Episode 455

In the Hospital Ward with Imane laid down on a bed; she’s asleep and is wearing an oxygen mask; the ventilators beeping slowly and quietly. Rory enters, walking over to her bedside; he’s holding a cup of tea and Imane wakes up, looking up at him puzzled; taking the oxygen mask off from her, sitting up

Imane – Wh—Where am I?

Rory – You’re at the Hospital, Imane.

Rory places the cup of tea on the bedside table, sitting down at Imane’s bedside

Imane – No—No, Rory; I’m fine, alright? I don’t need this; I don’t need Hospital’s, I—

Rory – They said once you wake up you’ll be free to go.

Imane – Well, that’s great; let’s—

Rory – NO! No, Imane; not yet. We’re not leaving; they’re doing some scans to see if your baby’s okay.

Imane – What—Did you tell them what I did, Rory; that I overdosed?

Rory – No. I said that you fell and your baby’s life could be at risk; I told them nothing more.

Imane – Thank you.

Imane leans back on the pillow supporting her back, closing her eyes as she sighs sadly as Rory stares at her madly

In the Marketplace with Sarah walking amongst the crowd; Liam enters, walking out from the café; he bumps into her 

Liam – WHOA! Watch where you’re going, Sarah!

Sarah – I’m—Liam, I’m so sorry; I—I was in my own little world. You know?

Liam – Are you alright, Sarah? Look, why don’t we go into the café and get you something to—

Sarah – NO! I mean—No, not in the café; somewhere more private.

Liam – OK. Come on, we’ll go the Picnic Area, yeah?

Sarah nods at Liam, smiling nervously as Liam leads her through the Marketplace towards the Hotel. Jessa and Ranveer enter, walking through the Marketplace

Ranveer – I’ll see you later, yeah?

Jessa – Why? Where are you going?

Ranveer – To my Guru’s; see how he’s coping.

Jessa – Oh, alright then; I’ll see you later.

Ranveer kisses Jessa’s cheek before walking down the Marketplace towards the Hotel, exiting; Jessa smiles as she watches him walking away before turning around, bumping into somebody (Tirath)

Jessa – Oh, I’m—I’m sorry; I was just—
Tirath – It’s alright, Jessa; it’s more than alright!
Tirath looks at Jessa with a smirk on his face as Jessa stares at him puzzled
Jessa – How—How do you know my name?

Tirath – I just know a lot about you, that’s all; you and your family. 

Jessa – Who are you?

Tirath – Tirath. I’m guessing you’ll know my surname?

Tirath looks at Jessa with a smirk on his face before walking down the Marketplace amongst the crowd, exiting as Jessa watches him walking away puzzled

In the Picnic Area with Liam and Sarah sat down opposite each other at a picnic table
Sarah – He just—I don’t know why I believe Gemma’s lies over him.

Liam – Gemma; she—She’s not THAT bad, you know?

Sarah – I know. She apologised to me a week ago, and I—I don’t know why, but I forgave her. 

Liam – It’s because—Well, maybe you thought that it’s what Jason would have wanted?

Sarah – I’ve been so low, Liam. I’ve felt so down; downer than I’ve ever felt before! 

Liam – He was your fiancée, his was my best friend; I know exactly how you feel. But Jason; he wouldn’t want you to be this way, Sarah, would he? 

Sarah – No, but he—I just miss him so much, Liam.
Liam – I miss him too.
Liam grabs hold of Sarah’s hand, looking at her sadly; Sarah leans towards him over the table and Liam also leans towards her before they kiss; Liam pulls himself away from Sarah 

Liam – NO, SARAH—No, not now!

Sarah – Why? Liam, you’re right; we both the feel the same right now, so—

Liam – No. No, Sarah; I couldn’t do that to Jason!

Liam stands, looking down at Sarah madly as Sarah looks up at him with tears in her eyes

Sarah – There was something between us once, Liam; there was something between us just then, we—

Liam – What? You mean when we had sex that one time; when I got you pregnant?!

