
Episode 356

In Michael’s Kitchen with Michael stood at the Kitchen Counter making a cup of coffee; there’s another on the Kitchen Counter. Nicole enters; she’s wearing her Dressing Gown

Nicole – Have you got me a coffee?

Michael – No! Why, do you want one?

Michael turns to Nicole 

Nicole – Well, it would be nice! Besides, you’ve made two haven’t you?

Michael – Oh yeah—!

Michael picks up one of the cups of coffee; holding it out to Nicole

Michael – Do you mind taking this through to your Sister please? She’s in the Living Room.

Nicole – She’s starting drinking coffee then? 

Michael – She’s a big fan of it, Nicole; I thought that you’d know that by now?

Nicole looks at Michael puzzled, taking the cup of coffee from Michael

Michael – Just take it through to her!

Nicole laughs slightly as she walks out to the corridor

Nicole – You’re of your head, you know that—

Nicole swings open the Living Room door, walking inside

Nicole – Dad—?!

Nicole sees Ashleigh sat down on the sofa and Ashleigh looks up at her as Nicole looks down at her in shock

In Derek’s Kitchen with Jasmine sat down at the table nearby Rosie; who’s sat down in a High-Chair. Ryan enters, looking down at her 
Ryan – Are you alright?

Jasmine – Yeah—Yeah, I’m fine; I’m just a bit worried about Ashleigh.

Ryan – Don’t be worried; Ashleigh will be fine!

Ryan walks over to the Kitchen Counter; turning the Kettle on

Jasmine – How can you be so sure about that though, Ryan? You saw the state she was in when she came back yesterday and then I just—I pushed her away!

Ryan turns to Jasmine

Ryan – You were trying to comfort her; she might just need some time alone. You know? Clear her head.

Jasmine – Yeah, I suppose.

Ryan – I’ll get you a cuppa, yeah? 

Jasmine – Three Sugars please.

Jasmine smiles at Ryan and Ryan smiles back; turning around to the Kitchen Counter as Jasmine looks at Rosie sat down in her High-Chair sadly

In Michael’s Living Room with Nicole stood by the door, looking down at Ashleigh sat down on the sofa; she’s holding a cup of coffee

Ashleigh – So—You were Adopted by my “Uncle Michael,” then?

Nicole – I—

Ashleigh – Is that why you were following me around in the Marketplace a few months back? 

Nicole – Look, I’m really—

Ashleigh stands as she places the cup of coffee on the table in front of her

Ashleigh – Don’t worry; you don’t have to be apologetic or anything, I—I should be the one saying “Sorry.” That’s my problem; you know? I always jump to conclusions; not giving the other person a chance. But me and you Nicole; we’re—We’re practically family, aren’t we? We’re Step-Cousins! How cool is that?

Ashleigh smiles at Nicole before walking out to the corridor, exiting; Nicole nods

Nicole – Yeah—Yeah we are family.

Nicole closes her eyes, sighing sadly before she opens them again

In Kanvar’s Living Room with Nina and Kanvar sat down on separate sofas. Aasha enters, standing at the door
Aasha – Thank you for letting me stay round for the night.

Nina – No, Aasha; thank YOU for staying for the night; it’s about time we saw Daner with a smile on his face!

Aasha – Yeah, I—I guess he makes me happy too.

Kanvar – That’s the romance of Love, Aasha; me and Nina had love at first sight, you know? 

Aasha – Unlike me and Mahaan.

Daner enters, standing nearby Aasha; looking at her

Daner – I’ve made you some Breakfast; Bacon and Egg; my treat!

Aasha – I’d love to stay, but—My Dad; he’ll go bizarre when I go back, because—

Kanvar – Well then, if that’s the case—Stay.

Aasha – What? Didn’t you just hear what I just said?

Kanvar – I heard you loud and clear, Aasha; but if he’s going to go bizarre anyway, then you might aswell have Breakfast; your FIRST Breakfast with your Husband, right?

Kanvar smiles at Aasha and Aasha smiles slightly back

In Michael’s Kitchen with Michael and Ashleigh stood nearby each other at the Kitchen Counter; they’re peeling the skin off Potatoes

Ashleigh – Why do you have so many Potatoes in the first place, Uncle Michael? 

