
Episode 388

In Seva’s flat – Aasha’s bedroom with Aasha laid down on the floor on her side; she has her eyes open, turned away from the door. Seva gently opens the door; looking at Aasha laid down on the floor through the small gap where the chains and door meet

Seva – What are you doing; laid down on the floor again? You do have a bed, you know?

In the corridor; Kafi enters, walking out from the living room, she puts her hand on Seva’s arm and Seva turns to her

Seva – What do you want now?

Kafi – I want you to stop and think about what you’re doing to that poor girl.

Seva – “That poor girl”? Kafi, tell me why the girl’s not suffered a miscarriage please.

Kafi – It’s because she’s stronger than you think.

Seva scoffs, looking at Kafi

Seva – You call yourself a Sikh woman, Kafi? You’re wrong; going against your husband. You make me sick; you and the Girl.

Seva stares at Kafi madly before walking into the kitchen, exiting; slamming the door behind him
In Derek’s living room with Amanda stood by the window; looking out of at the car park. Diane enters, standing by the door; looking at Amanda
Diane – Why is it whenever I walk into the same room as you you’re looking outside the window?

Amanda – Because I need to look outside; at normal lives.

Amanda turns to Diane

Amanda – Because my life is far from normal, isn’t it?

Diane – Don’t say that, Amanda—

Amanda walks out to the corridor, exiting and Diane rolls her eyes, sighing sadly

In Seva’s flat – Aasha’s bedroom with Aasha laid down the floor on her side; Kafi’s stood out in the corridor looking through the gap into the bedroom at Aasha

Kafi – I’m still here for you, Aasha; I always will be.

Kafi sighs, looking at Aasha sadly

Kafi – Aasha, I know you’re awake so please—Speak to me.

Aasha – Why weren’t you there for me when he locked me up in here; like an animal?

Kafi – I warned you to leave this place, Aasha; you can’t blame this on ME!

Aasha stands, walking over to the door; looking at Kafi madly through the gap

Aasha – Do you know what? I don’t need YOU, Mum; I don’t need anybody, all I need is my HUSBAND!

Kafi – You want your husband?

Aasha nods, looking at Kafi with tears in her eyes

Aasha – YES! YES, THAT’S ALL I WANT, ALRIGHT?! 

In the corridor Seva enters, walking out from the kitchen

Seva – Is that Girl shouting at you again?

Seva walks over to Aasha’s bedroom door where Kafi is stood

Kafi – No, Seva; she—

Seva looks at Aasha through the gap

Seva – You’d better keep that tongue where it belongs, Girl; in your mouth. Don’t you dare use that tone of voice at your Mother, or—

Aasha – I’M NOT SHOUTING AT MUM, I JUST—

Seva – OR YOUR FATHER!

Seva stares at Aasha madly; slamming the door shut before turning to Kafi again

Kafi – Seva, you shouldn’t have done—

Seva – I’ll see you later.

Seva smiles at Kafi before walking out to the hallway, exiting; closing the front door behind him. Kafi looks at Aasha’s bedroom door sadly, grabbing her coat; putting it on as she swings the front door open, walking out to the hallway exiting; closing the door behind her 
In Michael’s kitchen with Michael, Ashleigh and Michaela sat around the table; Michael and Ashleigh both have a cup of coffee on the table in front of them and Michaela has a plate with buttered toast on the table in front of her

Michaela – Just ignore her, yeah?

Ashleigh – That’s exactly what I’m going to do.

There are footsteps heard coming from the corridor as Ashleigh stands, picking the empty mug on the table in front of her, walking over to the sink; putting the mug into the basin as Nicole enters, standing by the door

Nicole – Good morning, every—

Ashleigh walks over to the door nearby Nicole; looking down at Michael

Ashleigh – I’ll see you later, Uncle Michael; I have a stall to run.

Ashleigh walks out to the corridor, exiting as Michaela stands, looking at Nicole

Nicole – What’s up with her? 

Michaela – I think that she’s just under the weather, Nicole; that’s all.

Michaela walks out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind her as Nicole looks down at Michael puzzled 
In Derek’s kitchen with Amanda sat down on at the table. Diane enters, standing by the door; Derek’s stood out in the corridor nearby her

Diane – Why didn’t you tell me?

Amanda – Because I don’t want to go, Mum.

Diane – You have to go to see your scan results, Amanda; this is your future!

Amanda – My “future”?

Amanda stands, turning to Diane

Amanda – If I still have this—This thing inside me, then it seems that I won’t have much of future, doesn’t it?

