Episode 622
In Deborah’s living room with Deborah sat down on the sofa in her dressing gown; she’s looking down at the floor. Niki enters, looking down at her

Niki – We still haven’t caught up, you know?

Deborah – Yeah, I—I’m sorry, Niki; I just—I needed some time to myself, that’s all.

Niki – Don’t apologise; me and my family have more or less broken into your flat!

Niki laughs slightly as she sits down next to Deborah, looking at her

Niki – Are you really setting up that flat for me?

Deborah – Yeah. Yeah, I am.

Deborah looks at Niki before looking down at the floor nervously

In David’s corridor, the living room door is wide open

Niki – “Thank you, Deborah. You honestly have no idea how much this means to me.”

David is sat down on the sofa in the living room, looking at a photograph of him and Shirley in his hand

Niki – “My family; we need a bigger unit, that’s all. And your family, they’ve always been there for us.”

David looks up, taking a deep breath as he sighs sadly

In Aakar’s kitchen with Aakar stood at the kitchen counter spreading some butter on a slice of toast. Rani is stood at the door watching him

Aakar – I feel paranoid whenever I see your eyes beaming at me, you know?

Rani – I’m sorry, I just—I just can’t believe that God listened to me this time.

Aakar – “This time”? 

Rani – Yeah, I—I haven’t prayed in months, you see; before your got shot, I mean, but I—Every night since you got shot, I’ve been praying and praying until early hours in the morning.

Aakar – Yeah, well—

Aakar walks up to Rani, grabbing hold of her hands as he smiles at her

Aakar – Hopefully he can listen to your prayers of Mum calling off her meal off.

Aakar continues to smile at Rani as Rani laughs slightly, shaking her head at him before she walks out to the corridor, exiting

In Seva’s bathroom with Aasha stood at the sink, looking herself in the mirror in front of her; she’s taking her headscarf off, revealing her scars and wounds (from the acid attack). She takes a deep breath, sighing sadly as Kafi enters; standing at the door

Kafi – Do you want to carry on surgery on your face?

Aasha turns to Kafi, nodding at her

Aasha – Of course I do, Mum.

Aasha turns to mirror again, taking a deep breath as she sighs sadly; she has tears in her eyes

Aasha – You would think that I would have gotten used to this face by now, wouldn’t you? I—Each time I look at myself in a mirror, I swear that I just get uglier; even more hideous than what I did when the attack happened.

Kafi – Don’t you even say or THINK that about yourself, Aasha; you’re beautiful, you know that?

Kafi stands behind Aasha, putting her arms around her as she looks over her shoulder into the mirror

Kafi – You’re my big-girl now, and you’re ALWAYS going to be beautiful. And I’m not having Tirath Baines’ ghost haunt this family ever again.

Aasha grabs hold of Kafi’s hand which is around her, closing her eyes as she smiles; a tear rolls down her cheek

In Deborah’s kitchen with Deborah stood at the kitchen counter, Niki is sat down at the table. Richard enters and Niki looks up at him
Niki – You can have a lie in, you know?

Richard – What’s the good in that?

Richard leans down to Niki, kissing her on the cheek as Deborah places a cup of coffee on the table in front of Niki

Deborah – Well, you can either have a lazy day or try to look for a job around here.

Richard – Where is there to work?

Shirley enters, followed by Izzy; Izzy is holding a glass of water as she sips it

Shirley – You could try the bookies; now that Kieran’s jetted off to god knows where, nobody works there.

Niki – I’m not having my husband be a betting man!

Izzy – What time is Ellie meeting up with Kirk?

Richard – She’s just left, I think.

Izzy – Right, I’ll go to the train station then; make Kirk feel welcome!

Niki – Tell her she needs to look for jobs, will you?!

Izzy nods at Niki before she walks out to the corridor, exiting

Shirley – She’s more than welcome to have a job down at the café. Isn’t she, Deborah?

Deborah – I’m sorry—What?

Shirley – Ellie; a job at the café? 

Deborah – Yeah. Yeah, sure; why not?

Deborah smiles at Niki before she rushes out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she walks out and Shirley rolls her eyes, sighing sadly

In Aakar’s corridor with Aakar swinging open the front door, Seva is stood at the door in front of him holding a box of celebrations

Seva – Just a “welcome home” present for you!

Aakar – Seva, you shouldn’t have—!

Seva passes the box of chocolates to Aakar and Aakar takes them, smiling at him

Seva – How are you, then?

Aakar – I’m coping. You know? Just—Recovering; coming to terms with things. I mean, I’ve been shot twice in my life, I can pull through this.

Seva – I’ll be here for you this time.

Seva looks at Aakar with tears in his eyes and Aakar takes a deep breath, sighing sadly

Aakar – Seva, please don’t put yourself to blame for—

Seva – I’m your brother, Aakar; I should have—I should have been the one who rushed you into hospital, but I didn’t; I—I’m going to change. I promise you, and I promise my family; my wife, my son, my daughter, I PROMISE that I will change.

