Episode 605
In Derek’s living room with Jasmine stood up, looking at herself in the mirror; she’s brushing her hair with a hairbrush. Diane enters, lightning a cigarette; smoking it

Diane – What are you up to today then, skank? Off out and about with your skank-friends?

Jasmine – No, actually. I’m going to the Hospital.

Diane – Oh—Oh, yeah; I’m sorry, Jasmine. How is she; Rosie?

Jasmine turns to Diane, taking a deep breath; she looks down at the floor as a tear rolls down her cheek

Diane – Jasmine?

Diane walks up to Jasmine, putting her hand on her face; lifting her head up as Jasmine begins to  cry, breaking down in tears; Diane hugs her tightly, taking a deep breath as she sighs sadly

In Neil’s kitchen with Neil sat down on his wheelchair at the table. Ryan is stood up at the kitchen counter; the kettle finishes boiling the water

Neil – Basil, the kettle has finished boiling!

Ryan stays silent, looking down at the kitchen counter

Neil – BASIL!

Ryan turns to Neil, looking down at him

Ryan – My names “Ryan”, Uncle Neil.

Neil – Get us a cuppa, will you mate? I’m thirsty!

Ryan sighs, taking a mug out from the cupboard above him; he places it on the kitchen counter in front of him, making a cup of coffee as he pours the boiling water from the kettle into the mug

Neil – Is everything alright, Ryan?

Ryan – Yeah, it—Everything’s fine, Uncle Neil. Everything’s just fine.

Ryan continues to make the cup of coffee as he takes a deep breath, sighing sadly

In Derek’s living room with Diane and Jasmine sat down on separate sofas. Kelsey enters, followed by Nicole

Kelsey – Alright Nicole, if you want to make yourself at—

Kelsey looks down, seeing Jasmine sat down on the sofa with tears in her eyes

Kelsey – Mum? Mum, what’s the matter?

Diane – Just take Nicole through to the kitchen, would you Kelsey?

Kelsey – Why? What’s happened?

Nicole – Come on, Kelsey; she needs some space.

Kelsey – This is about her, isn’t it; this is about Rosie?

Jasmine stays silent, looking down at the floor; Kelsey looks down at her madly with tears in her eyes

Kelsey – WHY DON’T YOU EVER TELL ME ANYTHING, MUM?!

Kelsey storms out to the corridor, exiting
Nicole – I—I’m sorry if anything has happened, yeah?

Diane – Are you thick or something, skank? She’s in bits, the poor skank; of course something has happened!

Nicole – I’m just—

Diane – Just follow your skank of a girlfriend, would you? Get out.

Nicole walks out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind her

Jasmine – You shouldn’t have spoken to her like that, Nan.

Diane – I know I shouldn’t have, but I—I just feel so heart-broken for you, Jasmine.

Jasmine – I don’t want people to be heart-broken for me, I just want—

There’s a door slam coming from the corridor

Derek – *From the corridor* What are you doing here, Nicole?

In the corridor with Derek stood by the front door looking at Nicole stood by the kitchen door; she turns to Derek

Nicole – Kelsey’s a bit—She’s a bit upset.

Derek – “Upset”? Why?

Diane enters, walking out from the living room; taking her coat from the coat hanger before she puts it on

Derek – Diane, what’s happened here?

Diane – Quite a lot. Where’s Rebecca? I need a word with her.

Derek – She’s at the car lot with Riley.

Diane walks out to the hallway, exiting; slamming the front door behind her as Jasmine walks out from the living room, she wipes her tears

Derek – Jasmine? Jas, have you been crying?

Jasmine – I need to speak to Kelsey; I—

Jasmine turns to Nicole, wiping her tears

Jasmine – I need to be honest with her for once.

Nicole smiles at Jasmine sadly as Jasmine looks at her, sighing sadly

In Kanvar’s living room with Nina sat down on the sofa, she’s holding Inder in her arms as he cries loudly; Nina looks tired and her face is pale. Tariq enters, looking down at her

Tariq – Mum, what are you doing looking after Inder?

