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Episode 574
In Elliot’s living room with Shirley stood up nearby the window in the dark; she’s looking out, down at the Marketplace watching Imane walking into it; she’s carrying a cardboard box and the door opens; Shirley turns and Deborah is stood at the door

Deborah – Mum, can I—?

Shirley – Go ahead, Deborah. Go ahead; give me ALL the grief you can. Go ahead.

Shirley stares at Deborah as Deborah sighs, looking at her sadly as Oliver enters; standing by Deborah at the door

In Jessa and Ranveer’s living room with Jessa kneeled down on the floor; Inder is laid down on a mat and Jessa has finished putting a new nappy on him. Ranveer enters, followed by Aasha; who’s covered half of her face with a headscarf

Aasha – I hope that I’m not interrupted anything, am I?

Ranveer – Like I said, Aasha; me and Jessa aren’t exactly the most entertaining couple!

Jessa – Oh, shut up Ranveer; we go on outings with the kids, don’t we?

Ranveer – Yeah, and miss out a good argument whilst we’re away.

Jessa rolls her eyes, picking up Inder; holding him in her arms as she stands. Aasha stares at Ranveer madly

Aasha – You think that this is a joke, do you; what I’ve come to tell you, to tell Jessa?

Jessa – Me?

Ranveer – Alright Aasha, I’m only messing—

Aasha – Jamail admitted it; he admitted EVERYTHING in the Pub yesterday in front of everybody! “I threw acid at your face,” that’s what he—

Jessa – Wait—He told you WHAT?

Aasha – I’m guessing that you knew about it?

Jessa stays silent, staring at Aasha nervously as Ranveer looks at her madly

Ranveer – Well—?

Jessa takes a deep breath, looking at Aasha sadly

In Elliot’s living room with Oliver stood by the door; Deborah is sat down on a separate sofa to Shirley

Shirley – You’re asking me to stay round Donna’s for the week?

Deborah – It’s more “until further notice”.

Shirley – Me? Why ME? Can’t you force Oliver out for once in your life; for your old Mother?

Deborah – You know that I don’t want to do this to you, Mum; but I—This isn’t fair on Elliot; It’s not fair on anybody! Besides, Donna seemed pretty up to having you over for a while.

Shirley stays silent, staring at Deborah madly with tears in her eyes; Deborah sighs, kissing her cheek

Deborah – I’m really sorry, Mum.

Deborah stands, walking out to the corridor; exiting. Shirley looks up at Oliver madly

Oliver – You know? I have this strange feeling that you have something against me, Shirley.

Shirley – Oh trust me, that is not a “strange feeling” at all.

Oliver – What a shame; we could have made a deal, you know?

Shirley – “A deal”?

Oliver sits down next to Shirley on the sofa, looking at her; smirking slightly as he takes a key out from his pocket, passing it to Shirley; Shirley stares at him puzzled

Shirley – What’s this?

Oliver – Your new flat; well—Temporary flat. I’ve rented it for a week, but I can rent it for even longer if you wish me to.

Shirley – I’m sorry, but why are you doing this for ME, Oliver? I hate you.

Oliver – Feelings are mutual between us both, then. But—You keep Deborah happy, Shirley; and whenever Deborah is happy, then I—Then I’m happy.

Oliver smiles at Shirley before he stands, walking over to the door

Shirley – Thank you.

Shirley slides the key into her cardigan pocket and Oliver looks down at Shirley, smiling slightly before he walks out to the corridor, exiting

In Jessa and Ranveer’s living room with Aasha and Ranveer stood up watching Jessa lay Inder down in a nearby basket which is on the floor

Jessa – Is Leela fast asleep in her cot?

Ranveer – Don’t change the subject, Jessa; not now.

Jessa turns To Ranveer, staring at him sadly

Jessa – He had his reasons, alright?

Ranveer – “Reasons”? Why would you have ANY “reason” to throw acid at a TEENAGER’S FACE, JESSA?!

Aasha – Ranveer please, this isn’t helping any—

Ranveer – WHILST ME AND YOU WERE WALKING AROUND WITH OUR TWO CHILDREN YOU KNEW EXACTLY WHAT YOUR BROTHER HAD DONE TO MY SISTER?!

Jessa – You think that I want this for her; for Aasha?! NO, I DON’T! I want Aasha to be happy, because she’s been through HELL throughout her whole life, and you happen to be ONE of those people who made her childhood like the Historian times!

Jessa looks at Aasha with tears in her eyes

Jessa – Aasha, PLEASE; I know that it doesn’t seem like it, but Jamail REALLY does regret it; what he’s done to you, he—Whenever he looks at you he feels nothing but GUILT! He feels GUILT, so please—PLEASE speak to him!

Aasha – I—I don’t know if I can, Jessa; I—

Jessa – Please, Aasha.

Jessa continues to look at Aasha as a tear rolls down her cheek before Aasha takes a deep breath, sighing before she rushes out to the corridor, exiting; Jessa looks at Ranveer with tears in her eyes and Ranveer shoves past her, walking out to the corridor; exiting as Jessa puts her hand on her head, sighing sadly
In the Shop with Imane stood behind the till opposite Rory; Sasha is stood nearby the till

Rory – So, you’re moving?

