Episode 531
In Jessa and Ranveer’s living room with Ranveer sat down on the sofa looking down at the floor. Jessa enters, holding a cup of coffee; she places it on the table in front of Ranveer

Jessa – I heard the phone ring in the middle of the night.

Ranveer – Yeah, it—It was nothing, Jessa; it was just some—It was one of those phone companies; I told them to take our name off from their “list” or whatever it is they call it.

Jessa – Are you sure?

Ranveer – Yeah. Look, why don’t you go out to the Shop; get a few things? I’ll take care of Inder and Leela.

Ranveer stands up, walking towards the door
Jessa – Ranveer—

Jessa rushes over to Ranveer, standing in front of him

Jessa – Ranveer, are you being honest with me? 

Ranveer – You’ll find out soon enough.

Ranveer walks out to the corridor, exiting and Jessa puts her hand on her head; sighing sadly

In Derek’s living room with Derek sat down, looking through a pile of letters which is in his hands. Ryan enters, looking down at him

Ryan – What are you doing, Derek?

Derek – These bills aren’t going to pay themselves, are they?

Ryan – No—No, Derek; me and Jasmine already went through this, we agreed with you that—

Derek – I own this property, Ryan; it’s up to ME to pay the bills, keep this family going; not my daughter and her husband.

Ryan – We just—We know that you’re grieving, Derek; that’s all.

Derek – I’m a man, Ryan; I’m a big boy now, I can take care of myself.

Jasmine enters, pushing a pram with Rosie inside in front of her

Jasmine – I’m going to go down to Stall; are you going to lend me a hand with putting the clothes onto the racks?

Ryan – Sure. I don’t see why not.

Jasmine – Good.

Jasmine pushes Rosie in her pram out to the corridor; followed by Ryan, exitingIn Kelsey’s bedroom with Kelsey stood up, looking at herself in the wardrobe mirror; she picks up a white size zero dress which is laid down on her bed, looking at it with a smile on her face

In Daniel’s living room with Tara stood up by an ironing board, ironing Daniel’s suit; Daniel enters, walking over to her

Daniel – What are you doing, Tara?

Tara – Doing the ironing for your suit; you can’t walk around in that shirt all day, you know?

Daniel – I can have a casual lifestyle, you know?

Tara – But—But, Daniel; you’re the owner of this place, of this whole Hotel; you practically own these people! 

Lexi enters; she’s holding a dish with salad in it

Daniel – Oh, Tara—I own myself before the people of this Hotel.

Daniel puts his hands on Tara’s waists, turning her around to him as they both laugh; kissing each other as Rhys enters with his hands in his pockets

Lexi – Don’t ever have this conversation again, please; I feel as though I’m going to throw up.
Rhys – So am I!

Tara – Yeah, well—I presume that you’d prefer it if I was a guy wouldn’t you, Rhys?

Tara laughs slightly and Rhys freezes, staring at Rhys madly in shock

Daniel – Rhys, she didn’t—

Rhys – No, it’s alright. I’ll go to my room.

Rhys walks out to the corridor, exiting as Lexi rolls her eyes, beginning to eat her salad

Lexi – Good choice of words, Mum.

Lexi picks up the TV remote, turning the TV on Tara looks down at the floor; sighing sadly 
In Derek’s flat – Kelsey’s bedroom with Kelsey stood up, holding the white size zero dress; Nicole is sat down on the bed, looking up at her
Nicole – I still don’t see why you’re starting this all over again, Kelsey; this—This ABC diet!

Kelsey – Well, it works, doesn’t it?

Kelsey hangs the dress inside the wardrobe before closing it again
Nicole – It HELPS lose weight, but even when you do lose weight you’d only put it back on again, wouldn’t you?

Kelsey – Which is exactly why it’s needed; you’re still a model, aren’t you?

Nicole – Not these days, no. Why?

Kelsey – Are you still in touch with your agent, or—?

Nicole – Kelsey, I’m not letting you put yourself in the modelling agency. For starters, I’m not having you relapse yourself in to Anorexia or even Bulimia.

Kelsey – You think that I’d let myself go back there, Nicole? I just—Look, you know how much I want to become a model; be—Be admired by people for once in my life, and I—

Nicole – Yeah, and I admire your ambition; I really do, but—Is it worth it?