Nina – He wouldn’t sleep all night, and Ranveer; he—He’s disappeared. Jessa’s gone, maybe—Maybe Ranveer went off with her, who knows?

Tariq – Well, have you tried calling him?

Nina – Of course I have done. Kafi and Seva have tried getting hold of him too, but—No answer; nothing.

Tariq – I’m sure he’ll be back soon.

Jamail enters, he looks at himself in the mirror; he’s wearing a suit

Tariq – Where are you going, then?

Jamail – I’m meeting up with my new fiancée, well—My arranged marriage wife-to-be.

Tariq – What’s her name?

Jamail – Sabrina Feng.

Tariq – That’s not a Sikh name, Jamail; that’s—

Jamail – Yes, well done Tariq; you’ve done your research. She’s Chinese, her Dad’s a Doctor; she’s wealthy.

Tariq – Is that all you care about?

Nina – You think that HE made this decision? Our family are struggling, Tariq; we need money more than anything right now. By the time Jessa comes back, we need—We need to find her, Ranveer and the kids a new flat; a place to live. Jamail needs to make a living for himself, and—

Tariq – And what about me, Mum? 

Nina – I—I don’t know. I mean, I had an idea, but—

Tariq – Well I don’t want to hear your ideas, alright?

Tariq walks out to the corridor, exiting. Nina puts Inder down into his pram, standing up; she looks at Jamail, sighing sadly

Nina – You make our family proud, Jamail.

Nina smiles at Jamail and Jamail smiles back at her, kissing her on the cheek before he walks out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after he walks out and Nina takes a deep breath, sighing sadly 

Outside the Hotel Jasmine enters, walking out from the Hotel; she’s followed by Kelsey
Jasmine – Your Dad should be here in a minute.

Kelsey – I just—I can’t believe she’s going to die, Mum.

Jasmine – Is it strange, Kelsey; to call Ryan your “Dad”? Is it—Does it feel right?

Kelsey – Of course it feels right. He’s been there for me for years now, so—

Jasmine – Promise me one thing, Kelsey. Just—

Jasmine grabs hold of Kelsey’s hand, looking at her with tears in her eyes; she takes a deep breath, sighing slightly

Jasmine – Promise me that you’re never going to see that man again. 

Kelsey – You mean—You mean Frank; my real Dad?

Jasmine – Yes. Yes, him. He may be my Uncle, alright? He WAS my Uncle years ago, but now—But now that man; he’s dead to me.

Becky enters, rushing from the corner of the Hotel over to Jasmine and Kelsey; she has tears in her eyes

Becky – Is it true, Jasmine?

Ryan enters, walking out from the Hotel; he grabs hold of Jasmine’s arm as a taxi parks outside the Hotel nearby them. Vanessa enters, walking out from the Marketplace; she looks up, seeing the four of them stood outside the Hotel

Ryan – Come on, Jas; let’s get in the car and—

Becky – I ASKED IS IT TRUE?! Is it true that she—That she’s gone; that she—She’s going?

Jasmine nods, looking at Becky as a tear rolls down her cheek

Becky – I’m sorry, Jasmine; I—

Ryan and Jasmine both quickly climb into the back of the taxi; closing the door behind them as the taxi begins to drive out from the car park, away from the Hotel and onto the motorway

Becky – I’M SORRY!

Kelsey grabs hold of Becky’s arm, looking at her sadly as Becky shakes her head; tears stream down her cheeks as she breaksdown in tears

Becky – I’M SORRY, JASMINE; I—I’M SO SORRY!

Kelsey – Becky, come on—

Becky – I’VE KILLED HER, KELSEY!

