Episode 598
In Audrey’s living room with Bronwyn sat down on the sofa in the dark; she’s wearing her dressing gown. Chaddy enters, looking down at her
Chaddy – You didn’t come to bed last night?

Bronwyn – I did, I just couldn’t sleep so I came in here.

Chaddy – What was said last night; between you and your Dad?

Bronwyn – Nothing important, just—Just that I want him gone, out of this flat.

Bronwyn stands and Chaddy puts his hands on her face, kissing her forehead

Chaddy – You did the right thing, Bronwyn. You really did do the right thing.

Bronwyn – That’s what I’m worried about, whether I—What if I didn’t do the right thing, Ryan?

Bronwyn looks at Chaddy with tears in her eyes; a tear rolls down her cheek and Chaddy sighs sadly, kissing her before hugging her tightly; Bronwyn closes her eyes as she hugs Chaddy; holding onto him tightly

In Kanvar’s kitchen with Nina stood at the kitchen counter, she’s chopping vegetables. Jessa enters, standing nearby her

Jessa – Mum, can we talk; about Tariq?

Nina – Please Jessa, I don’t want any drama; not today. 
Jessa – Mum, it’s important; it’s about Grandad, what he—

Kanvar enters, followed by Tariq

Kanvar – Good morning, Nina.

Nina – Morning.

Kanvar and Nina kiss each other as Nina continues chopping vegetables

Nina – Is Jamail up?

Tariq – Yeah he is, he just left; said he was going down to the café for something to eat.

Nina – I could have made something for him!

Jessa – I’ll see you lot later, yeah? I need to pick Inder and Leela up from Kafi and Seva’s flat!

Kanvar – Alright, don’t let them push you around though, yeah?

Jessa – Guru—

Kanvar – I’m just messing around, don’t worry.

Kanvar laughs slightly before Jessa rolls her eyes, walking out to the corridor; exiting
In Kimberly’s living room with Kimberly stood up, she’s looking at herself in the mirror which is hung up on the wall. Justin enters, holding a pair of keys

Justin – You’ve really made this place look nice, Kim; good job.

Kimberly – Thanks, Dad!

Kimberly turns to Justin, smiling at him before looking down at the floor nervously

Justin – Look, I know what you’re thinking; how you’re feeling, but—I promise that as time goes by, the more we’ll forget about what’s happened.

Kimberly – Do you think she’d be proud of me; of what I’ve been doing though? 

Justin – You’ve got success, Kimberly; your Mum would be so proud of you.

Justin hugs Kimberly and Kimberly hugs him back, looking over his shoulder as she closes her eyes; sighing sadly

In Seva’s living room with Tia laid down on the sofa with a magazine in her hands; she’s reading through it. Aasha enters, putting her headscarf on. Seva enters, standing by the door; he’s holding the phone, looking at Aasha

Seva – That was the Hospital; your Doctor wants you in for another surgery on your face soon.

Aasha – Oh, really? When?

Seva – I’m not too sure; in the next month or so.

Aasha – Thanks, Guru.

Ranveer enters, holding Inder in his arms; he looks at Aasha

Ranveer – You’re strong, you know that?

Aasha – I have the inkling that I am, yeah.

Ranveer – Do you want to hold him whilst I see to Leela?

Aasha – Sure, why not?

Ranveer hands Inder to Aasha; she holds him in her arms before Ranveer and Seva walk out to the corridor, exiting. Tia puts the magazine on the table nearby her as she sits up, looking up at Aasha holding Inder in her arms
Tia – I never had kids, you know?  How would you have liked to have a cousin?

Aasha – I’ve already got a cousin; Fareed. Remember?

Tia – Well, his Mother and Father; they’re irrelevant to me.

Aasha – It’ll all be okay in the end, Aunt Tia; you’ll see.

Aasha sits down on the sofa next to Tia; holding Inder out to Tia

Aasha – Do you want to—? 