Kelsey – I don’t know.
Kelsey looks down at Nicole, sighing sadly as Nicole looks up at her sadly

In the Marketplace with Seva walking along; people are silent as he walks past them and Rani enters, rushing over to him
Rani – SEVA! SEVA!

Seva stops walking, turning to her

Seva – What is it, Rani?

Rani – It’s what I asked you last night, Seva; I—Have you thought about it?

Seva – I don’t know, Rani; I—

Aakar enters, walking over to them

Aakar – How come you’re in such a hurry, Rani?

Rani – No reason, I just—I just saw Seva walking by; I thought that I’d send him my best wishes.

Aakar – There’s no point in pretending to feel sorry for my Guru, Rani.

Rani – I don’t; I feel sorry for his family, for your family.

Kafi enters, walking out from the café and over to them; looking at Seva

Kafi – Seva, why don’t we get going now? You’ve had your fresh-air.

Seva – Yeah, I—I’ll head back now; you want to speak to Jessa and Ranveer, don’t you?

Kafi – As a matter of fact I do!

Seva – Well, I just saw Jessa walk into the Shop; you should hang around.

Seva walks down the Marketplace towards the Hotel 

Aakar – I bet it’s tough, isn’t it?

Kafi – What do you mean, Aakar?
Aakar – Having a grieving husband.

Kafi – To be honest with you; I don’t know if he’s grieving or not anymore.

Jessa enters, walking out from the shop holding two carrier bags; Kafi rushes over to her

Kafi – JESSA! Jessa, I never congratulated you for your marriage!

Jessa – Oh, it’s fine, Kafi! I just need to get back to the flat, and—

Kafi – Hasn’t Ranveer told you yet; about our conversation?

Jessa – What are you talking about, Kafi? I—

Kafi – It’s Tirath; the other night he was murdered.

Jessa freezes, staring at Kafi in horror as Kafi sighs, looking at her sadly

In Daniel’s flat – Rhys’ bedroom with Rhys sat down on the bed. Lexi enters, closing the door behind her; looking down at him

Lexi – She didn’t mean it; she just meant it in a humorous way, that’s all.

Rhys – That’s not what upset me, Lexi; it—What upset me is that she doesn’t know; neither of them do.

Lexi – What are you upset over then?
Lexi walks over to Rhys, sitting down next to him on the end of the bed; she sighs, looking at him sadly

Lexi – Come on, Rhys; you can tell me, you know?

Rhys – Yeah, I do; it’s just—I don’t want it all to kick off; I don’t want to tear this family apart, I don’t—

Lexi – You can trust me. I mean, I know I’ve got a gob on me; it could all kick off, but I—You can tell me anything.

Rhys – When Pippa came round, she—She remembered something about Lee.

Lexi – Did she tell you what it was?

Rhys – Yeah; it was about how he died, he—Lexi, he didn’t die in that fire. He was MURDERED.

Lexi freezes, staring at Rhys puzzled in shock
In the café with Jack and Rach sat down opposite each other at a table; (baby) Hannah is nearby them, laid down in her pram; Rach is looking down at her

Jack – Stop looking at her, Rach; it’s not healthy.

Rach – What is healthy, then? She—I neglected her, Jack; I’ve let this happen to her, my little girl!

Jack – You didn’t hurt her though, Rach; I know that it wasn’t you, it was—

Rach – It was your Aunt Vanessa; now the only thing I need you to do is to admit it!
Jack – Rach, how—How can you be so sure? How can you be so sure that it was my Aunt Vanessa who did this to her?

Rach – Because I KNOW. 

Rach stares at Jack madly as Laila enters followed by Naveen; they stand beside each other at the till

Laila – Have you heard about Tirath?

Naveen – Let’s not speak about it here, Laila; in public.

Laila – Everybody knows that he got what he deserved, Naveen; he’s been punished. It won’t be too long before people start throwing the blame at you, at me! 

Naveen – Alright then, Laila; what are your motives? Why do you hate Tirath Baines so much?

Laila – He wanted to kill my daughter and my grandson when he in her womb. Is that a good enough motive for you?

Laila stares at Naveen madly as Naveen sighs, looking at Laila madly

In Daniel’s flat – Rhys’ bedroom with Lexi sat down on the end of the bed looking up at Rhys; who’s stood up nearby her

Lexi – Chloe? 

Rhys – I shouldn’t have said anything, I—I shouldn’t have said ANYTHING!

Lexi – No—No, it’s the right thing to do. 

