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Episode 597
In Basil’s living room with Clare sat down on the sofa in the dark; she’s looking at Mavis’ minibar. Eloise enters, looking down at her

Eloise – Mum, Alice is upset; what have you said to her?

Clare – I’ve said nothing. I’ve said nothing at all. I’ve not done anything either.

Eloise – Then why is she crying?

Clare stands, staring at Eloise madly with tears in her eyes

Clare – She—You were right, Eloise. You were right. You—You had your suspicions about him, about—You knew. YOU KNEW!

Eloise – I “knew” what?

Clare rushes out to the corridor and over to the front door, swinging it open; Eloise steps out from the living room as Basil enters, walking out from the kitchen

Eloise – Mum?!

Basil – Clare sweetheart, we’re all in shock; we—

Clare turns to Basil and Eloise

Clare – Put the kids to bed, yeah? I’ve got somebody to see.

Clare walks out to the hallway, exiting; slamming the front door behind her as Eloise and Basil both stare at each other puzzled

In Kanvar’s corridor with Naveen stood by the front door, Ranveer enters; walking out from the living room, he stares at Naveen madly

Naveen – Do you want me to look after Inder and Leela for the night?

Ranveer – I’d rather you not.

Naveen – Oh come on, Ranveer; I’m their Grandad, their old man, aren’t I?

Ranveer – No. No Naveen, you’re nothing to them, do you hear me? You’re NOTHING to them.

Jessa enters, walking out from the living room; she’s holding Inder in her arms, passing him to Ranveer

Ranveer – You heard what I said, Naveen; close the door on your way out, will you?

Naveen scoffs at them both before he walks out to the hallway, exiting; closing the front door behind him

Ranveer – Why don’t I sleep at my Mum and Guru’s tonight; take Inder and Leela with me?

Jessa – No, Ranveer; that’s not fair on—

Ranveer – My Mum and Guru have told me that they’d love to look after the two of them for the night, so—

Jessa – Oh, go on then. Just—If you’re sure?

Ranveer – I’m sure.

Ranveer walks into the living room, exiting as Jessa takes a deep breath, sighing sadly; Tariq is sat down in the kitchen at the table with his head in his hands; Jessa turns, slowly walking inside

Jessa – Tariq? Tariq?!

Tariq looks up, smiling at Jessa sadly

Tariq – Jessa, I—

Jessa – What’s happened?

Jessa looks down at Tariq sadly as Tariq takes a deep breath; sighing nervously
In the Hotel Reception with Kimberly stood at the check-in desk; the Receptionist stood behind the desk hands Kimberly a key and Chaddy enters, walking out from the Dirty Duck Pub over to her

Chaddy – I thought that you couldn’t stay away from this place for too long.

Kimberly – And you were right, weren’t you?

Kimberly picks up her suitcase, looking at Chaddy as she takes a deep breath

Kimberly – I’m moving in; getting my own flat.

Chaddy – That’s great news, Kimberly! That really is great news, I—

Kimberly – I’m moving in with my Dad, Ryan. I—He’s coming home.

Kimberly smiles at Chaddy, walking up the stairs; pulling her suitcase behind her as Chaddy takes a deep breath, sighing as he smiles slightly

In Audrey’s corridor with Marissa swinging open the front door; Clare enters, shoving past her into the corridor

Clare – Where is he?

Marissa – Come in(!)

Marissa closes the front door as Clare turns to her; staring at her madly

Clare – Where is he; that HUSBAND of yours?

Marissa – I’m not married, Clare; I haven’t got a—

Clare charges into the living room where Bronwyn and Audrey are; sat down on separate sofas

Audrey – Marissa, dear; I’m so sorry for your loss! Have you made funeral arrangements yet?

Clare – Not yet, I—Bronwyn, can I speak to you—Alone?

Bronwyn looks up at Clare puzzled as Clare looks down at her, breathing heavily; she has tears in her eyes
In Kanvar’s kitchen with Tariq and Jessa stood up looking at each other

Jessa – You’re not going to let him control you, Tariq.

