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Episode 593

In Kanvar’s kitchen with Naveen sat down at the table; he’s looking at himself in a mirror which is on the table. Laila is stood at the sink, pouring water onto a cloth; she turns to Naveen, dabbing it on a cut on his forehead
Naveen – IT STINGS, LAILA!

Laila – Then stop fussing and let me clean it for you!

Naveen rolls his eyes, sighing as Laila continues to dab the cut 

Laila – What did you do to provoke Kanvar into beating you?

Naveen – He’s a dangerous person, Laila; our boy.

Laila – Kanvar would not attack somebody for no good reason. Is this to do with Nina?

Naveen – Nina? I don’t touch rape victims, Laila.

Laila – Watch your mouth; this is what gets you into this mess. The way you told everybody about Tariq’s sexuality; it was—It was wrong, Naveen.

Naveen – He’s sinful, Laila; full of sin.

Laila – Which human isn’t these days?

Laila stares at Naveen madly, placing the cloth down on the table in front of Naveen

Laila – I’m off out to the café; do you want me to bring back anything?

Naveen – No, thank you.

Laila walks out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she walks out and Naveen picks up the wet cloth, softly dabbing his wounds which are on his face

In Mavis’ bungalow – in Eloise’s bedroom with Eloise sat down on her bed, she’s looking down at an envelope which has “ELOISE” written on the front of it. Basil enters, looking down at her; he’s wearing his coat

Basil – Are you ready to go out to London, then?

Eloise – Yeah I am, Basil. I—Did you put this here; on the table last night?

Basil – No, it must have been your Grandma.

Eloise – Oh, alright then—

Eloise begins to tear the envelope open and Basil shakes his head at her

Basil – NO! No, Eloise; I—I think that’s for after she’s gone.

Basil smiles at Eloise and Eloise smiles sadly back at him; placing the letter back on the bedside table

Timmy – *From the corridor* GRANDMA!

Laughter is heard coming from the corridor and Basil walks out to the corridor, exiting as Eloise puts her hand on her head, sighing sadly

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Court stood up, holding Tiffany in her arms; Vanessa is stood in front of her

Vanessa – And you’re sure that Lauren is able to look after her? It’s just—Planning Richard’s funeral, it’s—

Court – It’s fine, Vanessa; honestly. Lauren will be delighted to look after her!

Vanessa – Thank you.

Vanessa smiles at Court before she walks out to the landing, exiting. Sam enters, followed by Lauren

Sam – What have you done, Court? Had a baby?

Court – No, actually; Vanessa came round, asked for Lauren to babysit this little one!
Court passes Tiffany over to Lauren

Lauren – Court, I can’t—I can’t look after her, alright?!
Court – She’s not “Hannah” or “Georgina” anymore, is she? She’s “Tiffany”.

Lauren – If Rach finds out that I’m babysitting her without telling her then she would—

Court – Then TELL HER; let Rach come over and visit her!

Sam – Alright Court, you’re not a Mother yet, are you?

Court rolls her eyes, laughing slightly as Sam leads her out to the landing, exiting. Lauren looks down at Tiffany in her arms, taking a deep breath as she sighs nervously

In Mavis’ bungalow - the corridor with Joe, Timmy, Clare, Eloise, Mavis, Alice and Basil stood by the front door; they’re all wearing coats
Clare – RIGHT, KIDS; get yourself in my car, will you?! We don’t have all day!

Joe grabs hold of Timmy’s arm, leading him out of the House, Alice follows them; exiting. Clare takes a key out from her pocket, handing it to Eloise

Clare – Do you mind unlocking the car for me, Eloise?

Eloise – Can’t you do that yourself?

Clare – Just do it.

Eloise rolls her eyes, walking out of the House, exiting as Basil passes Mavis a walking stick from the corner of the corridor

Mavis – Thank you, Basil.

Basil – Do you want me to help you get to my car?

Mavis – Oh, don’t bother; I can make it fine my—

Mavis puts her hand on her chest, breathing heavily; Basil puts his arm around her

Basil – Mavis, come on—

Clare – Is she alright?

