Episode 391
In Kanvar’s kitchen with Nina sat down at the table in the dark; she’s wearing her Dressing Gown holding a scarf which is on the table in front of her; she picks it up, wrapping it around her head as the light turns on; Nina looks up nearby the door where Kanvar is stood, looking down at her sadly

In Seva’s flat – Aasha’s bedroom with Aasha laid down on her side on her bed; she’s turned away from the door looking at a Wedding Ring which is on her bedside table, she closes her eyes; pulling the covers over, covering her mouth with it

In Kanvar’s kitchen with Kanvar stood up, looking down at Nina sat down at the table; Nina stands, tucking the chair in

Kanvar – Why don’t you get back to bed?

Nina – No, Kanvar; I can’t just hide myself from the world.

Nina turns to Kanvar

Nina – I need to get changed and hold my head up high; just like you’re doing!

Kanvar – I’m not holding my head up high; in fact, I’m grieving just as much as you are.

Nina – You; “grieving”?

Nina laughs slightly, looking at Kanvar

Nina – Oh, don’t be silly, Kanvar! Sikh men; grieving?

Nina scoffs, shaking head at Kanvar

Nina – Sikh men don’t grieve.

Nina walks past Kanvar out to the corridor

Kanvar – Sikh men DO grieve, Nina.

Nina stops, putting her hand on her and Kanvar’s bedroom door handle as Kanvar turns to her, looking into the corridor

Kanvar – Even Seva Baines.

Nina looks down at the floor before walking into her and Kanvar’s bedroom exiting, slamming the door behind her as Tariq enters, walking out from the living room, looking at Kanvar stood in the kitchen; sighing sadly

In the Dirty Duck Pub with Chelsea stood behind the bar pouring herself a Glass of Vodka. Sasha enters, walking out from the staircase; she’s covering her pregnant belly with one hand

Sasha – Who are you?

Chelsea turns to Sasha, looking at her; cringing slightly

Chelsea – I could ask you the same thing. 

Jamie enters, walking out from the staircase; standing nearby Sasha, turning to Chelsea

Chelsea – Up the duff, are you love? What is this; the FIFTH time?

Sasha – I’ll have you know it’s my third.

Chelsea – Still just as bad; all with different men I presume?

Sasha – I’m sorry; I don’t go down as low as your standards.

Chloe enters, walking out from the staircase; she looks at Chelsea madly

Chelsea – What is this place? A Hotel or a kennel? I’ve seen about several dogs since I walked into this Pub!

Jamie – Trust me; the only dog I can see right now is you.

Chloe – Chelsea, what have you been—

Chloe turns to Jamie and Sasha, she holds her hand out to Jamie

Chloe – You must be Jamie, and you must be—?

Chloe looks over at Sasha; who puts her hand over her belly again

Sasha – I’m Sasha.

Chloe – It’s nice to meet you; I’m Chloe, I’m the new landlady of this place.

Jamie – “New Landlady”?

Chloe – Yeah; I’m Jay’s Sister.

Chelsea – Hold on—Is this thug and his escort living in this place?!

Jamie – The only “escort” anybody will be seeing here is you.

Chelsea – Just because I’m a girl doesn’t mean that I won’t—

Chloe – Chelsea—

Chloe stares at Chelsea madly as Chelsea rolls her eyes, shoving past Chloe into the staircase, exiting

Chloe – I’m really sorry about her; she—

Jamie walks into the staircase and Sasha follows him, exiting as Chloe looks down; leaning on the bar as she sighs sadly

In Rach’s bedroom with Rach and Jack laid down in bed; Rach is laid down, turned away from Jack and Jack’s holding her as he sleeps. Rach opens her eyes, looking over at Hannah’s cot nearby the bed; it’s empty and Rach quickly stands up, taking Jack’s hands off from her as she rushes over to Hannah’s cot; Jack wakes up, sitting it; looking at Rach

Jack – What’s with you waking up so—

Rach turns to Jack, putting her hand on her head

Rach – Where is she?

Jack – Where’s who?

Rach – Hannah; WHO DO YOU THINK?!

Rach runs out to the corridor before walking into the living room over to the window, looking out to the Car Park out of the window, putting her hands on it as Jack follows her into the room, standing by the door

Jack – What are you doing; you know where she’s—

Rach bangs on the window as she begins to breakdown in tears

Rach – She’s got her again, Jack; she—

Rach turns to Jack as tears stream down her face

Rach – Lauren; she—She’s got my Baby!

Jack walks over to Rach, putting his hands on her face

Jack – Rach, listen to me—

Rach – SHE’S GOT MY BABY!