Imane – Only until the flat has been sorted out; besides, I need to catch-up with my family!

Rory – It’s okay, I understand.

Sasha – Rory, why don’t you stay at Jamie’s old flat? I’m sure he’ll—

Rory – No, Sasha; I’m fine at Harry’s flat, really.

Imane – Alright, but DON’T let him try it on with you, alright?

Imane and Rory laugh slightly as Sasha picks up a carrier bag which Imane places on the till in front of her

Sasha – Enjoy going back to Algeria for a “Holiday,” Imane!

Imane – Thanks, Sasha!

Imane smiles at Sasha before Sasha walks out to the Marketplace, exiting. Dhaya enters, followed by Seva

Dhaya – Who was that Kapoor boy in the Pub last night, Seva?

Seva – He was Jamail, Mum; the one who looked up to my Guru.

Dhaya – What a troubled lad he is, then; even more troubled than what I thought before.

Seva – Why? Are you going to give him a punch or a slap after what he did to Aasha?

Dhaya – Well, he—He seems pretty regretful, Seva.

Seva – That doesn’t change a thing, Mum. So, are you going round; seeing him or—?

Dhaya – I’d be more than happy to. Now come on, let’s get some grub to eat!

Dhaya smiles at Seva and Seva nods, smiling back at her

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people; Jamail is sat down at the bar opposite Court

Court – Jamail, I’m sorry but you—

Jamail – I know I’m “banned,” but I—I really need this quiet drink, that’s all. Besides, I’m not going to cause a scene whether Shirley is here or not, because I—There’s no point in trying to justify myself, is there?

Court – Oh, alright then. What can I get for you?

Jamail – A pint of beer.

Court – But—Jamail, are you—

Jamail – I’m positive, Court.

Court nods at him, taking a deep breath as she sighs sadly; beginning to pour a pint of beer. Phil and Jake are sat down at a table; Jake is sat down on his wheelchair
Phil – Come on, Jake; you need to decide what to do in future, don’t you?!

Jake – I want to be an athlete, Dad. I’m joking!

Phil – I was going to say, it would be difficult in that wheelchair unless you want to sign up for the Paralympics!

Jake laughs slightly, sipping his drink

Phil – Jake, can I ask you something?

Jake stays silent, putting his glass of Coke on the table in front of him

Phil – Your Mum; have you caught her kissing other men?

Jake – No, I haven’t, Dad; I’m sorry.

Phil sighs sadly, standing up; looking down at Jake

Jake – Where are you going now?

Phil – I’m taking you to work experience at the Garage, Jake! Let’s go.

Phil grabs hold of the handles of Jake’s wheelchair, pushing him out to the Reception, exiting. Jamail is sat down at the bar with a pint of beer in his hand, he’s looking down at the drink before he sips it as Kanvar enters, standing at the door; staring at Jamail in horror as he shakes his head at him 

In the Garage with Richard stood by the car which is inside; Vanessa enters, looking at him

Vanessa – Richard, we need to talk.

Richard – I don’t want to open my mouth, Vanessa; who knows what you could do to me?

Vanessa – You honestly think that I’d kill you, Richard? I—I love you.

Richard scoffs, shaking his head at Vanessa

Richard – You don’t even know the meaning of the word “love,” Vanessa; you never have and you never will, and—

Vanessa – NO! No, you’re wrong, Richard! Because I love YOU! I love you, Richard; I—I love you.

Vanessa kisses Richard and Richard shakes his head at her

Richard – Why don’t we just tell everybody; about us?

Vanessa – Are you mad, Richard? They’d turn against us; all of them, all of our neighbours, all of our family; they would—

Richard – We could move away if that were to happen; with or without Jake.

Vanessa – He knows the truth, Richard; what I did to him. I ran him over, and he—He isn’t even my Son, and—

Richard – What? So he knows that you’re not his biological mother, then?

Vanessa – No, he doesn’t know that. But he—He knows that Phil didn’t run him over, he knows the truth; that I did it. He’s not stupid, and it’s only a matter of time before he puts the pieces of the puzzle back together; the puzzle of his entire life.

Richard – So what do we do, Vanessa? What are YOU going to do?

Vanessa looks at Richard, taking a deep breath as she sighs nervously 

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people; Jamail and Kanvar are stood at the bar

Kanvar – I understand that it gets too much for you sometimes, Jamail; I was like this when Daner died, and I—

Jamail – What has this got to do with Daner, Guru? It has NOTHING to do with him.

Kanvar – You threw acid at Aasha’s face though, didn’t you?

Jamail – Yes, I did.

Jamail looks at Kanvar, sighing sadly

Jamail – And I regret it. Tirath; he—He manipulated me. He made me look the villain, and I—I came back to make him pay for what he’d done.

Kanvar – How?

Jamail sips his pint of beer before looking at Kanvar; sighing sadly

Jamail – Not here, Guru.

