Episode 493

In Sean’s kitchen with Liz stood up at the kitchen counter – sink – washing dirty dishes. Sean enters, standing by the door

Sean – You haven’t spoken a single word to him since he came back last night, have you?
Liz – I have no intentions to speak to a murderer, Sean.

Sean – “Murderer”? He’s your Son, Liz; murderer or not.

Liz – He left us, Sean; he—With no notice, he just RAN away on Sarah’s funeral; do you know how that made me feel?!

Sean – Have you seen his bruises, Liz; those cuts on his face?!

Liz – Yes I have, Sean; I was the first to—

Sean – THEN WHY DON’T YOU TRY COMFORTING HIM THEN; YOUR SON?! 

Sean stares at Liz madly as Liam enters, standing by the door; looking at Liz nervously, sighing sadly

In Jessa and Ranveer’s living room with Jessa laid down on the sofa watching TV. Ranveer enters, looking down at her

Ranveer – When are you due?

Jessa – Anytime now! 

Ranveer – You didn’t come to bed last night. Why not?

Jessa – I just—I can’t get to sleep, Ranveer; that’s all! It’s uncomfortable; being as big as a hippo, you know?

Ranveer laughs slightly, sitting down on a separate sofa to Jessa

Ranveer – Have you thought about what you’re going to call them yet; our kids?

Jessa – I—I’m not sure yet. Why don’t you decide?

Ranveer – ME?! I’m not the one who’s been carrying them around for nine months, Jessa!

Jessa – No, but you’re their Daddy, aren’t you? Plus, I trust you to come up with—Above average names.

Ranveer – Alright then—

Ranveer stands, looking down at Jessa

Ranveer – You name the boy, and I’ll name the girl.

Jessa – It’s a deal. Can you go to the Shop; get me some tropic fruits; watermelon or something?
Ranveer – Since when did you like watermelon?

Jessa – Since I realised being pregnant in Summer is exhausting.

Ranveer laughs slightly, walking out to the corridor, exiting as Jessa continues to watch the TV; closing her eyes as she sighs sadly

In Sean’s kitchen with Liam stood by the door nearby Sean looking at Liz stood in front of him madly
Liam – What gives you the idea that I killed Sarah?!

Liz – Because you killed her fiancée, Liam!

Liam – “Her fiancée”? What are you saying, Mum; that I killed Jason?!

Liz – NO I JUST—It’s strange, alright? It’s strange that you fled from Sarah’s funeral; is it because of the guilt?

Liam – I’m not guilty for anything, Mum; so stop jumping to conclusions, alright?!

Liz – YOU’RE A MURDERER! 

Sean – And even if you are a murder, Liam; like your Mum is replying, we would not call the police; get you locked up.

Liz – Oh yes, I will; I want him to stand trial.

Liam – What? But I have nothing to stand trial for, I—

Sean – You’re not going to call the police, Liz; he’s our SON!

Liz – HE IS A MURDERER; A CRIMINAL!

Liz stares at Sean madly and Liam scoffs slightly, staring at Liz madly
Liam – We already had a criminal in the family, haven’t we Mum? Should they have stood trial too; like me?

Liz – Who are you talking about, Liam? I—

Liam – Jordan. I’m talking about Jordan, Mum; my BIG BROTHER!

Sean – Liam—

Liz – Jordan didn’t kill, Liam; not like—Not like YOU; NOT LIKE—

Liam – Oh no, he didn’t murder anybody—In your eyes, his crime was being GAY!

Liz slaps Liam across the face madly; staring at him madly as Liam stares madly back at her; Sean looks at Liz, shaking his head at her 

In Ross’ living room with Peter sat down on the sofa. Sara enters, sat down in a mobility wheelchair

Sara – They did a good job, didn’t they; the surgeons at the Hospital?

Peter – They didn’t fix your legs, Sara.

Sara – No, but they managed to give me back my movement in my arms; my hands, in fact pretty much all of the upper-part of my body!

Peter – I’ll still have to care for you, Sara; I—I’m not letting you do all the work, alright? You have to let people look out for you now; me, Ross, Valerie—Your friends.

Sara – So what are you planning on doing to help me, Peter? 

Peter – I don’t know, just—Feed you. Wash you. 

Sara – I’ve got the movement in my hands, Peter; I can do all of that now! Besides, we’re on the first floor, and moving from floor-to-floor won’t be much of a struggle now, will it?

Peter – But how—Sara, HOW will you get in the bath; how will you reach the chopping board?

Sara – These questions are ridiculous, Peter; I’m not an invalid, you know?!

Sara wheels herself out to the corridor, exiting as Peter puts his hand on his head, sighing sadly
In the Shop with Ranveer stood at the till opposite Imane; Seva is stood nearby Ranveer

Imane – So when will she be back then; Aasha?

Seva – I’m not sure, but when she does come back she’ll be in no fit state to walk about in public, let alone work!

Ranveer – When does she get put in her coma, Guru?

Seva – Later I think, Ranveer; you’d have to ask your Mother though. 

