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Episode 595

In Mavis’ bungalow – Basil and Mavis’ bedroom with Basil sat up on the bed next to Mavis; who is laid down on her side, looking away from Basil – the lights are off and fireworks are heard outside of the bungalow

Alice – *From the corridor* GET OUT OF MY WAY, JOE!

There’s a door slam coming from the corridor and Mavis closes her eyes, sighing sadly

In the Shop – Aasha and Harry are stood down separate aisles, putting stock up on the shelves. Imane and Lorna are both stood behind the counter on separate tills; Sophs is stood at the till opposite Imane, Imane hands Sophs a carrier bag

Imane – Happy New Year, Sophs.

Sophs – Yeah, you too.

Sophs turns around as Eloise enters. Sophs walks over to the door and Eloise turns to her

Sophs – How’s your Grandma; Mavis?

Eloise – What?

Sophs – I know it’s a random question, but I haven’t seen her around recently; is she okay?

Eloise – I just need to get a few—Forget it, then.

Eloise follows Sophs out to the Marketplace, exiting. Harry walks over to the till, placing a cardboard box on the counter

Harry – What are you and Luke doing for the New Year, then? I’m surprised you haven’t gone on your Honeymoon yet!
Lorna – It’s because me and him aren’t married, Harry.

Harry – What? Why’s that?

Lorna – It’s because he—He’s presumed dead.

Lorna picks up the cardboard box before walking into the store room which is behind the till and Harry freezes, watching Lorna walk away in shock

In Mavis’ bungalow – the kitchen with Alice and Timmy sat down opposite each other at the table; they’re both eating cereal and Joe is stood at the kitchen counter, taking a bowl of Porridge out from the microwave; placing it on a tray with two cups of coffee

Joe – Right, I just need to—

Timmy – Is that for Grandma and Grandad?!

Alice – It’s “Basil,” Timmy!

Joe – Alice, honestly—But yes, it is for them!

Timmy – Can I take it in to them; give them breakfast?!

Joe – Yeah, sure. Why not?

Joe smiles at Timmy, placing the tray over to Timmy; keeping it upright

Joe – Have you got it?

Timmy – Yes!

Joe – Don’t go too fast with it, alright?

Timmy nods at Joe, slowly walking out to the corridor, exiting

Alice – He did it again last night; Brandon, I mean.

Joe – You have to tell somebody, Alice.

Alice – Who though? Who do I tell? WHAT do I say? I—I don’t know how to explain it, he—He’s touched me, that’s all I can say!

Joe – And that will be enough for Grandma or Mum, or even Basil to understand.

In Basil and Mavis’ bedroom with Mavis sat down at her dressing table, she’s putting a pair of earrings on. Basil is sat down on the end of the bed; he’s putting his shirt on as Timmy enters, holding the tray of two cups of coffee and a bowl of Porridge

Basil – Good morning, Timmy; it’s good to see you!

Timmy places the tray onto a nearby table, smiling at Basil before turning to Mavis

Timmy – Happy New Year, Grandma!
Mavis – Happy New Year to you too, Timmy!
Mavis smiles at Timmy before Timmy rushes out to the corridor, exiting. Mavis looks at Basil, taking a deep breath as she sighs sadly 

In Aakar’s living room with Rani stood up, polishing the TV screen; Aakar is stood by the door, looking at her
Rani – What were you thinking?!

Aakar – I was trying to get the woman who almost tore us apart to leave.
Rani – What? And flip out; just like you did the night which your Father died?

Rani turns to Aakar, staring at him madly

Rani – We have to be careful, Aakar; otherwise people are going to find out that we know.

Aakar – That won’t happen.

Fareed enters, standing by the door

Fareed – I know that you both have a few “troubles” but I need to get going to the Club.

Aakar – That’s fine, Fareed; just go.

Fareed – “See you later” to you too.

Fareed walks out to the corridor, exiting

Dhaya – *From the corridor* FAREED! How are you, then?

There’s a door slam coming from the corridor and Dhaya enters, standing at the door

Rani – Sorry about this, Dhaya; Aakar and I here are having a few disageements. 

