Episode 606
In another Town’s Restaurant with Jamail and Sabrina sat down opposite each other at a table; they both have a plate of Fish & Chips on the table in front of them

Jamail – Here we are, eating Fish and Chips!

Sabrina – Well, I guess we could say that we’re not eating something which Sikh’s eat, or anything Chinese!

Jamail – I guess so. We’re showing these people that we like their food.

Sabrina – So—How long have you been here; in this country?

Jamail – A good—Not for very long. About a year or two.

Sabrina – And your family? 

Jamail – They’ve been here a lot longer than I have been.

Sabrina – I—It’s best to keep things private, right?

Jamail – I think so too. What about you and your family?

Sabrina – My Dad’s a Doctor, and my Mum is a part-time Teacher; she’s doing a course to become one.

Jamail smiles at Sabrina, sipping his drink as Sabrina sighs, looking at him nervously

In another Town’s café with Frank and Kelsey sat down opposite each other at a table; Frank sips his cup of coffee before putting it down on the table in front of him

Frank – So, how is that Mother of yours? Is she well?

Kelsey – “Well” isn’t the word. In fact, she—Look, I need some money.

Frank – “Money”? How much are you asking for?

Kelsey – Just a—I don’t know, a couple of grand. 

Frank – What do you think I am, Kelsey; some sort of money tree?

Kelsey – NO I DON’T, BUT YOU—You’re my Dad, aren’t you? My REAL Dad.

Frank – Yes, that’s right; I’m your REAL Dad, your biological Father. That’s me, Kelsey. And it’s only just recently I found out that that husband of Jasmine’s has adopted you. What’s his name? Ryan?

Kelsey – Yes, that’s him.

Frank – I stayed in this country for you after Roxy’s funeral, the least you could do is—

Kelsey – My Grandma; she’s dead, too. Or did you know that?

Frank – Well, it’s best I don’t anger Derek then. 

Frank puts his hand on his head, looking at Kelsey as he sighs slightly

Frank – Kelsey, what am I going to do with you?

Kelsey – Have I—Have I introduced you to my fiancée yet?

Frank – No, you haven’t; I’ve never met him. Why?

Kelsey – Well—Why don’t I invite them over to meet you?

Frank – I’d like that.

Frank smiles at Kelsey as Kelsey stands, taking her mobile phone out from her pocket, dialling a number as she puts it to her ear

In another Town outside a Restaurant Jamail enters, walking out from the Restaurant; followed by Sabrina, whose putting her coat on

Sabrina – Thank you for this, Jamail; I really enjoyed that.

Jamail – Yeah, I—I know that it wasn’t exactly an experience, but I—

Sabrina – No, it—It was. Because me and you, we’re going to marry soon. What will I be when we’re married?

Jamail – You’ll be ‘Sabrina Kapoor’.

Sabrina – Well then—

Sabrina kisses Jamail, putting her hands on his face before letting him go, smiling at him

Sabrina – Get ready to meet ‘Sabrina Kapoor’.

Sabrina turns around, walking down the pavement as Jamail closes his eyes, taking a deep breath as he sighs nervously

In Peter’s corridor with Ross stood by the front door, swinging it open; Sasha, Jamie, Valerie and Laura enter

Sasha – Cheryl’s on her way; she’s just getting my Dad’s attention.

Ross – Right, well—If you’d all like to make your way through to the dining room, find your seats?

Laura – Let’s do just that. Come on, Mum.

Laura walks into the dining room, followed by Sasha and Jamie; exiting

Valerie – Is your Dad sure about this, Ross? He didn’t seem too happy when I last tried to speak to him.

Ross – You should know my Dad by now, Aunt Valerie; he’s not one to hold grudges. 

Valerie – Yeah, I—I guess you’re the same?

Ross – I—

Sara enters, sat down on her wheelchair; she wheels herself out from her and Peter’s bedroom

Sara – Valerie! It’s nice to see you.

Valerie – It’s nice to see you, too. Haven’t you had your operation yet?

