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Episode 596
In Basil’s living room with Basil stood up, looking down at the floor with tears in his eyes. Eloise enters, standing at the door

Eloise – Why don’t you go back to bed, Basil?

Basil – I—I can’t sleep; not even a wink of sleep.

Eloise – Have you even tried?

Basil – I just want to—I want to be happy; for her, for Mavis, but I can’t. I can’t be happy.

Basil turns to Eloise as a tear rolls down his cheek

Basil – I can’t ever be happy.

Eloise – Basil, the last thing my Grandma would want is for you to be—

There’s knocking at the front door coming from the corridor

Basil – Go on, go answer it; it’s probably somebody mourning for your Grandma.

Eloise nods at Basil before she walks out to the corridor and over to the front door, swinging it open; Kimberly is stood in front of her

Kimberly – Oh Eloise, I’m so sorry!

Kimberly hugs Eloise and Eloise hugs her back; Kimberly looks over Eloise’s shoulder into the kitchen where Clare is sat down at the table, Brandon is stood at the kitchen door and he gently closes it; placing a cup of coffee on the table in front of Clare

Brandon – Come on, Clare; you’ve got to drink or eat something.

Clare – The one thing I’m able to drink right now is a big bottle of vodka; get myself locked up again.

Brandon – Do you think that’s what they need; your kids?

Clare – Eloise has lived her whole childhood without me, and Joe, Alice, Timmy; they hardly even know me.

Brandon – Of course they know you.

Kimberly enters, standing by the door; looking down at Clare

Clare – Hey, Kimberly; what brings you here?

Kimberly – I just wanted to pay my respects for Mavis; she—She was a lovely woman to know.

Clare – Thank you, Kim; I—I really appreciate it, and I’m sure that my Mum does, too.

Clare smiles at Kimberly before she looks at Brandon as she stands

Clare – Why don’t you go back to your flat; to your family? I don’t need comforting by you, Brandon; I just need to be with my family for the night.

Clare smiles at Brandon and Brandon smiles back, nodding at her before he walks out to the corridor, followed by Kimberly; they close the door behind them and Kimberly puts her hands on Brandon’s face, they kiss each other as Eloise enters; walking out from the living room and they quickly pull themselves apart from each other. Eloise stares at them madly in shock

Eloise – I think that you should go. BOTH of you.

Eloise shoves past them, walking into the kitchen; exiting, slamming the door behind her as Kimberly looks at Brandon, sighing sadly

In the café with Pearl and Edward sat down opposite each other at a table. Laila is sat down at a separate table to them with her head in her hands; her face looks pale

Pearl – Bloody ‘ell, is she alright?

Edward – Apparently she ran Mavis over; killed her.

Pearl – You what?! And she ain’t even got the decency to apologise?!
Edward – Don’t get involved, Pearl, for gods sake.

Pearl – I never get involved in things which ain’t my business, but that woman; Basil LOVED ‘er, he adored ‘er! 

Pearl looks over at Laila, standing up; looking down at her madly as Naveen enters, standing behind her

Pearl – OI! You listen to me, yeah?

Laila looks up at Pearl, lifting her head up; rolling her eyes at her

Laila – What do you want?

Pearl – I want answers.

Edward stands, grabbing hold of Pearl’s arm; shaking his head at her

Edward – No, Pearl.

Laila – I’ve got no answers to give YOU, alright? So just back off.
Edward – Pearl, this isn’t doing anybody ANY favours; especially not Basil.

Pearl – You ain’t welcome to my Weddin’, you ‘ear me?

Laila – I’m sure I’ll still sleep tonight.

Laila stares at Pearl madly before Edward follows Pearl out to the Marketplace, exiting

Naveen – Laila, I heard what—

Laila – Get away from me, Naveen.

Laila stands, shoving past Naveen out to the Marketplace, exiting as Naveen takes a deep breath; sighing sadly 
In Basil’s kitchen with Clare sat down at the table, she’s looking down at an envelope which reads “CLARE” on it. Eloise is stood nearby her, looking down at her
Eloise – Did Grandma give you that?

Clare – I think she did, yeah. 

Eloise – Why don’t you open it? She gave one to me; it—It’s a cheque. 

Clare – How much?

Eloise – You’ll get the same as what I did, Mum; I know that you will.

Eloise smiles at Clare before she walks out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind her as Clare tears the envelope open; taking a cheque of £25,000 – a small note folded up also falls out from the envelope and Clare places it on the table, staring at the cheque in shock with tears in her eyes as she smiles slightly; beginning to laugh 

Outside the Hotel Basil enters, walking out from the Hotel; a group of youths rush past him, glaring at him as they laugh slightly. Diane enters, walking out from the Club over to Basil

Diane – I thought that I’d find you somewhere out here. Are you coping well?

Basil – Yeah. Yeah, I am; I’m—I’m fine.

Diane – I know that this is the last you want to hear, after what’s happened, but—Kieran; he said “goodbye.” And I’m sure that you’ll see him again one day.

