Episode 421

In Derek’s kitchen with Jasmine sat down at the table in the dark. Kelsey enters, walking over to the kitchen counter where a plate of Buttered Toast is

Jasmine – That’s yours. I thought that you could do with some—

Kelsey picks up the plate with the buttered toast on it

Kelsey – Thanks, Mum; let’s hope that the bin enjoys it.

Kelsey walks over to the bin, opening the lid as she puts the toast into it; slamming the lid shut again before turning to Jasmine, looking down at her madly

Kelsey – I’m going out, by the way; just thought I’d let you know.

Jasmine – Where are you going, then?

Kelsey – It’s none of your business.

Kelsey walks out to the corridor exiting as Ryan enters; there’s a door slam shortly after Kelsey walks out and Ryan looks down at Jasmine, sighing sadly

In Audrey’s corridor with Bronwyn swinging open the front door, Kimberly enters; hugging her

Kimberly – I’m sorry it took me so long in seeing you again!

Kimberly lets go of Bronwyn, looking at her with a smile on her face

Bronwyn – Kim, what—What are you doing here?!

Kimberly – What do you think I’m here for? I’m here to see my good friends again; settle some scores with Amy, you know?

Bronwyn – Believe me—

Bronwyn closes the front door, turning to Kimberly again

Bronwyn – Amy isn’t worth your time; she’s stooped down to a new level. So, how long have you been here for?

Kimberly – Well, I first came here—God, it was nearly a month ago now! Anyway, Judy’s Dad Tom has let me lodge round his until I can find my own place, and—

Bronwyn – You can say here; I have room in my bedroom! 

Kimberly – Are you sure? I mean—Aren’t you going to ask—


Bronwyn – Ask my Nan? Don’t be silly, she won’t give a care in the world! So, do you want to stay here or don’t you?

Kimberly – I—Yeah! Yeah, sure!

Bronwyn – I’ll go and put the kettle on!
  

Bronwyn smiles at Kimberly before walking into the corridor, exiting. Kimberly opens the living room door, walking inside; she looks down, seeing Brandon sat down on the sofa watching TV

Brandon – Kimberly—

Brandon looks up at Kimberly

Brandon – What a pleasant surprise.

Brandon smiles at Kimberly as she looks back down at him in shock

In Derek’s kitchen with Ryan stood up looking at Jasmine stood up, leaning on the kitchen counter
Ryan – Why don’t you go back to bed? Rosie’s still asleep.

Jasmine turns to Ryan, looking at him madly

Jasmine – I’m not tired. I’m just—I’m fed up, Ryan; that’s all.

Ryan – Look, Kelsey; she—She’s just a bit—She’s ill, Jas; it’s nothing personal!

Jasmine – Do you what this is about, Ryan? I mean, were you at the dinner table last night with me, Kelsey, my Mum and Dad, were you? 

Ryan – No, I wasn’t.

Jasmine – Yeah, I didn’t think so either. I mean, it was Valentine’s Day, wasn’t it? Jay and Lauren were celebrating with an engagement party, Mum and Dad; making dinner! Where were you, Ryan? 
Ryan – Look—I’ll explain to you where I was later, so—

Jasmine – Were you with her?

Ryan looks at Jasmine puzzled

Ryan – With who?

Jasmine – Rach. Were you with her, Ryan?

Ryan rolls his eyes at Jasmine, scoffing at her madly as he laughs slightly 

Ryan – Jas—I’ll make tea tonight, alright? I’ll explain EVERYTHING then. Now go back to bed; get some rests, yeah?

Jasmine nods at Ryan and Ryan kisses her cheek before Jasmine walks out to the corridor, closing the door behind her; Rosie’s cries are heard coming from her and Ryan’s bedroom and she looks up at the door for a couple of seconds before walking out to the hallway, slamming the front door behind her, exiting as Rosie’s cries continue to be heard behind the bedroom door

In Seva’s kitchen with Ranveer stood up looking down at Seva sat down at the table madly
Ranveer – You know what Mum thinks of them.

Seva – And why should I care, boy? 

Ranveer – My names “Ranveer;” not my gender.

Seva – I know what you’re name is. Anyway, I haven’t invited them over to upset your Mother.

Ranveer – Then why have you invited them round for?

