Episode 390
In Kanvar’s living room with Nina stood by the window, she opens the curtain; looking out at a huge Christmas Tree in the middle of the Car Park outside the Hotel; Christmas Carollers walk across the Car Park over to the Marketplace singing Christmas Carols. Kanvar enters, standing by the door; he looks over at Nina, sighing nervously

In the Dirty Duck Pub kitchen with Karen stood at the kitchen counter chopping carrots; Court’s sat down at the table with a cup of coffee in her hand. Emma enters; looking at Karen 

Emma – Why are there no presents under the Christmas Tree?

Karen – Christmas isn’t about presents, Emma.

Emma – I asked for the SMALLEST present ever, Mum! Why can’t you just—

Court – Oh, give it a break, Emma.

Emma looks at Court, rolling her eyes as she walks back out to the Landing, exiting

Court – To be fair on her, I’d be going ballistic if you hadn’t bought me a present when I was around her age!

Court laughs slightly as Karen puts the knife down on the kitchen counter, turning to Court; looking down at her

Karen – I should get her something, shouldn’t I?
Court – Well—

Court stands, looking at Karen

Court – It would be a bit hard; seeing as all of the shops I know of are closed.

Karen – But—I have some Chocolate in some draws at my old house, and—

Court – You are NOT going to your old house, Mum. Let Emma have a tantrum; she’ll calm down eventually!

Lauren and Jay enter, standing by the door; they’re both wearing coats

Karen – Where are you both of to?

Court turns to them stood by the door and Lauren looks at them nervously, sighing sadly

In Kanvar’s kitchen with Daner and Tariq sat down nearby each other at the table; Nina enters, followed by Kanvar

Nina – I called Jessa earlier; she said she’d come over for Christmas Dinner.

Tariq – Why?

Nina – “Why?” Because she’s family, Tariq; now can you—BOTH of you let me speak to Daner in private, please?

Kanvar – Nina—

Nina – I said in PRIVATE.

Kanvar looks down at Tariq, nodding at him before walking out to the corridor, exiting

Tariq – So what’s this then?

Tariq stands, looking at Nina madly

Tariq – Excluding me from the family as always?

Nina – Tariq, I want to speak to your brother in private; now get out.

Nina stares at Tariq madly and Tariq scoffs before walking out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind him. Daner stands, looking at Nina with a smile on his face

Daner – Merry Christmas, Mum—

Nina – Yeah; it is. Christmas Day; the day you, my SON becomes a cold-blooded murderer.

Daner – Did Guru—?

Nina – Who else would have told me about your plans, Daner; Aasha?!

Daner – No, nobody else knows what my plans are; he just—Seva; he makes me so ANGRY that my blood begins to boil, Mum!

Nina – Seva Baines is the master at making people furious; he was BORN to make people angry, but—That’s no reason to become a MURDERER, Daner! Please—Please don’t let yourself do anything stupid!

There’s a door slam coming from the corridor

Kanvar – *From the corridor* JESSA!

Jessa’s laughs are heard coming from the corridor

Nina – Don’t let yourself ruin this Christmas.

Nina stares at Daner sadly for a couple of seconds before walking out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind her as Daner looks down nervously as he puts his hand on his head, sighing
In Derek’s dining room with Amanda stood up holding a large tray with a Turkey on it looking down at the set table; she places the large tray with the Turkey in the middle of the table; looking down at it with a smile on her face. Diane enters, standing by the door; looking down at the set table

Diane – I have to say, Amanda—

Diane walks over to Amanda, standing beside her as Derek enters; standing by the door

Diane – You’ve certainly got your Mother’s cooking skills, skank!

Amanda – “Cooking skills”?!

Diane – Now you watch your mouth, skank. I’ll let you off; seeing as its Christmas.

Diane walks past Derek out to the corridor, exiting

Derek – How are you feeling then?

Amanda – Knackered, but—Excited. 

Amanda looks at Derek with a smile on her face; Derek puts his hand on her face and they kiss

Derek – This is going to be the best Christmas yet; I promise.

Derek smiles at Amanda and Amanda smiles back as they hug each other; Amanda looks over Derek’s shoulder nervously

In Lee’s bedsit – spare bedroom with Izzy sat down on the bed; Lee enters, standing by the door; closing the door behind him

Lee – We have guests round later.

Izzy – “Guests”? You mean that Riley guy?

Lee – Yeah; he said that he’s bringing his family down here.

Lee sits down at the end of the bed, looking at Izzy; he rubs her leg, smiling at her

Lee – His Sister and his Niece; me and him thought that you could do with some company.

Izzy nods at Lee, smiling at him 

Izzy – Thank you.

Lee – That’s not a problem.

Lee smiles at Izzy again, standing up; walking over to the door before he walks out to the corridor; closing the door behind him, as he steps out to the corridor he pulls a key out from his pocket; putting it into the lock of the door, turning it and locking the door; he puts his ear to the door as Izzy’s heard breaking down in tears from behind the door in the spare bedroom; Lee looks at the bedroom door with a smirk on his face before walking down the corridor

In Rach’s corridor with Rach swinging open the front door; Oliver’s stood in front of her, he walks into the corridor and Rach turns to him

Rach – What are you doing?

