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Episode 563

In the café with Becky and Pearl sat down opposite at a table; Edward is stood at the till. Jasmine enters, pushing Rosie in her pram over to the table which Becky and Pearl are sat down at 

Becky – Already running from that husband of yours?

Jasmine – Not at all, I just was going to set up the stall and saw you and Great Aunt Pearl in here!

Pearl – Edward’s ‘ere too, y’know?

Jasmine – Yeah, I—I don’t really care about him.

Becky – They’re setting up a Halloween party at the Pub next week; are you going?

Jasmine – I’m not sure, I’ll see.

Jasmine walks out to the Marketplace, pushing Rosie in her pram; exiting as Edward watches her madly

Pearl – Becky, darlin’, ‘ave you been watchin’ that show; OITNB?

Becky – What is “OITNB”?

Pearl – What do y’think it is?! It’s Orange is the New Black; a Weetabix original series!

Becky – It’s “NETFLIX,” Great Aunt Pearl.

Pearl – That’s exactly what I just said! I’m on episode nine already, y’know? Obsessed, I am!

Becky – So—What is this “OITNB” about?

Pearl – It’s about your generation of females locked up in prison; ‘aving it in the toilets. It sounds a bit—As our Diane says “skanky,” but it’s flippin’ amazin’, y’know?!

Becky – Yeah; sounds like it(!)

Pearl – Do you think that Jasmine got busy with any lasses when she was be’ind bars?

Becky rolls her eyes, shaking her head at Pearl 
In Jack and Rach’s flat – the bedroom with Jack stood at (baby) Hannah’s cot; looking down at her. Rach enters, holding a glass of water and a pill; she takes the pill, swallowing it before sipping the water; putting the glass of water down on the bedside table

Jack – What time do they come to pick her up; her new parents?

Rach – I—I’m not sure; later this evening, I think.

Jack – I—

Jack turns to Rach, taking a deep breath as he sighs sadly

Jack – We’ll get her back. 

Rach – No, Jack; we—We won’t. 

Jack – You can prove your innocent, you know? I know that you didn’t harm her, I know that you didn’t lay a finger on her, alright? I know that—

Rach – I know that your Auntie Vanessa did this to Hannah; to US. My family; they don’t live here, Jack; they live as far away from here as possible and do you know what? I guess that brings me good luck at times.

Jack – I’m sorry, Rach; I—

Rach – Should I take her round to see your Dad? Should I—Should I just sit down with him for a few minutes; leave them on their own for a bit? I don’t know. I don’t know what to do, Jack; my heads all over the place.

Jack picks up Hannah; taking her out from the cot, he looks at Rach with tears in his eyes

Jack – I’ll do it; go and visit my Dad.

Rach – On your own? Well—If you’re sure—?

Jack – I’m positive, Rach.

Jack lays Hannah down in her pram nearby; Rach grabs hold of his hand, looking at him with tears in her eyes

Rach – Please—PLEASE don’t be too long; I want to spend some time with her before she’s taken away.

Jack nods at Rach, kissing her forehead; smiling at her

Jack – I’ll bring her back before you know it.

Jack walks out to the corridor, exiting; still holding Hannah in his arms as Rach leans on the dressing table nearby her, she looks at herself in the mirror; taking a deep breath as she sighs sadly

In the Marketplace crowded with people; Jasmine is stood at the clothes stall, putting clothes from a cardboard box on the floor nearby her onto the racks. Edward enters, walking out from the café; he walks over to her

Jasmine – What can I get you, Edward?

Edward – Aren’t you going to call me “Great Uncle Edward”?

Jasmine – In your dreams.

Edward – I was wondering—Your Mum; Amanda, what did she think of me?

Jasmine – How am I supposed to know? Are you a man who listens to God, Edward?

Edward – Occasionally, yes.

Jasmine – Well, the next time you speak to him, then why don’t you ask him to ask my Mum how fond she is of you?

Edward – Don’t mock me, girl.

