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Episode 592

Outside the Hotel a taxi parks in the car park and Lorna climbs out from the back of the taxi holding Poppy in her arms. Rory climbs out from the taxi shortly after her and Demi enters, walking out from the Hotel; she’s holding a box of flowers and Lorna and Rory begin walking over to the Hotel

Demi – You’ve had the baby, then?

Lorna – Yeah, this little one made me miss the Wedding yesterday, but—She’s worth it.

Rory – You see? I knew she’d bring you happiness.

Demi – About Luke; he—

Lorna – Is he alright? He’s not too upset that I missed the Wedding, is he?

Demi – No, he—He’s not bothered about anything at the moment.

Lorna – That’s good! Come on, Rory; let’s go up to—

Demi – He’s dead, Lorna. Luke; he—He was found dead last night.

Lorna freezes, staring at Demi in horror before she rushes into the Hotel; still holding Poppy in her arms

Rory – Merry Christmas, Demi.

Rory rushes after Lorna into the Hotel; exiting as Demi looks up, seeing Jasmine stood by and setting up the clothes stall as she sighs sadly; walking into the Marketplace

In Seva’s living room with Aasha sat down on the sofa, she’s looking down at the floor; she’s holding her headscarf. Kafi is stood nearby, holding her mobile phone to her ear

Kafi – Yes, that would be wonderful, Nina! Yes, of course we’ll be there! See you there! Bye!
Kafi hangs up, putting her mobile phone down on the table nearby her as she looks down at Aasha

Kafi – They’ve set up a memorial for Daner tonight; thought it would be nice for the community pay their respects for Daner a year on.

Aasha – Yeah—Yeah, I’d like that.

Kafi puts her hand on Aasha’s shoulder, looking down at her sadly as Aasha looks up at her

Kafi – Are you feeling okay? You look as white as a ghost.

Aasha – Yeah, I’m fine; it’s just—I have nerves for work later; I mean, I’m going in a minute and—

Seva enters, he looks at Kafi

Seva – Jessa and Ranveer are here with Inder and Leela; I think they want to see there Grandma.

Kafi – But Aasha is—

Seva – I’ll look after her, don’t you worry.

Kafi sighs sadly, walking out to the corridor, exiting as Seva sighs; looking down at Aasha

Seva – It’s not easy, is it; losing somebody who you love?

Seva sits down next to Aasha on the sofa

Seva – In fact, I blame myself for Daner’s death; it’s always on my mind, and no doubt it’s always on yours.

Aasha – Don’t blame yourself, he—He thought that I was dead so he killed himself, Guru.

Seva – Exactly, and all of that is my fault. I know that no matter how many times I apologise; even if I go blue in the face, I—I know that you’d never forgive me.

Aasha grabs hold of Seva’s hand, looking at him; smiling sadly as a tear rolls down her cheek

Aasha – We’re all human, Guru; we—We all make mistakes.

Seva – Yeah, and some of us are haunted by them.

Seva pulls his hand away from Aasha’s as he stands up, walking out to the corridor, exiting as Aasha takes a deep breath; sighing sadly as there’s a door slam coming from the corridor

In Lorna’s corridor Lorna enters, holding Poppy in her arms
Lorna – Luke? LUKE?!

Lorna rushes into the kitchen; looking around the room, still with Poppy in her arms. Rory enters, rushing into the kitchen after her; holding his arms out

Rory – Give her to me, Lorna. GIVE POPPY TO ME!

Lorna – Where is he, Rory? This is—THIS IS ALL MY FAULT! THIS IS ALL MY FAULT, RORY!

Lorna passes Poppy over to Rory; he holds her in his arms and he shakes his head, looking at Lorna

Rory – No—No, Lorna; you listen to me, alright? None of this—Do you hear me? NONE of this is your fault; NONE of it!

Lorna – What if I—What if I pushed him to suicide? What if he killed himself, Rory?! What is Poppy going to do without a Daddy? Luke always wanted to be a Dad and now he—And now he can’t!
Lorna closes her eyes as she begins to cry, breaking down in tears; Rory puts Poppy down in a basket which is nearby him on the floor before he hugs Lorna; who breaksdown in his arms, crying loudly as Rory closes his eyes, sighing sadly

In Luna and Michaela’s corridor with Michaela stood by the door nearby Maria; they’re both hugging each other – the corridor is full of boxes

Maria – Oh, I’m going to miss you so much, Michaela!

