Episode 262

In Liz’s Corridor, Jordan enters; walking out from his Bedroom, closing the door behind him. He turns to Kitchen and Liz is stood by the door holding a Suitcase. Jordan looks at her puzzled as Liz stares at him madly

In Seva’s Kitchen with Kafi washing up. Aasha enters
Aasha – You didn’t wake me up for breakfast.

Kafi ignores Aasha; continuing to wash up

Aasha – For once, I actually wanted to wake up!

Aasha laughs slightly; she then looks at Kafi madly

Aasha – Alright, Mum. Fine; ignore me!

Kafi turns to Aasha; putting the plate she’s washing down into the Washing up Bowl

Kafi – You promised me.

Aasha looks at Kafi sadly

Kafi – You promised that you wouldn’t even mention those emails to your Father; that you’d seen them.

Aasha – I know I did.

Kafi – And what did you do, Aasha? 

Aasha – I told him.

Kafi – Exactly. You’ve lost all of my trust now, Aasha; my own Daughter going against my rules.

Aasha – Yeah; as if I don’t get bossed around enough.

Kafi – I don’t boss you around at all; for once in your life, I asked you to do me one favour; just ONE tiny favour; an easy favour—

Ranveer enters

Kafi – And you couldn’t even do that; you couldn’t keep your mouth SHUT.

Ranveer – What’s all this about?

Aasha exits, slamming the door behind her

Kafi – Follow her, Ranveer—

Ranveer – Why? What’s wrong with her?

Kafi – Just follow her; please.

Ranveer nods, exiting and Kafi sighs sadly

In Liz’s Living Room with Liz stood by the door; Jordan’s sat down on the sofa and Liz is looking down at him

Jordan – I’m not going.

Jordan looks up at Liz

Jordan – I’m not leaving again; just because I’ve done something which you don’t like!

Liz – Homosexuality is—

Jordan – What? What is it, Mum? 

Liz – It’s disgusting. 

Jordan – What? So I’m disgusting aswell, am I? I mean, I’m Gay; I can proudly admit it!

Liz – None of this is your fault, Jordan; it’s not your decision to be this way.

Jordan – What’s that supposed to mean?

Liz – This; you; being how you are; Gay! You know it’s disgusting; you know it’s wrong, but that man—That—That Disgusting man; he’s made you this way. 

Jordan – No—

Liz – Yes, Jordan. Harry; he’s done this to you.

Jordan – NO, MUM!

Jordan stands up, looking at Liz madly

Jordan – No, I’ve chosen to be this way; ME, and if you don’t like it; if you don’t like WHO I am, then you’ve clearly never loved me.

Liz – Then you’re just kidding yourself, because I love you, Jordan; I do.

Jordan – Then why can’t you love me now?

Liz – Because you love HIM.

Jordan walks into the corridor, slamming the door behind him and a tear rolls down Liz’s cheek as she sighs

In Izzy’s Bedroom with Izzy sat down at her Dressing Table; she’s got a Dress on and she’s putting some Lipstick on, Deborah enters
Deborah – What do you think you’re doing?

Izzy – What does it look like I’m doing?

Izzy puts her Lipstick on the Dressing Table as she stands; looking at Deborah

Izzy – I’m going out tonight!

Deborah – “Out”? Who with?!

Izzy – By myself hopefully! 

Deborah – Well—Are you going to a party or something? 

Izzy – No, of course not! I’m going to a club.

Deborah – What? You mean the local one?

Izzy – No, that’s way too easy to get alcohol and—

Deborah – “Alcohol”?

Izzy – Yeah; what’s wrong with that?

Deborah – So that explains why you’ve tarted yourself up! You can’t Drink alcohol, Izzy; you’re not Eighteen yet!

Izzy – Yeah, exactly; which is why I’m trying to make myself LOOK Eighteen! You really don’t understand clubbing these days, do you?

Izzy exits, walking out to the corridor; slamming the door behind her

In the Shop with Daner putting stock up on the shelves; Aasha enters; walking behind the till

Daner – Now there’s a face I haven’t seen for a while!

Daner looks at Aasha with a smile on his face

Daner – You could’ve at least said “Hello!” 

Aasha – I’m—I’m sorry, Daner; I’ve just had a bad few days.

Daner – It’s fine. Family?
Aasha – Yeah. How did you guess?

Daner – It’s not exactly hard to guess, is it? Family always get involved with your Business. 

Aasha – It’s not exactly MY Business.

Daner – Really? What is it then?

Aasha looks at Daner, sighing sadly

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people. Harry’s stood behind the Bar, facing Jordan; who’s stood at the Bar

Harry – What do you mean she’s thrown you out?

