Episode 345
In Tori’s Kitchen with Hannah sat down at the table; there’s a cup of coffee on the table in front of her. Lisa enters, looking down at her

Lisa – Tori’s worried about you, you know?

Hannah – Tori; worried about me?

Lisa – Yeah.

Hannah – Why would Tori be worried about me?

Lisa – I don’t know. Why don’t you ask her yourself?

Tori enters as Lisa exits, walking out to the corridor

Tori – What’s wrong with her?

Hannah – I’m not sure; but—Tori, can I ask you a question?
Tori – Sure. What’s up?

Hannah – Your Mum; she—She’s been telling me that you’ve been acting somewhat paranoid recently?

Tori – “Paranoid”?

Hannah – Yeah; you—You’re worried about me?

Tori – Tell me why I shouldn’t be.

Hannah looks up at Tori puzzled

Tori – Look, Hannah; the other day when you had that random outburst, I—

Hannah – That “random outburst” was me trying to—

Tori – Just tell me the TRUTH!

Hannah stands, looking at Tori nervously; she shakes her head

Hannah – I’m sorry.

Hannah walks out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind her, Tori looks puzzled as Hannah walks out to  the corridor

In the café with Shirley stood behind the till opposite Deborah

Deborah – Are you sure that you don’t mind doing this for me, Mum?

Shirley – No of course not! Why would I mind? You have a Daughter to look after.

Deborah – I know, but—I can’t just expect you to—

Shirley – Deborah, honestly; it’s fine. 

Deborah – Eloise works here again, you know?

Shirley – Why?

Deborah – She needs the money for her family. Have you heard about her Mum?

Shirley – Deborah, you wouldn’t want people spreading gossip about David; like his little Affair with Luna, would you?

Deborah – No—No I wouldn’t.

Shirley – Then don’t do it to others. Now go back to Izzy; I’ll be fine.

Shirley smiles at Deborah and Deborah smiles slightly back, walking out to the Marketplace; exiting

In the Shop with Imane stood behind the till opposite Bronwyn; Daner’s stood down an Aisle putting stock up on the shelves from a Cardboard Box. Aasha enters and Imane looks at her over Bronwyn’s shoulder

Imane – Why are you so late?

Aasha – I can explain, Imane; I was—

Imane – Don’t explain yourself. I know exactly why; but—You know?

Imane smiles at Aasha and Aasha nods, walking round, behind the till and walking into the Staff Room, exiting

Imane – Sorry about that—Anyway, what were you saying?

Bronwyn – My Dad’s got this random mood on; he’s been angry all morning!

Imane – That’s what Dad’s do, Bronwyn; they get in moods from time to time.

Bronwyn – No, but—

Bronwyn sighs, picking up a carrier bag from the till

Bronwyn – It doesn’t matter.

Bronwyn smiles at Imane, walking out to the Marketplace; exiting. Aasha enters, walking out from the Staff Room; looking at Imane

Aasha – Imane—

Imane turns to Aasha

Imane – You can’t keep on doing this, Aasha. 

Aasha – Look, I’m trying my best to come here early, but—

Imane – I’m not having a go at you, Aasha; I completely understand, but—Is this what it’s going to be like; until you give Birth to the Baby? When are you and Daner even planning on getting married?

Daner walks over to the till, standing opposite Aasha and Imane

Daner – What?

Aasha – Look, Daner—

Daner points at Imane, looking at Aasha

Daner – SHE knows?!

Imane – It’s alright—

Daner looks at Imane; putting his finger down

Imane – Your Secret is safe with me. 


Kafi enters; she’s holding a Booklet 

Kafi – Imane, I hope you don’t mind if—

Seva enters, standing behind Kafi at the door

Seva – Aasha, come with your Mother.

Aasha and Daner look at each other nervously as Seva walks in and Aasha looks at Kafi and Seva stood by the door again and then at Imane; Imane nods at her

Imane – Go on.

Aasha walks around the till, over to the door; grabbing Kafi’s arm, pulling her out to the Marketplace behind her; exiting. Daner looks over at Seva; staring at him madly

Imane – Before you start an argument with my Staff, I suggest you leave.

Seva scoffs, looking at Imane; before walking out to the Marketplace, exiting 
In the café with Shirley stood behind the till. Meg enters, walking over to the till; standing opposite Shirley

Meg – Shirley—

Shirley looks up at Meg

Shirley – Oh, hey Meg; what can I get you?

Meg – A lift to the Prison.

Shirley – “A lift to the Prison”?

Meg – Yeah.

Shirley – Why on Earth would you want to go there?! It’s dirty and—

Meg – It’s to visit Lexi. 

Shirley looks at Meg in shock

Shirley – LEXI?! Why in the world would you want to visit Lexi of ALL people?!

Meg – David. I want to tell her about David.

