Episode 482
In Seva’s kitchen with Kafi sat down at the table in the dark; she’s looking down at her headscarf which is laid down on the table in front of her. The lights turn on and Kafi looks by the door, seeing Seva stood at it looking down at her; sighing sadly

In the café with Basil and Amanda sat down opposite each  other at a table; Basil’s looking at an engagement ring which he’s holding and Amanda has a cup of coffee in front of her on the table

Amanda – I haven’t spoken to Auntie Pearl for years now; what’s Edward like?

Basil – How do you think?

Basil puts the engagement ring back into its small box 

Amanda – If you love Mavis so much, then why don’t you propose to her again?

Basil – I don’t want to become a pain, Amanda; I just—

Amanda – Come on, Uncle Basil; this isn’t like you. From what I’ve heard; back in the day, whatever you wanted in sight you’d go and get it; you wouldn’t give up.

Basil – I’m not a young, teenage boy anymore, Amanda; I’m—

Amanda stands, looking down at Basil

Amanda – I know you want to do it.

Amanda walks out to the Marketplace, exiting. Basil stands, putting the small box into his pocket before he walks over to the till, standing opposite Deborah

Basil – Deborah, you and Mavis used to be close, didn’t you?

Deborah – Yeah, we used to share a flat; how is she? I need a catch-up with—

Basil – Then let that be tonight; come round my flat, bring the family if you wish to.

Deborah – Basil, I don’t think that a very good idea; I mean, Izzy’s still grieving for Sarah, and I’m not that great myself and—

Basil – I understand, but it—This is a surprise, OK? You’re practically a daughter-figure to Mavis, and I—I wouldn’t want you to miss it.

Basil walks out to the Marketplace, exiting as Deborah leans on the counter, sighing sadly

In Seva’s kitchen with Seva stood by the door looking at Kafi stood in front of him; putting her headscarf on

Kafi – I’m going to go to the shop; get us some food.

Seva – We’re stocked up fine, Kafi; me and my Guru—

Kafi – We haven’t got any Vegetables, Seva. Why didn’t you tell me about Ranveer moving in with Jessa? 

Seva – You were ignoring my calls and my texts. To be honest, Kafi; I’m surprised you came back after all this time!

Kafi – I texted you when me and Aasha left this country that we’d be spreading Daner Junior’s ashes; is that a problem? No—No actually, don’t answer that; because the problem right now is our DAUGHTER getting acid thrown at her face and you not even bothering to get off your backside to go and visit her; support her!

Tirath enters, standing nearby Seva at the door; staring at Kafi madly

Tirath – Oh, Kafi Shah; you haven’t matured at all, have you? Still nagging at my poor boy; he’s stressed too, you know?

Kafi – Oh, yeah? Well, your “poor boy” and MY daughter is in Hospital fighting through burns from an acid attack. So tell me, Tirath—Whose really the “poor” person in our family?

Kafi shoves past them, walking out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she walks out and Tirath looks into the corridor, scoffing madly as Seva looks down madly 
In Chris’ living room with Chris stood by the table, pouring himself a glass of champagne. Valerie enters, staring at him madly; Chris turns to her, putting the bottle of champagne down on the table

Chris – Want a morning glass of bubbly?

Valerie – What are you doing; celebrating that the car which you were driving crashed and paralysed my sister-in-law?

Chris – Not at all; I’m not that twisted now, am I? 

Valerie – I—I’m sorry, Chris; I’m just—I went round there yesterday, and I—I can’t help but feel sorry for them, that’s all.

Chris – I understand. It’s your family; your brother, nephew and sister-in-law; it’s heart-breaking, it really is.

Valerie – So—What were you celebrating? I mean, there must be a reason to open a bottle of champagne.

Chris – Me and Sasha, Valerie; well—Sasha; she’s put the past behind us for the sake of the family—

Chris picks up the glass of champagne, sipping it as Valerie stares at him puzzled

Valerie – She—She did what?

Chris – I know. I couldn’t believe it either when she broke down in my arms; hugging me. It was—It really was quite the moment. Now—Why don’t you forget that sister-in-law of yours for five minutes and join in my celebration?

Valerie – Oh, go on then.