Oliver walks into Rach’s bedroom

Rach – OLIVER?!

Oliver walks over to Hannah’s cot where Hannah is; laid down on her back in the cot; Rach follows him inside

Rach – OLIVER, GET AWAY FROM HER BEFORE I—

Oliver picks up Hannah, taking her out from her cot; holding her as he turns to Rach

Oliver – Before you WHAT?

Rach – Before I phone the police; you’re trespassing.

Oliver – “Trespassing”? I’m here to pick up my Daughter on her BIRTHDAY, Rachel; where’s the harm in that?

Rach – The harm in it is that I don’t want you anywhere near her.

Oliver – I have a present for her at Deborah’s; a bouncer.

Rach – Hold on—At DEBORAH’S?!

Oliver – Yeah; she invited me and Hannah over for Christmas Dinner; unfortunately, Jack isn’t invited.

Rach – But—What about me; who am I going to spend my Christmas with?

Oliver – Flashbacks or illusions of Lauren walking into the flat I’m going to now; snatching Hannah from a bed. Am I bringing back memories already, Rachel?

Oliver looks at Rach with a smirk on his face before he walks out to the corridor, exiting; still holding Hannah as Rach puts her hand on her chest, beginning to breathe heavily as she watches Oliver walking out to the corridor madly  
In Seva’s flat – Aasha’s bedroom with Aasha sat down at the end of her bed; the door opens slightly and Kafi’s stood out in the corridor looking at Aasha through the gap

Kafi – Aasha?

Aasha turns to Kafi

Aasha – Hi, Mum.

Kafi – Come here; I’ve got you a present.

Kafi holds a small present out to Aasha through the gap. Aasha stands, walking over to the door; taking the present from Kafi; tearing the wrapping paper open to the floor nearby her; she’s holding a small box and she opens it, seeing a ring inside

Kafi – It was your Great-Grandmother’s Wedding Ring, and I—It got passed down to me in her will.

Aasha looks up at Kafi in shock

Aasha – Mum—Mum, I can’t accept this; I— 
Kafi – Tough. I’m going to make you!

Kafi smiles at Aasha and Aasha smiles back

Aasha – Thanks, Mum.

In the corridor Kafi gently closes the door; turning around, seeing Ranveer stood by the kitchen door

Ranveer – Mum, I—
Kafi walks into the kitchen as Seva enters, walking out from the kitchen; exiting. Seva looks at Ranveer

Seva – Do you mind going out for the day; find somewhere to take your Mother for Christmas Dinner?

Ranveer – What? Why?

Seva – Because I wouldn’t mind being on my own for today.

Ranveer – Well, I—Sure. Sure, Guru; why not?

Ranveer smiles at Seva and Seva walks into the living room, exiting; Ranveer looks at Aasha’s bedroom door, sighing sadly before walking into the kitchen, exiting 
In Izzy’s kitchen with Deborah sat down at the table. Shirley enters, looking down at her

Shirley – Jason’s just come round.

Deborah – He might aswell sleep in Sarah’s room; he can’t get away from her.

Shirley – Deborah, what’s—What’s the matter?

Shirley sits down nearby Deborah at the table, looking at her sadly

Deborah – It’s just—I REALLY wanted Izzy to be here; I thought that a miracle would happen, Mum; I honestly thought that she’d turn up on the doorstep; my Christmas Present, that would be.

There’s knocking coming from the corridor, out in the corridor Sarah and Jason enter, walking out from the living room; Sarah’s laughing

Sarah – JASON—!

Jason – Just get back in there, babe; I’ve got you a present!

Shirley stands from the kitchen table, walking out to the corridor

Shirley – Sarah—?

Sarah turns to Shirley; still laughing slightly

Sarah – What is it?

Shirley – Well—Aren’t you going to answer the door?

Sarah rolls her eyes, swinging open the front door; Oliver’s stood at the door in front of her holding Hannah 

Shirley – What the HELL do you think you’re doing here?

Oliver – “Happy Christmas” to you too, Shirley!

Oliver walks past Sarah into the corridor, standing in front of Shirley

Oliver – Want to hold—

Shirley – No, I wouldn’t DREAM on holding that poor child; your DAUGHTER! No wonder why Jack detests you; you’re—Do you know what? JUST GET OUT, OLIVER!

Shirley shoves Oliver back as Sarah steps aside, standing nearby Jason; grabbing hold of his arm

Shirley – I SAID GET OUT!
Deborah – MUM!

Deborah stands from the kitchen table, walking out to the corridor; standing beside Oliver, linking arms with him

Shirley – Deborah, what do you think you’re—?

Deborah – Oliver’s re-joining this family.

Shirley stares at Deborah in shock as Oliver smirks at her slightly

Outside the Church in a graveyard with Lauren and Jay walking through the gate, entering; Lauren’s holding a Bouquet of Flowers

Jay – Where’s her grave?
Lauren points over at a gravestone
Lauren – It’s that one; follow me.

Lauren leads Jay over to a gravestone; the gravestone says, “Baby Georgina. 2012.” 

Jay – They changed the name on the stone, then?

Lauren – Yeah; I should thank them sometime.

Jay puts his hand on Lauren’s shoulder, looking at her sadly

Jay – Do you want me to—You know? Lay the flowers on her grave?

