
Episode 306

In Izzy’s Living Room with David sat down on the sofa reading the Newspaper. Shirley enters holding a Suit

Shirley – Is this what you’re planning on wearing tomorrow?

David rolls his eyes

David – Yes, Mum.

Shirley – Don’t roll your eyes at me, David, and look at me when I speak to you!

David folds the Newspaper up, throwing it on the table; looking up at Shirley

Shirley – That wasn’t so hard now, was it? So, are you planning on wearing this suit tomorrow?

David – Yeah; for the Court Trial.

Shirley picks up the Laundry Basket at the side of the sofa, throwing the suit into it; placing it on David’s knee

Shirley – Get it dry-cleaned.

David – Why?

Shirley – Do I really need to answer that?

Shirley exits, walking out to the corridor and David rolls his eyes, sighing madly

In Seva’s Corridor Aasha enters, walking out from her Bedroom; closing the door behind her. She picks up her coat, putting it on and Kafi enters, walking out from the Kitchen

Kafi – Aasha!

Aasha turns to Kafi, zipping up her coat

Aasha – Yeah?

Kafi – What are you doing?

Aasha – I’m going to work; I don’t want the sack of not going in every day!

Kafi – Are you sure you want to go in?

Aasha – I need to earn money, Mum.

Kafi – But you—You could still be shaken up from the other day! I mean, it was a bit—Out of the blue.

Aasha – I’m fine, Mum; honestly, don’t worry about me.

Aasha smiles at Kafi and Seva enters, walking out from the Living Room. Aasha walks out to the Hallways, exiting and Kafi turns to Seva, sighing sadly

In the Town outside the Club Amy enters, walking out from the Club holding a folder full of Paperwork; she looks up and she bumps into Jack

Amy – Do you mind?

Amy walks past Jack and Jack grabs her arm, turning her around to him

Jack – What’s all that attitude about?

Amy – What do you think?

Jack goes silent, shaking his head; shrugging

Amy – Meg. 

Jack – Oh—!

Amy – Do you really think I’m one to be fooled—Jack, is it?

Jack – I bumped into her, that’s all; I offered her a drink!

Amy – What? You mean like how you just bumped into me? If this is your method of—“Pulling” Girls then—You’d better come up with something a bit more advance.

Amy turns away from Jack, continuing to walk along the Town and Jack watching her, sighing sadly

In Seva’s Living Room with Kafi picking up Cushions from the floor, Seva’s stood nearby the door looking at her

Kafi – Why is it this family feel the need to act like Toddler’s?

Seva – In what way?

Kafi – Throwing cushions on the floor; it’s just—

Kafi sighs, turning to Seva

Kafi – It just creates more mess; meaning more work for me!

Seva – Why are you overreacting about mess scattered across the flat, Kafi?

Kafi – I just—It’s Aasha, Seva.

Seva – Oh, Kafi—!

Kafi – Don’t try and tell me that everything’s fine, because it’s not! I know when something’s been or is bothering Aasha; I’m a female myself.

Seva – She could just be going through stress; doesn’t that happen with Girls regularly?

Kafi – I—I think it’s something else.

Seva looks at Kafi puzzled and Kafi sighs sadly

In the Shop with Imane stood behind the till stood opposite Bronwyn; she places a carrier bag on the counter in front of her

Imane – That’s a fiver please, Bronwyn!

Bronwyn takes a five pond note out from her purse, passing it to Imane

Imane – I think me and you need a catch-up, don’t you?

Bronwyn – Sorry?

Imane – Me and you; we need to be how we were before—You know?

Bronwyn – Yeah, I’m—I’m sorry, Imane; it’s just that I’ve been having my own catch-up with my Dad and—

Imane – It’s fine.

Imane smiles at Bronwyn, nodding

Bronwyn – It’s not fine; you’ve done so much for me these past—God knows how many months, and I’ve just literally thrown it back in your face!

Imane – No you haven’t. You’ve not thrown it back into my face! Don’t let you make yourself how you were for month after month, because if that happened I’d feel like you did too.

Imane smiles at Bronwyn and Bronwyn smiles back, picking up the carrier bag, exiting; Aasha enters as Bronwyn exits and Imane looks at her as Aasha looks at her nervously
In Mavis’ Corridor Mavis enters, walking out from the Living Room. Alice enters, walking out from Timmy’s Bedroom wearing a Nurses outfit 

Mavis – What in the World are you doing, Alice?