Chris pours another glass of champagne, passing it over to Valerie and she sips it; smiling at Chris slightly as she lowers her drink
In the Hospital corridor with Ranveer and Jessa stood outside the ward which Aasha is in

Ranveer – What if I—What if I don’t recognise her, Jessa? What if—What if she’s not the sister who I know?

Jessa – She won’t look the same, that’s for sure; but—But she’ll still be Aasha. She will STILL be her, and I—And I know that it’ll be hard; but you have to be grateful that Oankar has kept her alive. 

Ranveer – I just—I don’t want to cry in front of her, Jessa; I—I don’t want her to feel—Different. 

Jessa – She’ll understand. I know that she will; this is Aasha we’re talking about, so just—Breakdown if you want; cry in front of her, or fight your tears; she knows that you still love her, Ranveer.

Ranveer – Why are you saying this to me, Jessa? When Daner died, I—If he was in Hospital dying, I—I wouldn’t have even thought about saying this to you, so why are you being so nice to me now?

Jessa – Because I love you, Ranveer. I mean—You’re not exactly the Sikh man in my dreams; you’re not Prince Charming, but—But I love you. I mean, why else would I be engaged to you? 

Ranveer – Jessa, I—

Jessa – Stop speaking to me, and go in there and see your sister.

Ranveer looks at Jessa with tears in his eyes before taking a deep breath, walking into the ward; Jessa follows him inside and they both look down at Aasha; who’s sat up on a bed, she has a mask covering her face made-up of bandages; Ranveer walks over to the bed, looking down at Aasha with tears in her eyes

Aasha – R—Ranveer—

Ranveer – I’m sorry, Aasha.

Ranveer looks down at Aasha; grabbing hold of her hand, kneeling down at her bedside as she puts Aasha’s hand to his chest, kissing it slowly as Aasha watches him; a tear rolls down her cheek

Ranveer – I’m so sorry.

Ranveer closes his eyes, holding onto Aasha’s hand tightly as a tear rolls down his cheek; Jessa looks down at them, wiping a tear as it rolls down her cheek

In Mavis’ kitchen with Clare sat down at the table pouring herself a glass of vodka. Basil enters, looking down at her madly

Basil – Clare, what—What are you doing?

Clare – Enjoying my time off work, Basil!

Basil – You don’t even have a job.

Clare – Yes, I do; parenting!

Clare sips her drink and Basil picks up the bottle of vodka from the table, putting it into a cupboard and Clare rolls her eyes; looking at him

Clare – Alright, what have I done now?

Basil – Nothing.

Basil turns to Clare, shutting the cupboard door

Clare – Then why aren’t you letting me enjoy—

Basil – Because I’m not having you drunk in front of guests, Clare.


Clare – “Guests”?

Eloise enters, walking out from the bathroom into the corridor; there’s knocking at the front door 

Mavis – *From the living room* I’LL GET IT—!

Eloise – No, Grandma; you stay in there! I’ll see who it is!

Eloise walks over to the front door, swinging it open; seeing Derek, Amanda, Diane, Jasmine and Ryan stood at the door in front of her; Jasmine’s holding Rosie in her arms
Diane – Move out the way, skank; I need a cigarette.

Diane shoves past Eloise, walking into the corridor and into the living room; taking a packet of cigarettes and a lighter out from her pocket as Eloise stares at them puzzled

Eloise – What are you lot doing—?

Derek – Didn’t Basil tell you? He’s got a surprise for your Grandma.

Derek, Amanda, Jasmine and Ryan walk into the corridor before walking into the living room, exiting as Eloise looks into the kitchen at Basil, staring at him puzzled as she closes the front door

In the Hospital Ward with Jessa and Ranveer stood at Aasha’s bedside; Aasha’s sat up on the bed

Aasha – I—My face—It hurts.

Jessa – Don’t think about, Aasha; just—Just think about something else, alright?

Ranveer – How can she think about something else when she’s stuck in a bed—?

Aasha – Daner. Daner and—And my baby—My baby boy.

Ranveer – What?

Aasha – I—I lose—Everything. 

Ranveer – You don’t lose everything, Aasha; you—You’ve still got your life. That’s got to mean something, hasn’t it?

Aasha – I haven’t—Seen my face, Ranveer. I—I’m blind in—Blind in one of my eyes. I can’t see in—In one eye. 