Lauren nods as tears begin to roll down her cheek; she puts her hand on her chest as she nods

Lauren – Pl—Yes, please.

Lauren hands the Bouquet of Flowers to Jay and Jay kneels down by the Georgina’s gravestone; placing the flowers down by the stone

Jay – Happy Birthday, Georgina; you never met me, but—

Jay puts his hand on the gravestone; rubbing his hand where it says “Georgina”

Jay – It’s me, sweetheart.

A tear rolls down Jay’s cheek; Lauren looks down at Jay kneeled down at the grave with tears in her eyes; she wipes her tears as they roll down her cheeks

Jay – It’s Daddy.

Lauren begins to breakdown in tears; crying loudly as Jay turns to her, standing up and hugging her tightly; closing his eyes, looking over her shoulder as he opens them again; sighing sadly
In Lee’s bedsit corridor with Riley, Demi and Hope stood by the front door; Lee enters, walking out from the living room

Demi – So—You must be the famous “Lee” my Brother here has been talking about?

Lee – Oh, so he’s been gossiping about me, has he?

Demi – Not as much as you think, but—Yes!

Lee looks down at Hope

Lee – And you must be—Hope? 

Hope nods at Lee

Lee – Well, it’s nice to meet you, Lee. I have a girl in the spare room; my daughter. 

Riley – Lee—

Demi – You never told me that he has a daughter, Riley?

Riley turns to Demi nervously

Riley – Look, Demi; I—

Lee takes a key out from his pocket and Demi watches him as he puts the key into the lock of the spare bedroom; unlocking the door and swinging it open

Lee – Come on out.
Izzy enters, walking out from the spare bedroom; Riley turns to her nervously as Demi looks at her in shock as Izzy looks back at her puzzled in shock

In Derek’s kitchen with Amanda stood up at the kitchen counter; Derek enters, looking at her

Derek – Kieran and Sophs are round.

Amanda – Oh—Oh, OK.

Amanda smiles at Derek and Derek walks out to the corridor, exiting as Kieran enters, walking over to her

Kieran – You look ill.

Amanda – I’m just stressed from preparing the Dinner, Kieran; that’s all!

Kieran – Mum, you look paler than you did a couple of months ago; before your Cancer was—

Kieran freezes as Amanda looks down, away from Kieran nervously

Kieran – Mum—Mum, please tell me that you were telling the truth about your Caner being—

Amanda – No. No, I wasn’t. I just wanted to make my family happy over Christmas, but—

Amanda turns to Kieran with tears in her eyes

Amanda – Well, Kieran; you’ve sussed me out, haven’t you?

Kieran closes the door, looking at Amanda madly

Kieran – You HAVE to tell them.

Amanda – Don’t’ you get it, Kieran? It’s not that easy to tell somebody; your loved ones that you’re still riddled with—

Kieran – I don’t care how hard it is, alright? What I care about is YOU becoming a target; getting questions thrown at you.

Amanda – And if I tell them the truth then that would STILL happened, wouldn’t it? You didn’t think that one out did you, Kieran?!

Kieran – No, I didn’t; but it’s either YOU tell them—

Kieran grabs hold of the door handle, still looking at Amanda

Kieran – Or I do.

Amanda looks at Kieran madly as Kieran walks out to the corridor before walking into the living room where Nicole, Kelsey, Jasmine, Ryan, Sophs, Diane, Becky and Derek are stood around the room
Derek – Where’s your Mother?

Kieran – I think she just needs to cool down a bit.

Jasmine – In the Kitchen; but isn’t it—?

Kieran walks out to the corridor

Jasmine – Kieran—?

Jasmine follows Kieran out to the corridor, closing the door behind her

Jasmine – You can’t just walk out like—

Amanda enters, walking out from the kitchen; she looks pale and they turn to her

Jasmine – Mum, what’s the—

Amanda – Why don’t you two go back into the living room, yeah?

Jasmine – I don’t—Mum, what’s going on?

Jasmine looks at Amanda nervously puzzled

Amanda – I have something to tell you all.
Amanda looks at Jasmine with tears in her eyes as a tear rolls down her cheek

In Seva’s corridor with Seva stood outside Aasha’s bedroom door; looking at Aasha through the gap; she’s laid down on her bed

Seva – Aasha, I know you’re awake; there’s no point in ignoring me.

Aasha stands from the bed, walking over to the door; looking at Seva through the gap madly

Seva – Look—I know you have a knife in there; so why don’t you just—You know—? 

Aasha – You honestly want me to slit my stomach open?

Seva – Not at all; I just want you to return it.

Aasha – Too bad.

Aasha walks back over to the bed, sitting down on it

Aasha – You’re not getting it back; it’s my self-defence weapon.

Aasha grabs a knife from the bed behind her; sliding it into her pocket

Seva – “Self-defence;” whatever for?

Aasha – In case you try to force-miscarry my child.

Seva – Now why would I MURDER your child; my grandchild? 
Aasha – And why would you lock me up in here; to hurt me?

Seva – You’re my little girl, Aasha—

Aasha stands up, looking at Seva through the gap; walking over to the door

Seva – Only you’re not my little girl anymore; no, you—

Seva slides his hand through the gap; reaching it out to Aasha

Seva – You’re all grown up now.

