Episode 434

In the Restaurant Office with Liz sat down behind the desk in the dark; she has a glass of whisky in her hand. Harry enters, turning the light on

Harry – Thank you for giving my job back, Liz; I really—

Harry looks down at Liz; seeing her holding a glass of whisky in her hand, looking at her in shock

In Kieran’s kitchen with Kieran sat down at the table, he’s looking at a gun which is in his hands. Sophs enters, looking down at Kieran; seeing him holding a gun

Sophs – Kieran—?

Kieran looks up at Sophs

Sophs – Kieran, what are you doing with that—

Kieran – Don’t worry, I’m not going to use it. In fact, I was going to throw it away; escape from my past.

Kieran puts the gun down on the table in front of him and Sophs sits down at the table opposite him

Sophs – You can’t escape from your past, Kieran; nobody can. You think that if I could escape from what I’ve done in my past; the mistakes I’ve made that I’d jump to the chance to do so?

Kieran – But, Sophs—Have you EVER killed a man? Have you ever—Have you ever made somebody; somebody who—

Kieran looks at Sophs sadly

Kieran – Have you EVER made somebody who you love feel so low by making them abort their baby; YOUR own baby?

Sophs – Look, Kieran; if this is about my abortion last year, I—

Kieran – I want to make this relationship; OUR relationship work this time, Sophs; but—But—

Kieran goes silent, looking at Sophs sadly

Sophs – “But” what, Kieran?

Kieran shakes his head at Sophs, standing up; picking up the gun from the table before walking out to the corridor, exiting as Sophs watches him walking out to the corridor looking puzzled
In Seva’s flat – Aasha’s bedroom with Aasha laid down on her side on her bed. Kafi’s stood nearby, looking down at her

Kafi – Come on, Aasha; don’t do this again.

Kafi puts her hand on Aasha’s arm as she sits down on the end of the bed; looking at her sadly

Kafi – I’m worried about you. WE’RE worried about you.

Aasha – Since when did anybody else care about me, Mum?

Aasha sits up, looking at Kafi; she has tear-lines down her cheeks

Aasha – I’m just—I’m just that Sikh girl who got pregnant, aren’t I?

Kafi – You can’t always follow your religion; the restrictions, sweetheart. 

Aasha – I just—Ever since Christmas, Mum; I’ve—I’ve never felt so alone in my life. And now—Mum, when I was pregnant with that baby; even after Daner had died, I thought, “This isn’t so bad, is it? I’m going to finally meet somebody new; I’m not going to be lonely anymore! There’ll still be a bit of Daner with me!” And when he was born; when my baby was born, and when—

Aasha wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek, still looking at Kafi

Aasha – When I was holding him in my arms; a new life, MY Son; MY baby, I—I’d felt that happy for months, and now—And now my BABY; HE’S GONE TOO! HE—HE’S DEAD, MUM!

Aasha puts her hand over her mouth as she breaksdown in tears; Kafi looks at her with tears in her eyes

Kafi – Come here, baby girl.

Aasha throws herself into Kafi’s arms; hugging her tightly as Kafi hugs her tightly also, crying over her shoulder

Aasha – MY BABY’S GONE!

Aasha closes her eyes as she continues to cry; Kafi puts her hand on the back of Aasha’s head, pulling her in close to her as she hugs her; closing her eyes as she sighs sadly
In Kieran’s flat – Kieran and Sophs’ bedroom with Kieran stood by the window; the curtains are closed and he slowly opens them, looking out at the Car Lot which is outside the window; he looks at a poster of Alexander above the Car Lot madly; there is a red paint-stain covering it and he’s staring at it madly

Demi – Was that what he looked like once you shot him?

Kieran freezes madly, slowly turning around to Demi; closing the curtains slowly. Demi’s stood at the door looking at Kieran
Kieran – That paint on the poster; it wasn’t me.

Demi – I know who it was, Kieran; don’t you worry. It was that Sasha. But I asked you a question on what he looked like once he died, didn’t I; once you shot him? 

Kieran – I didn’t look. I just—You know? I pulled the trigger and I left through the backdoor, alright? That’s all what happened.