Basil – “One day”. When will that be, Di; two years? Twenty years? I’ll be with Mavis by then.

Diane – Don’t say that. You’ve got plenty of life left in you before you get buried into the ground.

Basil – Then why do I feel like giving up?

Basil looks at Diane with tears in his eyes; a tear rolls down his cheek

Basil – Why do I feel like—Like I let her down; like I let Mavis down?

Diane – Because she’s gone, Basil. She—She’s gone.

Basil – She didn’t believe that me, Eloise, Clare; she—She didn’t believe that any of us could let her go, help her die, so she—She walked into the middle of the road, right in front of Laila’s car, and I—Laila. Oh, my—LAILA!

Basil turns to the Hotel and Diane grabs hold of his arm, pulling him back; shaking her head at him

Diane – No, Basil. You are NOT going to apologise to anybody today, do you hear me?

Basil – What about Mavis?
Diane – Mavis is DEAD, Basil; she’s gone. She’d want you to accept that. 

Basil stares at Diane madly before he walks into the Hotel, exiting; Diane takes a deep breath, sighing madly

In Basil’s flat – Alice and Eloise’s bedroom with Alice sat down on her bed; she’s leaning against the wall. Joe enters, looking down at her

Joe – Where’s Eloise?

Alice – I’m not sure, I think she’s gone out looking for Basil.

Joe – Oh, right—

Joe closes the door and Alice looks up at him nervously

Alice – I told Grandma the truth; before she died, that is.

Joe – What “truth” would that be?

Alice – About what Brandon has been doing to me, and she said—She said that she’d write a note in Mum’s letter; saying about it, and I—I don’t want that, Joe.

Alice looks at Joe nervously, wiping a tear as it rolls down her cheek

Alice – I don’t want Mum to find out.

Joe – Why not?

Joe sits down on Eloise’s bed, looking at Alice sadly

Alice – Because I—I’m scared, Joe; I’m scared of what will happen when she finds out.

Clare enters, looking down at them both

Clare – Your Grandma has left us with a fortune; in total, I’m guessing seventy five grand! We have SEVENTY FIVE THOUSAND POUND! Well, that is if Basil has a twenty five grand cheque like me and Eloise did.

Alice – Didn’t Grandma leave something else in your envelope?

Clare – Not that I can think of! Why?

Alice – No re—

Joe – We all got “goodbye” letters; private.

Clare – Of course they’d be private, Joe! Do you know what? I’ll check my handbag; I probably left it in there.

Clare rushes out to the corridor, exiting as Joe and Alice look at each other nervously; Joe takes a deep breath, sighing sadly

In the hallway with Eloise stood outside Basil’s flat; she swings the front door open as Basil enters, walking down the hallway towards the flat; Eloise turns, seeing Basil before closing the door; leaving it slightly open

Eloise – Where did run off to?

Basil – Just—I went outside; get myself some fresh-air.

Eloise – I get that you’re in shock, don’t worry.

Basil – I just can’t believe that she’s gone, that’s all.

Basil looks at Eloise with tears in his eyes, he wipes a tear as it rolls down his cheek

Basil – I’m being pathetic, this is what—This is what she wanted; she’s at peace now.

Eloise – Yeah. Yeah, she is.

Eloise smiles at Basil before she looks down at the floor as a tear rolls down her cheek. Basil sighs sadly, grabbing hold of her hand, shaking his head at him

Basil – No more crying. You hear me? No more tears; not tonight.

Eloise – Only if you stick to that rule, too.

Basil – I can’t make any promises.

Eloise – Well, neither can I.

Basil – Come on, let’s go inside; get some tea on.

Basil leads Eloise into Basil’s flat, exiting; closing the front door behind them

In Kanvar’s living room with Nina putting a bed cover on the sofa. Kanvar enters, standing by the door

Kanvar – What are you doing, Nina?

Nina – We’re both sleeping here tonight; it may become a permanent thing unless Jessa and Ranveer get themselves a new flat.

Tariq enters, holding two pillows; he places one each on each bed

Tariq – I’m sorry; that’s all the pillows we’ve got.

Nina – That’s fine, Tariq; thank you.

Tariq smiles at Nina as Naveen enters

Nina – What are you doing here? Get out.

Naveen – I’m sorry, I’m just popping round to have a nice conversation with my grandson; my ACTUAL grandson, too.

Kanvar – Well, guess what? Tariq doesn’t want to speak to you, so get out.

Kanvar stares at Naveen madly as Tariq sighs, staring at Naveen madly

Tariq – After you’ve told me what you need to say, you MUST leave. 

Naveen – Of course.

Tariq leads Naveen out to the corridor, exiting as Nina and Kanvar both sigh; looking at each other nervously
In Basil’s kitchen with Clare sat down at the table looking down at the cheque which is her hand; Timmy is also sat down at the table and Eloise is stood up, putting a tray of chips into the oven before she turns to Timmy

Eloise – So, we’re all back together, aren’t we Timmy?