Aasha steps towards the door and Seva puts his hand on her face; Aasha slams the door on his hand and Seva falls to the floor; letting out a scream, a key falls out from his pocket nearby the bottom of the gap as Seva falls to the floor in pain; Aasha bends down, grabbing hold of the key; she quickly reaches out for the padlock; struggling to put the key into the lock in the padlock as she begins to breath heavily as she panics  
In Derek’s living room with Amanda sat down on sofa; Derek, Diane, Sophs, Kieran, Jasmine, Kelsey, Nicole and Becky are all sat down on separate sofas

Becky – I—I can’t believe it.

Diane – No, neither can I.

Amanda – I’m so sorry that I kept it from you, but—

Becky stands, looking at Amanda madly

Becky – Do you know why I’m so angry about this?  It’s because Jasmine; your golden child probably knew before ANYONE ELSE!

Jasmine – Actually, I’ll have you know that I didn’t.

Ryan enters, standing by the door

Becky – What? And you REALLY expect us to believe that, do you?!

Jasmine – I’m telling you the truth, Becky; don’t start, alright? 

Ryan – Nicole, you have a visitor.

Michael enters, shoving past Ryan; looking down at Nicole madly

Michael – What the HELL do you think you’re doing here; getting cosy with this PATHETIC family?

Nicole – Dad, I—

Michael – GET UP!
Michael grabs Nicole’s arm, pulling her to her feet

Nicole – Dad, they invited me over for Christmas Dinner, and I—

Michael – I don’t care, Nicole; I’ve prepared a more than decent meal for me, you, Michaela AND Ashleigh.

Kelsey – Just let her stay here, alright? She WANTS to!

Michael – Don’t tell me what she does and doesn’t want you Anorexic scum.

Kelsey stands, looking at Michael madly

Kelsey – Why don’t you just leave, yeah? WHY DON’T YOU JUST GET OUT AND LET NICOLE RUN HER LIFE FOR ONCE?!

Michael – I’m only leaving with—

Jasmine stands and Michael turns to her as Jasmine swings a punch at his face, he instantly lets go of Nicole’s arm and Kelsey grabs hold of Nicole’s arm; pulling her over to her

Jasmine – And that—

Jasmine points her finger at Michael, looking at him madly

Jasmine – That is a warning, Michael; if you EVER cross my Daughter, or if you EVER insult my family again, I swear to god—It’ll be more than a punch across the face you’ll get.

Michael stares at Jasmine madly before looking at Nicole madly; pointing his finger at you

Michael – I’ll have a word with you back at the flat.

Michael walks out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after he walks out

In Lorna’s corridor with Lorna swinging the front door open; Imane and Rory enter, walking into the corridor; turning to Lorna
Imane – Sorry we’re running late, Lorna; the Christmas Tree fell over.

Rory – Yeah; all of the decorations went EVERYWHERE!

Lorna laughs, closing the front door as she turns to them; Luke enters, walking out from the kitchen; standing behind them

Lorna – It’s fine; don’t worry about it! The oven’s bust as it is, so—We can’t put the Turkey in now, can we?

Imane – “Turkey;” you eat meat now?

Luke – Of course she does!

Luke walks over to Lorna; standing beside her, turning to Imane and Rory

Luke – She wants to prove that she can fight something which she has been for years; a vegetarian.

Imane looks at Luke puzzled, walking into the living room; Lorna follows her inside, exiting

Rory – Is this your doing then, Luke?

Luke – What are you talking about now, Rory?

Rory – You know exactly what I’m talking about; Lorna not being a vegetarian anymore.

Luke – It was her decision; I wouldn’t force her to do anything.

Rory walks over to the door, turning to Luke madly

Rory – I’m watching you, Luke.

Rory walks into the living room, exiting as Luke rolls his eyes, walking into the kitchen; exiting

In the Dirty Duck Pub staircase Lauren and Jay enter; walking in from the backdoor, Jay turns to Lauren as Lauren closes the door behind her; locking it with a key
Lauren – Thanks for today.

Jay – What are you thanking me for, Lauren?

Lauren – Just—I needed that moment; with Georgina and you I mean; as a family.

Jay – It’s fine, Lauren.

Jay puts his hand on Lauren’s face, smiling at her

Jay – And this time next year; I know exactly what to get you for Christmas.

Lauren – What?

Jay – A baby.

Lauren smiles at Jay; leaning towards him

Court – *From upstairs* GET OUT BEFORE I PHONE THE POLICE, ALRIGHT?!

Chelsea – *From upstairs* YOU CAN’T TELL ME WHAT TO DO IN MY NEW HOME YOU PATHETIC SCRUFFY COW!

Court – *From upstairs* WHAT DID YOU JUST CALL ME?!

There’s screaming coming from upstairs. Upstairs in the Living Room with Emma sat down on the sofa watching Karen pulling Court away from Chelsea; holding her back, Chloe’s holding Chelsea’s arm; holding her back from Court

Chloe – CHELSEA—!

Chelsea – LET ME PUNCH THAT SMUG GRIN OFF HER FACE!

Karen – COURT, PLEASE JUST CALM DOWN!

Court – I’M CALM, ALRIGHT?!

