Episode 483

In Derek’s kitchen with Amanda sat down at the table, she has the phone to her ear

Amanda – Yes, I want it to be on the 1st July still, please; so does my fiancée.

Amanda smiles as Derek enters, standing by the door

Amanda – OK. OK, thank you; bye!

Amanda hangs up, putting the phone down before standing up, looking at Derek with a smile on her face

Derek – Did you really have to call them AGAIN?

Amanda – I’m just—I’m so excited for it, Derek; I can’t wait!

Derek – It’s a month away, Amanda; I’m excited for it too and everything, but I—

Amanda – It’s in Twenty Six days actually!

Derek – Alright, NEARLY a month away.

Amanda – I’ve got my Wedding Dress sorted; Kelsey took me up Town last month!

Kelsey enters, standing nearby Derek at the door

Amanda – Oh, I’m sorry, Kelsey; I forgot to make you—

Kelsey – It’s fine. It’s—It’s fine, Grandma; I’m not hungry.

Kelsey walks back out to the corridor as Ryan enters, walking through the front door alongside Jasmine; who’s holding Rosie in her arms

Jasmine – We took Rosie to the Park; didn’t we, Rosie?

Ryan – Alright Jas, we came back because she’s tired.

Jasmine – Well, I’m sorry for trying to forget about my postpartum, Ryan.

Jasmine stares at Ryan madly before walking into her and Ryan’s bedroom, exiting; still holding Rosie in her arms, closing the door behind her

Kelsey – Have you asked her yet?

Ryan – Asked her—Oh, Kelsey—!

Kelsey – You haven’t asked her, have you? The reason I began eating again was because—It was because I thought that I’d get an actual Dad; a proper family! But it looks like it’s been wasted.

Kelsey walks out to the hallway, exiting; slamming the front door behind her before Ryan sighs sadly, walking into the living room; exiting

Amanda – Alright Derek, I’m off out to the Shop; get us some stuff!

Amanda walks out to the corridor and Derek follows her

Derek – Alright, if you get into any trouble—

Amanda turns to Derek as Derek kisses her 

Derek – Let me know.

Amanda smiles at Derek before walking out to the hallway, exiting; closing the front door behind her as Derek looks down, sighing sadly
In the Shop with Imane stood behind the till opposite Marissa

Marissa – Eloise is with her family, and she—Bronwyn’s scared to come out of her room.

Imane – I would go and see her, Marissa; but I’m busy today, alright? I need to—

Marissa – Please, Imane; I—I know you feel like you only ever speak to Bronwyn when she’s got problems, but—But I KNOW that she’ll help you with your problems.

Imane – My “problems”? Marissa, I haven’t got any—

Marissa – I know you went into Hospital after an overdose the other month, alright? I—I know. Please just—Let her know that she has friends, that’s all I ask.

Marissa walks out to the Marketplace, exiting and Imane leans on the counter; sighing sadly

In the Laundrette with Audrey stood behind the till. Diane enters, walking over to the till, standing opposite Audrey
Audrey – Diana, have you seen Mavis recently?

Diane – It’s “Diane,” and no I haven’t; she’s engaged to Basil.

Audrey – Oh, really?! That’s wonderful news! I’ll give them a visit later; to congratulate them!

Pearl and Edward enter, standing nearby the door

Edward – Ah, Diane; I always thought that you’d work at a place like this.

Diane turns to Pearl and Edward, she stares at Edward madly

Diane – What are you doing here?

Pearl – To meet your boss; what’s ‘er name then?

Audrey – HER name is “Audrey;” how can I help you?

Pearl – You can start off by givin’ me an application form; this place needs some glamour, don’t it?

Diane – “Glamour” isn’t the word I’d use for you as an employee, skank.

Pearl – Yes, I know, Diane; I was jokin’. Jesus Christ.

Audrey – Well—I’ll give you a trial run, dear; why don’t you come around here and let me give you a work apron?

