Episode 632

In Aakar’s living room with Rani laid down on the sofa, she’s asleep and has a cover over her. In the corridor with Aakar opening the front door, Kanvar is stood at the front door in front of him

Aakar – What are you doing here, Kanvar?

Kanvar – Is Rani in? I need to speak to her about something.

Aakar – She’s asleep at the minute, she had a hard day yesterday.

Kanvar – Oh, well—When she wakes up tell her that I came by, yeah?

Aakar – I will do.

Aakar smiles at Kanvar before he closes the front door, he walks into the living room where Rani is; she is sat up on the sofa; still with the cover over her

Aakar – Oh, you’re awake? Kanvar was just—

Rani – He’s gone to see her. He’s gone to see Maya.

Rani looks down at the floor, putting her hand on her head as she sighs sadly

In Alexander’s living room with Louise stood up, looking out of the window. Alexander enters, standing by the door

Alexander – Luke made a disappearing act at Christmas time, you know? Still out of action.

Louise – Yeah, that’s what you think. Are you free at all?

Louise turns to Alexander and Alexander shakes his head at her

Alexander – No, not really; I’m trying to get a shop at the bookies.

Louise – You; working at the bookies? Yeah, in your dreams, Alex. 

Alexander – Apparently Sophie’s Mum and Dad have bought it during their time away; I’m sure I can have a word with Sophie about it. Me and her go way back, you know?

Louise – Yeah, so I’ve been told. Look, just—Just leave Sophs alone, alright?

Alexander – Alright, I wasn’t going to interrogate her anyway, I was joking. I want a job at the—I don’t even know, Louise. I just need a lazy day, that’s all I need.

Louise – I need to show you something, Alex; I—

Alexander – Well save it for another time, Louise. I can’t be bothered with you today.

Alexander walks out to the corridor, exiting as Louise takes a deep breath, sighing madly 

In Deborah’s kitchen with Shirley stood up, she’s mixing up cookie dough. Izzy enters, looking at her

Izzy – You’re making cookies?

Shirley – Yeah; I thought that I’d treat your Mum, after all of the hell she’s gone through this past few weeks, I just—I wanted to treat her.

Shirley puts down the bowl down on the kitchen counter before she turns to Izzy

Izzy – Mum won’t want this, Grandma; she just needs—She needs her family standing by her; her friends.

Shirley – I—I wasn’t here for you when you had cancer, Izzy; but I can do it this time. I can! I can do it; I can stand by Deborah through this battle, I—I know that I can.

Shirley looks at Izzy with tears in her eyes, Izzy sighs; grabbing hold of her hands

Izzy – And so does Mum. She knows that you’ll stand by her, Grandma!

Richard enters, followed by Niki
Richard – Guess who’s got a job down the Market!

Izzy lets go of Shirley’s hand and Shirley wipes her tears, smiling at Richard

Shirley – Who has a job?

Izzy – Niki?

Niki – OH, IZZY; you do make me laugh, you know that?!

Shirley – Are you DRUNK; at this hour?!

Niki – Oh, shut up you miserable old trout!

Niki snorts as she laughs loudly and Ellie enters

Richard – HERE SHE IS; the new employee of the Hotel!
Izzy – ELLIE?!

Ellie – It’s a job, you two; it’s not a big deal!

Shirley – Well, it’s a bigger achievement than what your drunken tart of a mother is achieving, isn’t it?!
Niki – “Drunken tart”?

Richard – Lay off, alright Shirley? 

Shirley – No. NO, YOU’RE EXPECTING A NEW FLAT IN A FEW WEEKS, AREN’T YOU NIKI?! Then why don’t you help Deborah set it up?!

Shirley stares at Niki madly before she storms towards the door

Izzy – But—But Grandma; the cookies!

Shirley – Put it in the fridge for another time, Izzy!

