Episode 437
In Jessa’s flat – the bedroom with Jessa laid down on her side on the bed with her eyes closed; she immediately opens them as she slowly looks over her shoulder; looking at Ranveer laid down next to her on the bed before turning around again, sighing sadly as she closes her eyes
In Audrey’s living room with Marissa sat down on the sofa looking through a Wedding Dress catalogue, Bronwyn enters; looking down at her
Bronwyn – Looking for your dream dress, Mum?

Marissa – No, actually this would BE the dress I wear on the day!

Marissa places the open catalogue on the table in front of her and Bronwyn sits down on the sofa next to her

Bronwyn – You mean this one?

Marissa – Yeah, it—It’s beautiful, isn’t it?

Bronwyn – I wouldn’t call a dress ‘beautiful,’ Mum!

Marissa – Alright, “Mrs Grammar!” What do you think though? Do you think that your Dad would like it?

Bronwyn – You could turn up in some ridiculous dress and he’d still see you as his Princess, Mum!

Marissa – If only—If only I could afford the dress; the one that I want.

Bronwyn smiles at Marissa slightly

Bronwyn – Why don’t I help you with that?

Marissa – Oh, B—No, Bronwyn; I’m not letting you spend your money on me, alright?

Bronwyn – I’m not. I’m going to ask an old friend.

Bronwyn smiles at Marissa and Marissa smiles sadly back

In Jessa’s kitchen with Jessa stood at the kitchen counter making a cup of coffee; she’s wearing her dressing gown. Ranveer enters, standing at the door

Ranveer – Doesn’t it feel better now?

Jessa turns to Ranveer, placing the cup of coffee on the table

Jessa – What do you mean? Me bringing shame to my family or yet ANOTHER death in one of our families?
Ranveer – I won’t let that happen.

Jessa – Look, Ranveer; this may be easy for you, alright? This—This whole “relationship,” but it was MUCH easier when we were together in SECRET!

Ranveer – Well, I don’t like secrets; I HATE secrets! Aasha and Daner; they kept their relationship a secret and look at what happened to Daner.
Jessa – Don’t you DARE mention Daner, just—Just don’t, Ranveer. That’s your cup of coffee, I’ll see you later.

Jessa walks out to the corridor and Ranveer follows her

Ranveer – Why? Where are you going?

Jessa turns to Ranveer, putting her hand on the front door handle

Jessa – I don’t know, but I’ll see you later.

Jessa walks out to the hallway, exiting; closing the front door behind her as Ranveer looks down at the floor, sighing sadly 

In the Marketplace with Imane walking over to the shop door, pulling out a set of keys from her pocket, putting one of the keys into the door lock; Harry enters, walking over to her

Harry – You didn’t answer my question.

Imane jumps, turning to Harry

Imane – You shouldn’t sneak up on people like that, Harry!

Harry – I’m sorry, but—The baby; is it mine? Is it going to be mine?

Imane – Of course it is, Harry; why would I betray Jordan like that?

Harry – Thanks, that—That’s all I wanted to know. It’ll be nice to have a piece of Jordan left in my life; his Son.

Imane – Yeah, it—It’ll be great. Look, I’m short on staff recently; so—Why don’t you work here? When you worked here last night I just—Well, I was really impressed.

Imane smiles at Harry

Harry – Really? 

Imane – Yeah! I mean, you might have to do a few shifts, but—It’s much better than working behind the bar of the Dead Duck Pub, right?

Harry laughs as Imane swings open the shop door, walking inside; followed by Harry, exiting

In the Laundrette with Audrey stood behind the till opposite Mavis

Audrey – Are you sure that this is doing your health any good, Mavis; coming into work?

Mavis – It doesn’t make a difference, Audrey; it’s not like I’m going to drop dead now, is it?

Basil enters, walking out from the staff room with a cup of coffee in his hand

Audrey – That’s what I’m concerned about, dear.

Audrey turns to Basil

Audrey – Basil, do you know where Diana is? She hasn’t come in for days now!

Basil – She’s busy with Amanda I believe, and it’s not ‘Diana,’ Audrey.

Audrey – Oh? Then what is it?

Basil – It’s ‘Diane’!

Mavis – You may need to get yourself a hearing aid, Audrey!

Audrey turns to Mavis as Kieran enters, holding a laundry basket full of clothes

Kieran – Hey, Audrey and Mavis.

Mavis turns to Kieran

Mavis – Kieran, how—How is that meddling wife of yours?

Kieran – She’s—Not good.

Basil – Why don’t you get yourself some words of wisdom from your good old Uncle Basil?

Kieran – We’ve never had a conversation in our lives, Basil; you’re not exactly my family, are you?

