Episode 472
In the court room with the Judge sat down on the Judge’s seat; Jacqueline is sat in between two other defendants at the defendant table and Ian is sat down between two other prosecutors at the prosecution table. Sophs, Kelsey, Amanda, Derek and Ryan are sat in the Public viewing area by Kieran; who’s stood up a distance away from the seats, nearby Margaret and Fred. Jasmine is stood in the witness box staring at Kieran nervously in shock

Judge – Yes, Sir? Can we—

Sophs stands, grabbing hold of Kieran’s arm

Sophs – He—He feels dehydrated, that’s all.

Kieran – No, I d—

Sophs – Come on, Kieran; we’ll go and get you a glass of water.

Sophs leads Kieran out to the corridor, exiting as Derek looks over at Jasmine nervously; Jasmine looks down at the floor, taking a deep breath as she sighs. In the corridor with Kieran walking away from Sophs as she follows him

Sophs – Kieran? KIERAN—!

Sophs grabs hold of Kieran’s arm, turning him away to her; he looks at her madly with tears in his eyes

Kieran – I can’t do it, Sophs; I—I CAN’T DO IT! 

Sophs – That’s great, Kieran, that—That’s great! 

Kieran – No, it’s not “great,” Sophs; in fact it’s far from that, it’s—IT’S COWARDLY OF ME! I’m RUNNING away from something which I’ve done!

Amanda enters, walking out from the court room; she stares at Kieran puzzled

Amanda – Why? What have you done?

Sophs and Kieran turn to Amanda in shock as Amanda continues to stare at Kieran puzzled and he looks back at her, sighing nervously

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people – Karen, Lauren, Jay, Sasha and Jamie are stood behind the bar serving people drinks. Karen walks over to Lauren, smiling at her

Karen – Congratulations, Lauren; I couldn’t be happier for you!

Lauren – What about Jay though, Karen? I mean, he NEVER shares his emotions or his thoughts; I just—

Karen – You can tell exactly what he’s thinking just by looking at him in the face, Lauren; that’s how you can tell men’s emotions!

Lauren – What do you mean?

Karen – He’s relieved that you haven’t got HIV, Lauren; he’s RELIEVED!

Lauren looks over at Jay as he puts his hand up, smiling at her before continuing to serve somebody; Lauren turns to Karen again, smiling at her. Jamie walks over to Sasha

Jamie – Your Wedding Ring; where is it?

Sasha – It’s on my dressing table, Jamie! Don’t worry; I’m not planning a divorce, you know?

Jamie – I know, it’s just—I don’t want people getting the wrong idea, that’s all.

Sasha – Are you really THAT anxious about it, Jamie?
Jamie – Yeah, I am; because soon I’ll get voices in my head, and I’ll—

Sasha – Alright, then; if it’s upsetting you that much—I’ll put the ring back on, after I serve a few more punters that is.

Sasha smiles at somebody stood in front of her and Jamie looks at her, sighing sadly before walking along behind the bar

In the court house corridor with Sophs and Kieran stood up in front of Amanda

Amanda – Why did you walk out then, Kieran? Because I KNOW that Sophs was lying; you’re not feeling unwell or dehydrated; you—You looked GUILTY, Kieran!

Sophs – “Guilty”? Why would he be “guilty,” Amanda? There’s NOTHING for him to feel guilty ab—

Kieran – Stop it, Sophs.

Sophs – Kieran—

Kieran – Just go back in, Sophs; just—Just let me speak to my Mum, OK?

Sophs – But, Kieran—

Kieran – I said “go back in”.

Kieran stares at Sophs madly as Sophs rolls her eyes, walking back into the court room; exiting

Amanda – Well—? What’s bothering you?

Kieran – I—I don’t know how to tell you this, Mum; I just—I have no idea where to start; how you’d react.

Amanda – Kieran, you’re my son; my ONLY son, I—I’ll be as calm and helpful as I can.

Kieran – Would you be calm—If I told you that I was the one who shot Alexander?

Amanda freezes, staring at Kieran in shock as Kieran looks back at her, sighing nervously 

In Seva’s living room with Ranveer stood up looking at himself in the mirror; Seva enters, looking at him 

Seva – What are you doing, boy?

Ranveer – I’m getting ready for my date—Well, a romantic meal with Jessa; it’s cooking at the flat.

Seva – Then why don’t you get out of MY flat and get down to your flat? Leaving a turned-on oven unsupervised is a fire-risk, you know?

Ranveer – It’s okay.

Ranveer turns to Seva as he puts a tie on around his neck

Ranveer – I asked Kanvar to look after the cooking; to stop it from burning.

Seva – Kanvar Kapoor?