Ranveer – Alright, I—I need to go and take this fruit back to Jessa; I’ll see you later!

Imane – Oh yeah, when is she due; Jessa?

Ranveer – Anytime now! 

Imane – Tell her that I said “good luck,” I know how it feels!

Ranveer – I will do.

Ranveer smiles at Imane before walking out to the Marketplace, exiting

Imane – So—You’re going to become a Grandad?
Seva – Don’t look too happy; I have no plans on babysitting them.

Imane – They’re your grandchildren; twins, aren’t they?

Seva – They’re coming out from a Kapoor’s womb, girl.

Imane – Are—Are you actually being serious?

Imane stares at Seva madly

Imane – Jessa is going to be your daughter-in-law soon whether you like it or not, Seva; and I—I know that you want to comfort Kanvar over Daner’s death.

Seva – Well, that’s news to me.

Imane – You try and make out like you’re some big bad miserable old man, but really—You’re soft.

Seva stares at Imane madly as Hannah enters, smiling at Imane

Hannah – Hey, Imane.

Imane – You alright, Hannah?

Hannah walks down the aisle as Imane glares at Seva madly before Seva walks out to the Marketplace, exiting; slamming the door behind him 

In the Dirty Duck Pub with crowded with people. Sasha walks from around the bar over to Sara, who’s sat down at a table on her mobility wheelchair

Sasha – Auntie Sara, can I get you anything?

Sara – Oh—Oh no, Sasha; don’t you worry!

Sasha – Are you sure? I could get you a pint; on the house!

Sara – That’s awfully generous of you, it really is; but—I’m not in the right mood to drink. Maybe another time, yeah?

Sasha nods at Sara before walking back around the bar, standing behind the bar nearby Caroline. Chris and Valerie enter

Valerie – What do you want me to get you?

Chris – I don’t mind. A lager?

Valerie – I’ve got a tenner on me; I’m sure I’ll have enough!

Valerie walks over to the bar, standing opposite Caroline as Chris walks over to Sara, looking down at her

Chris – You’re stronger than what people assumed you were, you know?

Sara – Well, I’m glad that I proved people wrong on that.

Chris – I—I’m sorry, Sara; about what’s happened to you.

Peter enters, walking over to them as Caroline pours a pint of beer behind the bar

Sara – What have you got to be sorry for, Chris? You were injured too in the crash, and plus—You must have been terrified; trying to turn the car around and you couldn’t. 

Peter – You did us a favour, Chris; you got us out of that car alive.

Caroline passes Valerie a pint of beer and Valerie walks away from the bar and over to them

Valerie – Here you go, Chris; I—

Chris walks out to the Reception, exiting

Valerie – Chris? CHRIS?! What’s the matter with him?!

Peter – I don’t know; all me and Sara did was thank him.

Valerie sighs sadly, placing the pint of beer on the bar; looking at Peter

Valerie – Looks like this will be for you, then!

Valerie rushes out to the Reception, exiting as Peter sits down nearby Sara at the table, sipping the drink as Sara leans back on her wheelchair; sighing sadly
In the Marketplace crowded with people, Hannah enters; walking out from the Shop, bumping into Gemma
Hannah – Gemma, I want answers.

Gemma – Answers on what, Hannah; the “evidence”?

Hannah – YES, I want answers on that, Gemma; and if I don’t get a reasonable answer, then I’ll have to take the footage to the Police.

Gemma – Alright then, can we go to the Garage; speak in private?

Hannah – Why? Are you going to kill—

Gemma – Just—Come with me to the Garage.

Gemma stares at Hannah madly as Hannah rolls her eyes, walking down the Marketplace towards the Hotel, exiting; followed by Gemma

In Sean’s flat – Liam’s bedroom with Liam stood by his bed, opening his suitcase which is on it. Sean enters, closing the door behind him

Sean – What are you doing, Liam?

Liam – I’m leaving; I refuse to live in the same flat—The same HOTEL as that woman!

Sean – So you’re just going to pack your bags and go, is that it?

Liam turns to Sean, staring at him madly

Liam – She’s accusing me of MURDER, Dad! 

Sean – YES—Yes, Liam; I heard what she said.

Liam – And you don’t understand why I’m angry; why I want to get away from her?

Sean – She’s upset, Liam. Your Mum; she—I don’t agree with MANY things she says, alright? But she’s missed you, Liam; she really has.

Liam – No, I—I don’t believe you, Dad.

Liam shakes his head at Sean, looking at him with tears in his eyes

Liam – The way she looked at me when I came back; she—She hated me; I could see it in her eyes! I know how Jordan felt, I—I just wish he was here; I wish that New Year’s Day didn’t even happen, alright?!

Sean – We all wish that it didn’t happen, but—No matter how hard you wish for something, sometimes it doesn’t happen; even the stuff you really do wish for; like Jordan coming back, it—It’s not going to happen, Liam.

Liam – I just—I wish things were back to normal, Dad; back to the way they were, that—That’s all I want!

Sean – Then why don’t you start off by talking to your Mum CIVILLY?

