Episode 290

In Derek’s Living Room with Diane laid down on her side, asleep on the sofa; there are six empty Vodka Bottles on the table. Amanda enters

Amanda – Mum?

Amanda walks over to Diane, rolling her eyes; shaking her by her arm

Amanda – MUM!

Diane wakes up, looking up at Amanda; she rolls her eyes, sighing

In the Dirty Duck Pub Kitchen with Kyle sat down at the table dialling a number on his mobile phone, Jay enters

Kyle – Before you ask, I’m calling Georgia.

Kyle stands, putting his mobile phone to his ear

Jay – I wasn’t going to ask! Why would I?

Kyle – Because I know what you’re like.

Jay laughs slightly

Kyle – Hey, Georgia—

Kyle goes silent, looking at his mobile phone a few seconds after

Kyle – She told me not to speak to her until I give her money back!

Jay – Like I said the other week, Kyle; you REALLY need to return it.

Kyle – But—I need it! It’s my life, Bro!

Jay – What? And your Daughter isn’t? 

Kyle – Of course she is.

Kyle puts his mobile phone back on the table, sighing

Jay – You need to make you own choices, Kyle. I can’t be there or you and Lauren all the time.

Jay exits, walking out to the Landing and Kyle sighs sadly

In Derek’s Living Room with Diane sat down on the sofa with her hand on her forehead, she’s holding a Cigarette in the other hand. Amanda enters, holding a Glass of Water and a packet of Paracetamol’s

Diane – I’ve got a banging headache!

Amanda – No wonder! Have you seen how much you drank last night?

Diane – Don’t shout at me, you’ll make my head even worse!

Diane picks her lighter up from the table, lighting her Cigarette. Amanda snatches the Cigarette off Diane

Amanda – WHAT HAVE I TOLD YOU ABOUT SMOKING IN THE FLAT, MUM?!

Diane – Oh, for goodness sake—!

Amanda – Smoking won’t do your head any better! Here—

Amanda places the packet of Paracetamol’s and the Glass of Water on the table in front of Diane

Amanda – Have a Paracetamol, and don’t you even think about falling back to sleep!

Amanda snatches the lighter from Diane, walking out to the corridor, exiting and Diane rolls her eyes, sighing madly

In the Shop with Bronwyn stood at the till opposite Imane. Aasha and Daner are stood down an Aisle putting up stock on the shelves from a Cardboard Box

Bronwyn – Are you sure you’re alright?

Imane – Yeah! Why wouldn’t I be?

Bronwyn – It’s just—I feel as though you don’t like being around me anymore.

Imane – Why would you think that?! 

Bronwyn – Because I have my family here now, and I feel like I’m not giving you the attention you deserve from me, especially from what you’ve done for me these past eight months!

Imane – You owe me nothing, Bronwyn. You’ve already given me what you owed me!

Bronwyn looks at Imane puzzled

Imane – You’ve given me friendship. And when you went, I actually—I nearly broke down.

Bronwyn – I’m—I’m so sorry, Imane.

Imane – Don’t apologise, I’m just glad you’re okay.

Imane smiles at Bronwyn and Bronwyn smiles back, Bronwyn walks out to the Marketplace, exiting. Down the Aisle Daner and Aasha are stood putting up stock on the shelves from a Cardboard Box
Daner – Does your Dad know we work together?

Aasha – I don’t think so; I’m sure I’ve told him once or twice though!

Daner – Don’t they ever come here then?

Aasha – No! They prefer ordering food and that online—You know? ASDA!

Aasha laughs slightly, walking over to the till opposite Imane and Daner smiles slightly, looking at Aasha

In Rach’s Living Room with Rach sat down on the sofa, she’s in her Dressing Gown. Oliver enters, standing at the door

Oliver – You didn’t go to bed last night. 

Rach – I didn’t go to sleep last night either.

Oliver – Why? You look so tired, Rach!

Rach – I’ve been tired for months, Oliver. Or haven’t you even noticed?

Rach stands

Oliver – Look, what happened with Hannah; it wasn’t—

Rach – This isn’t about Hannah, Oliver. It’s about us!

Oliver – I thought that we were good? I thought that we were coping?

Rach – We are. It’s just—I have doubts.

Oliver looks at Rach puzzled

Oliver – You what?

Rach – Yeah; I have doubts. 

Oliver – What about? We can pull through whatever doubts you have!

Rach – I’m—I’m scared, Oliver.

Oliver – Scared of what?

Oliver walks over to Rach

Rach – That you’ll hurt me too.

Oliver looks at Rach in shock as a tear rolls down Rach’s cheek

In the Shop with Imane stood behind the till opposite Aasha; Daner’s stood down the Aisle putting up stock on the shelves from a Cardboard Box
Imane – I can’t ask people to go away, Aasha! I need to make money somehow!

Aasha – But—Look, I know that it’s unlikely my family will walk through the door, but—I just want to be careful.