Michaela – I’m only a few flats away, Mum!

Maria – I know, but—

They stop hugging, looking at each other

Maria – It’s so nice that Luna and you have decided to move into your own place!

Michaela – Just wait until we move to somewhere like Dubai!

Luna enters, walking out from the living room; she laughs slightly, scoffing

Luna – Yeah, that will be in about a century, won’t it?!

Michaela – We can save up though, can’t we?

Luna – Not unless we spend all of it on parties on New Year’s Eve before it!

Michaela laughs slightly before she and Luna kiss each other. Michael enters, carrying a box; he puts it down on the floor

Michael – That’s the last of it, you two!
Luna – Thanks for this, Michael; we really appreciate it!

Michaela – You see? It’s not so hard, is it; getting on? I mean, you’re going to have to keep it this way if me and Luna are going to marry!

Luna – I tell you this now, I’m not rushing into marriage!
Michaela – Oh, just wait until you’re drunk, Luna!
Michaela laughs and Luna slightly laughs as Michaela picks up a box nearby her, walking into the bedroom, exiting

Maria – So, enjoy unpacking; are you going to throw a moving-in party here, or—?

Luna – No, we’re going to hit the Club on New Year’s Eve; do you want to come with us?

Maria – We’d love to come! Wouldn’t we, Michael?

Michael – Yeah, we would.

Maria – Come on then, let’s get back to the flat; leave the girls in peace!
Maria grabs hold of Michael’s arm, pulling him out to the hallway, exiting. Luna closes the front door, leaning on it; she looks up as a bang is heard coming from the bedroom

Michaela – *From the bedroom* Luna, a little help!
Luna laughs, smiling slightly as she rushes into the bedroom, exiting as another bang is heard coming from the bedroom; Luna and Michaela’s laughs are heard from inside 
In Kanvar’s kitchen with Nina stood at the kitchen counter making a cup of coffee, Kanvar enters; standing beside her

Nina – Remember to have the locks changed; Daniel will do that happily.

Kanvar – We can’t just make my Guru homeless, Nina.

Nina – Why can’t we? That man is POISON, Kanvar; you need to fight back.

Kanvar – “Fight back”? Nina—

Nina – Daniel will change the locks; give your Father a new flat possibly, but I am NOT having that man in this flat; not anymore. Do you understand?

Jamail enters, throwing a newspaper which he is holding onto the table

Jamail – I got this from the Shop for you, Guru.

Kanvar – Thanks, Jamail.

Nina walks out to the corridor, exiting and Kanvar looks at Jamail; who is staring at him madly

Kanvar – What’s the matter with you, then?

Jamail – Did you do it, you and Mum?

Kanvar – Do what, Jamail?

Jamail – Did you kill Tirath Baines?

Kanvar – I had nothing against the man, Jamail; I mean, yes he was a trouble-maker but he—

Jamail – You knew that he wanted to shoot Auntie Rani, don’t play games with me, alright? I’m not thick. 

Kanvar picks up the newspaper, staring at Jamail madly as Tariq enters

Kanvar – Watch your tongue if you still want to live in this flat.

Kanvar walks out to the corridor, exiting as Tariq stares at Jamail puzzled

In Kieran’s living room with Riley sat down on the sofa, he’s holding a glass of Vodka. Sophs enters, looking down at him madly

Sophs – You do realise what you’ve done, don’t you?

Riley – Oh give it a rest, Sophs; it’s not like I actually called the Police on Kieran, is it?

Sophs – That’s not the point, Riley; you—You drove him away from the Hotel on CHRISTMAS DAY!

Riley – Well, he’s going to have a fantastic New Year in Florida, isn’t he? Paradise.

Riley stands, staring at Sophs madly

Riley – I’ve done him a favour. I’ve given him a new beginning, Sophs; maybe you should do that too.

Jasmine enters, followed by Becky

Becky – Jasmine, come on—

Jasmine – Have you finished packing your bags yet, then?

Riley – No. Why would I pack my bags?

Jasmine – Because you’re leaving, I’m getting Kieran back here; back to this Hotel.

Riley – I’m afraid that going to be a bit difficult for you, Jasmine; considering he’s all the way in Florida, it would take him—What? Months to save up to get all the way back here.

Sophs – We can help him get back; we can send him a cheque or something!