Dhaya – Aakar, do you realise what you’ve done to your brother’s family; to Kafi?

Aakar – I didn’t want Kafi to be hurt, Mum; I just wanted Tia to leave.

Dhaya – If you want Tia to leave—

Dhaya takes her mobile phone out from her pocket, holding it out to Aakar

Dhaya – You know exactly who to call.

Aakar looks at Dhaya in shock as Dhaya stares at him madly 

In another Town – at a café with Laila sat down at a table. Kanvar enters, sitting down opposite Laila at the table

Laila – Why aren’t you back at the Hotel yet? Your family are damaged!

Kanvar – Yeah, no thanks to my so-called “Guru”.

Laila – Jessa and Ranveer have let him move into their flat, they’ve moved into our flat; it feels packed.
Kanvar – Who decided that he move into their flat?

Laila – Jessa did; just to bring you back home, back to us.

Kanvar – I just—I can’t face him again, Mum. I just can’t face him, not after—Not after what he did to Nina; to Tariq, I can’t.

The Waitress places two cups of coffee on both sides of the table before walking away again

Laila – We just need you back, Kanvar; the whole family do.

Kanvar – I’m sure that you and Nina can keep it together for a while longer, maybe even—

Laila – NO! Kanvar, you know what Jamail is like; he was in the Al Qaeda, for god’s sake. What would happen if he lost control; if he hurt somebody? He’d need YOU, Kanvar; his Father!
Kanvar – That’s just it, I’m not his Father, am I? I’m not his “Guru”; not anymore.

Laila – You were throughout his life, throughout Jessa’s life; why should one secret from a bitter, spiteful old man change all of that?

Kanvar looks at Laila, sighing sadly as he sips his cup of coffee

In Mavis’ bungalow – living room with Mavis stood up, looking at herself in the mirror. Eloise enters, looking at her

Eloise – You’ve got yourself a visitor, Grandma

Mavis – If it’s the—Police then—Tell them—

Sophs enters, walking over to Mavis

Sophs – I hope that you haven’t got dementia, otherwise I’ll be even more heartbroken than what I already am.

Mavis – Sophie—!

Eloise – I’ll leave you two to speak alone.

Eloise walks out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind her. Mavis picks up her walking stick from nearby, looking at Sophs with tears in her eyes

Sophs – You haven’t spoken to me in months, Mavis; and you’ve been—You’ve been suffering alone?

Mavis – No, not—Alone, Sophie; I’ve had my—Family support me, and—

Sophs – I AM YOUR FAMILY!
Sophs looks at Mavis madly with tears in her eyes 
Mavis – Sophie, you’re—Not—My family. 

Sophs – A year or two ago you took me; you were a Grandmother to me, a MUM! And I let you down, I—I hurt you; I pushed you into having a Heart Attack, I—I was so horrible to you, Mavis; so cruel to you.

Sophs wipes her tears, looking at Mavis; shaking her head at her

Sophs – Don’t go, Mavis; please—Please don’t go.

Mavis – I have to—I don’t want—To go. But I have—To do this. I have to do this for—My family. For—ME.

Sophs sits down on the sofa, putting her head into her hands as she begins to cry, breaking down in tears. Mavis sighs sadly, sitting down next to Sophs on the sofa, putting her arms around her tightly; hugging her

Mavis – It’s—Going to be—Alright. It’s all going—To—Be alright.

Sophs – I DON’T WANT YOU TO GO, MAVIS!

Sophs cries loudly in Mavis’ arms, holding onto her tightly as tears stream down her cheeks, a tear rolls down Mavis’ cheek

Mavis – I have—To.

Mavis begins to cry weakly, looking over Sophs’ shoulder as Sophs continue to breakdown in tears in her arms 
In Seva’s living room with Ranveer sat down on the sofa. Seva enters, holding a glass of Lemonade; placing it on the table in front of Ranveer before sitting down next to him on the sofa

Seva – So, how are Jessa and the kids?

Ranveer – They’re good; well—Not exactly “good,” but—

Seva – I heard what happened; with Naveen. You’ll get your flat back, either the hard way or the easy way.