Alice – I’m playing Doctors with Timmy!

Mavis – “Playing Doctors”? Alice, he’s sick!

Alice – And I’m helping him!

Mavis – Well—Keep away from him, yeah? Doctor’s get sick too, you know?

Alice rolls her eyes, walking into the Kitchen, exiting as Eloise enters, walking out from it. Mavis turns to her

Eloise – Any word from Mum?

Mavis – Not since last week thankfully.

Eloise sighs

Eloise – I wish she could change, but—

Mavis – “Change”? Your Mother—CHANGE? 

Eloise – Oh, come on, Grandma; she’s not THAT bad!

Mavis – You’ll see, Eloise; when she shows you what she’s like to your face—Just don’t come running to me when she does.

Mavis exits, walking into Joe’s Bedroom; closing the door behind her and Eloise sighs sadly

In the Laundrette with David stood at the till opposite Diane, who’s stood behind it
Diane – Give us Two Quid then; special offer.

David places two one pound coins on the till 

David – Are you sure? I don’t want it to look like you’re being nice to me, Diane.

Diane – I’m giving you a cheaper deal, alright? Take it or leave it.
David – Oh, alright then!

Diane – Be back in half an hour for your suit, yeah?

David exits, walking out to the Marketplace. Kafi enters, walking over to the till

Diane – Hey, Kafi! Are you alright?

Kafi – Yeah; look—Our chat yesterday—

Diane – Don’t worry, it’s safe with me!

Diane smiles at Kafi and Kafi smiles back

Kafi – Thank you.

Kafi walks out to the Marketplace, exiting and Diane sighs sadly
In the Shop with Aasha stood at the till opposite Imane, who’s stood behind the till

Imane – Well—?
Aasha stays silent, looking at Imane

Imane – I’m sorry, Aasha; but I’m going to have to give you a warning.
Aasha – Wh—What?

Imane – I’m sorry, but you’ve not been showing your face here for days; how do you expect me to pay you your wages if you don’t even come to work in the first palce?

Aasha – Imane, please—I would explain, but—

Imane – Then tell me; explain to me, Aasha!

Aasha stays silent and Imane looks at her 

Aasha – I can’t.

Imane – Why not? 

Aasha – Because I’m scared, Imane; I—I’m scared.

Aasha puts her hand over her mouth as a tear rolls down her cheek; Imane looks at her sadly, walking around the till and hugging Aasha as she begins to cry

In the Salon with Amy stood behind the till. Jack enters, walking over to the till stood opposite Amy. Amy looks up at him

Amy – I thought I told you where to go earlier?

Jack – You did in a way, but—You must know that I like being told to do things.

Amy – Is that so?

Jack – Yeah.

Amy – Well, so do I; I do the complete opposite.

Jack – As you just saw, so do I.

Amy – Well, then—

Eloise enters, walking over to the till; standing behind Jack

Amy – Stay here.

Jack – With pleasure!
Jack smiles at Amy, turning around and walking out to the Town. Amy smiles slightly as she watches Jack walking out; Eloise steps forward

Eloise – Amy—!

Amy – Sorry, you were sacked months ago, Eloise.

Eloise – What? But—But why?

Amy – Because I hired more—Professional Staff. Don’t worry though; I’ve sacked Imane and Lorna, but I guess it doesn’t matter to them as they both work in that Shop near the Marketplace.
Eloise – But it matters to me, Amy! I need the money! 

Amy – You should have thought about that and your job before you caused that little scene about Bronwyn when she went missing; throwing accusations at me, saying that it’s party MY fault that she ran off that time?

Eloise – I didn’t blame you for—

Amy – How is that depressed cow anyway? I haven’t seen her since she gave me a punch in the face; I still have a picture of that and I’m still tempted to show it to the Police, but—I’ll give her a shadow of a doubt. Now, leave.

Eloise – You’ll regret this, Amy; you really will.

Eloise turns around, walking over to the door and stepping out to the Town, exiting. Amy smirks as Eloise exits, beginning to sign some Paperwork on the counter

In Izzy’s Living Room with Luna sat down on the sofa. David enters, standing at the door

David – Where’s Mum?