Tia nods at Aasha as Aasha passes Inder to her; Tia holds Inder in her arms, supporting his head

Tia – I held Ranveer when he was born, you know? He was as small as Inder.

Aasha – You know it’s not too late to have a child, don’t you? I mean—You’re not going through menopause yet, are you?

Tia – That doesn’t matter to me. I just—I’ve just been put off pregnancy. You know? Labour. Birth. All of that.

Aasha – You could always adopt.

Aasha looks at Tia, smiling slightly as Tia sighs, looking back at her sadly 
In the Marketplace Laila enters, walking out from the café holding a cup of coffee; Jamail is stood outside the café, leaning against the wall of it
Laila – I saw you from in there; thought that you could do with a cuppa.

Jamail – Thanks, Grandma.

Laila passes Jamail the cup of coffee

Laila – What are you doing out here? Your Guru’s back home.
Jamail – Yeah, I know; it’s just that I—I don’t know whether I can face him or not.

Laila – Come on, Jamail; I know that you can, you do too, you’re just too scared to admit it.

Laila smiles at Jamail sadly before Jamail nods at her; walking down the Marketplace towards the Hotel, exiting. Naveen enters, walking out from the café; he stands beside Laila, watching as Jamail walks towards the Hotel

Naveen – That was a close one, wasn’t it? Now, about this conversation we needed?

Laila turns to Naveen, staring at him madly. Rani enters, walking out from the Shop; she’s holding a carrier bag and she looks up, seeing Laila and Naveen looking at each other

Laila – You leave my family alone, do you hear me? Or else you’re going to regret it.

Laila walks down the Marketplace towards the Hotel away from Naveen, exiting. Naveen turns, seeing Rani stood outside the Shop as Aakar walks out from the Shop, entering; putting his arm around Rani as he leads her down the Marketplace towards the Hotel, exiting. Naveen takes a deep breath, sighing sadly as he watches them walking away

In Phil’s living room with Phil stood up looking at himself in the mirror; he’s wearing a suit. Vanessa enters, sighing as she looks at him sadly

Phil – Why did we wait so long for a funeral? I can’t remember.

Vanessa – Because you refused to say “goodbye” to him, that’s why.

Vanessa holds Phil from behind, looking at the mirror over his shoulder 

Phil – So—What do you think my old man would think of this?

Vanessa – I think he’d love to see you like this; all smartened up. For once.

Phil turns to Vanessa, smiling slightly

Phil – What are you trying to say?

Vanessa – Just—That you look nice, Phil.

Oliver enters, standing at the door

Oliver – Thank you for letting me stay here.

Oliver places a cheque on the table as Phil and Vanessa turn to him

Oliver – That’s the money for the flat, I—I’ll see you around.

Phil – No, Oliver; look—Me and Vnaessa; we’ve been talking and—

Vanessa – And we were wondering if you wanted to stay here. You know? Just until things cool down between you and Deborah.

Oliver – Are you sure? 

Phil – Yeah, we are.

Oliver smiles at them both, walking out to the corridor; still smiling at them both

Oliver – Thanks a lot, you two.

Oliver closes the door, exiting as Vanessa looks at Phil; putting her hands on his face as they begin to kiss

In Sean’s living room with Liam sat down on the sofa. Sean is stood nearby him holding a roll of bandages
Sean – We’re going to have to replace your bandages, Liam.

Liam – No, Dad; I—I’m fine.

Sean – Believe me Liam, it really doesn’t look as bad as what it did; your burns, I mean.

Sean sits down next to Liam on the sofa as Liam begins to take his bandages off from his face; revealing a burn going all the way down his face from his forehead to his cheek

Sean – It just needs more time, Liam.

Liam – No—No, I’m going to look like this forever, Dad; I—I’m disfigured on the face. 

