Episode 349

In the Dirty Duck Pub – Oliver and Rach’s Bedroom, Rach opens her eyes; looking over her shoulder at the Empty space next to her on the bed. She closes her eyes, looking at Hannah’s Cot; she opens her eyes and she sees that the Cot is Empty. She looks at in horror, sitting up and standing, taking her Dressing Gown from the Wardrobe and putting it on, walking out to the Landing

Rach – Oliver? OLIVER?!

Jack enters, walking out from the Kitchen

Jack – What’s up, Rach?

Rach – Your Dad; where is he? I think he’s—

Baby’s cries are heard coming from the Living Room and Rach turns to the Living Room door, slamming it open; she looks inside and Oliver’s sat down on the sofa holding Hannah in his arm as she cries; the Light’s off and Rach looks at him, putting her hand on her head; sighing 

In Karen’s Living Room with Lauren sat down on the sofa. Jay enters, looking down at her

Jay – How are you feeling?

Jay sits down on a separate sofa to Lauren as she sighs sadly, putting her hand on her head

Lauren – Confused.

Jay – Why are you confused?

Lauren – I just—I’m sorry, Jay. I really am sorry.

Jay – Don’t apologise to me, Lauren; this is—

Lauren – Don’t blame yourself for any of this either. What I did; it was MY choice, alright? No one else’s, and I’ve just walked right back into the place where I committed a crime which should have put me into jail and—

Jay stands, looking down at Lauren

Jay – You may never forgive yourself, in fact neither may Rach, but—She’s the one who asked you to come back. 

Lauren – Court persuaded me to come back actually.

Jay – BUT Rach was the one who asked you to come back; that’s got to mean something, hasn’t it?

Jay walks out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind him. Lauren puts her hand on her head again, sighing sadly

In the Dirty Duck Pub Living Room with Rach stood nearby the door; turning the light on. She looks down at Oliver sat down on the sofa holding Hannah

Oliver – Don’t panic, Rach; I’m not gone yet.

Oliver places Hannah in a Basket which is on the floor; laying her down in it. He looks at Rach stood nearby the door
Oliver – What’s wrong, Rachel? You seem scared.

Rach walks over to Hannah’s Basket which is the floor, taking Hannah out from it; holding her in her arms, looking down at Oliver madly

Rach – You think that this is easy for me? Do you?

Jack enters, standing at the door

Oliver – Well, it must be. I mean, you’re allowing the Woman which kidnapped OUR Daughter in cold-blood come back to the Hotel!

Rach – We had almost the exact same argument last night, Oliver. 

Rach turns, seeing Jack stood by the door
Rach – Do you know where he’s been; your Dad? He’s been at your Mother’s. 

Rach turns around, looking down at Oliver; scoffing at him, walking past Jack out to the Landing, exiting. Oliver stands, looking at Jack stood by the door

Oliver – I’m guessing you’re against me on this argument too?
Jack – No actually, I’m not. In fact, I argued with Rach continuously to stop her from speaking to Lauren, but—She wouldn’t listen. 

Oliver – And that’s why—

Jack – She has a Heart. She can let people which have done bad stuff to her back into her and Hannah’s lives; starting with you.

Jack exits, walking out to the Landing and Oliver rolls his eyes, sighing as Jack walks out to the Landing

In Izzy’s Living Room with Deborah stood by the Window, looking out of it. Izzy enters, looking at Deborah

Izzy – What are you doing?

Deborah turns to Izzy

Deborah – I was just—I was waiting for Rach to walk out of the Hotel; I need to speak to Oliver.

Izzy – I really doubt that she’d go out today; especially after last night, do you?

Deborah – I suppose you’re right, but—I need to speak to Oliver.

Izzy – Why? Didn’t you hear how he spoke to you last night?

Deborah – Yes, but I have to say “No,” because I was “drunk,” according to him, wasn’t I?

Izzy – You’re letting him get to you.
Deborah – How am I letting him get to me?

Izzy – Because you’ve not stopped talking about him; worrying about him since last night!