Basil walks around the till over to Kieran, taking the laundry basket from him; placing it on the bench before turning to Kieran again 

Basil – Come outside with me, Kieran; let’s walk and talk.

Basil walks out to the Town, exiting and Kieran follows him, walking out to the Town; exiting

In Jessa’s corridor there’s knocking at the front door, Ranveer enters; walking out from the kitchen, he walks to the front door, swinging it open; he sees Kanvar stood at the front door in front of him

Kanvar – Hello, Ranveer. Do you mind if I come in?

Ranveer stares at Kanvar madly in shock

In the Town with Basil and Kieran walking along the pavement. Bronwyn enters, walking past them towards the Club
Bronwyn – Hey, you two!

Kieran – Hey, Bronwyn.

Bronwyn walks across the road over to the Club, walking inside; exiting 
Basil – You know? I’ve changed my mind about WALKING and talking. So, let’s just—

Basil sits down on a nearby bench and Kieran looks down at him

Basil – Take a seat, and have a chat.

Kieran looks down at Basil madly

Kieran – Is this some sort of—Comedy act for you, Basil?

Basil – It’s “UNCLE Basil” to—

Kieran – “Uncle”? You’re not my Uncle. From where I’m standing I don’t have an Uncle. I mean, my Uncle Frank raped my own sister, and—
Basil – That’s terrible. That’s terrible for—Your sister anyway. I know how she feels.

Kieran – No. No, you don’t know how—

Basil – I know how she feels MORE than you will ever know, Kieran. Now, take a seat next to your Uncle and have a CIVIL conversation with him, will you?

Basil looks up at Kieran madly as Kieran looks down at him, sighing madly

In the Club Office with Amy sat down behind the desk. Bronwyn enters, walking over the desk standing opposite Amy; looking down at her
Bronwyn – Amy.

Amy looks up at Bronwyn

Amy – Haven’t you heard of knocking? I’m busy.

Bronwyn – I don’t care, I came to ask—I came to ask you for a favour.

Amy – Don’t make this a sob story; my Mum’s coming out of hospital later.

Bronwyn – I need—I need some money. Well, I don’t need the money.

Amy – Then who exactly are you asking for, Bronwyn? 

Bronwyn – My Mum; it’s for her Wedding Dress.

Bronwyn looks down at Amy nervously as Amy looks up at her madly with a smirk on her face

In the Marketplace with Jessa walking out from the Shop, entering; Seva enters, bumping into her

Jessa – Do you mind watching where you’re going?

Seva – I was. It must be you.

Jessa – Look, if this is to drive me away from Ranveer then it’s not working.

Seva – Now, why would I want that to happen? I’m proud for the both of you; it may just well bring our families together.

Jessa – Yeah, because my Guru is going to let that—

Seva – Be quiet. Come and talk to me in my car; follow me.

Seva leads Jessa towards the Hotel Car Park through the Marketplace

In the Club Office with Bronwyn stood at the desk looking down at Amy; who’s sat down behind the desk opposite her
Bronwyn – Please, Amy; I’m just asking you to do this ONE—

Amy – I’m losing money as it is, Bronwyn; ever since that—Vanessa took the Salon from me and she’s NEVER even there!

Bronwyn – So what? YOU’RE A MILLIONAIRE, AMY! Can’t you just—Give me some money to give to my Mum?

Amy – How much are you asking for?

Bronwyn – About a thousand pounds.

Amy – Sorry, no can do.

Bronwyn – Why not?

Amy – Why do you think? Look, if this was this time last year I would have been more than happy to give you the money, but unfortunately you were locking yourself in your bedroom crying about your ‘depression!’

Bronwyn – I was being TORMENTED by people, Amy; tormented by people like YOU!

Amy rolls her eyes as she stands, looking at Bronwyn madly

Amy – So now you’re accusing me of BULLYING?!

Bronwyn – Since when was the word ‘bullying’ even mentioned?

Amy stares at Bronwyn madly 

Bronwyn – Please, Amy; this isn’t even for me, it’s for my Mum! It’s for my Mum on her SPECIAL DAY!

Amy – Well, if her Wedding Day to your Dad is such an important day to her then why doesn’t she ask ME for the money in person?

Bronwyn – Because I know you, Amy; you’re my—You’re my friend. 

Amy – “Friend”? That friendship; OUR friendship ended MONTHS ago; over a year ago now!

Bronwyn – Do you know what? I don’t know why I even bothered.

Bronwyn walks over to the door as Amy begins putting paperwork into a pile on the desk

Amy – Does she know?