Shirley looks down at the floor, sighing sadly before looking at Meg again

In the Club Office with Amy sat down behind the Desk putting the phone down. Hannah enters, standing at the door; Amy looks up at her

Amy – So—How did it go?

Hannah – It went great; perfect in fact! Until—

Amy – Where is it then? Where’s the money I asked for? 

Hannah – That’s just it, Amy; I—

Amy – Don’t tell me a Story, alright? I don’t want to hear it; in fact, I don’t have the time. 

Hannah – Amy, it’s important—!

Amy – I’ve not been sat here week after week waiting for you to come in on the deadline of giving it to me for you to—

Brandon enters, standing nearby Hannah; looking down at Amy

Brandon – I think me and you need a chat, don’t you?

Brandon looks down at Amy madly and Amy looks up at him back madly. Hannah looks at Amy and then at Brandon nervously

In a Wedding Dress Shop with Aasha and Kafi looking in the Indian Dresses Area; Kafi takes part of a Red Salwar Kameez Dress out from a rack hung onto it; she looks at Aasha
Kafi – What do you think?

Aasha – I don’t know. What did you wear for your Wedding to Guru?

Kafi – I wore almost the exact same as this Salwar Kameez.

Aasha – Why do I have to do this, Mum?

Kafi lets go of the Dress, looking at Aasha puzzled

Kafi – What do you mean by that, Aasha?

Aasha – Wearing a Sikh Wedding Dress; can’t I just wear—A plain White Wedding Dress?

Kafi – You’re not a British Girl, Aasha; you know that fully well by now.

Aasha – I know, but—

Kafi takes the Red Salwar Kameez Dress from the rack, holding it out to Aasha

Kafi – Try this on in the Changing Room, OK?

Aasha sighs, taking the Salwar Kameez Dress from Kafi; walking over to a Changing Room, walking in and closing the door; locking it behind her
In Izzy’s Living Room with Izzy sat down on the sofa looking at dozens of pills on the table in front of her. Deborah enters, standing at the door

Deborah – What are you doing with all of those?! You’ll make yourself—

Izzy – Its okay, Mum; it’s alright; I’m not taking them all at once, you know?

Deborah sighs with relief, putting her hand on her chest
Deborah – I’m sorry; I—

Deborah takes her hand away from her chest, looking down at Izzy

Deborah – It was just a reaction. What are you doing with all of those pills then?

Izzy – They’re from the floor.- 
Deborah – What? You’re not planning on taking them, are you?

Izzy – No of course not. I just—

Izzy stands, walking over to a bin in the corner of the room; picking it up and placing it by the table

Izzy – I just wanted to show you that these pills—

Izzy slides the pills into the bin off from the table
Izzy – And these pills—

Izzy looks up at Deborah as she takes a packet of pills out from her pocket; placing them on the table 

Izzy – Are now; they’re the future.

Izzy smiles at Deborah and Deborah smiles back

In the Police Station Entrance Meg enters, followed by Shirley; Meg turns to Shirley

Meg – You don’t have to come in with me, you know?

Shirley – Well I’m here now, aren’t I?

Meg – Look, Shirley—I know what you think of her, and I know that—That you find it hard to talk about David, and—

Shirley – I’m fine.

Meg – I can do this on my own, you know?

Shirley sighs sadly, looking at Meg

Shirley – Alright. I need to phone Deborah to tell her that Eloise is behind the till at the café anyway. I’ll be in the Car.

Meg nods at Shirley and Shirley exits, walking out the Police Station to the Car Park 

In the Club Office with Hannah stood by the door nearby Brandon; Amy’s stood nearby the Desk, looking at Brandon

Amy – What can I do for you then? Do you want a Job or—?

Brandon – Don’t you know who I am or something?

Amy – No. Oh, wait; yes I do! Sorry, I thought your family had all gone into a Deep Depression.

Brandon – You’re pushing your luck here—

Amy – Has Bronwyn been tempted into jumping into Canal’s recently?

Brandon stares at Amy madly in silence and Amy rolls her eyes; looking over at Hannah

Amy – Hannah, go; I’ll speak to you later.

Hannah exits and Amy looks at Brandon

Amy – So, what can I do for you?

Brandon continues to stare at Amy madly

In a Wedding Dress Shop with Kafi stood nearby the locked Changing Room

Kafi – Are you finished yet, Aasha?!

Aasha - *From the Changing Room* I LOOK STUPID, MUM!
Kafi – I’m sure you don’t, Aasha!

Aasha – *From the Changing Room* I LOOK RIDICULOUS! CAN’T I JUST GO DOWN TH ALTAR IN A WHITE DRESS OR—

Kafi – NO, AASHA! Now come out of there!