Sean puts his hand on Liam’s shoulder, looking at him sadly

Sean – She may be—A judgemental cow at times, I know; but she’s your Mum, and she loves you no matter what.

Sean wipes Liam’s tear as it rolls down his cheek before walking out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind him as Liam takes a deep breath, sighing sadly

In the Garage Hannah enters, followed by Gemma; closing the door behind her
Hannah – Since when did you have the key to this place?

Hannah turns to Gemma

Gemma – It doesn’t matter, I—Look, about Sarah; she—

Hannah – What happened that night, Gemma? I mean—What actually happened? Because it looked like you were strangling her.

Gemma – I—Yes. Yes, I murdered her; I strangled her whilst she choked on—Whilst she choked on an overdose of Paracetamols.

Hannah – I’m sorry, but—I was expecting you to say “I didn’t kill her, I’m innocent!” 

Gemma – I’m not innocent though, am I? I’m—I’m a murderer, I hurt people; I—I take people’s loved ones away from them. Why? Because it’s what people like me do; twisted people like me.

Hannah – I know what it’s like behind bars, Gemma; it—It’s horrible.

Gemma – So what are you going to do then, Hannah; have me locked up?

Hannah – No, I—Not until I get a proper explanation; WHY you did it. Did Sarah do anything to—I don’t know, hurt you?

Gemma shakes her head at Hannah, laughing slightly

Gemma – No. I just—Look, I murdered Jason aswell, alright? I admitted it to Sarah; I—I told her everything.

Hannah – So Sarah was your next target after Jason, was she?

Gemma – No, I—Look, I don’t want to get locked up, Hannah; I really don’t, I—
Hannah – Why not?

Gemma – Because of Kylie; my daughter – my LONG-LOST Daughter! I need—I need to be with her; you can talk to her, because she walked in just after Sarah died, alright?! 

Hannah – I know she did, and I—

Gemma – PLEASE, Hannah; just—Give me this chance, alright? Give me this chance to be free; let me learn from what I’ve done to people, and I—Let me prove to Kylie that I can be a good Mum to her, just—And if I fail, I’ll hand myself in.

Hannah – My Mum and Dad; they walked out on me when I was little, and I—You’re lucky, Gemma; you’ve been given another chance by Kylie, and I—It’s not for me to take that away from you.

Hannah walks over to the door, opening it

Gemma – Hannah—

Hannah turns to Gemma 

Gemma – Thank you.

Hannah walks out from the Garage, exiting as Gemma looks down at the floor; sighing sadly

In Jessa and Ranveer’s kitchen with Ranveer stood at the kitchen counter chopping up a watermelon. Jessa enters, walking over to him

Jessa – You’re taking your time cutting that up, you know?

Ranveer – Slow and steady makes accuracy perfect!

Jessa – Oh, you’re just perfect; aren’t you? “Slow and Steady” reminds me of this pregnancy I’m going through; so these two better come out as perfect!

Ranveer – I’m sure they will, Jessa; just like their Mother.

Ranveer smiles at Jessa and Jessa smiles back; Ranveer puts the knife down on the kitchen counter

Ranveer – Right, I’m going to go and see Aasha at the Hospital; do you want to come with me?

Jessa – No, I’ll be fine here on my own, Ranveer!

Ranveer – Are you sure?

Jessa – I’m positive.

Ranveer – Alright, give me a call if you need anything.

Ranveer kisses Jessa before rushing out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she walks out and Jessa puts her hand on her belly, groaning loudly as she balances herself on the kitchen counter

Jessa – Stop fighting in there, you two!

There’s another door slam coming from the corridor

Jessa – You were quick, Ranveer! Did you forget—

Jessa turns around, seeing Seva stood by the door; staring at him in horror

Seva – How are you, girl?

Jessa – I’m—I’m in pain, Seva.

Seva – I can see that; it takes me back to the days when Kafi was pregnant with Ranveer, you’ll get used to it.

Jessa – I hope so, I—

Seva – Look, can I ask you to do a favour for me, girl?

Jessa – “A favour”? What kind of favour?

Seva – Just—When these little ones are born; do you mind leaving the Hotel?

Jessa stares at Seva puzzled

Jessa – Leave the Hotel; with the kids?

Seva – That’s right; just—Let Ranveer settle back in with his family again.

 Jessa – I AM his family.

Jessa turns away from Seva and Seva grabs hold of her arm madly; Jessa puts her hands over her belly in pain, beginning to slide down to the floor as tears roll down her cheek

Seva – What—Girl, what’s happening?

Jessa – My waters—Seva, my waters; I think they’ve broken, I—Call him; CALL RANVEER, HE CAN’T BE GONE YET; HE JUST—

Seva walks out to the corridor, looking in the kitchen at Jessa on the floor; groaning in pain

Jessa – Seva—Seva, where are you going? SEVA?!

Seva – I’m—I’m sorry.

Seva exits, walking out to the hallway, exiting; gently closing the front door behind him as Jessa puts her hands over her belly, groaning in pain as tears continue to stream down her cheeks
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