Becky – I could sell my drugs, I could—

Riley – Won’t you be needing those, though? I mean, you’d only spend the money again; from the drugs I mean, only buying another bag of the stuff. Don’t you remember our little affair which has been going on for months now, Becky? People thought that we stopped at your Mum’s funeral, but oh god—It has not stopped since!

Jasmine stares at Becky puzzled in shock

Jasmine – You’ve been selling yourself to him for money; just to get drugs?

Becky – Jasmine, please I can explain; I—

Jasmine – HE’S YOUR BROTHER, BECKY! OR HAVEN’T YOU SEEN REALITY YET?!
Jasmine storms out to the corridor, exiting

Riley – Don’t take what she says to Heart, Becky; besides, we’re only half-brother and sister, aren’t we?

Becky scoffs at Riley, shaking her head at him before she rushes out to the corridor, exiting

Sophs – I want you out of this flat—NOW.

Riley – At once, your Highness.

Riley walks out to the corridor, with a smirk on his face, exiting as Sophs takes her mobile phone out from her pocket, dialling a number and putting it to her ear

Sophs – Kieran, it’s me. Come home.

Sophs hangs up, putting the mobile phone down on the table as she looks up; wiping a tear as it rolls down her cheek
In the Marketplace with Tariq walking out from the Shop, entering. Demi is stood at the Flower stall; setting up a bouquet of roses. Imane enters, rushing out after him; she’s holding a carrier bag

Imane – TARIQ, YOU FORGOT ABOUT THIS!
Tariq turns to Imane, taking the carrier bag from her

Tariq – Thanks, Imane; I—I’m really not with it today.

Imane – Oh, it’s fine! Are you alright, Tariq? You seem pretty—Lost.

Tariq – Yeah, I’m alright.

Tariq smiles at Imane as Aasha enters, walking down the Marketplace; Ranveer and Jessa are walking behind her; Ranveer is pushing Inder and Leela in a double-pram in front of him down the Marketplace and Aasha walks over to Imane

Imane – I’m about to close up, Aasha; ready for Daner’s memorial.

Aasha – Yeah, thank you, Imane.

Aasha smiles at Imane before they both walk into the Shop, exiting

Jessa – Tariq, Mum and Guru told me the news!
Jessa hugs Tariq and Tariq hugs her back

Jessa – I’m so proud of you; it can’t be easy coming out when you’re Sikh.

Jessa lets go of Tariq, smiling at him

Tariq – I just feel—I don’t feel right that’s all, I mean—How am I going to have kids?

Ranveer – Just because you’re gay doesn’t mean that you can’t get a woman pregnant, you know? There are plenty of surrogate mothers out there these days.

Tariq – Yeah, thanks Ranveer.

Tariq smiles at Ranveer as Nina and Kanvar enter; walking out from the café

Kanvar – Aren’t you three on your way to the memorial?

Ranveer – We were just on our way.

Kanvar, Nina, Ranveer, Jessa and Tariq walk down the Marketplace towards the Hotel; walking amongst the crowd, exiting. Lorna enters, walking over to the Flower stall; standing nearby Demi
Lorna – Demi, can I have a word?

Demi – Yeah, sure!

Lorna – I—Nobody knows what happened last night, Demi; nobody knows that Luke died. Why’s that?

Demi – It’s because—Well, maybe people don’t want to see you upse—

Lorna – Tell me—Demi, tell me EXACTLY what happened.

Lorna stares at Demi madly with tears in her eyes as Demi sighs, looking at Lorna nervously 
In Michaela and Luna’s living room with Michaela stood up, taking some possessions out from a cardboard box on the floor. Luna enters, standing by the door
Luna – What is all of this stuff?

Michaela – I thought that myself when I opened the box; my Mum’s like that, so—Let’s put them up anyway, just when she comes over!
Luna – So, this party on New Year’s Eve; are you sure you’re up to it?
Michaela – Obviously! I’m buzzing for it, and you ESPECIALLY need to let your hair down a bit!

Luna – What’s that supposed to mean?

Michaela – You know exactly what I mean!

Luna and Michaela laugh slightly as there’s a knock coming from the corridor; Luna rushes out to the corridor, swinging the front door open; Michael is stood in front of her

Luna – Do you want Michaela?

Michael – No—No, it’s fine. I came to speak to you anyway.

Luna – Why would you want to speak to me?

Michael – Because I’m giving you a bit of a—You know? A bit of a warning. Either you dump Michaela or I’ll make sure that you get more than a minor brain damage this time.