Basil – Yes, she’s fine, Clare; she’s just been having a few of these—

Clare – She doesn’t look “fine” to me, Basil! How can she walk around London in this state?!
Mavis – I’m not as—As weak as I—Seem, Clare.

Clare – I know that, Mum; I’m just—

Mavis – What? Worried about—Me? Well—It’s too—LATE.

Mavis stares at Clare madly as Basil lets go of her; Mavis walks out of the House and Basil follows her, exiting as Clare watches them both walk out from the House, sighing sadly

In the café with Deborah stood behind the till opposite Aakar. Izzy is sat down at a table and Rani and Laila are sat down opposite each other at another 

Laila – What do you mean, Rani?

Rani – I’m not sure, I just—Well, I am sure; I just see—I see him in him; Tirath. I see Aakar growing his traits.

Laila – Rani, I’m not a mind-reader; my age is making me see sense less, and I—

Rani – Aakar; he’s becoming like Tirath, he wants—He wants Guru dead.

Laila – I’m sorry—What?

Rani – I heard him speaking to Fareed the other night; he asked him to kill him.

Aakar walks away from the till, holding two cups of coffee; he places them either end of the table before sitting down next to Rani

Rani – Thanks, Aakar!
Rani and Aakar kiss each other and Aakar looks at Laila

Aakar – So—What has the Mother-In-Law got to bring us for today?!
Laila – Nothing really, Aakar; in fact, I’d best be off—

Laila stands, picking up her handbag

Laila – It’s like World War Three back at the flat between Kanvar and Naveen; so I’d best get going.

Aakar – That’s alright, see you later.

Rani – Yeah, see you, Mum.

Rani smiles at Laila nervously before Laila rushes out to the Marketplace, exiting as Oliver enters; walking over to the till, standing opposite Deborah as Rach enters; standing behind him as she begins looking through her purse as she glances over at the menu sign which is hanging up on the wall behind Deborah behind the till
Izzy – Mum—
Deborah – Get out, Oliver.

Oliver – This is my café aswell, you know?
Deborah – Not anymore, I can’t trust you looking after this place; let alone as my HUSBAND.

Oliver – It was just a KISS, alright?! A KISS!

Deborah – WITH YOUR OWN—

Deborah looks around at the people in the café before she stares at Oliver madly

Deborah – Just get out of my site, will you?

Oliver scoffs at Deborah madly before he walks out to the Marketplace, exiting; Rach steps forward, standing opposite Deborah

Rach – Get us a bottle of Fanta and a Croissant, please.

Deborah – Would you like anything with the Croissant?

Rach – Just jam and butter, please Deborah.

Deborah smiles at Rach, walking into the kitchen area as she takes a bag of Croissants out from a cupboard. Sam and Court enter

Court – Rach—!
Sam – What are you doing, Court? If she’s seen with Tiffany, then—

Court – Well, Vanessa’s not going to know about it, is she?

Court stares at Sam madly as Sam sighs; Court walks up to Rach, tapping her on the shoulder as Rach turns to her, smiling slightly

In Kanvar’s corridor there’s banging at the front door; Naveen enters, walking out from the kitchen as Nina also enters, walking out from Tariq’s bedroom; they stare at each other madly

Naveen – Allow me to answer the door.

Nina – Do you know what you’ve done to this family? You’ve broken it, Naveen.

Naveen – Yes, just like you broke this family tree, Nina; good job in your contribution.

Naveen walks over to the front door, putting his hand on the door handle

Nina – You’re going to pay, just how Tirath Baines did, Naveen. You’re going to pay for what you’ve done.

Nina walks into the kitchen, exiting as Naveen swings the front door open; Jessa is stood in front of him

Jessa – Where’s my Guru?

Naveen – Right here, Jessa; you want a kiss from your Father?
Jessa – I mean my REAL Guru.

Naveen – At your service, Jessa.

Jessa shoves past Naveen, walking into the flat; she looks into the living room before turning to Naveen

Naveen – He’s out; done a bit of a runner. 

Jessa – What?

Naveen – Your “real Guru” has left after last night; can’t say I blame him, he’s embarrassed himself.

Jessa – You’re lying to me. You—You’re LYING.

Naveen – No, I’m not; ask your Mother if you don’t believe me.