Bronwyn stops at the door, turning to Amy puzzled

Bronwyn – What?

Amy – Your Mum; does she know?

Bronwyn – Does my Mum know what?

Amy – About you and your Dad.

Bronwyn freezes, staring at Amy nervously in shock as Amy walks around the desk, over to Bronwyn

Amy – He told me; in this very room in fact. Imagine your Mum’s face is she knew about you and him; it would break her Heart.

Bronwyn – Which is why she’s not going to know.

Amy – That’s a bit cruel, isn’t it? Let’s make a deal, Bronwyn; if you don’t tell her, then I will.

Amy stares at Bronwyn madly for a few seconds before shoving past her, walking out the Office, exiting as Bronwyn puts her hand on her head, sighing madly
In the Car Park outside the Hotel with Seva sat down on the driver’s seat of his car; Jessa’s sat down next to him on the passenger’s seat

Jessa – What are we doing in here, Seva?

Seva – Let’s just say—We needed to speak in private, don’t you think?

Jessa – Yeah. Yeah, sure; why not?

Jessa smiles at Seva nervously and Seva smiles back, putting the car key into the ignition and turning it; turning the engine on before backing out from the Car Park onto the motorway
In the Town with Basil and Kieran sat down next to each other on the bench
Basil – I’ve had nightmares from the day it all happened, you know? Sleepless nights, but—They’ve died down in recent years.

Kieran – Is he still alive?

Basil – Yeah. He’s your Great Aunt Pearl; you heard of her?

Kieran – I’ve met her. Look, I—About earlier; I didn’t mean—

Basil – It’s fine. Your wife’s just had a miscarriage and that—I know what it’s like to be in your shoes.

Kieran – What do you mean?

Basil – I fell in love once; got myself a model, she got pregnant with me and then she—She had a miscarriage. It broke her head; drove her to suicide.

Kieran – Uncle Basil, I—

Basil – Don’t let that happen to her, Kieran.

Basil looks at Kieran, shaking his head at him with tears in his eyes

Basil – Do NOT let that happen to Sophs.

A tear rolls down Basil’s cheek and Kieran sighs, looking at him sadly
In Jessa’s living room with Ranveer and Kanvar sat down on separate sofas

Ranveer – She’s been worried that she’s ashamed you and Nina.

Kanvar – Why would she have done that?

Ranveer – Because she—Because she fell in love with her rapist.

Kanvar – Well, have you been loyal to her?

Ranveer – Of course I have, but—This feud has almost torn us apart, Kanvar; and I—I don’t want that to happen. I want to make Jessa HAPPY!

Kanvar – Then there’s nothing to worry about, is there? I’ll tell her that myself; I was—Last night’s was just an initial reaction; nothing more.

Ranveer – And what about my Guru?

Kanvar – I’m sure Seva will do all he can to come between you two, but—Do you know what?

Ranveer – What?

Kanvar – I’m not going to let that happen.

Kanvar smiles at Ranveer and Ranveer smiles back at him

Outside a Clinic Seva parks his car in the Car Park; Jessa looks at the Clinic puzzled

Jessa – Seva, what—What are we doing here?

Seva – I booked you an appointment; for an abortion.

Jessa – I’m not getting rid of my babies, Seva; I don’t agree with abortion.

Seva – Well it seems you’re going to have to agree for the time being; seeing as you’re going to have one, or should I say two?

Jessa – If you think that I’m going to just walk in there and abort my children, then you can think again.

Seva – How old are you, Jessa? Twenty two?

Jessa – What’s it to you?

Seva – You see, me and Kafi; we had Ranveer when we were young, in our twenties, and—And children just tore us apart; we don’t want that happening to you and Ranveer now, do we?

Jessa – That’s not going to happen; it WON’T happen.

Seva – How can you be so sure?

Jessa – Because he stayed here; he stayed at the Hotel for me and OUR children, Seva; that’s why.

Seva – Just go in there; you won’t feel a thing.

Jessa – Goodbye, Seva; I’ll walk home.

Jessa grabs hold of the door handle and Seva grabs her by her neck; slamming her against the seat madly

Seva – You’ll do as I say, Jessa.

Jessa struggles to get Seva’s hand off from around her neck, beginning to breathe heavily in horror 
Seva – Now, are you going to start behaving yourself? ARE YOU?!

Seva lets go of Jessa, staring at her madly

Seva – Now, are you ready for this abortion?

Jessa stays silent, staring at Seva madly

Seva – Good. Let’s go.

Seva swings the door open, stepping out from the car; slamming the door behind him as Jessa looks out of the windscreen at the Clinic in horror as she puts her hands over her belly, shaking her head in horror
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