Pearl – Cheers, love.

Audrey leads Pearl into the staff-room, exiting and Edward walks over to Diane, staring at her madly

Edward – You want to ruin this for Pearl, do you?

Diane – I wouldn’t dream on doing it; Pearl won’t be hired here for long anyway. I want to ruin YOU.

Diane stares at Edward madly, walking around the till and into the staff-room, exiting as Edward watches her walking away from him madly before walking out to the Town, exiting; slamming the door behind him
In Seva’s kitchen with Kafi sat down at the table, Seva’s stood by her, looking down at her
Seva – Kafi, you have to eat.

Kafi – I know, and I will do, Seva; it’s just—I wasn’t there. I wasn’t even by her side when—When it happened.

Seva – You can’t blame yourself for that.

Seva sits down opposite Kafi at the table

Kafi – But I can, and I’m going to, because—I’m her Mother. I should protect her, it—It’s my DUTY to protect her, and now—I’ve failed her, Seva.

Kafi looks at Seva with tears in her eyes

Kafi – I’ve failed—I’ve failed everybody I have ever loved; my Mum, my Guru, Ranveer, Aasha—You. I loved you once, Seva.

Seva – I still love you.

Seva grabs hold of Kafi’s hand which is on the table

Seva – Look, why don’t—Why don’t we just move on; for Aasha’s sake? Because I would really like my daughter to respect me again, aswell as my wife.

Kafi nods at Seva, smiling sadly as a tear rolls down her cheek and Seva smiles back; putting his other hand on Kafi’s hand, holding it with it also

In Tori’s living room with Hannah stood by the window, looking out of it; she watches Edward walking into the Marketplace. Tori enters, standing by the door

Tori – Have you got work today?

Hannah – No.

Hannah turns to Tori

Hannah – Why are you asking?

Tori – It’s just—Look, Hannah; can we talk?

Hannah – Yeah, of course we can; we’re talking to each other now, aren’t we?

Tori – Hannah—What my Mum told me; is it true?

Tori looks at Hannah sadly and Hannah freezes, staring at her madly

In the Marketplace Amanda enters, walking out from the Shop; followed by Imane, who locks the door behind her before walking down the Marketplace towards the Hotel. Amanda walks down the Marketplace holding a carrier bag; Edward enters, walking towards her; Amanda looks up and Edward puts his arm over her chest, putting his other hand over her mouth, making her drop the carrier bag; shoving her into a nearby alleyway, pinning her against the wall

Edward – Are you going to scream, are you?

Amanda stares at Edward madly, trying to get him off from her

Edward – I ASKED YOU A QUESTION. Nod or shake your head NOW.

Edward stares at Amanda madly and she shakes her head

Edward – If you do—I’ll kill you. So tell me, Amanda; how would you like another one of your family members to be “violated” by me?

Edward takes his hands off from Amanda and Amanda stares at him madly

Amanda – I’m sorry to break it to you, Edward; but my only son is in jail, two of my daughters are back at the Hotel and the other one is dead; my granddaughter is battling anorexia.

Edward – Why would your murderous Son—?

Amanda – Well, you don’t like girls, do you? No—No, that’s why you went for my UNCLE BASIL!

Amanda stares at Edward madly and Edward punches her across her face, putting his hand around her neck; pinning her against the wall again as he strangles her

Edward – Your life; it’s only got a few more weeks left, haven’t it?

Amanda struggles to breathe, trying to stop Edward from strangling her; grabbing hold of his arm as she gasps for breath

Edward – If I wanted to—I could just break your neck; shut off your airways. How would you like that? Because I wouldn’t.

Edward lets go of Amanda and Amanda falls onto the floor, putting her hand onto her chest as she gasps for breath; coughing loudly as Edward looks down at her; pulling her up, grabbing hold of her arm

Edward – Oh dear, Amanda; it looks as though you’ve dropped your shopping.