Sarah – So you actually remember about that, do you?

Liam – Yeah, and I was—I was so excited to be a Dad; maybe then we could have been together, but now—Now after Jason’s death; I’m sorry but I can’t.

Sarah stands, looking at Liam madly

Sarah – Some people HAVE to move on, Liam; I’m trying to move on from Jason’s death and YOU could have helped me! How wrong I was.

Sarah shoves past Liam, walking out to the Hotel’s car park; exiting as Liam watches her walking away, sighing madly. In the Car Park Sasha enters, walking out from the Hotel; she looks up, seeing Sam stood in front of her

Sam – Sasha, are you free?

Sasha – Actually, I—Why?

Sam – I just—I just wondered if you wanted to come down to the my flat; if you’re free that is?

Sasha – Oh, alright then; as you’re Lucy’s foster brother I guess.

Sam – Oh, Sasha; I’m practically her blood-brother.

Sasha laughs slightly as Sam leads her over to his car which is parked in the car park; he has a smirk on his face

 In Michael’s living room Michaela and Luna enter
Luna – Are you sure that Michael—Your Dad won’t walk in at any time?

Michaela – Of course I’m sure; I’m certain about it!

Luna – Look, we—Why don’t you just tell him about us; about us being together?

Michaela grabs hold of Luna’s hands, looking at her sadly

Michaela – I can’t do that, Luna; I—I can’t.

Luna – Why not?

Michaela – You just—You don’t know what he’s like; my Dad.

Luna – Believe me, I do; he’s the one who’s put this blood clot in my Brain.

Michaela – Well, you’ve recovered now, haven’t you? I mean, you can FINALLY walk on your two feet; your speech is fine, too!

Luna – That’s not what I mean, Michaela. He said—He said that if he ever grassed him up to the police; about what he did, he’d—

Michaela – You’ve not grassed him up to the old bill though, have you? You’re just paranoid, Luna! Now, come on.

Luna smiles at Michaela, nodding at her as Michaela leads how out to the corridor and into her bedroom, closing the door behind her; she puts her hands on Luna’s face and the two of them kiss; there’s a door slam coming from out in the corridor and Michael enters, standing at the door; watching them kissing in shock

Michael – MICHAELA?!

Luna and Michaela stop kissing and they both turn to Michael stood at the door in shock

Michael – Luna?!

Michael stares at Luna madly as Luna and Michaela freezes, looking at Michael nervously in horror 

In the Town with Gemma walking along; Sarah enters, walking into the Town. Gemma walks over to her

Gemma – Are you alright, Sarah? You look lost!
Sarah – Well, that’s because I AM “lost,” Gemma. I—I don’t know what to do anymore, I just—

Sarah puts her hand over her mouth as she breaksdown in tears, beginning to cry; Gemma looks at her, sighing sadly

Gemma – Oh, Sarah—

Sarah – I don’t know—I just don’t know who I am anymore!

Sarah points her finger at Gemma madly as she wipes her tears

Sarah – And you—If it wasn’t thanks to you, then Jason would have been HAPPY before he died!

Gemma – Alright, so who was there for him when he died? He was at his side in his final minutes ALIVE, Sarah?! Because I can’t recall you being there, can you?

Gemma shoves past Sarah madly, walking down the Town towards the Hotel as Sarah watches her walking away, putting her hand on her head as she continues to cry; people glare at her as they walk past her

In Michael’s flat – Michaela’s bedroom with Michael stood at the door staring at Luna and Michaela madly in shock

Michael – Were you two just—Were you two just KISSING?! 

Michaela – No, Dad; we were just—

Michael – Making-out?

Luna – Even if she was kissing me, it’s her life, isn’t it?

Michael – I told you to stay away from my daughter, Luna; you’ve made a BIG mistake coming into my flat and taking advantage.

Luna – “Taking advantage”? You think that I’m—Oh, my god; you REALLY are messed up in the head, aren’t you Michael? 

