THE THIRD AND FINAL ROUND OF THE ULTIMATE AWARDS ARE NOW OPEN! HEAD OVER TO THE “ULTIMATE AWARDS” PAGE TO VOTE FOR YOUR ULTIMATE WINNERS! THESE CLOSE ON THE 9TH JANUARY 2015! WINNERS ARE POSTED ON THE 12TH JANUARY 2015!
ALSO, DON’T FORGET TO VOTE IN THE LONGLISTS OF THE NORMAL AWARDS! THESE CLOSE ON THE 23RD NOVEMBER 2014, SHORTLISTS OPEN ON THE 24TH NOVEMBER 2014! DON’T FORGET TO VOTE BY THEN!

Episode 558
In Kanvar’s corridor with Tariq stood up putting his coat on; Kanvar enters, walking out from his and Nina’s bedroom

Kanvar – Tariq, what are you doing?

Tariq – I’m going out; to the Hospital.

Kanvar – “The Hospital”?

Naveen enters, walking out from his and Laila’s bedroom; Laila’s snores are heard coming from the bedroom before Naveen closes the door

Tariq – Yeah, I—It’s Liam, Guru; he’s been caught in an explosion at Imane’s flat.

Kanvar – What?

Naveen – Yes, apparently the Shah woman; Kafi, and two others are injured too.

Kanvar – Well, are you and Liam close, Tariq?

Tariq – Yeah, we are; we’re good friends, Guru.

Naveen – I’ll drop you off at the Hospital, Tariq.

Tariq – Are you sure, Grandad?

Naveen – I’m positive. Kanvar; you get back to bed, have some rest. 

Naveen puts his coat on before Kanvar nods at him; walking back into his and Nina’s bedroom, closing the door behind him; exiting as Tariq smiles at Naveen, sighing nervously
In the Hospital waiting room outside the ward which Kafi is in, Seva is sat down on a chair; he’s looking through a newspaper, reading it. Tia enters, looking down at Seva as Seva puts the newspaper down on the table in front of him; slowly standing up, staring at Tia madly
Seva – Tia.

Tia – What have you done, Seva?

Seva – Tia, listen to me—

Tia – WHAT HAVE YOU DONE TO HER?! WHAT HAVE YOU DONE TO KAFI?!

Tia walks up to Seva; raising her hand at him before Seva grabs hold of her wrist tightly; staring at her madly

Seva – This wasn’t me, alright? It was an accident back at the Hotel which me and the family live at; Kafi was caught in an explosion, we all were; me, Kafi and Aasha – only Kafi got caught in the firing line.

Tia – Well—

Tia pulls her hand away from Seva; staring at him madly

Tia – Is—Kafi; is—Is she okay?

Seva – She’s stable; she’s fine. You know Kafi, Tia; she’s a fighter.

Tia – This isn’t about Kafi, is it? I mean, since when did you care about her?

Seva – People change, Tia; people move on from their pasts, even people like me believe it or not.

Tia – “Change”? You; “change”?

Tia scoffs at Seva, staring at him madly

Tia – I wouldn’t be surprised if you caused the explosion; purposely leaving Kafi for dead.

Seva – Why didn’t you come here before; when I first invited you?

Tia – Because I have no intentions of paying respect for that man, Seva; not ever. Besides, I’m not here to stay; I’m not here to live at the Hotel, I’m here to visit Kafi, alright?

Seva – You see, I’ve been wondering for months now; perhaps even years, how—How long have you been here; in this country?

Tia – I don’t know, around five years. Why?

Seva – Because, well—My Guru; did Kafi tell you how long he was at the Hotel for?

Tia – Yeah. She told me in May or June time when Aasha had acid thrown at her face that he was there; Tirath Baines. Why? What’s your point?

Seva – It’s just—You think that it was him, don’t you; who set fire to your house because of what you did?

Tia – What are you talking about, Seva?

Tia stares at Seva madly; Seva stays silent, staring back at her madly before Tia scoffs, shoving past him; walking into the Hospital Ward; looking down at Kafi laid down on the bed, she has an oxygen mask on and Tia walks over to her; standing at her bedside

Tia – Kafi?

Tia puts her hand on Kafi’s arm, shaking her a little; Kafi slowly opens her eyes

Tia – Kafi, it’s me; Tia.

Kafi opens her eyes, waking up; looking up at Tia puzzled in shock as Tia looks down at her, smiling slightly
Outside the Hospital in the car park; Naveen is sat down on the driver’s seat of his car and Tariq is sat down next to him on the passenger’s seat; undoing his seatbelt

Naveen – Do you want me to come in with you, or—?

Tariq – At least sit in the entrance; get yourself a cup of coffee or something. 

Naveen – Do you know what, boy? That’s not a bad idea.

