Girl, I hate—I hate myself. I hate MYSELF for hating all of them; I hate MYSELF for being ME! 

Liz wipes her tears

Liz – I give up now. There’s nothing we can do.

Sean looks at Liz sadly and Liz looks down; continuing to wipe her tears from her face 
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