Jessa – There are Doctors here, Aasha; professionals. You’ll be able to see through that eye again, I’m sure of it! 

Aasha – And—My face? What about—About my face; my—Scars? 

Jessa – They’ll fix it, too. Won’t they, Ranveer?

Aasha – You two—You two run away. You run away, because me—Me and Daner; we didn’t—We couldn’t. I don’t want—One of you to—To get hurt aswell. 

Doctor Harrison enters and Jessa and Ranveer turn to him
Doctor Harrison – May you two please step outside for a minute or two? I need to—

Ranveer – No, it’s fine. I—We were just leaving anyway.

Aasha – Ranveer—

Ranveer looks down at Aasha sadly

Ranveer – Mum will come and visit you later.

Ranveer smiles at Aasha sadly before walking out to the corridor, followed by Jessa; exiting as Aasha watches them walk out from the ward, sighing sadly

In Ross’ flat – Peter and Sara’s bedroom with Sara sat up on the bed; she’s being supported by a pillow. Peter enters, closing the door behind him
Sara – You didn’t come to bed last night.

Peter – I—I know.

Sara – Please don’t tell me that you went down to the Pub?

Peter – No, I—I just wanted a nice long shower; I haven’t had a second of sleep.

Sara – Why not? Look, Peter; I’ve told you that I’ll be fine. I will be, but—The only way I can get through this is if you stay strong about it.

Peter – What—What did we do to deserve this, Sara?

Peter looks at Sara with tears in his eyes; a tear rolls down his cheek

Peter – What did YOU do to deserve this?

Sara – Do you know what? It was going to happen to somebody, wasn’t it? We can’t just come out from a car crash all happy, but—I’m quite glad that it’s me who’s been paralysed, because I always told Ross when he was little; when he was at Primary School, “If you get bullied, don’t give up. Just look forward, and fight because when you’re older; when you’ve beaten the bully, you’ll come out so much stronger.” And do you know what, Peter?
Sara looks at Peter with tears in her eyes

Sara – I have my own bully at the minute.
A tear rolls down Sara’s cheek

Sara – My body. My body is my bully, and if I don’t fight this; if I don’t—If I don’t look onto my future after I get over being paralysed, then—Then I won’t come out strong. I won’t, and I—That’s all I want to do; but I can’t do this without YOU, Peter!

Peter grabs hold of Sara’s hand, looking at her sadly

Peter – I’m here for you, Sara—Forever.

Sara smiles at Peter as a tear rolls down her cheek; Peter smiles back at her with tears in his eyes

In Mavis’ kitchen with Eloise and Basil looking at each other; Clare is sat down at the table

Eloise – So you’re proposing to her AGAIN?

Basil – Yes, but this time I want an answer; that’s all I want!

Clare – You as a step-Dad—My god, the horror.

Clare stands, looking at Basil madly

Clare – I’m going to go and see her; tell her your little “surprise;” why so many people are in this flat.

Eloise – No, Mum—Mum, please don’t ruin this for Basil and Grandma.

Eloise stares at Clare madly and Clare rolls her eyes, walking out to the corridor and into the living room; exiting

Eloise – Come on.

Eloise grabs hold of Basil’s arm, leading him out to the corridor and into the living room where Jasmine, (holding Rosie in her arms) Ryan, Sophs, Izzy, Oliver, Deborah, Mavis, Amanda, Derek, Diane, Pearl, Edward and Pearl are

Mavis – It’s been lovely catching up with you, Deborah!

Deborah – The same goes for you; I’m so glad that you’re well!

Mavis – Oh, Deborah—I’m stronger than I look; old and frail! 

Mavis laughs, turning to Basil stood by the door

Mavis – Basil, what—Did you invite everybody here? 

Basil – Yeah, I—I did it because I wanted to ask you something.

Basil walks over to Mavis, standing in front of her; looking at her nervously
Mavis – Go on then, ask me what you wanted to ask me!
Basil takes a small box out from his pocket, opening it; showing an engagement ring to Mavis which is inside the box; he gets down on one knee, looking up at her

Basil – Mavis, will you marry me?

Mavis looks over at Eloise; who’s smiling at her before looking down at Basil, nodding at him

Mavis – Yeah. Yeah, I will.