Ranveer – And how do we do the “easy” way, Guru? How do we do that?

Seva – I haven’t gotten that far just yet.

Tia enters, followed by Kafi

Tia – You tell your brother to keep his distance from me, alright?

Seva – I think last night he made that pretty clear for you too, Tia.

Tia sits down on a separate sofa to Seva and Ranveer; taking a bottle of Vodka out from her pocket, taking the glass of Lemonade from the table and pouring some vodka into the drink, sipping it before she drinks the whole glass

Kafi – Tia—

Tia – Yes, I know, Kafi! “Drinking alcohol is FORBIDDEN in Sikhism”! Well, guess what, Kafi?! I DON’T CARE! I—DO—NOT—CARE!
Tia refills the empty glass with vodka as Dhaya enters, shaking her head as she looks down at Tia

Dhaya – And I didn’t think that you could stoop so low, Tia.

Tia – Oh keep your nose out, you old hag!

Tia drinks the whole glass of vodka; beginning to refill it with vodka again as Major enters, standing at the door; looking down at Tia, shaking his head at her

Major – I thought I raised you better, Tia.

Tia and Kafi both freeze, staring at Major nervously in shock as Dhaya looks down at Tia madly 
In Mavis’ bungalow – living room with Sophs stood behind the minibar, she pours some Tequila into an empty glass. Mavis is sat down on the sofa; she shakes her head at her

Mavis – No, what—What are you—Doing?

Sophs – Getting you a drink.

Mavis – Sophie, you don’t—Understand. I’m going—TONIGHT.

Sophs – Exactly.

Sophs walks around the minibar and over to Mavis; passing her the glass of Tequila

Sophs – Which is why you need one final drink with your friend Sophie, right?

Sophs smiles at Mavis and Mavis smiles back at her with tears in her eyes; drinking the whole drink in one before putting the empty glass down on the table in front of her as Basil enters, looking down at Mavis

Basil – Do you want me to help you get to bed, Mavis?

Mavis – I don’t—Want to go back—To bed, Basil. I want—To die—In here.

Sophs turns to Basil, smiling at him sadly

Sophs – I’m really sorry, Basil.

Basil – It’s okay.

Basil smiles at Sophs before Sophs walks out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind her

Mavis – I don’t want—Eloise to—Send me off.

Basil – What? But, Mavis; you and her agreed that—

Mavis – I know that we—AGREED. But I—Can’t let her do—Something like—That. I can’t—Let her.

Basil – Well, I can’t do it, and I highly doubt that Clare’s willing to give you those pills.

Mavis – I—Want to do this—By MYSELF. I will—Suffocate—MYSELF. 

Basil – I can’t let you do that, Mavis; I can’t let you go through this on your own, I CAN’T!

Mavis – Basil—

Mavis stands, balancing herself up on her walking stick; she looks at Basil with tears in her eyes

Mavis – I’m going to die—Tonight. And I want you—To know that I—That I love—YOU. 

Basil – I know that you love me, Mavis; and I love you, too.
Mavis puts her hands on Basil’s face, a tear rolls down her cheek

Mavis – What—Have I done—To you? What have I—Done?

Basil – This isn’t YOU, Mavis; it’s the—It’s the illness; Progressive Supranuclear Palsy.

Mavis – But I could—Choose to stay—Alive. But because I’m—Selfish—I have chosen to—DIE. I have chosen to—DIE, Basil!

Basil takes Mavis’ hands off from his face, wiping Mavis’ tears from her cheeks, shaking his head at her

Basil – No. You have to do this, Mavis; and I completely understand why you’re doing what you’re doing.

Mavis – I love you, Basil. I—Love you.

Basil and Mavis lean towards each other before they kiss each other; Basil puts his hands on Mavis’ face as they kiss

In Seva’s kitchen with Kafi stood up, she’s drinking a glass of water; Dhaya and Seva are stood nearby her
Seva – Kafi, come on—

Kafi – I don’t care what he’s got to say, or WHO invited him here, I want him gone, alright?

