Episode 529

In the Town – Alleyway, Tirath’s corpse is laid down in the corner; the door opens slowly due to the wind. Hannah is seen walking through the Town towards the Club before unlocking the door, swinging it open and walking inside as flies fly around Tirath’s corpse
In Aakar’s corridor Rani enters, walking out from the bathroom wearing her dressing gown; Aakar enters, carrying a cardboard box; placing them down on the floor in front of them amongst over cardboard boxes

Aakar – I think that’s about all of it!

Rani – My Mum; is she alright staying here?

Aakar – I should say so, Rani. Why are you asking?

Rani – I don’t know, it’s just—My Guru; Naveen. I don’t think that Kanvar would want him staying in his flat much longer, after what he did Nina after all, I mean—

Aakar – Rani, your Mum has been the mother to me which I never had; she can stay here for as long as she needs to.

Fareed enters, walking out from his bedroom wearing a suit

Fareed – I’ll see you later.

Rani – Where are you off to then?

Fareed – Down to the Club; I’m seeing if I can get a job as a bouncer.

Rani – A job at the Club as a bouncer?!

Fareed – Yeah. What’s the big deal, Mum?

Aakar – I wouldn’t worry too much, Rani; Fareed is a well-built up man. I’m sure he’ll do fine for himself, and—

Fareed – Yeah, I proved that to myself last night; I threw a few punches.

Rani – Is that so? Well—Don’t get too violent to the Club’s customers, will you?

Fareed – That won’t happen.

Fareed laughs slightly, kissing Rani’s cheek before walking out to the hallway, exiting

Rani – Come on, Aakar; these boxes won’t be sorted out themselves whilst I get dressed now, will they?

Rani smiles at Aakar before walking into their bedroom, exiting as Aakar laughs, picking up a cardboard box as he smiles slightly

In the Shop with Imane stood behind the till, Aasha enters; standing by the door looking at her; half of her face is covered by her headscarf and she smiles at Imane

Imane – Aasha! Oh, my god; I—Welcome back! How are you feeling?

Imane walks around the till and over to Aasha, grabbing hold of her arms

Aasha – I—Imane, I’ve done something really bad.

Aasha looks at Imane nervously with tears in her eyes as Imane freezes, staring at her puzzled

In Michael’s kitchen with Maria stood at the kitchen counter making a cup of coffee. Michael enters, standing by the door

Michael – Haven’t you put dinner on yet?

Maria – No, I’m not a housewife, you know?

Michael – You’re not even my wife anymore.

Maria turns to Michael, nodding at him

Maria – Exactly. Well—I won’t be soon; not when we finalise the divorce papers.

Michael – We can still make this work, Maria; I—

Michaela enters, standing by the door

Maria – NO. No, Michael; no—No we can’t.

Maria picks up the cup of coffee, passing it to Michaela

Michaela – Mum, I don’t need a cup of coffee; I just need—

Maria – Yes you do. Do you know what time you came in last night? Five in the morning; no wonder why you’re hung over!

Michaela – I was the Club, alright? I—I had a BLAST, you know? A night out with the girls; my friends, I—

Michael – You’re young, Michaela; you shouldn’t be staying out that late at night; Luna punched you, she lashed out; you shouldn’t trust her enough to—
Michaela – I can do as what I want now, Dad, alright?! I’m an ADULT.

Michaela walks out to the corridor, exiting as Maria sighs sadly, looking at Michael

Maria – She’ll never learn.

Maria walks out to the corridor, exiting as Michael leans on the kitchen counter, sighing madly

In the Shop with Aasha stood behind the till; her headscarf is covering half of her face. Imane enters, walking out from the staff/ store room behind the till holding two cups of coffee, passing one to Aasha

Imane – One sugar; I know that you haven’t got so much of a sweet tooth!

Aasha – Thanks, Imane. I—I heard what happened to you in the Town; it’s—It’s dreadful.