Naveen undoes his seatbelt, smiling at Tariq before Tariq climbs out from the car; Naveen watches Tariq getting out the car madly

In the Hospital Ward with Tia stood at Kafi’s bedside; Kafi takes her oxygen mask off and they’re both hugging; Seva is stood by the door watching them hug each other

Seva – Alright, Tia; calm down. Let her put her oxygen mask back on, will you?

Kafi – It’s fine, Seva; I don’t really need it!

Seva – Is that what the Doctor said? 

Kafi – No, but I—

Seva – Exactly. So Tia; the sooner you get out of here—The better.

Seva stares at Tia madly before walking out to the waiting room, exiting

Kafi – Ignore him, Tia; he means well.

Tia – So you’re still “Kafi Baines,” then?

Kafi – Yes, I am.

Tia – Such a same; my brother-in-law a “Baines.”

Kafi scoffs, looking up at Tia

Kafi – We weren’t ever really “sisters” though, were we?

Tia – Did Mum and Guru tell you to say that, or—?

Kafi – What? And you think that I speak to them? Not a chance.

Tia – We’re SISTERS, Kafi. We’re SISTERS, not “best mates,” when are you going to get that in your thick skull?

Kafi – You haven’t even seen them, Tia; either of them.

Tia – What are you talking about, Kafi? I—

Kafi – Ranveer and Aasha; you haven’t even ASKED about them.

Tia – Because you and Seva legged it, Kafi; when you were pregnant with Ranveer!

Tia stares at Kafi madly before rolling her eyes as Kafi looks up at her madly

In another ward in the Hospital with Liam laid down on the bed; his face is covered up with bandages. Tariq enters, slowly walking inside; he stands at his bedside

Tariq – Sorry that I didn’t bring up any food, I didn’t think that you’d be awake.

Liam – My Mum and Dad, are they—Are they out there; in the corridor?

Tariq – I didn’t see them, no.

Liam closes his eyes, leaning back on the pillow which is behind him

Liam – What are you doing here, Tariq?

Tariq – I just—I wanted to see if you were alright.

Liam – It’s five o’clock in the morning, Tariq; go back—Go back to the Hotel; get back to sleep. Come and visit me tomorrow if you want to.

Tariq – Well, you’re awake now so I might aswell stay here for a bit, right?

Tariq looks down at Liam, smiling sadly as Liam smiles back at him; he has tears in his eyes

In another ward in the Hospital with Tia sat down at Kafi’s bedside
Tia – Seva called me here; wanted me to talk to you. 

Kafi – No, he didn’t. Do you have any idea what time it is, Tia?

Tia – Yes, I do; its five—six o’clock?

Kafi – Exactly.

Tia – Well, I’m sorry but I got a phone call from my brother-in-law; telling me that my sister is in Hospital at the risk of being DISFIGURED! 

Kafi – YOU DIDN’T CARE ABOUT ME BEFORE, so why do you care about me now?

Tia – What—What are you talking about, Kafi?

Kafi looks up at Tia as a tear rolls down her cheek

Kafi – Tia, you—

Kafi continues to look at Tia, scoffing at her as she shakes her head 
Kafi – You know exactly what I mean.

Tia – Then please explain what you mean, Kafi. 

Kafi – You—You turned your back on me when I needed you most; you AND Mum. When Guru KILLED my baby girl right in front of me; in front of us, you and Mum just stood there; watched with smug grins on your faces.

Tia – I didn’t find it amusing in the slightest, Kafi alright? 

Kafi – NO! NO, YOU DID! BECAUSE GURU DID IT, DIDN’T HE? AND BECAUSE OF HIM DOING IT YOU FOUND IT BRILLIANT, DIDN’T YOU? BECAUSE THAT’S JUST WHO YOU ARE, TIA; YOU—You’re his little angel, aren’t you Tia?

Tia – You were—What? Fourteen, fifteen, sixteen Kafi; how the HELL could you bring up a child on your own?

Kafi – I had the family; you, Mum and Guru. And now my baby’s dead, NOW—NOW MY BABY’S DEAD, AND IT’S ALL MUM’S FAULT!

Tia – It wasn’t just Mum, Kafi.

Kafi – No—No, it wasn’t. It was Guru, it was—

Tia – It was me, Kafi. I told Guru that you had a baby; it wasn’t Mum.

Kafi – Wh—What did you just say?

Tia – I TOLD HIM, KAFI! IS THAT CLEAR ENOUGH FOR YOU, IS IT?! I TOLD GURU ABOUT YOUR BABY; AND I TOLD HIM TO KILL HER.

Kafi punches Tia across the face madly as Tia puts her hand on her face, looking down at Kafi in shock with tears in her eyes as Kafi stares at her madly 

Outside the Hospital in the car park with Naveen sat down on the driver’s seat; Tariq is sat down next to him on the passenger’s seat putting his seatbelt on

Naveen – How is he then; Liam?
Tariq – Oh, he—He’s as good as he can be, I guess.