Aasha enters, she has her hand over her belly as Seva stands, looking at Ranveer madly

Seva – To talk that sinful Sister of yours.
Aasha – “Sinful”? How have I sinned this family?

Seva – Because you’ve gone against Waheguru’s order for us as Sikh’s, Girl.
Aasha – Oh, I’m sorry; I didn’t know that falling in love with a man was SINFUL!

There’s knocking at the front door coming from the corridor and Kafi enters, walking out from the living room over to the front door; she swings it open, seeing Major and Zareena stood in front of her

Major – Hello, Kafi.

Kafi freezes, staring at them both in horror as Zareena grabs hold of Major’s arm, looking at Kafi with a smile on her face

In the Dirty Duck Pub with Chloe stood behind the bar, cleaning it; Lee enters, walking out from the staircase, standing behind the bar; he turns to Chloe

Lee – Chloe, do you know where Pippa is?

Chloe – I was about to ask you the same thing.

Chloe turns to Lee, folding her arms

Chloe – I haven’t seen her for days; has she left?

Lee – Well, she must leave early in the mornings; she’s not been seen by any of us lots for—
Chloe – You have something to do with this, don’t you?

Lee looks at Chloe puzzled

Lee – What?

Chloe – I don’t know, it’s just—It’s a bit strange that she was your little—“Pet” for weeks, months; and now she’s making disappearing acts, isn’t it?

Lee – Look, Chloe—

Chloe – I know you regret having sex, with her alright? I know. But—You aren’t selling her off to other men, are you, Lee? 

Lee – I wouldn’t EVER sell my Daughter off to other men, I promise you.

Chloe – OK.

Chloe smiles at Lee sadly before walking into the staircase, exiting. Tara enters, walking over to the bar; standing opposite Lee
Lee – What can I get—?

Lee looks up, seeing Tara stood at the bar opposite him

Tara – Don’t take me for a fool, Lee; I’m disgusting at what you’ve become.

Lee – Mum, I—

Tara – How could you sell women to your—Your “mates” for sex, eh? How could you do that?

Lee – Alright then, where’s Dad? 

Tara – He’s left me. He’s taken Rhys with him; and Lexi. Do you know how much this hurts me; seeing you again, like—Like—

Lee – Like WHAT, Mum?

Tara – A Monster. A monster; that’s what YOU are, Lee; just like him, just like your FATHER!

Tara stares at Lee madly before walking back out to the Reception, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Lee pours himself a pint of beer, drinking it all in one; slamming the empty pint on the bar in front of him madly 
In Seva’s living room with Ranveer stood by the door, Kafi’s sat down on a separate sofa to Major and Zareena; Seva enters, looking down at Major and Zareena

Major – Where’s Aasha, then? 

Kafi – She would probably prefer not to speak to you.

Seva – But THEY want to speak to her, Kafi; is there a problem with that?

Kafi – Yes, there is a problem with that.

Zareena – We know about her pregnancy, Kafi; we only want to congratulate her, and—

Major – Enough of talk about Aasha for now—Can we get ourselves a drink?

Seva – Ranveer would more than happily put the kettle on and—

Major – Oh, no!

Major stands, looking at Seva

Major – Me and Zareena will help ourselves, Seva; thank you for the offer though!

Zareena stands

Ranveer – I’ll take you through into the kitchen.

Ranveer opens the door, standing to one side as Zareena walks out to the corridor, exiting; Major turns to Seva, nodding at him before walking out to the corridor, exiting as Ranveer closes the door behind him. Seva turns, looking down at Kafi madly
In the café with Kelsey sat down at a table with a cup of coffee in her hand. Nicole enters, walking over to her; she looks down at her 
Nicole – Ashleigh told me that you seemed keen to see me last week; your Nan was a proper cow about it though.

Kelsey looks up at Nicole, sighing sadly

Kelsey – Yeah. Yeah, I did want to see you.

Nicole – My Auntie Maria’s over; I used to think that she was my Mum, and—Kelsey, why don’t you come over?

Kelsey – You mean for dinner or something?

Nicole – Yeah, that would be absolutely—

Kelsey – I don’t want to eat, and I’m NOT going to do so either.

Nicole – Kelsey, I know you’re completely against putting on weight, but you have absolutely nothing to—

Kelsey stands, looking at Nicole madly

Kelsey – What? You think that I have this—Anorexia, do you? Because I don’t, Nicole! I DON’T HAVE IT!

