Episode 435
In Kieran’s kitchen with Sophs sat down at the table in the dark; she has tears in her eyes, looking down at a picture of a baby scan as a tear rolls down her cheek as Kieran enters, walking up behind her; hugging her tightly, looking over her shoulder at the baby scan picture as he closes his eyes, kissing her cheek as he sighs sadly

In Derek’s flat – Becky’s bedroom with Becky sat down at the dressing table, she’s putting mascara on. Amanda enters, looking down at her

Amanda – Becky, do you mind motivating yourself; removing yourself from this bedroom for once?

Becky – I don’t see why I should; it’s not like there’s anything—

Becky rolls her eyes, putting the mascara down on the table; turning to Amanda

Becky – You think that I’m taking drugs again, don’t you?

Amanda – What do you expect me to think when you’ve not even told me what happened during your disappearing act?

Becky stands, sighing at Amanda

Becky – Look, Mum; I went to a bar, and—

Amanda – Just tell me later, alright? In fact, tell me AND your father at the dining table later on; it’s Lasagne.

Amanda walks out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind her as Becky rolls her eyes, sighing sadly

In Kieran’s kitchen with Kieran stood up, looking down at Sophs; who’s sat down at the table looking at a baby scan photograph

Sophs – That’s the first time I saw my baby, you know? 

Sophs looks up at Kieran with tears in her eyes

Sophs – It will be the only time.

Demi enters and Kieran stares at her madly

Kieran – Haven’t you packed your bags yet?

Demi – Look, Kieran; I’ll repeat myself as many times I can, it was an ACCIDENT.

Kieran – “An accident”? You SHOVED a pregnant woman into the kitchen counter at FULL FORCE! YOU SHOVED HER!

Demi – I KNOW I DID, KIERAN; BUT SHE—SHE THREW HERSELF AT ME; WHAT ELSE COULD I DO?!

Sophs – You could have let me finished you off.

Demi looks down at Sophs, scoffing at her madly

Demi – You do realise this isn’t what I wanted, don’t you?

Sophs – You wanted him to tell me to have an abortion, or you’d run off with Hope. And look what’s happened; I’ve had a MISCARRIAGE! But it wasn’t Kieran’s doing, it was YOURS!

Sophs stands up, slamming the photo of the baby scan down on the table; staring at Demi madly

Sophs – You take a good long look at my baby, and you think about what you’ve done to ME; YOU THINK ABOUT WHAT YOU’VE DONE TO ME AND KIERAN!

Sophs stares at Demi madly with tears in her eyes before she walks out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Kieran follows her, exiting; closing the door behind him as Demi puts her hand on her head, sighing madly

In Seva’s bathroom with Aasha stood up at the sink; she’s looking at herself in the cabinet mirror as she takes her make-up off from her face with a wipe. She throws the wipe in a nearby bin before walking out to the corridor, closing the door behind her; jumping as she sees Seva stood in front of her
Aasha – Sorry I took so long, I was just—

Seva – It’s fine, girl; I didn’t need to use the bathroom anyway.

Aasha – Then why are you just stood outside the bathroom door?

Seva – I wanted a word with you, girl; about—About your child; it can’t be easy for you.

Aasha – It’s not, but—Us Sikh women; who cares about us, eh?

Seva – I—

Aasha – And don’t you DARE start acting all sweet and caring to me, because I’m not falling into your trap, and I NEVER will do.

Aasha walks past Seva madly, walking into her bedroom; slamming the door behind her as Seva closes his eyes, sighing madly as he opens them again

In the Marketplace with Imane walking along the crowd; Jessa and Ranveer are stood amongst it

Jessa – Ranveer, people could be looking at—

Ranveer – I think that enough people are talking about my family if I’m honest.

Jessa – How is she; Aasha?

Ranveer – I don’t know; I don’t think that ANY of us do. She keeps—To herself, you know?

Jessa – I don’t blame her; the poor girl, she’s been through a lot, hasn’t she?

Ranveer – I guess. See you later, yeah?

Ranveer and Jessa walk away from each other; walking in opposite directions as Harry enters, walking out from the crowd over to Imane; who’s stood outside the Shop, putting a key into the lock

Harry – Do you want me to help you behind the till or put stock—?

Imane – I’m fine on my own, Harry; I’m more than capable!

Harry – But, Imane—

Imane – Honestly, Harry; I’m grateful that you’re willing to help me, but—

Harry – Aasha hasn’t been in the shop for days, and neither has Lorna or Rory; so why don’t you let me give you a hand? Besides, I’d rather keep as far away from the restaurant as possible.

Imane – Why’s that? You’re more than likely going to get a higher wage there than what you’d get at this garbage site, you know?

Harry – One word for you, Imane: Liz.

Imane laughs slightly, swinging the door open

Imane – Alright then, come in.

Imane walks into the shop and Harry follows her inside, exiting as Kafi enters, walking over to Ranveer; who’s stood at the Fruit & Veg stall

Kafi – Who was that?

Ranveer – Who was who?