Imane – Yeah, well—I’ve recovered now, haven’t I? I’m healthy; I’m well, there—There’s nothing to worry about.

Aasha – And the baby? Is he or she alright?

Imane – I think so, yeah.

Harry enters, walking over to the till; standing opposite them

Harry – Can you give us a lottery ticket, Imane?

Imane – Getting yourself some money or something?

Harry – That’s right; for the baby.

Imane places a lottery ticket on the counter in front of Harry before looking at Aasha again

Imane – So, are you coming back to this place; working behind the till, or—?

Aasha – Just give me a bit more time; get more confidence out in public, Imane; and then I—

Harry – You should start by taking that headscarf off, Aasha.

Aasha – But I don’t want to walk around; be centre of attention, Harry; I—I don’t want to have people talking about me in the middle of the street, I—

Harry – You’re different to me, Aasha; because if I was in your shoes I’d be taking my mask off; showing people my new face. 

Aasha – Thanks, you two.

Aasha smiles at them both before passing the cup of coffee to Harry and around the till; rushing out to the Marketplace, exiting as Imane looks outside the window, seeing Luke walking down the Marketplace; linked-arms with Lorna as she watches them both; sighing madly

In the Club Office with Hannah stood by the door looking at Amy stood behind the desk 

Amy – What were you and Tori even thinking; opening this place when neither me or Jamie were here?! 

Hannah – We just—Look, there was a queue of people outside the door, alright? We couldn’t just turn them away, could we?!

Amy – No, and so it seems that somebody couldn’t turn their car around either.

Hannah – What is that supposed to mean?

Amy – Nothing, I just—You don’t remember, do you?

Hannah – Remember what?

Amy – When I was in a coma; I got ran over, didn’t I? 

Hannah – Your point is—?

Amy – I’m asking you, did—Did you do it? Were you the person driving that car? There’d be no hard feelings if you did, honestly.

Hannah – If I did do it, I’d end up behind bars; why would—Why would I risk that again? WHY WOULD I RISK THAT AGAIN, AMY; GOING BACK TO THAT HELL—

Amy – I didn’t ask for a sob-story, I asked a simple “yes” or “no” question. Now, did you do it or didn’t you?

Hannah – No—No, it wasn’t me.

Fareed enters, knocking on the door as he stands by the door

Amy – You’re free to go.

Hannah – And what about the Club; the bar area? 

Amy – You’re not a cleaner, are you? That’s Izzy’s job.

Hannah nods, walking out the Office; exiting as Amy looks at Fareed

Amy – Yes—?

Fareed – I’m Fareed; you may know my Uncle—Well, UNCLES; Seva Baines and Kanvar Kapoor?

Amy – Vaguely. Why? What are you doing, Baines-Kapoor boy?

Fareed – Please—I’m a Baines. 

Amy leans on the desk, looking at Fareed

Amy – Alright then—What do you want?

Fareed – Well—I’d like a job at the doors; as a bouncer.

Fareed looks at Amy nervously as Amy looks at him, smiling slightly 

In Seva’s living room with Seva sat down on the sofa watching TV. Kafi enters, looking down at him

Kafi – Where is he, then?

Seva – Where’s who?

Kafi – Who do you think? Your Father; he hasn’t been seen since last night.

Seva – I suppose that’s what I’d prefer, I—

Kafi – He’s your Father, Seva; surely you’re concerned?

Seva – Why would I be concerned? He’s a grown man, Kafi; he can take care of himself; just like you and I, I’m sure.

Ranveer enters, followed by Jessa; who’s pushing a double-pram with Inder and Leela inside; Kafi looks down at Inder and Leela in the pram

Kafi – Look at the surprise visitors, Seva; we have four of them!

Ranveer – We thought that we’d pop round; come to visit you and Mum.

Seva – What about your Grandad?