Sean – Well, just as long as you don’t let that bring your confidence down, then—

Sean replaces the bandage, covering the burn on Liam’s face

Sean – Then you’ve got nothing to worry about, have you?

Liam – I—I—I just want to be strong, I do. But—But I can’t be strong. I can’t even look at myself in a mirror anymore; go out in Public, it—My life’s a mess.

Liam puts his head in his hands as he begins to cry, breaking down in tears; Liz enters, standing at the door, looking down at Liam sadly

Sean – It may seem like that now, but soon—Soon you’ll think differently.

Sean sighs sadly as Liam continues to cry, Sean hugs him tightly as he slowly looks up, seeing Liz stood at the door. Liz rushes out to the corridor, exiting as Sean looks down at Liam, sighing sadly as he continues to hug him

In Audrey’s corridor with Brandon stood outside the front door, he’s holding two suitcases. Bronwyn enters, walking out from the living room
Brandon – Bronwyn, I—

Bronwyn – I don’t want to hear it, Dad. For years I’ve been too scared to admit what you really are, tell you to leave; but now—Now I have the life which I want; the path that I’m looking at is with—Is with Ryan. That’s what I want, Dad; that’s all I want.

Brandon – And I—And I completely respect your decision, Bronwyn.

Brandon kisses Bronwyn’s cheek, opening the front door as he looks at her; a tear rolls down his cheek

Brandon – Bronwyn—

Bronwyn – Expect some divorce papers deliver soon, yeah?

Brandon nods at Bronwyn before he walks out to the hallway, pulling his suitcases behind him; exiting. Bronwyn closes the front door, leaning against it as she closes her eyes; sighing sadly as a tear rolls down her cheek

In Sean’s kitchen with Liz stood at the kitchen counter chopping vegetables. Liam enters, standing at the door
Liam – Mum, can we ask Imane to drop Aaron off later?

Liz – What? Why would you want Aaron here?

Liam – Because he’s family, and I’ve hardly seen him; he’s my nephew, you know?

Liz – Yes, and I—Look, we’re under a lot of stress as it is, Liam; the last thing we need is a baby in the flat screaming it down!

Liam – “WE’RE under a lot of stress”? You’re not the one who’s got a face like THIS, Mum!

Liz – Yes, I know; but I—

Liam – Forget it, then.

Liam walks out to the corridor, exiting as Sean enters; Liz puts the knife down on the kitchen counter, turning around as she sighs; putting her hand on her head

Sean – How can you even look at him, Liz?

Liz – How can you look at this family; this FLAT after your gambling?

Sean – You’re really mad enough to drag things up from—What? A year and a half ago? What matters is what’s happening NOW, Liz; you’re not being HONEST with Liam! You’re not being honest with Harry, Imane, Rory, Kafi, Karen; NONE OF THEM!

Liz – I WILL tell them, Sean; when I—When I feel BRAVE enough to do so!

Sean – And how long will that be? A month? Six months? A Year? Two years?

Liz – I DON’T KNOW, SEAN! I don’t know; I can’t—Do you know what? If I could go back and stop myself from setting Imane’s flat on fire, then I would stop myself, but it’s too late, isn’t it? It’s—It’s too late!

Sean – Yeah, you’re right. It is too late.

Sean stares at Liz madly before he walks out to the corridor, exiting. Liz puts her hand on her head, taking a deep breath as she sighs sadly
In Aakar’s living room with Fareed sat down on the sofa, he has his mobile phone to his ear

Fareed – And you’re sure that your family can make it? OK, that’s great. See you soon, Amy. Bye!

Fareed hangs up as Aakar enters, looking down at him

Aakar – All good?

Fareed – It’s all good.

Fareed stands, smiling at Aakar. In the corridor Rani enters, standing outside the living room door, she grabs hold of the handle; slightly opening it

Fareed – *From the living room* Things are going great, Guru; I—

Aakar – *From the living room* What about the gun?

