Episode 353
In Seva’s Kitchen with Seva sat down at the table; there’s a cup of coffee on the table in front of him. Kafi enters, standing at the door and Seva looks up at her, picking up the cup of coffee; sipping it

In Ross’ Living Room with Chris and Valerie sat down on the sofa watching TV. Laura enters with her hand on her belly; groaning

Chris – What’s up with you, Laura?

Laura – What do you think?

Laura sits down on a separate sofa to Chris and Valerie

Chris – Well, if it’s your pregnancy then I’m not exactly experienced from it.

Laura – This isn’t a laughing matter, you know?

Valerie – She’s right, Chris; pregnancy isn’t just a walk in the park!

Chris – Alright, don’t go on at me!

Ross enters, standing by the door

Chris – It’s not like the men in this family; me and Ross, are going to ever get pregnant, are we?

Valerie – That’s not the point.

Ross – Laura, why don’t we go and visit Sasha later?

Laura – “Visit Sasha”? Why?

Ross – Because—

Chris – That Girl has made it fully clear that she doesn’t want to be part of this family anymore.

Ross – Just because it came out of Sasha’s mouth doesn’t mean that she—

Laura – She sounded like she meant it.

Ross sighs, walking out to the corridor; exiting. Laura rolls her eyes, standing up

Chris – Go after him, Laura; that man’s just like his Father.

Laura nods at Chris, walking out to the corridor; exiting. Valerie looks at Chris madly, looking down at the table in front of her; sighing sadly
In Seva’s Kitchen with Kafi stood up, looking down at Seva; who’s sat down at the table

Seva – I don’t see why you’re standing over me, Kafi.


Seva stands, looking at Kafi

Kafi – You know full well why I’m standing over you. What you said last night about knowing where Aasha is; tell me.

Seva – Why?

Kafi – “Why?” Because she’s my Daughter, Seva, and I love her and I have the right to know where she is.

Seva – She’s my Daughter too.

Kafi – Since when? You didn’t say that last night or the night before when you found out that she’d married a Kapoor, did you?

Seva – That doesn’t make a difference. Besides, I’m not sure that you’d be too impressed if you found out where she was anyway.

Kafi – Why? 

Seva – You’ll have to convince me to spit it out to you.

Kafi stares at Seva madly, grabbing his arm

Kafi – Where is my Daughter?

Seva pulls himself away from Kafi; walking out to the corridor, exiting

In the Marketplace with Jasmine and Meg stood at the Clothes Stall
Meg – Are you sure?

Jasmine – Of course I am! I understand if you need some time off, you know Meg?

Meg – Thank you, it’s just—

Ashleigh enters, standing at the Stall

Meg – I’ve not been myself recently; ever since that fire, I just—I feel ill all the time.
Ashleigh – Excuse me, but when do you NOT feel ill?
Meg turns to Ashleigh

Ashleigh – Well? You can’t just ask to have all of your shifts off; if you’re fine enough to walk out of the Hotel Doors then I’m sure that you’re fine enough to stand at a Stall for a few hours!

Ashleigh walks further into the Stall; Meg turns to Jasmine again

Meg – She’s right, Jasmine; I shouldn’t—

Jasmine – No, she’s not right. She’s a bit stressed recently; why—Look, you go back to the Hotel, yeah? I’ll deal with Ashleigh.

Meg nods at Jasmine, walking through the Marketplace to the Hotel, exiting as she fades amongst a crowd

In Ross’ Living Room with Chris stood up, looking down at Valerie sat down on the sofa
Chris – What do you mean that I’m out of order?

Valerie – Chris—

Valerie stands, looking at Chris

Valerie – Manipulating our Daughter; making her hate our guts even more than what she already did is one thing, but using our Nephew to get to our Daughter; it—It’s disgusting, Chris!
Chris – And you’re saying that you’re innocent in all of this, are you?

Valerie – No, I’m not.

Chris – Good, because I think that you’re the worst person to criticise me, don’t you think?