Imane – I can’t, Aasha. I would, I honestly would; but I can’t! I can’t just put up a sign saying, “NO SIKH’S” can I? I would be accused of racism, Aasha, and who knows what could happen—

Imane looks behind Aasha nervously

Aasha – I don’t care! I just don’t want them to find out that me and Daner work together, OK?

Ranveer – Looks like you’ve been caught out, Aasha.

Aasha freezes. Ranveer’s stood behind her, Aasha turns to him

Ranveer – Let’s see what Mum and Guru have to say about this, shall we?

Aasha looks at Ranveer in horror

In the Dirty Duck Pub with Lauren stood behind the Bar, cleaning it. Jay enters, walking out from the Staircase

Jay – What time are you planning to open up?

Lauren turns to Jay

Lauren – I’m not sure! Not too early. Why?

Jay – I was just thinking that we should open up early? We opened late last night!
Lauren – Yeah, and—

Court enters, walking out from the Staircase

Court – Guys—I need your help! 

Lauren – What is it?

Court – It’s Jamie—

Lauren and Jay look at Court nervously 

In Rach’s Living Room with Rach sat down on a separate sofa to Oliver

Oliver - Has Tori made you think this of me or—?

Rach – No. I’ve thought about it for months now, I nearly didn’t let you move in because I was so doubtful.

Oliver – So—

Oliver stands

Oliver – Why am I even here?

Rach – What?

Oliver – Why do I still live here; in this flat? 

Rach stands, looking at Oliver, sighing

Rach – Look, I’m tired, alright? My heads going round in circles; I don’t know what to think!

Oliver – Yes you do. YES YOU DO, RACH! You don’t trust me. You don’t trust me, do you?

Rach – Of course I trust you!

Oliver – Then why are you doubtful? Why are you scared that I’ll hurt you?

Rach – Because you’ve done it before with Carly, you’ve done it with Deborah, and I’m scared that you’ll do it AGAIN!

Oliver – I wouldn’t do what I did to them to you. I wouldn’t jump into bed with someone else; I have you Rach!

Rach Oliver – I didn’t say that you were going to hurt me; I’m just worried.

Oliver – So you don’t trust me?

Rach – Oh for—YOU’RE TWISTING MY WORDS! This is what you do, you twist my words and then you make me—You make me feel guilty, Oliver! You make me feel—GUILT! What have I got to be guilty about—Well, apart from the affair? 

Oliver – I don’t feel guilty over the affair; Deborah was a mess a long time ago, before I even met her I’m guessing.

Rach – Who—Who are you?

Oliver – I’m your fiancée, Rach, and you’re mine.

Rach looks at Oliver in horror with tears in her eyes

In Audrey’s Kitchen Audrey and Basil enter

Basil – So, when’s the funeral again?

Audrey – It’s on Friday, dear! 

Audrey turns to Basil

Basil – I hope we give him the send-off he deserves.

Audrey – Me too, dear! Do you want a coffee?

Basil – No, I’m fine thanks!

Bronwyn enters, putting her keys on the table

Audrey – Aren’t you going for a Job interview, Bronwyn?

Bronwyn – Well, I was, but—

Audrey – Has something happened?

Basil – I’ll go if you like?

Bronwyn – If you don’t mind—?

Basil nods, walking out to the corridor, exiting

Audrey – Well—? What is it?

Bronwyn – He—He kept looking at them, Nan.

Audrey – He kept looking at what, sweetheart?

Bronwyn pulls up her sleeves, showing several cuts down her arm to her wrists and Audrey looks at her in shock


In Seva’s Kitchen with Kafi stood nearby the Kitchen Counter facing Ranveer and Aasha

Ranveer – Why aren’t you bothered?!

Kafi – Because I can’t deal with this stress, Ranveer; that’s why!

Ranveer – SHE’S BEEN WORKING WITH THAT KAPOOR BOY FOR—How long, Aasha?

Aasha – Why does it matter to you anyway? 

Ranveer – BECAUSE THEY’RE PATHETIC LOW LIVES, AASHA!

Seva enters, standing nearby the door

Aasha – THEY MIGHT BE, BUT HE ISN’T!

Seva – What’s all the shouting about? Has something happened?

Aasha puts her hand on her head, sighing sadly and Kafi sighs, looking at Seva

In the Dirty Duck Pub Living Room with Karen sat down on the sofa, Court, Jay and Lauren are stood nearby her
Lauren – How long has he been gone for?
Karen – Well—He wasn’t here this morning; he’s usually sat in the Kitchen but Kyle was!

Hannah’s cries are heard from the Landing 

Lauren – Can you sort her out please, Jay?

Jay – Sure.

Jay exits, walking out to the Landing, closing the door behind him

Court – This is Jamie we’re talking about; he’ll come back eventually!

Karen – What if it’s because of me? 

Court – What are you talking about?

Karen – I’m the one responsible for his life being a mess; I’m the reason he went that home for—YEARS!

Court – He’s not changed since you came back, Mum; don’t worry! 