Becky turns to Kelsey as tears continue to stream down her cheeks; she wipes them as they fall down her cheeks and Kelsey shakes her head at her, putting her hands on her face

Kelsey – Don’t think that, Becky; don’t think that, OK?! DON’T THINK THAT!
Becky – I’VE KILLED—I’ve killed my own niece, Kelsey. I’ve killed my sisters little girl.

Kelsey sighs, hugging Becky as Becky hugs her back, breaking down in her arms as she begins to cry loudly. Vanessa turns, walking back into the Marketplace, exiting 
In Kanvar’s flat – Jamail’s bedroom with Nina stood up, she’s polishing the drawer. Tariq enters, standing at the door

Tariq – Jamail won’t be too happy to find you in his room, you know?

Nina – He’s not here right now, is he?

Nina looks at Tariq, laughing slightly

Nina – Why don’t you make yourself busy, Tariq? How about—Tidying your own room?

Tariq – That’s how you think I can distract myself?

Nina – It’s a suggestion, isn’t it?

Tariq smiles at Nina before he walks out to the corridor, exiting. Nina opens the top draw of the drawer, sliding the laundry basket which is on the floor towards her by her feet; she begins to put the folded-clothes which are in the draw into the laundry basket; there’s a bang coming from the laundry basket. Nina leans down, looking down at in the laundry in horror; she stands up straight, looking down at a grenade which is in her hand; she frees, looking up in horror as she holds the grenade

In the café with Vanessa sat down at the table, she has her hand on her head. Deborah walks around the till over to her
Deborah – Are you sure that you don’t want to take an order; a cup of coffee, maybe?

Vanessa – I’m fine, Deborah; I just need—I need to speak to Oliver, and then I’ll go.

Deborah – You’ve invited that man HERE?

Vanessa – He’s your husband, isn’t he?

Vanessa stares at Deborah madly as Oliver enters; Deborah walks around the till, standing behind it as Oliver walks over to Vanessa; looking down at her

Oliver – What is it, Vanessa?

Oliver sits down at the table opposite Vanessa

Vanessa – I—Rosie’s dead, I think. Wait, I KNOW that she’s dead; Jasmine and Ryan were just going to say “goodbye” to her.

Oliver – What about it? Look, Vanessa; you need to keep your head low for this. You need to keep this conversation out from public, away from where people can overhear the truth.

Vanessa – Nobody knows that it was me though, do they? NOBODY knows.

Deborah opens the till, looking through the money in it; she listens into the conversation between Oliver and Vanessa

Vanessa – What will people do when they find out what I’ve done to her; that I planted Becky’s drugs to get back at her for shouting her head off at me in the street? What will people do when they find out that I—That I killed Richard, that I got Rach falsely accused of abusing Tiffany? WHAT THEN, OLIVER?!

Vanessa stares at Oliver, breathing heavily in horror as Oliver looks at her; sighing slightly as Deborah closes the till as somebody walks over to the till; standing opposite her

Away from the Community of the Hotel – in a Restaurant with Jamail sat down at a table, he adjusts his tie; making it straight. Sabrina enters, looking down at Jamail; she smiles at him

Sabrina – Hello, Jamail Kapoor.

Jamail stands, putting his hand on her face as he kisses her slightly

Jamail – Sorry, I—Sorry to be awkward, I’ve never kissed a woman before.

Sabrina – It’s fine, don’t worry; you didn’t need to stand either, it’s not like I’m royalty, is it?

Sabrina and Jamail laugh slightly before they sit down at the table opposite each other

Jamail – So—What are you ordering?

Sabrina – Well, seeing as you’re the man of the date, I suppose you’ll be paying aswell?
Sabrina smiles at Jamail and Jamail laughs slightly, smiling back at her

In Derek’s living room with Becky and Kelsey sat down next to each other on the sofa. Nicole enters, holding a cup of tea; she places it on the table in front of Becky

Becky – Thanks, Nicole.

Nicole – I’d better get back to the flat now, I hope you don’t mind?