Valerie – You got me to pretend that I had Cancer, Chris, and you know it.

Chris – Yes I did, but you didn’t HAVE to do what I wished for, did you?

Chris walks over to the door and Valerie turns to him

Valerie – And what would have happened if I’d have said “No,” Chris?

Chris stops by the door, turning to Valerie

Chris – It looks like you’ll never find out.

Chris smirks slightly as he walks out to the corridor, exiting

In Karen’s Corridor with Jamie swinging the front door open, Ross enters; walking into the corridor, turning to Jamie

Jamie – What are you doing here?

Ross – I’m here to speak to Sasha.

Sasha enters, walking out from the Kitchen

Jamie – Tough. Sasha doesn’t want to see you or the rest of your pathetic little family for now; maybe forever.

Sasha – Jamie—

Laura enters with her hand on her belly

Laura – Ross, don’t run off like that, OK? Just—

Sasha – What’s SHE doing here?

Sash looks at Laura madly and Ross looks down, sighing sadly

In the Marketplace with Ashleigh and Jasmine stood at the Clothes Stall; Ashleigh’s hanging Clothes on a Railing from a Cardboard Box 

Jasmine – You can’t just speak to an employee like that, Ashleigh! 

Ashleigh – Why? Why can’t I? I have every right to speak and say how I feel; what I think.

Jasmine – Yes, you do; and I’m not saying that you shouldn’t do either.

Ashleigh – Then what’s the problem?

Jasmine – That Girl; she’s been shot, she’s been caught up in a fire; losing EVERYTHING, she’s damaged, Ashleigh!

Nicole enters, walking out from the café holding a cup of coffee; walking towards the Hotel down the Marketplace; Jasmine looks over at her, watching her walking along

Ashleigh – Yeah, you’re right; but—Maybe it’s me; maybe I’m just stressed.

Jasmine – Yeah—Yeah, I’ll be back in a minute, Ashleigh!

Jasmine runs over to Nicole down the Marketplace; stopping her from walking, standing in front of her and Ashleigh looks over at them, sighing sadly 
In Seva’s Living Room with Kafi sat down on the sofa with her mobile phone to her ear
Kafi – Aasha, it’s me. You can pick up the phone to me, you know? I’m not—

Seva enters, standing at the door

Kafi – Look, Aasha; I’m not going to argue with you or anything, alright? I’m here for you.

Kafi hangs up, sighing sadly

Seva – I love the determination you show, Kafi.

Kafi looks up at Seva, placing her mobile phone on the table in front of her; standing up, looking at Seva madly

Seva – I’ve never seen a Woman so desperate for something in my life; other than sex anyway.

Kafi – I’m trying to find out where my Daughter’s run off to.

Seva – We’ve had this argument before, Kafi; why don’t you just—

Kafi – And we’ll be having the exact same argument over and over again until I find my Daughter; the exact replica of this argument, Seva. 

Seva – I can live with that.

Kafi – Seva, please—She’s not just a Girl, Seva; she’s not just some—She can’t look out for herself, Seva; she’s my Baby Girl; my Daughter, and I want her back where she belongs.

Seva looks at Kafi, rolling his eyes as he sighs

In the Marketplace with Ashleigh stood at the Clothes Stall looking over at Jasmine and Nicole

Nicole – I thought that I wasn’t welcome in your family’s flat anymore?

Jasmine – Well I’m MY family, and I’m giving you permission to go inside.

Nicole – But I don’t have a—

Jasmine takes a key out from her pocket, passing it to Nicole

Jasmine – I’m always one step ahead of people, you know?

Jasmine laughs slightly 

Nicole – Look, I’m really grateful that you trust me on this, but—I don’t think that I can help Kelsey.

Jasmine – Really? Why’s that? 
Nicole – Because she doesn’t want help; she’ll REFUSE whatever help is offered to her.

Jasmine – She thinks fondly of you, Nicole; you know that. All you need to do is—Talk to her. Can you PLEASE do that for me?

Nicole nods at Jasmine

Nicole – Sure.