Tariq – What choice do I have, Jessa?! I mean, I could just—I could explain my feelings to him; to Liam, he—He won’t hate me, will he?

Jessa – NO, Tariq. No, you won’t do EITHER of what that spiteful old man is trying to get you to do; you won’t admit your love for Liam to his face, and you DEFINITELY won’t get our Guru locked up.

Tariq – That’s just it, isn’t it Jessa? Your “Guru” is—

Jessa – Kanvar Kapoor is MY Guru. He always has been, always will be. I’m not letting the man who raped my Mum bring me up; be there for me, not anymore.

In the corridor Rani enters, closing the front door behind her. Laila enters, walking out from the dining room

Laila – Rani, sweetheart; it’s wonderful to see you!

Rani – Is it true; about Mavis?

Laila – Yes, I—It was an accident, Rani; it really was.

Rani – It’s fine, don’t worry about it. When the police come tomorrow you can tell them exactly what happened; and I’m sure Mavis’ family will be behind you, too. Where is he then; Kanvar?

Kanvar enters, walking out from his and Nina’s bedroom, he smiles at Rani before they hug each other

Rani – You caused a fright, you know; in the family?

Kanvar – I noticed. Rani, can we have a word in private?

Laila – I guess that’s my queue to leave?

Laila walks back into the dining room, exiting as Kanvar leads Rani into the living room; Kanvar closes the door behind him
Rani – Why did you leave, Kanvar; just—Disappear like that?

Kanvar – I guess we’re both alike, aren’t we Rani; at making disappearing acts?

Rani – That’s not fair, Kanvar.

Kanvar – No, it’s not. And that man; our so called “Guru”; our FATHER, he—He pushed me. He PUSHED me, and the more he pushes me the more—The more I—
Rani – The more you WHAT?

Rani stares at Kanvar madly with tears in her eyes

Kanvar – The more I feel like KILLING him.

Kanvar looks away from Rani, taking a deep breath as a tear rolls down his cheek; Rani stares at him in shock 
In Audrey’s kitchen with Clare stood up looking at Bronwyn

Bronwyn – He wouldn’t do that; not after what’s happened.

Clare – How do you know that, Bronwyn? Are you saying that Alice is lying?

Bronwyn – Of course I’m not, but I—Kids; you know what they’re like, they spread—They think stuff.

Clare – My daughter is not a liar.

Bronwyn – I’m not saying that she is, I’m just saying that—

Bronwyn puts her hand on her head, taking a deep breath as she sighs sadly before she looks at Clare again

Bronwyn – I don’t want people finding out, that’s all.

Bronwyn puts her hand down and Clare shakes her head at Bronwyn; staring at her madly

Clare – He’s controlling you, isn’t he? He’s brainwashed you, that’s what he’s done!

Bronwyn – Nobody has “brainwashed” me, alright? Nobody. Not my Dad, not—

Clare – HE’S BEEN USING YOU FROM THE MOMENT MELISSA DIED, BRONWYN! HE’S USED YOU; HE STILL IS! Why can’t you see that? WHY CAN’T YOUR OWN MUM SEE THAT?!

Bronwyn – BECAUSE I’M NOT LETTING HER SEE THAT, ALRIGHT?! AND DO YOU KNOW WHY, CLARE?! IT’S BECAUSE HE ISN’T USING ME, MY DAD IS NOT—

Clare – What’s this? 

Clare grabs hold of Bronwyn’s hand, taking a Wedding Ring off from her finger; shoving it in Bronwyn’s face

Clare – What’s this, Bronwyn? It’s a Wedding Ring, isn’t it? It’s not Ryan’s, no—NO, it’s not Ryan’s! IT’S NOT A GIFT FROM A FRIEND, A FAMILY MEMBER; NO IT’S YOUR WEDDING RING, YOUR COMMITMENT TO BRANDON; YOUR OWN DAD, ISN’T IT?! HE’S YOUR HUSBAND!

