Episode 315

In Tori’s Kitchen with Tori making a cup of coffee; the lights turned off. She picks the cup of coffee up, sipping it; turning around, leaning on the Kitchen Counter behind her, sighing sadly as she sips the cup of coffee again

In Seva’s Corridor Aasha enters, walking out from her Bedroom; she walks over to the front door, grabbing hold of the door handle

Kafi – Where are you going?

Aasha takes her hand off the door handle, turning to Kafi; who’s stood at the Kitchen Door

Aasha – Mum, I—

Kafi – I thought that you don’t have work today?

Aasha – I don’t, but I—I need to go to School. They called me in for catch-up work; it’s been stressful!

Kafi – Is that why you keep making disappearing acts in the day; because of Schoolwork? 

Aasha – Yeah. 

Kafi – But I thought that you’re going to college next month? 

Aasha – I am. But I can’t just sit around on my laptop all Summer, can I?

Kafi laughs slightly, shaking her head

Kafi – You’re a good girl, Aasha.

Kafi smiles at Aasha, walking back into the Kitchen; exiting. Aasha takes a deep breath, sighing; opening the front door and walking out the Hallways, exiting; closing the door behind her

In Tori’s Kitchen with Tori sat down at the table; she’s holding a leaflet of “JOBS IN LONDON,” she copies the number on the leaflet onto her phone; putting the phone to her ear

Tori – Hello, I’d like to apply for a Job please; I—Hello?

Tori looks at the phone, rolling her eyes; putting the phone on the table, sighing sadly. There’s knocking at the front door coming from the corridor and she stands, slamming the leaflet onto the table and walking out to the corridor; the knocking at the front door continues

Tori – ALRIGHT, I’M COMING!

Tori swings the front door open and Hannah’s stood at the front door in front of her holding Two Suitcases

Tori – HANNAH!

Tori hugs Hannah and Hannah drops the Suitcases, hugging her back

Hannah – It’s been a while! 

Tori – I know! I thought that you said you weren’t going to be in the country for a while?

They look at each other 

Hannah – I lied; just to surprise you! 

Hannah smiles at Tori

Tori – Well—Come in! We need a catch-up, don’t we?!

Tori smiles at Hannah, picking up one of her Suitcases as Hannah picks the other one up

In Karen’s Living Room Sasha enters, followed by Ross

Sasha – Jamie’s not here for the day before you ask.

Ross – Why would I want to know if Jamie was here or not?

Sasha turns to Ross

Sasha – You know what he’s like; mine and his feelings for my family are mutual.

Ross – But—I’m your family.

Sasha – Yeah, you WERE my family.

Ross – Oh, Sasha—

Sasha – No! No, don’t come up with sob-stories; excuses, because I don’t even CONSIDER running back to my family! And do you know what? Do you know who I blame for bringing those two people back into my life? It’s because of YOU, Ross. 

Ross – And I did the right thing!

Sasha scoffs, looking at Ross
Sasha – “The right thing”?! 

Ross – Yes, Sasha; I did the right thing! I know what they did was bad; pretending that your Mum had Cancer, but—It was only to bring you back into their lives.

Sasha – That’s no excuse to do something that EXTREME though, is it?

Ross – No. No, it isn’t; there’s no excuse for that. But—It’s reality, Sasha; this stuff actually happens, you know? Cancer; it—It affects everyone’s lives, and one day your Mum; Auntie Valerie, she could get it. And that time she’ll be telling the truth and you’ll push her away and it’ll BREAK HER HEART!

Sasha – To be honest with you, Ross; you’re right, Cancer’s a horrible thing, and yes it affects lives and YES I know that it’s reality. But right now; nothing will make me care for either of them.

Ross looks at Sasha madly, walking out to the corridor; exiting and Sasha sighs sadly as Ross exits

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people; Imane and Lorna are sat down at the Bar and Luke’s sat down at the other end of the Bar with a pint of Beer in his hand; Lorna’s looking over at him

Imane – I warned you, didn’t I? 

Lorna – Don’t, Imane—

Imane – No, I warned you about him. I knew he’d show his true colours eventually; it was bound to happen, he is Alex and Louise’s SON after all!

Lorna – He’s not THAT bad; you don’t even know him!

Imane – Trust me, after our little confrontation upstairs in this Pub; I don’t think I’d want to!

Lorna – I just—I’m engaged to him, Imane and I want to love him, but—I don’t want to lose Rory aswell.

Imane – Then do the right thing and choose your family over the man you love; because Luke; his type aren’t worth your time. You NEED to grow a pair and fight back; you need to LEAVE him!

Imane stands, walking out to the Reception exiting and Lorna sighs sadly
In the Town with Jessa sat down on the Driver’s Seat of her Car; it’s parked on the side of a Pavement. Aasha enters, getting into the Car; sitting down on the Passenger’s Seat, closing the door behind her

Jessa – Are you ready?

