Episode 236

In the Dirty Duck Pub – Sasha’s bedroom, with Sasha and Jamie laid down in bed; Jamie’s asleep and Sasha’s turned away from Jamie, awake with a smile on her face

In Derek’s Living Room with Becky sat down on the sofa watching TV. Derek enters

Derek – Becky, get up; you need to get a Job!

Becky – Can’t I just work at the Stall?

Derek – No, you can’t!
Becky – What about the Car Lot?

Derek – Becky—

Becky – Or the Bookies? Kieran could easily get me a Job and—

Derek – No, Becky; you’re not working with Family members!
Becky - Alright, fine!

Becky stands and Amanda enters

Becky – I’ll go to a Street Corner and follow in Kelsey’s footsteps, shall—

Amanda – REBECCA!

Becky looks at Amanda sadly and she sighs

In the Dirty Duck Pub Staircase with Court picking up Emma’s Coat from the Coat Hanger

Court – EMMA, ARE YOU READY?!

Emma – *From upstairs* YEAH; I’M JUST GETTING CHANGED, I’LL BE DOWN IN A MINUTE!

Sasha enters, walking down the stairs

Sasha – There’s a lot of shouting going on this morning, isn’t there?

Court – Yeah; I’m sorry if I woke you—

Emma – *From upstairs* COURT WHERE’S MY IPOD?!

Court – I DON’T KNOW, PROBABLY STUFFED UNDER YOUR BED AS USUAL?!

Emma – *From upstairs* I’M NOT LEAVING WITHOUT IT, COURT!

Court – TOUGH; MUM’S EXPECTING US ROUND IN LESS THAN FIFTEEN MINUTES AND WE’RE GOING TO MISS THE BUS IF YOU DON’T HURRY UP!

Court looks at Sasha, sighing

Sasha – Sisters, eh?

Sasha exits, walking through the door leading behind the Bar

Court – “Sisters” isn’t the word.

Court rolls her eyes, looking upstairs

In Seva’s Living Room with Aasha sat down on the sofa; she has the laptop on her knee and she’s writing an Essay. Kafi enters

Kafi – Still doing that Essay?!

Aasha – Yeah; It’s not as easy as it sounds, you know? 

Kafi – How many words do you have to do?

Aasha – Five Thousands at LEAST.

Kafi – When’s it due?

Aasha – Today, that’s why I’m up early!

Kafi – Tell you what. Why don’t you have the day off today?

Aasha – Mum, it’ll affect my attendance and I—

Kafi – It’s a Friday, Aasha; you’ve worked hard on this Essay, you deserve a break!

Aasha – Alright, I’ll happily have the day off, but—Who are you and what have you done with my Mum? 

Kafi – She’s right here, Aasha!

Aasha – You’ve always been fussed about my attendance though; I had food poisoning and you made me go!

Kafi – That’s because I didn’t believe you after you—

Kafi looks at Aasha sadly; sitting down on the armchair of the sofa

Aasha – You can mention it, you know? The Bullying.

Kafi – I should’ve been there for you, Aasha.

Aasha – No, don’t blame this on yourself; you tried your—

Kafi – Yes, I tried my best; in the end. You bleached your Skin and it was all my fault because I didn’t believe you until—Until you did bleach your Skin.

Aasha – You don’t have to be sorry for it; that was years ago and—

Kafi – But I was your Mother, and I let you down. That’s not going to happen this time with the—You know? The Kiss. I’ll be there for you, and I’ll make sure your Father doesn’t find out about it either; ever!

Aasha smiles at Kafi; standing up and hugging her, Kafi hugs her back and a tear rolls down her cheek. In the corridor, Seva’s stood nearby the Living Room looking angry; he walks into the Kitchen, exiting; slamming the door behind him

In Derek’s Kitchen with Amanda making a cup of coffee. Becky’s stood by the door

Becky – I didn’t mean it like that though, Mum!
Amanda – I know what I heard, Becky; it’s unacceptable!