Court turns to Karen, pushing her away from her

Court – I’m calm.

Court turns to Chelsea as Chloe lets go of Chelsea; she points her finger at her madly

Chloe – I swear, if you even dare throw a punch at her; if you even raise voice at her; then I swear that you’ll sleep in that car lot around the corner for the night, alright?

Lauren enters, standing by the door; she looks at Chloe and Chelsea puzzled

Lauren – Who are you two; what are you both—? Kyle enters; looking at Chelsea madly
Kyle – What the HELL was all of that shouting at about?
Chelsea – Sorry, this scrubber just lashed out at me; you need to keep your dog’s well trained, Kyle.

Court – “Dogs”?

Court steps towards Chelsea and Karen quickly grabs Court’s arm; holding her back

Chloe – What did I JUST tell you?

Chelsea – OH, SHUT UP, CHLOE!

Chloe – WHAT DID I JUST WARN YOU?!

Chelsea – SHUT UP FOR ONCE IN YOUR LIFE; YOU DON’T OWN ME!

Lauren – CAN YOU ALL JUST BE QUIET FOR TWO MINUTES AND EXPLAIN TO ME WHAT YOU TWO ARE DOING—

Jay enters, standing nearby Lauren; Chloe and Chelsea look at him in shock

Chloe – J—Jay?

Jay – Chloe. Chelsea.

Lauren – Hold on, you—YOU know them?

Jay – Of course I do; they’re my sisters.

Lauren – Your SISTERS?! Well, why didn’t you—

Chloe – We’re not here to visit Jay—Or Kyle.

Lauren – Then what are you doing—?

Chloe – Let’s just say; there’s going to be a few changes to this place; it seems too—Yeah; I can’t find words to describe this place.

Lauren – Hold on—“Changes”? Who put you in charge?

Chelsea – She IS in charge.

Lauren stares at Chelsea puzzled

Chelsea – She’s the LANDLADY of this place!

Lauren looks at Chloe, staring at her in shock  
In Rach’s corridor with Rach swinging open the front door; Jack’s stood at the door in front of her wearing a suit and holding a Bottle of Champagne

Jack – I thought that you could do with some company?

Rach smiles at Jack; grabbing him by his tie, pulling him into the corridor; Jack slams the door behind him and Rach pulls Jack closer to her; kissing him, they look at each other

Jack – It’s about time.

Jack places the bottle of Champagne on the floor; putting his hands on Rach’s face before they kiss again
In Seva’s corridor the padlock drops and Aasha slams her bedroom door open; the chains drop to the floor and she looks down at Seva; who’s laid down on his front on the floor. Aasha puts her hand on her chest; running over to the front door, trying to turn the door handle; the door is locked and she looks down at Seva, putting her hand on her head; putting it back down as she runs into the living room; looking on the table as she begins to panic; breathing heavily. Seva enters, standing by the door
Seva – You honestly thought that a slam on the hand would knock me—

Aasha pulls a gun out from underneath the table; pointing it at Seva madly with tears in her eyes

Aasha – Don’t think that I won’t, because maybe if I shot you—Maybe in your head then you’d probably get an insight on what I’ve been through for ALMOST a month in my bedroom.

Seva – Don’t be so pathetic, Aasha—

Aasha – NO! No, I’m not being pathetic—

Aasha shakes her head; walking up to Seva, pointing the gun at his head

Aasha – Daner would want me to do this, and I wouldn’t hold myself back.

Seva – He’s dead, Aasha.

Aasha stares at Seva in shock as a tear rolls down her cheek; she shakes her head

Aasha – Y—You’re lying.

Seva – I’m not. I swear to you; he’s dead.

Aasha stares at Seva in shock as she points the gun at her head

Seva – AASHA—!

Seva tries to grab hold of the gun; he and Aasha fight over it

In the hallway with Kafi and Ranveer walking over to Seva’s flat door

Kafi – Thank you for taking me out and everything, Ranveer; but—

Kafi puts her hand on the door handle; unable to turn it

Ranveer – What is it?

Kafi – The door; it’s locked, and it’s—

There’s a gunshot coming from inside the flat and Kafi freezes, slowly turning to Ranveer in horror  
In Lee’s bedsit – the spare bedroom with Izzy sat down on the bed. Demi enters; looking down at Izzy

Demi – I thought that I’d speak to you before I leave.

Izzy – I’m scared, Demi; I’m—I’m actually terrified.

Demi sighs sadly, sitting down next to Izzy on the bed

Demi – I can tell. It doesn’t sound particularly pleasant just being in here; let alone LIVING in it.

Izzy – Is—Is she okay?

Demi – Is who okay?

Izzy – My Mum; my family, are they—Are they okay? How are they coping; are they missing me, or—?

Demi – Yeah, Izzy; they are.

Izzy – Thank you.

Demi – Look—I’ll do all I can to get you out of here, OK? I’m going to talk to Riley and he’s going to help you escape, yeah? 

Izzy nods at Demi as a tear rolls down her cheek; Demi stands, walking over to the door

Izzy – Demi—

Demi turns, looking down at Izzy

Izzy – Thank you.