Amanda walks past Diane out to the corridor; Derek grabs hold of her arm and she looks at him

Derek – She’s right, Amanda.

Amanda – And since when did you agree with my—

Derek – Since Roxy’s death; everything she said about her was true, and you need to see reality for once in your life, Amanda!

Amanda – “Reality”? I’ve been fighting reality since I helped my Dad die; this is just karma hitting me, and its REALLY hitting me hard; it’s KILLING me!

Diane turns to Amanda

Diane – Then like I said last year, we’re all going to stand by you; no matter what you say.

Diane walks over to the front door, putting her coat on

Diane – Now—

Diane takes a packet of cigarette and a lighter out from her coat pocket

Diane – Are we going to go to this Hospital or not?

Diane walks out to the hallway, exiting. Derek puts his hand on Amanda’s shoulder

Derek – She’s right once again, Amanda; we’ll ALL stand by you.

Amanda turns to Derek as Derek takes his hand off from her shoulder; she looks at him with tears in her eyes

Amanda – Do you promise?

Derek – I swear on my life.

Derek smiles at Amanda; wiping Amanda’s tear as it rolls down her cheek
In the Laundrette with Audrey stood behind the till reading a magazine which is on the counter in front of her. Bronwyn enters, walking over to the till; standing opposite Audrey

Bronwyn – I hope you don’t mind me walking in on you like this, Nan?

Audrey looks up, seeing Bronwyn stood in front of her on the other side of the till

Audrey – Bronwyn, dear; I—Of course not!

Bronwyn – Do you mind lending me a tenner or so? I’ll pay you back, it’s just that—

Audrey – Bronwyn, please—Calm down.

Audrey smiles at Bronwyn; opening the till, taking a ten pound note out from it; passing it over to Bronwyn

Audrey – I spoke to your Dad when I came back from here last night.

Bronwyn – Why are you telling me?

Audrey – Because—When I walked in I heard your Mum crying, and then—Then I heard you and him, Bronwyn.

Bronwyn – I’ll see you later, Nan—

Audrey – Bronwyn, please just—

Bronwyn – I said that I’ll see you later.

Bronwyn looks at Audrey madly before walking over to the door; swinging it open as she walks out to the town, exiting; Audrey puts her hand on her head, closing her eyes as she sighs sadly

Outside the Hotel Michaela enters, walking out from the Hotel doors. Luna enters, climbing out from a parked taxi; her head has a bandage around it; she slams the door shut, looking at the Hotel; seeing Michaela stood outside the Hotel doors looking at Luna in shock
Michaela – L—Luna?

Luna smiles at Michaela, walking slowly towards Michaela and Michaela quickly runs over to Luna; hugging her as a tear rolls down her cheek, Luna hugs her back; closing her eyes 

In the Shop with Imane stood behind the till; Bronwyn’s stood down an aisle looking through the stock on the shelves, Daner’s stood down another aisle, picking up a cardboard box from the floor nearby him; walking over to the till, walking around it; standing behind it nearby Imane
Daner – Has she spoken to you yet?

Imane – No; not a word. 

Daner – I mean Aasha.

Imane – I know who you meant, Daner.

Daner nods at Imane sadly before walking into the store room, exiting. Brandon enters, walking over to Bronwyn down the aisle she’s stood down in

Brandon – Why aren’t you back at the flat; I have your Mother sobbing in my ear.

Bronwyn – I want to stay away from the flat for a while; away from you, Dad.

Brandon – I’m not just going to—

Bronwyn turns to Brandon, looking at him madly

Bronwyn – DAD, PLEASE JUST—Just STOP IT!

Bronwyn walks out to the Marketplace, exiting

Imane – No luck on talking to her, then?

Brandon looks at Imane; walking over to the till, standing opposite her

Brandon – You’d ought to mind your own business, sweetheart.

Imane – And why’s that?

Brandon – Because what goes on between me and Bronwyn; MY family, has nothing to do with you.

Imane – Trust me, Brandon; I believe that me and Bronwyn could be counted as “Sisters.”

Brandon grabs Imane’s hair; pulling it over the till as Daner enters, walking out from the store room, standing behind the till nearby Imane

Brandon – Now listen here—
Daner – Excuse me, but what are you—

Brandon – I know that Christmas may be coming up—

Brandon puts his mouth to Imane’s ear

Daner – CAN YOU GET OFF OF HER, MATE?!

Kafi enters, standing by the door

Brandon – But I don’t mind getting rid of you before the New Year.

Brandon lets go of Imane; walking over to the door, nearby Kafi

Imane – You think threats will scare me, do you, Brandon?