Naveen – And his face; how is it?

Tariq – Grandad, I—I don’t want to talk about it.

Naveen – Why not? I mean, you were in a rush to see him; see the outcome of the explosion.

Tariq – Because I’m not a sadist, alright? I just—I wanted to check-up on him; see if he was alright.

Naveen – And if he was asleep; would you have stayed there, watched over him?

Tariq stares at Naveen puzzled, scoffing at him madly

Tariq – He’s not a baby, Grandad; he’d be asleep. I’d have come straight back down.

Naveen – So you and Liam; what did the two of you speak about, then?

Tariq – We just—I owed him a favour, alright?

Naveen – “Favour”? What was that exactly?

Tariq – Why does it matter? Look, I’m tired now; I want to go home.

Naveen – Yes. And I want answers. I asked first, so you answer first; and then vice versa.

Tariq – He’s just—Do you know what? I’ll be honest with you, Grandad. The other day I was in tears because of you; because of what I’d seen you do to my Mum in my childhood, and if anybody—If ANYBODY; if Mum, Guru, Jessa, Jamail or ANYBODY else knew that I witnessed you rape her then I’d probably be disowned. That’s the truth.

Naveen – Then you’d face exactly what Jamail is facing right now, wouldn’t you?

Naveen stares the engine of the car; almost immediately stopping it again as Tia enters; rushing out from the Hospital, taking a cigarette and a lighter out from her pocket, lighting it before smoking it madly

Naveen – Oh—! Just one more thing, Tariq.

Tariq – Go on then; what is it?

Naveen – Liam; did you tell him the truth?

Tariq – What are you talking about, Grandad?

Tariq stares at Naveen puzzled as Naveen laughs, scoffing slightly

Naveen – You think that because I’m an elder I can’t hear things; what people say behind closed doors?

Tariq – Look, Grandad; I think you need some sleep as—

Naveen – You love him.

Naveen looks away from Tariq out from the windscreen as Tariq freezes, staring at him in horror 
Naveen – You came out as—Homosexual to that Mum of yours, Tariq; I heard everything.

Tariq – I—I—

Naveen – It’s okay. I’m not going to tell anybody.

Naveen puts his hand on Tariq’s leg, smiling at him

Naveen – I bet you like that, don’t you? A man touching you.

Tariq – Get off me.

Naveen – Imagine if I was Liam; would you rip my shirt off? Go on, Tariq; show me what you’d do to him. Show me what you’d do to him.

Tariq – I—SAID—GET OFF ME!

Tariq stares at Naveen madly; throwing his hand off from his leg, looking out from the windscreen nervously with tears in his eyes; Naveen scoffs, looking at Tariq; starting the engine again before driving out from the Hospital and onto the motorway. Seva enters, walking out from the Hospital; he stares at Tia madly

Seva – WHAT DID YOU SAY TO HER?!
Tia – I didn’t say anything, Seva; she went mental at me!

Seva – She’s the one in a Hospital bed, Tia; and you storm out from that ward, from that Hospital lighting a cigarette and then smoking it!

Tia throws the cigarette on the floor; staring at Seva madly as she stomps on the cigarette, putting it out

Tia – You seem to forget that it happened to me too, Seva; the state which Kafi is in now, it happened to ME!

Seva – Yes, because YOUR Father is a nut-case, Tia; that’s why!

Tia – Oh, and yours isn’t?

Seva – What—What has this got to do with my Father?

Tia – Aakar NEVER told you, did he? He never told you who I was jumping into bed with month-after-month.

Tia scoffs, laughing at Seva madly; shaking her head at him

Tia – Although, he’s dead now, isn’t he? Aakar, I mean.

Seva – No actually, he’s alive, Tia; he’s married to Rani.

Tia – Oh, that scrubber. Me and her; if our paths ever cross again then I guarantee a few war of words, I can tell you that now.

Seva – So you and Aakar; you were—

Tia – Yes, Seva; we were having sex. Is that a problem? I mean, it wasn’t MY Father who set fire to my house; it wasn’t Major Shah, Seva.

Seva – Then who was it?

Tia – It was yours. It was Tirath Baines.

Tia steps forward, staring at Seva madly

Tia – That’s why I came here two months ago, Seva; I was watching everything that man did. I watched Tirath’s EVERY move.
Seva – Wait—Wait, what are you saying?

Tia – His final moments breathing, Seva; I saw them. I watched his final moments.

Seva – Did—Did you see who did it, Tia?

Tia – It’s only a matter time until it all comes out, Seva. So, I’d just thought I’d warn you—

Tia puts her ear to Seva’s ear, whispering into it. Once she finishes whispering in Seva’s ear, she moves away from him; smirking at him

Tia – I’ll see you around, Seva.

Tia walks towards a parked taxi which is in the car park; Seva watches the taxi as it drives away on the motorway in horror; taking a deep breath as he sighs nervously
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