Luna – Is that supposed to be a threat?

Michael – If you want to be.

Luna scoffs, shaking her head as she laughs slightly at Michael

Luna – Get away from me, Michael; and get away from my girlfriend.

Luna slams the front door; locking it afterwards as she walks back into the living room, exiting

In Kieran’s corridor there’s banging at the front door and Sophs swings it open; Lorna is stood in front of her and she rushes into the flat

Sophs – Hello to you too, Lorna.

Sophs closes the front door and Lorna turns to Sophs

Lorna – Where is he, Sophs? Where’s Riley?

Riley enters, walking out from the living room; looking at Lorna

Riley – At your service.

Riley looks at Lorna, smirking slightly as Lorna stares at him madly in shock

Outside the Hotel crowded with people; they’re all holding red balloons. Naveen, Kanvar, Nina, Tariq, Jamail, Jessa, Ranveer, Kafi, Seva, Aasha, Imane and Rory are stood amongst the crowd

Imane – Where’s Lorna, Rory?

Rory – I’m not sure; I think she’s at the flat.

Imane looks at Rory, sighing sadly as she puts her arm around Aasha

Kanvar – To Daner—!

Everybody repeats Kanvar’s words, saying “To Daner” before they all release their balloons. Kafi puts her hands on Seva’s face, kissing him

Seva – What was that for, Kafi?

Kafi – Because I know what I’m going to give you next Christmas.

Seva – Oh, really? What would that be?

Kafi – A baby.

Kafi smiles at Seva as Seva stares at him in shock; they both hug each other as Seva laughs loudly. Naveen walks over to Kanvar, looking over at Jessa and Ranveer hugging each other – Jessa has Inder in her arms and Ranveer has Leela in his arms

Naveen – She’s my daughter, you know? You don’t have a daughter.

Kanvar – Yes, I know that already. 

Naveen – And Jamail; my god, no wonder why he’s so messed up in the head. He was fighting for the Al Qaeda, was he not?

Kanvar – What’s your point, Naveen?

Naveen – That’s “Guru” to you.

Kanvar – You’re “DEAD” to me.

Kanvar stares at Naveen madly as he grabs hold of Nina’s hand

Nina – Kanvar, look at all of the—

Kanvar – Let’s go back to the flat, yeah? Just get away from—

Naveen grabs hold of Kanvar’s arm

Naveen – Kanvar, listen to—

Kanvar – GET OFF ME!
Kanvar shoves Naveen to the floor; punching him in the face several times – everybody gasps, looking down at Kanvar punching Naveen on the floor in shock

Nina – KANVAR?! KANVAR, PLEASE—

Nina grabs hold of Kanvar, pulling him to his feet; away from Naveen. Naveen lays on the floor; his face is full of cuts and bruises and Kanvar spits on him before storming into the Hotel Reception, exiting. Nina looks down at Naveen, breathing heavily madly as everybody talks over each other; whispering

In Kieran’s kitchen with Lorna and Riley stood up looking at each other

Lorna – His body; it was in here?

Riley – Yeah, I was threatening Kieran; he didn’t do this.

Lorna – Who did, then?

Riley rolls his eyes, taking a cigarette out from his pocket, holding it out to Lorna before he takes a lighter out from his pocket

Riley – You want one?

Lorna – I don’t smoke.

Riley – Your loss.

Riley lights the cigarette, smoking it; blowing out the smoke

Riley – Can I be completely honest with you, Lorna? You and your kid; your daughter, you need to get away from here.

Riley takes his wallet out from his pocket, looking through it

Lorna – Why? My friends are here; my family.

Riley – I know what sort of man Luke is, Lorna; what he does to you.
Lorna – What he does to me? He LOVES me, Riley; that’s what he does!

Riley – He beats you, Lorna. I’ve met girls like you; many of them. I can see it. I can see it in your eyes; the fear whenever somebody says his name. ‘Luke’. You see? I can see you inside-out. Which is why, before he comes back; before Luke comes back—

Riley takes a stack of money out from his pocket – it has dozens of £20 notes, he holds it out to Lorna
Riley – Get yourself a flat, alright? A flat with your girl, just—Just get away from here, Lorna.

Lorna pushes Riley’s hand away from her with the money in it, she looks at him with tears in her eyes; shaking her head at him

Lorna – I—I can’t.

Lorna walks out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she walks out and Riley leans on the kitchen counter, putting his hand on his head as he sighs sadly
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