Michaela – Luna, please—

Luna – You know what? Not only do you hurt people like me who make you daughter HAPPY; put a smile on her face, but you also attempt to CONTROL Michaela, too!

Michael – Get out of my flat.

Michaela – Luna, just—Just do it, please.

Luna scoffs at Michael madly before shoving past him, walking out to the corridor madly exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she walks out

Michaela – Dad, just let me explain—

Michael punches Michaela across the face madly and Michaela falls on her bed; holding her face as tears roll down her cheeks as she looks up at Michael in horror

Michael – Don’t EVER let me see you around her again, or I’ll make sure you end up in the state she’s in, too.

Michael walks out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind him as Michaela sits up on her bed, putting her head into her arms as she breaksdown in tears, beginning to cry

In Seva’s living room with Ranveer sat down on the sofa. Seva enters, holding a cup of coffee

Seva – I didn’t think that I’d see you wanting to have a chat with me anytime soon, I must say.

Seva places the cup of coffee on the table in front of Ranveer before sitting down on a separate sofa to him

Ranveer – Well, right now you’re the only family I’ve got at this Hotel, so—I guess you being alone; it could bring the good out of you.

Seva – Who’d have thought it, eh? Somebody seeing the good in me; I definitely didn’t. 

Ranveer – Well, I’m not Mum; and I’m not Aasha.

Seva – Yeah, too right you’re not. Women; they just—They hold grudges, don’t they?

Ranveer – So do men it seem; you and Kanvar are at it like wolves.

Seva – That whole family; they’re cancerous, Ranveer; scum. Aasha’s a Kapoor, but—She can always change her surname back to “Baines;” maybe we can convince her to do so, right?

Ranveer – Maybe.

Tirath enters, looking down at Ranveer

Tirath – Is this Ranveer?

Seva – Yes. This is Ranveer.

Tirath – Oh, this is magnificent! Let me look at you.

Ranveer stands, looking at Tirath puzzled

Ranveer – Hold on—WHO are you? 

Seva – Who do you think, Ranveer? It’s your Grandad.

Ranveer looks at Tirath in shock before hugging Tirath; Tirath hugs him back as Ranveer looks over Tirath’s shoulder with a smile on his face

In Sam’s corridor Sam and Sasha enter; Sasha closes the front door behind her

Sasha – Nice—Place you’ve got yourself.

Sam – Yeah, I—This place; it’s getting refurbished and decorated! Look, why don’t you make yourself at home? Take yourself into the living room; I’ll put the kettle on!

Sasha – Two sugars, please.

Sam nods at Sasha before walking into the kitchen, exiting. Sasha opens the living room door, walking inside; Alexander is sat down on the sofa with a glass of Red Wine in his hand
Alexander – I thought that you weren’t going to show your face here.

Alexander stands, turning to Sasha as he sips his drink; Sasha freezes, staring at him in horror

Outside the Hospital with Rory stood up; he has his mobile phone to his ear

Rory – Yeah. Yeah, Lorna; she’s fine, alright? 

Imane enters, walking out from the Hospital; she stands nearby Rory

Rory – She’s just had a bit of a—NO! No, of course not; the baby’s—

Imane – Life is at risk.

Rory – Yeah, I’ll tell you when I get back to the Hotel.

Rory hangs up, putting his mobile phone in his pocket; turning to Imane

Rory – Imane, they let you out?

Imane – Yeah, the Doctor; he said—He knows that I didn’t just have a fall, but I didn’t tell him about me taking painkillers, or—Or anything. 

Rory – Right, well—And the baby—?

Imane – The baby; it’s—I’ve put its life in danger, haven’t I? 

Rory – Imane, what do you mean by you putting the baby’s life in—

Imane – Can we just get out of here and get back to the Hotel, alright? Because I’ve just had enough of today.