Jordan – It doesn’t matter; really. I can just check into another flat—

Harry – No, Jordan; she has no right! I’ve had it with that woman sticking her nose in all the time!
Harry walks over to Caroline; who’s serving people

Harry – Caroline, can you tell them that I’ve gone to sort something else if they ask where I’ve gone, please?

Caroline – Yeah, sure!

Harry walks round the Bar

Jordan – Harry, please—

Harry exits

Jordan – HARRY!

Jordan puts his hand on his head, sighing

In the Shop with Daner stood nearby the till; Aasha’s stood behind it
Daner – So, what were the emails of?

Aasha – I—I shouldn’t talk about it; it’s really none of my Business. Besides, I don’t think my Dad would be very happy about me telling people which they don’t even know about his Business.

Daner – Aasha, it’s me; I won’t tell anyone.

Aasha – The first email; this—This man; he sent a picture of a dead man; a corpse on the ground. He’s sending threats to my Dad aswell; aimed at my family.

Daner – You should report them to the Police.

Aasha – My Mum told me to keep my mouth shut; obviously, I couldn’t. 

Daner – Who sent them?

Aasha – Just—Some man. He has something against my Dad.

Daner – Who is he?

Aasha – He’s called Kanvar. 

Daner – K—Kanvar?

Aasha – Yeah; Kanvar Kapoor.

Daner looks at Aasha in shock

Daner – I—I need to put the rest of the stock up.

Aasha – I’m sorry, Daner. Do you know him?

Daner – No—No, don’t worry; it’s nothing!

Daner walks down the Aisle, exiting and Aasha watches Daner walking away, puzzled

In Izzy’s Living Room with Izzy stood up by the window, looking out of it. Rach enters; she’s wearing a Short Dress 

Rach – You ready?

Izzy turns to Rach, picking up her handbag

Izzy – Yeah. Let’s go!

Deborah enters; she looks at Rach 

Deborah – Excuse me, but what do you think you’re doing here?

Rach – Izzy’s invited me to go clubbing. Is that a problem?

Deborah – Izzy, is this true?

Izzy – Yeah. Like Rach said; is that a problem?

Deborah – Rach, can you step outside for a moment, please?

Izzy – Don’t listen to her, you can’t tell her what to do.

Deborah – This is MY flat, Izzy; not yours. Rach, out; please.

Rach exits, walking out to the corridor. Deborah slams the door as Rach walks out

Izzy – “Get some more friends,” you say! “Get out more,” you say even more! I’m doing all of that; I’m being friends with Rach again so I look like I’ve got more friends! I’m going out clubbing; I’m getting out more!

Deborah – When I say “friends” I don’t mean HER! And I don’t mean going out clubbing either.

Izzy – Rach IS my friend, Mum. Just because you hate her; just because you think she’s a tart doesn’t mean I don’t; it doesn’t mean that I don’t hate her too!

Deborah – What the hell has happened to you? 

Izzy – Nothing. I’m just growing up; I’ve not changed at all.

Deborah – Look at yourself. 

Izzy rolls her eyes

Izzy – I’ve had enough of this—

Izzy walks towards the door and Deborah grabs her arm

Deborah – Oh, no you don’t, young lady—!

Izzy – What do you think you’re doing? 

Deborah drags out to the corridor where Rach is
Izzy – GET OFF ME—GET OFF! 

Rach – Deborah, what are you doing?! 

Deborah drags Izzy into the Bathroom

Izzy – MUM! 

Deborah lets go of Izzy
Deborah – Look at yourself. 

Izzy – Mum, I don’t want to argue; I just want to go out and have some—

Deborah – I SAID LOOK AT YOURSELF!

Deborah grabs Izzy’s face; turning her to the Mirror; making her look at herself

Deborah – Look what you’ve done to yourself, Izzy. You look like HER; like that TART sticking her nose in all the time! 

Izzy – I—

Izzy turns to Deborah madly

Izzy – I HAVEN’T CHANGED! I’M STILL ME; I’M STILL IZZY! I’M DOING WHAT YOU ARE TELLING ME TO DO; GO OUT AND HAVE SOME FUN. WHAT IS WRONG WITH THAT?!

Izzy shoves past Deborah, walking out to the corridor. Rach follows her, exiting; slamming the door behind her. Deborah looks at the front door closing, madly 

In Liz’s Living Room with Liz picking up the Cushions; Sean’s stood by the door and Joseph is laid down on his back

Liz – I wish Joseph was just a little mature; then he’d be perfect!

Sean – He already is perfect.

Liz rolls her eyes

Sean – Unlike Jordan obviously.

Liz – Yeah; Jordan isn’t perfect; his sexuality disgusts me for starters!

Sean – That’s his choice.

Liz – Oh, and since when were you so—Civil about this, Sean? You’re never this civil! 