Jasmine smiles at Nicole as Nicole walks through the Marketplace towards the Hotel; Jasmine turns to the Clothes Stall; seeing that Ashleigh isn’t there anymore and she puts her hand on her head, sighing sadly

In Karen’s Corridor with Laura, Sasha enters; walking out from the Living Room, closing the door behind her
Sasha – I know what you’re doing.

Laura – Do you now? 

Sasha – Yes, I do.

Laura – And why’s that, Sasha? Because I told you, or—?

Sasha – No, it’s because I know what you’re like, Laura. 

Ross enters, standing at the Living Room Door

Sasha – It’s just a shame that Ross is so easy to manipulate, otherwise he’d be—

Ross – I’d be what?

Sasha turns to Ross and then at Laura again

Sasha – Go on then, Laura; tell him.

Laura – Sasha here was saying that it’s easy to manipulate you, and that it’s a shame that you can’t fall into her trap.

Sasha – What—?

Ross – How could you, Sasha?

Ross looks at Sasha madly, walking out to the Hallways; exiting

Sasha – BUT ROSS, I DIDN’T—

Laura – Save your breath, Sasha.

Laura follows Ross out to the Hallways, exiting 

In Elliot’s Living Room with Meg sat down on the sofa in the dark. Elliot enters, standing by the door looking down at her

Elliot – Are you okay?

Meg – Yes, Elliot; I’m fine, I jus—

Elliot – Tell me the truth. 

Meg looks up at Elliot 

Meg – If I’m honest then—No. No I’m not alright.

Meg stands, looking at Elliot

Meg – Should I do it, Elliot? Should I go ahead with this operation; amputating my legs? 

Elliot – If that’s what you want, Meg—

Meg – What I want? Elliot, NONE of this is what I want; none of it. I mean, I wanted a child, Elliot; I wanted to hold a new-born Baby Girl; I wanted to do that, Elliot!

Meg turns away from Elliot, putting her hand over her mouth as she begins to cry 
Elliot – Why don’t you do this often?

Meg turns to Elliot, wiping her tears

Meg – What do you mean?

Elliot – Share your emotions, Meg. Why don’t you share your emotions; how you feel with me? I WANT to help you, Meg; I want to help you fight this, but—If you don’t tell me how you feel then I can’t, Meg. I can’t do it if you don’t let me know!

Elliot puts his hand on Meg’s arm and Meg looks at him sadly

Meg – I’m—I’m scared.

Elliot hugs Meg, sighing sadly

Elliot – So am I.

Meg hugs Elliot tightly; closing her eyes as a tear rolls down her cheek

In Ross’ Corridor Ross enters, followed by Laura; she closes the door behind her

Laura – Look, Ross; I’m sorry about Sasha, I—

Ross turns to Laura

Ross – You lied, didn’t you?

Laura – Wh—What?

Ross – Sasha; you lied about what she said, didn’t you? You lied to make her look bad.

Laura – Why would I do that? I was speaking the truth!

Ross – Swear to me. Laura, swear to me on our Baby’s life that you were telling the truth.

Laura nods, looking at Ross

Laura – I swear.

Laura walks past Ross, walking into the corridor; exiting. Ross puts his hand on his head, walking into the Living Room where Valerie is; sat down on the sofa 
Valerie – You took your time.

Ross closes the door behind him, looking down at Valerie

Ross – Have you been drinking, Auntie Valerie?

Valerie – No. No, I haven’t been—

Ross – Where’s Uncle Chris?

Valerie – To be honest with you, Ross; at this moment in time I hope that he’s in a gutter somewhere, or a ditch; either one would be good.

Ross – Have you heard yourself? He’s your Husband, Chris; he—

Valerie – He NEEDS to act like it. In fact, he needs to act like a Father too—

Valerie looks up at Ross

Valerie – AND an Uncle.

Ross – He’s a great Uncle, Auntie Valerie.

Valerie – Oh, yeah; sure(!)