Edward walks out to the Marketplace; looking down at the carrier bag which Amanda had dropped as she walks out from the alleyway; staring at him madly

Edward – Don’t worry; they’re all in packaging.

Edward stares at Amanda madly before walking down the Marketplace towards the Hotel as Amanda looks around the crowd walking past her; still with her hand on her chest before walking through the Marketplace towards the Hotel 
In Tori’s living room with Lisa and Tori stood nearby the door; Hannah’s stood in front of them staring at them madly

Hannah – What has my sexuality got to do with either of you? In fact, what has my sexuality got to do with ANYBODY?!

Tori – It’s got nothing to do with others, Hannah; I’m not trying to pressure you!
Hannah – No? Well, that’s what you’re doing. 

Lisa – Don’t take this out on Tori, it—I was the one who saw you and Pippa kissing down the alleyway, so—It should be me—

Hannah – It should be you what, Lisa? Questioning me; my sexuality? If you have such a big problem with me kissing another girl, then I’ll more than happily pack my bags and leave, alright?!

Hannah shoves past them, walking out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she walks out

Lisa – I’m so sorry, Tori; this—This is all my fault, I shouldn’t have interfered—!
Tori – No, it’s fine; I’ll go and get her.

Tori rushes out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she walks out and Lisa puts her hand on her head, sighing sadly

In Audrey’s flat – Bronwyn’s bedroom with Bronwyn sat down on the end of the bed in the dark; she’s looking down at the floor. Imane enters, looking down at her

Imane – I hope you don’t mind me being here, do you? I thought that you could do with some company.

Bronwyn looks up at Imane with tears in her eyes, a tear rolls down her cheek

Bronwyn – I—Imane—

Bronwyn stands, rushing over to Imane; hugging her, Imane hugs her back as Bronwyn breaksdown in tears with her head on Imane’s shoulder and Imane hugs her back, closing her eyes as she sighs sadly

In Derek’s corridor Amanda enters, closing the front door behind her. Derek enters, walking out from the kitchen

Derek – Amanda?

Amanda – Y—Yeah, Derek?

Derek – Are you feeling alright? You look shocked.

Amanda – “Shocked”? I—No, Derek; I’m not shocked at all! Why—Why would I be shocked?

Derek – Amanda—Has something happened?

Amanda – No, it—Nothing’s happened, Derek; it doesn’t—

Derek – Tell me the truth.

Derek stares at Amanda madly as Amanda looks back at him, sighing nervously

In Audrey’s flat – Bronwyn’s bedroom with Imane and Bronwyn sat down next to each other on the end of the bed

Bronwyn – I didn’t want you to get hurt, Imane; I—I didn’t want you to get involved; not when you have problems of your own.

Imane – Look, can we stop talking about me and talk about YOU?

Bronwyn – I just—I don’t want to be the person who only speaks to you when she’s down, Imane; I—I don’t want to be that person, because I—I care for you, Imane; I do!

Bronwyn looks at Imane with tears in her eyes

Imane – I know that you do, Bronwyn. I KNOW that you care. Now come on—What’s bothering you?

Bronwyn – I—I just—I don’t know if—

Imane – Have Oliver and Tori said anything, Bronwyn?
Bronwyn – No, they haven’t—

Imane – Do you know what?

Imane stands, walking over to the door

Imane – I’m going to find Tori, and give her a piece of my mind; honestly.

Bronwyn – WAIT, BRONWYN; JUST—

Imane walks out to the corridor, exiting

Bronwyn – IMANE!

Bronwyn stands as there’s a door slam shortly after Imane walks out and she puts her hand on her head, sighing nervously

In the Hospital Ward with Kafi sat down at Aasha’s bedside; Aasha’s face is covered by a mask which is made-up with bandages

Kafi – You can speak to me, you know? 

Aasha – I—I’m a—Monster. I don’t—Don’t have—Right to speak.

Kafi – Please, Aasha; just—Just think about what you’re—

Aasha – I wish—I died—And not Daner.