Sean – Yeah; because I know that I’d get a mouthful off you as usual.

Liz – Excuse me?
There’s a slam from the corridor and Harry enters; he looks at Liz

Harry – Who the hell do you think you are?

Liz rolls her eyes; picking up Joseph

Liz – You look tired, Joseph! 

Harry – Are you listening to me? WHO THE HELL DO YOU THINK YOU ARE?!

Liz – Yes, I heard you the first time. 

Harry – WELL—?! 

Liz – I think you should leave.

Jordan enters

Jordan – Listen, Mum—

Liz – I really don’t want to hear it; from either of you. 

Liz passes Joseph to Sean

Liz – Sean, can you take him to his cot, please?

Sean exits, carrying Joseph

Jordan – What do you have against him?

Liz – Nothing. I just don’t like the fact that you two are in a—Serious relationship. 

Harry – Well you’ll have to get used to it, Liz.

Liz – Excuse me, Harry; but this is between me and Jordan; my FAMILY. Not you.

Harry – I am family now. Me and your Son; we’re engaged.

Liz slaps Harry across the face and Harry holds his face, looking at Liz madly

Jordan – MUM—!

Liz slaps Jordan across the face madly and Jordan holds his face

Liz – NOW GET OUT OF MY SIGHT!

Jordan looks at Liz with tears in his eyes as he holds his face

In Seva’s Dining Room with Kafi laying the table; Ranveer’s placing Knives and Forks at the five seats at the table

Ranveer – Why is the table set for five, Mum?

Kafi – Your Sister’s invited someone round!

Seva enters

Seva – A Guest? This should be interesting.

Kafi – Please, don’t cause any drama at the table, Seva.

Seva – Me? I think the only Drama Queen around here is Aasha.

There’s knocking heard from the corridor
Ranveer – Should I get that?

Seva – Yes, please.

Ranveer exits, walking out to the corridor

Kafi – I’m sick of all these arguments, Seva.

Seva – We’re not arguing; none of us are.

Kafi – We can forget about those emails Kanvar sent you; we can move on.

Seva – You’re right.

Kafi – Really?

Seva – Yeah; I can just simply change my email! It’s not a problem.

Kafi – Thank you, Seva.

Kafi smiles at Seva and Seva smiles back. Ranveer enters

Ranveer – The Girl and the Guest have arrived!

Aasha enters with a smile on her face

Seva – What’s with that smile then? Have you invited Mahaan round?

Daner enters and Seva stares at him in shock

Daner – Hello, Mr and Mrs Baines.

Daner holds his hand out to Seva and Kafi

Daner – It’s a pleasure to meet you both!

Daner smiles at them and Seva looks at him madly

In Izzy’s Corridor there’s knocking at the front door. Deborah enters, walking out from the Living Room; she opens the front door and Rach is stood in front of her at the door

Deborah – What the hell do you want?

Rach – Deborah—Deborah, I need your help! I need it—WE need your help!

Deborah – What? What is it?

Rach – It’s Izzy.

Deborah looks at Rach nervously in horror

In Seva’s Kitchen with Seva and Kafi facing Aasha; Seva slams the door 

Seva – What the hell were you thinking, Girl?

Aasha – He was upset, Guru. I thought I’d be nice; comforting! 

Seva – What? By inviting HIM of all people to come round for Dinner?

Aasha – You don’t even know him!

Kafi – She’s right, Seva; you don’t know him; he could be—

Seva – Kafi, don’t you understand who that young man in our Dining Room is? 

Kafi – Why do you have to be so rude all the time? You agreed no more arguments before—

Seva – Yes. BEFORE he came.

Aasha – WHAT’S THE MATTER WITH YOU?!

Aasha exits, walking out to the corridor

Seva – I just need a quiet drink and then I’ll be okay.

Kafi – No, Seva; drinking will only make things worse. I don’t understand why you’re so angry about one of Aasha’s friend coming round to eat with us.

Seva – Do you want to know, Kafi? Do you REALLY want to know?

Kafi – Yes, I do.

Seva – Then I’ll tell you. You’d better listen, Kafi—

Seva slams the door; turning to Kafi again

Seva – And you’d better listen good.

Kafi looks at Seva puzzled and Seva looks at her nervously
TO BE CONTINUED

Seva Baines – Aasha’s Dad 
Kafi Baines – Aasha’s Mum 

Aasha Baines
Izzy – meepmeow

Deborah – Izzy’s Mum 
Rach – hellokitty273 

Liz – Judy’s Friend

Jordan – Liz’s Son 

Harry – Jordan’s Boyfriend 

Daner – ?????? 
Ranveer Baines – Aasha’s Brother 

Sean – Liz’s Husband
Caroline – Barmaid 