The Changing Room door unlocks and Aasha steps out from it; she’s wearing the Salwar Kameez Wedding Dress and Kafi smiles at her, putting her hands together with tears in her eyes

In the Prison Visiting Room with Meg sat down at a table amongst others who are sat down at a table opposite a Prisoner. Lexi enters, walking through the Gate; walking over to Meg, sitting down opposite her at the table

Meg – Thank you for accepting to talk to me.

Lexi – What do you want, scrubber? I’ve got to go back to my imprisonment. 

Meg – Well I thought that despite everything you’ve done you deserved to hear this.

Lexi – Oh, let me guess; you came here to give me grief?

Meg – No. I wouldn’t—

Lexi – Tell you what, why don’t you crawl straight back to that Hotel of yours? Because I ain’t interested.

Meg – You will be if you actually give me the chance to speak.

Lexi – Go ahead then.

Meg – It’s David; he—After your Court Trial he left for the Army; he planned to go there for Six Months.

Lexi – It’s not been Six Months.

Meg – Well done.

Lexi – So—What? Is he cripple now or something? Is he in one of those Hospitals where—

Meg – He’s dead, Lexi.

Lexi looks at Meg in shock

Meg – David’s Dead.

Lexi looks down at the table in horror 
In the Club Office with Brandon stood by the door looking at Amy madly; who’s stood by the Desk

Amy – What’s wrong with you then? Are you on mute or something? 

Brandon – Why would I be on mute? 

Amy – Oh, so you can actually speak? That’s a shame; I thought I was in luck. 

Brandon – You really are a gobby cow, aren’t you? 

Amy – I have to keep my reputation, don’t I?

Amy laughs slightly, sitting down on the chair behind the Desk; looking up at Brandon

Amy –Speaking of reputation; what’s yours been like recently? Been killing young teenage Girls recently? 

Brandon – What are you talking about?

Amy – Girls like Melissa; your own Daughter, you—You did it, didn’t you?

Brandon – You’re really, REALLY pushing your luck; I swear if you don’t shut up, I’ll—

Amy – You’ll WHAT? Set fire to this Club and kill me like you did Melissa?

Amy stands, looking at Brandon as she walks up to him

Amy – Look at you, nothing but an old, lonely man. “Engaged” to Marissa too. Do you REALLY think that Marissa would fall for a man like—

Brandon grabs hold of Amy’s neck madly; strangling her as he pushes her, slamming her against the wall as he strangles her

Brandon – If you ever speak about my past again, I swear—That fire in here and killing you which you mentioned—It WILL come true.

Brandon lets go of Amy and Amy holds her chest as she gasps for breath; looking at Brandon madly 
In Seva’s Kitchen with Aasha sat down at the table looking at the Two Engagement Rings on her finger. Kafi enters, looking down at her
Kafi – You’re going to look beautiful on your Wedding Day, Aasha; I can feel it!

Aasha – I looked like a scruff in that Wedding Dress Shop, Mum.

Kafi – Oh, don’t be silly; you looked—

Kafi looks down at Aasha’s hand; seeing Two Engagement Rings on her finger, looking at them puzzled

Kafi – Aasha—What are those Rings?

Aasha – That one’s an Engagement Ring, and—

Kafi – And the other one?

Kafi looks at Aasha and Aasha looks down at the table nervously

Kafi – Come on, sweetheart; you can tell me. I’m not your Father.

Aasha looks up at Kafi with tears in her eyes

Aasha – It’s an Engagement Ring. Daner’s proposed.

Kafi looks down at Aasha in shock  
In the Club Office with Amy stood by the Desk shaking a Blue Inhaler which is in her hand; Brandon’s stood nearby, looking away from her

Amy – If you ever do that to me again—

Amy takes the Inhaler, before placing it on the Desk

Amy – I’ll get you done for assault.

Brandon turns to Amy

Brandon – Oh, will you now? 

Amy – Yeah, I will. And it’d be easy to get you locked up too; with the amount of money I’ve got.

Brandon – Do you want to be let into a little secret of mine; seeing as you’re so interested in me?

Amy – No. In fact, I preferred it when you were on mute.

Brandon – Well, I’m not on “mute” anymore now, am I? Now—Do you want me to tell you or not?

Amy – Sure. I like Secrets.

Brandon – Me and Marissa; it’s all fake. The Wedding, the Engagement; it’s all fake. 

Amy – Then why are you marrying her in the first place?

Brandon – So I can get hold of Bronwyn.

Amy looks at Brandon puzzled

Brandon – Me and her; me and Bronwyn, Amy; we’re an item. 

Amy – What are you trying to say?

Brandon – You’re an intelligent Girl, Amy; I’m sure you can work it out yourself.

Brandon smirks at Amy, before walking over to the door and out of it, exiting. Amy watches the door closing as Brandon walks out puzzled in horror 
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