Episode 454

In Derek’s corridor with Becky putting her coat on. Amanda enters, walking out from her and Derek’s bedroom

Amanda – Where are you off to, then?

Becky – To get myself a job; give me something to do!

Amanda – Why don’t you take over Jasmine’s shifts in the Marketplace? It could help—

Becky – Do I look like the stall-holder type? I’ll see you later, Mum.

Becky smiles at Amanda before walking out to the hallway, exiting; closing the front door behind her as Derek enters, walking out from the kitchen holding a cup of coffee; Amanda turns to him, sighing sadly

Amanda – What am I going to tell her, Derek?

Derek – That’s not for me to figure out, Amanda; I—Look, I need to go to the Car Lot, alright? I’ll see you later.

Derek kisses Amanda’s cheek before walking out to the hallway, exiting; closing the front door behind him as Amanda puts her hand on her head, sighing sadly
In Imane’s kitchen with Lorna sat down at the table; she’s holding a cup of coffee. Imane’s stood at the kitchen counter making a cup of coffee, Rory enters, sitting down at the table; looking at Lorna

Rory – Where’s your psychopathic fiancée, then?

Lorna – He’s not “psychopathic,” Rory.

Rory – Alright, then what else should I describe him?

Imane picks up the cup of coffee, placing it on the table in front of Rory

Lorna – Just not that, alright? Because he’s far from psychotic, I—I love him!

Rory – Even after what he did to me?

Lorna – What is this, then? A grudge? It was literally a year ago since he punched you, Rory; how long does it take for you to—

Luke enters as Rory stares at Lorna madly

Rory – No, I hate him because of what he’s doing to YOU, Lorna!

Luke – I suspect that this is about me?

Lorna – No, Luke; he wasn’t talking about—

Rory – Don’t lie for me, Lorna; what’s he going to do? Punch me? Oh, wait—

Rory stands, staring at Luke madly

Rory – He’s not “psychotic,” is he Lorna?

Rory walks out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind him as Lorna stands, picking up her handbag from the table before walking out to the corridor, exiting

Imane – Rory was using sarcasm just then, by the way.

Imane stands, picking up the cup of coffee from the table; sipping it

Imane – Because you ARE psychotic. 

Imane walks out to the corridor and into the living room, exiting as Luke looks down at the floor before looking up again with a smirk on his face

In the Car Lot Becky enters, taking her coat off; she throws it onto Ryan’s desk, she looks down; Riley’s sat down at Ryan’s desk; spinning around to her on the swivel chair
Riley – I’ve been expecting you, Rebecca. 

Becky – Who are you, then? Darth Vader?

Riley – Take a seat.

Becky sits down on Riley’s knees, putting her hands on his shoulders as they kiss each other

Riley – So, what are you going to tell your family if they out—WHEN they find out?

Becky – They won’t find out. I’ll make sure of—

The door opens and Becky quickly stands; Derek enters, holding a cup of coffee; looking at them both puzzled

Derek – Becky? Riley? 

Becky – Yeah, I—Look, I stole Ryan’s key to this place; Riley was waiting outside, he was—He—

Riley – I was hoping I could get a job here, Derek.

Derek – Sure. I’ll get some papers, Becky—Aren’t you getting yourself a job?

Becky – That—That’s why I’m here too!

Riley looks up at Becky madly as Becky stares at Derek nervously; Derek sips his cup of coffee, smiling at Becky slightly as he puts the cup of coffee down on his desk

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people; Harry’s stood at the bar opposite Chelsea, who’s stood behind it

Chelsea – So, what’s it like to be gay?

Harry – I just—No different to your life, I suppose?

Chelsea – Ah, well—I explored my sexuality once, you know? A few chicks in High School—

Harry – How did it go, then?

Chelsea – Back then, I thought they were like—PROPER fit, you know? And by “fit” I mean—FIT! But in bed, they were—God, they were awful!

Harry laughs at Chelsea, sipping his pint of beer before placing it on the bar again

Harry – Tell me more of this story, will you? I’m intrigued.

Chelsea – Well, how about your sex-life, Harry? I—

Karen walks over to the bar, standing opposite Chelsea; holding two empty glasses
Karen – Do you mind keeping your sex life PRIVATE, please?

Chelsea – Whatever you say, “Grandma”!

Karen places the empty glasses on the bar before walking into the staircase, exiting

Harry – So, tell me Chelsea—Are you the party-animal type?

Chelsea – Depending on who I’m with—I guess you could call me that, yeah.

Harry – Give us a text some time, yeah? We could party!

Harry smiles at Chelsea and Chelsea smiles back, nodding at him before Harry walks out to the reception, exiting as Chelsea picks up the two empty glasses, sighing sadly. Upstairs on the landing Karen enters, walking up the stairs; Court enters, walking out from the living room

Karen – Has Emma woken up yet?

Court – No, and don’t—

Karen knocks on Court, Emma and Karen’s bedroom door loudly

Karen – Emma? EMMA, WAKE UP!

