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Episode 573
In Elliot’s flat – the spare bedroom with Shirley stood up, looking at herself in the mirror; Izzy is sat down on the end of her bed

Shirley – My back was killing me last night; the sooner Daniel has our flat rebuilt the better, honestly!

Izzy – You can sleep on my bed, you know? All you have to do is ask!

Shirley – Oh no, of course not; I—

Elliot enters, standing at the door before he knocks on it

Elliot – I’m sorry about you having no bed, Shirley; I—I just need to—

Shirley – No it’s fine, Elliot; I’m sure me and my family will get our flat back soon!

Elliot – Well, at least you’re more positive than what I thought you’d be.

Meg enters as Izzy stands; Izzy follows Elliot out to the corridor, exiting

Meg – He’ll be proud, wouldn’t he?
Shirley – Of course he would be. David would want us to do this; pay our respects to ALL of our country’s soldiers; alive and deceased.

Meg – I miss him, Shirley. I mean, I hated him but I—I still do love him; deep down.

Meg looks at Shirley with tears in her eyes; she wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek

Meg – If he was here then maybe—

Shirley – Don’t think about the “if” or the “maybe”; just think about the future, yeah? 

Shirley puts her hand on Meg’s shoulder, smiling at her. Meg sighs sadly, smiling back at her; wiping her tears

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people; Court is stood behind the bar opposite Harry

Harry – You’re open early, Court!

Court – Yeah, it was Chloe’s idea; thought we’d get ourselves a couple of quid!

Harry – I suppose that’s one way to get profit.

Harry and Court laugh slightly as Kafi and Seva enter; walking over to the bar, Kafi is wearing a headscarf

Kafi – Harry!

Harry hugs Kafi and they look at each other
Kafi – I haven’t seen you since the fire at Imane’s flat! How have you been?

Harry – I’ve been fine. Liam’s still in Hospital though, he—He’s really struggling I think.

Seva – Poor lad; he didn’t deserve this, nobody did.

Harry – I didn’t think that you’d be the sympathetic type, Seva.

Seva – Yeah, well—I’ve changed, haven’t I?

Kafi – Changed for the better. You’re the man which I love again.

Kafi and Seva kiss each other as Imane enters, looking at Harry

Imane – Harry, can you PLEASE show me where your sister’s clothes are in your flat?

Harry – Where they’d usually be; in the spare bedroom!

Imane – Why have you even got a spare bedroom? Your sister hasn’t even been in touch with you since—

Harry – Yes she has been in touch actually, she’s in Dubai at the moment.

Court – “Dubai”?! I’d love to go there; get away from this place just for a week or so; paradise!

Imane – Yeah, wouldn’t we all? Now come on, Harry.

Imane grabs Harry’s arm, pulling him out to the Reception; exiting 
In Phil’s living room with Vanessa stood by the mirror; she looks at herself as she puts red lipstick on. Richard enters, standing by the door; followed by Phil

Phil – Alright Vanessa, you look absolutely beautiful; now come on, we’re going to be late for the memorial service!

Vanessa – It’s at eleven o’clock, Phil; I highly doubt that we’ll be late!

Phil – My Dad was in the army, Vanessa; pay some respects.

Richard – Phillip, don’t make people think that I’m old, will you?!

Jake enters, sat down on his wheelchair; looking up at Vanessa

Jake – Mum, can we talk?

Vanessa – Not now Jake, I’ve had enough of “talking” for one day; especially with that Father of yours!

Phil – I am right here, you know?

Vanessa – Yeah, that’s why I said that.

Vanessa grabs hold of the handles of Jake’s wheelchair; pushing him out to the corridor, exiting

Phil – She means well.
Richard – Do you trust her?

Phil – Yeah. Why wouldn’t I?

Phil stares at Richard puzzled and Richard takes a deep breath, sighing sadly as he looks at him

Richard – You really don’t know?

Phil continues to stare at him puzzled, shaking his head at him as Richard looks at him; sighing sadly

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people; Seva and Kafi are sat down nearby each other at a table. Dhaya enters, looking down at Seva

Dhaya – SEVA!
Seva stands, smiling at Dhaya

Seva – Mum!

Seva and Dhaya hug each other before they look at each other

Dhaya – Where is she then; that wife of yours?

Kafi – I’m right here, Dhaya!

