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Episode 583
In the Shop with Aasha stood behind the till; she has her headscarf on which is covering half of her face. Riley is stood down an aisle picking up a tin of baked beans; he walks over to the till, standing opposite Aasha; placing it on the till in front of her

Aasha – That’ll be one pound, please.

Riley places a pound coin on the till in front of him and Aasha puts it in the cash machine; Riley looks at her sadly

Riley – I never apologised to you, did I?

Aasha – Why would you need to apologise to me?

Riley – For the Raid back in February; I—What Lee had the Gang do to your child, it was—

Aasha – I don’t want to think about the past, Riley; I have enough on my mind with my face, it—I’ll have to have yet another two hundred surgeries in my life and yet my face will never be the way it was.

Riley – You know what your problem is, Aasha; the one thing which you don’t have right now?

Riley puts the tin of baked beans in his coat pocket, looking at Aasha

Riley – Confidence. You don’t have the confidence to show your face. Show these people that you’re not beaten; not yet.

Riley walks out to the Marketplace, exiting and Aasha takes a deep breath; sighing sadly

In Kieran’s kitchen with Kieran sat down at the table. Demi enters, looking down at him
Demi – I’ve taken Hope to School; just in case you’re interested in your daughter.

Kieran – Of course I’m interested in our daughter.

Demi – Then why don’t you start showing it; showing interest in Hope?

Kieran – Because I’m scared of my UNBORN child at the minute, alright?
Demi – You and Sophs; you kept her awake all night, you know? In fact, I almost walked in; gave my side of your sob stories.

Kieran – Well, did you hear her finishing it; ending mine and her relationship?

Demi – No, is—Is that where she is now; Sophs?

Kieran – Yeah.

Kieran stands, staring at Demi madly with tears in his eyes

Kieran – Guess whose fault that is, Demi.

Kieran walks out to the corridor, exiting and Demi leans on the kitchen counter, taking a deep breath as she sighs
In Derek’s corridor with Jasmine stood by the front door; Ryan enters, walking out from the living room

Ryan – I could have let her in my Uncle Neil’s flat, you know?

Jasmine – She came to this flat, Ryan; she came to ME. The last thing Neil needs is another lodger; it would confuse him.

Ryan – Jasmine—

Jasmine – Look, if you want to get her better then you can TRY; but for some reason I don’t think that she’s going to be smiling anytime soon. I’m going to go and visit Rosie at the Hospital, I’ll see you later, yeah?

Jasmine and Ryan kiss each other before Jasmine walks out to the hallway, exiting; closing the front door behind her. Ryan walks into the living room where Sophs is; sat down on the sofa, she has her mobile phone to her ear

Sophs – No, Jasmine said that it would be fine for me to sleep round hers for another night, Mum. On the sofa. It’s better than what I would get at your and Dad’s flat, wouldn’t it?!

Sophs hangs up, putting her mobile phone down on the table in front of her as she sighs madly

Ryan – Mum’s, eh? They stress you out from time to time.

Sophs – Ryan, I—

Ryan – So, what’s happened; between you and Kieran?

Ryan sits down on a separate sofa to Sophs as Sophs takes a deep breath, looking at him sadly
In the Dirty Duck Pub with Chelsea stood behind the bar nearby Kyle; she places a bottle of G&T on the bar in front of her, standing opposite Riley

Riley – Now we’re talking!

Kyle – Chelsea, don’t you think it’s a bit early to be drinking?

Chelsea – Yeah; that’s why I’m doing it!

Chelsea places two empty glasses on the bar in front of her; beginning to pour G&T into each glass equally. Chloe enters, walking out from the staircase; she has her mobile phone to her ear

Chloe – Lisa, it’s fine; honestly! Alright, your next shift is tomorrow. See you then!

Chloe hangs up, staring at Kyle; rolling her eyes

Chloe – That’s Lisa; she’s called in sick AGAIN.

Kyle – Why don’t you just sack her, Chloe?

Chloe – Because I’m not a horrible person.

Chloe glares over at Chelsea standing opposite Riley as they both begin to drink their drinks

Chloe – Chelsea—

Kyle – Don’t try stopping her, Chloe; if she wants the alcohol to kill her, then that’s her—

Chloe – That’s not what I’m mad about, Kyle.

Chloe stares at Riley madly as he sips his drink and Kyle sighs, looking at her sadly before he walks into the staircase, exiting

In Lorna’s kitchen with Lorna stood at the kitchen counter; she’s tearing cabbage leaves off from a cabbage which is on a chopping board in front of her. Luke enters, staring at her puzzled

Lorna – We’re going to have Vegetable stew for dinner; sorry I didn’t prepare it earlier, I—

Luke – So—This is a vegetarian meal, is it?

Lorna turns to Luke, nodding at him

Lorna – Yes, it is. 

Luke – And what about the baby? It needs iron, Lorna.

Lorna – It’s getting iron already, Luke; iron is in spinach as well as red meat, you know?

Luke – We’ll be having BEEF stew or I’ll prepare dinner, alright?

Lorna – I’m a vegetarian, Luke. I already had meat for a—It felt like a year, I’m not going back there, alright?!