Rach hugs Jack as she continues to breakdown into tears; crying loudly as Jack looks over Rach’s shoulder puzzled

In Seva’s flat – Aasha’s bedroom with Aasha sat down on her bed. Seva enters, standing by the door

Aasha – You know? You should have just waited until I lost everything; until sometime like—Like now, because now I don’t care about what goes on in the outside world; I don’t—I don’t care.

Seva – I’m sorry.

Aasha turns to Seva, staring at him madly

Aasha – “Sorry”? About what; locking me in here for nearly a month to make sure that I don’t get access to Daner OR making me believe that Daner was dead; leading to his ACTUAL death?! WHICH ONE?! Because I don’t know myself.

Seva – I’m sorry—I’m sorry for everything.

Aasha – Too sorry too late.

Seva – You honestly think that I WANTED this to happen?

Aasha – It’s something I expect you to want; yes.

Seva – I saw my brother die in front of me in case you’d forgotten; somebody that I—Somebody that I LOVED! In fact, he died exactly the same way Daner did.

Aasha – Uncle Aakar; he died to save Rani from getting shot. Rani was pregnant, was she not?

Seva – Yes, she was; I saw everything before my own eyes, Girl; what do you NOT understand?

Aasha – And Rani; she—She hung herself because of the pain which she was going through; her fiancée dying, didn’t she? 
Seva – Yes—Yes, she did.

Aasha – Well, seeing as history sounds like it’s ALREADY repeating itself; going slowly around in a HUGE circle, then—Why don’t I do what Rani did?

Seva – You—

Aasha – Why don’t I hang myself; reunite with Daner sooner than I SHOULD have done?

Seva – Aasha, please—

Aasha – JUST GET AWAY FROM ME! 

Aasha looks at Seva with tears in her eyes

Aasha – I CAN’T EVEN—I can’t even CRY because of YOU; BECAUSE OF WHAT YOU’VE CAUSED TO HAPPEN! 

Seva – You have tears in your eyes now; don’t be so ridiculous, Girl. 
Aasha – YES! Yeah; there MAY be the tears there, in my eyes, but—Are they ROLLING down my cheeks? I can’t cry, because—Because it HURTS too much!

Seva – Just hear me out, Girl; I’m your—

Aasha – Hear you out?

Aasha scoffs, shaking her head at Seva; looking at him madly

Aasha – I will NEVER hear you out—EVER!

Seva walks out to the corridor, closing the door behind him; he turns around, seeing Kafi stood in front of him

Seva – Kafi, I—

Kafi picks up a Laundry Basket full of clothes from the floor nearby her; placing it in Seva’s hands

Kafi – Take this to the Laundrette; your clothes need a wash from the blood stains.

Kafi walks into the kitchen, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Seva looks down at the floor, sighing madly before walking out to the hallway, exiting; slamming the door behind him  
In Izzy’s corridor Shirley enters, walking out from the living room; she’s wearing her dressing gown and she walks over to the front door, swinging it open; Rach and Jack are stood at the door in front of her

Jack – Rach, I told you that—

Shirley – What are you doing here?

Rach – My Daughter; that’s why I’m here.

Shirley – Yes; she’s here. Do you want to take her and her father with—

Rach shoves past Shirley, walking into the living room where Deborah and Oliver are; sat down on the sofa next to each other, Hannah’s sat down in between them and Rach looks down at them; scoffing slightly as she shakes her head at Oliver

Rach – You make me sick.

Jack stands at the door, looking at Rach

Jack – Rach, you’re not making anything better.

Rach – Do I look like I’m bothered, Jack?

Deborah – Rach, look—Oliver; he wanted to—

Rach – Get into your head? Yeah, I thought so.

Oliver – Rachel, if you have nothing nice to say—

Oliver stands, looking at Rach 

Oliver – Then why don’t you just get out?

Rach – No—NO! I’m here for my daughter, alright? I’m here for my—

Rach snatches Hannah from the sofa; picking up her up, holding her in her arms

Rach – I’m here for my daughter and I’m going to leave—

Oliver grabs hold of Rach’s arm, turning her around to him

Rach – GET YOUR HANDS OFF OF—

Rach drops Hannah out of her hands; dropping her on the floor, she looks down at her in shock as Deborah stands up; Oliver quickly picks Hannah up, holding her in his arms as Hannah screams and cries loudly

Oliver – You could have killed her.

Rach – I didn’t—

Jack grabs hold of Rach’s arm as Shirley stands at the door, looking at Deborah and Oliver stood nearby each other looking down at Hannah in Oliver’s arms madly

Rach – I didn’t mean to—

Rach looks at Hannah as a tear rolls down her cheek; Jack pulls her out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after they walk out

Deborah – I’ll get some milk, yeah?