Aasha nods, putting her seatbelt on

Jessa – Look, Aasha; nobodies forcing you to do anything. You know that right?

Aasha – Just take me to the Clinic, alright? 
Jessa looks at Aasha sadly

Aasha – Nobody can talk me out of it.

Jessa nods, putting the car key into the ignition and the engine starts; Aasha looks out of the windscreen in horror; she looks pale 
In Tori’s Kitchen with Hannah sat down at the table; Tori’s stood at the Kitchen Counter making a cup of coffee

Tori – Sugar?

Hannah – Yeah; put as much in as you like!

Hannah picks up the leaflet from the table; looking at it

Hannah – London? 

Tori turns to Hannah as she takes a packet of Sugar out from the Cupboard

Tori – Oh—Yeah; I was looking for a Job!

Hannah – “A Job”? Tori, there’s plenty of Jobs in this place; especially in the Restaurant downstairs!

Tori – I know, but—I’d rather not be seen.

Tori begins putting teaspoons of Sugars into the cup of coffee; turning away from Hannah

Hannah – Why not? 

Tori smirks slightly, putting the packet of Sugar down on the Kitchen Counter

Tori – I need to avoid my bullies; the people which have tormented me for months.

Hannah looks at Tori puzzled and Tori turns to Hannah
Tori – I’ve been bullied.

Hannah looks at Tori in shock as Tori wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek 
In Ross’ Living Room with Valerie stood up with the phone to her ear

Valerie – Yes, of course you can! You need to bring this—OUR family back together.

Chris enters, standing at the door

Valerie – Alright, I’ll see you soon. Bye.

Valerie hangs up, putting the phone on the table

Chris – You expect Sasha to listen to her?

Valerie turns to Chris stood at the door

Chris – If she doesn’t listen to her Mother having Cancer, then—It’ll be impossible to get her to be in our lives properly again.

Valerie – But we lied about that Cancer, Chris; and I let you.

Chris – Oh, don’t tell me you’re going all soft on me, Valerie?

Valerie – No, but I’m not proud about what I did.

Chris walks up to Valerie, putting his hands on her face

Chris – Look, you have ABSOLUTELY nothing to worry about. Do you understand?

Valerie – I understand.

Chris – Good Girl.

Chris kisses Valerie’s forehead. Ross enters; standing at the door

Ross – Look who I bumped into on the doorstep!

Laura enters with her hands covering her Pregnant Belly
Laura – Hello, Mother!

Chris turns to Laura stood nearby Ross at the door

Laura – I hope you don’t mind me walking in like this.

Valerie smiles at Laura, putting her hands over her mouth and Laura looks at Chris and Valerie; smirking slightly
In Tori’s Kitchen with Tori stood nearby the Kitchen Counters. Hannah stands from a chair at the table, walking over to Tori; Tori’s wiping her tears from her face

Hannah – Tori, who’s done this to you?

Tori – It doesn’t matter—It doesn’t matter, honestly; it doesn’t! I’m just being silly now.

Hannah – Well it obviously matters; you’ve made yourself all upset!

Tori – It doesn’t matter.

Hannah – Who did this to you? 

Tori – I cut; I self-harmed, Hannah; me! That’s what they pushed me to! And I had—I had NO ONE there for me! 

Hannah – Tori, who did this to you?

Tori – It was Imane.

Hannah looks at Tori in shock 
In the Reception, Sasha enters; walking down the stairs. Imane enters, walking out from the Dirty Duck Pub
Imane – Sasha!

Sasha turns to Imane

Sasha – Look, Imane; I’m not in the—

Imane – You look miserable, Sasha! You’re not going outside, are you?

Sasha – Imane, I haven’t got anything else to—

Imane – Is this about your parents?

Sasha – You now me too well.

Imane looks at Sasha sadly

Imane – Look, if I were you—To be honest, I don’t think that I’d get as far as you have.

Sasha – Imane, please I don’t need sympathy; I don’t—I don’t need—

Imane – You’re stronger than this, Sasha, and you KNOW it.

Imane turns around, walking over to the Door

Sasha – Imane—!

Imane stops at the door, turning to Sasha; a tear rolls down Sasha’s cheek

Sasha – Thank you.

Imane smiles at Sasha and Sasha smiles at Imane; Imane exits, walking out from the Hotel and Sasha wipes the tear from her cheek with a smile on her face
In a Clinic’s Car Park with Jessa sat down on the Driver’s Seat in her Car; Aasha’s sat down on the Passenger’s Seat next to her and Jessa turns the engine off, turning to Aasha
Jessa – Look, I know you said that nobody can talk you out of it, but—

Jessa sighs sadly, looking out the Windscreen at the Clinic

Jessa – There are alternatives; I mean—If you want to keep this Baby?