Seva – He’s not here to see you, Kafi; he’s here to see Tia!
Kafi – Oh, is that right, Seva? Well, I’m sure he has one or two things to say to me; about Aasha for instance, about Ranveer, about—About—About what happened to Tirath!

Dhaya – Why would Tirath matter to Major Shah of all people?

Kafi – If Aakar invited him here, then I swear—

Dhaya – I did. Don’t you dare pin the blame on Aakar, alright?

Seva – Why did you do that for, Mum?

Dhaya – To make Tia pay for what she’s done.

Kafi stares at Dhaya madly, sipping her drink as Seva stares at Dhaya in shock. In the living room with Major stood up, looking down at Tia sat down on the sofa
Major – You’re a complete mess, Tia.
Tia – Yeah; my bruise is gone in case you hadn’t noticed.

Major – That was your own fault; caused by your own actions. I used to praise you, make Kafi feel so small; make her want to be you. Well guess what, Tia? At least Kafi has a husband, a family; she’s not attempting to destroy families.

Tia – I’m not here to ruin Aakar and Rani’s relationship, Guru; I’m here to sort things out with Kafi; our past together.

Major – Kafi’s not one to forgive somebody like you, Tia.

Major walks over to the door, looking down at Tia

Major – Remember that.

Major walks out to the corridor as Aasha enters, closing the front door behind her; she has her headscarf on, covering her scars

Major – Here she is; the dirty little tart of the family. 

Aasha – Excuse me?

Major – To think that I used to praise you when you were young; it turns out that you—

Kafi enters, walking out from the kitchen; staring at Major madly

Kafi – Get away from her.

Major turns to Kafi, smirking at her slightly

Major – Ah, Kafi; it’s about time you spoke to your old man!

Aasha – Mum, it’s okay; he was just leaving anyway, so—

Kafi – I don’t plan on speaking to you; not how you want me to.

Major – Why don’t you go for a ride with me; I’ll take you to your Mother. She misses you, Kafi.

Kafi – Yeah, the one thing I won’t miss for her or YOU is your funerals; to spit on your graves.

Kafi stares at Major madly, swinging open the front door

Kafi – Now get out of my flat.

Major – Oh dear, Kafi. Happy New Year, yeah? You’ll be seeing a lot more of me, that’s for sure.

Major smiles at Kafi, kissing her forehead before he walks out to the hallway, exiting; Kafi slams the door after Major before she turns to Aasha

Aasha – Mum, you really didn’t need to—

Kafi – Let’s put the kettle on, shall we?

Kafi walks into the kitchen, exiting as Aasha takes a deep breath; sighing sadly 
In Mavis’ bungalow – the corridor with Mavis and Joe stood up looking at each other

Mavis – I know that—You aren’t stupid, Joe. So I—When Alice and Timmy are—Old enough to—

Alice enters, standing at the kitchen doorway

Mavis – Understand; you—Tell them; explain what—Has happened to—Them.

Joe – I will do, Grandma; I—

Joe looks at Mavis as a tear rolls down his cheek

Joe – I’m going to miss you.

Mavis sighs sadly, hugging Joe as Joe closes his eyes; beginning to breakdown in tears, crying in her arms

Mavis – I’m going—To miss you, too. 

Timmy enters, walking out from the kitchen and over to Mavis; hugging her tightly as Joe lets go of her
Timmy – Say “Hello” to my Daddy in Heaven, Grandma!

Mavis – I will do—Timmy. I will—Do.

Mavis stops hugging Timmy, smiling at him with tears in her eyes before Alice walks into the kitchen where Clare is stood; Mavis follows her inside

Clare – You thought that you’d go without saying “goodbye” to me, did you?

Mavis – Oh—Clare!

Clare rushes over to Mavis, hugging her as Eloise enters; looking down at Alice

Eloise – Come on to bed, yeah?

Eloise leads Alice out to the corridor, exiting; Mavis and Clare stop hugging and they look at each other

Clare – I’m so sorry. I’m so sorry, Mum.

Mavis – Don’t be—Sorry. Don’t be. Not—When I’m—About to—Go. Don’t—Apologise; not to—Me. 