Becky – But it’s true, isn’t it? Kelsey’s a—

Amanda – Don’t you think this family has been through enough damage recently? That Girl; she’s broken; probably unrepairable; just like your Sister.

Becky – Oh, so the focus is all back on Jasmine again is it?! 

Amanda – Of course not, I was just—

Ryan enters, holding Rosie

Becky – Oh, and here’s Mister “Perfect”!
Ryan – What?

Becky – My Sister loves you; Jasmine does, she LOVES you, and all you give her is an excuse to LEAVE her; you ALWAYS do and one day you’ll break her Heart like everyone else!

Becky exits, slamming the door behind her; Ryan looks at Amanda puzzled

Ryan – What’s up with her?

Amanda – She’s just—She’s just a bit upset I think.

Ryan – More like angry! 

Amanda – How is she? Rosie? 

Ryan – Oh, she’s—

Ryan looks at Amanda sadly and Amanda puts her hand on his shoulder

Amanda – Remember, if you need to speak to me you know where to find me, yeah?

Amanda smiles at Ryan and Ryan nods, smiling back

In the Dirty Duck Pub with Sasha stood behind the Bar Drinking a Glass of Vodka

Jamie – *From Upstairs* SASHA, COULD YOU HELP ME DOWNSTAIRS?!

Sasha – WHAT DO YOU NEED?!

Jamie – *From Upstairs* I JUST NEED HALF A PINT; NO MORE!

Sasha – OK, I’LL BRING ONE UP IN ABOUT FIVE MINUTES OR SO!

Sasha smiles, sipping her Drink again

In Seva’s Dining Room with Ranveer sat down at the table; there’s a cup of tea and a plate of Biscuits on the table in front of him, and he’s reading the newspaper. Seva enters

Seva – Ranveer, can I ask you something?

Ranveer puts the Newspaper down on the table, turning to Seva

Ranveer – What? Sorry!

Seva – Can I ask you something?

Ranveer – Oh, yeah; sure! What’s up?
Seva – Have I ever told you about the Kapoor’s?

Ranveer – Briefly, yeah; when you and Mum were having an argument.

Seva – Well—Does Aasha know; the Girl?

Ranveer – Not as I—

Seva – Liar.

Ranveer looks at Seva in shock

Ranveer – What?

Seva – YOU’RE A LIAR! 

Ranveer – No, Guru; I’m not a—

Seva – What do you know, Ranveer? What do you know about your Sister?
Ranveer looks at Seva nervously as Seva stares at him madly

In Karen’s Corridor with Karen opening the front door, Court and Emma enter

Karen – OOOOH, HOW LOVELY!

Karen hugs Court and Emma

Karen – My Two Girls visiting me!

Karen smiles at them 

Court – It’s nothing really; we just came to visit you like we usually do! Isn’t that right, Emma?

Emma – Not really, I’ve not seen her for months! 

Karen – Oh, really? I thought you—

Karen laughs, putting her hand on her head

Karen – SILLY ME! I’m imaging things again!

Karen takes her hand away from her head

Emma – Mum—When are going to come back to the—

Court – She’s not coming back.

Emma – What?! But—

Karen – There’s too many bad things that went on in the Hotel during my stay; I mean—I went there during a fire which killed Three—

Emma – Yeah, so did I, and Uncle Ian! 

Karen puts her hand over her mouth
Karen – I’ve forgotten something, haven’t I?

Court – Why don’t I put the Kettle on, yeah?
Karen – Oh, yes; I was meant to put the Kettle on, I was—

Court puts her hand on Karen’s arm, smiling at her; walking into the Kitchen, exiting

In the Dirty Duck Pub Living Room with Jamie sat down on the sofa, Sasha enters holding half a pint of Beer; she places it on the table in front of Jamie

Jamie – Thanks, Sasha.

Sasha – No problem!