Kafi stands, looking at Dhaya with a smile on her face

Dhaya – Oh, my—Kafi? Kafi Shah?

Kafi – That’s me; the one and only!

Kafi laughs slightly and Dhaya smiles at Kafi with tears in her eyes before looking at Seva

Dhaya-  You’ve had children with her, yes?

Seva – Yes, we’ve had two children; a boy and a girl.

Dhaya – I already knew that, but—Oh, my gosh; this all feels so real now! Where are they; Ranveer and Aasha?

Kafi – Aasha’s on her way down in a minute and Ranveer’s gone down to Blackpool with his wife and kids for the day!

Dhaya – So—Does this make me a Great-Grandma?

Seva – That’s right, Mum!

Dhaya – Oh, this is WONDERFUL!

Dhaya looks at Seva, smiling at him with tears in her eyes as Aasha enters; she’s wearing a headscarf, covering half of her face

Aasha – Mum, Guru; what is—

Dhaya turns to Aasha, smiling at her

Dhaya – You must be Aasha.

Aasha – I know who you are—I—

Aasha hides a smile behind her headscarf before rushing over to Dhaya, hugging her; Dhaya hugs her back and Seva smiles; laughing slightly

In Phil’s living room with Richard and Phil stood up looking at each other

Phil – No—No, Dad; I don’t believe you.

Richard – Yes, you do. You KNOW that I’m telling the truth, Phillip!

Phil – NO!

Phil stares at Richard madly with tears in his eyes

Phil – NO, YOU’RE LYING TO ME! YOU’RE A LIAR!
Richard – Oliver and Vanessa; they’ve been at it for years, Phillip, right UNDER YOUR NOSE! 
Phil – I—I know. I know that they were SOMETHING once because—Because I walked in on them, alright? Back at our old house; I didn’t want to say anything though.

Richard – You see? This is your problem, Phillip; you’re a coward.

Phil – No. No, I’m not a “coward,” alright?

Richard – Yes you are.

Richard steps forward, standing in front of Phil; staring at him madly

Richard – You want to keep your family together, do you; your wife and “Son” – That is, IF he is your Son, because he could be a “Holmes;” he could be OLIVER’S SON!

Phil punches Richard in the stomach madly and Richard holds his stomach in pain; Phil looks at him madly

Phil – You want to try and put me down in my flat now, do you?

Richard – I’m speaking the truth, Phillip; I don’t want to see you hurt, alright? I want you to be happy, I—

Phil – THEN LEAVE ME ALONE, DAD! LEAVE ME—LEAVE US ALONE! LEAVE ME, VANESSA AND JAKE ALONE JUST—Just go.

Phil stares at Richard madly with tears in his eyes before rushing out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after he rushes out and Richard puts his hand on his head, sighing sadly

Outside the Hotel with crowds of people stood outside on the pavement; Kafi, Aasha, Dhaya, Seva, Harry, Imane, Luna, Meg, Elliot, Izzy, Shirley, Deborah, Oliver, Vanessa and Jake are all on the pavement; Jake is sat down his wheelchair. Lexi is stood in the Town and Rhys is stood nearby her
Rhys – He was your boyfriend, Lexi; you can pay your respects to him and the soldiers in the wars, you know?

Lexi – I know, but I—I’m not welcome, Rhys. I’m not.

Lexi shakes her head as a tear rolls down her cheek; Rhys sighs, putting his hand on her shoulder

Rhys – Just go over there; you don’t have to stand anywhere near Meg, you know? Just—

Lexi – You know what? You’re right, Rhys. What am I doing; stood here like some—Like I’m scared of something?

Rhys – What are you scared of, Lexi? Come on, tell me.

Lexi – I’m scared of—It doesn’t matter. Come on, let’s go over there before I change my mind.

Lexi smiles at Rhys before she grabs his arm, leading him over to the crowd stood outside the Hotel

Deborah – Aren’t Russell, Donna, Sue and Trisha coming down for this, Mum?

Shirley – Oh no, it isn’t a Wedding or a funeral, is it?

Deborah – Good point there.

Shirley – I just—Whenever I think about David I feel like being sick. Is that normal, Deborah?

Deborah – You didn’t even get to say “goodbye,” Mum; not properly.

Shirley – None of us did.