Sara – I’m having it soon, but no I—

Peter enters, walking out from the kitchen; he looks at Valerie

Sara – I haven’t had it yet.

Ross – Come on, Mum; I’ll take you through to where the others are.

Ross grabs hold of the handles of Sara’s wheelchair, pushing her into the dining room, exiting

Peter – You look nice, Valerie.

Valerie – Thank you.

Peter – Have you and Chris—?

Valerie – No, we haven’t. I haven’t even spoken to him since—Well, you know. 

Peter – I want to keep things which I want to forget in the past, so—I’ll forgive him for what he’s done to my wife if you do.

Valerie stays silent, staring at Chris; smiling sadly before she walks into the dining room, exiting. Peter puts his hand on his head, sighing sadly
In Derek’s corridor Jasmine and Ryan enter, Ryan closes the front door behind them

Jasmine – You get back to Neil, Ryan; he—He needs you more than I do.

Ryan – Don’t be silly, I’ll give him a call; tell him where I am if he needs me. I want to make sure that you can get to sleep okay, yeah?

Jasmine – I—I’m fine, Ryan. I just need to drink a lot of vodka; get myself out of it.

Ryan – Don’t do that. 

Derek enters, walking out from the kitchen; he looks at them both sadly

Derek – I—Becky told me about what happened. I hope you’re alright; both of you. 

Jasmine walks into the living room, exiting as Becky enters; walking out from the bedroom

Ryan – We’re coping—I think anyway.

Derek – You go back to—

Ryan – I am standing by my wife, alright? Whether she or anybody else likes it or not.

Becky – Is Jasmine in there; in the living room?

Ryan – She doesn’t want fuss, Becky. Just leave her be for a few minutes, and then—And then speak to her.

Ryan walks into the living room, exiting; closing the door behind him as Becky puts her hand on her head, taking a deep breath as she sighs sadly; a tear rolls down her cheek

Derek – Come here, Becky.

Becky – Don’t comfort me, Dad; don’t—Don’t even feel sorry for me. Hate me for what I’ve done—Hate me for what I’ve done to Jasmine, to Ryan, to—To Rosie. I—

Becky looks at Derek, taking a deep breath as she begins to cry, breaking down in tears

Becky – I killed their baby, Dad!

Derek sighs, hugging Becky tightly as Becky closes her eyes, breaking down in his arms

In another Town outside a café with Kelsey stood outside; Nicole enters, walking over to her

Nicole – Why are you all the way out here, Kelsey?

Kelsey – Nicole, please just—Just let me speak to you out here; away from him, where he can’t see us.

Nicole – So it’s a “he”? What is this, Kelsey; modelling? 

Kelsey – Why would it be modelling? I’m past that now, Nicole; I—It’s my Dad; Frank.

Nicole – What about him? Kelsey, I—Kelsey, please don’t tell me that he’s in there; in that café. 

Kelsey – He is. He’s in there; he—
Nicole – Wait, hold on—Kelsey, what are you doing meeting up with that man after what he’s done to your family; your Mum?

Kelsey – I know. I know, it sounds—It sounds crazy, but he—He has every right to see me. He has every right to—

Nicole – Kelsey, he raped—

Kelsey – I KNOW WHAT HE DID! I know—I know what he did, but I—I need to tell him the truth, Nicole.

Nicole – “The truth”? About WHAT exactly?

Kelsey – YOU! I need to tell him the truth about YOU! I need to tell him that I’m a lesbian, Nicole.

Kelsey takes a deep breath, sighing nervously as she looks at Nicole; wiping a tear as it rolls down her cheek

In Peter’s dining room with Peter, Valerie, Laura, Jamie, Sasha, Cheryl, Chris, Ross and Sara sat around the table; they all have a bowl of stew & dumplings on the table in front of them 
Peter – Thank you all of you for coming.
Sasha – It’s the least we could do; get together after all this time.

Laura – Yeah, even though a psychopath is at the table.

Valerie – Laura, please—

Laura – No, it’s true. Dad, what are you even doing here?

Chris – I never turn down an invitation.

