
Episode 323

In Karen’s Corridor with Jamie stood nearby the front door. Sasha enters, walking out from her and Jamie’s Bedroom, looking at him

Sasha – Where are you going?

Jamie – Don’t worry, I’m going to work. I mean it this time!

Sasha – It’s okay, I believe you. Look, Jamie; do you mind if—You know? If we keep my Pregnancy a secret?

Jamie – Sasha—

Sasha – Please, Jamie. I don’t feel like celebrating right now.

Jamie – OK.

Jamie smiles at Sasha, walking out to the Hallways; closing the door behind him, exiting and Sasha sighs sadly as Jamie walks out

In the Laundrette with Diane stood behind the till reading a Magazine on the Counter. Basil enters, holding a Laundry Basket full of Clothes

Basil – Reading that Magazine again?

Diane looks up at Basil as she turns the page over

Diane – What do you want?

Basil – I just came here to put Mavis’ Laundry in the—

Diane – How do you do it? Eh?

Basil – How do I do what?

Diane – Do what you’re doing now; playing innocent? 

Basil – Diane, you haven’t had a proper conversation with me since you ran; since you left the family.

Diane – And do you blame me? I know what you used to get up to in those days, Basil.

Basil – Don’t start.

Diane – I’m not starting. I’m telling the truth. One Pound Fifty, by the way.

Basil looks at Diane madly

In the Marketplace Jamie enters, walking out from the café holding a cup of coffee. Ross enters, walking out from the Shop; he turns, seeing Jamie

Ross – JAMIE!
Jamie stops walking, turning to Ross

Jamie – Hey, Ross! Are you alright, mate?

Ross walks up to Jamie

Ross – Yeah, not too bad. How is she?
Jamie – You mean Sasha?

Ross – Well, who else would I mean?

Jamie – She’s—She’s just same old Sasha; you know what she’s like.

Ross – It’s just—She doesn’t seem grateful about what me and Laura are doing for her; I mean—I know that Sasha says things which she thinks, but—We’re doing this for her.

Jamie – Alright, I’ll tell you something; but only if you promise not to tell anyone?

Ross – I promise.

Ross smiles at Jamie and Jamie sighs, looking at Ross

In Harry’s Living Room with Harry sat on the sofa watching TV.  Jordan enters, holding a cup of coffee

Jordan – I made you a cuppa.

Harry – Thanks.

Jordan hands the cup of coffee to Harry and Harry takes it; sipping it as Jordan sits down on the sofa next to him

Jordan – Look, just because we had a mini argument last week, it—It doesn’t change anything.

Harry – I know it doesn’t, but—I feel bad, Jordan.

Jordan – Don’t feel bad. I started it by taking what you said the wrong way and—

Harry – That’s not what I feel bad about.

Jordan looks at Harry puzzled and Harry puts the cup of coffee on the table in front of him
Jordan – I don’t—I don’t understand. What is it that you DO feel bad about?

Harry looks at Jordan nervously

In Mavis’ Living Room with Eloise sat down on the sofa in her Dressing Gown. Mavis enters, standing nearby the door; looking down at Eloise sat down on the sofa

Mavis – What do you think you’re doing?

Eloise – Not now, Grandma; I’m not in the mood for you—

Mavis – Well get in the mood. You need to put your act together, Eloise.
Eloise – My act together? I don’t understand what you’re trying to say?

Mavis – What I’m trying to say is that you need to get up—

Eloise – I am up—

Mavis – Let me finish. I’m saying that you need to get up PROPERLY and get changed. Can you do that, Eloise?

Eloise stands, looking at Mavis

Eloise – What is it with you recently?

Mavis – And what’s that supposed to mean?

Eloise – I mean—First it’s Joe, Alice and Tommy staying in bed until afternoon.

Mavis – And? What’s that got to do with me? They’re on their Summer Holiday’s; they deserve a rest.

Eloise – No, I don’t mean—What I mean is that you’re not letting any of us have time outside; get some fresh-air.

Mavis – Well—

Eloise – You’ve been this way ever since Mum turned up. Has it got something to do with that?

Mavis – It’s got nothing to do with your Mother OR that Day. I just need—I just need my family around me, alright?

Mavis exits, walking out to the corridor and Eloise sighs sadly as Mavis walks out

In Harry’s Living Room with Jordan and Harry sat down next to each other on the sofa. Jordan’s looking down at the table as a tear rolls down his cheek

Harry – I’m—I’m so sorry, Jordan; I—

Jordan stands, walking out to the corridor and into the Kitchen; leaning on the Kitchen Counter. Harry stands at the door

Harry – I know that you won’t forgive me; no matter how many times I apologise.

Jordan – I do forgive you, Harry; It’s just—

Harry – Just what?

Jordan turns to Harry, sighing sadly

Jordan – I’ve fought so hard to get here, Harry. 