Lexi stands, staring at Rhys 

Lexi – She should get a pretty long sentence for murder, Chloe should.

Rhys – No—No, Lexi; that’s not fair, alright? That’s not FAIR!

Lexi – I’ll tell you what’s not fair; our brother getting MURDERED in a fire by that psychotic BITCH!

Rhys – What if it was self-defence? I mean, he did burn that Pub down; he—

Lexi – And I was involved in the raid, Rhys; so was—So was Riley! DOES THAT MEAN WE SHOULD HAVE DIED ASWELL, DOES IT?!

Lexi stares at Rhys madly as Rhys stares at Lexi, rolling his eyes madly  
Rhys – I don’t know. I don’t know, Lexi; I wasn’t there! Several people were stabbed that night; none being Lee’s men or—Or you! And Judy was shot. Many people were injured; BURNED! Did they deserve that; getting attacked for no reason by a group of people; a GANG?!

Lexi – I—I’m not saying that, Rhys. Nobody else DIED that night, nobody but—Nobody apart from LEE! Yes, people were hurt; wounded that night, but I—We lost our brother, Rhys.

Lexi stares at Rhys with tears in her eyes as Rhys stares at her madly

Lexi – WE LOST OUR BROTHER!

Lexi rushes out to the corridor, exiting; wiping her tears, slamming the door behind her as Rhys puts his hand on his head, sitting down on the end of the bed as he sighs madly

In Derek’s kitchen with Derek stood by the oven; he closes the oven door as Kelsey enters, standing by the door

Derek – We’re having barbeque things for dinner; I hope that you don’t—

Kelsey – I’m not hungry; I just—I feel a bit sick.

Derek – Have you got a temperature?

Kelsey – No, I—Grandad, I need to diet again.

Derek – You mean like last—

Kelsey – NO! No, I don’t mean to that extreme; I mean—I mean lose a few pounds; perhaps even stones if I’m lucky!

Derek – What are you going to eat for dinner then?

Kelsey – I don’t know, I—Perhaps a Salad? That’s filling enough for me.

Derek – If you’re sure?

Kelsey – I’m positive.

Kelsey smiles at Derek before walking out to the corridor and into the bathroom, closing the door behind her; she walks over to the cabinet above the sink, swinging it open; taking a bottle of laxatives out, looking down at before looking at herself in the cabinet mirror, taking a deep breath as she sighs nervously; Nicole is seen stood at the door

Nicole – You—You don’t want to do this, Kelsey; you really don’t.

Kelsey – But I—I need to concentrate on something else, Nicole; something else other than—Other than—

Kelsey puts her hand on her head, taking a deep breath as she begins to breakdown, beginning to cry

Nicole – I know it’s hard; your Grandma dying, it—

Nicole walks over to Kelsey, hugging her from behind as Kelsey takes her hand away from her face; placing the bottle of laxatives back into the cabinet 

Nicole – She wouldn’t want you to do this, Kelsey; nobody wants you to do this to yourself, not even you. Do you understand?

Kelsey shakes her head, looking down at her floor; taking Nicole’s hands off from her before turning around to her

Kelsey – I can’t.

Kelsey picks up the bottle of laxatives again before walking out to the corridor, exiting as Nicole watches her walking out, sighing sadly 

In Jessa and Ranveer’s corridor Jessa enters, closing the front door behind her; she’s carrying two carrier bags. Inder and Leela’s laughs are heard coming from the living room

Ranveer – *From the living room* Well, I’m glad that you both have the same sense of humour!

Jessa walks into the kitchen, placing the carrier bags on the kitchen counter btingefore walking back out to the corridor and into the living room where Ranveer is; kneeled down by Inder and Leela sat down in separate bouncers

Ranveer – Here she is; here’s your Mummy!

Jessa – How have they been?

Ranveer stands, walking over to Jessa; kissing her

Ranveer – They’ve been just fine as you can see. 

There’s knocking at the front door coming from the corridor

Jessa – Who’s that, Ranveer; are you expecting anybody?

Ranveer – No, I’m not. Why don’t you take care of these two?

Ranveer walks out to the corridor, closing the door behind him before walking over to the front door, swinging it open; Seva is stood in front of him

Seva – Ranveer, we need to talk—

Ranveer – What do you want, Guru? Are you here to see Inder and Leela, or—?