The Hotel clock dings eleven times slowly and there’s silence; Shirley looks down at the floor and Court enters, walking out from the Hotel; looking at Ian’s memorial tree which is planted outside the Hotel entrance before looking up, sighing sadly

In Kanvar’s flat – Jamail’s bedroom with Jamail sat down on his bed, he has his two palms together to his head; praying

Jamail – *Whispering, under his own breath* Please—Please forgive me. Please forgive me.

Nina enters, standing at the door; looking down at Jamail as he continues to whisper under his own breath. Nina sighs sadly, sitting down next to him on the end of the bed, hugging him tightly as Jamail closes his eyes, continuing to pray as a tear rolls down his cheek
In Phil’s living room with Richard sat down on the sofa, he’s looking down at the floor and the Hotel clock is heard dinging from outside; Richard closes his eyes, taking a deep breath; sighing sadly

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people; Court is stood behind the bar nearby Caroline and Oliver, Deborah, Shirley and Izzy enter; walking over to the bar, they’re followed by the crowd of people who were stood outside the Hotel 

Court – What can I get you?

Deborah – Just get a pint of lager and three glasses of Lemonade or Coke please, Court—

Shirley – Make that two glasses of Lemonade. I’d like a glass of a vodka, please Court; double.

Court – Coming right up!

Court walks to the other side of the bar; beginning to pour the drinks

Deborah – Mum, are you sure that you should be drinking like—

Shirley – I’m grieving, Deborah; I can do as I please.

Izzy – I’ll wait for the drinks; you two find a seat, yeah?

Deborah and Shirley walk over to a table, sitting down at it as Oliver stands opposite Court

Court – I thought that Lauren banned you?

Oliver – She did, but she doesn’t run this place anymore, does she? Chloe does.

Oliver looks at Court, smirking slightly as Court rolls her eyes, staring madly at him

In Kanvar’s flat – Jamail’s bedroom with Nina and Jamail sat down on the end of the bed hugging each other; Jamail begins to cry, breaking down in tears

Jamail – I—I thought that I was doing the—

Nina – It’s okay, Jamail. It’s okay.

Jamail – NO!

Jamail stops hugging Nina, standing up; looking down at her madly with tears in his eyes

Jamail – NO, MUM; IT’S NOT “OKAY”! IT’S NOT “OKAY” AT ALL!

Kanvar enters, standing at the door

Kanvar – Jamail, relax; your Mum is just trying to make you feel—

Jamail – She’s trying to make me feel what, Guru; “BETTER”?! Oh, yes; because I’m feeling FANTASTIC that I killed soldiers, aren’t I?! 
Nina – You thought that God was telling you do this, Jamail; you’re not a villain, alright? You’re not Tirath Baines.

Jamail – Yeah, I’m not Tirath Baines, am I? I—I don’t lie. I don’t lie, I never lie; not like TIRATH BAINES did when he was alive and BREATHING!

Kanvar – Which is why you told me and your Mother the truth about you being in the Al Qaeda, Jamail; about what you’d done, and we—We forgive you.

Jamail – But would the people of this Hotel? Would the people who lost their Son’s, their daughter’s out in the war FORGIVE ME, GURU?! 

Jamail stares at Kanvar madly with tears in his eyes before rushing out to the corridor; Kanvar and Nina rush out to the corridor, following him

Nina – Jamail, where are you going? Stay here; clear your head, give yourself some—

Jamail – I’m telling them the truth, Mum.

Jamail turns to Nina as a tear rolls down his cheek

Jamail – I’m telling Aasha the truth, I—I’m telling EVERYBODY the truth! No more LIES! NO MORE!

Jamail rushes out to the hallway, exiting and Kanvar and Nina look at each other nervously in horror
In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people; Luna is stood at the bar, Elliot walks over to her

Elliot – What are you thinking?

Luna – David. I—I was a right slapper, wasn’t I; back when I had an affair with him?

Elliot – Yes, you were. 

Luna laughs slightly, rising her glass of Lemonade

Luna – To David, eh? To our men, and to our women.

Luna sips her drink and Elliot sighs, looking at her sadly. Imane and Aasha are stood nearby Harry at the bar; Seva, Dhaya and Kafi are also stood nearby them

Imane – We haven’t seen each other for ages now, Aasha; we—

Aasha – We have, we just haven’t spoken!

Imane – Tell you what, Aasha; why don’t we catch up right now? Harry can join us, right?

Harry – I hope that you don’t—?