Sasha smiles at Jamie

Sasha – Jamie, I was wondering—

Jamie – Yeah?

Sasha – Have you ever thought about—

Sasha sits down on the armchair of the sofa, looking at Jamie

Sasha – You know? Making a family? 

Jamie – I’d love to make a family; yeah! It would be amazing.

Sasha – So—

Jamie – Not now though, Sasha; after the Wedding maybe? 

Sasha – But—We can push the Wedding back, can’t we? To like—Next year?

Jamie – What?

Sasha – The Wedding; we can push it back for another—

Jamie – NINE Months?

Sasha – Yeah! I think it would be a great idea, don’t—

Jamie – No, Sasha; we’ve waited long enough to get married! We’re getting married in December; Christmas Day.

Sasha – Yeah, and that’s nine months away isn’t it? So why don’t we—
Jamie – It’s not going to happen, Sasha; I’m sorry. 

Sasha looks at Jamie sadly and she exits, walking out to the Landing. Jamie sips his pint of Beer, turning the TV on by the remote

In Karen’s Kitchen with Court making Two cups of teas, Emma enters

Emma – Why didn’t you tell me about Mum not coming back to the Hotel?
Court – Because I knew that you’d act like this; that’s why!

Emma – I’m her Daughter, Court; I have as much right to know about whether she comes back to the Hotel or not as you do!

Court – And give her stress?

Emma – I WOULDN’T GIVE HER STRESS!

Court rolls her eyes, picking up the two cups of teas

Court – You’re too young to—

Emma – Understand? Yeah; I am, aren’t I? Too Young to understand that my Mum’s Bipolar. Too Young to understand that my Mum’s ill. Too Young to understand that I can’t find out anything without finding out for myself. Too Young to understand about my Sister’s diagnosis; her Bipolar! OH, YEAH; BECAUSE I’M TOO YOUNG FOR ALL OF THAT, AREN’T I?! 
Court – Of course not, but—

Emma – But what, Court? But WHAT?! 

Court puts the Drinks back on the Kitchen Counter; she turns back to Emma

Court – Now you listen to me, Emma—

Emma – No. No, YOU listen to ME for once in your life, Court! YOU LISTEN TO ME! I’m not a little Girl anymore, Court. I’ve been through enough experience to understand things; I got KIDNAPPED for god’s sake! 

Court – And that’ makes a difference how? 
Emma – I’m just saying that I’m old enough to understand things now; and why didn’t you ask Jamie to come?

Court looks away from Emma nervously

Emma – C—Court?

Court looks at Emma sadly and she sighs

In Derek’s Corridor, there’s a knock at the door; Ryan enters, walking out the Living Room, he opens the front door and Rach is stood in front of him holding a Teddy

Rach – Mind me coming in? I’ve got Rosie a Teddy!

Ryan – Yeah; sure, come right through.

Ryan smiles at Rach, stepping to one side. Rach walks into the corridor and Ryan closes the door behind Rach as she steps into the flat

Rach – Through here?

Ryan – Yeah!

Rach walks into the Living Room where Rosie is laid down in her basket, Ryan enters; standing behind Rach

Rach – May I—?

Ryan – Yeah, sure; go ahead!

Rach smiles at Ryan

Rach – Thank you.

Rach walks over to Rosie’s Basket; taking her out of it, holding her

Rach – She’s—She’s beautiful, Ryan!

Ryan – So you and many people have said.

Rach – You’ve proven to people—You’ve proven to ME that it is possible to take care of a Baby with a Disability. 

Ryan – I’ve not been coping very well without Jasmine though; it’s mainly Amanda doing the caring for her.

Rach – All you do is doubt yourself, don’t you?

Ryan – There’s nothing else for me to do, is there? I can’t just say I’m a good parent, because I’m not. I mean, I was meant to be a Father Figure to Kelsey and look where she is now.