Brandon – Move out of my—

Imane – Think again.
Imane walks into the store room, exiting as Brandon walks out to the Marketplace, exiting; Kafi walks over to the till, standing opposite Daner

Kafi – Is she—

Daner – She’s fine; don’t you worry about Imane, Kafi!

Kafi – Oh—Oh, sure. Look, Daner; I—

Daner – She wants me, doesn’t she?

Kafi looks at Daner, nodding at him sadly as Daner puts his hand on his head, sighing
In the café with Michaela and Luna sat down opposite each other at a table

Michaela – How’s your head?

Luna – I’m—Everything is okay, Michaela.

Michaela – Are you sure? It sounds as though you’re struggling to get your words out, and it’s actually—

Luna – I said—Everything—Okay.

Michaela – Having a blood clot in your brain isn’t okay, Luna; that’s the thing! I know I’m a bit of a—“Party Animal” and everything, but seeing you like this; it—It hurts me, Luna; it really does hurt!

Luna – It hurts—Seeing you—Seeing you upset; hurt.

Michaela – Luna, I—I don’t know what to say; I feel as though that this is my fault; all of this is my fault, isn’t it?

Luna – I’ve—In Hospital; I’ve been—Thinking—Thinking about who I am, and—I’ve been lying to myself—Others for years, Michaela.

Michaela looks at Luna puzzled

Michaela – Luna, what—What are you trying to tell me?

Luna – I love—You; I—I love you.

Luna looks at Michaela with tears in her eyes and Michaela looks back at her in shock

In the Hospital waiting room with Derek, Amanda and Diane sat down on separate seats; Diane’s sat down nearby a man who’s blowing his nose 

Amanda – This is it—

Derek – Yeah; hopefully we get some good news for once.

Amanda looks at Derek nervously

Amanda – What—What if—

Diane turns to the man who’s sat down next to her; still blowing his nose
Derek – It doesn’t change a thing if you still have it or not, Amanda. All you need to know is that—
Diane – Excuse me, but do you mind—You know, moving? 
The man takes his tissue away from his nose, looking at Diane puzzled

Man – Wha—?

Diane – What are you? Deaf?! You’ve got a cold, skank; that’s your diagnosis!

Man – “Skank”​—?

Diane – Yes, that’s you and MANY others in this waiting room; this HOSPITAL!

Amanda – Mum, please—

Diane – My Daughter here, sneezy; she has Cancer. She’s here for her scan, and you’re here to get your cold seen to?

Man – Actually, I—

Diane – Pathetic.

Diane scoffs at the man, looking away from him; the man stands, walking over to the doors with tears in his eyes; he walks out, exiting as Amanda rolls her eyes at Diane, sighing sadly as Derek laughs slightly; putting his hand over his mouth

In Michael’s kitchen with Michael and Nicole sat down nearby each other at the table; Nicole’s looking down at the table in shock with tears in her eyes

Michael – I’m so sorry, Nicole—

A tear rolls down Nicole’s cheek as she takes a deep breath

Michael – I tried to tell her, but—As soon as I mentioned your name, “I don’t want to know anything about her; the adoptive scumbag; not even my cousin,” she said that.

Nicole – She’s right though, isn’t she?

Michael – Nicole, please—

Nicole – She is right though, isn’t she, Dad? 
Nicole wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek

Nicole – I’m not even your relative; I’m nobodies relative, but—

Michael – You’re MY relative, Nicole; I adopted you, remember?

Nicole – Yes you adopted me, but—

Michael – So that means that although you’re not my blood-relative; we’re still family. I invited you into this family, and no matter what your actual sister says—

Michael grabs hold of Nicole’s hand which is on the table

Michael – I will ALWAYS be your Father.

Michael smiles at Nicole and Nicole nods at him, standing him; bending down nearby him, hugging him tightly as Michael hugs her back with a smirk on his face; looking over her shoulder

In the Town Audrey enters, walking out from the Laundrette; locking the door with the key behind her, she turns; jumping as she sees Brandon stood in front of her

Brandon – I’m sorry, Mum; did I give you a scare?
Audrey – Get out of my way, Brandon.

Brandon – Do you mind keeping that mouth of yours away from Bronwyn; mine and her business, please?

Audrey – Why? Are you going to poison the Turkey on Christmas Day?

Brandon – I’ve already warned Imane not to get involved, so I—

Audrey – Oh, so Imane knows about you and Bronwyn too now, does she?