Jordan takes an Engagement Ring off from his finger, showing it to Harry

Jordan – I’ve fought so hard against my family to get this Ring on my finger; for us to be—For us to be official; an OFFICIAL couple!

Harry – We are an official couple, Jordan!

Jordan – THEN WHY DID YOU THROW YOURSELF AT ANOTHER GUY!? IS THIS BECAUSE YOU DON’T BELIEVE ME?! IS THIS—Is this because you don’t believe what I say about my Sexuality; that you think I’m a straight man?

Harry – No. No, Jordan; I was mad that night, alright? I was angry. I thought that you finished it with me and—

Jordan – Why would I finish with you? Why would I finish what we have?

Jordan looks at Harry puzzled and Harry looks at him, sighing sadly

In Karen’s Kitchen with Sasha making a cup of coffee. Karen enters, standing at the door looking at Sasha

Sasha – Hey, Karen! Do you want a coffee?

Sasha picks up the cup of coffee, turning to Karen

Karen – No, thanks! Besides, you already have Two to feed!

Sasha – What?

Karen – Don’t pretend you don’t know what I’m talking about, Sasha. Jamie told me about the little one!

Sasha – Are you actually joking? 

Karen – Don’t have a go at him for god’s sake; I’m already in bad books with him as it is! 
Sasha – Alright, I won’t say anything; just for you.

Karen – Thank you.

Karen smiles at Sasha. There’s knocking at the front door coming from the corridor. Sasha places the cup of coffee on the Kitchen Counter, walking out to the corridor and over to the front door, swinging it open; Chris is stood at the door in front of her 

Chris – I’m here to meet my Grandchild.

Chris smiles at Sasha and Sasha looks at Chris in horror

In Mavis’ Kitchen with Mavis grating a Block of Cheese on the Kitchen Counter. Basil enters, standing at the door

Mavis – Eloise, do you mind getting the Bowl for me?

Basil stays silent and Mavis rolls her eyes, sighing

Mavis – Eloise—

Mavis turns, seeing Basil stood at the door

Mavis – Oh, Basil—!

Mavis puts the Grater and the Block of Cheese down on the Kitchen Counter; turning to Basil

Mavis – Sorry, I thought that you were Eloise!

Basil laughs slightly

Basil – I guessed, seeing as you were calling me “Eloise!”

Mavis – Well—Can I get you anything? I can get you some—

Basil – I’m leaving.

Mavis looks at Basil in shock

In Karen’s Corridor with Sasha stood at the front door looking at Chris stood in front of her

Chris – Well—? Aren’t you going to invite me inside?

Karen enters, walking out from the Kitchen

Karen – No she isn’t.

Chris – Sorry, who were you again? Because I’m her Father, and my DAUGHTER is Pregnant. So I suggest you—

Sasha – Not here, Dad. Please not here. I’ll meet you in the café in five minutes; we can talk there.

Karen – Sasha—

Sasha turns to Karen

Sasha – I’ll be fine.

Chris – You see, Woman? My Daughter WANTS to speak to me; don’t you decide for her ever again, alright?

Chris exits and Sasha slams the door after Chris walks out

Karen – How did he find out?

Sasha turns to Karen

Sasha – That’s what I’m going to find out.

Sasha looks down madly

In Mavis’ Kitchen with Basil and Mavis

Mavis – But what about your things? What about—
Basil – The reason I came here was to be with Ted; my best friend, and he’s gone. I also came here to see my Sister again, but guess what? She wants nothing to do with me because of a few mistakes I made in the past.

Mavis – “Mistakes”?

Basil – I really don’t want to talk about it, Mavis.

Mavis – No, Basil—Basil, tell me. Please.

Basil looks at Mavis with tears in his eyes. In the corridor Eloise enters, walking out from the Bathroom with a Towel Wrapped around her and another wrapped around her hair. She walks over to the phone, dialling a number and putting it to her ear

Eloise – It’s me. I think you’d better come round. No, please don’t tell ANYONE that I told you, alright? No one.

Eloise puts the phone down, hanging up; turning to the Kitchen Door before she walks into the Living Room, exiting

 In Harry’s Kitchen with Jordan sat down at the table; Harry’s kneeled down on the floor nearby him holding his hands with tears in his eyes

Harry – Please, Jordan—Please just—Just hear me out. Hear me out, Jordan; please!
Jordan – I am hearing you out, Harry; I just don’t understand why you’d take a risk like that.

Harry – I was—I was upset.

Jordan – “Upset”? YOU; upset?! Think how I felt; getting accused of lying about my Sexuality; THINK HOW I FEEL NOW!

Harry – I’m sorry. I am sorry, Jordan; I—I love you. I love you so much, Jordan; I—I can’t lose you. I can’t lose you; you’re so special to me, you—

Jordan takes his hands away from Harry; he looks away from him

Harry – Jordan, please—

Jordan – I’m not mad with you, Harry; I just—I need some time to think.

