Episode 530

In the Dirty Duck Pub there’s loud banging on the door and Jamie enters, walking out from the staircase; followed by Sasha

Sasha – It’s Court.

Jamie – Yes, I know that, Sasha; thanks for telling me

Sasha – I was just saying!

Jamie unlocks the door and Court enters, swinging the door open; walking over to the bar, leaning on it; Jamie closes the door, locking it again

Jamie – Court, where have you been?

Court – I’ve been out; where else would I be? 

Court turns to Jamie, staring at him madly

Jamie – It’s three o’clock in the morning, Court.

Court – I KNOW! I know, alright? I—I know. I just had to go out; get a—Get some space to myself, because that’s pretty difficult in this Hotel; this Pub, isn’t it?

Sasha – I’ll go back to bed; make sure that she’s sober by the time she’s up, alright? I don’t want Karen upset.

Court – I am sober.

Sasha looks at Court, sighing madly before walking into the staircase; exiting as Court looks down at the floor, leaning on the bar; putting her hand on her other arm as a tear rolls down her cheek

In Seva’s living room with Seva sat down on the sofa in the dark; he’s looking at bottle of whisky which is on the table in front of him. Kafi enters, looking down at him; turning the light on
Kafi – Don’t open the bottle, Seva; not now.

Seva – I—I was an extremist Sikh man once, Kafi; just like my Father, just like Tirath Baines – I need to change.

Kafi – Don’t throw away your beliefs, Seva; you don’t need to change.

Seva – That’s a lie, Kafi; because I—The truth is that I do NEED to change. It’s not an option; it—It’s not a “need” OR a “might need” it’s a NEED; it’s one of my needs now!

Kafi – You’ve lost yourself, Seva; I—Just stop—

Seva – This is all my fault, Kafi; what—What happened to Guru; it’s all my fault.

Kafi sighs sadly, sitting down next to Seva on the sofa

Kafi – It’s alright, I—I’ll be here for you; I’ll be by your side no matter what.

Seva – Why are you being so kind to me, Kafi? I’ve been nothing but cruel to you; I’m sure Aasha and Ranveer would agree with me.

Kafi – I don’t care. I don’t care, because you’ve changed.

Seva – No, I—I haven’t, Kafi; that’s why I need to drown my sorrows; just—Just have my thoughts to myself for the night; sleep on it.

Kafi – Sleep on what?

Seva – What do you think? My Guru is dead; the man I look up to, the—The man which I looked up to.

Kafi – That’s why you became you were for many years, Seva; why you treated our children like you did, it—You looked up to Tirath Baines, alright? You look up to become your Father, and I—I know why you thought that it was the right path to go down, but you’ve changed; you’re changing. 

Seva looks at Kafi, taking a deep breath as he sighs sadly
In Aakar’s flat – Aakar and Rani’s bedroom with Aakar sat down on the end of the bed; Rani is laid down in bed; she’s awake

Rani – Why don’t you lay down; shut your eyes for the night?

Aakar – I just—I wish that I ended it on a high note with him; with my Guru.
Rani sits up, looking at Aakar madly

Rani – He SHOT you, Aakar; he wanted to shoot me. 

Aakar – Yeah, I know, but he—That’s in the past, isn’t it? The past is the past, and—

Rani – He threatened me, Aakar; you know that? I—I followed him; out the Hotel, I—I followed him.

Aakar – What do you mean you followed him?

Rani – I saw you and him arguing, and then him and Seva; he—Seva said something and Tirath walked into the Town, and then he—My mind went blank after that; I can’t remember anything, I—

Aakar – You saw him get murdered; you followed him?

Rani – I can’t remember anything, Aakar; I—

Aakar – DID YOU WATCH HIM GET MURDERED?!

Aakar stares at Rani madly as Rani looks at him nervously with tears in her eyes 

In Seva’s corridor Seva enters, followed by Kafi; walking out from the living room

Kafi – Why don’t you have a shower?

Seva turns to Kafi

Seva – Why would I take a shower at this time of morning?

Kafi – Well, you can’t sleep; whilst you’re showering I’ll put the kettle on, get you a black coffee.

Seva – I—Alright then, there’s no point in arguing with you; not tonight.

Kafi – Thank you for giving in.