Timmy – No, Grandma’s gone, I’m not stupid just because I’m young!

Clare – Of course you’re not “stupid;’” your sister was just teasing you!

Eloise – I was?
In the corridor Joe enters, walking out from his bedroom; Basil enters, rushing out from the bathroom after him

Basil – JOE! Joe, can I speak to you, please?

Joe – Yeah, sure. What is it?

Basil – Are you alright; after what’s happened?
Joe – Of course I’m alright. Why wouldn’t I be? I know what was happening, Basil; and I—

Basil – I know that you knew about it; about her wanting to do Euthanasia, but I—I couldn’t do that, Joe. 

Joe puts his hand on Basil’s shoulder, smiling at him

Joe – So, what should I call you; “Grandad” or “Basil”?

Basil – Just call me “Basil”.

Joe smiles at Basil before they hug each other. Clare enters, walksing out from the kitchen and into the living room; she closes the door behind her as she takes a folded note out from her pocket, unfolding it; beginning to read it before freezes, looking up in horror with tears in her eyes
In Kanvar’s kitchen with Naveen and Tariq stood up looking at each other
Naveen – All I’m asking is for you to call the police on your Guru, Tariq.

Tariq – Why? For what happened to Mavis? Grandma was driving the car.

Naveen – But you wouldn’t lock an old woman up in a cell now, would you? Your Guru; he can cope, he can fight a court trial.

Tariq – There doesn’t need to be a trial on it; it was an ACCIDENT. Mavis is gone, she’s dead.

Naveen – And so will your secret if you don’t do this; if you don’t call the police in a week’s time.

Tariq scoffs, shaking his head at Naveen

Naveen – I’ll tell them; I’ll tell them all about your dirty, disgusting, sick little secret; your little love for Liam. 

Tariq looks at Naveen madly with tears in his eyes

Naveen – What if Liam found out why you follow him around like a lost puppy, Tariq; what then?

Tariq – It wouldn’t make a difference, he—He’s my FRIEND, alright? HE’S MY—

Naveen – Yes, he’s your friend, but you want him to be MORE than your friend, don’t you?

Naveen smirks at Tariq, putting his hand on his shoulder

Naveen – Make your old man proud, yeah?

Naveen walks out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind him as Tariq puts his hand on his head, taking a deep breath as he sighs madly; wiping a tear as it rolls down his cheek

In Basil’s flat – Alice and Eloise’s bedroom with Alice sat down on her bed. Eloise is sat down on her bed

Eloise – What’s the matter, Alice?

Alice – Nothing, I just—I’m just missing Grandma!

Eloise – I understand, don’t worry. We all are, but we can get through this; all of us, together.

Alice – Yeah, we can.

Alice smiles at Eloise and Eloise smiles back as she stands; Clare enters, looking at Eloise

Clare – Eloise, do you mind standing out in the corridor for a bit? I just need to speak to Alice.

Eloise – Yeah, sure!

Eloise walks out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind her as Clare sits down on Eloise’s bed, looking at Alice as she takes a deep breath

Clare – Alice, I know that I’ve not been here for you all of your life, but—But I am now. I promise you that I am.

Alice – I know that you’re here for me, Mum; I—I never thought that you weren’t.

Clare – Is that so? 

Alice stares at Clare sadly and Clare takes a small note out from her pocket, looking at Alice with tears in her eyes

Clare – Did you hear what your Grandma gave me? She’s a generous woman, isn’t she?

Alice – Yeah, I—We could move away from here, for a bit anyway.

Clare – Yeah; we all need a bit of a holiday, don’t we? But—

Clare looks at Alice with tears in her eyes

Clare – Alice, is there—Is there anything which you need to tell me; something which—Something which you’re too scared to tell me?

Alice – No. No, of course there isn’t, Mum; I—

Clare – Has he been touching you?

Alice – Wh—What?

Clare – Has Brandon been doing what he did to Bronwyn, to Ryan, to Kimberly; is he doing that to you?

Clare stares at Alice as a tear rolls down her cheek. Alice shakes her head at Clare, laughing nervously

Alice – No, Mum. No, Mum; he’s just a babysitter, isn’t he? Brandon hasn’t—

Clare – Please.

Clare grabs hold of Alice’s hands, looking at her as tears roll down her cheeks

Clare – Please, Alice. PLEASE. PLEASE TELL THE TRUTH.  You don’t have to be scared, you just—I just need to hear you say it, I need to hear it from YOU. Has Brandon been sexually abusing you?

Alice looks at Clare as tears roll down her cheeks

Alice – Y—Yes.

Clare lets go of Alice’s hands, walking out to the corridor where Eloise is

Eloise – Mum? Mum, what’s the—

Clare – Just get yourself to bed, Eloise. Get—Get yourself to bed.

Eloise walks into her and Alice’s bedroom, exiting; closing the door behind her as Clare puts her hand on her chest; taking a deep breath as she begins to cry, putting her hands over her face as she begins to breakdown in tears 
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