Ranveer – Yeah. Look, Guru; you might hate the Kapoor’s to the core, but—I HAVE to make an effort; not for myself, but for Jessa’s sake! 

Seva – You have no idea what you’re walking into.

Ranveer – I’m walking into a life away from your controlling behaviour; from being told what to do. Do you ever blame Aasha and Mum for jetting off to wherever they went to? I doubt they’ll be back.

Seva – They’re next back week, actually; your cousin called me to say that your Mother’s cleared her head, so—

Ranveer – I know what you did, by the way; to Jessa.

Seva – Excuse me?

Ranveer – You tried to force her to have an abortion, and unfortunately for you—Jessa gave you a good kick in your groin. Well, guess what Guru?

Ranveer punches Seva’s across the face and Seva holds his face as a cut begins to bleed; Ranveer stares at him madly

Ranveer – That’s from ME personally.

Ranveer storms out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after he walks out and Seva takes his hand away from his face, sighing madly 

In the court house corridor with Kieran and Amanda stood up looking at each other

Amanda – What? And Jasmine knew about this?!

Kieran – Yeah, and so does Dad.

Amanda – And you—You were going to let her go down; get accusations thrown at her on Alexander’s supposed death, were you?!

Kieran – No, I wasn’t; I was going to confess what I did just then until I—Until I walked out actually!

Amanda – If she gets sent down, and the Jury think that she shot Alex, then—Then it would extend her sentence; she’d be put away for YEARS; it would be a whole LIFE without her, Kieran; YOUR OWN SISTER!

Kieran – I KNOW! I know, Mum; and that’s why—That’s why this ends today; all of it! I don’t want Ryan to be seen as a murderer, and Jasmine; she—She doesn’t deserve to even get sent down for ANYTHING! I just—I don’t know if I’m strong enough to confess; if I’m strong enough to put myself behind bars, I just—

Kieran puts his hand on his head as a tear rolls down his cheek; he begins to cry slightly

Kieran – I KNOW that I’m not strong; that I can’t fight for my freedom behind bars or at my trial, because I—I deserve to be put away; for running away, for hiding from the truth for so many years!

Amanda – You don’t have to be scared, Kieran; you—You don’t EVER have to be scared about what will happen to yourself OR about anybody else, OK? Everything will be okay in the end; it always is! Even when you feel like you’re so far underground, you—There’s always light at the end of the tunnel. And when I die—

Kieran – You won’t die, Mum; I won’t let you, I CAN’T let—

Amanda – AND WHEN I DIE—I want you to remember this day; not for what you’re about to do, which I KNOW you’re strong enough to do! I know you’re strong, Kieran; you just have to prove it to me, to everybody in that court room, OK?

Amanda puts her hand on Kieran’s face as a tear rolls down her cheek; Kieran closes his eyes as a tear rolls down his cheek and down Amanda’s hand before opening his eyes again; looking at Amanda sadly

Kieran – I—Mummy, I love you. I really—I really love you!

Kieran begins to breakdown in tears, continuing to cry as Amanda pulls him close to her; hugging him tightly as a tear rolls down her cheek as she looks over his shoulder 

Amanda – I love you too, Kieran; my baby boy—My baby boy who I always let down; who was ALWAYS my last priority, I—I’m SO sorry, Kieran.

Kieran continues to breakdown on Amanda’s shoulder as Amanda closes her eyes, sighing sadly
In Jessa and Ranveer’s kitchen with Kanvar stood by the oven. Ranveer enters

Kanvar – You were quick.

Ranveer – I know, I—I didn’t want to leave you staring at an oven for too long now, did I?
Kanvar – I suppose. What were you doing anyway? Where did you go off to?

Ranveer – To my D—To my Guru’s; give him a confrontation.

Kanvar – Oh? Well, what was said? 

Ranveer – It doesn’t matter what was said.

Ranveer takes two plates out from the cupboard; placing them on the kitchen counter in front of him before turning to Kanvar again

Ranveer – I’m sure you’ll see what was done the next time you walk past him in the Marketplace or the Town.

Ranveer smirks slightly, opening the oven before Kanvar walks out to the corridor, exiting as Ranveers puts his hands together with a smile on his face; looking down at his cooking

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Court sat down on a separate sofa to Bruce watching TV

Court – Can we watch something else, please? Darts is so—It’s so boring, I’d rather watch paint-dry!

Bruce – No, actually; if you saw a drama or something, I suspect that you’d start seeing things; seeing people who aren’t even there?

Court – Are you mocking me?

Bruce – Not at all.

Karen enters, looking down at Bruce

Karen – Bruce, do you mind going downstairs to the bar? I need a chat with Court.

Bruce – I was just getting into the game asw—

Karen takes her mobile phone out from her pocket, handing it to Bruce

Karen – Watch it on TV Catch Up, yeah? 

