Episode 304

In Derek’s flat – Kelsey’s Bedroom with Jasmine sat down on the bed with the laptop in front of her; Rosie’s laid down on her back at the end of the bed and she begins to cry slightly; Jasmine looks at her, quickly closing the laptop lid and standing up, picking up Rosie; holding her, cradling her in her arms

Jasmine – Come on, Rosie. Come on, you be a good Girl, yeah? You be a good Girl!

Rosie begins crying louder and Jasmine looks down at her, still cradling her

Jasmine – Come on, Rosie. Come on, you be good for Mummy!

Rosie continues to cry and Jasmine puts one hand to her head, cradling Rosie with one arm and she sighs with tears in her eyes 
In Jessa’s Living Room with Tariq stood up, facing Aasha and Daner stood in front of him; they’re holding hands and he’s looking at them madly in shock

Daner – Well—What do you have to say, Brother?


Tariq stays silent and Aasha pulls her hand away from Daner’s hand

Aasha – Look, Daner; I don’t think that we should—

Daner grabs hold of Aasha’s hand, looking at her

Daner – No, Aasha.  You have to stay.

Aasha looks at Daner nervously and Tariq nods slightly, looking at them

Tariq – He’s right. You have to stay; both of you, and you need to explain to me exactly what’s going on, or I’ll tell both of our parents.

Daner turns to Tariq madly and Aasha looks down at the floor nervously


In Derek’s Flat – Kelsey’s Bedroom with Jasmine stood up, holding Rosie; Rosie’s crying and Jasmine’s got her hand to her head, sighing; she takes her hand off from her head and Ryan enters, standing at the door

Ryan – Jasmine?

Jasmine turns to Ryan stood at the door with tears in her eyes

Ryan – Jas, what’s wrong?

Jasmine – Take her.
Jasmine holds Rosie out to Ryan
Jasmine – Ryan please—RYAN, PLEASE TAKE HER! PLEASE!

Ryan – Alright, calm down, yeah?

Ryan takes Rosie from Jasmine, holding her; cradling her in his arms as she cries

Ryan – What are you doing in here anyway?

Jasmine walks over to the window, opening the curtains slightly and looking out of it into the Marketplace where Kelsey and Nicole are stood, she stares at them

In the Marketplace with Kelsey and Nicole facing each other

Nicole – Remember what I said, alright?

Kelsey nods

Kelsey – Yeah. Don’t worry!

Kelsey smiles at Nicole, turning around; Nicole grabs her arm

Nicole – Promise me.

Kelsey turns to Nicole, sighing sadly

Nicole – KELSEY! Remember the consequences; remember what happened with me and my family. Remember what it did to me and my family.
Kelsey – I remember, Nicole. But—I don’t know. I don’t know what I’ll decide, alright?

Kelsey walks out from the Marketplace and towards the Hotel and Nicole sighs sadly as Kelsey walks away

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people; Caroline’s stood behind the Bar and Rach enters, walking out from the Staircase with her mobile phone to her ear

Rach – Hey, Judy! I just wondered if you wanted to have your job back at the Pub? If so, call me back please!

Rach hangs up and Oliver enters, walking out from the Staircase. Rach turns to Oliver

Oliver – You’re finally opening this place up then?

Rach – Yeah, finally! But—I’m going to act as though nothing’s happened between us; that I don’t know the truth, OK? 

Oliver – And why’s that?

Rach – I don’t want people talking about me—Or you.

Rach walks along the Bar and Oliver rolls his eyes, sighing 

In Jessa’s Living Room with Tariq stood up facing Daner. Aasha’s sat down on the sofa 

Daner – We just clicked immediately.

Tariq – So she peer-pressured you into having a relationship with her, then?

Daner – NO! No, she didn’t, Tariq! 

Tariq – Then why is she in here? Did she just walk in with you or—?