Demi – Why are you so—So open about this, Kieran? You KILLED a man; you’re a murderer!

Kieran – So is your BROTHER, and you—YOU knew about it.

Demi – That’s different, Kieran; I—

Kieran – “Different”? You hated Riley not long ago. What happened? I mean—He killed a WHOLE family, who have I killed? ONE man. I killed ONE MAN who EVERYONE hated; who BROKE MY WIFE’S HEART! SO TELL ME, DEMI; ARE YOU THE SAINT YOU MAKE OUT YOU ARE OR ARE YOU AS GUILTY AS ME AND YOUR BROTHER ARE?!

Kieran stares at Demi madly and Demi looks at him sadly before walking out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Kieran puts his hand on his head, closing his eyes as he sighs madly

In the Restaurant Office with Liz sat down behind the desk; she finishes her glass of whisky, slamming the empty glass on the desk in front of her, pulling out a bottle of whisky out from under the table; beginning to undo the bottle as Harry enters, snatching the bottle of whisky from her

Liz – Excuse me, but I—

Harry’s holding a cup of coffee and he places it on the desk in front of her

Harry – Save it, alright?

Harry puts the bottle of whisky down nearby the chair which is placed at the desk; sitting down on the chair

Harry – So, Liz—Tell me EVERYTHING.

Liz looks at Harry, sighing sadly
In Mavis’ corridor with Mavis stood by the front door looking at Joe, Alice and Timmy stood in front of her; they’re all wearing their school uniform 

Mavis – COME ON, ELOISE; THEY’RE READY FOR SCHOOL!

Joe – Why don’t I take Alice and Timmy down to the Reception?

Mavis – Oh, Joseph; you can’t—

Alice – PLEASE, GRANDMA! I think that Hope is back!

Mavis rolls her eyes, sighing madly

Mavis – Oh, alright; go on then! 

Timmy – Let’s go, Alice!

Alice – Last one to get down to the Reception is a rotten egg!

Alice runs out to the hallway, followed by Timmy; exiting

Joe – Get Eloise to hurry up, will you?

Joe walks out to the hallway, exiting as Eloise enters, walking out from the bathroom; she’s tying her hair back

Eloise – Who knew that they’d be so enthusiastic to go to School?

Eloise takes her coat off from the coat hanger, beginning to put it on

Mavis – THAT may have something to do with me.

Eloise turns to Mavis, looking at her puzzled

Eloise – Why? What did you say to them to make them so excited?

Mavis – I told them that their schools are turning into a jungle for the week; they can’t tell between a real life tropical rainforest and a painting now, can they?

Eloise – That’s sneaky, Grandma; you can’t do that!

Mavis – Of course I can! Now go on with you; they’re excited, remember?!

Eloise laughs slightly before walking out to the hallway, exiting; closing the front door behind her as Mavis laughs, walking into the kitchen; exiting 
In the Restaurant Office with Liz sat down behind the desk opposite Harry; who’s sat down at the desk

Liz – It was ONE night, Harry; that’s all. 

Harry – I don’t understand what you’re trying to tell me, Liz; I thought that you and Sean were fine now?

Liz – “Fine”?! We’re not—We’re not “FINE,” Harry; not at all! Our—OUR RELATIONSHIP IS RUINED; IT’S DESTROYED!

Harry – Just like mine and Jordan’s relationship before our Wedding.

Liz – YEAH! Yes, Harry; thank you so much for making me feel better, you know?(!) I mean, whose fault was that? Who tried to tear you and Jordan apart?

Harry – Liz, you don’t have to have a thunder cloud over your head every minute of the day, alright? I wasn’t aiming anything at you.

Harry stands, looking down at Liz

Harry – Do you know what you need to do? You need to lighten up. You need to lighten up for Sean—And for Jordan.

Harry walks out from the Office, exiting; slamming the door behind him as Liz closes her eyes, sighing sadly as she opens them again
In Seva’s living room with Seva sat down on the sofa. Kafi enters, closing the door behind her; she looks down at Seva

Kafi – She dropped off; cried herself to sleep again.