Edward grabs hold of Jasmine’s leg, rubbing it slightly as Ryan enters, Neil is sat down on his wheelchair and Ryan is pushing him towards the stall by the handles, Rosie is seen at the side of the stall laid down in her pram 

Ryan – JASMINE!

Edward takes his hand off from Jasmine’s leg as Tia enters; walking out form the café, holding a cup of coffee; Naveen is stood in the Marketplace, watching her walking out from the café

Edward – This must be your Uncle Neil?

Neil – Yes, that’s me—Gareth, is that you? Or—?

Edward – No, I’m “Edward”!

Edward glares at Jasmine, smirking at her slightly before he walks into the café, exiting

Ryan – He’s seem like a nice guy, you know?

Jasmine – If you heard what he just told me; what he just DID, then I don’t think that you’d be saying what you just said.

Jasmine continues to put the clothes from the cardboard box nearby her on the floor over the racks and Ryan takes a deep breath, looking at her as he sighs sadly

In Seva’s flat – Aasha’s bedroom with Aasha stood up, she’s wearing her headscarf; she’s looking at herself in the wardrobe mirror and she takes headscarf off; revealing her disfigured face – full of scars, burns and cuts from the acid attack. Kafi enters, closing the door behind her

Kafi – Aasha, your Guru said that—

Aasha – Why is it always the Dad’s?

Aasha turns to Kafi, staring at her with tears in her eyes

Kafi – What do you mean?

Aasha – It’s just—It’s not fair, Mum. It’s not fair what HE did to you; what Grandad did to you, it—It’s cruel. It’s MURDER.

Kafi – In Nigeria, that sort of stuff; it’s not against the law, sweetheart; well, it wasn’t back then when it happened; if it happened privately.

Kafi sits down on the end of the bed; Aasha looks down at her

Aasha – What was her name, Mum; my big sister?

Kafi – Her name was Leela, Aasha; just like Jessa and Ranveer’s daughter.

Aasha looks at Kafi, taking a deep breath as she sighs sadlhy

In Deborah’s corridor with Oliver swinging open the front door; Jack is stood in front of him holding (baby) Hannah in his arms

Oliver – I knew that this was coming up. Why don’t you come in; make yourself at home?

Jack walks into the flat, holding Hannah in his arms still before Oliver closes the front door

Oliver – Where is she then; your fiancée?

Jack – She didn’t want to come, Dad; she just wanted some time with her later, just the two of them, that’s all.

Oliver – You know? I never noticed this before but you and her; you have the same eyes.

Oliver looks at Jack, smiling slightly

Oliver – How do you like your little sister, Jack; your potential step-daughter?

Jack – You think that me and Rach will get MARRIED?! We’re taking it slowly, Dad; we’re not just going to rush into things—EXPENSIVE things like a Wedding, are we?!

Oliver – No. No, Jack; that’s not the reason, is it? The real reason is that you and her; there’s no trust, is there? What they say about her; the social services, the majority of people in this Hotel; she hurts children for the “buzz;” for a bit of “fun”. That’s what you’re thinking.

Jack – What are you talking about, Dad? Mine and Rach’s relationship; its—

Oliver – It’s on self-destructed. Now give me MY daughter, will you?

Jack – Over my dead body.

Jack stares at Oliver madly before walking out to the hallway, still holding Hannah in his arms; he slams the door behind him and Oliver takes a deep breath, sighing madly

In the Shop with Laila stood down an aisle, looking through some of the stock; Naveen enters, walking over to her

Laila – What are you doing, Naveen?

Naveen – What do you think I’m doing? I have something to tell you, Laila.

Laila – Alright, you don’t have to tell me that you have something to share with me, you know? Just spit it out already and—

Naveen – I’ve seen her, Laila; walking in and out of buildings; I wouldn’t be surprised if she SLOWLY made her way back to the Hotel as we speak.

Laila – Who are you talking about, Naveen?

Naveen – Kafi’s sister; Tia Shah.