Ranveer – I thought that after what happened last night you’d have thrown him out of the flat almost im—

Kafi – He left; disappeared without trace, I asked your Father where he was, but—He doesn’t know either.

Jessa – Uncle Aakar came round my Guru and Mum’s last night because my Aunt Rani was there; he seemed pretty—Frustrated.

Kafi – What do you mean?

Jessa – It—I don’t know; he just wouldn’t talk about Tirath to anybody; not even my Grandad.

Seva stands, looking at Jessa

Seva – You must be tired after last night?

Jessa – Yeah, I—I am, actually.

Ranveer – Why didn’t you tell me? I wouldn’t have brought you to this flat if you told me.

Jessa – I just—This is your family, Ranveer; I can’t just cancel your plans, can I?

Kafi – Oh, don’t worry about that; we wouldn’t take it to heart if you didn’t choose to come and see us, would we Seva/

Seva – No, we wouldn’t. Ranveer take Jessa back to your flat; and your kids.

Ranveer – Yes, Guru.

Ranveer leads Jessa out to the corridor, exiting; who’s pushing Inder and Leela’s pram in front of her; there’s a door slam shortly after they walk out and Seva and Kafi look at each other

Kafi – I’ll go and put some dinner on; should I put something on for your—

Seva – No. No, let my Father go hungry.

Seva walks out to the corridor, exiting as Kafi walks over to the window, looking out of it out at the Town; taking a deep breath as she sighs nervously. There’s a knock coming from the corridor and Seva enters, walking out from the kitchen; swinging the front door open; Maddison and a Policeman are stood in front of him
Maddison – Seva Baines?

Seva – Yes, that’s me. What do you want?

Maddison – Mr Baines; if you’d like to come with me to identity a body?

Seva freezes, staring at Maddison puzzled in horror

In Kanvar’s corridor Tariq enters, closing the front door behind him; Naveen enters, walking out from the living room

Naveen – Good afternoon, Tariq.

Naveen walks into the kitchen where Nina is, stood up at the kitchen counter chopping vegetables; Tariq follows him inside, staring at Nina madly

Tariq – What is HE doing here, Mum?

Naveen – I am right here, you know? You shouldn’t talk about your elders like that, and—

Tariq – You’re many things, but you’re not “my elder;” you’re NOTHING to me.

Nina – Your Guru; he suggested that he stayed here because your Grandma is back, and she—She asked for your Grandad here to stay.

Tariq – This man; he VIOLATED you, Mum! HE VIOLATED YOU; HE—

Kanvar enters, standing at the door; followed by Laila, Tariq stares at them both madly
Tariq – He violated her, alright? HE VIOLATED MY MUM! HE VIOLATED YOUR WIFE, GURU! ARE YOU GOING TO LET HIM GET AWAY WITH IT, ARE YOU?!

Kanvar – No, I don’t want anything to do with him, Tariq.

Tariq – THEN WHAT IS HE DOING HERE?!

Laila – Tariq—

Laila walks over to Tariq, putting her hand on his shoulder

Laila – I asked for him to stay to settle things with him, alright? He’ll be gone soon.

Tariq – Good, but I’d prefer him to be dead.

Nina – Don’t say that, Tariq.

Tariq – Believe me—You don’t want to cross me, Naveen Kapoor.

Tariq stares at Naveen madly before walking out to the corridor, exiting; Nina looks at Kanvar, sighing sadly

Nina – Kanvar—

Kanvar – We’ll go and get him; leave these two to themselves.

Kanvar leads Nina out to the corridor, exiting as Naveen and Laila look at each other
Naveen – Why did you pretend to be dead, Laila?

Laila – To get away from the family; why else would I do it? I planned that one day, I—I would come back, but when Rani came running to me; when she found me, I—She was my number one priority; her and her baby, and—

Naveen – And Aakar?
Laila – Yes, and Aakar.

Naveen – He’s trouble. You know that, don’t you?