Luke – You—You pathetic, stupid—

Luke raises his fist to Lorna and Lorna covers her face, letting out a scream as she shakes her head; tears roll down her cheeks

Lorna – NO! NO PLEASE DON’T HURT ME! PLEASE DON’T HURT ME!

Luke – SAY YOU’RE “SORRY,” LORNA! APOLOGISE TO THE MAN OF THE FLAT; YOUR HUSBAND TO BE!

Lorna – I’M SORRY! I’M SORRY, LUKE; I—I’m so sorry, I—

Luke puts his hands on Lorna’s face as Lorna puts her hands down, shaking as she stares at Luke in horror; putting her hands over her belly as tears roll down her cheeks; Luke stares at her madly with tears in his eyes

Luke – Don’t you see, Lorna? You put our baby’s life at risk by raising your voice at me.

Lorna – No, I—I—You’re right, Luke. I’m sorry.

Luke kisses Lorna’s forehead, letting go of her as Lorna wipes her tears; looking at Luke nervously

Luke – I’ll go to the Shop; get us some beef, yeah? 

Lorna – Yeah, that—That sounds good. 

Lorna smiles at Luke sadly before Luke smiles at her; walking out to the corridor, exiting as Lorna leans on the kitchen counter, taking a deep breath as she sighs nervously; wiping a tear as it rolls down her cheek 
In the Dirty Duck Pub staircase Chelsea enters, looking in at the crowded bar area; Riley is stood at the bar with an empty glass in front of him on the bar
Chelsea – I’M JUST GOING TO THE SHOP, RILEY! 

Riley – That’s fine, Chelsea; just don’t be too long, will you?!

Chelsea laughs slightly, putting her coat on from a nearby coat hanger; Chloe enters, walking down the stairs

Chloe – Chelsea, can we talk?

Chelsea – Yes, as long as it’s not boring.

Chloe – It’s about Riley.

Chelsea rolls her eyes at Chloe, scoffing at her

Chloe – Don’t roll your eyes at me, alright? I just want you to be careful. It’s bad enough that you’re shacking up with a murderer.

Chelsea – Chloe, I LIVE with a murderer; my own sister. Besides, I’m not “shacking up” with Luke at all; I’m just—I’m protecting Harry.

Chloe – You’ll fall in love with him eventually, Chelsea.

Chloe looks down at Chelsea’s arm; it’s covered in bruises and rashes

Chloe – What the hell have you been doing? 

Chelsea – Nothing, Chloe; it could have just been on a drunken night! I’ll see you later.

Chelsea walks out the backdoor to the Picnic Area, closing it behind her; exiting. Kyle enters, walking in from the bar area; picking up a packet of crisps

Kyle – Is something the matter, Chloe?

Chloe – Yeah—Chelsea.

Chloe looks at Kyle, sighing madly as Kyle looks at her sadly

In the Marketplace with Aakar and Rani walking down the pavement at the side of the stalls; their arms are linked together

Aakar – I’m still not sure about Fareed having a child with that Amy, you know?

Rani – Why not? She’s rich, Aakar; that’s what we wanted for Fareed, wasn’t it?

Aakar – Of course it was, but—That Amy; she’s got a bad name in this community.

Rani – Well, maybe Fareed will give her a better one?

Laila enters, walking over to Rani; she’s wearing her headscarf

Laila – RANI KAPOOR! Why aren’t you wearing your headscarf? You’re revealing yourself!

Rani – I’m not “revealing” myself, Mum; this is Britain, remember? We left Nigeria a long time ago.

Laila – Do whatever you like, but Aakar when you return to your flat you need to give your wife some restrictions, OK?

Aakar – Will do, Laila; I won’t let you down!

Aakar laughs slightly, pulling Rani down the Marketplace towards the Hotel as Laila watches them walking away, smiling slightly; she turns, seeing Tia stood outside the café nearby Seva

Seva – How long are you planning to stay here, Tia?
Tia – I don't know, Seva. Tell you what, why don’t you book me a fortune teller? That way it may be a lot easier to tell.

Seva – I just—Kafi; she’s under pressure right now, alright?

Tia – “Under pressure”? Seva, I have no place to live!

Seva – Why don’t you check yourself into the Hotel? There’s plenty of room!

Tia – And what about your flat, Seva? There’s plenty of room. Especially now with Ranveer moving in with Jessa and his kids and your Guru getting what he deserves. I’ll see you later.

Tia walks into the café, exiting as Seva walks down the Marketplace towards the Hotel, exiting as Laila stares at the café; taking a deep breath as she sighs madly. Chelsea enters, walking down the Marketplace; Chloe follows a distance behind her as Luke enters, walking out from the Shop; holding a  carrier bag, he walks over to Chelsea

Luke – So, how are we going to do this then?

Chelsea – What are you talking about?

Luke – Our little session; how are you going to do it without—You know? Anybody interfering.

Chelsea – Do you know what, Luke? I don’t have a clue. Why don’t we just have it in the Car Lot, yeah? I love keeping it classy.