Seva walks into the bathroom, exiting; closing the door behind him as Kafi walks into the kitchen, turning the kettle on; boiling the water inside. Aasha enters, standing at the door; she’s wearing her dressing gown and her face is showing – full of burns, scars and cuts 

Aasha – What are you and Guru doing up so late? 

Kafi – Your Grandad; he’s—He’s dead. It’s believed that he was murdered.

Aasha – I—Should I speak to Guru; say “sorry” to him?

Kafi – Why should you apologise to him for your Grandad’s death, Aasha?

Kafi turns to Aasha, looking at her sadly

Aasha – I—Well, his Guru; he’s died, Mum. No matter what your opinion is on Grandad; he—He was Guru’s Father, wasn’t he?

Kafi – In your Guru’s eyes he still is his Father.

Aasha – You—You told me whoever did this to my face; whoever is responsible, that you’d kill them. Did you—?

Kafi – Are you accusing me of murder, Aasha?

Aasha – Are you lying to me; considering on lying to me?

Kafi – I’m many things, Aasha; a mother, a wife, a daughter, a Sikh woman; but one thing I’m not is a murderer.

Aasha – But you wanted him dead, didn’t you; just as much as anybody else, just as—Just as much as I did when I found out the truth about what he did to me; this family? 

Kafi – Aasha, did you—Did you do it?

Aasha – I’m going to go back to bed. I—I’ll talk about this in the morning; when I feel more up to it.

Aasha walks out to the corridor, exiting and Kafi leans on the kitchen counter; taking a deep breath as she sighs sadly
In Aakar’s flat – Aakar’s bedroom with Rani sat down on the end of the bed looking up at Aakar who’s stood nearby her

Aakar – Did you see who it was; who took him down?

Rani – I’ve already told you, Aakar; my mind went black, it’s just—It’s just one big blur, alright?! Now get back to bed and get yourself some rest!

Aakar – My Guru is dead, now that might not be so much of a problem for you with that grudge of yours, but—

Rani – HE SHOT YOU, AAKAR!

Rani stands, staring at Aakar madly

Rani – That man shot you, don’t you get it?! I don’t care if it was an accident, I don’t care that he was after me but you got caught in the firing line! HE SHOT YOU! YOUR OWN FATHER; HE—HE SHOT YOU! 

Aakar – And that’s why I wanted to talk to him; I wanted to—I wanted to set things straight with him!

Rani – Oh, and what did you tell him, Aakar? Did you say anything nice to him? Because that’s not what it sounded like to me; to my ears!

Aakar – I told him—I can’t remember, Rani; I DON’T KNOW!

Rani – That night; it—You’re going to get questioned about it; you and your Father are going to be caught on CCTV footage and I—

Aakar – And you’re going to get seen following him the night which he died.

Aakar looks at Rani, freezing as he stares at her as Rani looks back at him, taking a deep breath as she freezes in horror

In Seva’s kitchen with Kafi sat down at the table, a cup of coffee is on the table in front of her on the opposite side to her. Seva enters, looking down at her

Kafi – Do you feel any better?

Seva – I—I can think more now; it did a bit of good.

Kafi – That’s good to hear. Why don’t you sit down; get this coffee down you?

Seva sits down opposite Kafi at the table, taking a deep breath as he sighs sadly

Seva – How did we get here, Kafi? How did—How did we get here; to this Hotel?

Kafi – We couldn’t afford our house anymore, and plus this Hotel; it’s cheaper, isn’t it?

Seva – No, but—Why don’t we go back home; to Nigeria?

Kafi – Why would we do that when so many bad memories are there? We should stay here; where our family want to be.

Kafi grabs hold of Seva’s hand, looking at him sadly

Seva – I don’t deserve your pity, Kafi; I don’t—I don’t deserve anybody’s sympathy; this family’s, I—What I’ve done to you all; it’s unforgiveable. 

Kafi – Well, us Baines don’t hold grudges, do we?

Seva – I saw the way you looked at him from the day he walked through that front door, Kafi; how—The hated on your face when you came back to the Hotel with Aasha from Nigeria, 

Kafi – Well—I’m not a “Baines,” am I; not in my blood?

Seva – That’s one thing you’re right on; well—Another.

Kafi – What do you mean, Seva?

Seva – My Guru; you—You were wary of him, Kafi; you kept your distance from him as much as you could, and it—It was the right thing to do; it was the SAFEST thing to do with him around.