Clare – I just—I wish that there could be more time, that’s all.

Mavis – Clare, I’m going—To see him—Again. I’m going to see—Your Dad. 

Clare – But you don’t love him, do you; not anymore?

Mavis – He’s one—Of the most important men—In my whole—Life. Behind—Basil, of course.

Mavis smiles at Clare as a tear rolls down her cheek, she rubs Clare’s arm as she looks at her sadly

Mavis – You look after—Him, yeah? Even if—He annoys you like—Everybody else does, you—You look after him. For me.

Mavis smiles at Clare sadly as Clare nods at her, wiping her tears as she takes a deep breath

Mavis – Well, I’d best be—Off. 

Mavis slowly walks out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind her as Clare puts her hand over her face, taking a deep breath before she begins to cry, breaking down in tears. In Alice’s bedroom with Eloise sat down on the end of the bed next to Alice. Mavis enters, looking down at Alice

Mavis – Don’t think—That you’re not getting—A good night’s kiss—Yeah?

Mavis smiles at Alice as Eloise stands, walking over to Mavis

Eloise – I’ll get the car ready, yeah?

Mavis – You do—That.

Mavis smiles at Eloise before Eloise walks out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind her before Mavis sits down next to Alice on the bed

Mavis – You’re going—To grow up to be the Princess that—You wanted to be when you—Were a little girl. You know that—Don’t you?

Alice – That’s what he said to me.

Mavis – Who? Your—Dad? He always—Loved you, Alice; he—Really did.

Alice – No. No, not Dad.

Mavis stares at Alice puzzled

Mavis – Who told you that, then?

Alice stays silent, looking away from Mavis nervously with tears in her eyes

Mavis – A—Alice? Alice, sweetheart; who—Told you that, then?

Alice – Brandon.

Alice looks at Mavis, taking a deep breath as a tear rolls down her cheek

Alice – Brandon told me that.

Mavis – Brandon? Why—Would Brandon—Why would Brandon say—That?

Alice – He’s been touching me, Grandma. He’s been touching me, just like he did to them; to—To Bronwyn, to Ryan, to Kimberly; he’s been—He’s been touching me in places.

Mavis – Oh—Oh, my god.

Mavis stares at Alice in horror, shaking her head

Mavis – Oh, my GOD!

Mavis continues to stare at Alice in horror as Alice wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek

In another Town – in a café with Laila and Kanvar sat down opposite each other at a table

Kanvar – Just take care of them for me, will you? All of them.

Laila – They could still do with your help, you know?

Kanvar – Of course I know that, but, there—There’s nothing which I can do, Mum.

Laila – Of course there is. You can get off your backside and come back home. Where are you even living now, Kanvar; sleeping?

Kanvar – There’s a flat above this café, Mum; the—The Landlord of this place is letting me stay here for a bit; an old friend of mine.

Laila – Well, give your “old friend” the keys, and come back home; to your family.

Kanvar stays silent, looking down at the table away from Laila. Laila sighs madly as she stands up, placing three £20 notes on the table in front of Kanvar

Laila – Just a bit of pocket money for you; take care of yourself.

Laila walks over to the door, grabbing hold of the door handle. Kanvar takes a key out from his pocket, walking over to the till; placing the key on it

Laila – I knew that you would come around eventually.

Kanvar turns to Laila, who is stood by the door; Laila smiles at Kanvar and Kanvar sighs, smiling back at her

In Mavis’ bungalow – in the corridor with Mavis stood outside Clare’s bedroom door holding an envelope, she slips the envelope underneath the gap of Clare’s bedroom door as Basil enters, walking out from the living room; he walks up to Mavis as she turns to him, kissing her

Basil – Goodbye, Mavis.

Mavis – Goodbye.

Mavis smiles at Basil with tears in her eyes before she walks out of the front door, exiting; closing it behind her as Clare enters, walking out from the kitchen; she walks over to Basil, hugging him as Basil begins to cry, breaking down in her arms as he hugs her back

Outside the House with Eloise stood by her car; it’s engine is running and Mavis is stood outside the front door of the House, looking over at Eloise

Eloise – Are you ready to go somewhere, Grandma?