Basil stands, sliding the engagement ring onto Mavis’ finger before they kiss each other; everybody claps and cheers as Eloise walks over to the stereo, turning it on as Clare watches them kissing madly with a glass of vodka in her hand

In Chris’ living room with Chris sat down on the sofa with a glass of champagne in his hand. Ross enters, looking down at him
Ross – Sasha told me that she’s putting the past behind her for now; your actions.

Chris – Yeah, she seemed quite happy to put it behind her. I think that you should learn from your cousin, you know Ross?

Ross – Did you do it purposely?

Chris – What?

Ross – The car crash; did you—Was it intentional or was it just a big mistake; an accident?

Chris – Intentionally crash the car and risk killing myself? No thanks, Ross.

Ross – So it was a mistake, was it? 

Chris – I’ve already answered your question.

Chris stands, staring at Ross madly as he puts the glass of champagne down on the table

Chris – I’ve not apologised to your Mum yet, mainly because I want to give her space; let her spend some time with people who she REALLY wants to be with, and I’m not one of these people, am I? Let’s be honest, Ross.

Ross – I just—

Ross looks at Chris with tears in his eyes

Ross – I just want her back to the way she used to be, Uncle Chris; I—I just want my Mum back! And I—I’m sorry, Uncle Chris; but right now, I don’t want to forgive you; I’m not going to forgive you. But I want you to do something first; I want you to support my Mum.

Ross stares at Chris madly before walking out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after he walks out and Chris rolls his eyes, picking up the glass of champagne and sipping it

In the Hospital corridor outside the ward which Aasha is in; Kafi is walking towards the ward and Seva enters, rushing over to her

Seva – KAFI—! KAFI!

Kafi turns, looking at Seva puzzled

Seva – You know what? You’re right. You—It pains me to say it, but—She is my daughter; sinner or not, I—I need to show her that I’m here for her.

Kafi – I thought that Tirath was going to lock you up like you did Aasha? 

Seva – Not at all; he wants to support her too, Kafi; we—We all do.

Kafi – And you promise that you know nothing about the attack; you didn’t plan it? Tell me, Seva; because if you lie to me—Then I swear—I won’t hold myself responsible for my actions.

Seva – I know nothing behind the attack.

Kafi walks into the ward; looking down at Aasha sat up on the bed, Seva follows her inside. Doctor Harrison is stood at Aasha’s bedside

Doctor Harrison – Mr and Mrs Baines, right?

Seva – Yeah, that’s us; we’re her parents.

Doctor Harrison – Well—As you both may know, your daughter has fallen victim of an acid attack.

Aasha – Mum—Guru—

Doctor Harrison – She’s going to need your FULL support; from her family, her friends.

Kafi – Of course. Of course, we—We understand.

Doctor Harrison – Over the next few months, we’re going to replace Aasha’s skin; and to do this we need to remove the skin on her face and make-up new skin tissues on her face; Matriderm. However, in order to save her life we have to put her into an induced coma so that the drugs used in the surgery will work. 

Seva – How long? 

Doctor Harrison looks at Seva and Kafi looks over at Aasha with tears in her eyes

Seva – How long will the coma be?

Doctor Harrison – Twelve days minimum; it’s hard to tell.

Aasha – Can I—See?

Doctor Harrison – See what, Aasha?

Aasha – My face; can—Can I see my face?

Doctor Harrison – Of course. Do you want anybody else in the room with you?

Aasha – Mum.

Doctor Harrison nods at Aasha, walking out to the corridor; holding the door open for Seva before Seva walks out to the corridor, followed by Doctor Harrison; exiting as Kafi looks down at Aasha with tears in her eyes 
In Mavis’ bedroom with Basil sat down on the bed. Mavis enters, closing the door behind her; she looks down at him

Basil – Mavis, I’m so happy that you—

Mavis – We need to talk.

Basil stands, looking at Basil nervously as Mavis looks back at him sadly. In the kitchen with Amanda and Derek stood at the kitchen counter; Edward and Pearl are stood nearby them and Diane’s looking over at them, stood by the door; Jasmine, Ryan, Sophs (holding Rosie), Izzy, Deborah and Oliver are stood nearby them talking to each other; Eloise enters, followed by Clare

Clare – Do you mind me closing the door, Eloise? I need to have some shut-eye.