Seva – I can’t say I feel bad for going against her pregnancy, but—I know who will be celebrating about how Daner Junior di—

Kafi – His names “Daner;” after his Father. Not “Daner Junior.”

Seva – I’m trying to be respectful, Kafi; but you—

Seva stands, staring at Kafi madly

Seva – You’re making it VERY difficult for me to be respectful.

Kafi – “Respectful”?

Kafi steps forward, standing in front of Seva

Kafi – He’s your GRANDSON, Seva; your daughter’s SON! It doesn’t matter who the Father is or what your daughter; OUR daughter has done; it’s FAMILY! And you should—

Seva – Your Mum and Dad; they called yesterday.

Kafi freezes, staring at Seva in horror 

In Mavis’ corridor Basil enters, closing the front door behind him

Basil – Sorry about disappearing earlier; Diane had a bit of a fall in the Laundrette!

Basil walks over to the kitchen door, swinging it open; seeing Mavis laid down on the floor; her eyes are closed and he looks down at her in horror

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

Seva – I lied for you and the Girl; I lied for YOU and Aasha.

Kafi – I’m grateful that you lied, but—What else did you say?

Seva – I just told them that—That the baby died at child birth; a miscarriage.

Kafi – That’s not being truthful though, is it?!

Seva – Well it’s better than the both of them knocking on the door, isn’t it?! I DID YOU A FAVOUR, KAFI; AT LEAST BE GRATEFUL!
Kafi – I’m grateful, Seva.

Kafi stands, staring at Seva with tears in her eyes

Kafi – I’m grateful for every day I get to breathe, but—But am I really?

A tear rolls down Kafi’s cheek as she continues to stare at Seva madly

Kafi – I LOVED you, Seva. I loved you, and—And I still do love you; but you make this—This relationship SO difficult for me to look forward because all you do—All you do is throw ABUSE mine and Aasha’s way! 

Seva – I don’t mean to do it, Kafi; I just want to follow my rel—

Kafi – How would you like to be in OUR shoes, Seva? How would you like to be in a Sikh WOMAN’S pair of shoes, eh? Would you like it; getting treated like—Like you’re “USELESS” by the man who you’re supposed to love; your fiancée, your spouse? 

Seva – I’m sorry, Kafi; I really am.

Kafi – I know you are, Seva, and I—

Kafi puts her hand on Seva’s face as another tear rolls down her cheek

Kafi – But I’m not.

Kafi takes her hand away from Seva’s face before walking out to the corridor, exiting as Seva watches Kafi walking out from the room madly 
In Kieran’s flat – Kieran and Sophs’ bedroom with Kieran sat down on the bed. Sophs enters, looking down at him

Sophs – What’s the matter? You’ve been in here all day, Kieran 
Kieran – It’s—It’s nothing, Sophs.

Sophs sits down next to Kieran on the bed, looking at him; rolling her eyes

Sophs – Come on, Kieran; you can tell me anything, you know?

Kieran – I just—Everything’s coming back to me now, Sophs.

Sophs – What are you talking about?

Kieran – Alex; the night I killed him, I—Why I killed him. Was it worth it? Was it really worth to get locked up?

Sophs – You haven’t been locked up, Kieran; and—

Sophs grabs hold of Kieran’s hand, looking at him sadly

Sophs – And you NEVER will be locked up; not ever. I won’t let you get locked up for killing that cruel, spiteful, venomous man, alright?

Kieran – You loved him. YOU loved him because he had money, so Sophs—What do you see in me?

Kieran stares at Sophs with tears in his eyes and Sophs looks back at him puzzled in shock


In Mavis’ living room with Mavis laid down on her side; her eyes slowly open and she looks up, seeing Basil sat down on a separate sofa to her
Basil – I was about to call an ambulance; you gave me a Heart Attack, you know? So don’t EVER do that to me again, alright?

Mavis – Wh—Basil, what are you doing here?

Mavis sits up on the sofa, putting her hand on her head in pain

Basil – I live here, remember? 

Mavis – O—Yes, of course. What am I saying?

Basil – Mavis, why—Why are you so—So calm?

Mavis – Why shouldn’t I be?

Basil – It’s just—Mavis, you’ve had a stumble; a mini-heart attack, right?