Kafi – That girl who you were talking to just now; amongst the crowd?

Ranveer – What girl? I wasn’t speaking to—

Kafi – Don’t take me for a fool, Ranveer. Who was—? Ranveer, was that Jessa?

Ranveer looks at Kafi

Ranveer – We were talking about our unborn children, Kafi.

Kafi – Your “unborn children”?! At least be respectful for your sister, Ranveer; I could say the same to Jessa, too!

Ranveer – What has Aasha got to do with Jessa?

Kafi – I’m not talking about Aasha; I’m talking about her NEPHEW!

Kafi walks towards the Hotel amongst the crowd, exiting as Ranveer rolls his eyes, putting his hand on his head; sighing sadly

In Seva’s flat – Aasha’s bedroom with Aasha sat down on her bed. Seva enters, looking down at her

Seva – Daner Junior; when—When’s his funeral, then?

Aasha looks up at Seva, staring at him madly

Aasha – Why would you care?

Seva – You do realise how hard I’m trying to make things better, don’t you, Girl?

Aasha – And you do realise that I’m not interested because you’re not trying hard ENOUGH! In fact, this is just you putting on some kind of act, isn’t it ‘Guru’? 
Seva – You think that this is an act? Stop playing as Rapunzel; locking yourself in the highest room of the highest tower, because this act as some sort of Princess; it’s not working.

Aasha – You HONESTLY think that I’m forcing myself to cry, do you? My husband is DEAD; he committed suicide because he thought that I was dead, and—AND I HAVE TO LIVE WITH THAT; I HAVE TO LIVE WITH IT FOR THE REST OF MY LIFE, AND IT’S ALL OF YOUR FAULT! So don’t—

Aasha points her finger at Seva as she stands; staring at him madly with tears in her eyes

Aasha – DON’T YOU DARE ACCUSE ME OF PUTTING ON AN ACT, ALRIGHT?! BECAUSE THE ONLY MAN; THE ONLY PERSON PUTTING ON AN ACT HERE; PUTTING ON AN ACT IN THIS FAMILY IS YOU!

Aasha puts her finger down, shoving past Seva; walking out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Seva turns around, watching Aasha walking out to the corridor madly

In Derek’s dining room with Amanda stood up by the table; she’s setting it up. Derek enters, looking at her

Derek – When’s your next scan?

Amanda – Not now, Derek.

Derek – I asked you a question.

Amanda – I don’t need scans; I have terminal cancer, Derek. 

Amanda turns to Derek as Kelsey enters

Amanda – Get used to it.

Kelsey – Grandma, do you know where the laxatives are?
Amanda turns to Kelsey, looking at her in shock

Amanda – You’re not planning on taking laxatives again, are you?

Kelsey – No, I was just—

Amanda – Look, now isn’t the time, alright? Now isn’t the time to concentrate on your—On your Anorexia.

Derek – Amanda—!

Amanda – I don’t mean that in a horrible way, I just—I want to be happy. I want to smile for once in my life, alright? Because my days; my life, it’s coming to an end.

Amanda walks out to the corridor, exiting 

Derek – Kelsey, listen; she didn’t mean it in a—

Kelsey – I know exactly how she meant it.

Kelsey walks out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam coming out from the corridor shortly after she walks out and Derek puts his hand on his head, sighing sadly

In Kieran’s living room with Sophs sat down on the sofa; she has her head in her hands. Kieran enters, looking down at her
Kieran – Do you want anything to eat?

Sophs looks up at Kieran, shaking her head

Sophs – No, I—No, I’m not hungry, Kieran. 

Kieran – Look, I understand why you’re heartbroken and everything, Sophs; I mean—You’ve not only lost a child; we BOTH have, but I think we’re being too hard on Demi.

Sophs – “Being too hard on Demi”? Demi’s the one who tried to persuade you into dragging me down to the abortion clinic, Kieran!

Kieran – Yeah, but—To be fair on her; you DID lash out at her, you threw the first punch.

Sophs stands, looking at Kieran madly as a tear rolls down her cheek

Sophs – I’VE HAD A MISCARRIAGE, KEIRAN! You claim that you understand, but do you know what? You will never EVER understand.

Sophs shoves past Kieran, walking out to the corridor where Demi is stood

Demi – Look, Sophs; I’m not here to argue, I just wanted—

Sophs – He didn’t take me to the abortion clinic, Demi; you know what this means? Take your bags and get as far away from this Hotel as possible, because me and Kieran; we actually WANT to make things work and if you don’t like it, then—You know where to go.

Sophs takes her coat off from the coat hanger, putting it on as she walks out to the hallway, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Demi closes her eyes, sighing sadly as she opens them again

In the Shop with Harry stood at the till holding a cardboard box, Imane enters; walking out from the store room, standing behind the till opposite Harry

Harry – So do I just put these on the shelves?

Imane – You’re not the expert at doing tasks, are you?
Harry laughs slightly, walking down the aisle as Kafi enters; walking to the till, standing opposite Imane

Imane – Hey, Kafi! How can I—

Aasha enters, walking around the till, standing behind it; Imane turns to her

Imane – Aasha, what are you—?