Seva – You know exactly why I’m here, Ranveer. Your Mum; she called you last night in the middle of the night, and you hung up on her mid-sentence. Your Grandad is DEAD!

Ranveer – YES! YES, I KNOW, ALRIGHT? I ALREADY, I—I already knew that he was dead. I already knew.

Ranveer stares at Seva, taking a deep breath as he sighs madly

Seva – You “already knew”? What do you mean—What do you mean that you already knew that he was dead?

Ranveer – It doesn’t matter, Guru; just—Just invite me to the funeral, will you?

Ranveer closes the front door, turning around; seeing Jessa stood by the living room door; staring at him in shock as Ranveer takes a deep breath, sighing sadly
In Daniel’s living room with Daniel stood up, looking down at Tara sat down on the sofa

Tara – I just—I can’t keep my mouth shut, can I? I just—I need to control myself more, I—

Daniel – It’s alright, Tara; I’m sure that Rhys didn’t take what you said to heart, I—

Tara – It was HOMOPHOBIC, Daniel! I—I’m homophobic to my own SON! What sort of mother does that make me? 

Lexi enters, looking down at Tara

Lexi – Yeah, you don’t want to lose another son, do you; another child?

Tara freezes, standing up; staring at Lexi puzzled

Tara – What do you mean?

Lexi – I mean—Lee; he’s dead. He’s dead, and I could have died that night aswell; in that fire.

Tara – But you didn’t die, did you? Lee did, not—

Lexi – But—Did the fire kill him? The flames; did they kill him?

Rhys enters, standing by the door

Lexi – Who knows how Lee died that night? I mean—Was anybody else in the room with him at the time; witness his death?

Rhys – Lexi—

Tara – It doesn’t matter, Lexi; it’s in the past now. That boy; he—He wasn’t my son, not when he died; he wasn’t my son for a long time before he died.

Lexi slaps Tara across the face madly and Tara swings a slap at Lexi; Daniel quickly grabs her arms, holding her back

Tara – DON’T LASH OUT AT YOUR MOTHER, ALEXA; NOT LIKE THAT!

Lexi – I’LL LASH OUT AT YOU ALL I LIKE! YOU WANT ANOTHER SLAP, DO YOU?! DO YOU?

Daniel – THAT’S ENOUGH, ALEXA; CONTROL YOURSELF!

Lexi – DAD, I—

Tara – GET OUT OF MY SIGHT!

Tara shoves Daniel away from her, staring at Lexi madly

Tara – Get out—GO ON, GET OUT!

Lexi – Are you throwing me out AGAIN?! You saw how I ended up last time; I ended up behind bars, and I—

Tara – YOU SHOULD HAVE STAYED THERE! YOU SHOULD HAVE STAYED BEHIND BARS, I CAN’T—I can’t even look at you; I can’t even call you my “daughter”! SO JUST GO! GET OUT; GO ON, GET OUT!

Tara stares at Lexi madly as Lexi scoffs, rushing out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she rushes out and Daniel stares at Tara madly as she puts her hand on her head, sighing madly 
In Jessa and Ranveer’s bedroom with Jessa sat down on the end of the bed; Ranveer is stood up, looking down at her

Ranveer – We—We spoke about this on the night, Jessa; we—

Jessa – But you didn’t tell me that he was—That he was actually dead, Ranveer!

Ranveer – It’s because I—We’d just gotten married, Jessa; we were celebrating!

Jessa – Yeah, and the celebration was plussed when that pathetic excuse of a man was murdered; given what he deserved.

Ranveer – Jessa—

Jessa – Do they know how he died; what happened to him?

Ranveer – I don’t know; I don’t want to talk about him to my family, to my parents.

Jessa – And what about me? Do you want to talk about him to me, Ranveer?

Ranveer – I’d rather not, but I—I asked for us to be invited to the funeral; show our respects.

Jessa – That’s a good thing to do; I’m proud of you. I’ll be sure to—

Ranveer – We need to burn the body.

Jessa freezes, standing up as she stares at Ranveer puzzled

Jessa – What—Ranveer, what do you mean that we have to burn the body?

Ranveer – We have to burn that man’s body. After the funeral, when it’s dark; when it’s late, we need to go back to the Church and rebury it back up; we have to burn Tirath Baines’ body.

Jessa freezes, staring at Ranveer in horror as Ranveer stares back at her madly 
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Ranveer Baines – Aasha’s Brother
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