Nicole – You’re in denial, Kelsey; I know exactly what you’re going through! 

Kelsey – You had Bulimia, Nicole; you became a Model, and—

Nicole – And I’m STILL riddled with Bulimia, I’m BULIMIC; and you, Kelsey; you have ANOREXIA!

Kelsey continues to stare at Nicole madly as Jasmine enters; Kelsey walks over to the door, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Jasmine walks over to Nicole

Jasmine – Did she say where she was going?

Nicole – No, just a load of in denial comments about her condition. 

Jasmine – If you see her again, or if you speak to her, Nicole; can you—Can you tell her that I want to speak to her?

Jasmine walks out to the Marketplace, exiting as Nicole looks down at the floor; sighing sadly

In Audrey’s living room with Bronwyn and Kimberly sat down on a separate sofa to Brandon; they’re watching TV 

Bronwyn – It’s been a while spent a night like this; just three of us!

Kimberly – Yeah! Yeah, it has—

Bronwyn – Right, do you know that our first sleepover was on my sixth birthday? You were—What? Five?

Kimberly – Yes, Bronwyn; I know, I’m younger than you!

Bronwyn laughs, grabbing hold of Kimberly’s arm

Bronwyn – You always got annoyed when I pointed out our age difference; I used to find it hilarious! Do you remember that, Dad?

Brandon – Yeah, I do remember. I also remember you both keeping me awake at night; and I used to give you both a kiss goodnight, remember? 

Kimberly – Yeah, I remember. 

Kimberly smiles at Brandon and Brandon smiles back at her before they continue to watch TV

In Seva’s living room with Seva stood up, looking down at Kafi sat down on the sofa madly

Seva – Aasha needs to see reality, Kafi.

Kafi – She already knows what she’s gotten herself into, and she’s going ahead with it; we should BOTH respect her decision. If Kanvar and Nina can put it past them, then so should we.
Seva – What? And you think that Nina is a fan of Aasha’s?

Kafi – I’m not saying that she is, Seva; but she’s not exactly called for her to have an abortion, has she?

Seva – It should be the FATHER’S decision, it should be her HUSBAND’S decision!

Kafi – Yeah? Well, Daner’s dead now, isn’t he? No thanks to you, Seva; you and your SELFISHNESS and your pathetic GRUDGE!

Aasha enters, slamming the door open

Aasha – What’s going on?

Major enters, standing behind Aasha in the corridor

Major – Ah, Aasha!

Aasha turns to Major, looking at him puzzled

Aasha – Grandad, what are you—?

Major – Me and you; we need a little chat.

Major smiles at Aasha as Aasha continues to look at him puzzled

In Audrey’s corridor with Bronwyn and Kimberly stood up looking at each other nearby the front door

Bronwyn – Are you sure that you don’t want to sleep here? I mean—There’s the sofa, and it’s not exactly the most comfortable thing to sleep on; but—

Kimberly – Honestly, Bronwyn; it’s fine! I can stop at Tom’s for a bit longer; I promise

Kimberly smiles at Bronwyn and they hug

Bronwyn – Call me in the morning, yeah?

They look at each other as Brandon walks out from the living room, entering

Kimberly – Will do.

Bronwyn smiles at Kimberly before walking into the kitchen, exiting; closing the door behind her

Kimberly – She doesn’t know about us, then?

Brandon – I swear you’ve gotten more beautiful.

Brandon walks up to Kimberly, putting his hand on her face

Kimberly – Brandon, I—I have to go, alright? I—

Brandon – Don’t forget what went on between us when you were five, Kim. You were the first Girl; besides Marissa, I ever touched. I’d love for us to have moments we did back in those days again someday.

Kimberly leans towards Brandon, putting her lips onto his 

Kimberly – So do I.

Brandon puts his other hand on her face as they begin to kiss 
In Seva’s flat – Aasha’s bedroom with Major sat down on the end of the bed looking at Aasha whose sat down on the bed nearby him

Aasha – I’m due next week.

Major – And I’m more than happy for you, Aasha; but—At your age; you shouldn’t be feeding a child now, should you?

Aasha – I’m not aborting it; I don’t agree with abortion.

Major – And I don’t blame you, sweetheart, but—

Major grabs hold of Aasha’s hand, smiling at her

Major – I’m sure your Dad; your Guru, I’m sure he will handle this situation fantastically, and—

Aasha – What? So you think he’s a great Father to me, do you; to Ranveer? 