Seva wipes a tear as it rolls down his cheek and Aakar puts his hand on Seva’s shoulder, shaking his head at him

Aakar – No crying, yeah? This is a good day; a happy one, too; a day for celebrations. I’m out of hospital, Seva; that’s all I prayed for, that’s all Rani prayed for. And now with our Guru gone; it’s been long enough, we—We can move on. We WILL move on.

Aakar hugs Seva and Seva looks over his shoulder, taking a deep breath as he sighs nervously

In David’s living room with David stood by the window, looking down as he watches Meg and Elliot walking out of the Hotel and into the Marketplace; they both stand at the clothes stall before Elliot walks into the café, exiting. David takes his mobile phone out from his pocket, scrolling through his contacts before he reaches “MEG” he looks down at Meg outside the window again before Deborah enters, standing at the door

Deborah – David—

David turns to Deborah, quickly putting his mobile phone into his pocket

Deborah – Aren’t you going to pack your suitcases?

Deborah walks out to the corridor, exiting as David puts his hand on his head, taking a deep breath as he sighs madly

In Rick’s living room with Fareed sat down on the sofa with his head in his hands. Amy enters, looking down at him; rolling her eyes before she sits down on the sofa next to him

Amy – Come on, Fareed; chin up. Your Guru’s home.

Fareed – I know, but I—

Fareed lifts his head up, looking at Amy as he sighs sadly

Fareed – I’m nervous about the next few weeks; about him not being his usual self, that’s all.

Amy – What are you on about?

Fareed – Well—The Doctor’s said a few weeks back that when my Guru is allowed back here; at the Hotel, that he may have some—Some seizures or some sort.

Amy – I guess that’s normal, considering he’s had gallons of blood put into him; he’s going to feel—Light-headed.

Fareed – He knows that you lost the baby, but he doesn’t know how.

Amy – You can tell him if you want, I’m not bothered.

Fareed – No, Amy; you—YOU should tell him. And that’s not the only thing you should tell him about.

Fareed stares at Amy madly before Amy rolls her eyes, staring back at him madly

In the Town outside the train station with Ellie and Izzy stood up, leaning against the wall of the train station

Ellie – Do you remember the last time we saw each other? It was when you and your Mum came down to visit your Uncle Russell.

Izzy – Well, I didn’t see YOU; but you saw me!

Ellie – That’s right, I—I was on a date with Kirk.

Izzy – He is good to you, isn’t he?

Ellie – I’m sorry?

Izzy – I don’t mean to intrude in your relationship, but I—Is Kirk good to you?

Ellie – Of course he’s good to me; he’s more than good, he—He’s perfect for me; the one guy who I trust!

Izzy – So, how did you get those bruises on your arm then?

Ellie – I haven’t got a clue what you—

Kirk enters, walking out from the train station as he smiles at Ellie

Kirk – There she is!

Ellie turns to Kirk, smiling at him as he approaches her; they hug each other and Izzy takes a deep breath, staring at Kirk and Ellie hugging, madly

In Rick’s living room with Fareed and Amy stood up looking at each other
Amy – He knows full well what I did, Fareed.

Fareed – Then why will it be so difficult to tell him about it?

Amy – BECAUSE I CAN’T BE—Look, I didn’t know what I was thinking at the time; he’s not going to forgive me, is he?!

Fareed – My Guru; he’s one of the—If not THE kindest man who I know! He didn’t forgive my Grandfather, no; but I know that he knows that I love you, so he’ll forgive you.

Aakar enters, standing at the door; he’s followed by Rani

Rani – You two, come on; your Grandma’s got a meal ready!

Fareed – Yeah, can—Guru, can Amy speak to you in private, please?

Aakar – Of course she can! We’ll catch up.

Rani leads Fareed out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after they walk out

Aakar – I’m sorry for your loss.

Amy – It’s not your fault, is it? It’s—It’s my fault. I need to keep out of trouble, but—But even when I say that, I keep ending up putting myself in the deep end.

Aakar – I know what you did, Amy; you tried to kill me, didn’t you?

Amy – I’m sorry if I haven’t apologised for that, Aakar; but it’s just that I’ve lost an unborn child right now.

Amy stares at Aakar madly, walking up to him

Amy – Do you know how hard it, Aakar? Do you know how hard it is—Losing a child and then being neglected by your fiancée; by your husband-to-be for his—For his PATHTETIC EXCUSE OF A FATHER?!

Aakar – You need to watch your tongue, you know that?

Amy – What are you going to do, Aakar? Push me down the stairs? Vanessa beat you to it.

Amy walks to the door and Aakar holds his hand out, shaking his head

Aakar – Wait—Amy, wait a minute. Please.

Amy turns to Aakar, rolling her eyes

Aakar – What do you mean by Vanessa beat me to “it”?