Aasha – I’m getting my life back on track; get things back to normal again.

Kafi – Aasha, don’t be silly; come back to the flat with me and we’ll—

Aasha – NO! No, I’m sick of being in that flat, I’m sick of being in that HOTEL; it’s CURSED! 

Kafi grabs Aasha by her arm, pulling her over to her

Aasha – Now come back to the Hotel with me, alright?!

Imane – Aasha, are you alright?

Kafi – She’s fine, Imane. She’s FINE!

Aasha walks out to the Marketplace, followed by Kafi; exiting as Harry puts the cardboard box down on the floor as he walks over to the till, standing opposite Imane 

Harry – Is this about her kid?

Imane – Yeah, it—It was pretty graphic; just the slams, you know?

Harry – Speaking of babies—

Imane rolls her eyes at Harry

Imane – Oh, here we go—Yes, Harry; it’s official! I’m preg—

Harry – Are you still carrying the baby for me?

Harry smiles at Imane as Imane freezes, staring at Harry in shock

In Derek’s kitchen with Amanda stood up at the kitchen counter; she’s taking two wine glasses out from the cupboard, she turns; seeing Becky stood in front of her
Amanda – Becky, I had no Lasagne sheets, so I just—

Becky – Give it a rest, Mum.

Amanda – What do you mean?

Amanda puts the glasses down on the kitchen counter as she looks at Becky puzzled

Becky – Just—This! Stop making out like today is your last; like tomorrow we won’t be seeing you again!

Amanda – Becky, I just—

Becky – This dinner; it’s too much, alright? It’s too much for just me, you, Dad and Kelsey; plus Kelsey doesn’t even eat these days, so please—Don’t worry about me. Worry about HER!

Amanda – I worry about her, I worry about you; I worry about ALL of my children!

Becky – And what about Kieran?

Amanda – What about Kieran? He can look after himself, he—

Becky – Sophs has had a miscarriage, Mum; she’s had a miscarriage!

Amanda freezes, staring at Becky in shock. In Kelsey’s bedroom with Kelsey sat down on the bed, Derek enters; closing the door behind him, looking down at her sadly

Derek – Are you okay?

Kelsey – I—Yeah. Yeah, Grandad; I’m fine.

Kelsey smiles at Derek, looking up at him sadly

Derek – That look on your face doesn’t show me that.

Derek sits down on the bed next to Kelsey

Kelsey – What do you mean? I was smiling at you, I—

Derek – Don’t think that I don’t hear you crying in the night; REALLY late in the night.

Kelsey – I just—My life is a mess, Grandad.

Derek – How so?

Kelsey – Just—Everything. I fell in love with a Model; I’m a lesbian, and I—I’m an ex-prostitute and an anorexic on the edge of dying, and I just—I—I don’t even know who I am anymore.

Derek – Well, I think I know the answer for that.

Kelsey looks at Derek as a tear rolls down her cheek; Derek wipes Kelsey’s tears, putting his hand on her face

Derek – You’re Kelsey, and you’re my granddaughter.

Derek smiles at Kelsey and Kelsey smiles back sadly teary-eyed before breaking down in tears, crying loudly as Derek sighs sadly, hugging Kelsey as she hugs him back; continuing to breakdown in tears 
In Seva’s corridor Seva enters, walking out from the corridor; he sees Aasha and Kafi stood by the front door

Seva – Aasha, Kafi, where did you—?

Aasha – Don’t even speak to me, alright?

Aasha walks into her bedroom, exiting; slamming the door behind her

Seva – What’s up with—?

Kafi slaps Seva across the face, staring at him madly as Seva holds his cheek in shock, staring at Kafi madly

Kafi – How dare you. HOW DARE YOU ACCUSE HER OF PUTTING ON AN ACT; MAKING HERSELF CRY!

Seva takes his hand off from his face, staring at Kafi madly

Seva – It’s the TRUTH, Woman. That Girl; she’s TROUBLE! SHE’S DONE NOTHING BUT BROUGHT SHAME UPON THIS FAMILY!

Ranveer enters, closing the front door behind him

Ranveer – I could hear you arguing from down the hallway; keep your voices down, alright?

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

Kafi – Maybe she would be less “sinful” if you treated her a bit better, Seva.

Seva – So you ADMIT it? You admit that she’s sinful?

Kafi – Sorry, Seva; but I’m just saying it as if I were to be in your shoes. What she did was fall in LOVE; what’s wrong with that?

Kafi walks into Aasha’s bedroom where Aasha is, sat down on the bed; Kafi closes the door behind her

Aasha – Are you sure that you want to do this, Mum?

Kafi puts her handbag on the dressing table as she unzips it; taking out a passport and three tickets, nodding at Aasha

Kafi – I’m positive. 
Kafi smiles at Aasha as Aasha smiles at Kafi nervously as she looks down at the floor
TO BE CONTINUED
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