Tariq enters, walking out from his bedroom; he stares at Naveen madly

Tariq – What are you STILL doing here? Guru said he’d be back when you’ve packed your bags ready to go.

Naveen – Well, he won’t be back for another ten years, maybe twenty; since I’m staying here.

Jessa takes a key out from her pocket, handing it to Naveen

Jessa – You can stay at mine and Ranveer’s until further notice; me and Ranveer will move out with the kids later on.

Tariq – Jessa—!

Nina enters, walking out from the kitchen

Jessa – I’m NOT having this family torn apart by some twisted, spiteful old man. 

Naveen – Well, this is VERY generous of you, Jessa; thank you!

Nina – Jessa, what have you done?

Naveen – You hear that, Nina? Our daughter is incredibly generous, she—

Jessa grabs hold of Naveen, shoving him against the wall; strangling him with both of her hands, staring at him madly

Jessa – And if you ever—And I mean, if you EVER—EVER TRY TO INTERFERE IN THIS FAMILY AGAIN—

Tariq – Jessa—JESSA, COME ON—!
Jessa – THEN YOU’LL GO HOW TIRATH WENT, DO YOU UNDERSTAND?!

Tariq – GET OFF HIM!
Tariq grabs hold of Jessa’s arm, pulling her away from Naveen; Nina freezes, staring at Jessa in horror, as does Naveen

Jessa – NOW START PACKING.

Jessa stares at Naveen madly before Naveen rushes into his bedroom, exiting; closing the front door behind him

In LONDON – on the London Eye with Mavis, Basil and Joe sat down on a bench in one of the Pod’s – Eloise, Alice, Timmy and Clare are stood up amongst others; looking at the view of London

Mavis – Why aren’t you stood up with the—Others—Joe?

Joe – Because it’s boring, Grandma; I don’t mean to sound rude, but—It is!

Mavis – Just—Stand up, go—On!

Mavis laughs weakly, smiling at Joe as Joe sighs sadly; standing up, walking over to the others as he begins to look at the view of London with them; Basil puts his arm around Mavis

Mavis – I could just—Go to—Sleep. Go to sleep right—Here, looking at the—The view of London; the cap—The capital city of—

Basil – It’s okay, Mavis; don’t struggle.

Clare turns to Eloise, sighing sadly

Clare – She’s getting weaker, isn’t she?

Eloise – She’s been this way for months, Mum; she’s just—

Clare – No. No she hasn’t; she hasn’t been this bad. Your Grandad was JUST the same as her; he—He got weaker by the hour it seemed, just like her.

Clare looks away from Eloise at the view, wiping a tear as it rolls down her cheek

Timmy – Mummy, are you crying?

Alice – She’s just a bit upset, Timmy; that’s all.

Timmy – Why are you upset, Mummy?

Clare – Because I—I’m just happy that we’re all here; as a family.

Eloise – Speak to her, Mum.

Clare – Wh—What?

Eloise – Speak to Grandma; resolve your issues, before it’s too late.

Eloise looks at Clare sadly as Clare takes a deep breath, wiping her tears as she sighs sadly

In the Dirty Duck Pub – Jay and Lauren’s bedroom with Lauren sat down on her bed; she’s holding Tiffany in her arms, looking down at her

Lauren – You used to live here. Do you remember? I used—I was your Mummy at some point. Yes, I was; that was—That was a long time ago now.

Court enters, looking down at the bed in horror

Court – Lauren, I—

Lauren – What do you want, Court?

Court – Georgina; she—She’s on the bed, she—She’s staring at you, Lauren. That is Georgina, isn’t it?

Lauren looks at Court puzzled

Lauren – What are you on about, Court?

Court – There’s a baby; a toddler—THERE’S A TODDLER ON YOUR BED, LAUREN; CAN’T YOU—Can’t you see her? LAUREN, CAN’T YOU SEE HER?! 