Aasha – Actually—

Aasha stands, looking at Tariq

Aasha – Daner let me in. And do you know why? Because he has a Heart unlike the rest of your family; the only sane one in your family is him—And Jessa!

Tariq – What? And your family have Hearts, do they? 

Daner – Tariq—

Tariq – Do you know what your Grandfather did? He killed his own Son; your Uncle, do you know what—

Aasha – I already know.

Tariq – What—? But who told you about—

Jessa enters, closing the door behind her

Jessa – Hey, you two; I just—

Jessa turns to them; seeing Tariq stood nearby them and she looks at them nervously in shock

In Derek’s flat – Ryan and Jasmine’s Bedroom with Jasmine sat down on the bed. She puts her hand to her head, sighing; she stands up, pulling a Suitcase out from under the Bed and putting it on the bed, walking over to the Wardrobe; opening the doors of it. In the corridor Kelsey enters, closing the door behind her and Ryan enters, walking out from the Kitchen holding Rosie

Kelsey – Hey, Ryan! What’s up?

Ryan – You shouldn’t be asking me that question.

Kelsey – What? Why?

Ryan – Your Mum; she’s going a bit—She’s paranoid.

Kelsey – “Paranoid”?

Ryan – Just go and speak to her, yeah? 

Ryan smiles at Kelsey, stepping to one side in the corridor and Kelsey walks past him, walking into Ryan and Jasmine’s Bedroom where Jasmine is stuffing her clothes into the Suitcase on the bed. Jasmine looks up at Kelsey stood at the door and Kelsey looks at her puzzled in shock 
In the Salon with Amy stood behind the counter, she picks up her handbag, walking around the counter; she walks over to the door, putting her finger on the light switch. The door opens and Jack enters; he’s wearing a suit and Amy looks at him

Amy – Sorry, we’re closing; it’s getting late!

Jack – “Closing”? 

Amy – Yes, closing.

Jack – Well—If you’re closing, could we at least go for a drink?

Amy – Why? What are you? Some Businessman? 

Amy laughs and Jack nods, looking at her

Jack – Actually, I am.

Amy looks at Jack’s suit, then at his face and she smiles slightly and Jack smiles back

In Derek’s flat – Ryan and Jasmine’s Bedroom with Jasmine stood nearby the bed, stuffing her clothes into the Suitcase which is on the bed; Kelsey’s watching her, stood at the door

Kelsey – Jas—Mum—Mum, what are you doing?

Jasmine – Close the door. 

Kelsey looks at Jasmine puzzled with tears in her eyes, Jasmine points back at the door; turned away from Kelsey

Jasmine – I SAID CLOSE THE DOOR!

Kelsey closes the door, turning to Jasmine again

Kelsey – What are you doing?
Jasmine – What does it look like I’m doing? I’m leaving.

Kelsey walks over to the bed, standing opposite Jasmine

Kelsey – You can’t—Mum you can’t; you’ve only just got back!

Jasmine – That’s the thing, Kelsey; I’m unwell. I can’t do this!

Kelsey – Can’t do what?

Jasmine – I can’t fail, Kelsey; I can’t fail for the second time in my life!

Jasmine walks over to the wardrobe, taking several clothes out from it

Kelsey – Fail what for the second time in your life?

Jasmine turns around, walking back to the bed; stuffing her clothes inside the Suitcase. She sighs, looking at Kelsey

Jasmine – Mothering my child.

Kelsey – But—But you’re not failing Rosie! YOU’RE NOT! 

Jasmine – I might not be in your eyes, but in everyone else’s and my own, I—I failed yours.

Jasmine wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek; she looks at Kelsey with tears in her eyes

Jasmine – I wasn’t your Mother. I wasn’t there for you when you were growing up; in your childhood. I was your Sister. Your Sister who you argued with daily. Your Sister who was really your Mother and she was never there—NEVER!

Kelsey – Just—Just take your clothes out the Suitcase, OK?