Mavis – Yes, I—Am.

Eloise walks over to Mavis, smiling at her sadly

Eloise – I’m happy for you, Grandma; I—I really am happy for you.

Mavis – I’m happy if—You’re happy. I really am—Happy.

Eloise – If this is what you want, then—Then I’m happier than I ever have been.

Mavis takes a ring off from her finger, she places it in Eloise’s hand; closing her hand with the ring inside of it

Eloise – Grandma, what are you—?

Mavis – It’s your Grandad’s ring, I—I kept it; just for old time’s, but you—Eloise, I want you to— Have it; use it on your—Husband.

Eloise – Grandma, I—I can’t take this. Give it to Mum; to Basil, not me, I don’t—

Mavis – You have been there—For me. Since—Day one, you’ve—Always been there—For me.

Mavis smiles at Eloise with tears in her eyes

Mavis – And I owe you—EVERYTHING. I owe you—My whole—WORLD.

Eloise looks at Mavis with tears in her eyes as she begins to cry, breaking down in tears; shaking her head

Eloise – No—NO, PLEASE—NO!

Mavis hugs Eloise as Eloise shakes her head, breaking down in Mavis’ arms

Eloise – WHY YOU?! WHY YOU?!

Eloise cries loudly, holding onto Mavis tightly as she hugs her

Mavis – Because this world is—Cruel, Eloise. It’s—Cruel. But you—And your siblings; you—Will learn from this, you—WILL grow from this. 

Mavis and Eloise stop hugging as they look at each other; Mavis wipes Eloise’s tears from her face

Mavis – Promise me—One thing, Eloise. Promise me—Give me—My final wish. 

Eloise – Anything, Grandma. ANYTHING!

Mavis – Just rush into the house, and—You get me a bottle of—Wine; Red. One—Last drink for the—Road.

Eloise – Is that—Is that your final wish?

Mavis – Wait—And see.

Mavis smiles at Eloise before Eloise smiles back, rushing into the House, exiting. Laila’s cars headlights are seen in the distance down the road and Mavis stands on the pavement at the side of the road; slowly walking over to it as Laila’s car gets closer to Mavis’ house – before it reaches to where Mavis is stood, Mavis suddenly steps out onto the road; turning to Laila’s car; colliding into it, Laila quickly brakes the car, letting out a scream as Mavis flies over the car and onto her side onto the road – Kanvar is sat down on the passenger’s seat of Laila’s car

Kanvar – That was—That was a person, Mum.

Laila – I know, Kanvar; I—

Kanvar – THAT WAS A PERSON!

Eloise enters, rushing out from the House; she’s followed by Basil, who rushes out after her

Eloise – NO! NO, GRANDMA; NO! PLEASE NO!
Eloise rushes over to Mavis on the road; followed by Basil

Basil – Eloise, this is what she—

Eloise – NO! NO! THIS ISN’T HOW SHE WANTED TO GO!

Mavis lays motionless on the road as a tear rolls down her cheek; Eloise kneels down by her, turning her onto her back; making her look up at her, shaking her head as tears stream down her cheeks. Clare enters, walking out from the House; followed by Alice, Timmy and Joe; who stand in the doorway of the house. Kanvar and Laila rush out from Laila’s car, they both look down at Mavis laid down on the road in shock; Kanvar has his mobile phone to his ear and Mavis looks up at Eloise; only hearing what she says

Eloise – Grandma? GRANDMA, CAN YOU HEAR ME?! GRANDMA?!

Mavis – This was—One of my—Final wishes.

Mavis smiles at Eloise as Eloise shakes head; Mavis closes her eyes as her face goes pale; Eloise puts her head onto Mavis’ body, shaking her head

Eloise – No—

Basil – Eloise, come on—

Kanvar – YES, AMBULANCE PLEASE!

Clare – Just look away, you three; just—Just look aw—

Eloise lifts her head up, holding onto Mavis’ dead body tightly

Eloise – NO!

Eloise screams out loud as Mavis’ body lays on the road; pale in the face as sirens are heard blaring in the background 
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