Valerie stands, still looking at Ross

Ross – HE IS! And you—You’re letting Sasha do this to you; you’re letting her—

Valerie – Manipulate me; think that she’s kind? That’s because she IS kind.

Ross – No she’s not; she’s evil, alright? And she needs to—

Valerie – Your Uncle Chris doesn’t love you, Ross; neither does Laura. 

Ross looks at Valerie puzzled

Ross – Wh—What are you saying?

Valerie – I’m saying that you’ve walked right into their trap.

Valerie picks up a Glass of Whisky from the table, sipping it and Ross continues to look at Valerie puzzled 

In Seva’s Car driving amongst cars on the Motorway; Seva’s sat down on the Driver’s Seat driving the Car, Kafi’s sat down next to him on the Passenger’s Seat

Seva – Are you sure that you want to do this?

Kafi looks at Seva

Kafi – You’re taking me to my Daughter who I’ve been worried sick about. I don’t know, Seva; what do you think?

Seva – I’m only asking because I know how you’ll react when the door opens.

Kafi – What are you talking about?

Seva stays silent, looking at the road out the windscreen and Kafi sighs, looking out the window as the Car drives down the Motorway

In Derek’s Living Room with Ashleigh sat down on the sofa; there’s a Glass and a Bottle of Vodka on the table in front of her; she picks up the Glass of Vodka as Jasmine enters, standing at the door

Ashleigh – Cheers!

Ashleigh laughs as she drinks the Vodka from the Glass; glugging it down, slamming the empty glass on the table in front of her

Jasmine – How much have you drank?

Ashleigh – About three bottles, but don’t worry; I bought them with my own money!

Jasmine – Get up.

Jasmine grabs Ashleigh’s arm, pulling her off from the sofa to her feet

Ashleigh – Do you want the drink to yourself or some—

Jasmine – You’re drunk, Ashleigh.

Ashleigh – “Drunk”? No—No, I don’t get—Me; I don’t get drunk, OK? Not me! 

Jasmine – Well tonight you are. Now get to bed, and then—

Ashleigh – NO!

Ashleigh pulls herself away from Jasmine, looking at her madly; pointing her finger at her

Ashleigh – No! No, do you know what your problem is—Your problem; do you know what it is, Jasmine?

Jasmine stares at Ashleigh madly

Jasmine – Enlighten me.

Ashleigh – You—You boss—Everyone, and you—You boss everyone around and you think that you’re the best, and—And I’m sick of it!

Jasmine – Maybe you should find somewhere else to sleep tonight?

Ashleigh – What? Is that your—I can’t take it, Jasmine; I can’t take it!

Ashleigh picks the Bottle of Vodka up from the table, sipping it

Jasmine – Can’t take what?

Ashleigh – Your special technique; I don’t want to sell myself for strangers money; no, not like you, Jasmine! Not—Not like you!

Jasmine – I think you’d better go.

Ashleigh rolls her eyes, sipping the Bottle of Vodka as she walks out to the corridor; exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she exits and Rosie’s cries are heard coming from Ryan and Jasmine’s Bedroom in the corridor as there’s a slam heard coming from the corridor; Jasmine puts her hand on her head; closing her eyes as a tear rolls down her cheek 
Outside a Big House Seva parks his Car in the drive; Seva and Kafi undo their seatbelts in the Car and Seva looks at Kafi as Kafi looks at the House out of the windscreen 

Seva – Are you ready?

Kafi looks at Seva puzzled

Kafi – Why would she be here, Seva? Why—Why would Aasha come to this place?

Seva – Knock on the door and find out.

Kafi nods, climbing out from the Car; closing the door behind her. Seva climbs out from the Car; closing the door behind him

Seva – Go on.

Kafi nods at Seva, walking over to the door of the House; knocking on it, she turns around to Seva and the door swings open

????? – Well, I never.

Kafi freezes, turning to Major; who’s stood at the door of the House

Major – If it isn’t my Daughter.

Major smirks at Kafi and Kafi looks at him in horror   
TO BE CONTINUED
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