Laura – Then WHY have you been turning down my invites to meet up; talk about all of this?

Chris – Because this would happen.

Laura – Then why are you here?!

Sara – Can we all just—Sit down and enjoy this lovely meal which Peter has cooked? PLEASE?!

Cheryl – Well, I think that it’s really nice, Uncle Peter; I have a sore throat as—

Peter – Get out. All of you, just—Just get out.

Peter puts his hand on his head, taking a deep breath as he sighs slightly

Jamie – Come on, Sasha; we better go.

Jamie stands, as do Sasha and Cheryl

Ross – No, it’s okay; you can stay. I think my Dad; he just wants Uncle Chris out—

Peter – No. No, it’s not just Chris; it’s—It’s all of you. Just get out of my flat, GET OUT OF MINE AND MY WIFE’S FLAT! GET OUT!

Peter stands, looking at everybody (apart from Sara and Ross) madly

Peter – CAN’T YOU HEAR ME?! GET OUT!

Everybody stands – Sasha, Jamie and Cheryl al exit, rushing out to the corridor. Chris follows shortly after them, exiting

Laura – What a waste of time, I knew that I shouldn’t have come here.

Laura rolls her eyes, scoffing as she walks out to the corridor, exiting. Valerie looks at Peter, taking a deep breath as she sighs sadly

In Kanvar’s living room with Nina and Tariq sat down next to each other on the sofa

Tariq – What are you going to say to him?

Nina – Jamail; I’m not going to say anything.

Kanvar enters, looking down at them both

Kanvar – Are you both alri—

Kanvar sees the grenade on the table in front of them; he looks at them both puzzled in shock

Kanvar – What are you both doing with that?

Nina – Kanvar, we—

Tariq – Mum found it in Jamail’s draw.

Tariq stands and Nina looks up at him madly

Nina – Tariq, I told you not to—

Tariq – I’m sorry, Mum; but if Guru found this in Jamail’s draws, he would tell us! Wouldn’t you, Guru?

Kanvar stays silent, taking a deep breath as he looks at Tariq sadly

Tariq – Guru—?

There’s a door slam coming from the corridor

Jamail – *From the corridor* IT WENT OKAY, SURPRISINGLY!

Jamail enters, looking down at the grenade on the table; he freezes, turning to Kanvar madly in shock

In Peter’s dining room with Valerie stood up looking at Peter; who is sipping a glass of whisky. Sara is sat down her wheelchair and Ross is stood nearby her

Ross – Do you want me to—?

Sara – Ross, let’s just—Let’s leave your Dad and your Aunt Valerie to speak, yeah? They have some sorting out to do.

Peter – No—No, it’s not Valerie, Sara. This is him, that man.

Valerie – I didn’t want him here, Peter; you were the one who invited him!

Peter – I know that, and look what happened.

Ross – I’m not Uncle Chris’ biggest fan either, but—The way you reacted; it was too much, Dad. 

Ross walks out to the corridor, followed by Sara – wheeling herself out to the corridor – exiting

Peter – Valerie, I want you to—I want you—

Valerie – I don’t want to do anything you tell me to, Peter.

Valerie picks up her handbag, staring at Peter madly

Valerie – Right now—You’re on your own.

Valerie walks out to the corridor, exiting as Peter sips his drink; sighing sadly

In Kanvar’s kitchen with Kanvar and Nina stood up looking at each other
Nina – What do you mean you’ve “known for a while now”? 

Kanvar – I—I can’t remember it exactly, Nina; what happened, but I—I found the grenade, just like you did.

Nina – Why didn’t you tell me, Kanvar? 

Kanvar – How would you have reacted; like you did just now? Refusing to tell him; ask him about it to his FACE?

Nina – I would have reacted how a MOTHER would, Kanvar!

Kanvar – Yeah, but you—You tried to stop Tariq from coming out; you tried to stop him from telling the family that he was gay!

Nina – ONLY BECAUSE I KNOW WHAT IT’S LIKE; I KNOW THE—I know what sort of reaction he’d get in this religion; in OUR religion!