Luke – What’s up with you today? You’d usually be up for a bit of fun.

Chelsea – Nothing, I just—I’m just a feeling a bit under the weather, alright?

Chelsea walks into the Shop, exiting. Chloe grabs hold of Luke’s arm, leading him down an alleyway

Luke – A woman cornering a man; I like it.

Chloe – I don’t want your filth in the same bed as me.

Luke – We don’t have to do it on a bed, Chloe; we can do it down here, if you like?

Chloe – You make me want to be sick in my mouth.

Luke – Then what is this about?

Chloe – I know what sort of man you are, Luke; what you do to people. 

Luke – Well, Chelsea; if she told you, then—

Chloe – Chelsea didn’t tell me anything. But if you hurt her, if you lay ONE finger on her—I’ll do something in which I won’t be responsible for my actions.

Luke – What would that be?

Chloe – I’ll kill you if you hurt her; if you hurt my little sister.

Luke scoffs, laughing at her; shaking his head at her

Luke – You haven’t got the guts.

Chloe – Oh, yeah? I killed a man, Luke. I killed a man; I have BLOOD on my hands. Now, do you REALLY want to test me?

Chloe stares at Luke madly before walking out to the Marketplace, exiting. Luke leans against the wall, taking a deep breath as he sighs madly

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people; Kieran is stood at the bar nearby Riley; who is stood opposite Kyle. Aasha is sat down at a table; she still has her headscarf on, covering her burns and scars from the acid attack and surgery. Sophs enters, walking over to the bar; standing next to Kieran

Sophs – Kieran, please can we talk?

Kieran – Talk about what, Sophs? There’s NOTHING to talk about; there’s NOTHING to say! Not anymore.

Sophs – Don’t be stupid; of course there is, I—

Kieran takes his Wedding Ring off from his finger, placing it in Sophs’ hand; he looks at her with tears in his eyes

Kieran – I can’t love you anymore, Sophs. I—After last night; we just—Neither of us will work ever again, will we?

Sophs – We—Kieran, I—

Kieran – You can keep the ring which I gave you; you may be able to get yourself a couple hundred quid; perhaps a thousand, I don’t know; just—Just don’t become a prostitute again, will you?

Sophs looks at Kieran as a tear rolls down her cheek; Kieran walks out to the Reception, exiting as Seva enters; looking down at Aasha, sighing madly. Sophs clenches her fist with the hand which she’s holding the Wedding Ring in and she takes a deep breath as a tear rolls down her cheek

Seva – Aasha, what are you doing here?

Aasha – I want to show people that I’m not—That I’m not scared, Guru.

Seva sits down opposite Aasha at the table, sighing sadly as he looks at her

Seva – Oh come on, Aasha; you’re one of the strongest people I’ve ever met.

Aasha – Why are you being so nice to me, Guru?

Seva – Because I—

Aasha – I’m a sinner to this family, Guru; a sinner to the Baines, a sinner to—Somebody who sinned the Kapoor’s; I’m a SINNER! “Sinner” defines me; “Aasha Baines”!  

Seva – Please, Aasha—

Aasha stands, looking around the Pub madly

Aasha – YOU HEAR THAT EVERYBODY?! I’M NOT SCARED; I’M NOT—I’M NOT SCARED, NOT ANYMORE!
Aasha takes her headscarf off from her head; revealing her scars, cuts and burns on her face from the acid attack; she struggles to cry

Aasha – THIS IS ME; MY NATURAL FACE, ALRIGHT? AND FROM THIS DAY—From this day I’m not letting any of YOU or ANYBODY ELSE judge me for who I am; for WHAT I LOOK LIKE!

Seva stands, grabbing hold of Aasha’s arm madly

Seva – Aasha, you’re going to bring attention to yourself.

Aasha – I DON’T CARE, GURU; I JUST WANT PEOPLE TO KNOW THAT—

Seva – Get upstairs; get back to the flat now.

Aasha – NO, PEOPLE NEED TO—

Seva – I SAID “GET BACK TO THE FLAT NOW”!

Seva stares at Aasha madly as Aasha pulls herself away from Seva; taking a deep breath before she rushes out to the Reception, exiting. Seva takes a deep breath, sighing sadly

In Lorna’s corridor with Luke stood by the front door; slamming it. Lorna enters, walking out from the kitchen

Lorna – We already had some beef, you know? There was no need to—Luke, I thought that you’d gone shopping?

Luke – I did. 

Lorna – Luke, has—Has something happened? Are you okay?

Lorna reaches out for Luke’s shoulder and Luke pushes her away from him; staring at her madly

Luke – Don’t you touch me.

Lorna – I’m sorry, Luke; it’s just that I’ve never seen you like this be—

Luke – I SAID “DON’T TOUCH ME”!

Luke raises his fist at Lorna and Lorna covers her face

Lorna – NO, LUKE; PLEASE—SHE’S HERE, ALRIGHT?! SHE—
?????? – LUKE!

Luke freezes, looking up; Louise is stood in the kitchen doorway staring at Luke madly in shock as Luke slowly lowers his fist, freezing as he stares at Louise puzzled in shock
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