Harry looks at Jordan sadly, standing up and walking out to the corridor, exiting. Jordan wipes a tear as it rolls down his cheek

In Mavis’ Kitchen with Basil and Mavis sat down opposite each other at the table

Mavis – Do you want me to open a Bottle of Whisky or—?

Basil – No. No, thanks, Mavis.

Mavis – Alright, well—In your own time; tell me your mistakes.

Basil – When I was a Child; before Diane left, I—I had this friend. 

Mavis – And—? 

Basil – Me and him; we—We weren’t meant to be friends.

Mavis looks at Basil puzzled and Basil looks down at the table

Mavis – I don’t understand. Was he black? I mean racism; it was bad back in the—

Basil – No he wasn’t black.

Basil looks at Mavis

Mavis – Then I don’t understand, Basil. What did you do that was so bad?

Basil – I kept something to myself. I’ve kept it to myself for YEARS and YEARS! Only my family and his family know about it; well—KNEW about it.

Mavis – I don’t understand, Basil; what do your families know about?

Basil – Will you just let me finish, Mavis? Can you do that?

Mavis – I’m sorry, I just—I’m sorry.

Basil – His name was Edward; thug he was. I lived in the roughest part of London. And he—He asked me to go round his house one night; December time. I’d known him for three months by then. And he took me up these stairs to a door of a house, and we just walked in. Nobody was in; no one was home. So I asked him, “Where’s your Mum and Dad?” and he said, “They’ve probably gone out to the Pub; getting hammered.” And I believed him.

Mavis – So what has this got to do with a MISTAKE?

Basil – Because I was gullible enough to believe everything he said.

Mavis – I don’t understand. 

Basil – I was in Year Eight, Mavis. And that night I lost my virginity. 

Mavis – Basil—You didn’t—?

Basil – He was a Twenty Five Old Man, Mavis. I believed—I BELIEVED that he was in the year above me; that he went to another School in the area, I—

Basil stands with tears in his eyes

Basil – I GOT RAPED THAT NIGHT BY HIM!

Mavis looks up at Basil in shock with tears in her eyes and Basil puts his hand over his mouth, beginning to breakdown in tears
In the café with Chris sat down at a table. Sasha enters, walking over to the table; sitting down opposite Chris

Sasha – So—Who told you?

Chris – Your Boyfriend just can’t keep that mouth of his shut, can he?

Sasha – What? Did Jamie tell—?

Chris – Oh, don’t you worry, Sasha; he didn’t tell me! He told Ross.

Sasha – But—I told him not to tell ANYONE; I told him to—

Chris – I think he made the right decision; letting the family know. 
Sasha – I don’t care if he made the right decision in your eyes, Dad; I didn’t want you know.
Chris – Why not? I have every right to know; so does your Mother, we’re the Grandparents of the child you’re carrying; we’re FAMILY.

Sasha – “Family”?

Sasha stands, looking down at Chris

Sasha – You’re nothing; you and Mum. You mean NOTHING to me, do you understand? Nothing.

Sasha exits, walking out to the Marketplace and Chris smirks slightly as Sasha walks out the café to the Marketplace

In Mavis’ Corridor with Basil and Mavis stood nearby the Kitchen Door

Mavis – I’m—Basil, I’m really grateful that you told me. Thank you.

Basil – I trust you. That’s why I told you.

Mavis – And I’m grateful for that.

Mavis smiles at Basil and Basil smiles back; they look at each other and Basil leans towards her; Mavis pulls herself away from him

Mavis – So—Are you leaving or not?

Basil – No. I’ll stay. I’d better make an effort with Diane, right?

Mavis – That’s the Basil I know and love!

Basil smiles at Mavis; walking over to the front door and out to the Hallways; after a few seconds he looks back into the corridor at Mavis

Basil – You’ve got a visitor by the way.

Mavis – ALRIGHT!

Basil closes the door slightly as he exits. Mavis walks over to the front door, swinging it open

Mavis – Can I—

Clare’s stood in front of Mavis at the door, looking at her with a smile on her face

Clare – Hello, Mum!

Mavis looks down at Clare’s feet; seeing Two Suitcases either side of her

Clare – I’m moving in with my family.

Mavis looks up at Clare and Clare smirks at her; Mavis looks at her in shock 
TO BE CONTINUED

Mavis – Audrey’s Friend

Clare – Eloise’s Mum 

Basil – Diane’s Brother

Sasha – PixelRainbow.

Chris – Sasha’s Dad

Jordan – Liz’s Son 

Harry – Jordan’s Boyfriend
Eloise – Amy’s Friend  
Jamie – Court’s Brother

Karen – Court’s Mum

Ross – Sasha’s Cousin 

Diane – Amanda’s Mum 