Deborah – That’s not—

Izzy – You need to stop this, Mum, and you need to it now!

Izzy exits, walking out to the corridor and Deborah looks down, sighing sadly

In Seva’s Kitchen with Ranveer and Aasha sat down opposite each other at the table, Daner’s spreading butter on a slice of Toast which is on a plate. Kafi is leaning against the Kitchen Counter with a cup of coffee in her hand

Aasha – Where’s Guru?

Kafi – I’m not sure, but he said he’s got a surprise for you.

Aasha – “A Surprise”?

Seva enters, looking down at Aasha

Seva – Yes, Girl; a Surprise. I’ve invited Mahaan and Daya round.

Aasha – “Daya”? Who’s Daya? 

Kafi – She’s your Mother-In-Law. 

Aasha – “Mother-In-Law”? But I’m not married.

Ranveer – You are if you don’t want to bring shame upon this family.

Ranveer stands, picking up the empty plate from the table

Aasha – And since when were you head of the family?

Seva – Leave the table, Ranveer; it’s your Sisters big day tomorrow, and I—

Ranveer – But—

Seva – And I don’t want YOU ruining her good mood.

Ranveer looks down at Aasha madly, walking out to the corridor; exiting

Kafi – So—Where is Aasha meeting Mahaan and his Mother?

Seva – At the café. I’ve then arranged for the Wife and her Groom to go to the Church and see what the Vicar has done to make it feel—Sikh.

Aasha – But what about the guests? They won’t understand—

Seva – I’ve asked the Vicar to speak in English, don’t panic.

Seva exits, walking out to the corridor. Aasha puts her hand on her head, looking at Kafi nervously

Kafi – Pull your act together, Aasha; if you want to avoid suspicion, then—You have to act NORMAL. You have to pretend that you love him; that you love Mahaan. Do you understand?

Aasha takes her hand away from her head, nodding at Kafi nervously. Kafi follows Seva out to the corridor, exiting as Aasha sighs nervously

In Derek’s Living Room with Kelsey sat down on the sofa watching TV. Jasmine enters, looking down at her

Jasmine – Have you eaten?

Kelsey – Yeah, I have.

Jasmine – Well—What did you eat?

Kelsey – Can you just stop it, Mum? 

Jasmine – I’m sorry, it’s just—

Jasmine sighs, sitting down next to Kelsey on the sofa; looking at her

Jasmine – I want to show you that I’m here for you, and I always will be from now on.

Kelsey – You’ve ALWAYS been there for me, just not as my Mum.
There’s knocking at the front door coming from the corridor. In the corridor Ryan enters, walking out from the Kitchen over to the front door, swinging it open; Rach is stood at the door in front of him

Ryan – Rach, I—

Rach – Can I come in? I could really have a chat.

Ryan looks at Rach, sighing sadly
In Karen’s Kitchen with Karen sat down at the table; there are dozens of pills on the table in front of her and dozens of empty packets. Emma enters, looking at the pills on the table and then at Karen

Emma – What are you doing?

Karen – Nothing, I’m just sorting my medication out!

Emma – Are you sure that all of these pills are yours?

Jamie enters, seeing the pills on the table

Jamie – What the hell are you doing?!

Jamie looks at Karen madly

Karen – I’m sorting out my medication.

Jamie – This isn’t just YOUR medication though, is it?! It’s mine and Court’s too!

Karen – Yes, and that’s why I’m sorting them out! If anything I’m doing you and Court a favour!

Jamie – “A favour”? HOW ARE YOU DOING ME AND COURT A FAVOUR?

Emma – Jamie—

Jamie – YOU’VE GOT THEM ALL MIXED UP!

Karen stands, looking at Jamie madly

Karen – THEN WHY DON’T YOU SORT THEM OUT?!

Court enters as Karen shoves past her, walking out to the corridor; exiting 

In Derek’s Corridor with Jasmine. Ryan enters, walking out from the Living Room; closing the door behind him

Jasmine – What are you doing?

Ryan – What does it look like I’m doing? I’m helping a friend.