Bronwyn – NO, CLARE; ME AND MY DAD ARE NOT—

Clare – YOU’RE MARRIED TO YOUR OWN FATHER, BRONWYN! WHAT IS IT GOING TO TAKE FOR YOU TO REALISE THAT HE’S A TWISTED, BITTER OLD—

Bronwyn slaps Clare across the face, staring at her madly; she has tears in her eyes

Bronwyn – Get out. GET OUT OF MY FLAT!

Chaddy enters, standing by the door; he stares at Bronwyn puzzled in shock

Chaddy – What’s happened? Bronwyn, are you—?

Bronwyn – Get her out. GET HER OUT, RYAN; GET HER OUT! GET HER AWAY FROM ME!

Bronwyn rushes out to the corridor where Marissa is stood outside the living room door

Marissa – Bronwyn—

Bronwyn rushes into her and Chaddy’s bedroom, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Clare looks at Chaddy, taking a deep breath

Chaddy – What have you said to her, Clare? What are you trying to start; an argument?

Clare – No. No, not at all, Ryan.

Chaddy – Then why is she so upset?

Clare – Because she knows the truth; she knows what HE really is.

Chaddy – Who? 

Clare – Brandon.

Clare wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek; she walks out to the corridor and out to the hallway, exiting; slamming the front door behind her as Chaddy and Marissa look at each other; Marissa takes a deep breath, sighing sadly
In Kanvar’s living room with Rani and Kanvar stood up looking at each other

Rani – You can’t do anything to him, Kanvar.

Kanvar – Why not? He raped her, Rani; HE RAPED MY WIFE!

Rani – YES! YES, I KNOW THAT! But I know that if I tell him; that if I have a word with him, then he will—

Kanvar – Then he will WHAT, Rani; stay away? That’s unlikely.

Rani – Well it’s worth a try, isn’t it?

Kanvar – Alright fine, you do what you like; fall into his trap, let him MANIPIULATE you, Rani!

Kanvar turns, looking away from Rani as Rani stares at him madly, shaking her head at him

Rani – What—What’s happened to you, Kanvar? WHAT HAS HAPPENED TO YOU?!

Kanvar turns to Rani madly, putting his hands on her face

Kanvar – I want him gone, Rani. I want that man—GONE.

Kanvar storms out to the corridor, exiting as Rani rushes out to the corridor and over to the front door, swinging it open – Kanvar is stood in the kitchen doorway watching as Rani walks out to the hallway, exiting; closing the front door behind her as Kanvar takes a deep breath, sighing sadly
In Audrey’s kitchen with Chaddy and Bronwyn stood up looking at each other

Chaddy – You believe her, don’t you?

Bronwyn – I don’t want to talk about it, Ryan.

Bronwyn turns the kettle on; beginning to boil the water

Bronwyn – MUM, NAN; DO EITHER OF YOU WANT A DRINK?!

Marissa enters, standing at the door

Chaddy – You do what you like, Bronwyn; but you KNOW that your Dad has moved onto Alice.

Chaddy walks out to the corridor, closing the door behind him; he looks up, seeing Brandon stood by the front door – they both stare at each other madly. In the kitchen with Marissa and Bronwyn

Bronwyn – Do you know what? I don’t get what peoples problem is with him; with Dad!

Marissa – They just don’t want you to get hurt again, Bronwyn; that’s all.

Bronwyn – “Hurt again”? I’m stronger than what people think, Mum! What? Because I’ve self-harmed, cut a vein; that means I’m weak, does it?

Marissa – Of course it doesn’t mean that you’re weak, Bronwyn.

Bronwyn – THEN WHY—WHY CAN’T PEOPLE JUST LEAVE ME IN PEACE?! WHY CAN’T PEOPLE JUST LEAVE ME ALONE?!