Kelsey – No, of course not. Go on, I’m going out in a bit anyway.

Kelsey stands before she and Nicole kiss each other; Nicole smiles at her

Nicole – I love you.
Kelsey – I love you, too.

Kelsey smiles at Nicole before Nicole walks out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she walks out and Becky stands, putting her hand on her head

Becky – You go out, yeah? I need a sleep anyway, just until Jasmine and Ryan get home.

Kelsey – If you’re sure?

Becky – I’m sure. Go on, you go and meet up with whoever you’re seeing. I’ll be fine.

Becky smiles at Kelsey and Kelsey nods, walking out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she walks out and Becky takes a deep breath, sighing sadly

In the Hospital ward with Jasmine and Ryan stood nearby each other at Rosie’s incubator; Rosie is laid down, unconscious in the incubator

Jasmine – Maybe this—This is what’s for the best?

Ryan – Don’t say that, Jasmine. You don’t mean that.

Jasmine – No, I—I do. Her body; it’s full of dangerous things now, drugs. All the other drugs they used to try to get her back awake again. She’d probably have brain damage, who—Who knows?

Ryan – You don’t know what it would have been like for her, Jasmine. You can THINK how it would have been, but—But you don’t know that.

Jasmine – I killed a man, Ryan. I killed two men. I killed somebody’s son, too. I should be locked up; sentenced to life in a prison cell. But where am I? I’m walking free.

Ryan – What has any of that got to do with this; with Rosie? You’re not thinking straight, Jasmine.

Jasmine – What if she—What if she’s next, Ryan? What if Kelsey’s next?

Jasmine looks at Ryan with tears in her eyes before she looks down at Rosie in the incubator as Ryan takes a deep breath, sighing sadly with tears in his eyes

In Kanvar’s living room with Tariq sat down on the sofa watching TV. Nina enters, looking down at him
Tariq – Before you nag at me, YES I’ve cleaned my room. It didn’t take very long, actually!

Tariq looks up at Nina, smiling slightly as Nina sits down next to Tariq on the sofa

Nina – Tariq, you—Tariq, I’m about to show you something which I found in Jamail’s room. I found it in his drawer, but you—Tariq, you have to PROMISE not to tell anybody; not your Father, not Jessa, nobody.

Tariq – Why? Mum, what is it?

Nina places her hand on the table, as she lifts it a grenade is on the table and Tariq freezes; looking down at the grenade puzzled in horror

In the Hospital ward with Jasmine and Ryan stood by the door; Doctor Richardson and Nurse Britney are stood by Rosie in her incubator; Nurse Britney is holding onto a plug which is in a life-support machine for Rosie

Nurse Britney – Is it time, Doctor Richardson?

Doctor Richardson – Let her go, Nurse.

Nurse Britney unplugs the plug and the beeping fades away from the life-machine. Ryan closes his eyes as a tear rolls down his cheek and Jasmine falls onto her knees

Jasmine – No—NO!

Ryan – Come on, Jasmine. 

Ryan grabs hold of Jasmine by her arms, pulling her to her feet as Jasmine begins to cry loudly, breaking down in tears

Jasmine – NO! NO!

Jasmine continues to cry loudly as Ryan holds back his tears, hugging Jasmine from behind as a tear rolls down his cheek

Outside the Community, in a café with Kelsey sat down at the table mixing some sugar into a cup of coffee

Jasmine – “NO!”

Kelsey looks up as somebody walks into the café; she smiles slightly. The person sits down opposite her at the table

Kelsey – I’ve ordered your usual.

Kelsey slides the cup of coffee over to the person sat down opposite her on the table, smiling at them slightly

Kelsey – Just for my Dad.

The person is revealed to be Frank who is sat down opposite Kelsey at the table; she smiles at her

Frank – That’s my girl.

Frank smiles at Kelsey, laughing slightly as Kelsey freezes, taking a deep breath as she stares at Frank nervously in horror
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