Shirley storms out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she walks out and Niki walks out to the corridor, exiting. Richard puts his hand on his head, sighing sadly

In the Marketplace crowded with Jasmine stood at the clothes stall setting it up; she’s hanging up clothes from a cardboard box down by her feet. Ryan enters, walking over to her

Ryan – On the stall again?

Jasmine – Yeah; getting my life back on track, I guess. And you; still with your Uncle Neil?

Ryan – You guessed it! You know? I can’t wait for us to—To get back together again.

Jasmine – We never even split up, Ryan; we just—We’re just having a bit of a break, that’s all! 

Ryan – The break is looking to be permanent because I—Uncle Neil; he’s forgotten about the Euthanasia.

Jasmine – That’s a good thing, isn’t it? Send him back to that Hospital; they’ll take care of him there! They have professionals to look out for him.

Ryan – Jas, I—

Jasmine – Come on, Ryan; you know that it’s the right thing to do! Look, when he leaves, we can—We can arrange a holiday; a holiday for me, you and Kelsey. And Nicole if Kelsey wants her to come along with us! Just some time away, that’s what we both need, isn’t it?

Ryan – I—I don’t know, Jasmine; it’s still too soon, isn’t it?

Jasmine – “Too soon”?

Ryan – Too soon after Rosie.

Jasmine rolls her eyes, continuing to set up the stall

Ryan – Jas, please—
Jasmine – This is hard to me aswell, you know; to move on?

Jasmine turns to Ryan with tears in her eyes; she throws the shirt she is holding back down into the cardboard box

Jasmine – And every time I offer us to do something; for us to—For us to take our minds of this, OF ALL OF THIS, you throw it back into my face; not letting me—Not letting US move from this!

Jasmine sits down on a nearby stool, putting her hand on her head

Ryan – Jasmine, I’m not saying that it’ll always be this way; we WILL move on, we—

Jasmine – Just go, Ryan.

Ryan – But—But I love you. I’m your husband, Jasmine; I’m going to—

Jasmine – Please. Go.

Jasmine looks up at Ryan with tears in her eyes before Ryan sighs, walking down the Marketplace towards the Hotel, exiting as Jasmine takes a deep breath, sighing sadly

In Deborah’s dining room with Niki sat down at the table. Richard enters, looking at her
Richard – She didn’t mean what she said, Niki.

Niki – Yes she did, we—We both know—That.

Richard – I never saw you as an emotional drunk.

Niki – I AM NOT—EMOTIONAL! I’m just—I’m just upset; not emotional!

Richard rolls his eyes, sitting down next to Niki at the table

Richard – Why don’t you go up to that flat; prove Shirley wrong?

Niki – Yeah. Yeah, I’ll—I’ll do that!

Niki stands, almost falling over; she balances herself by the table and Richard stands

Richard – Do you need help going up the stairs?

Niki – No. No, I’ll be okay.

Niki walks out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind her as Richard smiles, laughing slightly after Niki walks out

In Alexander’s corridor there is a knock at the front door. Alexander enters, walking out from the kitchen

Alexander – JUST IN TIME FOR DINNER, LOUISE! I knew that you would be—

Alexander swings the front door open, he freezes as he stares at the person stood at the door; the person is revealed to be Patrick

Patrick – Hello, Alex.

Patrick looks at Alexander, smirking slightly as Alexander takes a deep breath, staring at him in horror

In the Marketplace with Jasmine sat down on a stool by the clothes stall; she looks up as a youth approaches the stall, coming out from a group of other male youths
Youth – Yo. Sup?

Jasmine – Excuse me?

Youth – Why don’t you come back to ma pad with ma crew? 

Jasmine – I’m sorry—Can you speak PROPERLY, please?

Jasmine stands, staring at the Youth madly

Youth – Sorry, but—My boy; he fancies you. He’s shy, ain’t he? Can you see him?

Jasmine – If he’s anything like you, no; I don’t plan on ever seeing him.

Izzy enters, walking over to the stall

Youth – Yo, girl; what is your problem?!