Jasmine – No.

Jasmine stuffs her clothes further down into the Suitcase

Kelsey – Mum, please—Mum—

Kelsey grabs some of the clothes, taking them out from the Suitcase

Jasmine – NO!

Jasmine snatches the clothes off Kelsey, looking at her with tears in her eyes

Jasmine – NO!

Jasmine stuffs her clothes back into the Suitcase and Kelsey watches Jasmine packing her Suitcase with tears in her eyes

In Jessa’s Living Room with Jessa stood nearby the door, Tariq’s stood nearby the sofas facing Daner and Aasha’s sat down on the sofa

Tariq – So—You three have been caught out? Shame really.

Jessa – Look, Aasha; maybe you should go?

Daner – No.

Aasha stands

Jessa – I just think that it would be best if—

Daner – NO, SHE’S STAYING HERE, ALRIGHT?! SHE’S STAYING HERE!

Aasha – Jessa’s right, Daner. I should go.

Tariq – Yeah, you should. Now get out.

Aasha walks past Jessa, walking out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam heard from the corridor slightly after

Jessa – No matter how much you hate a family, Tariq; you do NOT throw abuse at someone who deserves to have their say.

Tariq – That Girl doesn’t deserve anything; she’s a Baines.

Daner – Yeah, she might think the same about us; “They’re Kapoor’s; evil!” but we’ve proven—Well, me and Jessa have proven that we’re not evil, and do you know what? Aasha’s made me realise that the Baines aren’t as twisted as what Guru says they are!

Tariq – They are twisted. I wouldn’t be surprised if that Ranveer turns out like Seva and his Grandfather; pathetic, evil old men.
Jessa – Seva’s Father tried to kill our Auntie Rani, Tariq.
Tariq – Exactly. 

Jessa – But Auntie Rani; she killed herself.

Tariq – Yeah, and whose fault was that? The Baines; because they killed Aakar.
Jessa – That was Seva’s Father, not the Baines in general.

Tariq – And all of that friendship; it was—

Jessa – It was forgotten. It was thrown away over one—ONE mistake YEARS ago! 

Daner – Can we just—Can we tell Mum and Guru about this?

Tariq – About what? You and the Baines Girl?

Daner – Yeah. And we can tell Seva and Kafi too; it could bring the family back together!

Tariq laughs, putting his hand to his head

Tariq – And how do expect that to work, Daner? It won’t work; not ever. The Feud is unfixable, and we can’t do anything about it.

Daner looks at Tariq, sighing sadly

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people, Jack and Amy are sat down at a table and Oliver’s stood behind the Bar staring at them. Amy sips her drink and Jack looks over at Oliver stood behind the Bar

Jack – Who’s that?

Amy puts her drink down

Amy – Who?

Jack nods at Oliver

Jack – Him.

Amy turns to Oliver stood behind the Bar

Amy – Oh, you mean Oliver; the Landlord?

Jack – I suppose so, yes.
Amy – What about him?

Jack – What’s he doing; staring at us like that?

Amy – Oh, ignore him; he’s twisted.

Amy sips her drink again, standing up

Amy – I’m just going to go to the toilet, is that alright?

Jack – Yeah, sure! Do you want another drink?

Amy places her empty glass on the table with a smile on her face

Amy – Cheers!

Amy walks into the Ladies Toilets, exiting. Jack stands, picking up the empty glass from the table, walking over to the Bar standing opposite Oliver, placing the empty glass on the Bar
Jack – She’s fallen for it.

Jack smirks at Oliver 


Oliver – That’s my Boy!

Oliver smirks back at Jack 

In Seva’s Living Room with Kafi sat down on the sofa watching TV, Seva enters

Seva – Where’s Aasha, Kafi?

Kafi – I’m not sure! I thought she was going to work?

Seva – She was at work; so she said. But I have a feeling that she’s lying.

Kafi – What do you mean by that?