Michael – Please—Call me “Michael”

In the corridor Nicole enters, walking out from the Living Room; looking into the Kitchen at Ashleigh and Michael stood at the Kitchen Counter peeling Potatoes
Ashleigh – Alright then—“Michael,” why do you have so many Potatoes?

Michael – You used to love them as a child, you know? You and Hayley; you both loved a good old Shepard’s Pie.

Ashleigh – I remember when I was young; when I was a kid, Mum; she—She used to cook her own recipe for Shepard’s Pie and she—It used to be a really beautiful smell, you know?

Michael – Your Mum; she was Beautiful. In fact, me and your Dad; we used to fight over her.

Ashleigh – Really?

Michael – Yeah, but then I realised that she was the one for him.

Michaela enters and Nicole turns to her; Michaela’s wearing a Short Blue and Purple Dress and she’s balancing herself by the walls nearby her

Michaela – Is—Is he in?

Nicole walks over to Michaela

Nicole – Michaela, where have you been? Dad’s going to go BALLISTIC! 

Michaela – I know—I know—Look, do you have any clothes I can borrow?

Nicole – Michaela—

Michaela – PLEASE! I’m desperate, Nicole; I don’t want him finding out that—Look, I just need a top or something; anything, I—

Nicole – Alright, alright; just take anything.

Michaela smiles at Nicole, walking into Nicole’s Bedroom, closing the door gently behind her; exiting. Nicole looks into the Kitchen again before walking out to the Hallways, exiting; closing the door behind her

In the Park with Jasmine sat down on a Bench nearby Rosie; who’s laid down in her Pram crying
Jasmine – Please be quiet, Rosie—Please just—Sssh! PLEASE!

Ryan enters, running over to Jasmine

Ryan – Jas, what are you doing?

Ryan picks up Rosie, taking her out from the Pram; cradling her in his arms

Jasmine – What do you think I’m doing? I’m trying to stop her crying!

Ryan – You shouldn’t have just walked out like you did when I was going for a quick Shower, Jasmine; I told you that I wouldn’t be—

Jasmine stands, looking at Ryan madly

Jasmine – DO YOU KNOW WHAT?! IF YOU’RE SUCH AN EXPERT AT PARENTING THEN WHY DON’T YOU LOOK AFTER HER BY YOURSELF?!

Jasmine picks up her scarf; putting it around her neck, walking out the gate of the Par, exiting as Ryan watches Jasmine walking away, sighing sadly

In Seva’s Living Room with Seva stood up, looking down at Aasha sat down on the sofa

Aasha – He’s my Husband.

Seva – I don’t care; he’s a Kapoor.

Aasha – Well in case you’d forgotten, SO AM I! 

Seva – You may be a Kapoor now, Girl; but you definitely won’t be for long.

Kafi enters, standing nearby the door

Aasha – And what’s that supposed to mean?

Seva – Divorce.
Aasha – I’m sorry; wasn’t “divorce for White Girls” only?

Seva – Sikhs can divorce in extreme circumstances.

Kafi – The only thing is that this isn’t extreme, Seva; this isn’t extreme AT ALL!

Seva – Well it is to me, Kafi; she’s a KAPOOR; that’s far more extreme than you can EVER imagine.

Kafi – What? So LOVE—TRUE LOVE; that’s “EXTREME” to you now, is it?

Seva – Kafi, I’m warning—

Kafi – IS IT?!

Kafi looks at Seva madly and Seva walks out to the corridor, exiting

Aasha – Thank you for doing that; I don’t know what I would have done without you then.

Kafi – It’s fine; I’m used to getting abuse thrown at me by both Seva and my Father. 

Aasha – I’m—I’m scared, Mum. What do I do? I—I just feel so lost, I don’t know what to do!

Kafi sits down next to Aasha on the sofa, looking at her sadly; putting her arm around her and hugging her tightly; sighing sadly

In the Club with Nicole stood at the Bar. Hannah enters, seeing Nicole stood by the Bar

Hannah – Oh, Nicole—How can I help you?

Nicole – I came here to ask you why Michaela walked into my flat earlier looking like she’s just been living on the streets for about—A decade; maybe two?