Demi smiles at Izzy before walking out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind her as Izzy wipes her tears, sighing sadly

In Lorna’s kitchen with Luke stood up, leaning against the kitchen counter; Imane enters, standing by the door looking at him

Luke – It was only time until you walked in here; I knew you’d come to your senses eventually.

Imane – Yeah; because I’m not stupid.

Luke – I know that; nothing gets past you now, does it Imane?

Imane – Not when Lorna looks so broken that its obvious she’s been forced to do something; ABUSED!

Luke – I would never abuse—

Imane – Don’t you DARE make a fool out of me; don’t you DARE, Luke! 

Luke – Well—Would you tell anybody a secret; the revelation of the century, Imane?

Imane – Intrigue me, Luke; go on.

Imane steps towards Luke, looking at him madly

Luke – I killed her, Imane.

Imane looks at Luke puzzled

Imane – What are you—?

Luke – Roxy; I finished her off. It was ME who killed Roxy, and my Mum helped.

Luke looks at Imane with a smirk on his face as Imane looks at him in shock
In Kanvar’s living room with Tariq, Kanvar, Nina, Jessa and Daner sat on the sofas; they’re watching TV

Nina – Are you feeling alright, Jessa? You’ve been awfully quiet since you arrived!

Kanvar – You have actually, Jessa; it’s not like you to be the quietest!

Jessa – I’m fine; it’s just—It’s just been a long day, hasn’t it?

Daner – Yeah; I’ve had a lot going on in my mind.

Kanvar – Daner—A word.

Kanvar stands, looking down at Daner 

Kanvar – NOW, please.

Daner sighs, standing up as he walks out to the corridor, exiting 
Kanvar – Tariq—?

Tariq – What now?

Kanvar – You too.

Kanvar walks out to the corridor, exiting; Tariq rolls his eyes as he stands, following Kanvar out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind him

Nina – So—What is it that’s REALLY bothering you?

Jessa – Promise me that you won’t get angry with me, alright?

Nina – I can’t promise you anything until I know what it is, so—Come on; spit it out.

Jessa – It’s—

Jessa looks at Nina nervously

Jessa – I’m—Mum, I—

Nina – Go on; don’t be scared, Jessa; just—Just tell me.

Nina smiles at Jessa before grabbing hold of her hand

Jessa – I’m pregnant.

Nina stares at Jessa in shock; letting go of her hand. In the corridor with Kanvar stood up, looking at Daner and Tariq stood in front of him

Daner – You can’t tell me what to do anymore, Guru—

Kanvar – I’m just warning you, Daner; that’s all I want to—

Daner – Well don’t warn me; all I want is Aasha to be safe, AND my unborn child.

Tariq – Are you actually THAT stupid to think that everybody else doesn’t want the same?

Kanvar – Tariq—

Tariq – No, Guru; it’s about time somebody spoke some sense into him; make him see a bit further into reality.

Tariq looks at Daner madly

Tariq – You go one step too far ALL of the time, Daner; becoming a murderer isn’t going to make ANY of this better; even if it means murdering SEVA!
Daner – Why? What are the consequences?

Tariq – WHAT DO YOU THINK?! Imprisonment is most likely.

Daner – If that means getting Seva Baines out of the picture—

Daner turns to Tariq, looking at him madly

Daner – Then so be it.

The front door slams open and Kafi enters; Kanvar turns to her

Kanvar – Kafi?

Kafi – It’s Aasha—IT’S AASHA, I—

Daner – “Aasha”?

Kafi – It’s Aasha; at the flat, she—I think she—

Daner – Kafi, please just—Just slow down!

Daner walks over to Kafi; grabbing hold of her arms

Daner – Aasha; what’s happened to her?

Kafi looks at Daner as she begins to shake in horror; looking at him with tears in her eyes as they roll down her cheeks
In Derek’s living room with Amanda sat down on the sofa; Diane enters, looking down at her 

Diane – Don’t you trust us enough, Amanda? 

Amanda – I’m tired, Mum; I don’t need you going on at me.

Diane – I’m not going on at you; in fact, I feel quite sorry for you, skank.

Diane sits down on a separate sofa to Amanda, looking at her 

Diane – Which Cancer is it?

Amanda – Bone Cancer; Terminal. In fact, I have—A Brain Tumour, Cervical Cancer and now—Bone Cancer. I feel—I feel like I’m cursed, Mum; like I’m—Like I can’t escape.
Diane – That’s what cancer does to you; you can’t escape from it, and it—It feels like I’m trapped in one great big bubble, and—

Derek enters, standing by the door

Derek – Diane, can you please step out in the corridor? 
Diane – If you don’t mind, Derek; me and my Daughter are—
Derek – Please; I need to speak to my Wife-to-be.

Diane looks at Derek madly before turning to Amanda, who nods at her. Diane stands, turning to Derek

Diane – If you even think about raising your voice at her, Derek; I SWEAR to God—

Amanda – Mum, just go.

Diane pulls a cigarette out from her pocket before walking out to the corridor, exiting; Derek closes the door, looking down at Amanda

Derek – What the hell were you thinking?

Derek puts his hand on his head, looking away from Amanda

Amanda – Well, this time last year; this exact day, Derek; you found out that I had Cervical Cancer.

Derek turns to Amanda again, taking his hand away from his head

Derek – And? Your point is—?