Laila freezes, staring at Naveen puzzled in shock as Naveen sighs, looking out of the window 
In Seva’s flat – Aasha’s bedroom with Kafi and Aasha sat down next to each other on the end of the bed
Aasha – I never really listened to what you said about her; about Leela, but I—I want you to know that I think what Grandad did; what Grandma, what Aunt Tia did; it was disgusting, alright?

Kafi – It’s alright. I know how close you and your Grandad are, I just—I wish that things could be different.

Aasha – So do I. And Grandad; the way which he treated you, it—It’s inexcusable. 


Kafi – And what about the man who did that to your face, Aasha? What about your other Grandad – Tirath, did you forgive him? Was what he did to you “inexcusable”?

Aasha – Mum, please—

Aasha grabs hold of Kafi’s hand, taking a deep breath as she sighs sadly

Kafi – You see, I—Aasha, somebody murdered him; your Grandad Tirath Baines, and I—Aasha, I have something to tell you; I know who—

Aasha – Mum, no talk of him, alright? No talk—No talking about Tirath Baines, no mentioning of Major Shah; those men are—No matter how important they are to this family; they’re both awful men, they’re evil. There’s no need to even worry about them anymore.

Kafi smiles at Aasha, putting her arm around her; pulling her in close to her as Aasha lies on Kafi, taking a deep breath as she sighs sadly
In the Town Tia enters, walking out from the Salon. Laila enters, walking out from the Laundrette; she follows her, as she reaches her she grabs hold of her wrist and Tia turns to Laila madly

Tia – What the hell are you—?!

Laila – Hello, Tia. Remember me? I’m Laila Kapoor; Rani’s Mum.

Tia – Well—

Tia pulls herself away from Laila, staring at her madly

Tia – It’s good to see that age hasn’t been too kind to you.

Laila – What are you doing here?

Tia – To be with my family; MY SISTER. What are you doing, Laila; running from your past, is that it? Or are you just running back to it?

Tia scoffs at Laila, shaking her head at her

Tia – Soon, I’ll see you in the state which Tirath was—Mark my words. 

Laila freezes, staring at Tia puzzled before Tia walks down the Town towards the Hotel, exiting
In Neil’s corridor Jasmine enters, closing the front door behind her

Ryan – *From the kitchen* Through here, Jasmine!

Jasmine – Where’s Rosie, Ryan? Did you put her to bed, or is she—

Jasmine walks into the kitchen where Ryan is stood by a set table; three plates of food – Homemade chips and battered cod are around the table

Ryan – I’m sorry; my Uncle Neil is joining us for tea.

Jasmine – Ryan, what—What’s all this?

Ryan – It’s just—Uncle Neil; he remembered that I had some cooking skills, and I can make some killer chips and—

Jasmine – Hold on, you’re being—Cringey, Ryan.

Ryan – Just get changed, will you? Make yourself pretty.

Jasmine kisses Ryan’s cheek, smiling at him before she walks out to the corridor, exiting; Ryan leans on the kitchen counter, smiling slightly

In Jack and Rach’s living room with Rach kneeled down on the floor, laying (baby) Hannah down in a basket on the floor nearby her. Jack enters, looking down at her

Rach – He has the right to say “goodbye” to his own daughter, Jack.

Jack – That’s why I TRIED to get him to be civil, Rach; but I—He just—

Oliver enters, standing by the door; he stares at Jack madly

Oliver – Jack, do you mind if me and Rachel have some time with our daughter in private, please?

Jack stares at Oliver madly as Rach sighs, looking up at him sadly

Rach – Jack, please.

Jack shoves past Oliver, walking out to the corridor; exiting as Rach looks back down at Hannah laid down in her basket; sighing sadly
Oliver – Just to think that we both made her in an affair.
Rach – I know, but it—It was worth it, wasn’t it? At the time.

Oliver kneels down nearby Rach; looking down at Hannah in the basket

Rach – Do you want some time with her by yourself, or—?

Oliver – No. No, I don’t; it—It’s fine, really.