Jasmine – I know that you’re helping her, and I’m not against Rach either but—Kelsey’s ill, Ryan; she doesn’t need to be crowded!

Ryan – She’s hardly crowded, Jasmine.

Jasmine – I know she’s not, but—She’s not settled in yet. She just—She needs some time to recover.

Ryan – Yeah, and to recover she shouldn’t be cooped in a flat day after day, does she?

Ryan walks into the Kitchen, exiting and Jasmine sighs sadly. In the Living Room with Rach stood up, looking down at Kelsey sat down on the sofa

Kelsey – You can make yourself at home, you know? I don’t bite.

Rach nods, sitting down on a separate sofa to Kelsey

Rach – I’m sorry for walking in like this, I—I just needed to talk to Ryan, that’s all.

Kelsey – Don’t worry, I completely understand.

Rach – Good, because I was worried that—

Kelsey – In fact, I don’t understand. I don’t understand anything actually.

Rach – I’m sorry about your Anorexia, Kelsey; I really am. I hope that you—

Kelsey – It’s not about my Anorexia, Rach; none of this is about my Anorexia.

Rach – Then what don’t you understand?

Kelsey – Family; my family. I just can’t—I just can’t quite put my finger on it all, you know? It’s all so confusing for me; since my Birthday. I mean—My Sister’s my Mum. My Uncle’s my Dad. My Dad’s my Granddad. My Mum’s my Grandma. My Brothers my Uncle. And my other Sisters are my Aunties. 

Rach – That must be pretty confusing for you.

Kelsey – It is.

Rach stands, looking at Kelsey sadly

Rach – Look, I’m really sorry; but—If you want to be comforted by anyone, as—As much as I want to comfort you; as much as I want to hug you, I—I don’t think that I’m the person who you’d want that to do so.

Kelsey nods at Rach with tears in her eyes and Rach exits, walking out to the corridor; closing the door behind her as Kelsey wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek 
In the café with Mahaan sat down at a table. Aasha enters, seeing Mahaan sat down at the table

Mahaan – Aasha!

Mahaan stands, walking over to Aasha; kissing her cheek

Mahaan – My Bride.

Aasha – Not just yet.

Aasha looks around the café, before looking at Mahaan again

Aasha – Where’s your Mum? I thought that she was coming too?

Mahaan – She is coming, she was just—

Daya enters, standing behind Aasha

Daya – So, this must be the Baines Girl?

Aasha turns around, seeing Daya

Aasha – Mrs Hira, I—

Daya holds her hand out to Aasha

Daya – Please, call me Daya.

Daya smiles at Aasha and Aasha smiles back, shaking her hand 

In Karen’s Living Room with Karen sat down on the sofa in the dark. Court enters, looking down at her

Court – Mum, are you okay?

Karen – I’m fine, Court; I’m—I’m fine! 

Court sighs, turning the light on

Court – Why don’t you come outside for some fresh-air? You could do with some fresh-air.

Karen – I don’t need fresh-air, Courtney. I just want—

A tear rolls down Karen’s cheek as she looks up at Court

Karen – I just want my life back.

Karen looks down at the floor again, Court looks at her sadly; walking out to the corridor, closing the door behind her; she looks up at and Jamie’s stood in front of her

Court – You’ve really gone and done it now, Jamie.

Jamie – Don’t, Court—

Court – No, I will, Jamie. That Woman in there; she—She wants to be forgiven! She wants to be forgiven by you; her SON for what she did all of those years. You can’t even give her that TINY bit of happiness.

Court looks at Jamie madly, walking into the Kitchen; exiting

In the Picnic Area with Lauren sat down on a Bench. Rach enters; sitting down next to Lauren on the Bench
Rach – This is one hell of a rollercoaster, isn’t it?

Lauren – Yeah. Yeah, it is.

Rach – I bet it’s even worse for you though, isn’t it? Do you—You know? “How are you feeling?” I hate—I HATE that question so much. In fact it makes me anxious because—Whenever people ask me that I feel like I’m not putting  a Mask on; I’m not putting on a Happy face. But—I shouldn’t even have to put a fake smile on, should I? I mean—I got my Baby back. I got my—I got Hannah back. And then you come back acting as though you’re the happiest person in the world, and do you know what? I respect you for that.