Bruce walks out to the landing, exiting; closing the door behind him as Court stands, turning the TV off; turning to Karen

Court – I’m going to go and get myself something to—

Karen – No, Court. No, I—I think that me and you need to talk.

Karen looks at Court sadly as Court looks back at her puzzled

In Seva’s living room with Seva sat down on the sofa next to Tirath; who’s pressing a wet cloth on the cut on Seva’s cheek
Tirath – Hold still, I know it stings. That Son of yours; he certainly packs quite the punch, doesn’t he? Just like his Father.

Seva – Oh, if I had the chance—I’d hit him right back, Guru.

Tirath – And you had the chance to, so tell me Seva—Are you changing during Aasha and Kafi’s departure; softened up a bit?

Seva – “Soft” isn’t exactly the word to describe me, Guru; if anything, I’m not soft. I’m FAR from a cuddly toy. I’m like an animal; a caged animal, that’s what I am. Behind the bars, I’m tamed; I behave calm, but when the cage door opens, and I’m released—I’m a wild animal again. I go for my prey.

Tirath – So, Seva—Who is your next prey?

Seva – A Kapoor, that’s who.

Tirath – Kanvar? How about Naveen? Either one of those I’d be happy to watch die; get their comeuppance.

Seva – Oh, I’d love to say the same; and as satisfying as it would be—They’re not my prey, not yet; neither is Tariq. It’s a female Kapoor.

Tirath – Nina? Jessa? Which one? I’d be more than happy to—

Seva – Aasha; my daughter.

Seva looks down at the floor madly

Seva – I want Aasha KAPOOR dead.

Seva turns to Tirath, breathing heavily in anger as Tirath freezes, staring at him in shock

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Court sat down on the sofa. Sasha enters, looking down at her puzzled
Sasha – What’s the matter, Court?

Court – She—She doesn’t believe me, Sasha; Mum doesn’t—Mum doesn’t believe that I’ve been seeing things; that I’ve been seeing them!

Sasha sits down next to Court on the sofa, looking at her sadly
Sasha – What is it? What—What do you see?

Court – I see the dead.

Court looks down at the floor away from Sasha as Sasha freezes, staring at her puzzled

In the court house corridor with Amanda. Derek enters, walking out from the court room; he walks over to Amanda

Derek – Amanda, what’s the—?

Amanda turns to Derek

Amanda – I know, Derek; about Kieran, about what he did.

Derek – He—He told you?

Amanda – Yeah. Yes, he did tell me about what he did. Do you know what else he told me?

Kelsey enters, walking out from the court room

Amanda – Derek, do you know what Kieran told me?!

Derek – I haven’t got a clue, Amanda; what did he tell you?

Amanda – He told me—He told me that YOU knew about it; he—He told me that you know about it, Derek!

Kelsey – Knows about what?

Kelsey walks over to them and Amanda and Derek turn to her, going silent nervously

Kelsey – Well come on, don’t just stand there staring at me; carry on your conversation!

Derek – I can’t, Kelsey; I—

Kelsey – Why not?

Derek – I just can’t; it’s for Kieran’s safety.

Kelsey – Kieran’s “safety”? He’s my Uncle, if he’s done anything bad, then I highly doubt that I’d—

Derek – He shot Alex. He—He shot Alex, and he—And me, Jasmine and Ryan; we know about it.

Kelsey freezes, staring at them both madly in shock before walking back into the court room, exiting

Amanda – We should get back in there; finish Jasmine’s trial.

Amanda leads Derek into the court room, exiting

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Court and Sasha sat down next to each other on the table

Sasha – You’re having hallucinations, Court; you’re unwell.

Court – No—No, Sasha; she’s there! She’s there—Right now in fact, I can see her!

Sasha – You can NOT see Lucy, Court.

Court – She’s speaking to you, Sasha; she—She’s trying to reach out to you, but you’re ignoring her! You—

Sasha – My daughter is DEAD. Lucy is dead; in fact, all of my children are!

Sasha stands and Court looks up at her, shaking her head with tears in her eyes

Court – No—No, she’s not Sasha. You think that she’s dead, you think that—You think that she—She’s reaching out to you, Sasha; she’s calling out to you and you can’t even—

Sasha – Shut up, Court.

Court stands, grabbing hold of Sasha’s arm; looking at her with tears in her eyes

Court – PLEASE, SASHA; SHE NEEDS—!

Sasha – SHUT UP, COURT; JUST SHUT UP!