Court looks down at Lauren in horror with tears in her eyes; pointing down at the bed as Lauren stands, putting Tiffany down on the bed as she grabs hold of Court by her arms

Lauren – Come on, Court; let’s get you to bed, alright? Let’s get you to—

Court – SHE’S RIGHT THERE, LAUREN! GEORGINA’S RIGHT THERE, SHE’S RIGHT THERE!
Lauren leads Court out to the landing, exiting as Rach enters, slowly walking inside; grabbing hold of Tiffany, holding her in her arms; she breathes onto her clothes

Rach – Oh, Hannah—Oh, Hannah; I’m so sorry.

Rach closes her eyes as a tear rolls down her cheek; Lauren enters, standing at the door; she stares at Rach holding Tiffany in shock, opening her mouth; about to speak

Rach – I’m so sorry I let you take her away from me!

Rach closes her eyes, beginning to breakdown in tears as Lauren sighs sadly, walking back out to the landing, exiting as Rach continues to cry silently

In LONDON – On the London Eye with Joe, Timmy, Eloise, Basil and Alice stood at the side of the Pod; Mavis and Clare are sat down next to each other on the bench amongst other people

Clare – Do you remember when you took me up here as a kid? Those were the days, weren’t they?

Mavis – Yes, they—Were. I was much—Healthier back—Then aswell.

Clare laughs slightly, smiling at Mavis sadly; a tear rolls down her cheek

Mavis – Why—Are you crying, Clare?

Clare – Because I—

Clare wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek

Clare – I’ve been so horrible to you, Mum; I’ve been—I’ve been evil to you.

Mavis grabs hold of Clare’s hand, shaking her head at her

Mavis – You—Are wrong, Clare. You are—WRONG.

Mavis looks at Clare with tears in her eyes

Mavis – I’ve always been a—Failure of a Mother to—You. Always have—And always will—Be until I—Go. But I’m going to—TRY to change—That in the small time which—I’ve got—Left. I’m going to—Change it. I’m going to change our—Relationship, Clare. That’s one thing on—On my—Bucket list.

Clare looks down at the floor as a tear rolls down her cheek; Mavis looks at her, shaking her head

Mavis – The Clare I know—And love; she wouldn’t—Shed a tear. She wouldn’t—Give up without a—Fight.

Clare – But I can’t fight this battle, Mum. I can’t fight losing you how I lost him; how I lost Dad! I can’t—

Clare shakes her head, looking at Mavis as tears begin to stream down her cheeks

Clare – I can’t—!
Mavis hugs Clare and Clare hugs her back; breaking down in her arms as she cries silently; holding onto her tightly as Mavis closes her eyes, sighing sadly

In Kanvar’s corridor with Laila stood up nearby Nina; they’re both staring at Jessa stood in front of them madly; Ranveer is stood nearby and Tariq is pushing a double pram with Inder and Leela on into the spare bedroom

Laila – You’re NEVER going to get that flat back, you know?

Ranveer – That’s what I said. What were you thinking, Jessa?

Jessa – I don’t—I don’t know, alright? I wasn’t thinking straight!

Ranveer – Which room are we going to sleep in? This flat isn’t the TARDIS, is it?! And we can’t afford a new flat, we—

Laila – Don’t you worry, Ranveer; I’ll move into Aakar and Rani’s for the week—Perhaps even several months!

Jessa – I’m sorry, Grandma; I didn’t think that this would—

Laila – WELL MAYBE YOU SHOULD HAVE THOUGHT BETTER THAN WHAT YOU DID, JESSA.

Laila stares at Jessa madly before she walks into her bedroom; Jessa rushes after her, closing the door behind her. Laila turns to her, shaking her head at her

Laila – What were you thinking, Jessa? WHAT WERE YOU THINKING?!
Jessa – That I want him dead. I want him dead, Laila; I want NAVEEN KAPOOR DEAD.

Jessa stares at Laila madly with tears in her eyes

Laila – Oh, really? And how are you going to do that, Jessa? You’re not—

Jessa – I know who killed him, Grandma; I know EXACTLY who murdered Tirath.

Laila – No you don’t, Jessa; nobody but the person who—

Jessa – And so do you. You know who killed Tirath Baines, Grandma. You know.
Jessa stares at Laila madly before she walks out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind her as Laila watches Jessa walking out; walking over to the window and into the Town which is crowded with people, she looks away from the window, turning around as she takes a deep breath, sighing madly
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