Imane walks over to Rory’s car which is parked in the Car Park and Rory watches her walking away, sighing sadly before following her over to his car

In Sam’s living room with Sasha stood up looking at Alexander stood in front of her madly in shock

Sasha – Is—Is this some kind of joke?

Alexander – Of course it isn’t! This is my flat, after all.

Sasha – Hold on, this—This is YOUR flat?

Alexander – Yeah, it is; I suspect that you’ve met Sam; my son?

Sam enters, standing by the door; Sasha turns to him madly

Sasha – Where’s the coffee, then? Two sugars I asked for.

Sam – I’m sorry, I—I invited you round to just—Build bridges with my Dad, and to—

Sasha slaps Sam across his face madly, staring at him

Sasha – How DARE you. HOW DARE YOU LIE TO ME ABOUT YOU BEING LUCY’S ADOPTIVE BROTHER; HOW DARE—

Alexander – Well, he was telling the truth on one thing, wasn’t he?

Sasha turns to Alexander madly with tears in her eyes

Alexander – I’m Lucy’s Dad, remember? So that means that Sam is her half-brother, am I correct? Now, I asked Sam to bring you here so that you could—

Sasha – Go to HELL!

Sasha stares at Alexander madly for a couple of seconds before walking out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Alexander laughs slightly

Alexander – Well—We’ll have to settle this the hard way.

Sam looks at Alexander nervously as Alexander looks back at him with a smirk on his face

Outside the Hotel Sarah enters, walking out from the Town; she has an open bottle of vodka in her hand; she sips it before bumping into Luke
Luke – You might want to watch where you’re going, Sarah.

Sarah – Oh—Oh, whatever Luke; I—I don’t care anymore, you know? I just—I’m past caring!

Luke – Don’t play the drunken act on me, Sarah; you have ONE bottle of vodka; it’s hardly going to make you hammered.

Sarah – I just—I can’t control myself anymore, you know? I mean—

Sarah places the bottle of vodka on the floor, looking at Luke with tears in her eyes

Sarah – I know that people are right; that Jason wouldn’t want to see me like this; he—He’d want to see me happy! But Liam; he—He’s more of a boyfriend to me than a friend, and he—He doesn’t love me back, Luke. He doesn’t love me back!

Luke – Don’t get all upset about it, it’s his loss; it’s Liam’s loss.

Luke wipes a tear as it rolls down Sarah’s cheek

Luke – You’re making yourself all upset, you see? 

Sarah – He’s been gone for—Over four months, Luke; so why aren’t I over him yet?

Luke – You don’t have to get over him, Sarah—

Luke puts his hands on Sarah’s face, smiling at her

Luke – Not when you have me here for you.

They lean towards each other before kissing; Sarah pulls herself away from Luke, shaking her head

Sarah – NO—! No, Luke; I can’t—I can’t—

Luke – Be quiet. We don’t want Lorna to hear you now, do we?

Sarah leans towards Luke again before they kiss each other; they look at each other

Luke – You better?

Sarah nods at Luke, smiling at him

Sarah – I—Yeah. 

Sarah runs into the Hotel reception, closing the door behind her; she puts her hand on her chest as she smiles

Sarah – Luke, I love—

Sarah turns around, looking outside the Hotel as Gemma walks over to Luke; the two of them talk before Luke puts his hands on Gemma’s waist, pulling her in close to him as the two of them kiss; Sarah freezes, watching them both kiss madly in shock 
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TO BE CONTINUED 


Sarah – Izzy’s Cousin 

Luke – Alexander’s Son

Gemma – Amy’s Cousin
Sasha – PixelRainbow. 

Alexander “Alex”

Sam – Alexander’s Son

Imane – enami 

Rory – Lorna’s Brother

Seva Baines – Aasha’s Dad

Ranveer Baines – Aasha’s Brother

Jessa Kapoor – Daner’s Sister


Tirath Baines – Seva’s Dad

Michaela – Ashleigh’s Cousin

Luna – Lickish 

Michael – Ashleigh’s Uncle 

Liam – Liz’s Son 