Rach smiles at Lauren sadly and a tear rolls down Lauren’s cheek
In the Dirty Duck Pub Staircase Jack enters, walking out from the Barrel Stall holding Two Boxes piled on top of each other; he walks out to the Bar, exiting. Deborah enters, walking in from the Backdoor, gently closing the door behind her; she looks out into the crowded Bar before looking up the stairs, running up to the Landing at the top of the stairs. Oliver enters, walking out from the Living Room

Oliver – Hello, Deborah. What a pleasant surprise! 

Deborah – Oliver, I came here to—

Oliver – Don’t worry, I know exactly why you’re here.

Deborah – You—You do?

Oliver – Come on through.

Oliver walks into his and Rach’s Bedroom; Deborah follows him inside and Oliver closes the door behind Deborah after she walks inside

Oliver – Tart yourself up, come on; do what you did when we first met.
Oliver sits down on the end of the bed and Deborah looks down at him puzzled

Deborah – Wha—

Oliver – Come on, you know exactly what I’m talking about. When we first met, Deborah; you went to extreme levels to impress me, and do you know what? That’s exactly what you did. 

Deborah – Izzy was right, I shouldn’t be in here, I shouldn’t have even—

Deborah turns to the door and Oliver stands; holding the door shut, looking at Deborah 

Oliver – So you listen to children now, do you?

Deborah – Get out of my way.

Oliver – Why? What are you going to do, Deborah? Scream?

Oliver takes his hand away from the door

Deborah – Believe me, I’m tempted to.

Rach enters, standing at the door; she looks at Deborah puzzled

Rach – What’s she doing here?

Jack enters, standing at the top of the stairs on the Landing

Oliver – Don’t worry, Rachel; my Wife here was just leaving.

Deborah shoves past Rach, walking out to the Landing and down the stairs to the Staircase, exiting; Rach walks into the Living Room and Jack follows her inside, closing the door behind him

Rach – He makes me sick.

Jack – I know he does.

Rach turns to Jack

Rach – What—What has Deborah ever done to him? What has Deborah ever done to ME?! I broke that Woman’s Heart, how—How could I do that?

Rach wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek

Rach – I just—I don’t know what to do anymore, Jack; I—

Jack walks up to Rach, grabbing hold of her waist with both hands

Jack – It’ll be okay. I’m here for you, alright?

Rach nods as Jack wipes a tear as it rolls down Rach’s cheek; Rach looks up at him and they lean forward, kissing each other

In the Church with the Vicar, Aasha, Mahaan and Daya stood at the end of the Aisle; the Church has been decorated; there are Four Seats at the front of the Church and the walls have Balloons and Lanterns attached to them

Daya – This is Beautiful! Thank you for this, Vicar; my Son will have a wonderful day with his Wife-To-Be! 
Vicar – Why don’t you come with me and let your Son and Miss Baines enjoy the decorations, Miss Hira? 
Daya – Of course.

The Vicar walks down the Aisle and out from the Church, exiting; followed by Daya

Mahaan – This really is my Dream Wedding, you know?

Aasha – Is it now? That’s good.

Mahaan – Is it yours?

Aasha nods at Mahaan

Aasha – Yeah—Yeah, it’s everything I could ever dream of.
Mahaan – Give me your hand.

Aasha holds her hand out to Mahaan and Mahaan grabs hold of it, kissing Aasha’s hand, he grabs hold of her other hand, smiling at her

Mahaan – This time tomorrow you’ll be “Aasha Hira”

Mahaan rubs Aasha’s face and Aasha looks at him nervously

Mahaan – My Wife.

Mahaan kisses Aasha’s forehead, walking down the Aisle and out from the Church, exiting. Aasha takes a small Box out from her pocket, opening it and looking at the Engagement Ring inside, she looks up, watching the Church Doors close; taking a deep breath, sighing
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