Mavis shakes her head, looking at Basil

Mavis – It’s not a heart attack, Basil; I don’t suffer from them anymore, and when I actually do then I worry—I worry about something else; something which I’m SUPPOSED to worry about.

Basil stares at Mavis, looking at her puzzled

Basil – Mavis, what are you talking about? You’ve baffled me.

Mavis – It’s nothing, Basil; I—

Mavis stands up, balancing herself on the table

Mavis – I don’t know what I’m saying.

Basil – You know FULL well what you’re saying.

Basil stands up, looking at Mavis 

Basil – Mavis, come on; tell—

Mavis puts her hand over her mouth as she begins to breakdown in tears; crying loudly

Basil – Mavis? Mavis, sweetheart; what’s the—

Mavis turns to Basil, taking her hand away from her face as a tear rolls down her cheek

Mavis – Progressive Supranuclear Palsy.

Basil – What?

Mavis – I’ve been diagnosed with the same diagnosis as my husband

Basil freezes, staring at Mavis in horror as Mavis wipes her tears as she continues to cry
In Kieran’s kitchen with Demi stood up chopping vegetables on the chopping board which is on the kitchen counter in front of her. Sophs enters, staring at her madly

Sophs – “You march Sophs down to the abortion clinic, and you make her have an abortion OR I take my bags again, and I’ll take Hope with me; and then you’ll never EVER see your little girl again.” Do you really think that he’d be able to choose any of those options, Demi?

Demi turns around to Sophs, putting the knife down; staring at her madly

Sophs – You know? I know you hate me, Demi; I know what you think of me, but don’t you DARE emotionally blackmail Kieran; not after the stuff he’s been through; not after the HELL which he’s been through, alright?! 
Kieran enters, standing behind Sophs; grabbing hold of her arm

Kieran – Sophs, I told you not to—

Sophs – DO YOU KNOW WHAT?! YOU’RE SICK, DEMI; YOU’RE DISGUSTING! WHAT DID KIERAN EVER DO TO YOU, EH?! IN FACT, WHAT DID I EVER DO TO YOU?! JUST BECAUSE YOU’RE UNLOVEABLE AND I HAVE YOUR EX-BOYFRIEND DOES NOT MEAN THAT YOU CAN TREAT HIM LIKE THIS; IT DOESN’T MEAN THAT YOU CAN TREAT ME LIKE THIS EITHER!

Demi – WHAT?! SO, TELL ME SOPHS; WHO WAS IT WHO MADE YOU HAVE AN ABORTION? WAS IT THIS MAN; YOUR KNIGHT IN SHINING ARMOUR?! AND WHAT ABOUT YOU, SOPHS?! THE ESCORT. HEY KIERAN, YOU BEEN TO THE STD CLINIC? BECAUSE THIS EX-PROSTITUTE HERE MAY HAVE—

Sophs swings a punch towards Demi and Demi grabs hold of her fist; Sophs charges towards Demi and Demi grabs hold of her

Demi – GET OFF ME!

Demi struggles to push Sophs away from her

Demi – I SAID “GET OFF ME!”

Demi pushes Sophs into the kitchen counter front-on and Sophs hits her stomach on the kitchen counter, falling to the floor; holding her belly in pain as she screams in pain with tears in her eyes

Kieran – S—Sophs?

Kieran kneels down by Sophs; grabbing hold of her hand as Sophs continues to groan in pain

Kieran – SOPHS?!

Demi freezes, looking down at Sophs groaning in pain as Sophs looks down at her belly; putting her hands over it as she cries loudly in pain 
TO BE CONTINUED

Sophs – Soaphie

Kieran – Jasmine’s Brother

Demi – Kieran’s Ex-Girlfriend 

Mavis – Audrey’s Friend

Basil – Diane’s Brother

Kafi Baines – Aasha’s Mum

Seva Baines – Aasha’s Dad 

Harry – Jordan’s Boyfriend

Liz – Judy’s Friend

Aasha Kapoor 

Eloise – Amy’s Friend 

Joe – Eloise’s Brother

Alice – Eloise’s Sister

Timmy – Eloise’s Brother 