Eloise – Of course not.

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

Derek – So, you’re Amanda’s Uncle Edward, then?

Edward – Uncle to be; yes.

Pearl – It’s about time I found a gentleman to settle down with, y’know?

Amanda – I know how you feel; I’ve got my own gentleman right here.

Derek – Oh, stop it, Amanda!

Pearl – Say, ain’t you that bloke who left Amanda back in the day; after you ‘ad a dozen kids with ‘er? 

Derek – That’s right.

Pearl – Amanda, what the ‘ell are you doin’ back in ‘is life then, eh?!

Derek rolls his eyes, walking out to the corridor, followed by Pearl; exiting. Eloise closes the door as they walk out and Edward walks closer to Amanda

Amanda – What are you going to do; touch my bum?

Edward – Excuse me?

Amanda – I know who you are, Edward. I know what you did to my Uncle Basil, and I swear—I SWEAR if you do anything to hurt my family, I’ll—

Edward grabs hold of Amanda’s arm, staring at her madly

Edward – You might want to cut the—

Diane walks over to Edward, pulling him away from Amanda

Diane – You get your FILTHY hands off my daughter.

Diane stares at Edward madly before Edward walks out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind him. Diane turns to Amanda

Diane – Amanda, are you alr—

Amanda – I’M FINE, MUM! I—I’m fine.

Amanda sips her glass of champagne and Diane sighs, looking at her sadly. In Mavis’ bedroom with Mavis and Basil stood up

Basil – I don’t care if you don’t have long left to live, Mavis; because neither do I.

Mavis – But chances are I’ll die quicker than you do, Basil. Have you been diagnosed with—Are you a ticking time-bomb, and you can’t press the off-switch? 

Basil – Oh, Mavis—

Mavis – Progressive Supranuclear Palsy, Basil; I have it. I have the exact same thing as Phillip; my dead husband. 

In the corridor with Clare stood outside Mavis’ bedroom door

Mavis – *From behind the door* How am I going to cope, Basil? How—How am I going to tell my family? I—

Mavis’ cries are heard coming from behind the door and Clare looks at the bedroom door madly in shock as a tear rolls down her cheek

In the Hospital Ward with Aasha stood by a mirror; she’s balancing herself on a nearby table; her face is still covered by a mask which is made-up with bandages; Kafi is stood behind her, taking the bandages off from Aasha’s face, as she places it on the table which Aasha is balancing herself up on; Aasha looks up at herself in the mirror, seeing that her face is full of burns and scars; her eyes is half-open and a tear slowly rolls down her cheek

Aasha – I’m a monster.

Kafi – No, you’re not Aasha.

Aasha – I’m—I’m a—I’m a—

Aasha begins to cry, breaking down in tears

Aasha – I’m—A MONSTER!

Kafi turns to Aasha around to her, hugging her tightly as Aasha hugs her back; breaking down in Kafi’s arms as she cries loudly, looking over her shoulder
VOTE ON THE PAGE ON THE WEBSITE – WHO DUNNIT? “WHO RAN OVER AMY?” WHERE YOU WHO YOU THINK COMMITTED THE DEED! VOTING IS OPEN DAILY! 
TO BE CONTINUED 

Aasha Kapoor

Kafi Baines – Aasha’s Mum

Seva Baines – Aasha’s Dad
 

Basil – Diane’s Brother

Mavis – Audrey’s Friend
 
Clare – Eloise’s Mum

Ross – Sasha’s Cousin

Peter – Ross’ Dad

Sara – Ross’ Mum

Chris – Sasha’s Dad

Valerie – Sasha’s Mum

Amanda – Jasmine’s Mum

Diane – Amanda’s Mum  

Edward – Pearl’s fiancé

Eloise – Amy’s Friend

Ranveer Baines – Aasha’s Brother

Jessa Kapoor – Daner’s Sister

Tirath Baines – Seva’s Dad

Derek – Jasmine’s Dad

Pearl – Diane’s Sister 

Deborah – Izzy’s Mum

Ryan – RyanLanbert098

Jasmine

Izzy - meepmeow

Doctor Oliver Holmes

Sophs – Soaphie 

Doctor Harrison 