Court – Mum, come on; it’s the half term for her!

Karen – I don’t care, Court; she needs to be motivated and do her homework which she couldn’t be bothered to do last week, and—

Emma enters, standing at the bedroom door; she looks pale

Emma – Mum, I—I don’t feel too good.

Karen – You—Emma, you’re as white as a ghost!

Karen gets down on her knees, putting her hand on Emma’s forehead

Emma – Mum, I—I’ve found another bruise; one on my leg.

Karen freezes, staring at Emma in horror as Court looks down at them nervously

In the Shop with Imane stood behind the till. Ranveer and Jessa enter holding hands

Ranveer – Why don’t you look down the aisle for things, Jessa?

Jessa – Yeah, sure.

Jessa smiles at Ranveer before walking down the aisle as Ranveer walks over to the till, standing opposite Imane

Imane – Where’s Aasha? She hasn’t been coming to work for over a month now.

Ranveer – She’s—She’s gone back to Nigeria with Mum.

Imane – And she didn’t think to send me a postcard, or a text?

Ranveer – She has a lot on her mind, Imane; you saw what happened to her and her child in the raid.

Imane – Yes, I did Ranveer; but I’m sorry to say this, but she wasn’t the only person who was traumatised by the events of the raid, alright? 

Ranveer – I—I’m sorry. Aasha’s sorry, but—I’m sure she’ll be back soon.

Imane – Yeah, she better be; unless she wants to lose her job that is.

Jessa walks out from the aisle, holding a handful of spices; she walks over to the till, standing opposite Imane bedside Ranveer

Jessa – Are you going to pay or shall I?

Ranveer hands Jessa a five pound note before walking out to the Marketplace, exiting

Jessa – Ranveer? RANVEER?!

Jessa stares at Imane madly

Jessa – Listen, just because your life is all sun and roses doesn’t mean that you can put other people down, alright?

Imane – You think that my life is perfect, do you? Because it’s not; it’s FAR from perfect. This baby; I’m carrying it and do you know what, Jessa? It’s not even going to be MY baby; it’s going to be Harry’s! 

Jessa – Then why don’t you do us all a favour and smile for once in your miserable life, Imane?! Make a difference.

Jessa takes a carrier bag from the till, putting the spices inside before walking out to the Marketplace, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Rory enters, looking at Imane 

Rory – She didn’t seem too happy.

Imane – I—I can’t do anything right, can I Rory?

Imane walks into the store room, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Rory looks down at the floor, sighing sadly

In Kanvar’s living room with Nina sat down on the sofa, she’s looking at a photograph of her, Kanvar, Daner, Tariq and Jessa sat down in a group. Tariq enters, looking down at her
Nina – Aren’t you going to go and get yourself a job?

Nina looks up at Tariq

Tariq – A job where exactly?

Nina – I don’t know—

Nina stands, looking at Tariq

Nina – The Shop? 

Tariq – What? And fill in Daner’s spot?

Nina – No, Tariq; that—That’s not what I meant. 

Kanvar enters, standing by the door

Tariq – I know, but—I want to try something DIFFERENT, you know? 

Nina – Then try something different; earn yourself some money and give yourself a living.

Tariq nods at Nina before walking out to the corridor, exiting

Kanvar – He’s been behaving bluntly towards Guru, you know?

Nina – I can’t say that I don’t blame him, Kanvar.

Kanvar – What’s your issue with him, Nina?

Nina – My issue with him is—It’s none of your business.

Nina stares at Kanvar madly

Nina – Now if you don’t mind—I’m going to do what I usually do; clean up.

Nina shoves past Kanvar, walking out to the corridor, exiting as Kanvar rolls his eyes, sighing sadly

In the Car Lot with Becky stood by the door; Derek’s sat down at his desk and Riley’s sat down at Ryan’s desk

Becky – I’ll see you later, Dad!

Derek – Yeah, see you later, trouble.

Becky walks out the door, exiting; closing the door behind her as Derek stands, putting the paperwork on his desk in a neat pile

Riley – Aren’t you going to say anything, then?

Derek – There’s nothing to say, Riley; just—See you tomorrow; your first shift at this place.

Riley – No, I mean—I mean about me; me and Demi.

Derek looks down at Riley madly

Riley – You can’t keep a secret forever, Derek.

Riley looks up at Derek with a smirk on his face as Derek continues to look down at him madly

In Kanvar’s kitchen with Nina stood up at the sink, washing up the dirty dishes which are in the basin; Tariq’s stood by the door looking at her

Nina – I just told you to go and get yourself a job, Tariq; I wasn’t joking either, I—

Tariq – When are you going to tell him?

Nina turns to Tariq, looking at him madly

Nina – What?

Tariq – Guru; when are you going to tell him about Jessa? About what Grandad did to you; the truth?

Nina – He mustn’t ever know, Tariq; he’d—He wouldn’t listen to me anyway. Besides, Jessa’s making her own life now, something which you should be—

Tariq – Do you know how hard it is, Mum?

