Episode 517
Outside in the Hotel Car Park Kafi enters, climbing out from a parked taxi; she watches as people walk out from the Town and into the Hotel/ Marketplace. Aasha enters, climbing out from the taxi as she puts her headscarf on; covering half of her face

Kafi – Don’t wear that, Aasha; it’s like the Sahara Desert these days!

Aasha – I don’t care, Mum; can we just—Go up to the flat?

Kafi nods, grabbing hold of Aasha’s arm; leading her into the Hotel, exiting

In Mavis’ kitchen with Eloise sat down at the table, she’s looking at a bottle of vodka on the table in front of her. Clare enters, looking down at her

Clare – Eloise, what are you—?

Eloise – I know how you feel now, Mum; how you felt when—When you finally broke.

Clare – Please—Please don’t turn into what I was, Eloise; an alcoholic, it’s not worth it.

Clare kneels down nearby Eloise, looking at her sadly

Clare – You’re young, Eloise; you have your whole life ahead of you, don’t you?

Eloise – I know, but I just—Grandma; she—It doesn’t matter.

Clare – I know that it’s tough, but—There’s no point in becoming what I was, is there; an alcoholic?

Eloise looks at Clare, sighing sadly as Basil enters, followed by Bronwyn

Basil – You’ve got yourself a visitor, Eloise.

Bronwyn – Hey, Eloise.

Bronwyn looks down at Eloise, smiling at her as Clare stands up, walking out to the corridor; exiting

Basil – Shall I—?

Eloise – Yes please, Basil.

Eloise smiles at Basil before Basil walks out to the corridor, exiting; Bronwyn looks down at Eloise, sighing sadly

On the Dirty Duck Pub Landing with Adam sat down on his wheelchair outside the kitchen door, Pippa enters; walking out from the Bathroom

Pippa – Do you mind moving out my way, Uncle Adam?

Adam – Why? You need to be patient, Pippa; I’m a cripple, aren’t I?

Pippa – You’ll be back in the coma which Uncle Jay put you in if you don’t move.

Adam – Oh, really? Now, how will you—

Pippa grabs hold of the handles of Adam’s wheelchair, pushing him to the top of the stairs; looking down them

Pippa – I’ll push you down those stairs.

Kyle enters, walking out from the kitchen and Pippa quickly lets go of the handles of Adam’s wheelchair

Pippa – Come on then, Uncle Adam; move it!

Kyle – What’s going on out here then?

Pippa – Oh, it’s Uncle Adam; I think he’s paralysed in his arms aswell as his legs!

Pippa laughs slightly, looking at Adam

Kyle – Need a hand getting downstairs, Adam?

Adam – Y—Yes. Yes, Kyle; thanks.

Kyle grabs hold of the handles of Adam’s wheelchair, beginning to push him down the stairs as Pippa watches, sighing madly

In Mavis’ kitchen with Bronwyn stood up looking at Eloise stood in front of her

Eloise – Do you know what she asked me, Bronwyn? She asked me to help her die. Why—Why would she ask me to do that?

Bronwyn – Because she trusts you? 

Eloise – Surely she can’t expect me to do that of all things though, I mean—The pressure is getting to me, and the more and more I get pushed the more I feel on edge!

Bronwyn – Oh come on, Eloise; don’t be so silly; just—Speak to her about it.

Eloise – What? And what do I say, Bronwyn? “I don’t think that this should happen, Grandma” it’s what she WANTS!

Bronwyn – So if it’s what she—

Eloise – You wanted to die once, didn’t you; more than once? 

Bronwyn – Yeah. Yeah, I did. 

Eloise – And you regret it? You regret attempting?

Bronwyn – I—Sometimes. SOMETIMES I regret it, but your Grandma; the thing she has, Progressive Supranuclear Palsy, she knows how it could affect your family; the potential damage it COULD cause, and she—Maybe she just doesn’t want you to experience it? I need to go to the Hospital; visit Imane.

Eloise – Imane’s in Hospital?

Bronwyn – Yeah, something happened with her baby, but she’s not lost it—I don’t think so anyway.

Bronwyn walks out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she walks out and Eloise looks down at the bottle of vodka on the table nearby her, sighing sadly 
In Seva’s dining room with Seva and Tirath sat down nearby each other at the table

Tirath – Where’s your wife, then; Kafi?

Seva – I’m not sure, she said that she has a “surprise” for me when she gets back.

Tirath – “A surprise;” from Kafi Shah? That’s definitely the first I’ve heard of that!

Kafi enters, looking down at them

Seva – You’ve been out all morning; this better be a good “surprise,” Kafi!

Seva stands, looking at Kafi; Kafi looks at him, smiling slightly at him

Seva – What’s that smile about, then?

Kafi – Come in, sweetheart.