Kanvar – AND HOW DO YOU KNOW HOMOSEXUALITY IN OUR RELIGION SO WELL, NINA?! HOW DO YOU KNOW?!

Nina – BECAUSE MY FATHER WAS GAY! My Guru; he—He’s a gay man.

Nina looks at Kanvar, taking a deep breath as a tear rolls down her cheek as Kanvar freezes, staring at her puzzled in shock
In another Town’s café with Kelsey sat down at a table. Frank enters, sitting down opposite Kelsey at the table
Frank – So, where is he then; your fiancée?

Kelsey – SHE is right here.

Kelsey looks over at the door and Frank stares at her puzzled

Frank – “She”?

Nicole enters, looking down at them both; she smiles slightly

Kelsey – Dad, I—I want you to meet Nicole.

Kelsey stands, walking over to Nicole; she grabs hold of her hand and Frank looks up at them puzzled in shock

Kelsey – Nicole is my girlfriend.

Nicole takes a deep breath, holding Kelsey’s hand tightly as Kelsey looks down at Frank nervously with tears in her eyes

In Derek’s living room with Jasmine and Ryan sat down next to each other on the sofa
Jasmine – Can you give Kelsey a ring; get her to come back home?

Ryan – I will do. Will you be alright?

Jasmine – Yeah, I’ll be fine.

Jasmine smiles at Ryan with tears in her eyes; Ryan kisses her forehead, smiling at her before he stands, walking out to the corridor; exiting. Jasmine looks down at the floor, taking a deep breath as she sighs sadly. Becky enters, looking down at her

Becky – I know that I’m the last person that you’d want to speak to right now, Jas; but I—I want to talk to you.

Jasmine – I don’t hate you, Becky. You’re my big sister, how could I hate you?

Becky – Because, I—

Becky sits down next to Jasmine on the sofa, looking at her with tears in her eyes 

Becky – It was my drugs that killed Rosie, and you—You’re devastated, Jasmine; you and Ryan are devastated!

Jasmine – We’ll get through it.

Jasmine wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek, she stares at Becky; smiling sadly

Jasmine – We always do get through it; our family.

Jasmine grabs hold of Becky’s hand, looking at her with tears in her eyes

Jasmine – But me and Ryan; we can’t do this alone. We need Dad, Nan, Kelsey, and you.

Becky – So you—You—

Jasmine – I don’t blame you for Rosie’s death, Becky.

Becky looks at Jasmine, putting her hand over her face as she takes a deep breath, beginning to cry as she breaksdown in tears; Jasmine sighs sadly, hugging Becky as Becky breaksdown crying in her arms

In another Town outside a café Nicole and Kelsey enter, followed by Frank

Nicole – Don’t feel bad, Kelsey; he’s just a bitter old man, and you don’t need—

Frank – KELSEY! Kelsey, come here a minute, please.

Kelsey turns to Frank before turning to Nicole again

Nicole – It’s okay. Go on, I’ll get in the taxi.

Nicole kisses Kelsey on her cheek before she walks over to the taxi which is parked at the side of the pavement. Kelsey walks over to Frank

Kelsey – I would apologise, but—

Kelsey’s mobile phone rings and she takes it out from her pocket, it says “DAD CALLING…” on the screen and Frank stares at Kelsey madly

Frank – Who is it, then?

Kelsey – It’s Mum; she must want me back home.

Kelsey declines the call, putting her mobile phone back into her pocket

Frank – What happened to you, Kelsey; the one which I used to know and love? The Kelsey who used to respect me?

Kelsey – I grew up, Dad. I grew up from being some sort of—I guess I learned something about myself, that I love the one girl who has made me happy!

Frank – What? And haven’t I made you happy?

Kelsey – If you’re not happy about my relationship with Nicole, then that’s your choice. But me and Nicole; we’re not splitting up, and you can’t change that.

Frank scoffs, walking back into the café, exiting as Kelsey sighs, taking a deep breath as a tear rolls down her cheek 
TO BE CONTINUED
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