Nina stares at Tariq puzzled

Tariq – Do you know how hard it is to keep being nice to you? 
Nina – Look, Tariq; I’m sorry, alright? I just—

Tariq – NO! NO, YOU’RE NOT SORRY, OR YOU WOULDN’T ACT THIS WAY TO ME!

Tariq walks out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind him as Nina sighs, looking down at the floor sadly before continuing to wash up the dirty dishes

In the Shop with Rory stood at the till opposite Imane

Rory – You can’t just NOT give him the baby, Imane!

Imane – Why not? It’s MY baby, not Harry’s! I can do what I want with it.

Rory – Yeah, but—This is TOO far, Imane; why don’t you just ask him what he wants?
Harry enters, smiling at Imane; nodding at her

Harry – You alright?

Imane – Yeah, Harry; I—

Rory – Imane wants to talk to you about something, Harry.

Imane stares at Rory madly as Rory walks out the Marketplace, exiting. Harry walks over to the till, standing opposite Imane

Harry – Look, if this is about me not turning up here today, it’s because I—

Imane – It’s not about work, Harry. It’s—It’s about the baby.

Harry – Alright, I’m listening. What about the baby?

Imane – I—I don’t want to be a surrogate mother, Harry.

Harry – Well—Well, look; if you don’t want to carry the baby anymore, then—

Imane – No, Harry; you don’t understand. You—You don’t understand! I don’t want to be a surrogate mother to this baby, I—I want to be its MOTHER! 

Harry – And—Wait, so—You’re keeping the baby to yourself?

Imane – Yeah, and I wanted to as soon as I found out that I was—

Harry – You—YOU STUPID COW!

Harry punches Imane across her face and Imane falls to the floor behind the till as Harry looks down at her madly over the till

Harry – Let’s hope you have a miscarriage.

Harry walks out to the Marketplace, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Imane stands; putting two fingers on a cut which is on her cheek; looking at the blood on it before leaning on the till, breaking down in tears as she takes a packet of painkillers out from her pocket, opening it and dropping several of them into her hand, looking up at the door madly as a tear rolls down her cheek

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Karen and Emma sat down next to each other on the sofa

Karen – Emma, you have dozens of bruises; new ones, why—Why didn’t you tell me?!

Emma – I tried to tell you, Mum; only you wouldn’t listen. No, you were too busy being you.

Karen – I’m—I’m so sorry, Emma; I didn’t realise that I was—

Court enters, standing by the door 

Karen – That I was ignoring you so much.

Emma – Well, you weren’t in a way; I thought that they were just old bruises, and now—And now they just keep on coming.

Emma looks at Karen as a tear rolls down her cheek

Emma – Am I going to die, Mum?

Karen – Of course you’re not going to die! Don’t—Don’t be silly!

Emma – It’s Leukaemia, Mum; I’m not stupid! 

Karen – But that doesn’t mean you’ll die of it; not if its treated properly!

Karen smiles at Emma

Emma – So—So what does this mean?

Karen – We go to the Hospital; see a Doctor, and then—And then we’ll get a chemotherapy booked for you.
Emma nods at Karen, hugging her; Karen hugs her back, looking over her shoulder as a tear rolls down her cheek – Court’s looks down at them hugging each other, sighing sadly before walking out to the landing, exiting; gently closing the door behind her
In the Marketplace with Harry stood outside the Shop; leaning against the wall of it. Rory enters, walking over to him

Rory – Why aren’t you in the shop anymore?

Harry – Let’s just say—I’ve had enough of her; I’m done with Imane.

Harry stares at Rory madly before walking down the Marketplace towards the Hotel as Rory watches him walking away puzzled before opening the door and walking inside; closing the door behind him

Rory – Imane, I saw Harry outside. Imane? IMANE, ARE YOU IN HERE?!

Rory walks around the till, looking down behind it; seeing Imane laid down on the floor unconscious with a half-full packet of painkillers in her hand; he looks down at her in horror

Rory – IMANE?!

Rory kneels down on the floor, shaking Imane; trying to wake her up

Rory – IMANE, ARE YOU—?!

Rory picks up the packet of painkillers; seeing that it’s half-full before looking down at Imane in horror as Imane lays still on the floor unconsciously 
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TO BE CONTINUED 


Imane – enami

Rory – Lorna’s Brother 

Harry – Jordan’s Boyfriend

Karen – Court’s Mum

Court – Courtneighh 

Emma – Court’s Sister

Derek – Jasmine’s Dad


Riley – Demi’s Brother

Nina Kapoor – Daner’s Mum

Tariq Kapoor – Daner’s Brother

Jessa Kapoor – Daner’s Sister

Ranveer Baines – Aasha’s Brother

Kanvar Kapoor – Daner’s Dad

Becky – Jasmine’s Sister
Lorna – tootielootie

Luke – Alexander’s Son

Chelsea – Jay’s Sister 

Amanda – Jasmine’s Mum