Major – He’s a good Sikh, Aasha; and don’t you forget it.

Aasha – He abuses Mum, you know? He’s treated me like a piece of dirt for I don’t know how long now. And you call THAT a “Good Sikh,” do you?

Major – I’m sorry to say this, Aasha—

In the corridor with Kafi stood at Aasha’s bedroom door with her ear to it; Zareena’s stood nearby her

Major – *From behind the door* But Sikh women; they have no say on what happens in life, they have NO right to argue back, and that counts for YOU too, young lady.

Zareena – Your Father’s right, Kafi.

Kafi turns to Zareena, moving away from the bedroom door

Zareena – Sikh men; they’re the leaders of the family; our family.

Kafi – And you didn’t think to—Argue with Dad for his suggestion; killing MY baby?

Zareena – We’ve had this argument before, Kafi; and I—

Kafi – Yeah? Well I want this argument AGAIN; I want ANSWERS! 

Zareena – You want the WHOLE story on that night, Kafi? Ask your Father.

Major enters, walking out from Aasha’s bedroom as Seva enters; walking out from the living room

Seva – She wasn’t a pain, was she? I know what she’s like, Major; she—

Major – She’s very rebellious, isn’t she?

Major turns to Kafi, looking at her madly

Major – If she were to be in Nigeria; she’s probably get SHOT by now.

Kafi – Well, they’d have to shoot me first; because I wouldn’t let them bring harm to my Daughter.

Major – Well, now that I know where you live, Kafi—I’m sure we’ll be seeing each other again soon.

Kafi turns to Major, staring at him madly before Major walks out to the hallway and Kafi follows him, exiting; closing the door behind her as Kafi turns to Seva, looking at him madly with tears in her eyes

In Derek’s kitchen with Ryan and Jasmine sat down opposite each other at the table; they’re eating Chicken Korma and Rice

Jasmine – I didn’t know that you could cook?

Ryan – Yeah, I tried out being a chef once; but—It didn’t work out too well!

Jasmine – You’re a good cook, Ryan. Look, I—I’m sorry I flipped out at you earlier; it was unnecessary, and I—It was wrong of me. I’m sorry.

Ryan – It’s cool, Jas; I would have reacted the same way you did, and—

Jasmine – But you wouldn’t have, would you Ryan? You wouldn’t have, because—

Jasmine looks at Ryan with tears in her eyes as a tear rolls down her cheek

Jasmine – Because I jump to conclusions too quickly; accusing you of having an affair with Rach, it—It was so WRONG of me; it—It—

Ryan – It’s okay, Jasmine. It’s okay!

Ryan grabs hold of Jasmine’s hand which is on the table as Jasmine wipes her tears in her other hand

Jasmine – So, what have you been up to?

Ryan – Talking to my Dad; about my Uncle Neil; we have been doing ever since we went to Paris, and he—

Jasmine – Well, is he okay? Is your Uncle Neil—

Ryan – Jasmine, he has Brain Cancer.

Jasmine freezes, staring at Ryan in shock

In Seva’s flat – Aasha’s bedroom with Kafi stood up, looking down at Aasha; who’s laid down on her bed

Aasha – If he wanted to say that to me, then why didn’t he do it himself?

Kafi – I don’t know, Aasha; I—I don’t know. But I’m going to get back at him for what he’s done; for bringing my Mum and Dad back into my life; OUR lives.

Aasha – What are you going to—?

Kafi – Wait and see.

Kafi bends down to Aasha; kissing her forehead before walking out to the corridor, closing the door behind her; she looks up, seeing Seva stood in front of her

Seva – How are you going to get me back then, Kafi? Go on, tell me; I’d like to see you try.

Kafi – Oh, Seva—I want to surprise you for once in my life.

Seva – Is that so? Well—I’ll be waiting.

Seva walks into the living room, exiting; slamming the door behind him as Kafi takes a small note out from her pocket; it has a mobile number on it and Kafi takes her mobile phone out from her pocket; copying the number which is written down on the small note before putting her mobile phone to her ear

Kafi – It’s me; Kafi. Don’t hang up, please; I—I want you to pop round this Hotel. I want you to come to this Hotel—Tomorrow.

Kafi looks up nervously, sighing sadly 
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