Seva stares at Kafi puzzled as Aasha enters; she’s wearing a headscarf, covering up half of her face, looking at Seva nervously as Seva freezes, staring at Aasha in shock; smiling slightly as Tirath rolls his eyes, sighing madly

In Kanvar’s kitchen with Naveen stood at the kitchen counter spreading some butter on a slice of toast which is on a plate; Tariq is stood nearby him with his mobile phone to his ear. Nina enters, holding a carrier bag

Tariq – Yeah, of course that’s fine, Rajni; I’ll meet up with you then! Yeah, OK; see you then! Bye!

Tariq hangs up, putting is mobile phone in his pocket; he turns to Nina. Kanvar enters, standing at the door

Nina – “Rajni;” that’s a pretty name, isn’t it? I’m sure she’ll have some good names in mind to call your children once you get married!

Nina places the carrier back on the kitchen counter

Kanvar – Speaking of your future-wife; when are you going to introduce her to us then?

Tariq – Well—I presumed that Jessa and Ranveer wouldn’t mind; but I’ve asked her to come to the Wedding, I just don’t know the date, so—
Nina – It’s on the 18th August, Tariq; tell her! I can’t wait to meet her, can you Kanvar?

Kanvar – No, I can’t actually; it’s about time we met our daughter-in-law to be!
Naveen – I bet Jessa will love that; an uninvited guest at her Wedding.

Kanvar – Oh shut up, Guru; are you meeting up with her tonight, Tariq?

Tariq – Yeah, I am.

Kanvar – Alright then; come on through to my room, I’ll find something for you to wear.

Kanvar leads Tariq out to the corridor, exiting as Nina looks at Naveen

Nina – Aasha’s back; she’s out of her coma.

Naveen – Are yo—What has that got anything to do with me, Nina?

Nina – Nothing. I just thought that you should know; put that stuff in the cupboards, will you?

Nina walks out to the corridor, exiting as Naveen watches her walking away, sighing madly. In Kanvar and Nina’s bedroom with Kanvar looking through his wardrobe; Tariq is stood nearby him and Kanvar takes a suit out from his wardrobe
Kanvar – I haven’t worn this since—

Tariq – The eighteenth century?

Kanvar – Alright; no need to treat me like an old man!
Kanvar laughs slightly, showing Tariq the suit which is on a clothes hanger

Kanvar – So, what do you think? Your Mum washes it regularly but it doesn’t fit me, so—

Kanvar holds the suit out to Tariq

Kanvar – I want to give it to you.

Tariq – Guru, I—

Tariq takes the suit from Kanvar, smiling at him slightly

Kanvar – You can wear it for dates with Rajni only; just—Have a good night, Tariq.

Kanvar smiles at Tariq and Tariq smiles back, nodding at him

Tariq – Thanks, Guru; I really appreciate it.

Tariq and Kanvar hug each other; there’s a door slam coming from the corridor

Nina – *From the kitchen* YOUR FATHER HAS LEFT THE FLAT, KANVAR; I DIDN’T PLAN ON KEEPING HIM AROUND, BUT—

Kanvar – THAT’S FINE, NINA; I’LL GO AND GET HIM!

Kanvar lets go of Tariq, smiling at him

Kanvar – That’s my boy.

Kanvar walks out to the corridor, exiting as Tariq watches him walking away, sighing sadly
In the Dirty Duck Pub with Chelsea and Chloe stood behind the bar; Adam is stood at the bar on his wheelchair
Chelsea – What’s the matter, Adam? You seem shaken up.

Adam – “Shaken up”? Why would that be, Chelsea?

Chloe – It makes a change actually; seeing Adam scared.
Adam – Why’s that, Chloe?

Chloe – Remember that game of Hide-And-Seek we had, Adam? I was pretty shaken up back then; scared to death. And how were you feeling?

Adam – That’s not fair, I was—

Chloe – Up for it; with your own SISTER?!

Chelsea – Alright, Chloe; just— 
Chloe walks into the staircase, exiting as Pippa enters; walking out from it, standing behind the bar

Pippa – What’s the matter with Mum?

Chelsea – Nothing, Pippa; just—Just help clean the bar, will you?

Pippa nods at Chelsea, glaring at Adam madly as he glares madly back at her; Chelsea begins to polish the bar surface with a cloth
In Seva’s dining room with Seva, Aasha and Kafi stood by the door; Aasha still has her headscarf on; covering half of her face, Tirath stands from the dining table

Tirath – Aasha; I’ve heard quite a bit about you—!

Aasha – We’ve already met, Grandad; it—It’s great to see you again.

Tirath – How are you feeling; tired?

Aasha – No, I’ve been asleep for the past—I don’t even know how long.
Seva – Kafi why don’t you take Aasha to her room; show her what we’ve done with it?

Kafi – Of course! Come this way, Aasha. 
Kafi leads Aasha out to the corridor, exiting

Seva – Who did it then? You haven’t even told me yet.

Tirath – Oh, Seva; I have my—You know? My sources.

Seva – You have your “sources”? Like who exactly?

Tirath walks out to the corridor

Seva – GURU, DON’T IGNORE ME!