Rach – It’s sad to see a Family break apart like this. Ryan, why don’t you move in my flat for a couple of weeks or so? 

Ryan – What?

Rach – You and Rosie; move in mine? She could be my Second chance!

Ryan – She’s not your Daughter, Rach; just like Hannah wasn’t mine.

Ryan takes Rosie from Rach and a tear rolls down Rach’s cheek

Rach – Ryan—Ryan, please—!

Ryan’s mobile rings; it’s on the table

Ryan – That should be Jasmine—Could you—?

Ryan passes Rosie to Rach and Ryan picks up his mobile; putting it to his ear

Ryan – Hey, Jas! Yeah; everything’s fine! Yeah, she’s perfect, just like when you left.

Ryan smiles and Rach puts Rosie back into her Basket; exiting, looking sad

In Seva’s Kitchen with Kafi cooking a Stir Fry, Seva enters

Kafi – We’re having Stir Fry for Dinner, Seva!

Seva – Sounds wonderful; just like all of your meals. 

Kafi – Oh, shut up!

Kafi turns to Seva, laughing slightly; walking up to him and kissing him

Seva – You know? I’ve had this one thing on my mind ALL DAY, Kafi.

Kafi – What’s that?

Seva – That I can’t trust some people; liars. Liars are disgusting, aren’t they, Kafi?

Kafi – Well—It depends when—

Seva grabs Kafi’s arm

Kafi – Seva—?

Seva – And you know what my Family do to liars, don’t you, Kafi? 

Kafi tries to get away from Seva but she struggles

Kafi – Seva—Seva please let go; you’re hurting me—

Seva – This is what happens to people who lie to the man of the house; the man of the family.

Kafi – SEVA, PLEASE—SEVA LET GO YOU’RE HURTING MY ARM!

Kafi begins to cry; struggling to get away from Seva
Seva – Now, we can either do this the easy way—

Seva puts his mouth against Kafi’s ear

Seva – Or the Hard way.

Kafi looks away from Seva in horror

In the Dirty Duck Pub Living Room with Jamie sat down on the sofa watching TV, Sasha enters

Sasha – Jamie—

Jamie – No, Sasha.

Sasha – You didn’t know what I was going to say!

Jamie – You were going to ask if we could just take this relationship slowly and push the Wedding back even more.

Sasha – No I wasn’t; I wouldn’t do that!

Sasha sits down on a Separate sofa to Jamie

Jamie – Then what were you going to say?

Sasha – A Year Ago, I—I—

Sasha sighs sadly

Sasha – A year ago I lost my Daughter.

Jamie – That’s sad.

Sasha – I know. I still—I still blame myself for it too.

Jamie stands, holding onto the sofa with his right arm; he sits in his Wheelchair

Sasha – Jamie—?

Jamie – Can you take me outside for a bit please? I need some fresh-air.

Sasha – Jamie, please I’m mourning; I’ve been mourning for a year!

Jamie – I know, and we’ll fix that soon, I promise; but—But right now I’m incapable of giving you a child; I’m paralysed.

Sasha – You still can give me a child, Jamie! You can!

Sasha begins to cry

Sasha – PLEASE, JAMIE!

Sasha grabs hold of Jamie’s arm, breaking down in tears

Sasha – PLEASE, JAMIE; PLEASE GIVE ME A CHILD!

Jamie – Sasha, what are you—

Sasha – PLEASE, JAMIE; IT’S THE ONLY THING I WANT! IT’S WHAT I’VE WANTED SINCE SHE GOT TAKEN AWAY FROM ME!

Jamie – SASHA, GET OFF—

Sasha screams; shoving Jamie’s Wheelchair on its side to the floor; Court enters and Jamie lays on the floor on his side; crying in pain

Court – SASHA!

Sasha turns to Court; who’s looking at her in shock, she then turns to Jamie who’s on the floor crying 

Sasha – Wh—What have I done?

Sasha continues to look down at Jamie in shock 
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