Brandon – Mum, I swear—

Audrey – You think that your secret is safe for long, Brandon? Think again.

Audrey walks down the pavement away from Brandon and Brandon watches her walking away from him madly

In Seva’s flat – Aasha’s bedroom with Aasha sat down on the floor, leaning against the door

Daner – *From behind the door* Aasha? Aasha, are you—

Aasha – D—Daner?

Aasha stands, opening the door as far as it will go; looking at Daner through the gap in the door; in the corridor with Daner stood by Aasha’s bedroom door, looking through the gap at Daner

Daner – Aasha, I’m so happy to see you—

Aasha looks at Daner; putting her hand over her mouth as she begins to breakdown in tears

Daner – Aasha, please—Please don’t—

Aasha – I miss you so much!

Aasha takes her hand away from her mouth, still looking at Daner sadly

Aasha – I love you.

Daner – I love you too. I love you, Aasha Kapoor! Look at you; getting your make-up in a state and—Do you know what? You’re absolutely beautiful, Aasha; inside and out. Underneath your bandages, your scars; they prove how strong you are, Aasha. You don’t need make-up to cover yourself.
Aasha – Daner, please; you’re sweet, but—

Daner – And please—Don’t let ANYBODY tell you different.

Aasha looks at Daner as a tear rolls down her cheek, Daner looks at Aasha, sighing sadly

Daner – I’ll see you again soon.

Daner walks out to the hallway, exiting. Aasha closes her bedroom door as Seva steps out from the living room, entering; looking at the front door as it closes madly before looking at Aasha’s bedroom door, scoffing; before walking into the kitchen, exiting; gently closing the door behind him
In the Hospital – Doctor Cameron’s Office with Amanda sat down at the desk opposite Doctor Cameron

Doctor Cameron – How are you?

Amanda – I’m—I’m fine, thanks.

Doctor Cameron – Do you want me to invite your Husband and Mother in, or—?

Amanda – No! No—No, I’d rather hear the scan results on my own.

Doctor Cameron – Well—Let me show you something—Something interesting.

Amanda – Is it bad?

Doctor Cameron – Let me just—

Amanda – Please just—Just tell me if its bad or not.

Amanda looks at Doctor Cameron nervously as Doctor Cameron turns the projector on with a remote; it shows a scan of Amanda’s arm; there’s a lump shown on Amanda’s bone on the scan results

Amanda – Is—Is that—?

Doctor Cameron – Your Brain Tumour; the Cancer has spread to the bone of your arm, Amanda.

Amanda – I—

Doctor Cameron – We can give you treatment for the Cancer; as we have been doing with your Cervical Cancer, aswell as your Brain Tumour; however—This treatment won’t get rid of the Cancer; it won’t make it any smaller.

Amanda – So does this mean—T—Terminal? 

Doctor Cameron – I’m afraid so, yes. But, Amanda; we WILL help you get through this; we will help you continue what you’re doing.
Amanda – I—How long will it be until it—Until the Cancer finally finishes me off?

Doctor Cameron – In some cases, the patient has the Cancer for years; in rare cases, maybe until their death.

Amanda nods at Doctor Cameron as a tear rolls down her cheek

Amanda – Thank you.

Amanda walks over to the door as she stands, turning around; looking down at Doctor Cameron

Amanda – Happy Christmas.

Doctor Cameron looks at Amanda, smiling at her sadly

Doctor Cameron – Hopefully you have a happy one too.

Amanda – Thank you.

Amanda opens the door, walking out to the waiting room where Derek and Diane are; sat down next to each other on a row of seats; they stand, walking over to Amanda

Diane – You’re crying, skank; what’s up?

Derek – Diane, you don’t know whether they’re happy tears or not yet! So—? Good news or—Or is it bad?

Amanda smiles, nodding at them

Amanda – It’s GREAT news!

Derek smiles at Amanda with tears in his eyes

Amanda – My Cancer; every little cell has gone!

Derek smiles at Amanda as tears roll down his cheeks; Diane puts her hand on Amanda’s shoulder

Diane – I knew you’d do it, Amanda; I just knew it!

Diane smiles at Amanda again as Derek let’s go of her; Diane walks over to the door and out of the Hospital, exiting; Derek walks over to the door and Amanda looks around the room; she begins going pale

Derek – Amanda, aren’t you coming?

Amanda nods at Derek

Amanda – Yeah.

Derek walks out of the Hospital, exiting as Amanda puts her hand on her chest as she begins to breathe heavily nervously in horror; she takes a deep breath, looking out of the Hospital doors
TO BE CONTINUED
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