Amanda – My point is that NONE of you were exactly happy, were you? 

Derek – Well, do you blame us? It was Christmas, Amanda; it was—

Amanda stands

Amanda – What? So you’d rather me tell you while I was on my deathbed? DO YOU?! 

Derek – I didn’t mean it like that, Amanda.

Amanda – Well it sounds like you meant that to me.

Derek – What I mean is that—You should have told us earlier; when you FIRST found out.

Amanda – YEAH! YES, DEREK; THAT WAS MY MISTAKE LAST TIME! THAT WAS MY MISTAKE; ONLY JASMINE KNEW BECAUSE—

Amanda puts her hand over her mouth as a tear rolls down her cheek

Amanda – Because she’s the only person in this family who I felt like I could trust.

Amanda wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek; taking her hand away from her mouth

Derek – But why wait until we’re all happy, Amanda? When we’re ALL opening the Presents under the Tree, and—And we’re Celebrating; when we’re Celebrating Christmas?

Amanda – Because I thought that you should know before I lose my mind again; before I keep it a secret; before I keep it to MYSELF only!

Derek looks at Amanda with tears in his eyes

Amanda – Do you know what I find funny, Derek? What I find funny is that you loved me all over again when—When you found out that I had Cancer; that I was dying.

Derek – Amanda—

Amanda – You automatically ran back into my arms when you found out that I was ill, and I want to know—

Derek – Amanda, please don’t think—

Amanda – I want to know if that your love for me is genuine, and I don’t just want a lie as usual; I want the TRUTH, Derek! I WANT—I want the truth.

Derek nods, wiping a tear as it rolls down his cheek

Derek – You want the truth? YOU WANT THE TRUTH, AMANDA? DO YOU?! 

Amanda puts her hand on her chest as tears roll down her cheeks

Derek – I don’t love you, Amanda.

Amanda – I knew it—I KNEW—I KNEW IT!

Amanda breaksdown in tears and Derek grabs hold of her arms; putting his hands on her face, wiping her tears

Derek – You’re my WHOLE world.

Amanda looks at Derek; still with tears in her eyes and she leans forwards, kissing Derek and Derek kisses her back 
In Seva’s corridor Daner slams the door open, entering; followed by Kafi and Ranveer

Daner – AASHA?! Where is—?

Daner slams open Aasha’s bedroom door, looking inside

Daner – AASHA?!

Daner turns to Kafi 

Kafi – I don’t know, Daner; I don’t—

Daner runs into the living room; slamming the door open, there’s blood stains on the carpet nearby the table where a gun is. Kafi runs into the kitchen, slamming the door open; looking down in shock. Daner walks over to the table, picking up the gun before looking down at the blood stains on the floor; he begins to breakdown in tears as Ranveer walks into the room

Ranveer – Daner—

Daner – She’s dead. She’s dead, isn’t she?

Daner turns to Ranveer with tears in his eyes

Ranveer – Listen, you don’t know that; there’s no body, Ranveer; she—

Daner puts the gun to his head

Daner – I have to—I CAN’T LIVE WITHOUT HER, RANVEER!

Daner shakes his head as tears begin to stream down his cheeks; turning around, looking away from Ranveer
Ranveer – Daner, just put the gun—

Aasha enters, standing by the door; she looks at Daner holding the gun to his head in shock
Aasha – DANER—

There’s a gunshot as Daner pulls the trigger; he immediately drops the gun and Aasha stares at Daner in horror as Kafi enters, running into the room; followed by Seva whose arm is bleeding due to a bullet wound. Daner falls to the floor onto his side

Aasha – NO!

Aasha runs over to Daner, kneeling down to the floor as Daner begins to gasp for breath; blood pours out from where the bullet hit his head as Aasha begins to breakdown in tears

Aasha – DANER! DANER, NO PLEASE—PLEASE NO!

Kafi – Ranveer—RANVEER, GET THE KAPOORS HERE—

Ranveer – But—

Kafi – GET THEM HERE, GO! GO NOW! GO NOW!

Kafi pushes Ranveer out to the corridor and Ranveer runs out to the corridor, exiting; Kafi runs out to the corridor, exiting as Aasha holds Daner up as blood continues to pour out from Daner’s wound on his head

In the Dirty Duck Pub with Chloe, Lauren, Jay and Kyle stood behind the bar
Chloe – What’s that dance-floor doing in a Pub of all places?

Lauren – The old Landlady; she—She wanted to spice things up a bit.

Chloe – Well, it could be part as my “Winter Wonderland” plan for this place!

Chelsea enters, walking out from the Staircase; picking up an empty glass from behind the bar; beginning to pour herself a pint of beer
Chelsea – Do you know something?
Chelsea sips the pint of beer

Chelsea – That scruffy, gobby cow upstairs; she needs to go.

Jay – Court is going NOWHERE.

Chelsea turns to Jay; sipping the drink again before placing it on the bar in front of her

Chelsea – Why don’t you shut that trap of yours, Jay?

Chloe – Why don’t YOU shut yours, Chelsea? You’ve not exactly made an impressive first impression on arriving here!

Chelsea – I don’t care what peoples first impressions are of me, Chloe; I don’t CARE! 