Luna – She went out with Deborah and Izzy.

David – So we have the flat to ourselves?

Luna - Yeah
David – I’ve got a few films in my room, why don’t we—?

Luna – I want answers, David.

David looks at Luna puzzled

David – What?

Luna – I want you to give me answers; I want—

Luna stands, looking at David

Luna – I want the truth.

David looks at Luna nervously 
In Audrey’s Kitchen with Marissa grating some cheese on the Kitchen Counter, Bronwyn enters holding a carrier bag
Bronwyn – Sorry I took so long! I walked slowly; the weather is—It’s not English!

Bronwyn laughs, placing the carrier bag on the Kitchen Counter nearby Marissa

Bronwyn – What’s for Dinner? 

Marissa – It’s not a big Dinner; sorry—

Bronwyn – Don’t worry, I’m not eating much anyway; I’m kind of on a diet!

Marissa – Well, it’s Cheese Omelette! Is that suitable for your Diet?

Bronwyn – It’s a bit fattening, but—Sure!

Marissa turns to Bronwyn, putting the cheese down on the Kitchen Counter

Marissa – I’m sorry.

Bronwyn – For what? Making Cheese Omelette?

Marissa – No, I mean—For not giving your Dad a second chance; it was stupid of me; selfish even! I should let you bond with him.

Bronwyn – Mum—Oh, Mum—!

Bronwyn walks up to Marissa, hugging her; Marissa hugs her back, smiling sadly as she sighs

In Izzy’s Living Room with David and Luna sat down on separate sofas

David – We talked about this the other day, Luna. Can’t we just forget about it?

Luna – No. No, we can’t, David; because—I KNOW you still love her.

David – Of course I still love her; I love Lexi a bit too, but—I’m with you; I’m in a relationship with YOU, Luna! 

Luna – Are you?

David looks at Luna puzzled

David – What?

Luna – Are you in a relationship—With me? 

David – Of course you are, Luna. Of course you are!

Luna – Then why don’t I feel like I’m in a relationship with you?

David – Because your minds being—It’s being spun round and round; you don’t know what to think!

Luna – I do know what to think, David, and I’m telling you what I think right now in this room; to your face.

Luna puts her hand on her head, standing up

Luna – Actually, have we ever been in a relationship? In fact, were you and Meg ever in a relationship? 

David – Yes I was, Luna; I was in a relationship with both of you; I AM in a relationship with YOU!

David stands, looking at Luna

Luna – It was out of jealousy.

David – What?

Luna – I wanted—I wanted to show Meg that I could take risks; that I could break our friendship apart and it—It’s making her sick; you can see it, David; you can see it in her eyes! I don’t mean what I say to her and I feel—I feel like such a bitch to her. I’m not a bitch!

Luna wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek

Luna – I’m—I’m me; I’m Luna! And your invitation for me to go to Italy with you is—It’s not on anymore.

Luna looks at David sadly, walking out to the corridor exiting and David sighs sadly as Luna exits 
In the Shop with Aasha sat down on a chair nearby the till, Imane’s stood nearby the door turning a sign around from “OPEN” to “CLOSED” showing on the outside. She turns to Aasha, walking over to her
Imane – If you’re upset or anything—Then you can stay at home.

Aasha stays silent; a tear rolls down her cheek

Imane – If that’s what you want?

Aasha shakes her head, wiping her tear

Aasha – It’s fine. I’d rather keep as far away as possible from my Dad; my family anyway.

Imane – I know your Dad’s a bit—You know? But—I’m sure if he knew how you feel then he’d be supportive for you; you’re his Daughter after all!

Aasha – He’d kill me, Imane. He—He’d kill me!

Imane – Why would he kill his own Daughter?

Aasha – Because I’ve gone against a rule in our religion, Imane; I’m not only a sinner, but I’m a tart aswell.

Imane – How are you a tart?

Aasha – I don’t want to talk about it, Imane—

Imane – Aasha, please! Just—Just tell me.

Aasha looks at Imane

Aasha – I’m pregnant.

Imane looks at Aasha in shock and Aasha rolls a tear as it rolls down her cheek
TO BE CONTINUED
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