Oliver nods at Deborah and Deborah walks out to the corridor, Shirley follows her; grabbing hold of her arm, turning her around to her

Shirley – Can’t you see what he’s doing, Deborah?

Deborah – Mum, what are you—?

Shirley – Izzy’s gone missing, Deborah; that’s why he’s doing this! He knows that you’re vulnerable, and he knows that—
Deborah pulls herself away from Shirley, looking at her madly

Deborah – What do YOU know about my HUSBAND?!

Deborah walks into the kitchen, slamming the door behind her; she leans against the door as she puts her hand over her mouth as she begins to breakdown in tears

In Seva’s kitchen with Kafi stood at the kitchen counter making a cup of coffee; Ranveer enters, standing at the door
Ranveer – Why don’t you go and speak to her?

Kafi turns to Ranveer

Kafi – I can’t even get a conversation out of her, Ranveer.

Ranveer – Have you even tried?

Kafi sighs, shaking her head at Ranveer

Kafi – I wouldn’t know what to say; she—She just wants Daner, just like she did when your Father locked her up in—

Ranveer – “Father”? Mum—

Ranveer steps forward, walking up to Kafi

Ranveer – My “Guru;” he’s DEAD to me.

Ranveer walks out to the corridor, closing the door behind him; exiting as Kafi looks down at the floor, putting her hand on her head as she sighs sadly 

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Lauren sat down on the sofa; Jay’s stood up, looking down at her

Lauren – That Chelsea; she’s causing havoc in this place already.

Jay – That’s Chelsea for you, but—

Jay sits down next to Lauren, looking at her sadly

Jay – You’ll get used to her eventually; I promise.
Lauren – Yeah, I may do; but I’m not sure the others might.

Chloe enters, standing at the door

Chloe – She’s the kid of the family; Jay’s right, she’ll eventually grow on you.

Lauren stands, turning to Chloe

Lauren – Why don’t you take your Sister with you and just—

Jay looks up at Lauren madly

Jay – Lauren—!

Chloe – No. No, its fine, Jay; I wasn’t exactly expecting a warm welcome anyway; it looks like my prediction was right.

Lauren – Yeah, it was; so why don’t you just—

Chloe – What don’t you get? I’m the LANDLADY of this place now, you; you’re in the past. I could just throw you and your friends out of this place; let Jay and Kyle stay here.

Jay stands, looking at Chloe

Jay – You’ll do no such thing.

Chloe – I never said that I would, I wouldn’t think twice about doing so if they mess with me though.

Lauren – And what about Jay and Kyle; what if they mess with you?

Chloe – I haven’t thought that one out yet.

Lauren scoffs, shoving past Chloe; walking out to the landing where Court is; stood in front of her. Lauren closes the door in front of her

Court – That one you just had a go at; she isn’t the bad one, you know?

Lauren – I know, it’s just—

Lauren looks over Court’s shoulder madly

Lauren – It’s just her SISTER.

Court turns around, seeing Chelsea stood at the top of the stairs

Chelsea – Can I speak to my Sister, please?
Court – You’re at the top of the stairs, you know that don’t you?

Chelsea – Yeah I do, what about it?

Court – I wouldn’t hold myself back from pushing you down the stairs.

Chelsea walks up to Court, looking at her madly

Chelsea – I was right about you, scrubber; you really are a gobby cow.

Chelsea walks past Court and Lauren, walking into the living room; slamming the door behind her, exiting 
In Seva’s corridor with Kafi stood outside Aasha’s bedroom door; Aasha enters, walking out from her bedroom; she looks at Kafi

Kafi – I’m really sorry about what’s happened—What’s happened to you; and to the Kapoors.

Aasha – Don’t apologise, it—This isn’t your fault.

Kafi – Then why do I feel like it is?

Aasha – I told you that it’s not your fault, Mum; so just—Don’t torture yourself, alright?

Aasha walks into the bathroom, exiting; closing the door behind her

Kafi – I could say the same thing to you.

Kafi turns, seeing Ranveer stood at the living room door looking at her; Kafi looks down at the floor, sighing sadly. In the Bathroom with Aasha stood by the sink; looking at herself in the cabinet mirror; she puts her hand on the bandage wrapped around her head; she looks down at some small scissors which are on the shelf nearby; she reaches for them, picking them up, looking at them before looking at herself in the mirror again

Daner – “Your scars; they prove how strong you are, Aasha.”