Aasha – Join in, Harry; you saved my Mum after all!

Aasha laughs slightly, recovering the burns and scars on her face with her headscarf

Dhaya – It’s wonderful to see that Aasha has made such good friends, Seva.

Seva – I know, I’m proud of her too. She’s come a long way since—

Jamail enters, slamming the doors open; everybody turns, staring at him puzzled. Shirley stands from her table where Izzy, Oliver, Deborah and Meg are sat

Shirley – I’m just going to the—

Jamail – SHIRLEY! Shirley, please just—Just wait.

Shirley – What is it—? I’m sorry, what’s your name?

Jamail – My name is “Jamail Kapoor” and I—I was in the group which killed your Son.

Shirley stares at Jamail puzzled as Kanvar enters, rushing into the Pub over to Jamail; he’s followed by Nina

Kanvar – What are you doing, Jamail?

Jamail – I have to do this, Guru.

Kanvar – I know that you do, Jamail; but not here, not like—

Jamail – I HAVE TO DO THIS!
Jamail pushes Kanvar away from him, staring at him madly with tears in his eyes

Shirley – What—What do you mean that you killed my Son?

Jamail – I fought for the Al Qaeda; I—I was part of a terrorist group, alright?

Deborah stands, grabbing hold of Shirley’s arm

Deborah – Come on—

Shirley – You—Please say that this is a joke. PLEASE tell me you’re joking, because this isn’t funny, alright? This isn’t—

Jamail – It’s not a joke. My family disowned me for a long period of time because I joined the Al Qaeda, and now I—Now I regret it. I regret something else, too.

Shirley – What else would that be?

Jamail looks over to Aasha, taking a deep breath as he sighs sadly

Jamail – Your face, Aasha; I—

Aasha – That was my Grandad. What are you apologising for?

Jamail – I—I want to speak to you in private, but I—Tirath; your Grandad, he—He called me to throw acid at your face; punish you for what you’d done to—For what I THOUGHT you did to my brother; he lied to me, Aasha. He—He lied, and I know that now, alright? I KNOW!

Shirley – Get him out of here, somebody. Please—Please—PLEASE JUST GET HIM OUT! GET HIM OUT! GET HIM OUT OF HERE! GET HIM OUT!

Shirley stares at Jamail madly as tears stream down her cheeks; Oliver sighs, standing up; walking over to Jamail, grabbing hold of his arm

Oliver – Come on, mate; I—

Jamail – NO! 

Jamail pushes Oliver away from him; staring at Shirley madly with tears in her eyes

Shirley – DON’T YOU COME ANY CLOSER OR I’LL—

Jamail – I WANT TO MOVE ON!

Jamail stares at Shirley madly as tears continue to stream down his cheeks

Jamail – I WANT TO MOVE ON FROM MY MISTAKES, I WANT TO—I WANT TO BE FREE, ALRIGHT?! I WANT TO BE FREE! 

Shirley – “I WANT TO BE FREE! I WANT TO BE FREE! I WANT TO BE FREE!” I DON’T CARE, ALRIGHT?! “I WANT TO MOVE ON” I DON’T CARE! BECAUSE DO YOU KNOW WHO ELSE WANTED TO MOVE ON, JAMAIL?! DO YOU WANT TO KNOW WHO WANTED TO MOVE ON?! DAVID. DAVID WANTED TO MOVE ON; MY SON, MY BOY! AND YOU—YOU KILLED HIM! YOU KILLED HIM! 

Jamail – IT WASN’T ME, ALRIGHT?!

Shirley – HOW CAN YOU KNOW THAT FOR SURE?!

Deborah – Mum, PLEASE JUST STOP IT—!

Oliver grabs hold of Jamail’s arm again, pushing him out to the Reception

Jamail – PLEASE NO—NO! I JUST WANT TO BE FORGIVEN, I JUST—

Oliver shoves Jamail onto his front on the Reception floor and Jamail cuts his cheek on the floor; he lies down still on the floor on his side as a tear rolls down his cheek; Kanvar and Nina rush out from the Dirty Duck Pub and Kanvar kneels down by Jamail; holding him up slowly, holding him in his arms

Kanvar – Jamail? Jamail, are you—

Jamail closes his eyes, beginning to cry as he breaksdown in tears; shaking his head as he breaksdown. Kanvar sighs, hugging him tightly as Jamail continues to breakdown in his arms
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