Sasha shoves Court away from her before storming out to the landing, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Court wipes her tears from her face as she sighs sadly 
In the court room with the Judge sat down on the Judge’s seat; Jacqueline is sat in between two other defendants at the defendant table and Ian is sat down between two other prosecutors at the prosecution table. Sophs, Kelsey, Amanda, Derek, Ryan and Kieran are sat down in the Public Seating area nearby Margaret and Fred. Jasmine is stood in the Accused box

Fred – Excuse me, your Honour; but I haven’t said what I thought about Mrs Lanbert—

Judge – I apologise sincerely, Mr Miles; but—This case is finished. Jury?

One of the Jury members stand

Judge – Do you plead Jasmine Lanbert guilty, or NOT guilty?

Amanda grabs hold of Derek’s hand tightly as Jasmine looks up nervously as a tear rolls down her cheek

Jury member – Not guilty.

Margaret stands up, staring at Jasmine madly before storming out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Fred also stands, exiting. Kelsey looks at Amanda with a smile on her face, hugging her tightly as Jasmine smiles slightly as a tear rolls down her cheek 
In Jessa and Ranveer’s dining room with Jessa and Ranveer sat down opposite each other at the table; they both have a plate of Vegetable Curry and Chapati in front of them; aswell as a glass of Lemonade

Jessa – You HONESTLY made this all by yourself?
Ranveer – Alright, don’t sound too surprised!

Ranveer laughs slightly as he takes a bite of the food

Jessa – Ranveer, I—What do you think our families think of us being together?

Ranveer – Does it really matter what they think? As long as we’re happy; that’s all that matters, right?

Jessa – I—I just don’t want this ending in tears, Ranveer; not like Aasha and Daner did.

Ranveer – That won’t happen. In fact, I won’t let it happen; me and you are—We’re a match made in hell really, aren’t we?

Jessa – I don’t think that I’d say it that way, Ranveer; I—

Ranveer – No, I mean—Us being together; it was—It was a mistake. Well, it felt like a mistake to begin with. I mean, I—I raped you. I raped you, Jessa; who knew that we would end up as a couple; sharing a flat together? It—It’s crazy.

Jessa – I guess that life surprises you sometimes; it’s—It’s magical.

Ranveer – Well, I have a surprise for you, Jessa.

Ranveer takes a small box out from his pocket, opening it; placing it on the table, turning it around to Jessa; revealed an engagement ring inside
Ranveer – Jessa Kapoor, will you do the honour of being my wife?

Jessa stares at the engagement ring in shock before looking up at Ranveer, smiling at him slightly

In the court house corridor with Sophs, Kieran, Kelsey, Jasmine, Ryan, Derek and Amanda; Ryan and Jasmine are looking at each other

Ryan – Welcome back to freedom, Jasmine Lanbert.

Jasmine – It’s good to be back.

Ryan puts his hands on Jasmine’s waist, leaning towards her before they kiss each other

Sophs – You see, Kieran? I told you that this would end happily. I just—I knew it would.

Kieran – Is that so?

A Police Officer walks out from the court room, looking at Kieran

Kieran – I’m sorry.

The Police Officer grabs hold of Kieran’s wrists; cuffing them together

Police Officer – Kieran, I’m arresting you on suspicion of shooting Alexander—

Jasmine – Kieran?

Police Officer – You do not have to say anything, but it may harm your defence if you do not mention when questioned something you later rely on in court.

Sophs – KIERAN, WHAT ARE YOU—?!

Police Officer – Anything you do say may be given in evidence.

Amanda – Kieran, please don’t say that you—? Not now?

Kieran looks at Amanda with tears in his eyes

Amanda – Please, Kieran; I’m—My Cancer; I’m dying of cancer, I—I don’t want to lose my baby boy; I want to say goodbye to him, and—

Kieran – I’m sorry.

A tear rolls down Kieran’s cheek as the Police Officer leads Kieran down a set of stairs; his wrists still cuffed together and the Police Officer leads Kieran out of the door out to the car park; putting him into a Police Car before getting into the driver’s seat as Kieran looks down at the floor, sighing sadly as a tear rolls down his cheek
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TO BE CONTINUED 

Kieran – Jasmine’s Brother

Amanda – Jasmine’s Mum

Derek – Jasmine’s Dad

Seva Baines – Aasha’s Dad

Tirath Baines – Seva’s Dad

Ranveer Baines – Aasha’s Brother

Jessa Kapoor – Daner’s Sister

Sophs – Soaphie

Jasmine
Ryan – RyanLanbert098

Kelsey – Jasmine’s Daughter

Court – Courtneighh

Sasha – PixelRainbow. 

Karen – Court’s Mum 

Bruce – Jay’s Grandad 

Kanvar Kapoor – Daner’s Dad 

Jamie – Court’s Brother

Lauren – x.ATurtle.x 

Jay – Lauren’s Boyfriend

Margaret Wells

Fred Miles 
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Ian Newman – Prosecution

Jacqueline Hill – Defendant 
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