Seva follows Tirath out to the corridor, Naveen and Kanvar are stood by the front door; Seva freezes, staring at them both madly puzzled

In the Hospital Ward with Imane sat up on the bed. Bronwyn enters, looking down at her

Bronwyn – How are you then?

Imane – Oh, Bronwyn—! Thank you so much for coming all this way just to see me—How are you?

Bronwyn – I’m fine, but how are YOU? 

Imane – I’m—I’m coping, aren’t I?
Bronwyn – Well—What happened?

Imane looks at Bronwyn as a tear rolls down her cheek

Bronwyn – Imane?

Imane begins to cry, breaking down in tears

Imane – I thought I’d lost it, Bronwyn; I thought—I thought that I’d lost my baby!

Imane breaksdown in tears loudly as Bronwyn hugs her, looking over her shoulder; sighing sadly as she closes her eyes 
In Seva’s corridor with Seva and Tirath stood up looking at Naveen and Kanvar stood by the front door

Seva – This is breaking in, alright? NOW GET OUT OF MY FLAT!

Naveen – I want to see how your daughter; Aasha is, Seva. 

Kanvar – This wasn’t my idea, but I hope that Aasha is fine and—

Tirath – Well she’s alive, isn’t she?

Aasha enters, covering half of her face with her headscarf

Aasha – I’m fine, alright?

Naveen – Aasha, do you mind if we—?

Aasha – Yes I do mind; I’m not going to go into a room with you, Naveen.

Kanvar – I told you that it wasn’t worth it, Guru; she’s tired.

Naveen scoffs, walking out to the hallway; exiting. Kanvar looks at Seva and Tirath

Kanvar – I’m sorry if we came in at the wrong time, I’ll see you all soon.

Kanvar walks out to the hallway exiting, closing the front door behind him as Tirath rolls his eyes, walking into the kitchen; exiting
Seva – Aasha, come on through to the living room.

Seva leads Aasha into the living room, closing the door behind him

Aasha – What is it, Guru?

Seva – Me and you; we need a chat.

Seva looks at Aasha, sighing sadly as Aasha looks back at him; also sighing sadly

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Pippa sat down on the sofa. Chelsea enters, looking down at her; holding Johnny in her arms

Chelsea – I get why your Mum struggled getting you to sleep; it took me about an hour to get Johnny to fall asleep!

Chelsea sits down on a separate sofa to Pippa, looking at her

Chelsea – What’s the matter, Pippa?

Pippa – Nothing, it’s just—I have a lot on my mind, that’s all.

Chelsea – Well then—Why don’t you tell your Auntie Chelsea about it?

Pippa – Because nobody can help me, Auntie Chelsea; it’s just—It’s too messed up; my life is.

Chelsea – Is this about your Amnesia, Pippa?

Pippa – How did you guess?

Chelsea – Well—Look, I know some really good Hospitals; ones which help you recover and that, and well—Why don’t you go there; for a few months or something?

Chelsea looks at Pippa, smiling at her sadly as Pippa looks back at her, sighing a deep breath as she sighs sadly

In Seva’s living room with Aasha and Seva sat down on separate sofas

Aasha – Mum’s seen my face, but that’s all; I—

Seva – Take off your headscarf. 

Aasha – Guru, I—

Seva – Come on. You can trust me, Aasha.

Aasha takes her headscarf off; her face has burns on it and a few scars

Seva – Well—You look better than before. When is your next operation?

Aasha – I’m not sure; they’re going to call in a few weeks to—

Seva – You’re not alone, you know; in this?

Aasha – I know that; I have my family and friends to support me.

Seva – Look, me and you; we’ve—We’ve been battling each other for so long; for so many years, and do you know what? I’m tired of it. I’m sick of—Of telling you what to do now, Aasha; you’re almost an adult now, and to me—Well, you’re married, you had a child for god’s sake; who am I to tell you what to do?

Aasha – You’re doing what any Father—What any Guru would do; you’re looking out for me, you’re—You’re protecting me, and I was so naïve that I couldn’t admit it. I knew—I KNEW that you were protecting me, but I didn’t want to see it; I just—I hated you for so long.

Seva – I know, and I don’t blame you at all.

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

Aasha – Today—Today our little “feud;” it stops. It ends—TODAY.

Seva smiles at Aasha as a tear rolls down his cheek; Aasha hugs her and Seva hugs her back, looking over her shoulder as he smiles, sighing sadly as another tear rolls down his cheek

In a Restaurant Tariq enters, he undoes his top button of his shirt as she walks over to a table, sitting down opposite somebody
???? – Am I invited to Jessa’s Wedding, then?

Tariq – Yeah, but I was thinking—Why don’t you meet Jessa, Rani?

???? – Please, Tariq—
The person is revealed to be Rani, who sips her glass of Lemonade

Rani – It’s “Auntie Rani.”

Rani places her glass of Lemonade back down on the table in front of her, smiling at Tariq as Tariq smiles back at her, leaning back on his chair 
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