Dhaya enters, followed by Seva; they walk over to the bar

Dhaya – You must be the boy who Tirath was going crazy about?

Jamail – That MUST be me, yes. 

Dhaya – No need to introduce yourself. I’m Dhaya; Tirath’s ex-wife.

Kanvar – Dhaya, I—Is that really you?

Dhaya – And YOU must be Kanvar?

Kanvar – Dhaya, you were practically an Auntie to me; a Mum to me in fact!

Dhaya – Then let’s take this opportunity to make that happen again. Now, Jamail; why don’t come for a walk with me; have a talk?

Jamail – I—Oh, alright then.

Dhaya leads Jamail out to the Reception, exiting as Kanvar and Seva look at each other; both on leaning on the bar as they both sigh sadly

Outside the Hotel with Imane stood up by the doors; she’s holding a suitcase and Bronwyn enters, walking out from the Hotel; she’s followed by Jamail and Dhaya who walk into the Picnic Area

Bronwyn – Where are you off to, then?

Imane – I’m going to Algeria for a week or two; just until my old flat gets sorted out!
Bronwyn – I’m guessing that Harry’s flat wasn’t good enough for you?

Imane – Of course it is; Harry’s lovely, it’s just that the last thing Harry and Rory need is me and Aaron, isn’t it?

Bronwyn – It’ll be fine, Imane. I promise that when you come back it’ll be fine.

Bronwyn smiles at Imane and Imane smiles at her sadly

Imane – Bronwyn, I know who started the—

Rory enters, pushing Aaron out from the Hotel in his pram

Rory – Here she is, Aaron; here’s Mummy!

Imane – Have you said “goodbye” to Harry for me?

Rory – Yeah, I have done!

Imane hugs Rory, looking at him as she sighs sadly

Imane – I’ll ring you, yeah?

Imane smiles at Bronwyn, rubbing her arm

Imane – You make sure Chaddy keeps you happy, yeah? Otherwise he’ll have ME to answer to.

Bronwyn and Imane laugh as a taxi parks in the car park; Imane grabs hold of Aaron’s pram and Rory picks up the suitcase; they both walk over to the taxi and Bronwyn smiles, sighing sadly. In the Picnic Area with Dhaya and Jamail sat down next to each other on a bench

Dhaya – So, you were fighting in Afghanistan, were you?

Jamail – Yeah. I still have—Have flashbacks; hallucinations of the people which I killed. I—I just want to move on, Dhaya; that’s all I want.

Dhaya grabs hold of Jamail’s hand, looking at him sadly

Dhaya – Now, I may not know you, Jamail; but one thing I know is that like MANY people you—You fell right into Tirath’s trap; his manipulative ways, so did I. Which is why I’m here, Jamail. I came here on the night Tirath’s died, to try and settle things with him.

Jamail – And what happened?

Dhaya – It doesn’t matter, because I didn’t get the chance to speak to him.

Jamail – Dhaya, I—I feel as though I can trust you. 

Dhaya – You can, Jamail. What do you want to tell me?

Jamail takes a small case out from his pocket, showing it to Dhaya; slowly opening it

Jamail – I—I took this from the army in case they came after me.

Jamail reveals a Grenade which is inside the case; showing it to Dhaya. Dhaya freezes, looking down at the Grenade in horror

In Phil’s corridor Richard enters, closing the front door behind him

Richard – PHILLIP?! VANESSA?! JAKE?!

Richard walks into the living room where Jake is, sat down on his wheelchair

Jake – When are you going to give it up, Grandad?

Richard – Give what up?

Jake turns to Richard, staring at him madly

Jake – You think that I’m stupid, do you?

Richard – No, I think you’re not making any sense though.

Jake – Oh, I’m making perfect sense.

Richard – Then tell me, Jake; what is this about? Do you know where your Mum and Dad are?

Jake – Dad; he knows about Uncle Oliver and my Mum, but yet—Does he know about YOU and Mum?

Richard – Jake, listen to me, alright? Nothing is going on between me and your Mum, alright? Nothing is—

Jake – “We don’t know what goes on behind closed doors.” That’s what you said, Grandad. Well, guess what? I do. I know what’s been going on between you and Mum and soon—Soon Dad will know, too.

Jake wheels himself out to the corridor, exiting as Richard looks down at the floor, taking a deep breath as he sighs madly
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TO BE CONTINUED

Richard Adams – Phil’s Dad

Jake Adams – Oliver’s Son

Jamail Kapoor – Daner’s Brother

Dhaya Jassal – Seva’s Mum

Vanessa Adams – Oliver’s Sister

Phil Adams – Vanessa’s Husband

Seva Baines – Aasha’s Dad

Ranveer Baines – Aasha’s Brother

Jessa Baines – Daner’s Sister

Aasha Baines

Kanvar Kapoor – Daner’s Dad

Imane – enami 

Bronwyn – Amy’s Friend

Shirley – Izzy’s Grandma

Deborah – Izzy’s Mum
Doctor Oliver Holmes

Rory – Lorna’s Brother 

Court – Courtneigh