Laila – So are you, it sounds like; maybe you’re the problem here, in this family?

Naveen – What are you—?

Laila – You raped Nina, Naveen; do—That’s not human. That’s not human at all; that’s violation, and—And Tirath; he did no better, but he’s out of the picture now, apparently.

Naveen – Is that so?

Laila nods at Naveen before walking out to the corridor, exiting as Naveen leans on the kitchen counter, smirking slightly

In Aakar’s corridor with Aakar swinging the front door open, Jamail is stood in front of him
Jamail – Aakar Baines; are you—Can we talk?

Aakar – You don’t have to say “Baines,” you know? I’m sort of busy, and—

Jamail – It’s—It’s important; it’s about your Father.

Rani enters, walking out from the living room

Rani – Who’s this then?

Jamail – I’m Jamail; I—I’m your nephew, Aunt Rani.

Rani – I remember you when you were little, Jamail; you’ve grown up!

Jamail – Aakar, can I—?

Aakar – No. No, I don’t want to speak about Tirath Baines ever again.

Aakar closes the front door on Jamail, turning to Rani

Rani – Aakar—
Aakar shoves past Rani, walking into the living room exiting as Rani puts her hand on her head, sighing sadly

In the Shop with Imane stood behind the till opposite Luke; Luke places a five pound note on the counter in front of him

Luke – Keep the change.

Imane – I don’t need your charity, Luke; you—

Luke – Don’t talk about it in public.

Imane – I spoke to him earlier, Luke; Harry. He was talking about raising money; GAMBLING for the baby, to raise it. Do you know how guilty I felt?

Luke – Well don’t, because I’m going to get rid of him.

Imane – I—I don’t want this anymore, Luke; I don’t want you to go to the extreme, I don’t—I DON’T WANT THIS! 

Luke – I thought that you wanted this baby, Imane? Make your mind up.

Imane – Of course I want this baby, but Harry; he—He’s a good friend of mine, alright?

Luke – But he—

Imane – He’s a GOOD FRIEND, alright?! DO YOU STRUGGLE TO UNDERSTAND ME OR SOMETHING?! Now get out; get back to your wife, get back—Get back to that unborn child of yours.

Imane stares at Luke madly as Luke scoffs at her, picking up the carrier bag from the counter in front of him before walking out to the Marketplace, exiting as Imane leans on the till, taking a deep breath as she sighs madly

In the Mortuary with Seva and Kafi sat down on separate seats
Kafi – Do you want me to come in with you?

Seva – No, I—I know what to expect; I’m prepared.

Kafi – He’s your Dad, Seva; you can’t be prepared for anything!

Seva – And what if this was your Dad, Kafi? What would you prepare yourself for?

Maddison enters, holding the door open

Maddison – Mr Baines, if you would—?

Seva stands, walking into the room where a zipped up body bag is; a policeman walks over to the body bag; zipping it open, revealing Tirath’s corpse which is inside; he has a wound on his lifeless face and Seva looks down at him emotionless. Seva turns to Maddison, nodding at her

Seva – Yes, it’s him.

Seva walks out the room and over to Kafi

Kafi – Seva—?

Seva rushes out from the room, exiting as Kafi rushes after him

Kafi – SEVA!

Kafi rushes out, exiting as Maddison watches them rushing out, sighing madly as she smirks slightly

Outside the Mortuary Seva enters, walking out from the doors; Kafi enters, following him

Kafi – SEVA! Seva, are you alright?

Seva turns to Kafi, looking at her with tears in his eyes

Seva – It was—It was—Kafi—

Kafi – What is it, Seva? What’s the matter? I don’t—

Seva – This is all my fault, Kafi.

Seva looks at Kafi, shaking his head at her as a tear rolls down his cheek

Seva – This is all my fault!

Kafi freezes, staring at him puzzled as Seva puts his hands over his face as he begins to cry, breaking down in tears
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