Izzy – She clearly doesn’t want you to bother her, so leave her alone.

Youth – Oh, what are you gonna do, little girl?

Izzy – It’s not what I’ll do, it’s what the police will do.

Jasmine – You heard her, so go on; BACK OFF!

Jasmine stares at the Youth madly before the Youth walks away from the stall, exiting; Jasmine turns to Izzy, smiling at her

Jasmine – Thanks for that, Izzy.

Izzy – No problem. I—I hope you’re okay.

Jasmine – Yeah. Yeah, I am; I’m coping anyway. 

Izzy – That’s good to hear.

Izzy smiles at Jasmine before she walks into the café, exiting as Jasmine takes a deep breath, sighing sadly

In Alexander’s living room with Alexander and Patrick stood up looking at each other

Alexander – You’re not welcome here, Dad.

Patrick – Where’s Cheryl?

Alexander – Did you not hear what I just—

Patrick – Yes, my ears are still working, Alexander. And I asked you a question.

Alexander – She’s with Sasha; down in the Pub.

Patrick – You’re a failure of a Father, aren’t you?

Alexander – Yeah, well at least I don’t beat my kids for fun, do I?

Patrick – I don’t beat you for fun, Alex; I “beat” you for your own good; for DISCIPLINE!

Alexander – I may not be the best Father, but I know that I’m twice the man you are.

Alexander stares at Patrick madly as Patrick rolls his eyes, putting his hand on Alexander’s neck, he rubs his neck

Patrick – You see? Sometimes I don’t think that I’ve disciplined you enough.

Alexander stares at Patrick with tears in his eyes before Patrick punches Alexander in the stomach; he throws him out to the corridor floor, making him land on his arm; Alexander holds his arm in pain as he groans

Patrick – I’ll be back at my house whenever you need to speak to me.
Patrick walks over Alexander before he walks out to the hallways, exiting; slamming the front door behind him as Alexander looks down at the floor as a tear rolls down his cheeks

In a café away from the area with Louise and Luke sat down opposite each other at a table

Luke – What do you mean he “didn’t want to come”?

Louise – I didn’t tell him about you still being alive.
Luke – Are you kidding? Gemma STILL hasn’t told him?!

Louise – From the sounds of things, no. 

Luke – For gods—I need him dead, Mum. I need DEREK dead!

Louise – It wasn’t Derek though, was it? It was Kieran by the sounds of—

Luke – I KNOW what I saw, Mum! I know what Derek did on MY WEDDING DAY; ON MY SPECIAL DAY!

Louise – And what about Lorna? When was the last time you saw her, Luke?

Luke – Christmas.

Louise – And Poppy; have you seen her?

Luke – “Poppy”?

Louise – Yes, Poppy. I’ll speak to Derek and his family, alright? I’ll—I’ll speak to them; tell them that you’re coming back, just—Just WARN them! 

Luke – “Warn them”? I’m finished with that family, Mum; I’ve finished off two of them. I can always kill the others; Kelsey, especially if Jasmine gets in the—

Louise – Don’t you think that that family has suffered enough already?

Louise stares at Luke madly a Luke rolls his eyes, leaning back on the chair as he takes a deep breath, sighing

In David’s living room with David sat down on the sofa. Deborah enters, opening the curtains

Deborah – Nobody is going to see you from outside, you know? Just—Relax!

David – I know, I just—I need some rest, Deborah.

Deborah – Well, you’d best not make yourself at home, because Niki and her family are moving into this flat soon.
David – Just—Why don’t I just show myself to Mum; to the rest of the family?

Deborah – Because it would—

There’s a door slam coming from the corridor and Deborah looks up in shock

David – Who is that?

Deborah – I—

Niki – *From the corridor* DEBORAH—!

Deborah – Hide.

David – Where is there to—?

Deborah – Just—HIDE.