Aasha enters, standing at the door

Seva – I walked into Imane in the Marketplace; she told me that—

Kafi sees Aasha stood at the door

Kafi – AASHA!

Seva turns to Aasha and Aasha looks at him with tears in her eyes, Kafi stands; walking over to Aasha, grabbing her hand

Kafi – Aasha, are you alright? Me and your Father were worried about you; we—

Aasha – Please don’t hurt me—

Aasha begins to cry, looking at Seva as she covers her belly with one arm

Aasha – Please—

Kafi – Aasha? Aasha, sweetheart—

Aasha – PLEASE DON’T HURT ME!

Aasha runs out to the corridor as she breaksdown in tears and Kafi looks at Seva puzzled and Seva watches Aasha running out to the corridor looking puzzled in shock

In Derek’s flat – Ryan and Jasmine’s Bedroom with Jasmine taking her Suitcase n from the bed, putting it down on the floor. Kelsey’s stood nearby the door looking at her 

Kelsey – You’ve not failed me as a Mother.

Jasmine turns to Kelsey, laughing slightly

Jasmine – Don’t be nice to me, Kelsey; please don’t be nice!

Kelsey – But you’ve done nothing wrong!

Jasmine – Yes I have; the things—The things which go on in my head; it’s scary. It’s twisted and I can’t stop it! I can’t stop it.

Kelsey looks at Jasmine with tears in her eyes

Jasmine – I need to go somewhere; a Hospital—ANYWHERE! I want to kill Rosie, and if I stay—If I stay the pressure will build and build and build, higher and higher and higher and it’ll happen! It WILL eventually happen; I’ll kill my own Daughter; my own Baby Daughter and I can’t let that happen!

Kelsey – We’ll look after you—We will; we’ll look after you, Jasmine!

Jasmine – You see? That’s proved that I’ve failed you as a Mother.

Kelsey – What?

Jasmine – “Jasmine.” That’s what you—That’s what you called me.

A tear rolls down Jasmine’s cheek

Jasmine – You don’t see me as her; you don’t see me as a Mum, you see me as a Sister.

Jasmine sits down at the end of the bed, putting her head in her hands as she continues to cry. Kelsey sits down next to Jasmine at the end of the bed, putting her arm around her; hugging her

Kelsey – I’m sorry. I really am sorry; I—I’m so stupid.

Jasmine – No—NO! You’re not stupid, Kelsey; I’m stupid; me! I’m the stupid one! 

Kelsey looks at Jasmine

Kelsey – You know? I know someone.

Jasmine – Who? 
Kelsey – She’s in this room.

Jasmine – Really? I bet she’s horrible.

Kelsey – Actually—She’s the best. She’s the best Mum in the world, she is. 

Jasmine looks at Kelsey with tears in her eyes

Kelsey – As a matter of fact, I see her as a Sister.

Jasmine smiles at Kelsey as a tear rolls down her cheek and she hugs Kelsey, Kelsey hugs her back with a smile on her face

In the Hallways with Aasha sat down, leaning against the wall. Daner enters, running up the stairs, he sees Aasha and walks over to her

Daner – Aasha? AASHA!

Daner begins running over to Aasha, stopping by her

Daner – What’s wrong? Are you okay?

Aasha shakes her head, standing up

Aasha – No—No, I just need—I need some time alone.

Daner – Why? Aasha, has something happened?

Aasha nods, looking at Daner

Aasha – Yeah. Yeah, it has actually.

Daner – Well—What?

Aasha – I took a test this afternoon. I was meant to tell you at Jessa’s flat.

Daner – What? What were you meant to tell me?

Aasha – I’m Pregnant.

Daner looks at Aasha in shock and Aasha looks down at her belly as she rubs it, she looks up at Daner with tears in her eyes

Aasha – What am I going to do?

Aasha begins to breakdown in tears as she continues to rub her belly 
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