Hannah – That has nothing to do with me, Nicole.

Hannah walks around the Bar, standing behind it opposite Nicole

Nicole – Well, can you tell me how many drinks she had?

Hannah – I wasn’t serving, Nicole; I’m sorry, but—Luna was the Barmaid last night; why don’t you ask her?

Nicole – I’m sorry, I just—I’m sorry.

Nicole turns around, walking away from the Bar

Hannah – Nicole—!

Nicole stops walking away, turning to Hannah

Hannah – Is everything alright? You seem—You seem scared.

Nicole nods at Hannah

Nicole – Yeah—Yeah, I’m fine.

Nicole smiles at Hannah before walking out from the Club, exiting as Hannah sighs sadly

In Derek’s Living Room with Jasmine sat down on the sofa in the dark. Ryan enters, looking down at Jasmine

Ryan – I’m sorry I flipped out at you at the Park; I—It was wrong.

Jasmine – You had every right to shout at me; in fact, you have every right to do whatever you want to do to me; punch me, beat me, hit me in the mouth; I deserve that, Ryan. I deserve all I get; the abuse I get.

Ryan – Jas—

Jasmine – Please, Ryan—Please don’t give me comfort; I deserve to be sad, I deserve—

Jasmine wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek

Jasmine – I should be on my own; I should be lonely! 

Ryan sits down on a separate sofa to Jasmine, looking at her sadly
Ryan – How are you feeling now?

Jasmine – What sort of question is that; how do I look? Do I look—Brilliant? Do I look happy?

Ryan – You look—You look sad, Jasmine. You look sadder than you’ve ever done before.

Jasmine – I’m not sad, Ryan; I’m not sad at all. I’m—I’m fine. 

Ryan – You’re ill.

Jasmine – I’m fine, Ryan.

Ryan – No you’re not, you’re ill. 
Jasmine – Right, I’ve had enough of this, Ryan—

Jasmine stands

Ryan – Where are you going?

Jasmine – Where’s Rosie?

Ryan – Jasmine—

Jasmine – Where’s my Daughter? Where is she?

Jasmine walks over to the door and Ryan stands; grabbing hold of Jasmine’s arm, sitting her back down on the sofa
Ryan – I’m not letting you see Rosie, Jas; not like this anyway.

Jasmine – I told you, Ryan; I’m fine! I’m happy, I’m—I’m me; I’m Jasmine; HAPPY Jasmine!

Ryan – No you’re not.

Jasmine stands again, looking at Ryan; smiling at him

Jasmine – You see? I’m happy, Ryan; I’m smiling! I’m smiling because I have you, don’t I? I have you, I have Rosie; I have my family and friends, and do you know what? With all that; I don’t need anyone else, and—

Ryan – Can’t you just sit down with me for five minutes, Jasmine? Can’t you just—You know? Sit down and chat with me; tell me your REAL emotions; how you REALLY feel? Why can’t you do that?

Jasmine – You want to hear how I’m really feeling? Is that what you want, Ryan?

Ryan – Well, it would be a first!

Jasmine – I have nightmares.

Jasmine sits back down on the sofa

Ryan – What sort of nightmares?

Ryan sits back down on the sofa, looking at Jasmine

Jasmine – Just—You know? Things that you’re scared of; flashbacks. 

Ryan – What flashbacks do you have, Jasmine?

Jasmine – Holding my Baby in my arms, and just—Cradling her; loving her. And then a Man walks in and he takes the Baby from my arms and I have to pretend that she’s my Sister until she’s Sixteen Years Old. And I have nightmares that—That the Man; he’s not my Dad, he’s not Derek, Ryan. He’s my Uncle; he’s my  Uncle Frank and he tells me that I’m his special little Girl, and that if—If I ever tell anyone about the Baby; about HIS Baby—About him raping me, that I’d never see my family again; that my Daughter would hate me if she ever found out, and then the other nightmare; it—The other nightmare is my new-born Baby Girl in her Cot; it’s night time and suddenly—Suddenly she stops crying after hours and hours and hours of crying and I stand up and walk over to her cot; she’s covered in blood; from head-to-toe. And then I look in my hand and I—I’m holding a knife, and I realise that I did it; I killed my Baby Girl, Ryan and I—

Jasmine begins to breakdown in tears, putting her head into her hands before lifting her head up again with tears streaming down her cheeks

Jasmine – And I can’t stop them from happening!