Seva looks at Kafi sadly with tears in his eyes as Kafi sighs, looking back at him sadly

In the Dirty Duck Pub with Court stood at the bar, she has a glass of vodka in her hand; Jamie enters, walking out from the staircase; he’s holding a wet cloth

Jamie – This is for that cut on your arm; the graze.

Court – What are you—?

Jamie – I saw you cover it when I looked at it, Court; now let me dab it, alright?

Court rolls her eyes, taking her hand away from her arm before putting the glass of vodka down; revealing a cut on her arm, Jamie walks over to Court’s side which has the cut on her arm; beginning to dab it gently

Jamie – This could do with some stitches. What did you do to get this, Court?

Court – It doesn’t—It doesn’t matter, Jamie.

Jamie – Of course it matters, I—Did somebody hurt you, Court?

Court shakes her head as a tear rolls down her cheek

Court – No—No, I wouldn’t let anybody touch me; well—Sometimes.

Jamie – Then what happened; did you do this to yourself? Did you self-harm, Court?

Court – Why would I do that? I just—I don’t want to talk about it, alright?

Court stands, staring at Jamie madly

Jamie – At least let me patch that cut up, Court; don’t let yourself catch an infection, alright?

Court – WHY DO YOU CARE SO MUCH, JAMIE?! Why—WHY DO YOU CARE?! I’ve seen the way you’ve been; Sasha knows aswell, SHE SEES IT; JUST LIKE I DO! WE BOTH—WE BOTH KNOW; WE ALL DO!

Jamie – What are you talking about?

Court – Your Bipolar; you—You’re not taking your medication for it, you’re not—You’re not the same man you were a year ago, Jamie; you—You’re not the same.

Court rushes into the staircase, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Jamie puts his hand on his head, sighing madly

In Seva’s corridor with Kafi stood up, she has her mobile phone to her ear

Kafi – Ranveer? Ranveer, it’s me; I—I’m sorry to be calling at this time of night—Morning—Whatever, it’s just—I have some news.

Aasha enters, walking out from her bedroom

Kafi – No, don’t worry; he—He’s dead, Ranveer; your Grandad is—

Kafi looks at her mobile phone as Ranveer hangs up, looking at it puzzled before sighing sadly; looking up, seeing Aasha stood up in front of her
Aasha – He’s probably just tired, Mum; Ranveer.

Kafi – No—No. No, Aasha; he isn’t tired at all.

Kafi looks at Aasha, taking a deep breath as she sighs sadly

Outside the Hotel Rani enters, walking out from the Hotel; slamming the door behind him, she looks up into the Marketplace and Seva enters, walking out from the Hotel

Rani – Seva.

Seva – Kapoor.

Rani – I’m not a “Kapoor;” not anymore. I’m either “Rani” or “Baines” to you now.

Seva – Is that so?

Rani looks at Seva, rolling her eyes at him madly as Seva looks away from her, smiling slightly

In the Dirty Duck Pub kitchen with Court stood up, pouring her a glass of Tequila. Jamie enters, looking at her

Jamie – What are you doing?

Court – What does it look like I’m doing? Giving myself some alcoholic substances!

Court laughs, picking up the drink; sipping it as she turns to Jamie

Court – Do you have cravings for alcohol, Jamie? I mean, your bipolar; it adds onto your cravings, doesn’t it?

Jamie – I’m taking my medication, Court; daily.

Court – But your symptoms are still there; these—These episodes of yours, aren’t they?

Jamie – You haven’t bandaged your arm up?

Court – No—No. No, cuts; they heal, don’t they? They heal.
Jamie – What happened to you? 

Court – I don’t have to answer to the likes of you, Jamie.