Aasha cuts through the bandage; taking it off, revealing a stitched up cut on her head before throwing the ripped up bandage onto the floor; taking a hair bobble out from her hair, throwing it onto the floor also before picking up the scissors again; she grabs hold of her fringe, holding it out before cutting it off; hairs from the fringe fall onto the floor and she holds the back of her hair in a ponytail before cutting it with the scissors; making the hair fall to the floor nearby her, looking at herself in the mirror

Daner – “You’re absolutely beautiful, Aasha; inside and out.”

Aasha takes a baby wipe out from its packet which is on the sink

Daner – “You don’t need make-up to cover yourself up. Don’t let ANYBODY tell you different.”

Aasha wipes the mascara from her eyes as a tear rolls down her cheek; she wipes the eye-liner also before wiping the make-up off from her face before wiping some red lipstick off from her lips, throwing the used baby wipe into the bin underneath the sink; leaning on the sink, looking down into the basin as a tear rolls down her cheek

Daner – “I love you, Aasha Kapoor.”

Aasha looks up at herself in the cabinet mirror as another tear rolls down her cheek
In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Jay and Chloe stood up looking at each other madly; Chelsea’s stood nearby the door

Jay – Why are you even here?!

Chloe – It’s because Chelsea told me that Kyle had signed me up to be the Landlady of this place.

Jay – And did you WANT to run this place; move here?!

Chloe – If it meant bumping into you again—NO!

Chelsea – But it’s too late now, isn’t it? Me and Chloe have already made ourselves welcome.

Jay – And what about the residents of this place; the—It’s COMMUNITY?!

Chloe – They’ll get used to us, Jay; I’ve repeated this several times, and—

Chelsea holds her belly in pain, closing her eyes; Chloe turns to her

Chloe – What’s the matter with you?

Chelsea – Chloe, I—I—

Jay – Oh, my god—

Chloe turns to Jay, looking at him puzzled

Chelsea – It’s fine, it’s just I’ve had a stomach ache for a few days, and—

Jay – She’s PREGNANT!

Chloe freezes, turning to Chelsea in shock as she rolls her eyes, sighing madly; still with her hands on her belly
In the Town with Seva walking over to the Laundrette carrying a Laundry Basket; he looks at a sign which is on the door which reads, “CLOSED FOR THE FESTIVE PERIOD. Audrey.” And he turns, seeing Kanvar stood in front of him; looking at him madly
In Kanvar’s corridor with Tariq stood by the front door; he swings it open and Jessa enters, walking into the corridor; turning to Tariq as he closes the door, turning to her

Jessa – How are you feeling? 

Tariq – Just a bit—You know?

Jessa – We’ve just lost our brother, Tariq—

Jessa puts her hand over her mouth as she begins to cry

Tariq – I know—I know, and it really—It REALLY does hurt, but we have to get through this for the family; for Mum and Guru.

Nina enters, walking out from the living room

Nina – Jessa—What brings you here?

Jessa turns to Nina, hugging her

Jessa – I’m so sorry, Mum!

Nina looks at Jessa as Jessa lets go of her

Nina – What are you apologising for?

Jessa – Daner; what happened to him, and—

Nina – It’s fine, Jessa. It’s perfectly—

Tariq walks into his bedroom, exiting; closing the door behind him

Jessa – Do any of them know yet?

Nina – Know what?

Jessa – You know—What I told you last night?

Nina – You mean about—?

Jessa – YES! 

Nina – No. Nobody knows, Jessa; why?

In Tariq’s bedroom with Tariq stood by the door
Jessa – *From the corridor* Because my unborn child’s father, Mum; it—It’s Ranveer Baines.

Tariq looks at the door madly in shock

In the Town with Kanvar and Seva stood up looking at each other outside the Laundrette; Seva’s holding a Laundry Basket

Kanvar – You should get that bullet wound seen to, Baines.

Seva – I’m a man, Kanvar; I don’t need help.

Kanvar – No—

Seva walks past Kanvar; still carrying the Laundry Basket as Kanvar turns to him

Kanvar – But everybody needs a friend; even you.

Seva stops walking, turning to Kanvar 

Seva – You; my “FRIEND”? Dream on. 

Kanvar – You think that I WANT to be your friend, Seva? Do you?! I don’t. You saw what happened last night, Seva; YOU SAW IT! And now—We can END this feud; we can end this war between our families. We can make PEACE!

Kanvar holds his hand out to Seva

Kanvar – So—What do you say?

Seva – I say—

Seva steps forwards, standing in front of Kanvar; he looks at him madly

Seva – Drop dead like your Son.

Seva turns around, walking down the Town holding the Laundry Basket as Kanvar watches him walking away madly 
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