Deborah looks down at David madly before David rushes to where the door is; Deborah opens the door, hiding David; she leaves it open and Niki enters, grabbing hold of Deborah’s arms; she begins to cry

Deborah – Why are you so tearful, Niki?!
Niki – I just—I don’t know! Oh, my god, Deborah; I’m—SORRY!

Niki cries loudly as she hugs Deborah tightly; Deborah stares at her puzzled after they stop hugging

Deborah – What are you ‘sorry’ for? 

Niki – Your—Your cancer; it—It’s so horrible, Deborah; it’s so—HORRIBLE!

Deborah – I’m just taking each day as it comes, you know?

Niki – I—

Deborah – Why don’t you go, yeah?

Niki – But, Deborah; I want to—

Deborah – NIKI, PLEASE! Just go back to your family; back to my flat!

Deborah stares at Niki madly as Niki rolls her eyes before she walks out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she walks out and David moves out from behind the door

David – I could smell the alcohol on her from here.

Deborah – It’s not funny, David; she—I’m a burden to my friends, to my family.

David – You’re not a burden to me, Deborah. You know that, right?

Deborah – I—I’d best get down to the café; it’ll be busy, and Mum; she—

David – It’s alright, I understand.

Deborah – Promise me you won’t come out of here. PROMISE ME!

David – Of course I promise.

Deborah smiles at David before she rushes out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she walks out and David takes a deep breath, sighing sadly

In the café with people sat down opposite each other at the tables. Shirley is stood behind the till opposite Jasmine, she passes her a cup of coffee

Jasmine – Thanks, Shirley.

Shirley – Jasmine, how is he; your Dad?

Jasmine – He’s fine, I guess. Why are you asking?

Shirley – Oh, no reason; I just wanted to speak to him, that’s all.

Jasmine – Well, chances are is that he’s at the car lot or in the flat; either way, you won’t be too disruptive. 
Jasmine turns, seeing Alexander sat down at a table; she sits down opposite him
Jasmine – You’ve been crying, haven’t you?

Alexander – Is this what I deserve for all of the things I’ve done?

Jasmine – What are you on about; feeling sorry for yourself? 

Alexander – I’m not feeling sorry for MYSELF, Jasmine; I’m feeling GUILTY!

Jasmine – Guilty for what; for helping your tart of an ex give birth to a MONSTER; Luke? You do know what he did to my Mum, don’t you; to my sister?

Alexander – Jasmine—

Jasmine stands, looking down at Alexander madly

Jasmine – Oh, and by the way; I’ve put what you did to me behind me; your rape. But I’m never going to forget what Luke did to my family.

Jasmine walks out to the Marketplace, exiting. Aakar and Rani are sat down opposite each other at a table

Rani – That’s better; peace and quiet.

Aakar – It’s been peaceful all day, Rani.

Rani – Yeah, and do you know what I need? I need a cuppa!

Rani stands, smiling at Aakar

Rani – Do you want anything?

Aakar – Yeah, get me a glass of pepsi or something, please.

Rani – Will do!

Rani walks over to the till, standing opposite Shirley

Rani – Hey, can I please have—

Aakar takes something out from his pocket, he looks down at what he is holding before looking up at Rani, smiling slightly before looking back down at what he is holding in his hand; it is a pregnancy test which is “POSITIVE” for a pregnancy

In David’s living room with David sat down on the sofa watching TV. There’s knocking at the front door coming from the corridor

David – Oh, Deborah—!
David looks down at the table where a set of keys are; he picks them up before walking into the corridor as there’s a knock again

David – ALRIGHT, DEBORAH; I’M COMING!

David grabs hold of the door handle of the front door, turning it

David – Did you forget these, then?

David opens the front door, he freezes as he looks at the person stood in front of him; the person is Izzy, who stares at him in shock

Izzy – Uncle David?

David closes his hand, holding the keys inside as he stares at Izzy nervously in horror, taking a deep breath as Izzy stares at him, shaking her head in shock
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