Fareed – *From the living room* Guru, please I—

Aakar – *From the living room* We agreed, Fareed.

In the living room with Aakar and Fareed stood up looking at each other

Fareed – Why ME though? Why do I have to shoot him; my own Grandad?

Aakar – Because you were willing to shoot one of Amy’s rivals; one of the people who she’s DESPERATE to hurt. So why not Naveen Kapoor?

In the corridor Rani gently closes the living room door. There’s a knock at the front door and Rani swings it open, seeing Naveen stood in front of her

Naveen – I saw you in the Marketplace earlier. Is everything alright, or—?

Rani – Yes, Guru; everything—Everything is just fine.

Naveen – I don’t think that it is. You seem—Shocked?

Rani – “Shocked”? No, I’m—I’m not shocked, Guru; I—

Aakar enters, walking out from the living room; followed by Fareed

Aakar – Hello, Naveen. What brings you here?

Naveen – I just wanted a word with my daughter, that’s all.

Rani – Now isn’t the time, Guru; I just—Can you meet up with me tomorrow; before Richard’s funeral, I mean?

Naveen – Sure. That’s alright.

Naveen smiles at Rani as Rani closes the front door

Aakar – Are you alright, Rani?

Rani – Why do people keep asking me that question? “Are you alright” “Are you alright, Rani?” YES! I’M FINE!

Rani walks into the kitchen, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Aakar turns to Fareed, sighing sadly

In Kimberly’s corridor with Kimberly pulling in a suitcase from nearby the front door. Justin enters, walking out from the bathroom; he has a towel wrapped around him and his hair is wet

Justin – How is he then; our new lodger?

Kimberly – Yeah, he’s fine, Dad!

Justin – Why have they thrown him out, then?

Kimberly – Just—You know? Issues. 

Justin – Ah, I see. Well, let him sleep on the sofa for tonight, yeah? We can’t have him sleeping in your bed now, can we?

Justin walks into his bedroom, exiting; closing the door behind him. Kimberly puts the suitcase down before she walks into the living room, looking down at somebody sat down on the sofa

Kimberly – “Can’t have him sleeping in my bed” No, that we can’t have. But where’s the harm in me sleeping on the sofa?

The person is revealed to be Brandon. Brandon stands, walking up to Kimberly; closing the door
Kimberly – I’M GOING TO BED, DAD!

Justin – *From the bedroom* ALRIGHT, GOOD NIGHT!

Brandon puts his hands on Kimberly’s waists, beginning to kiss her neck

Kimberly – GOOD NIGHT!

Kimberly puts her arms around Brandon as they both kiss each other; Brandon and Kimberly fall onto the sofa; Brandon laying on top of her as they kiss

In Aakar’s kitchen with Rani stood up, leaning against the kitchen counter. Fareed enters, closing the door behind him

Fareed – Mum, are you alright? You seemed a bit—Upset.

Rani – No, I’m not upset, Fareed; I’m just—I’m just a bit disappointed.

Fareed – “Disappointed”?

Rani – Yes, disappointed Fareed. That’s—In fact, I’ve never been so proud of you. You’re building your own family and I—I’m so happy for you. One thing I can’t get my head over; one thing which I can’t understand is—Is why you’re carrying a gun around. 

Fareed – Mum, I’m not carrying a gun; I—

Rani – I overheard you and your Guru’s conversation, Fareed; I’m not stupid. I know who you want to shoot aswell; who HE wants you to shoot.

Fareed – Mum, I—Do you honestly think that I could do that? I couldn’t murder anybody; put them in Hospital, I couldn’t, I—

Rani – I want you to get rid of somebody—For me. I want you to get rid of the final obstacle remaining in mine and your Guru’s relationship, Fareed.

Fareed – What—What “obstacle”?

Rani – Tia. I want you to get rid of her. I want you to shoot Tia.

Rani stares at Fareed madly as Fareed freezes, staring at Rani puzzled in shock
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