Aasha – I’ve made my decision, and as I’ve said—

Jessa – I know what you’ve said, but you’ve got a new life growing inside you; whether you’re Sixteen or not, that—That’s got to mean something, hasn’t it? 

Aasha – Of course it does! Of course it means something, but—What choice have I got left, Jessa? What—How can I escape this—This Feud? How can I escape this feud without getting KILLED?!

Jessa – I know how—But you’ve got to do something which I don’t think you’ll be too fond of.

Aasha – Well—?

Jessa – You need to tell my Guru and Mum.

Aasha – What?

Jessa – You and Daner; you need to tell my parents about your relationship.

Aasha looks at Jessa in horror

In Karen’s Corridor Sasha enters, closing the door behind her

Sasha – KAREN, ARE YOU HERE?! JAMIE?! Court?! 

Sasha looks down at the floor and there’s a pair of High Heels; the Living Room door slams shut and Sasha looks up at the door, walking over to it

Sasha – E—Emma?

Sasha puts her hand on the Living Room door handle, gently opening it; she walks inside and Laura’s stood up nearby the Window, looking out of it

Laura – You took your time.

Laura turns to Sasha 

Laura – I’m back, Sasha.

Laura smirks at Sasha and Sasha looks at her in horror  

On a Road with Jessa sat down on the Driver’s Seat of her Car, Aasha’s sat down next to her on the Passenger’s Seat; she looks at Jessa
Aasha – Thank you.

Jessa – “Thank you”? What are you thanking me for?

Aasha – For—Thank you, Jessa. Thank you for making me see sense.

Jessa looks at Aasha

Jessa – It’s fine, besides—I have an unborn Nephew or Niece on the way!

Jessa laughs slightly, smiling at Aasha

Jessa – Everything will be fine.

Jessa looks out the windscreen again and Aasha looks out the Windscreen; looking pale again, she looks forwards in horror

In Karen’s Living Room with Laura stood nearby the window looking at Sasha; who’s stood nearby the door

Sasha – Get out.

Laura – Sorry; it seems that my Pregnant Belly is holding me down to the floor. It seems that I’m glued.

Sasha – If you don’t get out, then I’ll call the Police.

Laura – Well, it isn’t my fault that you left the door open. Haven’t you heard about locking the door behind you? It’s like that family which left to go on Holiday; they were evicted out from their House because some crazy Woman wanted their House. Only—I don’t want this scrubby flat; Ross’ is much better. Oh, and wasn’t that flat Alex’s before he passed away? How generous of him to give Ross his flat.

Sasha – That man is far from generous and you know it.

Laura – You really are stupid aren’t you, Sasha? Do you not realise anything? Don’t you see? 

Sasha – I see a manipulative, spiteful cow stood in front of me. And trust me—I’ve dealt with nastier people than you.

Laura – So you’re calling me “nasty”? Is that it?

Sasha – Yes, it’s nice that you can finally hear my voice; only—It would be a lot better if you didn’t repeat what I say and then ask questions about it.

Laura – This has been planned all along, Sasha; Mum and Dad moving here. In fact, it’s been planned a long time before Alex died.

Sasha – What?

Laura – When I last saw Alex; well—Before he gave me an offer, he said, “Bring your Cousin Ross here; I have a lot in store for him.” So I asked him what his plans were and he told me, “Your Sister; she’s VERY lonely. She needs someone other than me in her life. If I give Ross my flat, then we can bring your Mum and Dad to this flat; give your Sister some well-deserved company.” 

Sasha – You’re lying.

Laura – Why would I be lying? I mean—Who cares about Ross? Why would anybody invite him here unless there was a plan? He discussed this with Mum and Dad aswell; Mum wasn’t too happy, but Dad—Oh, Dad; he jumped to the chance of making your life pure hell.

Sasha – Yeah; and what a good job you’re all doing so far(!) You’re more likely making Ross’ life hell; it’s just a shame that he’s gullible enough to get fooled by someone like you.
Laura – Me and Ross; we’re an item, you know?

Sasha looks at Laura puzzled

Laura – You want to know how I got this bump; my Baby Bump? Ross gave this wonderful human being to me, and I hope to God that it’s just like it’s Mother.

Sasha – You’re lying. Ross—Ross would NEVER go incest; NEVER.

Laura – Then explain this to me, Sasha—Why has Ross been out of action for long? Why haven’t you seen him? It’s because he was with me.

Laura holds her Pregnant Belly and Sasha looks at her in horror 
TO BE CONTINUED

Sasha – PixelRainbow.

Laura – Sasha’s Sister
Ross – Sasha’s Cousin  

Chris – Sasha’s Dad 

Valerie – Sasha’s Mum

Aasha Baines

Jessa Kapoor – Daner’s Sister 

Tori – Tribulations

Hannah – Croeso
Imane – enami 

Lorna – tootielootie

Kafi Baines – Aasha’s Mum
Luke – Alexander’s Son 