Ryan stands, walking over to Jasmine; bending down and hugging her tightly as she breaksdown in tears; he closes her eyes as Jasmine continues to cry

In Michael’s Living Room with Michael sat down on the sofa watching TV. Nicole enters, standing by the door looking down at him

Nicole – How did you find out?

Michael – Find out what, Nicole?

Nicole – About—

Michael – Sorry, it’s not “Nicole,” is it? It’s Hayley.

Nicole – That name; that’s the name my parents gave me, how did you—

Michael – I adopted you, “Hayley;” and I named you “Nicole;” after your deceased Adoptive Mother.

Michael stands, looking at Nicole 

Michael – That’s a bit cruel though, don’t you think? I mean, not only have you lost your biological Mother; but you’ve lost your Adoptive Mother too.

Nicole – Where is she?

Michael laughs slightly, looking at Nicole

Nicole – Where is Ashleigh? Where’s my SISTER?!

Michael – “Sister”? I think you mean “Step-Cousin,” don’t you?
Nicole – WHERE IS SHE?!

Michael – Alright, enough of that tone; that temper. That’s how I could tell she was your Sister; your relative, your BLOOD as soon as she walked in, you know? She was gobby, talkative; but likeable. Although, I think she’s grown on me a lot more than you have.

Nicole – You didn’t want my laptop for Business or anything really, did you?

Michael – Oh, Nicole—

Nicole – DID YOU?! No—No, you wanted my laptop; you wanted my password just so that you could look through my History to find out WHY I brought us here, and I’m actually FURIOUS with myself that I fell for your manipulative mouth.
Michael – Well, it was a bit strange, Nicole; I mean; we were happy in that big house, weren’t we?

Nicole – It wasn’t a Big House; it was a mansion.

Ashleigh enters, standing at the door

Michael – Well I wish we stayed there; I wish we never came here. Not for Ashleigh, not for—

Ashleigh looks at Michael in shock and Michael looks at her, sighing sadly

Michael – Ashleigh—

Ashleigh exits, walking out to the corridor; Nicole looks into the corridor and Michael walks over to the door

Nicole – WAIT—!

Michael stops at the door, turning to Nicole

Michael – Don’t you even think about walking in on this one, alright?

Michael walks out to the corridor and into the Kitchen where Ashleigh is, stood nearby the Kitchen Counter in the dark; looking away from Michael

Ashleigh – There’s no need to come up with something fake on what you just said.

Michael – Ashleigh—

Ashleigh turns to Michael with tears in her eyes

Ashleigh – You know? For one minute in my life I thought that I had an Uncle and Two Cousins; three people in my family which actually LOVED me; three people in my family which were STILL alive; well—Two blood related anyway. 

Michael – Please, Ashleigh; what you heard me just say to Nicole; it was—

Ashleigh – A “misunderstanding”? Yeah, that’s what everybody says when they’ve been caught out.

Ashleigh wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek

Ashleigh – I get that you lived in a Big House; a big mansion with luxury furniture and that; big chandeliers hanging from the ceiling; I do, I get that! But—Family means more to me than money; it means more to me than anything!

Ashleigh puts her hand over her face as she begins to breakdown in tears

Michael – Ashleigh, please—

Ashleigh takes her hand away from her face; looking at Michael again

Ashleigh – I bet you’re laughing at me inside, aren’t you? I bet you just want to smirk! I bet you—I bet you want to just pack your bags and abandon me; all alone!

Michael – Now why would I want to do that?

Ashleigh – Because you—Because you hate me like everyone else!

Michael – I don’t hate you, Ashleigh; I love you. It’s just—I’ve just got here, haven’t I; me and the Girls? I’m your Uncle, Ashleigh; I’m your Uncle Michael. And from now on—You’re my family; just like you always have been. I’m not going to let anybody hurt you anymore.

Ashleigh walks towards Michael, hugging him; putting her hand on his chest as she closes her eyes as a tear rolls down it; Michael hugs her back, looking over her shoulder with a smirk on his face
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