Amy freezes, staring at Aakar nervously before she rushes out to the corridor, exiting

In David’s flat – David’s bedroom with Deborah sat down on the end of the bed; the wardrobe is open, there’s a small amount of clothes hung up inside. David enters, looking down at her

David – I’ve called a taxi; I’ll be out of your way as soon as possible.

Deborah – You can’t go, David; not in the state you’re in.

David – But—Hold on a second, you seemed desperate to push me away; get me as far away from here as possible. What changed your mind?

Deborah – What were you doing all this time, David? Where—Where did you go, exactly?

David – That doesn’t matter.

David closes the wardrobe door and Deborah looks up at him madly with tears in her eyes

Deborah – Of course it matters; you’re my brother, David, you’re HUMAN!

David – Deborah, it doesn’t matter.

Deborah – Did you get involved in gangs again, or—

David – I TOLD YOU—

David turns, looking down at Deborah madly with tears in his eyes

David – IT DOESN’T MATTER!
David storms out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind him as Deborah takes a deep breath, sighing sadly as a tear rolls down her cheek 

In Seva’s dining room with Dhaya stood at the set table, she is placing large-plates of food on the table. Aasha enters, putting her headscarf on

Dhaya – There’s no need to wear that at the table in the company of your own family, Aasha!

Aasha – I just—I don’t want Uncle Aakar or Auntie Rani to feel—

Dhaya – They’re your family, Aasha; show yourself off.

Aasha takes her headscarf off; revealing her scars and burns from her acid attack. Seva enters, standing at the door

Seva – Aasha, go and get the knives and forks, please.

Aasha – OK, Guru.

Aasha walks out to the corridor, exiting as Seva walks up to Dhaya

Seva – Thank you for giving her a confidence boost.

Dhaya – It’s okay. I—I’ve been worrying about Aakar so much, when I know he’d pull through, that I’ve ignored you, I’ve ignored Aasha’s troubles. I—I love you, Seva. You’re my little boy—

Seva – I’m a father, Mum; I—

Dhaya – I know that. But you’ll ALWAYS be my little boy.

Dhaya hugs Seva and Seva hugs her back, looking over her shoulder as he sighs sadly - 
In Deborah’s flat - Izzy’s bedroom with Ellie and Kirk sat down next to each other on the bed kissing each other. Izzy enters, looking down at them

Izzy – If you want to kiss do it somewhere else, will you?

Kirk – Oh, don’t worry; we’ll do it on your cousin’s bed, shall we?

Kirk laughs and Ellie stares at him madly

Ellie – Kirk, I told you about Sarah; she—

Kirk – She’s dead? Yeah, I know; I’m not thick, am I? Got any cans of lager or something in this house, Izzy?

Richard enters, standing at the door

Richard – We’ve got cans in the fridge.

Kirk stands, walking out to the corridor, followed by Kirk; exiting. Izzy looks down at Ellie madly with tears in her eyes

Ellie – I’m sorry—

Izzy – I want him out—TONIGHT.

Ellie – He’s DRUNK, alright?! HE’S DRUNK! 

Izzy – Well then, I’ll go into the kitchen and—

Ellie – NO!

Ellie stands, rushing over to the door; slamming it shut as she shakes her head; a tear rolls down her cheek

Ellie – No, you—You can’t do that! YOU CAN’T!

Niki – *From the corridor* IS EVERYTHING ALRIGHT?!

Ellie – YES, MUM! YES, EVEYRTHING IS FINE!

Niki – *From the corridor* Are you sure? You sound like you—

Ellie – I’M FINE, MUM! I AM FINE!

Ellie wipes her tears as footsteps are heard coming from the corridor

Izzy – What’s going on here, Ellie? You can tell me. You know that, don’t you? You can tell me.

Ellie – I—He’s been hurting me.

Ellie looks at Izzy as a tear rolls down her cheek. Izzy freezes, staring at Ellie nervously in shock

In Seva’s kitchen with Kafi sat down at the table. Aakar enters, closing the door behind him

Aakar – Are you alright, then?

Kafi – Aakar!

Kafi stands, walking up to Aakar; hugging him

Kafi – It’s good to see you out of hospital. How are you?

Aakar – Well—I feel like I’ve just been ran over, but—You know? I’m fine.

Kafi – Good. Good, I—I’m sorry.

Kafi looks at Aakar nervously, taking a deep breath

Aakar – “Sorry” for what?

Kafi – I—I just am. I’m sorry about your Father, about—About you getting shot, I—I’m sorry, Aakar.

Aakar – Why? Why are you apologising, Kafi? I don’t—

Kafi – Because—Aakar, I—I have something to tell you, alright? I have something to tell you.

Aakar – What—What are you—? Kafi, please—PLEASE—

Kafi – It was me, Aakar. I—I did this. I did this, I did ALL OF THIS!
Kafi looks at Aakar as tears stream down her cheeks, she takes a deep breath; sighing nervously

Kafi – It was me.

Kafi continues to wipe her tears as Aakar freezes, staring at her nervously in horror with tears in his eyes 
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