Kafi – Aasha—Aasha, you mustn’t say that, alright?!

Kafi grabs hold of Aasha’s hand, looking at her with tears in her eyes

Aasha – I—I’m not—Myself anymore. Who—Who am I—Now?

Kafi – You’re Aasha; you’re my daughter, Aasha; you—You just need to accept your new face, alright? You—

Aasha – I wish—I was—Dead.

Aasha looks at Kafi with tears in her eyes

Aasha – I WISH—I could curl up—Curl up in a ball—And—DIE!

Kafi freezes, staring at Aasha sadly in horror as a tear rolls down her cheek

Outside the Hotel Edward enters, walking out from the Marketplace; Derek enters, walking over to him

Edward – Ah, Derek; I—

Derek grabs hold of Edward by his neck, pushing him around the corner and over to the Car Lot; slamming him against the wall as he strangles him

Derek – You did this to my wife-to-be, didn’t you?

Edward – Derek, whatever she told you; it was a—

Derek – DIDN’T YOU?!

Derek tightens his grip around Edward’s neck and Edward nods; struggling to breathe

Derek – You threatened the love of my life, Edward; you threatened her about my daughter’s too, and if you EVER lay a finger on any of my children; any of my family—You’re dead.

Derek lets go of Edward and Edward puts his hand on his chest, laughing slightly

Edward – She’s weak, Derek. Amanda; she’s weak, and you know it.

Edward shoves past Derek, walking around the corner, exiting; Derek watches him walking away before turning around, seeing Riley stood in front of him at the car lot door, looking at Derek nervously as Derek looks back at him; staring at him puzzled

In the Hotel Reception with Tori and Hannah stood up looking at each other

Tori – I’m not trying to tell you WHO to be, Hannah; I just—

Hannah – Well you seem to blame Imane for what you did to Bronwyn last year; framing Bronwyn for stealing Audrey’s money, is that Imane’s fault, is it?!

Tori – You don’t know what Imane did to me, Hannah; you wasn’t here. And you haven’t listened to MY side of the story, alright?!

Imane enters, walking down the stairs; staring at Tori madly, standing behind her

Hannah – Then why don’t you tell her that yourself?

Hannah walks out the Hotel doors, exiting

Tori – HANNAH, I’M TYRING TO TALK TO—

Imane grabs hold of Tori’s arm, turning her around to her

Tori – Look—Whatever this is about; I—

Imane – Bronwyn; have you made her act the way she’s been doing recently; too scared to come out from her room?

Tori – WHAT?!

Imane – Don’t you dare play innocent with me, Tori; you’ve done it before to Bronwyn and now she’s vulnerable you’ll do it AGAIN!

Tori pulls herself away from Imane, staring at her madly

Tori – This time last year I thought that Bronwyn needed a Psychiatrist URGENTLY, but do you know what, Imane? The only person who needs to see a Psychiatrist is YOU!

Tori walks out the Hotel doors, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Imane watches her walking away puzzled

Outside the Hotel around the corner with Riley and Derek stood outside the car lot

Riley – I bet you’re proud of me, aren’t you?

Derek – “Proud” isn’t the word I’d use to describe my feelings for you, Riley; not in a long shot.

Riley – It’s a shame really, isn’t it? Does she know then?

Derek – Who?

Riley – Amanda; does she know your little secret? Because Demi doesn’t; I haven’t told her yet.

Derek – No, Amanda doesn’t know; she doesn’t HAVE to know either.

Riley – Oh, really? That won’t be the case too long now—DAD.

Derek – Don’t call me that—Don’t you EVER call me that, alright?!

Derek stares at Riley madly

Riley – I’ll be seeing you around.

Riley looks at Derek with a smirk on his face before walking past him and around the Hotel, exiting. Derek turns around, seeing Amanda entering; walking out from behind the corner; staring at Derek in horror with tears in her eyes as Derek looks back at her nervously, taking a deep breath as he sighs sadly
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