Rach – We’ve been through a lot, haven’t we; with this little one? Even when we’ve not seen eye-to-eye.

Oliver – Lauren swapping her with Georgina, and then—Us as her parents; it can’t be easy for her, can it?

Rach – Is this what we deserve, Oliver; for hurting others in the past?

Oliver – What do you mean?

Rach looks at Oliver with tears in her eyes

Rach – I’ve hurt—I’ve hurt Deborah; we both have. I’ve hurt Lauren, Ryan, Jasmine; I—What if I deserve this?

Rach looks down at Hannah again as a tear rolls down her cheek; Oliver sighs sadly as he looks at Rach
In Neil’s kitchen with Jasmine, Ryan and Neil sat around the table; they’re all eating their plates of food – homemade chips and battered cod

Neil – You look glamorous, Jasmine.

Jasmine – Oh, you mean this old dress; this old jewellery? It’s not what I see as “glamorous”.

Neil – You take me back to the good old days, you know? The women back in my day were gorgeous.

Jasmine – So—Is “glamorous” better than “gorgeous”?

Ryan – Oi, you two; get a room, would you?!

Jasmine laughs slightly, continuing to eat her food

Ryan – How is Rosie; is she settled?

Jasmine – Yeah, she’s fast asleep; I should go and feed her in a minute.

Ryan – I’ll do it—

Jasmine – NO! No, Ryan; you’ve done enough for one night.

Ryan – Well, it’s nice to see that my talents are FINALLY appreciated. 
Neil – This is great food, Gareth; I must say!

Ryan – I’m “Ryan,” Uncle Neil.

Neil – NO! No, Natasha; sort your comedic husband out, would you?!

Ryan stands, grabbing hold of the handles of Neil’s wheelchair

Ryan – I’ll take you to bed, shall I?

Neil – No—NO, GARETH! NO, YOU’RE NOT HIM, ALRIGHT?! YOU’RE NOT RYAN; YOU’RE NOTHING LIKE HIM! I CAN TELL HIM THINGS; THINGS WHICH I WOULDN’T TELL YOU OR NATASHA HERE! I CAN TELL HIM THAT I WANT HIM TO HELP ME—

Neil turns his wheelchair around, looking up at Ryan madly with tears in his eyes

Neil – Where is he? Where’s Ryan? WHERE IS RYAN?! I WANT RYAN!

Jasmine – He’s right there, Neil!

Jasmine stands, putting her hand on Neil’s shoulder

Jasmine – He’s right—

Neil – I—WANT—RYAN!

Ryan grabs hold of the handles of Neil’s wheelchair

Ryan – Come on, Uncle—

Neil – NO!

Neil punches Ryan across the face; Ryan holds his face in shock, rushing out to the corridor, exiting as Jasmine looks down at Neil in shock. Neil sits down in silence for a couple of minutes

Jasmine – I—Neil, do you know what you just—

Neil – Just go. 

Jasmine – Neil, are you—?

Neil – GO!

Jasmine rushes out to the corridor, closing the door behind her. She walks into her and Ryan’s bedroom; Rosie is laid down in her cot asleep and Ryan is stood up, looking down at the floor with tears in his eyes

Jasmine – Ryan?

Ryan – It’s okay, Jas; I’ll be back in the kitchen in a minute, I—

Jasmine – What did he mean just a minute ago; Neil?

Ryan turns to Jasmine, staring at her puzzled

Ryan – What—What are you talking about, Jasmine?

Jasmine – What are you hiding from me, Ryan? 

Ryan – Nothing, I’m not hiding any—

Jasmine – You knew that Kelsey was my daughter MONTHS before she did, so I think that I deserve the truth from you, don’t I?

Ryan – He wants me to help him, Jasmine. He wants—He wants me to help him.

Jasmine – In what way? 

Ryan – He—He wants me to help him commit suicide.

Jasmine freezes, staring at Ryan puzzled in horror as Ryan takes a deep breath, sighing sadly 
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