Chelsea stares at Chloe madly and Chloe stares at her back madly

In Kanvar’s living room with Kanvar stood up, looking down at Nina and Jessa sat down on the sofa

Kanvar – Is that all?

Nina – Yes, Kanvar; that’s all I have to tell you!

Kanvar – Jessa, don’t you—You don’t have to come round if you’re THAT ill!

Jessa – No—No, Guru; it’s Christmas.

Tariq enters, standing by the door

Jessa – It would be wrong for me not to— 

Ranveer enters, looking at Kanvar nervously

Tariq – We have a guest.

Kanvar turns to Ranveer stood by the door

Kanvar – What do you want, Baines?

Ranveer – It’s Daner; there’s been an accident!

Kanvar and Nina look up at Ranveer puzzled in horror

In the Barrel Stall with Chelsea stood by one of the barrels; leaning on it. Kyle enters, walking down the stairs; looking at her

Kyle – Don’t listen to her, alright?

Chelsea turns to Kyle

Chelsea – “Don’t listen to her”? How can’t I, Ky? How can’t I—How can’t I listen to Chloe; my big Sister—OUR big sister?

Kyle – Because you’ve been listening to her; following her around for so many years now.

Chelsea – Yeah, and whose fault is that, eh Kyle? It’s mine! I’ve always been the baby of the family, and I always will be aswell.

Kyle puts his hand on Chelsea’s face and Chelsea puts her hand over Kyle’s hand which is on her face

Kyle – You’re prettier than Chloe, that’s for sure.

Chelsea – Kyle—

Kyle – You don’t forget, do you?

Chelsea takes Kyle’s hand off from her face; turning away from him

Kyle – You don’t forget what WE had? You don’t forget it, do you?

Chelsea closes her eyes, taking a deep breath before opening them as she turns to Kyle again

Chelsea – No I don’t. I don’t forget at all, Kyle.

Kyle – Then why don’t we—

Kyle walks up to Chelsea; putting his hands on her waists

Chelsea – Kyle—

Kyle – Why don’t we start again? 

Chelsea looks down before looking at Kyle again; shaking her head, pulling herself away from Kyle

Chelsea – I’m sorry.

Chelsea walks up the stairs to the staircase, exiting and Kyle puts his hand on his head, sighing sadly 
In Seva’s Living Room with Aasha kneeled down on the floor with Daner in her arms; blood slowly continues to pour from Daner’s gunshot wound at the side of his head. Seva’s stood by the door looking down at Daner in horror; holding his wounded arm where he’s been shot as Aasha continues to cry

Aasha – Come on, Daner—Come on! Come on, please; just—Just take this back, OK? 

Daner opens his mouth to speak and Aasha shakes her head at him

Aasha – Don’t speak, Daner—Don’t! Don’t speak, please! It hurts you too much.

Nina enters, slamming the door open; followed by Kafi, Kanvar and Jessa; they all look down at Daner in Aasha’s arms in horror

Nina – D—Daner?

Nina turns to Seva, beginning to shove him as tears begin to stream down her face as she breaksdown in tears

Nina – WHAT HAVE YOU DONE?!

Nina shoves Seva again

Nina – WHAT HAVE YOU DONE?! 

Seva – It wasn’t me.

Kanvar grabs hold of Nina’s arm

Kanvar – Come here, Sweetheart.

Nina turns to Kanvar, hugging him as Kanvar hugs her back

Aasha – Daner, come on—We’re going to get you to Hospital, yeah? The Doctor’s there; they’re going to help you. You’re going to get through this, yeah? You are! 

Daner opens his mouth again and Aasha nods her head, wiping her tears

Aasha – You—You and me; we didn’t come all of this way for nothing. My Baby—Our Baby, Daner; I can’t do this. I’ve been waiting for this day since I found out who you were; since I found out that you were Daner Kapoor! We’re going to spend lots of hours, weeks, months, years together; you, me and the Baby; we can do it, Daner! We can. I know we’re young, but—I’ve been waiting for this; the Day my Guru accepts that we can be together. That we can marry; that we’re married, that we—

Daner – We did it.

Aasha closes her eyes as a tear rolls down her cheek as she breaksdown in tears; as she opens them again Daner’s eyes are closed and his face is pale

Aasha – Daner? Daner open your eyes. Daner, please—

Nina holds onto Kanvar tightly; closing her eyes as she begins to breakdown in tears

Aasha – Daner please—Daner please open them! OPEN YOUR EYES! OPEN YOUR EYES PLEASE!

Jessa grabs hold of Aasha’s arms, pulling her to her feet

Aasha – No—NO, LET ME HELP HIM! LET ME HELP HIM, JESSA; PLEASE!

Jessa turns Aasha around to her

Jessa – There’s nothing we can do, Aasha! He’s gone! Daner’s DEAD!

Aasha turns to Daner’s lifeless body on the floor, turning to Jessa again; breaking down in tears as she hugs her. Kanvar hugs Nina tightly; looking over her shoulder at Daner’s lifeless body, taking a deep breath as a tear rolls down his cheek. Seva reaches out to Kafi and Kafi turns away from Seva; looking into the corridor as Seva looks down, sighing sadly. Daner’s lifeless body lies on the floor as Aasha’s cries get louder
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