Lauren – She’s right, Karen; don’t blame yourself.

Karen sighs sadly and Lauren exits, walking out to the Landing. Court sits down on the sofa next to Karen

Court – Don’t worry, Mum; he’ll be back!

Court smiles at Karen and Karen smiles back, turning away from Court; sighing sadly

In the Hallways with Basil walking along, Amanda enters; walking out from Derek’s flat; she turns, seeing Basil

Amanda – BASIL!

Amanda closes the door behind her 
Basil – What’s up, Amanda?
Amanda smiles at Basil as she walks over to him
In Seva’s Living Room Aasha enters and Seva enters shortly after her

Seva – Don’t you dare walk away from me, Girl.

Aasha turns to Seva

Aasha – I’ll do what I like, thanks.

Seva – You go back in the Kitchen, and you explain to me, your Mother AND your Brother what exactly has been going on.

Aasha – Or what? You’ll hit me again? You’ll hit me like when we moved here? You’ll hit me like Bronwyn? Because let’s just say—You’re quite a violent man, aren’t you?

Seva – Don’t disrespect me, young lady—

Aasha – How am I disrespecting you? You’re such a pathetic excuse of a man, you can’t even tell your own Daughter—

Seva – What can’t I tell you? Come on, Girl; tell me.

Aasha – Why I can’t see Daner.

Seva – Daner? Who’s Daner?

Aasha – Kanvar’s Son. 

Seva – Don’t even speak of him. Don’t even say his name in front of me! Do you understand?

Aasha – No. No I don’t understand, Guru; because—Because I don’t know why you hate him; I don’t know why you hate that family so much! What did they ever do that was so WRONG? 

Seva – I can’t tell you.

Aasha – Why? I’m—I’m part of this family, I have the right to know!

Seva – Because I don’t want you to get hurt aswell.

Aasha looks at Seva puzzled and Seva exits, walking out to the corridor

In the Dirty Duck Pub Living Room with Karen and Court sat down on the sofa, Lauren enters; standing by the door

Lauren – Look who’s back!

Jamie enters and Lauren exits, walking back out to the Landing. Karen and Court stand, turning to Jamie

Karen – Jamie—Jamie, you’re okay!

Court – Where have you been?

Jamie – I’ve been looking for her.

Court – For who?

Jamie – For Sasha.

Court and Karen look at Jamie puzzled and Jamie sighs sadly as a tear rolls down his cheek 
In the café with Amanda and Basil sat down opposite each other at a table

Amanda – She—She’s a confusing person; my Mum.

Basil – She never changes; always secretive. That’s your Mum for you.

Amanda – She doesn’t tell me much either.

Basil – Such as—?

Amanda – Like—Why she ran away from you. Why she ran away from the family!

Basil – She was ill at the time, Amanda. VERY ill.

Amanda – What—What was wrong with her?

Basil – She went to a School; one FULL of Girls, you know? And you know what Girls are like; they’re—Bitchy. A lot of them think about themselves, and your Mother; she wasn’t exactly the skinniest person, I must admit, and they belittled her for it. They made her feel—They made her feel bigger than the Earth. She ended up starving herself to the point where she couldn’t handle the attention given by her family.
Amanda – What happened then?
Basil – She was diagnosed with it, Amanda.

Amanda looks at Basil puzzled

Basil – She was diagnosed with Anorexia Nervosa.

Amanda looks at Basil in shock

In the Dirty Duck Pub Lauren enters, walking out from the Staircase; she looks up and Oliver’s stood a the Bar

Lauren – How did you get in?

Oliver – You might want to fix those locks of yours, sorry for the damage.

Lauren – Get out.

Oliver – What? Are you going to call the Police?

Lauren – Trust me, I’m tempted.

Oliver – If you do that, then when they come I can just—You know? Tell them your dirty little secret.

Lauren – What do you want from me? Why are you here?

Oliver – Rach; she doesn’t trust me.

Lauren – Who would?

Oliver – And let’s just say—I’m going to need to up my game a little; I’m going to make sure she trusts me.

Lauren – Just because she doesn’t trust you doesn’t mean that you can take it out on ME, Oliver.

Oliver – Let’s make a deal.

Lauren – A deal? 

Oliver – Yes! A deal.

Lauren – What sort of deal?

Oliver – A deal to determine how long you can keep that little, baby Girl away from her Mother and what levels you would go to just to keep her.

Lauren – I’m going to give her back.

Oliver – Let’s make Hannah’s return to Rach a bit longer, shall we? 

Lauren – Look, I can’t be dealing with this right now—

Oliver – The Pub.

Lauren – What?

Oliver – Give me the Pub.

Lauren – Do you know what? I’ve had enough of speaking to you—

Oliver – Give me the Pub, and your secret is safe with me. If you don’t, then your last day of Freedom is coming.

Oliver looks at Lauren with a smirk on his face, he turns around; walking out to the Reception, exiting and Lauren takes a deep breath, holding her chest with tears in her eyes
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