Bronwyn leans on the kitchen counter, taking a deep breath as she begins to cry, breaking down in tears; Marissa puts her arm around her, pulling her in close as Bronwyn continues to breakdown on Marissa’s shoulder. Marissa closes her eyes, sighing sadly

In Basil’s kitchen with Clare sat down at the table, she’s pouring herself a glass of vodka. Basil enters, looking down at her
Basil – You’re giving in already?

Clare picks up her drink, raising it up at Basil before drinking it all in one; she puts the empty glass down on the table in front of her

Basil – Clare, what—What did Alice say?

Basil sits down opposite Clare at the table as Clare looks at him with tears in her eyes

Clare – It doesn’t matter.

Basil – By the way you reacted I think that it does matter.

Clare – It—I just feel like—You know? Giving in. Giving in to this—This temptation of drinking; of going back into my alcoholic state, Basil.

Clare looks at Basil with tears in her eyes

Basil – Oh, Clare—Clare, I know that you can do this; I know that you’re stronger than what you think, alright?! 

Clare – But what if I can’t do it, Basil? What if—What if I’m pushed to drink myself to death?

Clare looks at Basil, wiping a tear as it rolls down her cheek; Basil sighs, looking at Clare sadly
In Audrey’s corridor with Brandon stood by the front door looking at Chaddy stood in front of him
Chaddy – Did you do it?

Brandon – What are you going on about, Ryan?

Chaddy – Don’t take me for a fool; you know exactly what I mean. What you’ve been doing to Alice; you just don’t stop, do you?

Brandon – Alice? I’m her babysitter, Ryan; not her—

Chaddy – DON’T LIE TO ME! And when you walk in there, when you speak to that daughter of yours; MY GIRLFRIEND, you have the DECENCY to tell her the truth! DO YOU UNDERSTAND ME?! SHE HAS DEFENDED YOU TO THE CORE, BRANDON; NO MATTER WHAT YOU’VE DONE, SHE ALWAYS DEFENDS YOU! And I can’t BEAR seeing her like this, not anymore.

Chaddy stares at Brandon madly before he walks into the living room, exiting. Brandon takes a deep breath, sighing nervously as he looks at the kitchen door

In Naveen’s living room with Naveen sat down on the sofa watching TV. Rani enters, looking down at him

Rani – Guru, I—

Naveen – I know the doors unlocked, and I don’t care; let Kanvar walk in and beat me, see where it gets him.

Rani – This needs to stop.

Naveen stands, staring at Rani; shaking his head at her

Naveen – What does; me living here, in this Hotel? 

Rani – Just—Just leave; for a few months, I—Just until things settle down.

Naveen – And what happens when I come back from this “break”?

Rani takes a cheque out from her pocket, giving it to Naveen

Rani – You find that out for yourself.

Rani walks out to the corridor, exiting. Naveen takes a deep breath, looking at the cheque; it reads “£10,000” on it and Naveen looks up in shock, taking a deep breath as he sighs sadly

In Audrey’s kitchen with Bronwyn and Brandon sat down opposite each other at the table

Bronwyn – I told her to get out, Dad; I—I know that she was telling the truth, too. What sort of person does that make me?

Brandon – It doesn’t make you a bad person, Bronwyn; I—

Bronwyn – She knows, Dad. Everybody knows about us; about our marriage, and I—I just can’t take it, not anymore.

Brandon – Oh Bronwyn, I—

Bronwyn – I can’t be married to somebody who sexually abuses children, I can’t—I can’t be married to my own FATHER.

Bronwyn stares at Brandon madly as a tear rolls down her cheek, she takes her Wedding Ring off; placing it on the table in front of her, she looks at Brandon; taking a deep breath

Bronwyn – I want you gone, and as soon—As soon as possible.

Brandon – Bronwyn, please—

Bronwyn – I can’t live you, Dad. I can’t live with a—With a paedophile.

Brandon – Bronwyn, sweet—

Bronwyn – You’re dead to me.

Bronwyn stands, walking out to the corridor; closing the door behind her, she leans on the door; taking a deep breath as she begins to cry, breaking down in tears as she slides down onto the floor, crying silently as she leans against the door on the floor
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