Court sips her drink, finishing it; putting the empty glass back onto the kitchen counter, walking out to the corridor; followed by Jamie

Jamie – Courtney—

Jamie grabs hold of Court’s arm and Court pushes him away from her to the edge of the top stairs; making him almost fall

Court – Jamie, I—

Jamie – YOU—
Jamie charges at Court, slamming her against the wall; strangling her madly

Jamie – YOU COULD HAVE MADE HISTORY REPEAT ITSELF, COURT; YOU COULD HAVE—YOU COULD HAVE KILLED ME, YOU COULD HAVE—

Court – JAMIE, I’M SORRY; I’M SO—

Jamie lets go of Court, putting his hands on his head before he storms down the stairs and out to the bar area, slamming the door behind her. Court enters, rushing after him; standing behind the bar

Court – Jamie, I—

Jamie – DO YOU WHY I’M SO CONCERNED ABOUT WHAT HAPPENED TO YOU TONIGHT, COURT; HOW YOU GOT THAT CUT ON YOUR ARM?! DO YOU?! IT’S BECAUSE YOUR MY SISTER; I WAS—I WAS ABANDONED BECAUSE OUR MUM COULDN’T COPE WITH A BIPOLAR CHILD, AND THAT BIPOLAR CHILD; IT—HE’S ME, COURT! HE’S ME! SO YES—YES, I AM TAKING MY MEDICATION; I AM TAKING MY MEDICATION, DO YOU HEAR ME?!

Court – Jamie, I didn’t mean to—

Jamie – I TRY TO LOOK OUT FOR YOU, COURT; I TRY TO BE THE BIG BROTHER TO YOU WHICH I NEVER WAS ABLE TO AND YOU—YOU SHOVE ME, YOU PUSH ME; YOU THROW IT BACK INTO MY FACE! YOU SHOVE ME; ALMOST MAKE ME FALL DOWN THE STAIRS, AND YOU—You have no idea what I’ve been through, Court; WHAT “CHILDHOOD” WAS LIKE FOR ME; IT WAS HELL! YOU THINK THAT YOUR LIFE WAS HELL, DO YOU; LOOKING AFTER MUM?! DO YOU KNOW WHAT MINE WAS LIKE, COURT?! I WAS BULLIED, I—

Jamie takes a deep breath, sighing sadly before he sits down at the bar; a tear rolls down his cheek

Court – It’s okay, Jamie; I—I’m listening. I’m listening this time, I promise.

Court puts her hand on Jamie’s arm, rubbing it as she looks at him sadly

Jamie – I just—I just want to be loved, Court.

Court – You are loved, Jamie. You’re loved by your family, loved by your friends, loved by—Loved by Sasha.

Jamie – Sasha; she—She doesn’t love me. She doesn’t love me, Court; not anymore, but she’s too afraid to admit it to me.

Court – Of course she still loves you.

Jamie – Do you know why I flipped out at you when you almost pushed me down the stairs, Court? It’s because—It’s because history was repeating itself; for me it was anyway. Back at the home; with all the abandoned kids, I—I was an easy target; “that kid with Bipolar Disorder” they called me. And one day, they—They pushed me at the top of the stairs; on the landing, they teased me; they shoved me, and then I just—The next thing I know I was in Hospital; wires connected me, as though—It was as though I wasn’t human, Court. 

Court – They pushed you down the stairs?

Jamie nods as a tear rolls down his cheek

Jamie – I was eight years old, Court. Eight years old; I was a kid. And then when I turned thirteen, I—This Nathan; the boy who shoved me, I—I went up to him, and I thought to myself “Let’s see how you like it.” And I just—It went by so quickly; as though nothing had happened, he—He ended up paralysed; taken to his Grandad’s who occasionally visited him; picked him up. I—I did it because—

Jamie puts his hands over his face as he begins to cry, breaking down in tears

Court – Jamie—

Jamie – I just wanted—I just wanted friends, a family, Court; I just wanted—I just wanted to be loved.

Court hugs Jamie over the bar as Jamie cries, breaking down in her arms as Court looks over his shoulder, a tear rolls down her cheek as she closes her eyes 
Outside the Hotel with Rani and Seva stood outside the doors

Rani – I heard about your Dad; I’m sorry.

Seva – Don’t be; you heard every word me and him said to each other, and to be honest; I—I’m glad I said every word which I did, because it was the truth.

Rani – Seva, I—You’re right, I heard every word.

Seva – Yeah, and then you followed him all the way through to the Town, didn’t you?

Rani – That’s the thing, Seva; I—I need your help, Seva; I’m going to be caught on CCTV everywhere, I—I need you to do something for me, alright? A favour.

Seva looks at Rani as Rani looks at him, taking a deep breath

Rani – Seva, I need an alibi.

Seva freezes, staring at her in shock as Rani takes another deep breath, sighing nervously as she looks at him 
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